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service had been unintermitted : since February, 1862, he had

never allowed himself a longer respite than four days, and his

health was further impaired by insufficient nourishment. He set

out on the march with the conviction that he would not survive

a wound received under such circumstances, and on the morn-

ing of Wednesday (April 5) he expressed (seemingly without

depression) to a gentleman near him the belief that he would

be killed that day. Towards the close of the day, at twilight,

the command being then near Amelia Springs^ a report of the

advance of General Sheridan caused some confusion in the

column ahead. Colonel Smith advanced with his battalion,

and in the firing which ensued his horse was killed, and he him-

self wounded in the groin and leg. He requested not to be

left, and so traveled all night, his calm and cheerful tone pro-

ducing on some of his men who were wounded at the same

time the impression that his hurt was not very severe. This

night march was no doubt injurious to him. When he reached

Amelia Springs next morning, the surgeon who was with him

told him there was no hope of life. The last hours he spent

calmly, sustained by religious trust, in sending the last mes-

sages to his family. At nine o'clock the enemy appeared, and

his friends left him to join the retreating army. Some of his

men remained, and ministered as they could to his comfort.

At noon (April 6) he died.

Thus was taken away one of the most brilliant and promis-

ing of the sons of Virginia. Having everywhere distinguished

himself, Colonel Smith might have hoped for a career of hon-

orable usefulness. Soon after the war, before his death was

known, the superintendency of the Louisiana State Military

Academy was offered him. This position had been pressed

on him during his stay at Drewry's Bluff; but he would not

leave the army. There and elsewhere was the prospect of a

most successful professional career. Instead of such useful-

ness and fame, he leaves us the heritage of his virtue and

devotion to honor.

Prof. C. H. Toy (/« University Mcnwrial).
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J. B. STANARD,

OF ORANGE COUNTY, VIRGINIA; PRIVATE, CO. " D," CORPS OF CADETS.

'Jaqueline Beverly Staxard was bom in Orange County,

Virginia, in 1S45. In January, 1863, became a cadet at the

Virginia Military Institute. On the nth of May, 1864, the

corps of cadets received orders from General John C. Breck-

inridge to form a junction with his forces near Staunton, for

the purpose of checking the advance of the Federal forces

under Sigel down the Valley. They did so. On Sunday,

the 15th, the battle of New Market was fought, of which a

description has been given in this book. In that battle seven

of the brave boys from the Virginia Military Institute lost

their lives. Staxard was one of these. Stricken down by

the fatal ball during the advance of his command, he lived for

some time. Sent messages to his mother, telling her "I fell

where I wished to fall, fighting for my country, and I did not

fight in vain. Tell my mother I die with full confidence in

my God,—my loved ones must meet me in heaven." As
he caught the distant cry of victory from our soldiers, his

trembling soul breathed itself to rest in a fervent " Thank
God!"

The words of his companion and room-mate (Wise) beau-

tifully portray his last hour: " He passed through 'the valley

of the shadow of death' with a heavenly smile upon his face.

Oh, may my last end be like his !"

His body, buried at New Market, was removed after the war

to the vault at the Virginia Military Institute, where it now
lies with those of his companions who fell with him.
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EDWARD B. STARKE,

OF NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA ; ADJUTANT, 7TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Edward B. Starke, son of W. E. Starke, of New Orleans,

Louisiana, was born in 1843. He entered the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute in 1859, and soon became a great favorite among
his comrades, besides taking a good stand in his class, when,

in April, 1861, Governor Letcher ordered the corps of cadets

into service. Cadet Starke was assigned to duty as a drill-

master at Culpeper. At the first battle of Manassas he vol-

unteered, as was the case with all the cadet drill-masters then

connected with the army, and fought with distinguished gal-

lantry, receiving quite a severe wound. He was shortly after-

wards appointed adjutant of the 7th Virginia Infantry, and

served in this capacity until the day of the battle of Seven

Pines, May 31, 1862. In that hotly-contested fight, he fell

mortally wounded, leading on a company of his regiment

which had faltered to storm the breastworks of the enemy.

The members of the third class who went into the army with

the corps in 1861 were prevented from resuming their studies

by the demand for their services
;
yet so signal were their

services as officers and soldiers, that immediately after the

war the Board of Visitors ordered that honorary diplomas be

awarded them. But five of the bravest were gone,—Colonel

Petway, Majors Latimer and Thompson, Lieutenants Johnson

and Starke, all having laid down their lives before reaching

manhood, save only one. Major Thompson, and he was spared

to pass his twenty-first year only to be killed in the last, hope-

less hours of the retreat to Appomattox. Of this little band
of boy heroes, none was better beloved, none jDurer or braver,

than gallant Eddie Starke.
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BENJAMIN F. STEWART,

OF WESTMORELAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; LIEUTENANT, 40TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

Benjamin F. Stewart, son of William P. Stewart, of Oak
Grove, Westmoreland County, Virginia, entered the Virginia

Military Institute on the 13th of October, 1853, in his six-

teenth year. Graduated in 1857, and after teaching a year

received an appointment as assistant professor of French and

assistant instructor in Tactics at the Institute, and occupied

this position until the beginning of the war. Entered military

service as lieutenant in the 40th Virginia, and served with this

command until the last year of the war, when he was killed.

NOLAN STONE,

OF NATCHEZ, MISSISSIPPI; SERGEANT, CO. " B," 1ST REGIMENT EN-
GINEERS, A. N. V.

Nolan Stone, sixth son of Dr. C. H. and Mar^-- G. Stone,

was born in Natchez, Mississippi, in 1845. In 1863 he left

home to join the Confederate army, and was in service for

a few months at Mobile, Alabama. During the autumn of

1863 he received an appointment as cadet in the Virginia

Military Institute, reported for duty in December, and con-

tinued at the Institute until April, 1864, when he resigned for

the purpose of entering the army. While a cadet he showed

a great aptitude for languages and military tactics.

Immediately after his resignation he connected himself with

Co. " B," 1st Regiment Engineers, A. N. V. Being young. Col-

onel Talcott deemed it better to have him enrolled as a bugler;

performing his duties promptly, he attracted the attention of
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Captain Baldwin of Co, " B," who, finding him an efficient

drill-master, by special request had him appointed a corporal

in his company. He was with his regiment during the whole

of the campaign of 1864, and was highly esteemed for his

strict attention to duty. In the fall of this year he was pro-

moted sergeant, just after his company had been assigned to

pontoon duty at Chaffin's Bluff, on James River. Having con-

siderable skill in the management of boats, acquired during

boyhood. Sergeant Stone was well fitted for this duty, and

rendered distinguished service on several occasions when the

bridges were washed away by floods. The first lieutenant of

his company, Charles W. Babbit, says of him,

—

" He never shirked his duty by day or night ; was with

his regiment during the memorable retreat from Richmond

;

suffered and endured the privations of that week with all the

fortitude of a good soldier. He was one of the detail who
fired the stage-road bridge at Farmville, on the 8th of April,

and was one of the eight out of twenty-six who reported back

to duty on that morning ; was present next day at the surren-

der, having the honor to be one of the eight thousand who
followed their noble old commander to the end of the war.

The Virginia Military Institute can proudly enroll his name
in her Memorial."

After General Lee's surrender, he found his way to Rich-

mond, being in wretched health at the time. Here he met his

eldest brother. Dr. Henry Stone, and together they worked
their way to their home in Natchez. Broken in health, his

body worn out with the arduous services he had undergone,

his quick and sensitive mind crushed by many disappoint-

ments in attempting to obtain employment, death came to rid

him of trouble. He died on the 21st of January, 1867, with

diphtheria, aged twenty-one years. He was living in Loui-

siana at the time of his death, but was buried at Natchez,

Mississippi.

32
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JOHN B. STRANGE,

•OF FLUVAXNA COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; COLONEL, I9TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

John Bowie Strange, son of Colonel Gideon A. and Har-

riet J. Strange, was born in Fluvanna County, Virginia, in

1823. His father served as captain in the war of 1812, and

afterwards was an active justice of the peace in Fluvanna

County, which county he also represented for a number of

years in the Virginia Legislature.

On the iith of November, 1839, young Strange was sent

to the Virginia Military Institute. In the first graduating

class of that school, 1842, he received his diploma as third

distinguished graduate. In addition to this high standing in

his studies, he had attained distinction in the military depart-

ment, being the first adjutant of the corps of cadets.

After graduation Mr. Strange was for some years a pro-

fessor of mathematics in the Norfolk Academy. Becoming

eventually principal of that school, he gained for it great repu-

tation, placing it at the head of the academies and high schools

in the State. Between 1854 and 1856, Professor Strange

founded the Albemarle Military Institute, which he conducted

with great success until the inception of hostilities in 1861.

Having been, in 1859, appointed brigade-inspector of the 3d

Brigade, 2d Division, Virginia militia, composed of the regi-

ments in the counties of Amherst, Nelson, Albemarle, Flu-

vanna, Louisa, and Goochland, he was prepared at the moment

Virginia assumed a hostile attitude to take up arms. Ap-

pointed lieutenant-colonel of the 19th Virginia Infantry in

April, 1 861, immediately after the ordinance of secession, and

soon afterwards promoted colonel, he was stationed with it at

Culpeper Court-House, and was occupied in drilling and pre-

paring this regiment for service until ordered on to Manassas,

just before the memorable battle of July 21, 1861. In this

battle Colonel Strange fought gallantly, having already, in
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the words of the commanding general, Beauregard, "gained

the reputation of being brave, intelh'gent, and faithful in the

discharge of his duties." Stationed at Centreville, Fairfax

Court-House, and Munson's Hill, until the army fell back to

the Peninsula, Colonel Strange was engaged in many skir-

mishes, but received no hurt. At Williamsburg his regiment

captured the Excelsior Battery, belonging to Sickles's Brigade.

In all the battles around Richmond, extending from Seven

Pines to Malvern Hill, Colonel Strange fought with distin-

guished gallantry. At second Manassas he commanded his

brigade; passing over into Maryland then, he was for some

time at Frederick City, Maryland, thence on with the army to

Hagerstown; and at South Mountain, September 14, 1862, he

fell mortally wounded, having previously in the same battle

received wounds in his right foot and side, which had disabled

him from keeping- his feet, but which did not prevent his

cheering on the noble men of his command. Calling to them

to advance, the fatal ball passed through his heart, closing

instantly his career of usefulness and dauntless bravery, in

the thirty-fourth year of his age, after having passed unhurt

through thirty-two pitched battles, besides numerous skir-

mishes.

His body fell into the hands of the enemy, and its resting-

place was unknown to any of the family until several years

after, when, through a lady who had cared for the grave, its

locality was made known, and the body was moved by the

Masons of Norfolk, Colonel Strange having been one of that

order, to the cemetery at Charlottesville, Virginia.

This very brief and imperfect outline of Colonel Strange's

life cannot be better supplemented than by the following esti-

mate of his character from the pen of his friend Colonel Ed-

mund Pendleton, of Botetourt County, Virginia :

" My acquaintance with Colonel John Bowie Strange com-

menced on the nth of November, 1839, when we reported for

duty as cadets of the Virginia Military Institute, then about to

commence its career as a State military school, under the con-

trol of its able young superintendent, Colonel (now General)
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Francis H. Smith, assisted by his devoted and distinguished

coadjutor, Major (now Colonel) John T. L. Preston, as professor

of modern languages. We were then boys of sixteen, of nearly

the same age, of like temperaments and tastes, and were, there-

fore, naturally and mutually drawn towards each other. We
were from the beginning to the end of our cadet-life occupants

of the same room, members of the same section, and in daily

and intimate association. My opportunities for forming a cor-

rect estimate of his character, moral as well as mental, during

this period of his life, were therefore unusually good ; and it is

a pleasant duty to me to record what I learned of him during

the three years of our intimate association, ending on the

fourth day of July, 1842, when we received our diplomas as

graduates of the school. After that date our paths of life

diverged, and I do not remember to have seen him but twice

:

once amid the storm of battle beneath the sulphurous canopy

of Gaines's Mill, on the afternoon of June 27, 1862, as with

flashing eye and gallant mien he led his noble regiment into

the thickest of the fight, and once again, about ten days be-

fore his death, in the early days of September, 1862, when

chance threw us together for a half-hour during one of the

brief intervals between the glorious victories of that memora-

ble campaign, and when we were permitted, in a few burning

words, to recall the pleasing associations of our youthful days,

and mingle our hopes and fears for our beloved South. We
then parted, with mutual embraces, to address ourselves to

the stern duty of the hour, not without the presentiment that

this might be, as indeed it was, our last meeting on earth.

" If Thomas Carlyle's definition of a man of genius (namely,

a man capable of taking infinite pains) be correct, then Colonel

Strange might not inaptly be accounted a man of genius.

Without being endowed with a poetic temperament or an

affluent imagination, he possessed a vigorous understanding,

clear faculties of perception and discrimination, strong logical

power, and an unwavering love for the acquisition of knowl-

edge. In moral qualities he stood pre-eminent. In that

' chastity of honor which feels a stain as a wound,' in cool,
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dauntless courage amid dangers, in transparent truthfulness

of soul unclouded by falsehood or deception, he was a very-

Bayard. Even in his youth he exhibited, in a marked degree,

a supreme and inflexible devotion to duty ; a moral attribute

of the highest quality, rarely found in men even of mature

character. In his tender infancy he had been deprived by

death of the fostering care and watchful control of an affec-

tionate father, and left to wander, without paternal guardian,

among the pitfalls and snares which ever beset the path of

youth. But, as when a tender vine is deprived of the support

to which it has clung it sometimes is seen to develop a latent

power of self-support, so the deprivation in his case seemed to

strengthen and stiffen the tender elements of his moral char-

acter, and made him brave, self-reliant, and independent. His

first official act as a cadet was illustrative of these qualities.

When, on the iith of November, 1839, the youthful band of

raw and undisciplined cadets marched to the Institute hill to

relieve the squad of soldiers under Captain David E. Moore,

who had up to that time guarded the arsenal and other public

property there, it fell to the lot of young Strange to be the

first to go on post as a sentinel. I doubt if he had ever seen

a soldier or held a musket in his callow hands before. The
business was as new to his comrades as to himself, and of

course he was the object of the careful observation of all. I

well remember, as if it were an event of yesterday, how
promptly and resolutely he obeyed the first order to duty,

how impressed he seemed to be with the dignity of his new
position, how erectly he held his musket with bayonet fixed,

and how soldier-like was his posture. These things seem

small in themselves, and yet they were the straws which indi-

cated the course of the current ; the genuine symbols of his

moral character. From the solid merits which he exhibited

whilst I knew him so intimately I formed high expectations of

his achievements in later life when his powers should be ma-

tured. What they actually were must be told by those who
knew of them. It is gratifying to me to know of this friend

and companion of my youth, that when our native State called
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for her defenders, he was among the first to obey the sum-

mons, and that though he fell, he fell at the post of duty, and

sleeps in the honored grave of a soldier who died in defending

the liberties of his country."

WILLIAM D. STUART,

OF STAUNTON, VIRGINIA ; COLONEL, 56TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

William Dabney Stuart, the eldest son of Thomas Jeffer-

son Stuart and Martha M. Stuart, was born in Staunton, Vir-

ginia, on September 30, 1830. He was descended from a

Scotch-Irish family, which settled in Augusta County in 1738.

Their progenitor, Archibald Stuart, having been engaged in

one of the rebellions in Ireland, was compelled to fly for

safety to America. He remained secluded in the western

part of Pennsylvania for seven years, when, in consequence

of some act of amnesty, he was enabled to send to Ireland

for his wife and children. Shortly afterwards he removed to

Augusta, then a wilderness, and acquired large landed estates.

Archibald Stuart died in 1 761, leaving four children, viz.,

Thomas, Benjamin, Alexander, and a daughter, Mary, who
married Benjamin Hall. This Benjamin Hall was the father

of Judge John Hall, of North Carolina, and of Dr. Isaac Hall,

an eminent physician of Petersburg.

Alexander Stuart left a number of children, among them

Judge Archibald Stuart, of Staunton, who was the grand-

father of Colonel William D. Stuart. Another son. Judge
Alexander Stuart, of Missouri, was the father of the Hon.

Archibald Stuart, of Patrick, who was often in public life, as

member of House of Delegates, State Senate, Conventions of

1829-30 and 1849-50, and also served several terms in Con-

gress. This Archibald Stuart was the fither of General James
Ewell Brown Stuart, commonly known from his initials as

Jeb Stuart, the cavalry officer.
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The father of the subject of this memoir, Thomas J. Stuart,

was a man of fine abilities, and served frequently as a member
of the Legislature from the county of Augusta.

WiLLiAxM D. Stuart received his early education at the

Academy at Staunton, and at the age of seventeen, in July,

1847, entered the Military Institute. In his studies here he

distinguished himself throughout the course, standing third

in his class on general merit when he graduated, July 4,

1850. After his graduation he was appointed assistant pro-

fessor in the Institute. While acting in this capacity he was

closely associated with General T. J. Jackson, and a firm

friendship sprang up between them, which continued during

life.

About the year 1853, Mr. Abbott, of Georgetown, D. C.,

who had been in charge of a large classical school in that

city, died, and Mr. Stuart was invited by the patrons of the

school to take charge of it. He accepted the appointment,

and went to reside in Georgetown. Whilst there he formed

the acquaintance of Miss Frances Harris, a native of Lou-

doun County, and soon afterwards married her. The fruits

of this union were three children, two daughters and a son.

After spending two years in Georgetown, Mr. Stuart was

invited to take charge of a classical school in Richmond, Vir-

ginia. Desiring to return to his native State, he removed to

Richmond, and continued in charge of a flourishing school in

that city until the commencement of the war.

In May, 1861, he was appointed first lieutenant in the Pro-

visional Army of Virginia, and in the course of a few weeks

promoted lieutenant-colonel in Colonel Thomas P. August's

regiment. While he held the office of lieutenant-colonel the

command of the regiment devolved on him, in a great meas-

ure, as Colonel August's health disqualified him generally

from active service. While in command of that regiment,

he participated gallantly in the fight on the Peninsula, when
Butler was repulsed at Big Bethel.

When the 56th Regiment was formed, as it was made of

companies and fractions of companies from a number of coun-
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ties, Governor Letcher felt at a loss to select a colonel for it,

and allowed the officers to designate the man of their choice.

With almost perfect unanimity they chose Colonel Stuart,

and he was appointed. He remained in command of that

regiment until his death, and shared all its perils, and partici-

pated in all its triumphs.

It is proper to add that, when General Jackson was ap-

pointed to his first command, he immediately wrote to

Colonel Stuart, who was then in charge of his school in

Richmond, offering him a place on his staff as quartermaster.

In his letter he stated that he v/as sorry he could offer

nothing better, but said that whenever an opportunity oc-

curred he would look to his promotion. He further stated

that, when he (Jackson) was called into service. Colonel Stu-

art was the first man to whom he looked for assistance.

After the battle of Antietam, in which Colonel Stuart had

greatly distinguished himself. General Jackson was very de-

sirous of having him promoted to the office of brigadier, and

he would have received the appointment but for the fact that

his health had given way under the exposure, privations, and

fatigue of the first Maryland campaign, and he was compelled

to go to his home in Staunton to recruit. The necessity for

having a brigadier was so urgent, that it was indispensable to

make the appointment before Colonel Stuart was sufficiently

restored to take the field, and thus he failed to receive it.

His military history, from the time of his recovery till the

battle of Gettysburg, is simply that of the army of Northern

Virginia. In this great battle, July i, 2, and 3, 1863, he was

mortally wounded, was carried to Staunton, where he died in

about three weeks. On the day of his burial a letter came

addressed to him, the object of which was to ascertain whether

his condition was such as to enable him to accept the office

of brigadier-general, and enter at an early day upon active

service.

We close this meagre and imperfect sketch with an extract

from a letter of his uncle, the Hon. Alexander H. H. Stuart.

He says,

—
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" It only remains to say that a purer, braver, nobler gentle-

man never lived. I watched over him from his infancy, and

if there was anything in his conduct or his character, from

his childhood to his death, which was unbecoming a high-

toned gentleman, I certainly never saw it or heard of it. He
was universally esteemed and beloved, and, though a man of

positive character, of high spirit, and outspoken, he had no

enemies. He was to me almost as a son, and I shall never

cease to mourn his untimely end. Had he lived, he would

have established a reputation which would have been a rich

legacy to his family."

FRANCIS M. SUDDOTH,

OF FAUQUIER COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; ADJUTANT, 24TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

F. M. SuDDOTH, son of James F. Suddoth, of Morrisville,

Fauquier County, Virginia, entered the Virginia IMilitary In-

stitute in August, 1852, and graduated in 1856, third distin-

guished in a class of thirty-three; taught from this time until

the beginning of the war, when he entered the army, an.d

became the adjutant of the 24th Virginia Infantry. While

stationed at Gloucester Point, in 1861, he became a prey to

disease, and died before opportunity occurred for rendering

active service.
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R. D. B. SYDNOR,

OF NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; SECOND LIEUTENANT,

CO. " B," 40TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Richard Downing Boardman Sydnor, the subject of this

sketch, was born at Heathsville, Northumberland County,

Virginia, on the 19th of November, 1842,

He was the youngest son of the late Thomas S. Sydnor, a

gentleman of wealth and standing, and was reared in ease and

affluence. He enjoyed the advantages of good instructors,

attending school at Northumberland Academy.

He early showed a strong inclination for military pursuits,

and, though unprepared, by appointment entered the United

States Naval Academy at the age of fourteen years. His want

of the requisite preparation was so great a drawback to him

that he left that institution, and, after attending school in the

county a year or two, he went to the Virginia Military Institute,

where he graduated in 1862. The commencement of hostili-

ties found Boardman at this school, and with other cadets he

went to Richmond and for some time performed duty as drill-

officer for the troops that were pouring into that city from

every point. When his services were no longer needed there,

with his friend and room-mate, Lewellyn Crittenden, he re-

turned to his home in Richmond County, and the two volun-

teered in the " Totuskey Grays," afterwards Company " B,"

40th Virginia Regiment. Boardman performed faithfully all

the duties assigned him, and for the young soldier they were

of no light kind, his regiment, during all of 1S61 and part of

1862, doing duty on the outposts on the Potomac, or about

Fredericksburg.

Of delicate constitution, he was attacked by typhoid fever,

and for long weeks his life seemed to hang on a thread. He,

however, rallied and returned to his command. Upon the

reorganization of the army, he was elected second lieutenant

of Company " B," his brother being captain.
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He was yet in delicate health ; and, when it was thought

that hostilities were about to commence on the Chickahominy,

he left hospital in Richmond, where he had been staying,

having the chronic dysentery, and at once rejoined his com-

pany.

In the fight at Mechanicsville, Captain Sydnor, Lieutenants

Brockenbrough and Jones, of his company, all having been

wounded, the command devolved upon Lieutenant Sydnor.

And gallantly and nobly did he, a youth not yet twenty, dis-

charge the duties of his position.

In the charge upon the enemy's works at Gaines's Mill, the

color-bearers of the 55th and 40th Virginia and himself were

striving who should first reach the works, as they approached.
" Hand me that flag," said he to the color-bearer of the 40th,

Sergeant Yeatman ;
" I want to plant it in the works !" " I'll

put it there, sir," was the reply. At that moment a bullet

struck the wrist of the color-bearer of the 55th, and the flag

fell ; but ere it touched the ground. Lieutenant Sydnor had

seized it, and, climbing over the very muzzle of the cannon,

he entered first the enemy's works, planted there the flag,

and received the surrender of several Yankee soldiers, one an

officer.

On Monday evening, June 30, in the dreadful charge which

was so terrific in its list of mortality in the " Light Division,"

while leading on his men, as he mounted a fence, a bullet

pierced his breast, and, still waving his sword, another struck

him in the thigh, breaking the bone, and as he lay upon the

ground, before he could be removed, a fragment of shell tore

off the flesh on his hip.

Thus suffering from three wounds, he was removed to

Richmond, and though every attention was bestowed, though

skilled surgeons exhausted their science, and fair women
gently administered to his every want, he yielded to the fell

conqueror as calmly as one who lies down to sleep, on Tues-

day, July 22, 1862.

Without a murmur or a complaint he bore the suffering;

confidently he looked beyond the pains he had to endure
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here, to a better land, where he should be free from them all,

A member of his company, who was in almost every battle

fought by the Army of Northern Virginia, said of him, that

he was the bravest boy he ever saw.

He sleeps in Hollywood ; and to his friends it is a sad

pleasure to know that his grave is once a year decked with

spring flowers by the fair daughters of the dear Old Dominion

for whose honor and independence he laid down his life.

W. H. TABB,

OF PORTSMOUTH, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN, 1ST VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

W. H. Tabb, son of A. M. Tabb, of Portsmouth, Virginia,

entered the Virginia Military Institute in August, 1857, but

held his cadetship only for a few months. Entered service in

1 86 1, becoming a captain in the 1st Virginia Infantry, and was

killed in the battles around Richmond, in June, 1862.

THOMAS S. TAYLOR,

OF FRANKLIN COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; CAPTAIN, CO. " D,',' 24TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

On the 4th of October, i86r, Captain Thomas S. Taylor,

of Franklin County, Virginia, died of typhoid fever, near the

Confederate lines of operations on the Potomac, in the twenty-

fourth year of his age. Similar announcements, so common

in that harvest of death, awakened, in many instances, but a

sigh, to be silenced in the rushing tide of mighty events ; the

dearest and bravest sinking to their last repose, while sur-
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viving friends were only allowed to drop one tributary tear to

their memories.

The life and death of this extraordinary young man, how-

ever, deserved at the hands of his friends more than a mere

passing notice of his virtues. The unwritten history of such

contains the gems that are brightest, though soonest dimmed,

which that dark era in the chapter of human events evolved.

It can be but deeply regretted that youth, genius, virtue, and

hope, in fact, all that dignifies the human character and

adorns life, should perish in the early dawn of rising aspira-

tion. Yet such man finds to be his destiny " in the black-

lettered list of ills" prepared for him, and he can only wonder

at the m.ysterious dispensation of Providence, and silently

reverence and adore this mighty power, humbly trusting that

in the event all is mercifully ordered for his good. These re-

flections, the purity of Captain Taylor's life, the philosophic

firmness and Christian resignation with which he met death,

could but soften the anguish felt by many stricken hearts that

bemoaned his departure. They knew that their loss was his

gain.

Thomas Skelton Taylor, son of Christopher C. and Julia

Taylor, was born in Franklin County, on the 19th of August,

1 837. Manifesting at an early age uncommon promise, as soon

as he arrived at the proper age he was sent to the Virginia

Military Institute, matriculating on the 2d of August, 1854.

Soon his position in that valuable school indicated that he was

destined to occupy a high place in the great drama of life.

He graduated on the 4th of July, 1858, and, the country being

at peace, his attention was turned to the study of law. After

spending some time at the school of Judge Brockenbrough,

in earnest application to prepare himself for its practice, he lo-

cated at Franklin Court-House, Virginia. Though he entered

upon the practice of his profession at a very early age, and

at a bar of much more than ordinary ability, yet his manly

modesty, his attention to business, and the fine sense by which

he was characterized speedily secured him the notice of the

public, and began to throw into his hands a handsome share
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of professional emolument. He soon attracted the attention

of a gentleman in the profession, much his senior in years,

with whom he formed a partnership, upon highly honorable

terms, by which his independence, at the very threshold of his

professional labors, was absolutely secured. We hope it is no

breach of decorum to allude to the tender regret with which

his memory is cherished by the gentleman in question. It

could not be otherwise, for he had a full and perfect view of

the fine qualities by which the noble nature of his friend was

adorned. A few months after his location at Franklin Court-

House, General Hairston, afterwards Colonel Hairston of the

C. S. A., was commissioned brigadier-general, under the reor-

ganized militia system. Looking for the proper man to fill

the position of brigade-inspector, young Taylor, then barely

two-and-twenty, was selected. Though but a boy of slight

form and of very youthful appearance, he entered upon the

discharge of his duties in such a manner as to command the

profound respect of men old enough and brave enough to be

veterans in any service. During the winter of 1 860-61, when

upon a second reorganization of the militia, with an eye to the

portentious aspect of affairs, General Early received the com-

mission of brigadier-general of militia, he reappointed Colonel

Taylor (to which rank he was then entitled) as his brigade-

inspector. As the mighty events of that period were develop-

ino" themselves with wonderful rapidity, the patriotism and

noble ambition of this young soldier were fully awakened.

Very soon we find him exhorting his countrymen in public

speeches, and by his own example, to enlist in defense of the

general welfare. In a few weeks a company is raised, of

which he is unanimously elected captain, and at the head of

which he takes up the line of march for the tented field.

Here let us pause and reflect a moment upon the good

fortune that has seemed to attend the subject of our memoir

thus far, and upon the mutability of human affairs. Profes-

sionally his prospects were bright; he was going into the field

with a thorough military education, in command of as brave

a company as the service could boast. Young life seemed to
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woo him with her fairest visions. If he fell, he intended it

should be at the post of duty and honor. If he was spared,

numerous friends, he knew, there were gladly to greet him
home, and a grateful public who had already perceived and

acknowledged his merit, to award to him the meed of praise

due those honors to which a high and generous soul like his

might well aspire. But, alas ! the promise and the generous

ambition are forever eclipsed in death, and the laurel blooms

to be plucked by other and more fortunate hands. It is, how-
ever, a consolation to know that while he lived he seemed to

taste none of the bitters, but only of the sweets of life.

Upon reaching Lynchburg, the place of rendezvous for the

troops from his section of the State, his company was assigned

to the 24th Regiment Virginia Volunteers, and immediately

ordered to Manassas, then the theatre of war. In the camp
the manner in which he discharged his duties was fully attested

by his superiors in rank, for upon being carried from his tent,

after he became too ill to remain there longer, to the house of

a kind and generous family, to whom he was unknown, they

supposed, from the attention paid him by officers of high rank,

that he himself was an officer of distinction. Such, if his life

had been spared, he assuredly would have been.

But his greatest glory, and the most conclusive proof of his

fine sense and noble heart, is to be found in the benevolent,

but just and firm course he adopted in the government of the

men immediately under his command. No captain, in any

army, ever united more skillfully the " fortiter in re" with the

" suaviter in modo." The result was, he was almost idolized

by his men. Confiding in his skill, his courage, and his kindly

performance of duty, they would have followed him to the

cannon's mouth, and have shielded him from danger with their

own bodies. Had he been so fortunate as to have been in

battle, he would certainly have distinguished himself During

the battles of the i8th and 21st of July, his company was

posted on the right. He remarked to a very intimate friend,

" If the attack is upon this part of our lines, as soon as I get a

chance I'll charge the enemy to his teeth ; I'll win a general's
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belt or fill a hero's grave." Such, doubtless, was his purpose,

for he was not given to vain boasting, and he would have said

this only to a most intimate friend. The enemy, however,

came not to the right, and instead of falling upon the field

of battle, where he would have chosen to meet death, he was

destined to give up his life to the ravages of a fatal disease.

He suffered but little. Conscious of the near approach of

his end, he spoke of death with the utmost composure, and

expressed a firm reliance upon the promises and consolations

of the gospel. He declared his willingness and readiness to

die, and a trusting hope of salvation through the atoning

merits of his Redeemer. Life's fitful fever over, he sleeps in

the family burial-ground alongside of those he dearly loved.

JAMES B. TERRILL,

OF BATH COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; BRIGADIER-GENERAL, A. N. V.

James Barbour Terrill, fourth son of William H. Terrill,

was born near the Warm Springs, in Bath County, Virginia,

on the 20th of February, 1838. His early education was

such as was then usually obtained at the best primary schools

of his county. In the year 1854 he was admitted as a cadet

into the Virginia Military Institute, where he graduated in

1858; immediately after which he entered the Law School of

the Hon. John W. Brockenbrough, in the town of Lexington,

and in the summer of i860 commenced the practice of law in

the courts of his native county. In 1859 ^^'^^ Hon. Henry A.

W^ise, who was then Governor of Virginia, conferred upon

him the appointment of major of cavalry. Whilst on a visit

to his relations in the eastern part of the State, in April, 1861,

the Convention of Virginia passed the ordinance of secession,

whereupon he immediately dashed off to Harper's Ferry and

joined the little army of Virginia which so promptly took
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possession of that important post. He was occupied there in

drilling both officers and privates for several weeks ; after

which he proceeded to Richmond, and tendered his services

in the military department to His Excellency Governor John

Letcher, then the patriotic, able, and efficient Executive of

the State, who without unnecessary delay delivered to him

the commission of major, and assigned him to duty in the

13th Regiment Virginia Infantry, of which Lieutenant-General

A. P. Hill was the colonel. General James A. Walker, lieuten-

ant-colonel.

Major Terrill, immediately after his appointment, pro-

ceeded to join his regiment, which numbered at that time

upwards of a thousand men. He soon, by his gallantry and

general deportment, won the esteem and confidence of both

officers and men of the command to which he was attached,

and this feeling strengthened among them until the day of his

untimely death. He acquired the reputation of being one of

the bravest of the brave. His clarion voice, encouraging his

men, was frequently heard above the din of battle ; and when

asked by his friends (as he frequently was) how it was that

he acted so fearlessly in time of action, his reply invariably

was, " I never think on such occasions of being killed." He
was with his brave regiment at the first and second Manassas

fights ; first and second Fredericksburg ; at Cross Keys and

Port Republic ; at Cedar Run and Slaughter's Mountain, in

Culpeper County, Virginia.

When General Lee invaded Maryland, Colonel Terrill

(for he had held this rank since the promotion of Generals

Hill and Walker) was left in charge of the post at Winches-

ter. In this as well as in all the constant and active service

in which he was engaged, during the whole course of his mil-

itary career, he showed distinguished ability. So numerous

were the engagements in which he and his gallant " old Thir-

teenth" took part, that it would be next to impossible to

specify them ; but it can be said with perfect truth that, when-

ever he and they appeared on the field of battle, there was

no " child's play," and little or no ammunition wasted ; and

2Z
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just here it may be proper to state that the writer was in-

formed by a gentleman who was present that the brave and

gallant General Early, on the day of the first battle of Fred-

ericksburg, remarked tliat "the 13th Regiment Virginia In-

fantry was never required to take a position that they did not

take, or to hold one that they did not hold."

We come now to the closing campaign of Colonel Ter-

rill's life. In the winter of 1863-4 General Lee's army was

in winter quarters on the south side of Rapidan River, in

Orange County, the Federal army, under Grant, holding the

opposite bank, immediately in General Lee's front. In April,

1864, began the great campaign of the war. In this campaign

Colonel Terkill and the invincible 13th were destined to im-

mortalize themselves. At the Wilderness and at Spottsylva-

nia Court-House they crowned themselves with glory, as did

many others of our " boys in gray," After the first-mentioned

battle, they were in the front rank in the assault made upon

the enemy to retake the position lost by the capture of

General Edward Johnston's Division. Colonel Terrill was

among the first to mount the breastworks abandoned by the

enemy.

Grant moving from Spottsylvania Court-House in the direc-

tion of Richmond, General Lee, taking an inner line, threw

himself in Grant's front, and offered battle at Hanover Junc-

tion, which was declined. The Federal army continuing its

move, General Lee forced them into battle at Cold Harbor,

inflicting upon them terrible punishment. The general result

of this notable battle belongs to history. We give only what

relates to the last day in the life of the brave soldier whose

name stands at the head of this sketch.

There is a place in Hanover County called Bethesda

Church, some three or four miles below Mechanicsville, and

probably about the same distance north of Cold Harbor.

Near this church a detachment of Grant's army had taken

position, and intrenched themselves. It was deemed expe-

dient to dislodge them from these breastworks, in pursuing

the plan of General Lee's movements, and General Ramseur
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was intrusted with the duty. He, with Pegram's Brigade

and some other Confederate forces, in the afternoon of the

31st of May, 1864, commenced the assault, and was met by a

tremendous and deadly fire from the enemy. The " old Thir-

teenth" held their own in the charge, but their colonel fell

mortally wounded at the first or second fire. Two other offi-

cers commanding in succession Pegram's Brigade, to which

the 13th was attached, being shot down in the course of a

few minutes, the adjutant-general discovering Colonel Ter-

RiLL upon his hands and feet struggling to rise, informed him

that the brigade was without a commander, whereupon he

rose to his feet, staggered along the line, took his position as

commander of the brigade, waved his sword, and gave the

command, " P'orward !" A moment more, and he fell dead,

shot through the brain within a few feet of the enemy's

breastworks. Immediately the attacking forces gave way,

and retreated, after a fearful slaughter on their part. A de-

tachment of the 13th, sent in after nightfall to recover General

Terrill's body, were captured by the enemy, and it remained

on the field for six days, with a slight covering of loose sand.

When recovered, taken to the field hospital, and carefully ex-

amined by the surgeons, they were all of the opinion that the

first wound (that in the body) would have been necessarily

mortal. What a thrilling yet melancholy spectacle was ex-

hibited by him in his last moments,—a dying man leading a

forlorn hope in battle !

It so happened that on the same day, and perhaps while

General Terrill was engaged in that last of his many con-

flicts with the enemies of his State and country, his nomina-

tion as brigadier-general by the .President was unanimously

confirmed by the Senate of the Confederate States Congress
;

but it is sad to think that he died without being aware of the

tardy honor conferred upon him by a Government whose

cause and whose existence he had so often periled his life to

sustain.
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C. W. TERRY,

OF LYNCHBURG, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Charles W. Terry matriculated at the Virginia Military

Institute in July, 1859, being sent there under the guardian-

ship of Mrs. M. M. Otey, of Lynchburg. Entered service in

1 86 1, and was killed at the battle of Seven Pines, May 31,

1862, in the nineteenth year of his age.

LEWIS M. THOMAS,

OF CHRISTIAN COUNTY, KENTUCKY; ASSISTANT ADJUTANT-GENERAL,
STAFF GENERAL B. H. HELM,

Lewis M. Thomas, son of John J. Thomas, was born in

Christian County, Kentucky, on the 20th of June, 1839.

During the spring of 1861, being called by business to Vir-

ginia, he went there for the purpose of transacting it. During

his stay, the near approach of hostilities becoming evident,

he determined to enter the Virginia Military Institute for the

purpose of perfecting himself in the infantry drill, of which

he already had some considerable knowledge. Entering the

Institute in the latter part of May, 1861, he remained for some

months, and was then sent as a drill-master to the Valley of

Virginia. While here, General Garnett appointed him aid-de-

camp, with the rank of first lieutenant. During the retreat

consequent upon the battle of Laurel Hill, Lieutenant

Thomas was placed in command of the rear-guard of the

retiring army, with instructions to hold the enemy in check

as long as possible and at all hazards. Only one piece of

artillery, a twelve-pounder, was assigned him for this pur-
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pose; but with this he was enabled to carry out his instruc-

tions perfectly. While the enemy were charging up the hill

upon which he had taken position with his little band, the

steepness of the declivity made it impossible to depress his

gun sufficiently to bear upon the assaulting party. Seeing

this, Lieutenant Thomas, his gun having been double-shotted

with canister, with the assistance of three of his men, ele-

vated the trail of the piece and fired. This shot created such

havoc among the enemy that their advance was checked until

time had been given to effect the retreat of the Confederates.

But the brave men who had assisted Lieutenant Thomas lost

their lives by the recoil : they could not, nor did they, ex-

pect anything else. As if providentially, his life was saved

;

knocked senseless, he was carried from the field by his men,

who supposed that he had been killed. But he had received

no dangerous hurt: was simply stunned. Honorable mention

was made of this circumstance in the official report of this

campaign, and a captain's commission issued him for gallant

conduct. Soon after this, at the request of Colonel (after-

wards General) W. A. Quarles, Captain Thomas was trans-

ferred to the Department of the West, and assigned to duty

as instructor of tactics to the troops at "Camp Cheatham,"

Robertson County, Tennessee. After the organization of

these troops, December, i86r, they were ordered to Clarks-

ville, Tennessee. Captain Thomas went here with them, and

was appointed adjutant of the post, which position he held

until a few days before the battle of Fort Donelson, when he

was left in command by General Floyd, with orders to super-

intend the removal of a large quantity of provisions belonging

to the Government which were stored at this point. Having

sent off as much as he could obtain transportation for, he dis-

tributed the remainder to the poor in the vicinity. Rejoining

the army under General Albert Sidney Johnston, at Corinth,

Mississippi, he took an active part in the battle of Shiloh.

Immediately after this battle he was appointed assistant ad-

jutant-general on General B. H. Helm's staff; but before he

was enabled to enter upon his duties he was stricken down by
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typhoid fever, superinduced by exposure and tlie unhealthy

position of the camp at Corinth. After a short iUness he

died, on the 19th of May, 1862.

Captain Thomas's career, though brief,—only six or eight

months,—was one of great promise. He had evidenced his

bravery as a soldier and his efficiency as an officer, and had

been rewarded by such office as attested the approbation of

his superiors and the confidence of his men.

JAMES W. THOMSON,

OF CLARKE COUNTY, VIRGINIA; MAJOR, HORSE ARTILLERY, ROSSER's
DIVISION, A. N. V.

James W. Thomson was born at Berryville, Clarke County,

Virginia, on the 28th of October, 1843. He entered the Vir-

ginia Military Institute in i860, where his education was

soon interrupted by the commencement of the late war. He
promptly offered his services for the defense of his State, and

was employed as drill-master until just prior to the battle of

Manassas, in which he acted as volunteer aid-de-camp to

General T. J. Jackson. For important service rendered in

this action he received a flattering letter of recommendation

from that general. In the fall of 1861 he was elected second

lieutenant of "Chew's Battery" of Horse Artillery, and in

February, 1864, succeeded to the command of the company.

During the same year, he was promoted, and commanded,

with the rank of major, a battalion of horse artillery attached

to Rosser's Cavalry Division until his death.

Thomson was, by his early training and disposition, well

fitted, even at the age of seventeen, when he entered the ser-

vice, for the peril and hardships of a soldier's life. He was

always devoted to out-door sports, and became, by constant

practice, a perfect master of the horse. Tali and athletic^

w^ith a nature bold and daring, frank and generous in disposi-
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tlon,—these qualifications, united to great physical strength

and powers of endurance, presented a combination of soldierly

traits possessed by few. As a commander of artillery, he was

remarkable for the prompt and daring manner of handling his

guns. When his guns were not in action, it was frequently a

habit with Thomson to join in the cavalry charge, and on such

occasions attracted attention by his dash and almost reckless

gallantry. It was while leading charges of this kind that he

was wounded in the arm, on the 5th of April, 1865, and on

the day following was killed. A gallant attack was made on

this day by General Rosser upon a brigade of Federal infan-

try, which had succeeded in gaining the front of Lee's army,

near Farmville, and during the fight a charge was made by

Dearing's Brigade. A desperate encounter ensued, resulting

in the rout of the enemy, but at a great sacrifice of life ; and

General Bearing, Colonel Boston, and Major Thomson all

lost their lives.

Major Thomson acted in this fight with conspicuous gal-

lantry, and fell where he was always found when duty called,

—at the head of the column. By his fall, his family and nu-

merous friends sustained an irreparable loss, and his State was

deprived of one of her most gallant sons.

Colonel R. Preston Chew.

THOMAS B. TREDWAY,

OF PITTSYLVANIA COUNTY, VIRGINIA; SERGEANT, VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Thomas Booker Tredway, son of Judge William M. Tred-

way, of the Fourth Judicial Circuit, was born in Danville, Vir-

ginia, on the 13th of August, 1844.

In the month of April, 1 861, being not quite seventeen years

of age, he joined a volunteer company organized at Pittsyl-

vania Court-House, where he then resided. This company,
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early in the next month, was ordered to Yorktown and at-

tached to one of the regiments of Virginia infantry, under the

command of General John B. Magruder, and remained in this

department about twelve months. Young Tredway partici-

pated with his command in all service during this period,

acting gallantly in the battle of Bethel.

In the spring of 1862 he was discharged from the army on

account of his extreme youth, and sent to the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute, at which school he remained until the spring of

1863, when he rejoined his old company at Suffolk. Soon
after his return he was made a sergeant in his company; with

this company he served through the summer campaign of

1863, and passing with it through into Pennsylvania, he was

mortally wounded, and left on the field at Gettysburg, July 3,

1863. Left alone, he soon died of his wounds, it is supposed.

No tidings were ever received of him.

He was not quite nineteen when he died,—not old enough

to have accomplished a great deal ; death prevented the fulfill-

ment of great promise.

E. S. TROUT,

OF STAUNTON, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN, CO. " H," 52D VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

The subject of this memoir. Captain Erasmus Stribling

Trout (the eldest child of the Hon. Nicholas K. Trout and

Matilda Stribling Trout), was born April 15, 1844.

In early boyhood he attended the Staunton Academy, where

he evinced a marked aptitude for the acquisition of knowledge.

Subsequently he became a student of Mossy Creek Academy,

where he prosecuted with commendable zeal and gratifying

success the more advanced studies. He was only seventeen

years of age when the late civil war occurred. With all the

earnestness of his nature he became interested in the Confed-
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erate cause, and would at once have entered the Confederate

army, but he was restrained by friends, who feared that his

deh'cate constitution could not withstand the hardships and

exposures of field-service. He was sent to the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute in 1861, with the view of completing his studies,

and with the hope that the admirable physical training there

enforced would render him somewhat robust. He remained

at the Virginia Military Institute until the corps was disbanded,

in July, 1861. Without delay he attached himself to the 52d

Virginia Infantry in the capacity of a drill-master, wherein he

displayed great efficiency.

He returned to the Virginia Military Institute in January,

1862, when the Institute was opened by order of the Governor

of Virginia. He was a member of the corps of cadets when
the latter was ordered to march with General T. J. Jackson's

army to Franklin,

When he left the Virginia Military Institute he entered

the ranks of the 5 2d Virginia Regiment. Colonel James H.

Skinner, then commanding, appointed him the sergeant-major

of the regiment. " For conspicuous gallantry in the battle of

Cedar Mountain," August, 1862, he was promoted to the rank

of second lieutenant in Co. " H," 52d Virginia Regiment.

After the battle of Sharpsburg he was further promoted to

the rank of first lieutenant. During General T. J. Jackson's

brilliant Valley campaign, in 1864 (in which the 52d Virginia

Regiment acted a most conspicuous part), he was commis-

sioned captain of Co. " H."

He was present with and participated with his regiment in

all the battles fought by Pegram's Brigade, from Cedar Moun-
tain till the close of the war, with one exception, when sick-

ness compelled him to be absent.

He was in command of the 5 2d Virginia Regiment at the

surrender of the army of Northern Virginia at Appomattox

Court-House, and signed the parole for the men of his regi-

ment. What more honorable record could be made of a

soldier than that his name is enrolled with that patriotic band

who followed their noble chieftain, General Robert E. Lee,
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through many of the dangers and vicissitudes of a four-years'

war, and, in the trying hour of military disaster, was still at

his post of duty?

Upon his return home, after the surrender, he at once

engaged in business, as a druggist, with all his usual ardor.

Very soon it became evident that the exposures of the war

had made most serious impressions upon a constitution natu-

rally delicate. Consumption attacked his lungs, and he most

rapidly declined. Though a great sufferer, he bore his troubles

with manly fortitude up to the close of his life, October 20,

1866.

Thus ended the earthly career of a noble, generous, and

gallant youth ! Though it was not his privilege to die upon

the field of battle " with his back to the field and his face to

the foe," yet he was no less a victim of the war,—as its hard-

ships and discomforts developed and hastened the march of

the disease which closed his mortal life. Young, gifted in

mind, of a mainly, noble nature, he has left a name and a

record which will be honored as long as manly worth and

virtue are appreciated.

Dr. A. M. Fauntleroy.

SAMUEL TYLER,

OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA; FIRST LIEUTENANT, C. S. TOPOGRAPHICAL
ENGINEERS.

Samuel Tyler, son of John H. Tyler, Esq., was born in

Richmond, Virginia, in 1843. After a preparatory education

in the Richmond day-schools, he entered the Virginia Military

Institute, in June, 1861. Remaining there only long enough to

become familiarized with the drill, he receiv'ed an appointment

as drill-master, and was ordered to report for duty to General

Garnett at Laurel Hill. Here he performed the duties of his

position until the fatal battle in which General Garnett lost his
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life, participating in this fight and in the terrible retreat which

ensued. Going home after this on a short furlough, he re-

ported to General Jackson, and was for several months in com-

mand of a company of infantry. Was then transferred to the

engineer corps and assigned to duty with Colonel Rives, act-

ing under whom he assisted in the construction of the fortifi-

cations at Drewry's Bluff Receiving a commission as first

lieutenant in the Topographical Engineers, he remained in

that service until the close of the war.

But though Lieutenant Tyler had escaped amid the chances

of war, passing unharmed through battle, the long- continued

exposure necessitated by his duties had done sure work, so

undermining his constitution that at the close of hostilities he

was left with his lungs permanently diseased.

Lingering for two years, he died on the 8th of May, 1867,

in his twenty-fourth year. He died as he had lived, a Christian

soldier.

C. F. URQUHART,

OF SOUTHAMPTON COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; MAJOR, 3D VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Charles Fox Urquhart, the subject of this memoir, was

born at Oak Grove, Southampton County, Virginia, the resi-

dence of his father, Ansalem B. Urquhart, on the I2th of May,

1838. After the usual preliminary education and training, he

entered the Virginia Military Institute in July, 1857, where

he graduated in the summer of i860. Soon after returning

home, though surrounded by all the luxuries, comforts, and

conveniences in life, so well calculated to seduce us into habits

of indolence and sloth, yet, with that energy and spirit so char-

acteristic of his paternal ancestors, of whom it has been said

" that they would have felt that they had but imperfectly dis-

charged their duties as good citizens did they not contribute
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something to the common fund of public prosperity," he,

with a view to the prosecution of civil engineering,—a study-

to which he had given no little of his time and attention whilst

at the Institute,—announced his intention of going to South

America, where it will be remembered a feverish excitement

was then prevailing on the subject of railroads. Before, how-

ever, his arrangements were fully completed, the long-agitated

political troubles between the North and the South seemed

about to culminate in a resort to arms. A soldier by profes-

sion, a Virginian to the core, he hesitated not as to the direc-

tion in which his path of duty lay. He relinquished his South

American project and calmly awaited the action of his State,

through her convention then about to assemble, which he

knew would decide her destiny. When the tocsin of war

sounded, the first company organized in his county elected

him by acclamation their first lieutenant. It may not be out of

place to state that at the same time he was tendered the cap-

taincy, but declined in deference to what he considered the

prior claims of an older alumnus of his alma mater. This

company, afterwards known as Co. " D," 3d Virginia Infantry

(Colonel Pryor), occupied that region of country lying on the

James River, known as Day's Neck, until the spring of 1862,

when it was ordered across to the Peninsula, where it first saw

active service. From this time forward Lieutenant Urquhart

took part in every engagement in which his company or regi-

ment participated, including Yorktown, Williamsburg, and

Seven Pines, where he was promoted captain, the seven days'

battle around Richmond, the second battle of Manassas, Har-

per's Ferry, and Sharpsburg. At the second battle of Manassas,

Captain Urquhart was promoted major, and was in command

of his regiment when that fatal bullet was sped which cut down,

—colors in hand,—at Sharpsburg, September 17, 1862, one of

the most devoted, gallant, and heroic officers in the Confeder-

ate army.

Since entering the service to the day of his death Major

Urquhart had never, from any cause, been absent a single

day fi-om his post. To say that his whole career was marked



C. F. URQUHART. 525

by a brave and courageous bearing, by gallant exploits, by

an unselfish patriotism, and by an unswerving devotion to

duty, is but to affirm what every surviving soldier of his

regiment will cheerfully attest. Nor was it on the battle-

field alone that he excited the admiration of his comrades and

won the plaudits of his superiors ;
but, ever mindful of the

privations and hardships of his subordinates, ever ready in

attendance upon the sick and with encouragement for the

weary and despondent, it was in bivouac and on the march

that those good qualities of head and heart were recognized

and appreciated ; 'twas then that the genial sunshine of his

soul shone out so resplendently as to elicit that sad and touch-

ingly beautiful tribute to his memory, embraced in a series of

resolutions passed by his late comrades in arms soon after

his death. But for their length and the limits assigned to this

paper, I should introduce them here, as furnishing the most

fitting eulogy of the dead hero.

The subject of this memoir was about the middle size of

men, and possessed more than ordinary personal advantages.

His figure was erect and graceful; his bearing calm, dignified,

and even grave, but his manner upon being approached was

ever easy, affable, and agreeable.

Perhaps I cannot more appropriately conclude this meagre

and imperfect sketch of Major Urquhart, than by transcrib-

ing a few sentences from a letter written by a soldier of his

command, from Winchester, Virginia, announcing the sad

intelligence of his death to the family :

..." The major was killed in the battle of Sharpsburg,

Maryland, on the 17th inst., whilst nobly leading his regiment,

colors in hand. We were unable to recover his body. His

old company have lost the best friend they ever had ; the

regiment, one of its most reliable and trusted officers, and the

service, one of the noblest, bravest, best men that ever walked

God's green earth. There was no one save my brother

whom I loved more sincerely, living, or mourn more sin-

cerely, dead."

R. W. BURGES.
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WILLIAM M. WALLER, Jr.,

OF AMHERST COUNTY, VIRGINIA; FIRST LIEUTENANT, CO. "E," 2D VIR-

GINIA CAVALRY.

William M. Waller, Jr., son of William M. Waller, was

born in Amherst County, Virginia, in 1829. In July, 1848, he

entered the Virginia Military Institute, and graduated in 1852.

Was afterwards occupied in farming, until 1861, then the first

sound of the war-bugle found him a volunteer in Captain

Whitehead's Cavalry Company, from Amherst (afterwards Co.

" E," 2d Virginia Cavalry), serving during his first year as or-

derly sergeant. At the reorganization of his company in 1862,

he was elected first lieutenant. The modesty and diffidence of

his youth, so well remembered by his old classmates, adhered

to him in after-life, and prevented him from seeking a higher

position, which he might have attained. Let the chronicle of

his alma mater enroll high his name among the modest, kind-

hearted, brave, and true, who shed so much lustre on the

Confederate arms. History will blaze with the exploits of the

great Jackson, but the brightness of his fame will not cast

into the shade the noble deeds of his old pupils who, in the

discharge of their duty, fell for "the cause." Of this number
was he of whom we now write. He fell while executing Gen-

eral Jackson's orders, and by the successful execution of these

orders helped in no small degree to perfect his commander's

strategy, and to enable him to whip in detail the armies of

Fremont at Cross Keys, June 8, and Shields at Port Republic,

June 9, 1862.

At dawn on the morning of the 9th of June an order was

sent to Colonel T. T. Mumford, commanding cavalry of

division, by Major R. L. Dabney, A. A. G., "for a trusty

officer to be detailed to command the cavalry videttes, who
will cover the infantry rear-guard of Ewell's Division, now in

front of Fremont, and who will withdraw and join General
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Jackson, now engaging Shields near the Lewis House." To
Lieutenant Waller was assigned this delicate and important

manoeuvre. The officer commanding the rear brigade of

Ewell's forces, supposing the whole of the mounted forces had

crossed the bridge, applied the torch to it. Well supplied

with combustibles and unexploded shells, it was impassable in

a few seconds.

The enemy pressing forward, soon drove Waller and his

videttes back to the bridge, when, to his horror, he was fired

upon by his own army, who supposed him to be of the

enemy's cavalry. Between Scylla and Charybdis, indeed

!

He stood for a moment, conscious that he could not swim,

then, scorning to surrender, he boldly dashed into the river.

His horse floundered and fell, he was thrown off and drowned

in the face of both armies.

Thus died this noble soldier. Virginia's Horatius Codes,

he not only emulated the bravery of the Roman hero, but died

in the execution of his duty. A statue was erected to Hora-

tius in the Comitium, while yet alive, and other honors were

rendered to him. Virginia can do no such honor to this her

son, who gave his life for her, but better still, in the hearts of

his brothers in arms, in the hearts of all the true, his name is

enshrined as the pure and fearless patriot, the brave and gen-

erous soldier, the modest and unaffected gentleman.

BARKSDALE WARWICK,

OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA ; AID-DE-CAMP TO GENERAL H. A. WISE.

Barksdale Warwick, son of Corbin and Margaret E.

Warwick, of Richmond, was born in that city on the 20th of

June, 1844. His mother was a Miss Bradfute, great-grand-

daughter of Colonel Byrd, of Westover, of historic note as

the founder of Richmond. His ancestors have ever held the

highest social position. In March, 1861, he entered the Vir-
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ginia Military Institute, but was only there for a few weeks.

Durinsf the next month the cadets were ordered into service

as drill-masters, and, after having performed efficient duty,

were disbanded early in the summer, being allowed to elect

between going into the army and returning to the Institute as

soon as duties could be resumed there. Barksdale War-
wick, though only sixteen years old, could not be persuaded

to remain out of the army. With all the ardor of a young

Southerner, he felt that his country needed his services. He
at once joined General Wise in West Virginia, first as a drill-

master, and was shortly afterwards attached to his staff as

first lieutenant, and served in this capacity during the whole

war, participating in all the hard service, marches, and battles

of Wise's Brigade, in Western Virginia, around Richmond,

on the Peninsula, in South Carolina, and around Petersburg,

in all cases showing distinguished courage and coolness.

His commanding officer makes special mention of his calm

bravery in carrying orders, under a galling cannonade, at

Williamsburg, in the summer of 1863.

Passing through all the dangers of war unhurt, save by

the fall of his horse in a charge upon the enemy near Charles-

ton, South Carolina, he was reserved to become a victim just

the week before the surrender of General Lee's army. The

circumstances of his death are recounted in the following let-

ter of General Wise, with which this brief sketch will close

:

" Richmond, Virginia, August 3, 1S65.

" To Byrd Warwick, Esq.

"Dear Sir,—Your letter of May 5, ultimo, did not, by

some mischance, reach me until within the last few days. I

now take mournful pleasure in supplying the note, which you

say was burnt in the conflagration of Richmond, commemo-

rative of the glorious death of your noble brother. Lieutenant

Barksdale Warwick.
" On the 29th of March last I was ordered, by Major-

General B. R. Johnson, to advance my brigade on the mili-

tary road, from its forks with the Boydton plank-road to
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Gravelly Run, a branch of Rowanty Creek. I was instructed

to fight any force of the enemy I met, and informed that I

would meet with no number of force which I could not brush

out of my way. The brigade was promptly moved forward

in line of battle, guiding by the centre, the military road, the

centre and the line at right angles to it. The 34th and 46th

Regiments were on the right, leading through a dense pine

thicket, and the 26th and 59th were on the left, leading

through a heavy growth of red oak and chestnut timber, with

an undergrowth of stunted black-jacks, leafless, with low and

thick branches. Within six hundred yards of the order to

move forward, in these woods, we met three corps of the

enemy, at least twenty-five thousand strong, which we imme-

diately attacked, and the outer lines of which we drove some

two hundred and fifty to three hundred yards, when we struck

the main lines of the enemy at a sharp angle on the left, and

diverging from left to right from twenty to fifty paces.

"As we drove the enemy, the movement forward became

slower and slower, I Vv'as pressing on the men with the

words, * Drive into them, boys ! drive into them !' when your

brother at my side, on the right of the 26th, to the left of the

military road, smiled and exclaimed, ' Let me cry charge,

General Wise ! let me cry charge !' ' Cry charge ! my brave

boy,' I replied, and he shouted, * Charge !' and bounded across

the road to my right, and reached where Lieutenant McDow-
ell, of the 46th, was, and was shouting, ' Charge ! charge

!'

with a bright smile on his face, when he was struck in the

forehead and instantly killed. He did not seem to fall, but

sat down on a fallen log, and his head fell back against a

tree, with its full expression of the ' gaiidin ccrtaniiiiis' on it.

Lieutenant McDowell took off his watch, and I sent it to his

mother.

"Thus died Barksdale Warwick. No knight ever be-

haved more bravely ! No brave ever died a more beautiful

death ! After the surrender at Appomattox, two officers of

the Federal army, one a surgeon, supposing that he was my
son, came to me to inform me that he had been honorably

34
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buried, and his grave marked. The surgeon said that he was

the most beautiful corpse he ever saw ; that the color and the

smile were still on his face, and he was sitting as he was left,

as if in repose, and with hardly a stain of blood or of earth

on his person. He was to me as a son, I loved him as if he

had been mine. He had been with me from the beginning of

the war, and never failed in duty to his country, or in rev-

erence and obedience to me. He was gentle and amiable

and genial, and yet indomitable in courage and pluck, and his

bravery was as natural and unaffected as his death was beau-

tiful. After what has happened, we ought not to wish such

spirits still alive, to suffer the humiliation of submission.

" Yours truly, Henry A. Wise."

WILLIAM E. WATKINS,

OF HALIFAX COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; ORDERLY SERGEANT, ALRIGHT'S BAT-

TERY.

William E. Watkins, son of Samuel P. Watkins, Esq.,

was born in Halifax County, in 1844; in August, i860, be-

came a cadet at the Virginia Military Institute, where he

remained until the corps went to Richmond, in the spring of

1 86 1, to serve as drill-masters. When the corps was dis-

banded, young Watkins, though under age, enlisted as a pri-

vate in Alright's Battery,—an artillery company from his

native county. With this battery he served during the whole

war, having for his soldierly qualities been made orderly ser-

geant. The severe service of the last campaigns of the war

brought on disease which proved fatal, taking him home just

a few months after hostilities had ceased.

One of his comrades says of him, " He was a noble boy,

much beloved among us,"
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JOSEPH C. WHEELWRIGHT,

OF WESTMORELAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA; PRIVATE, CO. " C," CORPS OF
CADETS.

Joseph Christopher Wheelwright, the third son of Dr.

Frederick D. and Maria L. Wheelwright, was born in West-

moreland County, Virginia, November 26, 1846.

His father, one of the most pubhc-spirited and honored

citizens of the county, embraced with ardor the Confederate

cause, at the inception of hostihties being one of the first to

volunteer in the 20th Virginia Cavalry, then forming; and

afterwards, at the instance of friends, accepting the appoint-

ment of surgeon in the same regiment. His two eldest sons,

Thomas and Frederick, inspired by like patriotic enthusiasm,

though both under age, volunteered at the same time, and

served throughout the war with marked gallantry and effi-

ciency.

Joseph Christopher, then but fourteen years of age, was,

with the utmost difficulty, restrained from joining his brothers

in the ranks, and, as the war progressed, chafed sorely under

this restraint. His heart was in the field. His school was a

prison to him. But he recognized and accepted the authority

and wisdom of his parents in keeping him to his studies and

the varied duties of home, which devolved upon him in the

absence of his father and elder brothers. He was ever a duti-

ful and loving son, and a devoted brother, helpful, sympathiz-

ing, and industrious; and though study was a task to him, he

was ambitious to improve himself, and applied all the powers

of his mind to whatever he undertook, never putting a subject

aside until he had mastered it thoroughly.

His character, like his appearance, was most engaging.

Bright and joyous in aspect and disposition, there was an in-

genuousness and modesty in his demeanor, joined to a quiet

manliness of bearing, which impressed all, old and young
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alike, with singular interest and attraction. His impulses

were all pure and noble. From childhood remarkable for

truthfulness and unselfishness, a striking sincerity and gen-

erosity continued to be prominent traits of his nature. He
was ever ready to sacrifice himself for the comfort of those

around him. With a natural insensibility to fear, he always

bore physical pain without complaint.

His courage was tested not only by numberless incidents

of his boyhood, but on those frequent occasions during the

war when civilians would be called out to check and repel

marauding parties of the enemy. Among other incidents was

the following: A vessel had been seized by a band of traitors,

with the intent of carrying her out of our waters and de-

livering her over to the Federals. A small party of citizens,

hearing, at the last moment, of their design, determined to

frustrate it. In this they succeeded, though many of them

were unarmed, while their opponents, much superior in num-

ber, were armed to the teeth, and, being in possession of the

vessel, resisted from her deck with desperate determination.

The attacking party rowed out to her in a small boat, and

boarded her under heavy fire from the outlaws, rescuing the

vessel from them in a hand-to-hand conflict. Young Wheel-
wright, against the remonstrances of the senior members of

the party, insisted upon sharing in this attempt, and through-

out the engagement evinced a coolness under fire, and such-

courage and daring in scaling the vessel, as contributed greatly

to the success of the enterprise, and evoked the unbounded

applause of his older companions.

The frequent disturbances in the neighborhood, and the

consequent interruption to his studies, together with his eager

and unconquerable desire to join the army, decided his parents,

finally, to send him to the Virginia Military Institute, where

his martial tastes might be indulged under proper training

and discipline, and his general education be progressing at

the same time under the auspices of that high-toned institu-

tion. He was, accordingly, entered as a cadet, in August,

1863. His parents fondly hoped that he, at least, might be
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kept out of danger, while his brothers were incurring all the

risks and chances of war. Vain, alas, the hope! " Man pro-

poses, God disposes." His brothers passed honorably, but

unscathed, through the contest, while he, whose safety was

thus thought to be secured, was speedily called to lay down
his life for his mother State. But a few months had been

spent in the walls of this fancied asylum, when the cadets

were summoned to the field. Promptly and gladly they re-

sponded to the summons. Roused before daybreak, on the

ilth of May, 1864, by the heart-stirring long roll, quickly

they made ready, and, after four days' hard marching in rain

and mud, they met the enemy at New Market. General

Breckinridge, though outnumbered three to one by Sigel,

would have held them in reserve ; but it had to be otherwise.

The first line broke under the withering fire, right into the

gap rushed this gallant band of boys, and with a constancy,

steadiness, and valor unsurpassed by veterans, did their part

nobly in changing the tide of battle. Victory was theirs; yet

" Sadly, through tears, they tell

How, ill their beauty, fell

The martyred seven.

Freed by the battle-thrust,

Rose their bright souls from dust.

Bearing a nation's trust,

Blood-sealed, to heaven."

Among these, the bravest of the brave, young Wheel-
wright, fell. One of the foremost in a desperate charge, he

received the fatal wound.

His comrades bore him from the field. He was carried

to Harrisonburg, where he was kindly received in the hos-

pitable home of Dr. Newman, whose family ministered to his

comfort with the most tender solicitude. The best medical

skill proved unavailing. He sank rapidly under the effects of

his wound, and died on the 2d of June, 1864. His attending

physician, Dr. Thomas M. Lewis, testified that he bore his

sufferings with the most heroic patience, fortitude, and resigna-

tion, and that he requested him to inform his father " that he
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knew he was goinfr to die, and had made preparation for death
;

that he felt that God had forgiven his past sins, and that he

would be saved through the blood of Jesus,"

D. C. Wirt.

J. W. WILLCOX,

OF CHARLES CITY COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; SERGEANT, CHARLES CITY

DRAGOONS.

The subject of this brief memoir, J. Westmore Willcox,

son of Dr. Edward Willcox, was born in Charles City

County, on the 3d of August, 1838 ; and was mortally

wounded in the cavalry engagement at Trevillian's Station,

in Louisa Count}'-, Virginia, on the nth of June, 1864.

The old maxim, ''Dc mortuis nil nisi bonuin',' is frequently

too true. In this case it is not the design of the writer to

lavish praise where it is not due, but rather to collect facts

and state them fairly.

Young Willcox entered the Virginia Military Institute in

August, 1856, having just attained his eighteenth year. After

studying at the Institute for three years, he returned to his

home, and devoted himself to agricultural pursuits, winning

the love and respect of all who knew him, by kindness of

heart and courtesy of manner, dignified by conscientious and

undeviating rectitude.

When the war began he was a member and first corporal

of the Charles City Dragoons. Impatient, however, to join

in the contest, upon application, he was appointed adjutant of

the post at Fort Powhatan, under the command of Captain

Cocke, at a time when it was daily expected that a fleet would

find its way up James River. By his officer-like bearing and

gentlemanly deportment, he won the esteem and confidence

of both officers and men.

He had held this j^osition but for a short time, when it was
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abolished. Instead of returning to his home to brood over the

loss of an easy berth, he repaired at once to the Peninsula,

rejoined his former command as a volunteer without pay,

performed efficient services as a scout, and was conspicuous

in a cavalry engagement with the enemy.

Naturally sensitive, and endowed with a high sense of

honor, he became restless and dissatisfied with a position that

entitled him to privileges which the private in ranks could

not enjoy. After a brief respite, he connected himself perma-

nently with the company. His amiability of character and

soldierly qualities endeared him to his comrades. A vacancy

shortly occurring, he was elected second sergeant, and as

such served with distinction through both Maryland cam-

paigns, participating in every fight in which his division (Fitz.

Lee's) was engaged.

But little is known of the incidents attending his death.

He was wounded while his comrades were retiring after an

effort to dislodge the enemy from a strong position. Left on

the field, he fell into the enemy's hands, but was recaptured

and sent to a hospital at Gordonsville, where he died in a few

hours.
" Brief, brave, and glorious was his young career."

LEWIS B. WILLIAMS,

OF ORANGE COUNTY, VIRGINIA; COLONEL, 1ST VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Colonel Lewis B. Williams was the son of Lewis Wil-

liams, Esq., of Orange Court-House, Virginia. During his

seventeenth year, July 15, 1851, he matriculated at the Vir-

ginia Military Institute, and pursued successfully his studies

until he graduated, in July, 1855, having attained excellent

academic standing, and held the highest military office in his

class. After graduation, he was aj^pointed Assistant Professor
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of Mathematics and Assistant Instructor in Tactics, with the

rank of captain. Having performed the duties of this posi-

tion for three years, Colonel Williams studied and entered

upon the practice of law, being fairly started just as the war

came. Raising a company at once, he hastened to Harper's

Ferry, and reported for duty ; was shortly afterwards ap-

pointed lieutenant-colonel of the 7th Virginia Infantry, in

which position he served with distinguished gallantry during

the campaigns of 1861 and early '62. At the reorganization

of the army he was elected colonel of the ist Virginia In-

fantry ; at the battle of Williamsburg, was severely wounded
and taken prisoner. He was killed in command of his brigade

as he led them in the grand charge on the heights of Gettys-

burg, July 3, 1863.

Colonel Williams was a man of remarkably brilliant mind,

fine figure and presence, brave as a lion,—possessing, in fact,

peculiar qualifications as an officer and soldier. His promo-

tion was an expected fact, but his life had been laid down ere

he could gain higher position.

N. CLAIBORNE WILSON,

OF BOTETOURT COUNTY, VIRGINIA; MAJOR, 28tH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Nathaniel Claiborne Wilson was born at Fincastle,

Botetourt County, Virginia, on the 12th of September, 1839.

His father was Colonel George W. Wilson, of Botetourt; his

mother, Mrs. Susan M. Wilson, was the daughter of the late

Hon. N. H. Claiborne, of Franklin County, Virginia. He
entered the Virginia Military Institute on the 3d of August,

1857; remained during two sessions, and then entered the

Law School of the University of Virginia
;

graduating in

i860, he obtained a license, and commenced the practice of

his profession in the fall of that year, at Newcastle, Craig
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County. In April, 1861, he organized and was elected cap-

tain of the Craig Rifles. At the first call for Virginia troops,

he marched his company to Lynchburg, and thence to Rich-

mond. From the latter city his company was ordered to

Manassas Junction, and was here incorporated in the 28th

Virginia Infantry, At the battle of Manassas, July 21, i86r,

Captain Wilson's company came in contact with the regi-

ment of Colonel Wilcox, of the Federal army, and succeeded

in wounding and capturing Wilcox. In the melee seven of

the Craig Rifles were wounded. At the reorganization of the

army, in 1862, Captain Wilson was elected major of the 28th

Virginia. At the battle of Seven Pines, Major Wilson re-

ceived a slight wound in the face, but was kept from duty

only a itw days. Participating in the battles around Rich-

mond, in the storming of the enemy's works at Gaines's Mill,

he was shot through the thigh by a Minie-ball. So severe

was this wound, that he was kept from his command for

several months, being prevented by it from being present at

the second battle of Manassas, or in the first Maryland cam-

paign,—the only service in which his regiment participated

without his presence until the glorious and desperate charge

of Pickett's Division, in which he met his death. As soon as

he recovered from the wound received at Gaines's Mill, Major

Wilson reported for duty at Richmond, and, being still lame,

was assigned to duty by the War Department at Camp Lee;

but he preferred active service, and rejoined his command,
which in a short while was ordered to North Carolina.

During this campaign Major Wilson commanded his regi-

ment. After the siege of Washington, North Carolina, the

28th was ordered to Hanover Junction, Virginia, where it re-

mained until ordered to proceed with the army into Mary-

land and Pennsylvania, in July, 1863. On the morning of the

3d of July, when other brigades had faltered in the attempt to

storm a position of the enemy at Gettysburg, held with one

hundred and twenty pieces of artillery by the flower of the

Northern army, Pickett's three Virginia brigades were drawn

up in front of it, and the order to advance given. In that ad-
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vance of fifteen hundred yards, perhaps the grandest charge

of modern times, many of Virginia's noblest sons went down.

Major Wilson was of this number. Acting as lieutenant-

colonel of his regiment, when the command " Forward !" was

given, he stepped in front of the left wing of his command,

and called to his men, "Nozv, boys, put your trust in God, and

follow met' Keeping in advance, he led the charge, until

one-third of the field had been crossed, then fell, pierced by a

grape-shot. Taken immediately to the division hospital, he

died in fifteen or twenty minutes; his last words, " Tell viy

mother I died a tiiie soldier, and I hope a true Christian,"

spoken to his friend, the chaplain of his regiment, in that in-

terval. His body was wrapped in his army blanket and

buried near the fatal field, his comrades being unable to pro-

cure a coffin. Before his death he had asked to be buried in

the old burying-ground at home. As soon as it was possible

afteV the war, his remains were disinterred, and borne to the

resting-place of his fathers.

Major WiLSOX had been a member of the Methodist Epis-

copal Church South for some years previous to his death,

and strong was his trust in God. In his diary, found on his

person after death, was found the following, the last sentence

he ever wrote :

''Jidy 3. In line of battle, expecting to move foriva^'d every

ininnte. With onr trust in God, zue fear not an earthly enemy.

God be with iisT

As a fitting conclusion to this sketch, we extract the fol-

lowing paragraphs from a letter of the Rev. P. Tinsley, chap-

lain of the 28th :

" Major Wilson exhibited in every relation the utmost

purity and rectitude of character, and his deportment, both

in his official actions and in social and private life, were en-

tirely consistent with the Christian hope that he expressed to

me as well as to the men who bore him from the field. For

some time previous to his death he had manifested an in-

creased interest in religion, as was evident from his Scripture

reading and his attendance upon religious service. There was
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no reasonable labor or sacrifice that the officers and men of

his regiment would not have suffered in his behalf, so strongly-

had his many virtues—and especially his gallantry on every

field and his heroic courage—attached us to him.

" He died calmly. His features were not distorted, but as

placid and natural as if quietly sleeping in bivouac, with his

comrades around him. After using every effort to procure a

coffin, it became necessary to bury him in his military over-

coat, with his army blanket for his coffin and his shroud."

P. H. WORSHAM,

OF DINWIDDIE COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; SERGEANT-MAJOR, 3D VIRGINIA

CAVALRY.

Patrick Henry Worsham was born at " Oldenplace," Din-

widdle County, Virginia, on the 2d of August, 1837. He was

the second son of Dr. Henry C. Worsham, an eminent physi-

cian and surgeon of Dinwiddle, who represented his county

with distinction in the State Legislature from 1861 to 1865.

His paternal grandfather. Captain Ludson Worsham, was pri-

vate secretary to General Nathaniel Greene during the Revo-

lution, and had conferred upon him the rank of captain at the

battle of Guilford, North Carolina. His mother, whose maiden

name was Judith M. Bland, was a descendant of Richard

Bland. He was also closely connected with John Randolph

of Roanoke.

In 1853, young Worsham entered the Virginia Military In-

stitute, his previous education having been received at home
and at Hampden-Sidney College. Entering the fourth class,

at the end of the session he had attained excellent standing,

—

twelfth on general merit in a class of forty-one. During the

next year he received a very severe fall, which nearly cost him

his life, and necessitated his return to his home. Returning,
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after some time, he endeavored to pursue his studies; but his

system had received so great a shock that he was incapaci-

tated for study and mih'tary duty, and was again forced to go

to his home. Before he had recovered from his injuries, his

class had made such progress as to make it impossible to

overtake them. He therefore determined to study law. In

furtherance of this plan, he entered the law school of the

University of Virginia, and took one year's course; and then,

upon the advice of the late Judge Gholson, took a second

course, under Judge John W. Brockenbrough, LL.D., at Lex-

ington, from whom he received his license to practice law.

He returned to his home in May, 1861, attended Dinwiddie

Court on the third Wednesday of the same month, addressed

the grand jury, and entered as a practitioner of law at that

court. Early in May he joined the cavalry company from

his county, "Dinwiddie Troop," Company "A," 3d Virginia

Cavalry, went with it into service in the Peninsula, and was

soon appointed sergeant-major of his regiment. In this posi-

tion he served with gallantry and distinction during the Penin-

sula campaign. On the retreat, being engaged in a skirmish at

Williamsburg during a day and night, he contracted what was

familiarly known as the camp fever. He was carried to Rich-

mond, where he remained several days, then to Petersburg, to

the house of Mr. John Dodson, a connexion, where he lingered,

cared for in the kindest manner, nearly three weeks, and died

on the 5th of June, 1862, in the twenty-fifth year of his age.

In service just one year, Mr. Worsham had given evidence

of his worth as a man and soldier. His colonel, William M.

Field, says of him, " He was an honest man, a high-toned

gentleman, and a brave soldier. Requiescat in pace
!"
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T. C. WRIGHT,

OF WILMINGTON, NORTH CAROLINA ; SERGEANT-MAJOR, 37TH NORTH
CAROLINA INFANTRY.

Thomas C. Wright, son of Dr. Thomas H. and Mary-

Wright, was born in Wilmington, North Carolina, in 1846.

The war coming on while he was a mere boy, he was sent

to the Virginia Military Institute to prepare to take his part

in the service of his country. He entered this school in Sep-

tember, 1862, and having familiarized himself with the drill

and military discipline, in obedience to what he considered

his sacred duty, he resigned early in 1863, and enlisted as a

private in the 37th North Carolina Infantry. With this regi-

ment he served faithfully until the following winter, when, for

his good qualities and soldierly conduct, he was appointed

sergeant-major of the 37th. Through the arduous campaign

of the spring of 1864 he served efficiently, discharging his

duties as a man and a soldier in a manner that won the esteem

of officers and comrades. But he was not destined to see the

end. Just on the threshold of the age which would justify his

country in demanding his services; just where she could ask

him to begin, there had he finished his duty nobly. Ere the

time came when he would have to render her the service,

he had gladly hastened to perform it ; nay, more, he had

laid down his life for her. On the 7th of May, 1864, in his

eighteenth year, at the great battle of the Wilderness, he was

mortally wounded. Taken from the field of battle by slow

stages to the North Carolina Hospital in Petersburg, he lin-

gered for a fortnight in great suffering, borne with the fortitude

of a Christian soldier, until the 26th of May, when he died.

" Early in 1863, five of us were together in one room at the

dear old Virginia Military Institute,—generous, open-hearted

Charlie Haigh, brave as a lion, without fear and without re-

proach, Cowardin, Badger, and poor Tom Wright, the gayest
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of us all. Before a twelvemonth had passed, all five were in

the army : four had become officers. Three of the comrades

served to the end, with honor to themselves and credit to the

institution that had fitted them for their duties. The other

two sealed with their blood their devotion to cause and coun-

try. Charlie Haigh and Tom Wright, room-mates, friends,

officers of the same regiment, in the same w'eek death came to

them !"

He of whom we are now writing, while he had not attained

to the age when, under ordinary circumstances, the true char-

acter of the man shines forth, had by the troublous times been

developed, and had shown of what metal he was made. The
generous, impulsive boy, by the stern necessity of war, had

become the brave, true, and faithful soldier, so trained in endur-

ance that he could bear the terrible agony of his death-wound

uncomplainingly. His friends lost a true-hearted, noble com-

rade. He gained the warrior's crown.
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The providential arrangements by which the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute has been prepared and fitted for the great work

devolving upon it, in the momentous struggle through which

our country is now passing, is one of the most marked indica-

tions of the favor and blessing of God to it and to our country.

Ushered into being at a time of profound peace,—when nothing

seemed so improbable as the existence of civil war,—when the

necessity, or even utility of a military school seemed scarcely

to have been conceived of by its founders,—every step in its

history, from its inception to the present moment, indicates

the directing and controlling hand of God, which has brought

it into existence,—shaped its policy and animated its energies

for the distinctive work to which He has called it.

By its necessary organization as a public guard to the State

543
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arsenal, its military character was distinctively defined. With

strong temptations, from the current of public opinion, to

adapt its system of studies to the ordinary college curriculum,

it has been kept, by the force of circumstances, strictly to the

scientific course prescribed for military schools,—so that it has

been hemmed in as it were, by causes over which it could ex-

ercise no control, to a work seemingly unnecessary, but which

the experience of the last two years has shown to have been

most effective for the cause of our oppressed country.

See the wonderful evidences of public confidence, in the

liberal support given it by our State authorities—the no less

obvious appreciation of its worth, not as a school for military

knowledge so much as a school for discipline, by its patrons

—

in the constantly increasing demand for the benefits of its

system of government. See how State after State in our

Southern Confederacy—some enthusiastically, others reluc-

tantly, but all firmly—has taken up the system of military

schools, thus following the lead of Virginia. First, South

Carolina, with its well-endowed and well-managed schools at

Charleston and Columbia; then Georgia, at Marietta; Ken-

tucky, at Frankfort; Tennessee, at Nashville; North Carolina,

at Charlotte and Hillsboro' ; Louisiana, at Alexandria; Arkan-

sas, at Little Rock ; Florida, at Tallahassee,—then Texas ; and

finally, Alabama, in the thorough reorganization of its State

University at Tuscaloosa, upon the model of this institution.

And thus has each Southern State been led, by an unseen

guidance, to a work of preparation for the crisis of our country,

—so that, when the cry, " To amis T was heard, the alumni of

these various military schools rallied around the standard of

the country, and prepared the untrained bands of, freemen

for the dreadful conflict in which they were so soon to be

engaged. Thus has Providence, through agencies which

have been quietly and noiselessly operating through a period

of twenty-four years, raised up a class of educated ojficcrs, to

meet the first onset of the trained and disciplined armies

which our Northern foe hurled against us.

It is not my purpose to argue here the value of such provi-
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dential pre-arrangement, or the necessity for it, or how much
our country owes to the noble heroes who have made them-

selves and their country illustrious by their deeds, and yet

have not had the advantages of the education which military

schools supply,—whose lessons have been acquired in the

school of the soldier, on the field of battle, and in the camp.

But it does not detract from the merit or honor of these to say

that our struggle would have been a very different one had we
not had the well-trained teaching and discipline of military

schools, in our Lees and Johnstons and Jacksons ; our Beaure-

gard and Longstreet and Polk and Bragg and Hardee and Pem-

berton ; the Hills and Ewell and Early and Magruder, and

many other general officers of distinction from West Point; in

our own Rodes and Garland, and eight other general officers
;

our sixty colonels, fifty lieutenant-colonels, fifty majors, one

hundred and fifty captains, one hundred general and regi-

mental staff officers, and one hundred and fifty subalterns

from the Virginia Military Institute ; and in the hundreds of

other officers of various grades and high distinction from the

several military schools pf the South. The testimony of our

own Washington, conclusive as it is, will be received with au-

thority on this point. In his last annual message to Congress,

December 7, 1796, he thus recommended the establishment

of a military academy :

" The institution of a military academy is also recommended

by cogent reasons. However pacific the general policy of a

nation may be, it ought never to be without an adequate stock

of military knowledge for emergencies. The first would im-

pair the energy of its character, and both would endanger its

safety, or expose it to greater evils, when war could not be

avoided. Besides, that war might not often depend upon its

own choice. In proportion as the observance of pacific

maxims might exempt a nation from the necessity of prac-

ticing the rules of the military art, ought to be its care in

preserving and transmitting, by proper establishments, the

knowledge of that art. Whatever argument may be drawn

from particular examples, superficially viewed, a thorough

35
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examination of the subject will evince that the art of war is

both comprehensive and complicated; that it demands much
previous study ; and that the possession of it, in its most im-

proved and perfect state, is always of great moment to the

security of a nation. This, therefore, ought to be a serious

care of every government; and for this purpose, an academy,

where a regular course of instruction is given, is an obvious

expedient which different nations have successfully employed."

(U. S. Doc. Foreign Rel., vol. iii. p. 31-2.)

When we contemplate the interior organization and history

of the Virginia Military Institute, we are no less struck with

the providence which has guided the administration of the

school. Although its operations have been steadily expand-

ing, and the number of its professorships greatly enlarged, no

resignation has ever taken place in its Faculty since its organ-

ization in 1839; and no dcatli has occurred in the corps of in-

structors or professors during this long period, until the heavy

calamity which has clothed a nation in sorrow and mourning,

when our own illustrious Jackson fell. The same mind which

originally conceived the plan, and enforced the practicability

of such a military school, and gave its matured wisdom to the

deliberations of the first Board of Visitors, still continues to

direct the important department of instruction to which he

Avas called on the nth of November, 1839. The venerable

and fliithful officer, whose annual visits have known no omis-

sion for twenty-three years, still serves as our adjutant-gen-

eral, and gives us to-day the wise counsels which have directed

us through this long period. And when the war broke out, it

was no less a providence that the Governor of the State was

one who had been born and reared in our midst, who knew

intimately the character of the institution, was acquainted

with the peculiar qualifications of all its officers, and was the

better able to appreciate the nature of the work before him,

and to avail himself of the institution in the way best calcu-

lated to promote the public good. It was thus, by the sagacity

of Governor Letcher, that the corps of cadets was ordered to

Richmond, and organized at Camp Lee into a camp of instruc-
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tion, in which fifteen thousand troops were drilled and prepared

for the part taken by them in that first great victory of Ma-
nassas. It was he that selected General (then Major) T. J.

Jackson for one of his earliest appointments as a colonel of

volunteers, and ordered him to the command of Harper's

Ferry, where, with a large number of the alumni of this insti-

tution, and with a detachment of cadets, he organized and

gave efificiency to his Stonewall Brigade. It was thus, too,

that, forewarned by the John Brown raid. Governor Wise in-

structed the superintendent of the Virginia Military Institute

to detail a competent officer to prepare and publish a work on

military tactics for the use of our volunteers and militia; and

that under this order our Southern soldiers, as they rallied

around the standard of the country, were supplied with " Gil-

ham's Tactics," as a hand-book for the field. And thus, step by

step, we may trace the hand of God in the successive instru-

mentalities which He had used, and by which He has made
this school an important agent in the stupendous conflict now
calling forth the full energies of our people.

But the spirit of war is antagonistic to the genius and spirit

of religion : and although it is a maxim of Christian prudence,
" in peace prepare for war," war itself must be counted one of

the direst calamities with which God afflicts a nation. What
suffering and cruelty result from it! How the heart and the

conscience and the sensibilities are deadened ! how the morals

of the young are corrupted, and how varied and sad the train

of evil, even when war has ceased, and peace once again re-

turns with its blessings to the land ! How great the restless-

ness of the young,—the disregard of human life and human
interests ! Vice and immorality and irreligion stalk through a

land when once war (and that civil war) falls upon it. The
"feints" and "disguises" and "snares" and " stratagems" of

the soldier are made the basis for many a " device" of the Evil

One, by which to entrap the unwary youth,—so that, while the

Virginia Military Institute has, under the providence of God,

been prepared for the great struggle of our revolution, and to

be used in it for the accomplishment of much that was good, it
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would seem as if this could only be done by endangering all

that was "pure" and "lovely" and " good report" in the school

itself; and that germs of evil had also to be developed, which

would well-nigh neutralize all that was hopeful or good.

And just here, when such thoughts were gaining access to

the minds of the friends of the young, God has, by a myste-

rious providence, presented to the young soldier such a model of a

CJiristian soldier in the life and deatJi of Lieutenant-General T. y.

Jackson, winch has scarcely a parallel in the annals of Chiis-

tian heroism, ivith the design and purpose, as we liumbly trust,

of directing the hearts of the young—and especially of the young
men of tins institution—to acknoivledge Him zvhom their illus-

trious professor honored, and to teach them, by his example, that

true greatness rests upon a truthful submission to the zvill of God,

as He is revealed to us in His Son Jesus Christ.

Let us contemplate the lesson thus presented to us.

Born in the county of Harrison, Virginia, of a large and

most influential family, the early boyhood of Jackson, if not

oppressed by poverty, was a continual struggle, from the

straitened circumstances of his family, caused by the loss of

security money by his father, then a practicing lawyer in that

section. Schools of an ordinary grade were inaccessible to

his means ; and such instruction as he received was obtained

in the midst of the severe demands for his labor on the farm,

with the additional and most serious drawback of bad health

and a feeble physical constitution. Thus were the years of

his boyhood and early youth passed. We may picture to

ourselves that manly and conscientious and thoughtful though

delicate boy, now running the furrow, now planting the grain,

now harvesting the crop or tending the cattle by day, and in

the intervals of labor snatching up his grammar or geogra-

phy or history, and thus laying the simple but solid founda-

tion to that education he was soon to receive. These trials

and struggles of early boyhood, in its thirsting after knowl-

edge, present a sublime spectacle, while there can be no

doubt that the discipline which Jackson thus underwent in

his western home, while laying in the rudiments of a plain
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English education, constituted an important element in the

development of those qualities which have added such lustre

to his name.

In the winter of 1841-42 he became aware that a vacancy

existed from his district in the United States Military Acad-

emy at West Point. He was at once fired with the desire to

secure the appointment. He was conscious of the great num-

ber of applicants, and of the difficulties in the way of success.

He knew he was poorly prepared for the severe and advanced

studies of the Academy ; but, nothing daunted, he resolved

to make the effort, and, trusting to that providence whose

guidance he ever acknowledged and sought, he started for

Washington. His journey was a difficult one; partly on

horseback, partly on foot, and partly by the public convey-

ances, he reached the national capital, and laid his petition in

person before his immediate representative, the Hon. Samuel

L. Hays. The manner of the youth, his earnestness, his reso-

lution, his hopefulness, all spoke for him. These were his

credentials ; and the result was, he returned to his home with

his warrant in his pocket,

—

Ids first public rezvard to honest

effort in the path of duty.

On the 1st of July, 1842, he was admitted a cadet in the

United States Military Academy. His class was a large and

distinguished one. Generals McClellan, Foster, Reno, Stone-

man, Couch, and Gibbon, of the Federal army ; and Generals

A. P. Hill, Pickett, Maury, D. R. Jones, W. D. Smith, and

Wilcox, of the Confederate army, were among his classmates.

He was at once brought into competition with young men of

high cultivation ; and although it is doubtful whether he had

seen a French book in his life, or a mathematical book except

his arithmetic, he was assigned to the fourth class, and entered

upon the study of algebra, geometry, and French. At the

end of his first year, in a class of seventy-two, he stood 45 in

mathematics, 70 in French, had 15 demerit, and was 51 in

general merit. Such a standing would have discouraged an

ordinary youth. Not so with young Jackson. He knew his

early disadvantages. He was rather encouraged that he could
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sustain himself at all; and, stimulated by this hope and confi-

dence, he pressed forward to the work of the next advanced

class. Here the studies were more abstruse and more com-
plicated; but when the examination came round he had risen

to i8 in mathematics, 52 in French; was 6% in drawing, and

55 in English studies; had 26 demerit, and was 30 m general

'merit.

In the second class a new course of studies was presented

to him. Having completed the pure mathematics, French,

and English, he had now to enter upon the study of chemis-

try and natural philosophy ; and we see the upward and on-

ward march of this resolute youth in the result of the year,

which placed him 11 in natural philosophy, 25 in chemistry,

59 in drawing, with no demerit for the year, and in general

merit he was 20. In July, 1846, his class graduated. In the

studies of the final year he was 12 in engineering, 5 in ethics,

1 1 in artillery, 21 in infantry tactics, 11 in mineralogy and

geology, 7 demerit for the year, and his graduating standing,

including the drawbacks of his previous years, was 17.

When we examine the steady upward progress which char-

acterized his academic life, from 51 in his first year to 30 in

his second, then 20, and finally 17 in ^^v^rr^/ standing, we can

understand the remark of one of his associates, when he said

that had Jackson remained at West Point, upon a course of

four years' longer study, he would have reached the head of

his class. And the lesson which his academic career presents

is, that what he lacked in early previous preparation he made

up by extra diligence and unceasing effort, while resolute de-

termination to do his dnty caused him to have but 48 demerit,

with the strict discipline of West Point, in a course of four

years.

It was scarcely possible for a young man to have entered

upon a course of studies for which he was less prepared, from

want of early preparation, than he was. Accustomed to the

labor of the field, the change in his habits of life would have

unsettled any ordinary man ; but the resolute purpose to ac-

complish what he had undertaken, and thus to vindicate the
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confidence of his friends, animated him through all his diffi-

culties, and crowned him with the honors of a graduate, and

with the commission as a brevet second lieutenant of artillery,

on the 1st of July, 1846.

Lieutenant Jackson immediately reported for duty with his

regiment, the ist Artillery, and was soon after assigned to

Magruder's Light Battery, then serving in Mexico. On the

3d of March, 1847, ^^^ ^^^^ promoted to a second lieutenant,

and on the 20th of August of the same year to the rank of

first lieutenant. On that day the battles of Contreras and

Cherubusco were fought, and for " his gallant and meritorious

conduct in these battles" he was brevetted a captain. The

battle of Chepultepec was fought on the 13th of September,

and he was brevetted a major of artillery for " gallant and

meritorious conduct" in that battle. Thus, in the brief period

of fourteen months, he had risen from a brevet second lieuten-

ant of artillery to the rank of a brevet major of artillery,—a suc-

cess without a parallel in the history of the Mexican war. His

division commander thus notices his conduct :
" The advanced

section of the battery, under the command of the brave Lieu-

tenant Jackson, was dreadfully cut up and almost disabled."

..." Captain Magruder's field battery, one section of which

was served with great gallantry by himself, and the other by

his brave lieutenant, Jackson, in the face of a galling fire from

the enemy's intrenched positions, did invaluable service pre-

paratory to the general assault."

Captain Magruder, in his official report, makes the follow-

ing reference to him :
" I beg leave to call the attention of

the major-general commanding the division to the conduct of

Lieutenant Jackson, of the ist Artillery. If devotion, indus-

try, talent, and gallantry are the highest qualities of a soldier,

he is entitled to the distinction which their possession con-

fers." It is a singular coincidence that this report of Captain

(now Major-General) Magruder was addressed to one who
has abundantly verified its accuracy in his own disastrous

defeat at Chancellorsville. Captain (now Major-General) Joe

Hooker, of the Federal army, was the division adjutant-
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general through whom Captain Magruder's report was trans-

mitted.

It is not surprising that when the Board of Visitors of the

Virginia MiHtary Institute were looking about for a suitable

person to fill the chair of Natural and Experimental Philoso-

phy and Artillery, the associates of this young and brave

major of artillery should have pointed him out as worthy to

receive so distinguished an honor. Other names had been

submitted to the Board of Visitors by the Faculty of West
Point, all of them distinguished for high scholarship and for

gallant services in Mexico. General McClellan, General Reno,

General Rosecrans, of the Northern army, and General G. W.
Smith, of the Confederate army, were thus named. But the

peculiar fitness of young Jackson, from the high testimonials

to his personal character, and his nativity as a Virginian,

satisfied the Board that they might safely select him for the

vacant chair, without seeking candidates from other States.

He was therefore unanimously elected to the professorship on

the 28th of March, 185 1, and entered upon the duties of his

chair on the ist of September following.

The professorial career of Major Jackson was marked by

great faithfulness, and by an unobtrusive, yet earnest, spirit.

With high mental endowments, teaching was a new profession

to him, and demanded, in the important department of instruc-

tion assigned to him, an amount of labor which, from the

state of his health, and especially from the weakness of his

eyes, he rendered at great sacrifice. Conscientious fidelity to

duty marked every step of his life here; and when called to

active duty in the field, he had made considerable progress in

the preparation of an elementary work on optics, which he

proposed to publish for the benefit of his classes. Strict, and

at times stern, in his discipline, though ever polite and kind,

he was not always a popular professor ; but no professor ever

possessed to a higher degree the confidence and respect of the

cadets, for his unbending integrity and fearlessness in the

discharge of his duty. If he was exact in his demands upon

them, they knew he was no less so in his own respect for,
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and submission to, authority ; and thus it became a proverb

among them, that it was useless to write an excuse for a

report made by Major Jackson. His great principle of gov-

ernment was, that a general rule should not be violatedfor any

particular good; and his animating rule of action was, that a

man could always accomplish what he ivillcd to pcrfonii. Punc-

tual to a minute, I have known him to walk in front of the

superintendent's quarters during a hard rain, because the hour

had not quite arrived when it was his duty to present his

weekly class reports.

For ten years he prosecuted his unwearied labors as a pro-

fessor, making, during this period, in no questionable form,

such an impress upon those who, from time to time, were

under his command, that, when the war broke out, the spon-

taneous sentiment of every cadet and graduate was, to serve

under him as their leader.

The habit of mind of Major Jackson, long before he made
a public profession of religion, was reverential. Devoutly

recognizing the authority of God, submissiveness to Him as

his divine teacher and guide soon matured into a confession

of faith in Him, zxidi from that moment the "triple cord," " ?iot

slothful in business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord," bound

him in simple and trustful obedience to his Divine Master.

With such a spirit animating a resolute, earnest, and fearless

soldier, whose whole life had been one continual struggle with

difficulties, this was the character, and this was the man, fitted

of God, and trained by His providence, to be one of the leaders

of our armies in the momentous struggle which opened upon

us with the year 1861 : and there was not an officer nor a

cadet of the institution that did not feel it to be so.

He left the Military Institute on the 2ist of April, 1861,

in command of the corps of cadets, and reported for duty at

Camp Lee, Richmond. Dangers were thickening rapidly

around the State. Invasion by overwhelming numbers seemed

imminent. Norfolk, Richmond, Alexandria, and Harper's

Ferry were threatened. Officers were needed to command at

these points. The Governor of Virginia, with the sagacity
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which has been before noticed, nominated Major Jackson as

colonel of volunteers. - His nomination was immediately and

unanimously confirmed by the Council of State, and sent to

the convention then in session. Some prejudice existed in

that body from the supposed influence of the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute in these appointments, and the question was

asked by various members. Who is this Thomas J. Jackson?

A member of the convention from the county of Rockbridge,

Hon. S. McDowell Moore, replied, " I can tell you who he is.

If you put jfackson in couiniaiid at Norfolk, lie zuill never leave

it alive, 7inless you order him to do so." Such was the impress

made upon his neighbors and friends in his quiet life as a pro-

fessor at the Military Institute. His nomination was unani-

mously confirmed by the convention, and his military life fully

vindicated the opinion of Mr. Moore.

From this moment commenced a military career so remark-

able, that military history scarcely presents one more illustrious.

I leave to the pen of the historian the delineation of the great

events which marked these momentous years of his life. We
all know how he sustained the honor of our arms when he com-

manded at Harper's Ferry; how gallantly he repulsed Patterson

at Hainesville; the invincible stand he made with his Stonewall

Brigade at Manassas. We know the brilliant series of successes

and victories which immortalized his great Valley campaign,

—

first defeating Milroy and Schenck at McDowell, and pursuing

them to Franklin ; then assailing Banks at Front Royal and

Winchester, and driving him, discomfited, across the Potomac
;

his masterly retreat in the face of three opposing columns

;

his defeat of Fremont at Cross Keys, and then of Shields at

Port Republic,—thus giving security and peace to his own

Valley. We know his rapid march to the Chickahominy
;

how he turned the flank of McClellan at Gaines's Mill ; his

subsequent victory over Pope at Cedar Mountain ; the part he

bore in the second great victory at Manassas ; his investment

and capture of Harper's Ferry; his rapid march and great

conflict at Sharpsburg. And when his last conflict came, and

he had conceived and executed a movement which, for bold-
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ness, daring, and celerity, exceeded any of his brilliant career,

he is, by the mysterious providence of God, cut down by

wounds from his own men, and, after a week of suffering,

borne with the submission of a Christian hero, breathed out

his spirit on Sunday, the loth of May, 1863, on the very day

appointed by his commander-in-chief as a day of thanksgiving

for the great victory at Chancellorsville, to which he had so

largely contributed, and in which he had sacrificed his life.

It was to the great leader of the army corps, indeed, a day of

thanksgiving to God. "O death, where is thy sting? O
grave, where is thy victory? Thanks be unto God, ivlio givcth

us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ

^

And now I ask. Was not General Jackson a great man?
Was he not a truly great man? If so, what was the main

secret of this greatness ? Different answers will be given to

this question, from the point of view from which his character

is contemplated. I know that he was brave and resolute and

vigilant and indomitable and rapid, and that these great quali-

ties of a soldier generally give success in military operations;

but to my mind, the great principle that underlaid these capi-

tal qualities, and was the animating spirit which gave effect to

them, was his simple faith and trust in God. It was this spirit

that gave " strength" to him in his " weakness." It was this

that made his resolute Avill invincible,—caused him to be

"valiant in fight," and gave him the power "to turn to flight

the armies of the aliens." And his men partook of this spirit.

They had faith in Jackson, because Jackson had faith in God.

Believing in the righteousness and justice of our cause, he had

entire confidence that God would vindicate the right, and in

His own good time give us deliverance. He was, in a word,

a Christian hero, who counted himself but as an instrument in

God's hands to do the work to which He had appointed him;

and therefore, in the midst of his greatest achievements, his

spirit was that of the inspired penman, when he said,

—

" We got not this by our own sword, neither was it our own
arm that saved us ; by Thy right hand and Thine arm, and the

light of Thy countenance, because Thou hadst favor unto us."
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"The Lord hath appeared for us: the Lord hath covered

our heads, and made us to stand in the day of battle."

" The Lord hath appeared for us : the Lord hath over-

thrown our enemies, and dashed in pieces those that rose up

against us."

"Therefore, not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy
name be given the glory."

And therefore it is, that while we bless God that He has

given us such a leader, and count it an evidence of His favor

to our beloved country, and an earnest of our ultimate success,

that He has raised up for us such a champion for our cause, we
turn from the work he has achieved for our country to con-

template the lesson which his life and death present; and we
repeat, that by the mysterious providence which has taken

him away in the midst of his usefulness, God has raised up

for the young soldier such a model of a true Christian hero

as to teach, by an illustrious example, wherein true greatness

lies, and to lead the young men of this new Confederacy to

honor that God whom it was the highest glory of this great

and good man to have loved and served.

Young men of the Virginia Military Institute ! Would you

honor the memory of one who has added such lustre to this

school, follow him as he followed Christ. Would you strive

for earthly glory, remember that great as his fame is, he
" counted all things but loss for the excellency of the knowl-

edge of Jesus Christ our Lord."

Are you at times discouraged by the difficulties thrown

around your paths,—contemplate this manly youth, strug-

gling with trials more serious than fall to the lot of most

young men, and, encouraged by his resolute example, buckle

on the armor for the conflicts of life.

Do temptations assail you, remember that by his teaching

all things are possible to a resolute will. Resist them as he

would have resisted, and then the most precious monument
that can be reared to his memory by this institution will be

the record of those who have been led by his example to

the service of Him whom he recognized as the captain of his
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salvation. And then we shall all see, in living lights, not only

the leadings of that providence by which this institution has

been trained and fitted for the great struggle through which
we are now passing, but by which its precious young men
have been made more useful here, and prepared for honor

and glory and immortality hereafter.

Adjutant-General's Office, Virginia,

May II, 1863.

Sir,—By command of the Governor, I have this day to perform the

most painful duty of my official life, in announcing to you, and through

you, to the Faculty and cadets of the Virginia Military Institute, the death

of the great and good, the heroic and illustrious, Lieutenant-General T.

]. Jackson, at fifteen minutes past three o'clock yesterday.

This heavy bereavement, over which every true heart in the Con-

federacy mourns with irrepressible sorrow, must fall, if possible, with

heavier force upon that noble State institution to which he came from

the battle-fields of Mexico, and where he gave to his native State the

first years' service of his modest and unobtrusive but public-spirited

life. It would be a senseless waste of words to attempt an eulogy upon
this great among the greatest of the sons who have immortalized Vir-

ginia. To the corps of cadets of the Virginia Military Institute, what a

legacy he has left you! what an example of all that is good and great

and true in the character of a Christian soldier

!

The Governor directs that the highest funeral honors be paid to his

memory ; that the customary outward badges of mourning be worn by
all the officers and cadets of the institution.

By command.
W. H. RICHARDSON,

Adjutant- General.

Major-General F. H. Smith,

Stipt. Virginia iMilitary Institute.

Headquarters Virginia Military Institute,

May 13, 1863.

GENERAL ORDERS,
j

No. 30. -)

It is the painful duty of the superintendent to announce to the officers

and cadets of this institution the death of their late associate and profes-
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sor, Lieutenant-General Thomas J. Jackson. He died at Guinea's

Station, Caroline County, Virginia, on the loth instant, of pneumonia,

after a short but violent illness, supervening upon the severe wounds re-

ceived in the battle of Chancellorsville. A nation mourns the loss* of

General Jackson. First in the hearts of the brave men he has so often

led to victory, there is not a home in the Southern Confederacy that will

not feel the loss, and lament it as a great national calamity. But our

loss is distinctive. He was peculiarly our own. He came to us, in 1851,

a lieutenant and brevet major of artillery from the army of the late

United States, upon the unanimous appointment of the Board of Visitors,

as professor of natural and experimental philosophy, and instructor of

artillery. Here he labored with scrupulous fidelity for ten years in the

duties of these important offices. Here he became a soldier of the

Cross, and as an humble, conscientious, and useful Christian man, he

established the character which has developed into the world-renowned

Christian hero.

On the 2ist of April, 1861, upon the order of his Excellency Governor

Letcher, he left the Institute, in command of the corps of cadets, for

Camp Lee, Richmond, for service in the defense of his State and
country; and he has never known a day of rest until called by Divine

command to cease from his labors.

The military career of General Jackson fills the most brilliant and
momentous page in the history of our country, and in the achievements

of our arms, and he stands forth a colossal figure in this war for our in-

dependence. His country now returns him to us, not as he was when
he left us. His spirit has gone to God who gave it,—his mutilated body

comes back to us, to his home, to be laid by us in the tomb. Reverently

and affectionately we will discharge this last solemn duty, and

"Though his earthlysun is set,

Its Hght shall linger round us yet,

Bright—radiant—blest."

Young gentlemen of the corps of cadets : The memory of General

Jackson is very precious to you. You know how faithfully, how con-

scientiously, he discharged every duty. You know that he was em-
phatically a man of God, and that Christian principle impressed every

act of his life. You know how he sustained the honor of our arms when
he commanded at Harper's Ferry; how gallantly he repulsed Patterson

at Hainesville ; the invincible stand he made with his Stonewall Brigade

at Manassas. You know the brilliant series of successes and victories

which immortalized his Valley campaign, for many of you were under

his standard at McDowell, and pursued the discomfited Milroy and
Schenck to Franklin. You know his rapid march to the Chickahominy

;

how he turned the flank of McClellan at Gaines's Mill ; his subsequent
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victory over Pope at Cedar Mountain ;
the part he bore in the great

victory at second Manassas ; his investment and capture of Harper's

Ferry; his rapid march and great conflict at Sharpsburg; and when his

last conflict was passed, the tribute of the magnanimous Lee, who would

gladly have suffered in his own person, could he by that sacrifice have

saved General Jackson, and to whom alone, under God, he gave the

whole glory of the great victory at Chancellorsville. Surely the Vir-

ginia Military Institute has a precious inheritance in the memory of

General Jackson. His work is finished. God gave him to us and to

his country. He fitted him for his work, and when his work was done

he called him to himself. Submissive to the will of his heavenly Father,

it may be said of him, that while in every heart there may be some mur-

muring, Jiis will was to do and suffer the will of God.

Reverence the memory of such a man as General Jackson.

Imitate his virtues, and here, over his lifeless remains, reverently dedi-

cate your service, and your life if need be, in defense of that cause so

dear to his heart,—the cause for which he fought and bled, the cause in

which he died.

Let the Cadet Battery, which he so long commanded, honor his mem-
ory by half-hour guns to-inorrow, from sunrise to sunset, under the direc-

tion of the commandant of cadets.

Let his lecture-room be draped in mourning for the period of six

months.

Let the officers and cadets of the Institute wear the usual badge of

mourning for the period of thirty days ; and it is respectfully recom-

mended to the alumni of the institution to unite in this last tribute of

respect to the memory of their late professor.

All duties will be suspended to-morrow.

By command of Major-General Smith.

A. GOVAN HILL, A. A. V. M. I.

[Extract from the Report of the Superintendent, June 22, 1863.]

DEATH OF LIEUTENANT-GENERAL THOMAS J. JACKSON,

PROFESSOR OF NATURAL AND EXPERIMENTAL PHILOSOPHY.

The progress of the war which our vandal foes are waging upon
us with such savage ferocity continues to swell the list of the alumni

and ex-cadets of this institution who have fallen in the battles of

the country. I append a list of those who have been killed or died

in service, and also of those who have been wounded in battle. This
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list shows at what costly sacrifice the Virginia Military Institute is return-

ing to the State its debt of gratitude.
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1

rative and illustrative of his life and character, which I propose to

deliver to the corps of cadets, in the presence of the Board of Visitors,

on some appropriate evening of the week.

I deemed it my duty to specially detail one of the professors, Lieu-

tenant-Colonel James W. Massie, to escort Mrs. Jackson to her home in

North Carolina.

In this connection, it is proper that I should state what is already

known to the Board of Visitors, that when the war broke out every pro-

fessor and assistant professor of the institution entered the military ser-

vice, in the various departments of duty to which they were called, and
continued in the discharge of these duties until required to resume their

special duties here, by the order of the Governor and Board of Visitors,

upon the reopening of the school in January, 1862.

The Board of Visitors responds, with mournful satisfaction, to the sug-

gestions and observances of the Institute in honor of the memory of

the lamented Thomas J. Jackson. The superintendent, both in his an-

nual report and in his discourse to the assembled cadets, evinced the

affection and esteem with which he was cherished by the brethren of the

Faculty, and paid a just tribute to the lofty character and heroic services

of the illustrious deceased.

It was fit that the public lamentation should find its most touching ex-

pression at the Institute, whose reputation he as a professor had con-

tributed to extend, and from which he had gone forth to fight his

country's battles, to return again to his academic labors after the enemy
had been expelled and subdued.

The death of Lieutenant-General Jackson was deplored as a personal

bereavement by the army, and smote the Confederate heart with the

weight of an inconsolable sorrow. Such was his varied experience,

and in so true a sense was he a philosopher, hero, and Christian, that

there is not a trial or emergency of military or even civil life for which

due provision may not be derived from an appeal to his example; nor

any position of distinction or influence to which his example does not

furnish incentives to aspire. He was taken away in the nine-andr

thirtieth year of his age, " having so much dispatched the true business

of life, that the eldest rarely attained to his immense knowledge, and
the youngest enter not into the world with more innocency. Whosoever
leads such a life, needs be the less anxious upon how short warning it is

taken from him."

Resolved, That the chair of Natural and Experimental Philosophy, so

long and honorably filled by Lieutenant-General T. J. Jackson, be here-

after designated by the name of its first and illustrious professor..

36
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During the war, the Virginia Military Institute was re-

quired, by the order of the supreme authority of the Govern-

ment, to be kept in full operation, as a means of supplying

educated officers to meet the casualties of the service. The

corps of cadets was composed, for the most part, of those

who were below the age for military service. Still, the orders

of the Governor directed that this well-organized body of

young men should be held in reserve, ready for active duty

in the field, should their services be specially required in

defense of the Valley of Virginia.

Under these orders, the superintendent of the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute was called upon by Major-General J. C. Breckin-

ridge to send the battalion of cadets to Staunton, in anticipation

of an advance up the Valley of Virginia, under Major-General

Sigel, with a force much superior to that under the command
of General Breckinridge.

Orders were immediately given to Lieutenant-Colonel S.

Ship, commandant of cadets, to march to Staunton with four

companies of cadets, organized as infantry, and a section of

artillery, and to report to Major-General Breckinridge. The

command reached Staunton on the 12th of May, on which day

the following general orders were issued:

Headquarters Valley Department,
Staunton, Virginla, May 12, 1864.

GENERAL ORDERS, "I

No. I. J

T. The command will move to-morrow morning promptly at six

o'clock, on turnpike leading to Harrisonburg.

562
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The following order of march will be observed

:

Wharton's Brigade.

Echols's Brigade.

Corps of Cadets.

Reserve forces.

Ambulances and medical wagons.

Artillery.

Trains.

2. The artillery will for the present be united, and form a battalion

under command of Major McLaughlin.

The trains will move behind the artillery in the order of their re-

spective commands.

3. Brigadier-General Echols will detail two companies under a field-

officer as guard for the train.

By command of Major-General Breckinridge.

J. STOTTARD JOHNSTON, A. A.-G.

Reaching New Market, about forty miles from Staunton, on

Sunday the 15th, they came in contact with the enemy just

after mid-day. The advance of the Confederate army was made

in two lines, the corps of cadets occupying a central position in

the second line, which was about six hundred yards in rear of

the first. During the formation of the line of battle, they were

under the cover of a range of hills running parallel to the

line. As the first line, in advancing, reached the crest of one

of the parallel lines of hills in front, the enemy falling back to

their position as we advanced, a sharp artillery fire was opened

upon this line ; but the range being imperfectly secured, the

line suffered no damage. By the time the second line reached

this crest, the range had been better secured, and six or seven

of the cadet battalion, including Captain Hill, were wounded

by a shell. Passing this crest, our lines were in the bottom

between this crest and the enemy's position, and then they

threw off knapsacks and prepared for a vigorous contest. The

two lines advanced steadily, the interval between them being

constantly reduced, and a sharp musketry was kept up by the

enemy, which was returned by the first line. While this

musketry firing was going on, a constant artillery fire was

kept up by the enemy upon our linqs, and cadets Cabell,

t^
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Jones, and Crockett were instantly killed by a shell, before

any fire was returned by the second line. The two lines con-

tinued to advance, until, reaching a house on the table-land in

front, the battalion of cadets was divided by this house, the

left wing passing to the left of the house in irregular order,

the right wing marking time, after passing the house, until the

left wing came up, the whole line being exposed to a heavy

musketry fire. The first line, receiving the heavy fire first,

was lying down, and was then joined by the second line, when

the battery in front opened heavily with grape and canister

;

and it was at this point that most of the cadets were wounded.

Colonel Ship was knocked down at this point. A little con-

fusion arose at this time; but order was immediately re-

established by Captain Wise, who took command during the

temporary disability of Colonel Ship. Our line now returned

a sharp fire, the cadets advancing as they fired, until reaching

a fence very near and in front 'of the battery which had kept

up so deadly a fire upon our lines. Here the cadet battalion

sheltered itself by the fence for a short time, keeping up a

sharp and effective fire upon this battery, and after a brief

interval, during which a severe fire was kept up on both sides,

a general advance of our whole line was made, which resulted

in the capture of the battery and the general rout of the

-enemy.

The corps of cadets, two hundred and fifty strong, paraded

two hundred and twenty-three muskets. The infantry bat-

talion was organized as follows :

A Company.

Captain Henry A. Wise, Jr., Assistant Professor, Commanding.

Cadet Captain, C. H. Minge.
" 1st Lieutenant, W. C. Hardy.

"2d " W. Morson.
" 1st Sergeant, E. M. Ross.

" 2d " W. F. Duncan.
" 3d "

J. Douglass.
" 4th " H. Wood.
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Cadet 1st Corporal, L. Royster.

" 2d " Robt. Brockenbrough.
" 3d " G. K. Macon.
" 4th " S. F. Atwell.

B Company.

Captain Frank Preston, Assistant Professor, Commanding.

Cadet Captain, C. W. Shafer.

" 1st Lieutenant, G. W. Gretter.

" 2d " Levi Welch.
" 1st Sergeant, A. Pizzini.

" 2d " H. W. Garrow,

3d " W. M. Patton.

" 1st Corporal, T. G. Hayes.
" 2d "

J. B. Jarratt.

" 3d " Patrick Henry.
" 4th " B. W. Barton.

C CO.MPANY.

Captain A. Govan Hill, Assistant Professor, Commanding.

Cadet Captain, S. S. Shriver.

" 1st Lieutenant, T. D. Davis, absent on furlough.

" 2d " A. Boggess.
" 1st Sergeant, J. A. Stuart.

2d "
L. C. Wise,

" 3d " A. F. Redd.
" 4th " W. Martin.

" 1st Corporal, H. H. Dinwiddie.
" 2d "

J. Wood.
" 3d "

J. James.
" 4th " R. Ridley.

D Company.

Captain T. Robinson, Assistant Professor, Commanding.

Cadet Captain, B. Colonna.
"

1st Lieutenant, J. F. Hanna.
" 2d " F. W. Claybrook.
"

1st Sergeant, W. H. Cabell.
" 2d " W. Nelson.
" 3d " C. Etheridge.
" 4th "

J. R. Echols.
" 5th " W. Gilha^i.
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Cadet 1st Corporal, O. A. Glazebrook.
" 2d "

J. R. Triplett.

3d " Alfred Marshall. __
" 4th " John Wise. — \^ (^ '^

Corporal,
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Cadet P. W. Woodlief, Louisiana, 4th Class, Private, B Company.

C. H. Read, Jr.,



568 INSTITUTE MEMORIAL.

sions were in harmony with the general sentiment of the

country, which regarded their conduct, on this eventful day,

as marked by a spirit and courage not excelled by veteran

corps.

The muster-roll of the cadet battalion was taken by Gen-

eral Hunter when the Federal army took possession of Lex-

ington. The following rolls of companies have been made up

by cadets then members of the corps, and contain only names

of privates, officers and non-commissioned officers having

been given

:

Company A.

Adams, R. A.

Ashley, Anderson C. J.

Binford, R. J.

Bowen, W.
Buster, W. D.

Butler, W. H.

Campbell, I.

Cocke, P.

Cousins, R. H.

Davis, A.

Finch,

Foster,

Garrett, W.
Gibson-, F. G.

Goodykoontz, E. A.

Harrison,

Harrison, C.

Hatton,

Hayes, W. C.

Hiden, P. B.

Hill, J. M.

Howard, J. C.

Hubard. W. J.

James, F. W.
Jessie,

Larrick, J. S.

Lewis,

Company B.

Akers, R. C.

Alexander, W. K.

Mallory, E. S.

*McVeigh, N.

Meade, H. J.

Mohler, D. G.

Morgan, P.

Page,

Payne, A. S.

Pendleton, R. A.

Perkinson,

Smith, C. H.

Smith, F.

Smith, E. H.

Spiller, G.

Spiller, W. H.

Temple, R. C.

Turner,

Thompson, K.

Watson, W. P.

White,

White, J.

Wingfield,

Wingfield, J.

Wood,
Wood, P.

Woodruff, B. T.

*Yarbrou£rh, W. S.

Bayard, N. J.

Bransford, J. F.
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Brown, H. C.

*CarmichaeI, J.

Carmichael, W. S.

Christian, E. D.

Clarkson, J. H.

Cocke, J. L.

Cocke, J. P.

Cocke, W.
Corbin, J. P.

Crank, T. J.

Crockett, C. G.

Cullen, S.

Corling, C. T.

Darden, J. D.

Dillard, J.

Faulkner, C. J.

Garrett, G. T.

Garrett, V.

Grasty, W. C.

*Hankins, M.
*Happer, R. W. B.

Harris, W. O.

*Hawks, A. W.
Hundley, C. B.

Hupp, R.

Jefferson, T. G.

Johnson, P,

Jones,

Kemp, W.

Kirk, W. M.
Lee, G. T.

Leftwich, E. C.

Mason, S. B.

McDowell, W. H.

Morson, A. A.

Penn, J. G.

Perry, W. E. S.

Phelps, T. K.

Phillips, S. T.

Powell, J. J.

Preston, J. B.

Richeson, J. V.

Raum, G. E.

Redwood, W. F.

Roane, J.

*Tackett, J. F.

Tabb, J.

Taylor, J. E.

Tunstall, R.

Tardy, A. H.

Turner, E. L.

*Veitch, W.
Walker, C. P.

Washington, L.

Wesson, P. M.

White, W. H.

Whitehead, H. C.

Woodlief, P. W.

Company C.

Adams, R.

*Blankman, J. S.

Blundon, R. M.
Booth, S. W.
Buffington, E. S.

Chalmers, W. M.
Crawford, W. B.

Crichton, J. A.

Davis, J.

Davis, L.

Dunn, J. R.

Early, J. C.

Ezekiel, M. J.

Fry, H. W.
Fulton, C. M.

Goode, H. S.

Goodwin, J. H.

Harrison, W. L.

Jones, W. S.

*Lamb, W.
Langhorne, M. D.

*Lee, R.

*Martin, T. S.

Maury,

McGavock, J. W.
Merrit, J. L.



570 INSTITUTE MEMORIAL.

Minor. J. H. T.

Mitchell, S. T.

Morson, J. B.

Noland, N. :

Overton, A. W.
Page, P.

*Patton, J. R.

Pendleton, W.
*Price, F, B.

Randolph, C. C,

Read, C. H.

Ricketts, S. C.

Roller, P. W.
Rose, G. M.
Rutherford, J. M.
Shields, J. H.

Shriver, H.

Allen, D.

Arbuckle, A. A.

Bagnall, J. S.

Barney, W. H.

Baylor, J. B.

Beattie, W. F.

Bennett, W. B.

Berkeley, E. -

Cabell, R. G.

Clark, G. -

Coleman, J.

Crews, B. F.

Crenshaw, S. D.

Crockett, H. S.

Dillard, W.
Dickinson, J. J.

Eubank, W. M.

Gray, J. B.

Hamlin, E. L.

Haynes, L. C.

Harvie, J. B.

Harvie, J. S.

Hannah, J. S.

Horseley, J.

Imboden, I.

Jones, H. J.

/ '.1=I.>1 o

Company D.

^y-

Slaughter, W. L.

Smith, W. T.

Taylor, B.

Taylor, C.

Taylor, W. C.

Tate, C.

Thompson, P.

Tomes, T. J.

*Toms, A. C.

Turner, C. W. H.

Upshur, J. N.

Walker, C. D.

Waller, R. E.

Walton, W. T.

Wheelwright,
J. C.

*Wilson, D. C. B.

Kennedy, W. H.

*King, b. P.

Knight. E. C.

Lee, F. T.

Letcher, S. H.

Lewis, N. C.

Locke, R.

Lumsden, W. J.

Marks, C. H.

Marshall. M.
McCorkle, J. W.
McClung, T. W.
Moorman, E. S.

Nalle. G. B. W.
Peirce, D. S. C.

Preston, T. W.
Radford, W. M.
Reveley, G. F.

Seatons, S. H.

Sowers, J. F.

Stanard, J. B.

Skaggs, L. B.

Stacker, C.

Stuart, A. H. H.

Tunstall, J.

Tutwiler, E. I\L
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Venable, W. L. White, T. W.
Ward, G. W. Wilson, R.

Webb, J. S. Wimbish, L. W.

Welford, C. E. Witt, J. S.

Wharton, J. E. Wood, M. B.

The asterisk before names indicates those who were not in the battle,

beintr left to guard the Institute buildings.

As an appropriate close to this description of the battle of

New Market, we insert the following poem

:

THE CADETS AT NEW MARKET.

To that brave band of young heroes, the cadets of the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute, boys in years, patriots in their devotion to the South,

and veterans in their soldierly skill and daring, these lines, commemo-

rative of their gallant defense of the Valley of Virginia in the battle of

New Market, on the 15th of May, 1864, are respectfully inscribed:

Onward they come, they come !

'Mid the wild battle-hum

Fearfully chanted,

—

Boys in their youthful prime.

Flowers of a radiant clime,

Veterans in soul sublime,

Firm and undaunted.

Rushing the die to throw,

That the wide world may know

Who saved the Valley

;

When, like an angry tide

Up the broad mountain-side,

Swept the proud foeman's stride

Fresh from the Rally.

Oh, the grand charge they made !

Through the walled esplanade

Armed to resist them ;
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Ready with blood to buy

Freedom and liberty,

Ready to dare and die,

God to assist them.

Fresh on each forehead fair,

Sealed with a mother's prayer

Fervently spoken,

Hope's sunny trace and smooth

Gleamed with the dew of youth.

Types of the stainless truth

Not to be broken.

Right through the leaden storm

Pressed every fair young form

Mantled with glory

:

Never a heart dismayed,

Never a faltering blade,

Though with each step they made,

Their footprints gory.

Woe, to our startled foes !

As their young voices rose

'Mid the fierce thunder;

Armed with the shield of Right,

Davids, in that stern fight.

Coped with Goliath's might

To the world's wonder.

Sadly through tears we tell

How in their beauty fell

The martyred seven ;

Freed by the battle-thrust,

Rose their bright souls from dust,

Bearing a nation's trust,

Blood-sealed to Heaven.

Shall we their deeds forget

To whose sweet memories yet

Proud tears we render ?
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Lost to a world's renown,

Ripe for a fadeless crown,

Early their sun went down
In radiant splendor.

High on the roll of fame

Live every glorious name
Through coming ages;

Let the bright record won
By the proud duty done

Shine through all time upon

History's pages.

Long live the V. M. I.,

Cradle of chivalry !

Fame's golden portal

;

While War's alarums sound,

When Peace and Joy abound.

Still to her name redound

Glory immortal

!

Cornelia J. M. Jordan.



MEMORIAL POEM,

BY JAMES BARRON HOPE.

[Read before the Board of Visitors, Faculty, and Cadets of the Virginia Military

Institute, July 4, 1870.]

I SPEAK to-day no word of buried hates,

But, of set purpose, turn with mournful eyes

To the dark days when the malignant Fates

Unloosed the bonds which bound the league of States

And flung a tempest o'er our troubled skies,

Which spread and deepened as each angry flash

Was followed by thick darkness and the thunder's crash.

Its roar was heard through all the listening land

;

No spot exemption from its wrath could boast.

Men most remote from the surf-beaten strand

Stood like those miners who, on Cornwall's coast,

Beneath the Channel, hear the watery host

Of billows seething in their rocky beds.

With many a moan and sob, far up above their heads.

As the storm rose the tide of passion swelled,

So that each hamlet and sequestered vale

The angry billows in their rage beheld,

—

Mad waves up inlets by the gales impelled,

—

Before which came at last one tattered sail

:

^geus-like our hopes went down as lead

;

That mournful sail was black,—our Theseus-cause was dead !

574
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Among the episodes of those dark years

In which our State was bastioned by her graves,

There is a picture that in flame appears,

—

A flame that one man's reputation sears,

—

A reputation which no soldier saves

By palliation. His the Cossack's soul,

And now his name is struck from Fame's fair muster-roll !

Upon an ever-memorable day,

Here, Alva-like, his torch he lighted, and

Your walls, which then gave promise to grow gray

With useful years, were given to the brand :

A flame shot up which startled all the land,

—

Gave a new horror to the tragic scene

Which sought to rank this School with things which once had been.

One morn in its embattled pride it rose,

Virginia's banner floating o'er its walls;

The next day's sun a smoking ruin shows.

Its chiefest treasure snatched away by foes.

But here my curtain o'er the picture falls,

—

In charity, all details I refrain

Save this: Hubert's great bronze was on the spoiler's train.

'Twas then that men grew sick at heart to see

These lofty walls rise bare, and black, and tall.

Stripped of their pomp like some gigantic tree

Upon whose crest the lightnings spread their pall.

Leaving it blasted and prepared to fall.

Thus seemed this School. But one man saw it stand

Renewed, baptized in fire, an honor to the land !

Strong in his faith, unconquerable will

Enabled him, with all a prophet's ken,

To see new battlements adorn this hill

When the grim ruins saddened other men :

And those who can contrast the now and then

Best comprehend the courage of that mind

Which saw success achieved, when youth's brave eyes were blind.
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Fain would I pause to tell how day by day

He toiled to rear these walls in all their pride;

Fain would I pause a tribute fit to pay

Those earnest men who toiled on at his side;

But for his sake, and theirs, I must elide

The eulogy which strives my lips to part,

—

Unspoken though it be, 'tis warm in every heart

!

And having scratched out with his sword's keen point

That sad word, " failure," which, alas ! has put

So many enterprises out of joint, .

He stamped his heel down upon '' if" and " but,"

The stones were quarried and the timber cut,

And here we see beneath our native sun

These massive walls which show how well the work was done.

They are Virginia's ornament and pride,

Upon them, mother-like, her eyes are bent

;

Her children love them from the water's side

Up to these mountains, whose superb ascent

Gives a fit site for such a monument

As this, which rises here, august and vast.

Each wall historic in its blazons of the past !

Each wall with frescoes of its own appears

Painted by Memory, till the panels- blaze

With pictures which wake triumphs, or wring tears

;

And each grand scene grows grander as we gaze,

Grander and wider, in the splendid rays

Which dreaming Fancy, that Salvator, flings

O'er battle-pieces where fair Glory spreads her wings.

See there ! An April sun shines on the scene !

Behold ! It lights the mountain-tops ! See ! it invades

All the hushed valleys,—purple-hued and green,

And tender in their variegated shades,

—

With beams that glitter like a squadron's blades,

—
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See how they flash out in fantastic play

On a long line of steel above a line of gray !

Beardless the chins that proud battalion shows,

Health on each cheek and vigor in each limb,

And splendid courage on each forehead glows,

—

Each eye speaks out the language of a hymn

Such as sung Korner e'er his own was dim;

The patriot's valor warms each youthful breast;

Their State flag waves them on ! Hope's plume is o'er each crest

!

Hark the command ! The stirring drums break out

In martial clamor, and with cadenced beat,

The serried column takes the mountain route.

Tears come to woman's eyes,—tears proud and sweet

;

For woman, when a sacrifice is rrieet,

Sends up her prayer, and then looks on the steel

Unshaken by the axe, or yet the hideous wheel.

Destined to march full many a weary mile,

Destined to bleed on many a stricken field,

The column plunges in the dark defile

;

Taught how to strike, but never how to yield.

Too many sleep, each on his cloven shield !

The music dies. They go. A thoughtful man

Rides stern and silent with the disappearing van.

III.

Three years have passed. May tints the orchards' trees
;

The valleys all are carpeted with grass.

The intervening years like storms on seas

Have fringed the beach with wrecks, and theirs, alas !

Are thick about them. Like a broken glass

Our broken fortunes multiply despairs.

But still we strive like knights who fight with splinters of their

spears.

New Market's slopes before them sinking down.

Those gallant boys march on to fill one grave,
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Or conquer in the battle. Stern and brown

Their boyish faces ; but ne'er Scythians drave

Their chariots with dark eyes more bright and brave

Than those of yon superb yet tattered band,

Ready to die, facing the foe, sword clutched in hand.

Heavy the odds ! But when did youth count odds?

The fight sways forward, now reels back again 3

In such a scene, we understand how gods

Flew from Olympus, or the angry main.

To thunder in fierce shocks on Ilium's plain,

—

The battle-fever maddens like new wine

;

To act red Epics out is more than half divine !

The dust of a long march is on their brows,

And though they form beneath a withering fire,

They need no battle-speaker to arouse

Their splendid courage, or their hearts inspire
;

As comrades fall it only rises higher.

Ship goes down wounded, but with flaming eyes

The line sweeps on,—" Avenge him !" thunders Wise.

Two hundred muskets go into that fight.

Two hundred heroes dash upon the foe,

Lost in a canopy of smoke from sight,

Straight at two batteries valiantly they go,

—

Two hundred arrows shot from battle's bow !

And there behold ! Virginia, see thy sons !

Thy youthful warriors now are masters of the guns !

Two hundred went, but came not back. Alas !

One-fourth their number lie upon the plain :
—

Young Cabell's life-blood dyes the trampled grass,

Boy Stanard's pours out in a crimson rain,

McDowell seeth not his home again
;

But polished Preston 'scapes war's fierce alarms

To die at last within my Alma Mater's arms.

Give, if you will, the tribute of your tears

;

But, friends, remember theirs is glorious sleep

!
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What mariner, beset by toils and fears,

Should envy those who slumber in the deep ?

What vet'ran soldier should o'er heroes weep?

What Mother-State or Mother-School despair,

When inspiration such is borne on every air?

Their sleep is made glorious.

And dead they're victorious

Over defeat

!

Never Lethean billows

Shall roll o'er their pillows.

Red with the feet

Of Mars from the wine-press

So bitterly sweet ]

Sleeping, but glorious,

Dead in Fame's portal,

Dead, but victorious,

Dead, but immortal

!

They gave us great glory,

—

What more could they give ?

They have left us a story,

A story to live

And blaze on the brows of the State like a crown.

While from these grand mountains the rivers run down.

While grass grows in grave-yards, or the Ocean's deep calls,

Their deeds and their glory shall fresco these walls !

IV-

Fain would I mention every separate name.

The homage of my heart bring to my lips

;

But such an extract from the roll of Fame,

Who keeps the record at her finger-tips,

Would be like Homer's mighty list of ships.

Five-score now sleep. Three hundred bear their scars

As decorations from the crimson hand of Mars.

So, when I bring some hero's figure in

The frescoes which I paint upon your walls,
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'Tis as a type of all. It were a sin

To slight the valiant dead upon whose palls

The reverential tear-drop proudly falls !

Each name I call is but the foam set free

Upon the billowy crests of one wave-broken sea.

V.

Look there ! A gen'rous enemy might weep

To mark those ragged, worn, and hungry men

Facing their death. They stagger as they keep

Their line of battle. They are one to ten :

The hunters track the lion to his den,

—

A trampling charge ! Artillery rends the skies !

Alas ! at Sailor's Creek the gallant Crutchfield dies

!

His, all the learning of your varied schools.

Polished by travel and improved by thought,

His life, shaped by the Decalogue's pure rules,

AVith manly virtues was all richly fraught,

This noble life his Mother State he brought

;

And when some Clarendon our hist'ry writes,

His name will shine, a star among our Falkland knights.

Long is the list of those whose names appeal

For place within these rude cartoons of mine,

—

Knights made upon the field by Glory's steel,

Whose names, like ever-burning planets, shine,

. Stars in our Southern Cross, ne'er to decline;

But in a poem of the skies all flames

Could not be called, nor yet in mine all their bright names.

The two brave Pattons and the Aliens true.

The valiant Crittenden and Chenowith tried,

Frank Smith, and Strange, and Edmonds rise to view.

And gallant Mallory standeth side by side

With the ''Boy Major" who superbly died.
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And Selden crowns the noble list of dead !

Silent I stand. My heart uncovered as my head.

Mark yonder General spurring to the front

!

At Boonsboro' his scattered column flies;

That form has faced full many a battle's brunt

!

He rallies them ! See victory in his eyes !

And now, O God ! the splendid Garland dies !

No knightlier soldier ever fell in mail.

Roll all your muffled drums ! Let all your trumpets wail

!

VII.

The sky grows darker, and the end draws near,

With each new day some lamp of hope goes out,

Each bloody sun sets on some bloody bier

:

We rarely drive the enemy to rout,

Nearer and nearer comes the foeman's shout,

The blooms of victory in the Valley fade,

Saved not by Early's genius or great Jackson's shade !

Again behold ! the overwhelming foe

Sweeps on like billows of the mighty sea,

Or ice-blocks of the Arctics' grinding floe,

When by the sudden summer thaw set free.

The brave grow braver and the timid flee.

At Winchester, e'en Fate, with hurried eyes,

Pauses to shed one tear where low a hero lies.

Crowned by Fame. Rich in a people's thanks,

That soldier sleeps, where mountains watch his grave,

Like sentinels set round the James' banks,

Which, as it were, in homage to the brave,

Stills for a moment its impetuous wave,

Then rushes on ; and as the Severn bore

Great Wycliffe's dust, this bears his name from shore to shore.

As our great river glideth swiftly down,

Singing its song to mountain-side and plain,
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In rustling grain-field and tumultuous town,

Who listens long may hear, in clear refrain,

The hero's words at Chancellor's again :

Above the vocal stream they ring out high,

And, as of old, we hear his stirring battle-cry.

On to th' Atlantic the dark current leaps,

Another river now its volume swells

;

Bright Chickahominy from its marshes sweeps,

Eager to hear the story that it tells

:

Then Appomattox the swift tide impels

On t'ward the sea, which pauses in its flow

To hear the proud command, " Charge over friend or foe !"

VIII.

But there are others who have claimed a place

Within the hearts of Mother-School and State :

Men who have stood serenely face to face

With Death himself, and whom benignant Fate

Has left us, still heroically great,

—

They live, to bid their country find surcease

From her ^reat troubles in her victories of peace.

Mumford and Cutshaw, early friend of mine,

And Walter Taylor, on whose brow we see

A civic wreath. Lane, worth a nobler line.

Terry and Walker, both may claim to be

Men who have bravely borne their destiny.

But when your Washington on canvas spreads

Your great Round Table, he will paint a multitude of heads.

IX.

A July midnight ! Silence on our host

!

The lonely sentry in the starry light

Slow paces on his solitary post

And thinks, perchance, with dreamy, fond delight.

Of the dear sleepers in his home to-night

;
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In fancy sees his bright-eyed boys at play,

—

Alas ! that sentry never sees the dawn of day !

The city's clocks are on the stroke of five
;

Cocks crow in distant farm-yards. All is well

!

None dream that presently two hosts shall strive

Upon that spot as though some dev'lish spell

Had called up demons from the depths of hell.

A sudden flame ! A muffled roar, and—then

An awful silence for one moment comes again.

Oh ! there is wreck of bastion and redoubt

!

And sudden death for soldiers in their sleep !

Then hid in smoke, with wild, triumphant shout,

The storming columns through the sulphur sweep.

To take the lines it is not theirs to keep.

But would you see that wild, impetuous rush ?

Go, mark the canvas lit by Elder's magic brush !

Apollo shoots his blazing arrows down !

Two armies now are struggling for the prize
;

Each fights as a brave king would for his crown.

Red in his blood full many a hero lies :

White faces stare up blindly at the skies.

In Jackson's stirrups, through the war-cloud dun.

Here comes Mahone ! Thank God ! the Crater fight is won !

Write down his name in letters of red gold !

Sing it in ballads, which shall never cease !

Till time shall end the story will be told

;

How he took fame in fee, and not by lease,

—

How great he was in war, how great in peace !

But poor the picture of this humble line

Beside the marble cut by gifted Valentine !

And last of all I humbly speak the name
Of one who dead still lives ; whose history flows
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Like a white plume above the crest of Fame

;

Whose fair renown forever spotless shows

Bright as some orb which on the gazer grows

As from the bosom of a stormy sea,

It climbs to float in Heaven's star-lit infinity.

The valiant, thoughtful, Christian man who rode,

Sad years ago, forth with the youthful band

Of school-boy heroes, from this calm abode.

Comes back to day. I see his conquering brand

Keen as Durandal. His uplifted hand.

As Cromwell earnest ; as Napoleon swift.

His was Goliath's force, with David's God-sent gift.

Before his image as before some saint's,

In silence only eloquent I stand

Gazing upon his glory, fancy faints

;

But, could I hold my heart within my hand.

Then I might hope to make you understand

All that I feel but cannot put in speech,

—

His battles sing for him, his private virtues preach.

Heap lace upon colossal bronze, and fling

Velvet on statue cut by Angelo,

But ask me not to picture battle's king.

Nor mark the avalanche which leaped below.

Nor paint the lightning whose wild flash and glow

With its great splendors dazzled Fame's own eye,

Alas ! that Jove by his own thunderbolt should die !

"Die!" did I say? No! Stonewall Jackson sleeps.

Nor was my heathen image fit. It went

Wide of the mark. His sainted memory keeps

Its hold on us as that of pure knight bent

Upon the Quest. Full-armed he left his tent.

With preparation of the Gospel shod.

To find the Grail and Everlasting life with God.
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XI.

A modern painter on his canvas throws

A wonderful effect. His awe-struck hand

The form celestial of his subject shows

By a great shadow. Beautiful and grand

His picture speaks a name all understand.

I know my work by his is poor and tame,

But by a shade I bring to view another name.

No need to speak it, and I speak it not

;

Your lips all utter it in nightly prayers.

My little children never seek their cot

Ere they have begged their heavenly Father's cares

For him who lives,—last of the Cavaliers
;

And oft they tell, in accents grave and sweet,

How our great Captain vanquishes defeat.

XII.

Tvly song is done. With our f^iir Troy a wreck,

Young brothers here, ^neas-like, Ave stand,

But on Time's sea there floats for us a deck.

The oars invite us and the sails expand.

To bear us from this desolated strand.

The past, Creusa-like, no more is ours.

But then the Tuscan Tiber has its unplucked flowers !

Like tlie great hero, let us onward go.

A golden planet hangs o'er Ida's steeps,

Gilding the waters with a splendid glow.

Higher the star of Hope its pathway keeps.

The keen prow to the calling billow leaps,

—

The future has its green, enameled sods

;

Seek these—with Lee and Jackson as your household gods.
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