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NORTHWARD TO THE POTOMAC AND ANTIETAM 

The Confederate victory at Second Bull Run on August 29 and 30 
presented to General Lee two alternative courses of future action. 
Lacking the resources required for a successful investment of Wash
ington, he could concentrate his army at a suitable base between that 
city and Richmond, there to await a renewed Union invasion; or he 
could improve upon the current demoralization of the Union forces to 
launch his own invasion of the North in the hope of rallying the people 
of Maryland to the Confederate cause and of obtaining its recognition 
by the governments of western Europe. 

The decision was made quickly and on September 3 Lee's army 
bega11 the northward march which was to culminate two weeks later 
at Antietam. But the people of Maryland did not rally to the Con
federate banner. In need of supplies from Virginia, Lee divided his 
army, sending General Jackson to capture H arpers Ferry, which com
manded the northerly end of the Shenandoah route. Meanwhile General 
McClellan, who had been restored to the command of the Army of 
the Potomac, followed the Confederate invaders, interposing between 
Lee's army and the cities of Washington and.Baltimore. At this juncture 
blind chance dealt General Lee a stunning blow. He gave to three of 
his generals identical copies of an order detailing his plans for the move
ment of his army. One of the copies became lost and was picked up by 
a Union soldier. Conveyed to General McClellan, it disclosed to him 
the division of the Confederate army and gave him the opportunity 
to crush Lee before Jackson could rejoin him. In turn, a Confederate 
sympathizer who learned of McClellan's possession of the order, re
ported this information to Lee, who took position behind Antietam 
Creek, where he awaited McClellan's attack. The ensuing battle of 
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Antietam, fought on September 171 was probably the bloodiest single 
day's fighting of the entire war. Although the Union forces were again 
badly mismanaged, Lee's army was so severely punished that all thought 
of continuing the invasion of the North was abandoned, and the army 
was glad to escape to the friendly shelter of Virginia, whither the Army 
of the Potomac slowly followed it. One will seek long for a more 
stirring descripti~n of a great battle than the one which General Williams 
penned to his daughters from his camp near H arpers Ferry on Septem
ber 2 2, but foue days after the battle. 
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NORTHWARD TO THE POTOMAC AND ANTIETAM 

EN ROUTE TO ANTIETAM 

Camp near Damascus, Md., Sept. I 2, I 862. 
My Dear Daughter: 

I have not written you (excepting a scrawl in pencil) since we were 
in camp near Cedar Mountain. I have not been able to, for we were 
over two weeks without pen, ink or paper-almost without food
sleeping every night in our clothes-often without taking off my spurs! 
-and without one opportunity to change our underclothes. 

What with marching through woods and bushes my only coat 
is exceedingly ragged, and I have doubtless, in the eyes of the new 
regiments, added to our old corps much the aspect of a jail bird or 
loafer. Indeed, we old veterans are much amused at the fresh and 
gaudy show of our new volunteers. I have no doubt they are equally 
disgusted with our forlorn appearance. I have now about 3,000 [?] 
of these jolly fellows, who have marched up from Washington without 
tents and with no shelter but blankets and some overcoats. They think 
they are suffering amazingly, and I fancy, as it is raining tonight, that 
they are not as comfortably placed as they were a few weeks ago under 
their paternal roofs, as they have not the knack of old soldiers of ex
temporizing shelters out of rails and blankets and pieces of boards. I 
doubt if they won't by tomorrow begin to look to the ragged regiments 
for comfort. 

I have not time to write you of my experiences since we left Cul
peper. I have sent Rene a long account, and if you wish to read it ask 
her to send it to you. Suffice it to say that for over three weeks we have 
been scarcely a day without marching-for at least seven days without 
rations, except what a poor country afforded to a very large and hungry 
crowd. Our horses fed on the grass of the country. At length we 
reached the fortifications opposite Washington, about the last of the army 
of Pope, which never took thought of lines of retreat or bases of 
supplies. 

I think I prognosticated to Uncle J ohn through a letter to you that 
Pope would prove, as he did, a vain, weak, and arrogant man. From 
the first, I had a great disgust for him for his pomposity and swagger, 
though I was glad that we had one head to the army--even a cabbage 
head! We rested but one day in camp near Alexandria and have since 
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had the advance. Gen. Banks has been in command of the corps but a 
few days since the battle of Cedar Mountain, and since we reached 
the fortifications, relinquished it altogether. I have had the advance 
toward Frederick till today. T his morning I came up from five miles 
below, and pitching my headquarters tent on the cross road have been 
entertaining my friends of Burnside's command, which has been filing 
by all day. He has over 30,000 men. J ust think of the procession! Gen. 
Willcox commands a division in Burnside's command (2nd Corps) and 
dined with me as he came by.1 He is looking remarkably well, never 
better I think, certainly fatter than formerly. Gen. Burnside passed 
almost all the afternoon in my tent with Gen. Parke,2 Cox 3 and others. 

The I 7th Michigan belongs to the command and many of the 
officers stopped to see me! A few days ago my camp was within a few 
rods of the 7th Michigan and many of the officers who were in the 
School of Instruction at Fort Wayne called upon me. I ndeed, I have 
repeatedly met Michigan officers of late, and they all greet me with great 
cordiality. 

I have been cooperating with Gen. Sumner's corps. In it is Gen. D ick 
Richardson, commanding a division.15 I find he has been made a major 
general, but there seems to be great contempt for him among his brother 
officers of rank. I did not see him, but Captain Norvell, his assistant 
adjutant general, came to see me.6 

I have been intensely occupied. The loss of the principal officers of the 
corps has greatly perplexed me, and the [labor entailed by the] re
organization of commands which have lost field and staff and company 
officers, as well as all their books and papers, is immense. We march all 
day or are under arms all day, and then pitch our main tent and write 
half the night. While I write, my office tent looks like a bureau office 
in Washington. Five clerks, two staff officers, and some outsiders are 
all at work at a long table through the center. Orderlies are coming and 
going with dispatches. Reports are coming in from brigades and divisions 
and the establishment looks as if we had sat down for a season's work, 
and yet in an hour everything may be packed in wagons as it was an 
hour ago and we off for some other locality. 

Tell Uncle Lew we are approaching the Rebels in large force. Burn
side on the right, myself next, Sumner next, Franklin next. There will 
be a great battle or a great skedaddle on the part of the Rebels. I have 
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great confidence that we shall smash them terribly if they stand, more 
confidence than I have ever had in any movement of the war. We 
move slowly but each corps understands the others, and when we do 
strike I think it will be a heavy blow. Tell Uncle Lew to pay those 
notes as his judgment dictates. I will write him if I am not on the 
march at daylight. . . . Don't be frightened about me, but believe me, 

My Dear Lew: . .. 

As ever, Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

EN ROUTE TO ANTIETAM 

Camp near Frederick, September 13, 1862. 

I have been so long without a clean shirt that I am rejoiced to be 
so near a town that I may reasonably hope to find a haberdasher to
morrow. It is just a month that I have been without rest or sleep of a 
reasonable kind. Tonight I have straw under a blanket! Think of that 
luxury! 

The enemy have gone towards Hagerstown. We shall find them 
that way, I think, though they evidently begin to fear we are too many. 
I reached this (near Frederick) this noon, having forded the Monocacy 
with my corps. Gens. Hooker, Burnside, Sumner, and Franklin are 
near at hand. 

The big guns have been banging all day, but little injury done 
about here. We have chased them across the South or Cotoctin moun
tains. What a pretty circuit I have made. My march for Dixie began 
here, and here I am after a year, with a crippled nation's defenders.1 

I can't write more, for at every halt I have an infinitude of matters 
to examine and decide and write about. 

Love to all. I wrote Minnie a day or so ago. 
Yours Affectionately, 

A.S.W. 
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My Dear Daughters: 

FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

SOUTH MOUNTAIN AND ANTIETAM 

Camp near Sandy Hook, 
Near Harpers Ferry, Sept. 22, I 862. 

I wrote you last from Damascus, I think, on the I I th inst. On the 
I 2 th we moved to the neighborhood of Urbana, after a circuitous and 
tedious march. bn the I 3th we marched to Frederick expecting an 
attack all the way. We forded the Monocacy and encamped about a 
mile east of the city. It was a year ago nearly that we marched through 
Frederick with flying banners. Alas! of those gallant troops (the old 
3rd Brigade) how few remain. On Sunday the 14th we were ordered 
forward from Frederick crossing the Catoctin Mountain by a very 
rough road, east of the pike upon which we were encamped a year ago. 
The road took us very near our old campground at a small hamlet called 
Shookstown. I found all the people knew me, and I was fairly deluged 
with peaches, apples, etc. Ascending the mountain, we heard the re
ports of distant artillery and once on the summit could see that a 
.fierce engagement was going on across the valley and in the gorges of 
the opposite range of mountains.8 

We were hurried down and marched over rough roads and .finally 
about sundown I got an order to bivouac the corps. Before,. however, 
the regiments had .filed into the .fields a new order came to follow 
Gen. Sumner's corps over the ploughed .fields toward the musketry 
.firing heard in front. I had ordered a supper (after a meal-less day) at 
a farmhouse and went back to get it and to look after my artillery which 
had got astray in our .field and erratic marches. We had a good meal and 
I mounted to follow the command when I heard that Capt. Abert, U.S. 
Topographical Engineers, of my staff had been seriously injured by the 
fall of his horse. Having directed his removal to the house where Dr. 
Antisell was, I rode back but met a staff officer on the way with a 
report that the corps was ordered to Middletown to report to Gen. 
McClellan. Thither I started in the darkest of nights, but at Middle
town could hear nothing of my corps. So I rode from there toward the 
mountain gap where the .fighting had been and got as far as our ad
vanced pickets but could not .find my corps. 

Back I went to Middletown again, but could get no knowledge of 
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my command. Rut here I heard with sad heart that Gen. Reno, one 
of the best officers and bravest fellows, had been killed in the engage
ment.9 But one day before he had spent at Damascus half a day with 
me, full of spirits, full of confidence, and full of good feeling. Of all 
the major generals he was my beau ideal of a soldier. You will remember 
that he commanded a corps which followed ours along the Rappahan
nock. I had been thrown much with him. His frankness, absence of 
pomp and parade, his cheerfulness under all circumstances-that in
describable something in manner, had made me love him at first sight. 
I cpuld have cried when I heard of his death, but for the thousand 
cares that oppressed me and for the heavy duties which close up the 
tender impulses of the heart. 

H earing nothing of my command I again rode to the front and on 
the pike found a portion of our regiment sleeping calmly with no 
knowledge of the rest. Soon afterward I found a mounted orderly, who 
directed me to a by-road leading up through the mountain defiles, and 
following this I at length at 2 o'clock in the morning found the rear 
division of my command bivouacking near the column of Hooker, which 
had been engaged with the enemy. I lodged under the best tree I could 
find, and at daylight got my whole command under arms and went 
forward to see what was to be done. On the top of the pass I met al
most the first [man] I knew, Gen. Willcox, who commands a division. 
T he dead lay thick in front, but I could see nothing beyond as the mist 

_ hung heavily on the mountain. Our troops, however, were already in 
motion and skirmishers were firing right and left as they pushed the 
Rebels forward. 

Going back to my command, I met Gen. Mansfield, who had just 
arrived from Washington to take command of the corps. He is a most 
veteran-looking officer, with head as white as snow. You may have 
seen him in Washington. His home is at Middletown, Conn. and he 
has been inspector general of the army for a long time.10 With this new 
commander came an order to march. I went back to my division, rathe!" 
pleased that I had got rid of an onerous responsibility. We crossed the 
fields to the Hagerstown pike. Our new commander was very fussy. He 
had been an engineer officer and never before had commanded large 

bodies of troops. 
Onward we went after being delayed for other columns to pass. 
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Crossing the South Mountain we descended rapidly to Boonsboro where 
the people, as at Frederick, received us with great rejoicing. I did not 
tell you that in marching my corps through Frederick we were greatly 
cheered and ladies brought bouquets to me as commander. The same 
enthusiasm followed us everywhere. Citizens met us on horseback and 
the whole population seemed rejoiced that we were chasing the Rebels 
from the state. At Boonsboro we passed south towards Sharpsburg, 
taking across lots ·and in all sorts of out of the ways. We encamped at a 
crossroads and for the first time for weeks I slept in a house, the home 
of a Mr. Nicodemus. As I was getting my division into camp I saw 
other troops arriving and an officer darting up to me put out his hand 
eagerly to greet me. It was the topographical engineer captain with 
whom Alph. and Ez. went to New Mexico, now Col. Scammon of 
an Ohio regiment.11 I did not feel very kindly, I fear, and yet he 
looked so changed and so glad to see me that I greeted him in return. 
He went away and I have not seen him since. 

The next morning we were ordered hurriedly to the front, Gen. 
Mansfield, in an excited and fussy way, announcing that we should 
be in a general engagement in half an hour. Over we went across lots 
till we struck a road and after a three-mile march we were massed in 
close column in a small space where the shells of the enemy's guns 
fell close to us. A high ridge in front did not seem much protection. 
We lay here all day, and at night fancied we were going to rest. I 
sought a tent with one of my colonels, who gave me the best bed I had 
seen for weeks. 

During the afternoon, amongst the troops marching up I had seen 
Col. Stockton and other old friends. It was evident that the Rebels 
were standing for a fight. Their lines were plainly visible from the 
elevation in front and one battery had been playing all day with ours. 
I had got fairly asleep when along came a message to get under arms 
at once. Oh, how sleepy I was, but there is no help at such times. Up 
I got and in a few moments the head of my division was moving along 
an unknown road. We passed a stone bridge over the Antietam and 
then branched off into the fields. Gen. Mansfield and his escort led 
the way, but it was so dark and the forests and woods so deep that 
I could not follow and was obliged to send ahead to stop our leaders 
repeatedly. 
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After a weary march we halted in some ploughed ground and I 
was told to put my division in column in mass. It took a long time as I 
had five new regiments who knew absolutely nothing of maneuvering. 
At length about two o'clock in the morning I got under the corner of a 
rail fence, but the pickets in front of us kept firing and as often as 
I got asleep Gen. Mansfield would come along and wake me with 
some new directions. At length I got fairly asleep and for two hours 
was dead to all sounds or sensations. I shall not, however, soon forget 
that night; so dark, so obscure, so mysterious, so uncertain; with the 
occasional rapid volleys of pickets and outposts, the low, solemn sound 
of the command as troops came into position, and withal so sleepy 
that there was a half-dreamy sensation about it all; but with a certain 
impression that the morrow was to be great with the future fate of our 
country. So much responsibility, so much intense, future anxiety! and 
yet I slept as soundly as though nothing was before me. 

At the first dawn of day the cannon began work. Gen. Hooker's 
command was about a mile in front of us and it was his corps upon 
which the attack began. By a common impulse our men stood to 
arms. They had slept in ranks and the matter of toilet was not tedious, 
nor did we have time to linger over the breakfast table. My division 
being in advance, I was ordered to move up in close column of companies 
-that is a company front to each regiment and the other companies 
closed up to within six paces. When so formed a regiment looks like 
a solid mass. We had not moved a dozen rods before the shells and 
round shot came thick over us and around us. If these had struck our 
massed regiments dozens of men would have been killed by a single 
shot. 

I had five new regiments without drill or discipline. Gen. Mansfield 
was greatly excited. Though an officer of acknowledged gallantry, he 
had a very nervous temperament and a very impatient manner. Feeling 
that our heavy masses of raw troops were sadly exposed, I begged him 
to let me deploy them in line of battle, in which the men present but two 

ranks or rows instead of twenty, as we were marching, but I could 
not move him. He was positive that all the new regiments would run 
away. So on we went over ploughed ground, through cornfields and 
woods, till the line of infantry fight began to appear. 

It was evident that Hooker's troops were giving way. His general 
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officers were hurrying toward us begging for support in every direction. 
First one would come from the right; then over from the center1 and 
then one urging support for a battery on the left. I had ridden some
what in advance to get some idea of the field and was standing in the 
center of a ploughed field, taking directions from Gen. Hooker and 
amidst a very unpleasant shower of bullets, when up rode a general 
officer begging for immediate assistance to protect a battery. He was 
very earnest and ·absorbed in the subject, as you may well suppose, and 
began to plead energetically, when he suddenly stopped, extended his 
hand, and very calmly said, "How are you?" It was Gen. Meade. He 
darted away, and I saw him no more that day. Hooker's troops were 
soon withdrawn and I think were not again brought into the field. Was 
it not a strange encounter? 

I had parted with Gen. Mansfield but a moment before this and 
in five minutes afterward his staff officer reported to me that he was 
mortally wounded and the command of the corps devolved on me. 
I began at once to deploy the new regiments. The old ones had already -
gotten themselves into line. Taking hold of one, I directed Gens. Craw
ford and Gordon to direct the others. I got mine in line pretty well by 
having a fence to align it on and having got it in this way I ordered 
the colonel to go forward and open fire the moment he saw the Rebels. 
Poor fellow! He was killed within ten minutes. His regiment, advancing 
in line, was split in two by coming in contact with a barn. One part did 
very well in the woods but the trouble with this regiment and the others 
was that in attempting to move them forward or back or to make any 
maneuver they fell into inextricable confusion and fell to the rear, 
where they were easily rallied. The men were of an excellent stamp, 
ready and willing, but neither officers nor men knew anything, and 
there was an absence of the mutual confidence which drill begets. Stand
ing still, they fought bravely. 

When we engaged the enemy he was in a strip of woods, long but 
narrow. We drove him from this, across a ploughed field and through 
a cornfield into another woods, which was full of ravines. There the 
enemy held us in check till 9¥2 o'clock, when there was a general 
cessation of musketry. All over the ground we had advanced on, the 
Rebel dead and wounded lay thick, much more numerous than ours, 
but ours were painfully mingled in. Our wounded were rapidly carried 
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off and some of the Rebels'. Those we were obliged to leave begged 
so piteously to be carried away. Hundreds appealed to me and I confess 
that the rage of battle had not hardened my heart so that I did not feel 
a pity for them. Our men gave them water and as far as I saw always 
treated them kindly. 

The necessities of the case were so great that I was obliged to put 
my whole corps into action at once. The roar of the infantry was beyond 
anything conceivable to the uninitiated. Imagine from 8,ooo to I o,ooo 
men on one side, with probably a larger number on the other, all at 
once discharging their muskets. If all the stone and brick houses of 
Broadway should tumble at once the roar and rattle could hardly be 
greater, and amidst this, hundreds of pieces of artillery, right and left, 
were thundering as a sort of bass to the infernal music. 

At 9% o'clock Gen. Sumner was announced as near at hand with 
his corps.12 As soon as his columns began to arrive I withdrew mine 
by degrees to the shelter of the woods for the purpose of rest, to collect 
stragglers, and to renew the ammunition. Several of the old regiments 
had fired nearly forty rounds each man. They had stood up splendidly 
and had forced back the enemy nearly a mile. The new regiments were 
badly broken up, but I collected about one-half of them and placed 
them in support of batteries. The regiments had up to this time suffered 
comparatively little. The 3rd Wisconsin and [the] 27th Indiana had 
.Jost a good many men, but few officers. I began to hope that we should 
get off, when Sumner attacked, with but little loss. I rode along where 
our advanced lines had been. Not an enemy appeared. The woods in 
front were as quiet as any sylvan shade could be. Presently a single 
report came and a ball whizzed close to my horse. Two or three others 
followed all in disagreeable closeness to my person. I did not like to 
hurry, but I lost as little time as possible in getting out of the range 
of sharpshooters. 

I should have mentioned that soon after I met Gen. Hooker he rode 
toward the left. In a few minutes I heard he was wounded. While we 
were talking the dust of the ploughed ground was knocked up in little 
spurts all around us, marking the spot where musket balls struck. I 
had to ride repeatedly over this field and every time it seemed that my 
horse could not possibly escape. It was in the center of the line of 
fire, slightly elevated, but along which my troops were extended. The 
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peculiar singing sound of the bullet becomes a regular whistle and 
it seems strange that everybody is not hit. 

While the battle was raging fiercest with that division the 2nd Division 
came up and I was requested to support our right with one brigade. I 
started one over to report to Gen. D oubleday and soon followed to see 
what became of them.18 As I entered the narrow lane running to the 
right and front a battery opened a cross-fire and Pittman and myself 
had the excitemeflt of riding a mile or so out and back under its severest 
salutations. We found Gen. Doubleday sheltered in a ravine and ap
parently in bland ignorance of what was doing on his front or what 
need he had of my troops, except to relieve his own, but I left the 
brigade and came back. Finding a battery, I put it in position to meet 
the flank fire of the Rebel battery and some one else had the good 
sense to establish another farther in the rear. The two soon silenced this 
disagreeable customer. 

It was soon after my return to the center that Sumner's columns 
began to arrive. They were received with cheers and went fiercely 
toward the wood with too much haste, I thought, and too little recon
noitering of the ground and positions held by us. They had not reached 
the road before a furious fire was opened on them and we had the 
infernal din over again. The Rebels had been strongly reinforced, and 
Sumner's troops, being formed in three lines in close proximity, after 
his favorite idea, we lost a good deal of our fire without any correspond
ing benefit or advantage. For instance, the second line, within forty 
paces of the front, suffered almost as much as the front line and yet 
could not fire without hitting our own men. The colonel of a regiment 
in the second line told me he lost sixty men and came off without 
firing a gun. 

Sumner's force in the center was soon used up, and I was called 
upon to bring up my wearied and hungry men. They advanced to the 
front and opened fire, but the force opposed was enormously superior. 
Still they held on, under heavy losses, till one o'clock. Some of the old 
regiments were fairly broken up in this fight and what was left were 
consolidated and mixed up afterward with the new regiments. The 
46th Pennsylvania, Col. Knipe, and the 28th New York, Capt. Mapes, 
commanding, were especially broken. Col. Knipe has just returned to 
duty from his wounds. He had but one captain (Brooks) in his regi-

u8 



NORTHWARD TO THE POTOMAC AND ANTIETAM 

ment present and he was killed early. The 2nd Massachusetts, which 
had done excellent service in the first engagement, was badly cut 
up and its Iieut. col. (Dwight), mortally wounded. At 1% o'clock I 
ordered them back, as reinforcements were at hand. 

While this last attack was going on, Gen. Greene, 2nd Division, took 
possession and held for an hour or more the easterly end of the wood
struggled for so fiercely-where it abuts on the road to Sharpsburg. A 
small brick school house stands by the road, which I noticed the next 
day was riddled by our shot and shell. Greene held on till Sumner's 
men gave way towards the left, when he was drawn out by a rush 
and his men came scampering to the rear in great confusion. The Rebels 
followed with a yell but three or four of our batteries being in position 
they were received with a tornado of canister which made them vanish 
before the smoke cloud cleared away. I was near one of our brass twelve
pound Napoleon gun batteries and seeing the Rebel colors appearing 
over the rolling ground I directed the two left pieces charged with 
canister to be turned on the point. In the moment the Rebel line ap
peared and both guns were discharged at short range. Each canister 
contains several hundred balls. They fell in the very front of the line 
and all along it apparently, stirring up a dust like a thick cloud. When 
the dust blew away no regiment and not a living man was to be seen. 

Just then Gen. Smith (Baldy Smith) who was at D etroit on the 
light-house duty, came up with a division.14 They fairly rushed toward 
the left and front. I hastily called his attention to the woods full of 
Rebels on his right as he was advancing. He dispatched that way one 
regiment and the rest advanced to an elevation which overlooked the 
valley on our left, where the left wing had been fighting for several 
hours. The regiment sent toward the woods got a tremendous volley 
and saved itself by rushing over the hillside for shelter. The rest of the 
brigade got an enfilading fire on a Rebel line and it broke and ran to 
the rear. One regiment only charged the front, as if on parade, but a 
second battery sent it scampering. 

On this ground the contest was kept up for a long time. The multitude 
of dead Rebels (I saw them) was proof enough how hotly they con
tested the ground. It was getting toward night. The artillery took up 
the fight. We had driven them at all points, save the one woods. It 
was thought advisable not to attack further. We held the main battle-
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field and all our wounded, except a few in the woods. My troops slept 
on their arms well to the front. All the other corps of the center seemed 
to have vanished, but I found Sumner's the next morning and moved 
up to it and set to work gathering up our stragglers. The day was 
passed in comparative quietness on both sides. Our burial parties would 
exchange the dead and wounded with the Rebels in the woods. 

It was understood that we were to attack again at daylight on the 
I 9th, but as out' troops moved up it was found the Rebels had de
parted. Some of the troops followed, but we lay under arms all day, 
waiting orders. I took the delay to ride over the field of battle. The 
Rebel dead, even in the woods last occupied by them, was very great. 
In one place, in front of the position of my corps, apparently a whole 
regiment had been cut down in line. They lay in two ranks, as straightly 
aligned as on a dress parade. There must have been a brigade, as part 
of the line on the left had been buried. I counted what appeared to be 
a single regiment and found I 49 dead in the line and about 70 in front 
and rear, making over 200 dead in one Rebel regiment. In riding over 
the field I think I must have seen at least 3,000. In one place for nearly 
a mile they lay as thick as autumn leaves along a narrow lane cut below 
the natural surface, into which they seemed to have tumbled. Eighty had 
been buried in one pit, and yet no impression had apparently been made 
on the unburied host. The cornfield beyond was dotted all over with 
those killed in retreat. 

T he wounded Rebels had been carried away in great numbers and 
yet every farmyard and haystack seemed a large hospital. The number 
of dead horses was high. T hey lay, like the men, in all attitudes. One 
beautiful milk-white animal had died in so graceful a position that I 
wi~hed for its photograph. Its legs were doubled under and its arched 
neck gracefully turned to one side, as if looking back to the ball-hole 
in its side. Unn1 you got to it, it was hard to believe the horse was 
dead. Another feature of the field was the mass of army accouter
ments, clothing, etc. scattered everywhere or lying in heaps where the 
contest had been severest. I lost but two field officers killed, Col. Croas
dale, I 28th Pennsylvania and Col. Dwight, 2nd Massachusetts, several 
men wounded. Gen. Crawford of the 1st Brigade was wounded, not 
severely. I marvel, not only at my own escape, as I was particularly ex-
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posed, on account of raw troops to be handled, but at the escape of any 
mounted officer. 

The newspapers will give you further particulars, but as far as I have 
seen them, nothing reliable. . . . The "big staff generals" get the first 
ear and nobody is heard of and no corps mentioned till their voracious 
maws are filled with puffing. I see it stated that Sumner's corps re
lieved Hooker's. So far is this from true that my corps was engaged 
from sunrise till 9Y2 o'clock before Sumner came up, though he was 
to be on the ground at daylight. Other statements picked up by re
porters from the principal headquarters are equally false and absurd. 
To me they are laughably canard. 

On the afternoon of the I 8th I received orders to occupy Maryland 
Heights with my corps. They are opposite Harpers Ferry, and had just 
been surrendered by Col. Miles.16 I marched till 2 o'clock in the 
morning, reaching Brownsville. Halted till daylight, men sleeping in 
the road. I slept on hay in a barn. Started by sunrise up the Heights 
and marched along a rocky path on the ridge to the Heights over
looking Harpers Ferry. I left my artillery and train at Brownsville. 
Occupied the Heights without opposition. Found there was no water 
there; left a strong guard and took the command down the mountain on 
the east side. Sent a brigade over the river and a regiment to Sandy 
Hook. This morning (Gen. Sumner's corps having come up) I have 
sent one division over the river to Loudon Heights and one part way 
up Maryland Heights in front. The Rebels are in sight in and about 
and this side Charleston and to the west toward Shepardstown. What 
is to be done next I know not. It will be my fate, I fear, to go a third 
time up the valley. Heaven forbid! The valley has been an unfortunate 
land for me. My friends think I shall get a major generalship. I should 
if I was of the regular army; but not being such nor a graduated fool 
I suppose I shall remain a brigadier. Gen. Banks never moves for 
any of his command, unless solicited personally. Nobody in his corps 
has received promotion, though he seems to have gathered some news
paper laurels. . . . 

It is now nearly six weeks that I have hardly halted a whole day, 
and when I have it was under orders to be ready to move at a moment. 
I am so tired and uneasy of this kind of sleepless life. On the march up 
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my command was one day eighteen hours under arms and marching 
most of the time. But I am well and bear it better than anyone. 

Affectionately, my Daughters, 
Your Father, 

A.S.W. 

RETURN TO THE POTOMAC 

Camp near Maryland Heights, Opposite Harpers Ferry, 

Sept. 23, 1862. 
My Darling Daughter: 

I have written a long joint letter to you and Rene but have sent 
it for her first perusal. You will get it almost as early as this. I write 
just a line or so as I know you are anxious to hear that I am well. I 
have had no time for writing and indeed no pen, ink and very little 
paper. It is now nearly two months that we have been daily on the march, 
or under arms ready to march at a moment's notice. We have had 
neither tents nor baggage. I have done a deal of my excellent sleeping 
under fences and trees and occasionally in a hay mow. I am undergoing 
an excellent tuition for a loafer's life: ragged clothes and sleeping in 
the open air. 

We came down here two days ago under orders to occupy the Mary
land Heights, which Col. Miles had so ignobly given up. I marched my 
corps till 2 o'clock in the morning, let them sleep two hours in the 
road at the foot of the mountain range, ascended at daylight to the crest 
of the ridge, and then marched over the stoniest ground to the high 
bluff which overlooks the Potomac at Harpers Ferry. We had six miles' 
march over rough, jagged, and loose stones. Just before reaching the 
Heights we passed the recent battlefield between a portion of Miles' in
fantry and the Rebels. T he country people were there picking up arms, 
and the stench proved abundantly what was said by them, that many 
bodies were still unburied. The position was a very strong one, amongst 
large rocks and crags on the top of a narrow ridge. Two thousand men 
ought to have kept 20,000 at bay. 
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I sigh for a leave that I might see you and Rene for a few days. 
It seems to me that I have done a lifetime of labor and exposure in the 
past two months. But to all appearances, we have just begun a new 
campaign. If it goes on with the same bloody issues as the past two weeks 
have seen, there will be nothing left from privates to generals. It will be 
a Kilkenny cat affair-both sides used up. In the last battle we had, 
I think, some ten or eleven general officers killed or wounded. My 
only wonder is that anyone escaped. I was myself under fire from sun
rise to nearly 2 o'clock P.M. We went in without breakfast and came 
out without dinner. The major generals with big staffs will gobble 
up all the glory, judging from newspaper reports. But there is an un
written history of these battles that somebody will be obliged to set 
right some day. Generals are amazingly puffed who are not ten 
minutes on the field. Corps are praised for services done by others. Com
mands that were hours behind the line, when the battle raged fiercest, 
are carrying off the reputation (in newspapers) of saving other corps 
from defeat. These reports are got from staff officers of the absent 
corps. The reporters are often members of the staff. . . . 

Poor Gen. Mansfield, who took command of our corps two days 
before the battle, was an excellent gentleman, but a most fussy, obstinate 
officer. He was killed just as the head of our column reached the battle
field and I, of course, had command of the corps for the rest of the day. 
I had not parted from him five minutes when he was reported to me 
mortally wounded. Gen. Crawford, who commands a brigade of my 
division, was also wounded but not very seriously. But my long letter
written very hast11y-will give you all the details I can find time to 
write. We have been so long without a halt and so much disorganized 
by battle and marching that I have an infinite deal of work to get re
ports of present condition. . . . 

There are so many major generals anxious to command corps that I 
shall probably have a new commander soon. It is only wonderful that 
I have held the command so long. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 
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My Dear Lew: 

FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

REASONS FOR FAILURE AT ANTIETAM 

Camp near Harpers Ferry, 
September 24, I 862. 

For the first time for weeks, I have found time to look over old 
letters which have become marvellously dirty in my pockets. I find yours 
of 5 August, f will answer the' business part. . . . 

Your famous 24th Regiment was assigned by general orders to my 
division just as we reached Rockville on our way up, but it never 
reported, nor have I had any explanations.16 If it had come along Col. 
Morrow would have had a chance to take that battery he promised 
your good people in his last speech. At any rate, he would have got a 
terrible baptism of fire and blood. I had five new regiments. Some of 
them were badly peppered, and it took hard work to keep them any
where, when once broken. They went in very valorously, but as 
neither officers nor men knew the first thing of movements they could 
not change positions without breaking and being rerallied. They were 
of superb material, and if they had had the drill of my old brigade, would 
have done fearful execution. 

What has become of the rest of the 300,000? We can't have over 
20,000 of new troops with us, if as many. The 17th Michigan did 
nobly in the mountain fight on Sunday.17 It was a free fight in the 
woods and hills. I met Gen. Willcox in the pass, who praised them 
greatly. T hey are in his division. The old Michigan 7th suffered 
severely at Antietam. They are in Sumner's corps and in a different 
part of the field from us, though our corps is a part of Sumner's com
mand, two corps being put under one commander. We were detached 
the night before to support Hooker's attack. I enclose a copy of my 
report of the battle of August 9th at Cedar Mountain.18 It comes rather 
late, but we have really been separated from everything for weeks. I 
wore one shirt about three weeks. We have marched every day but 
four, and on those days we were under orders for immediate move
ment. 

We punished the Rebels severely in the last battle.19 The number of 
dead they left on the .field was enormous. In some places whole regi
ments seem to have fallen in their tracks. If McClellan's plan had been 
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carried out with more coolness by some of our commanding generals, 
we should have grabbed half their army. But we threw away our ·power 
by impulsive and hasty attacks on wrong points. Hundreds of lives were 
foolishly sacrificed by generals I see most praised, generals who would 
come up with their commands and pitch in at the first point without 
consultation with those who knew the ground or without reconnoitering 
or looking for the effective points of attacks. Our men fought gloriously 
and we taught the rascals a lesson, which they much needed after Pope's 
disaster. They out-numbered us without doubt, and expected to thrash 
us soundly and drive us all pell mell back towards Washington. As it 
was, they sneaked out of "my Maryland" at night leaving their dead 
and wounded on the field. Even dead generals were left within their 
lines unburied. Their invasion of Maryland has been a sad business for 
them. If you can find any Detroit editor who desires to publish my re
port, you can give it to him sub rosa. I suppose I have no right to pub
lish myself without authority. Still, I see others get into the papers, and 
I suppose this can be got in without coming from me. . 

My Dear Daughter: 

Yours Truly, 
A.S.W. 

REORGANIZATION OF THE ARMY 

Sandy Hook, Oct. 5, 1862. 

I have had time to write you but once since I came here and I really 
cannot recall what I wrote you in that. We have had most beautiful 
weather: warm days and cool nights; some days as warm as summer. 
Although I have had hard work, the quiet and absence of constant 
marches has been delightful. I have thirteen new regiments sent to this 
corps, all, or nearly all, with green officers and most of them just 
out from the States. One from Connecticut ( 29); eight from New 

York (117, 123, 127, 137, 138, 140, 145, 149); one from New 
Jersey (13); and three from Pennsylvania (124, 125, 128). You 
can well fancy that these green regiments give an infinite increase of 
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work to get them into shape. Besides this, the old regiments, from loss 
of records and officers-especially the field and staff-had got into 
a disorganized state, which required inspections, examinations, en
forcement of discipline and orders. An immense number of reports 
about everything and everybody. I have not got through yet, for as 
fast as one thing is disposed of and daylight begins to appear, a new 
batch of labor is laid out by a new order. Gen. McClellan is an in
defatigable officer in organization. Nothing seems to escape his attention 
or his anticipation. Every endeavor is made, and constantly kept up, 
to enforce dn11 and discipline and to create an esprit de corps and con
fidence. I have met no officer at all his equal in this respect. But he 
keeps everybody hard at work. 

I have sent in my report of the battl~ of Antietam.20 I was obliged 
to make it out on short notice and before the subordinate reports were 
all received. W e had 1,744 killed and wounded, quite one-fourth of 
our whole number in action. Gen. Sumner came to see me yesterday 
and was quite complimentary, stating that he had mentioned my name 
and had recommended me for promotion. He commanded the center, 
or properly right, in the action. Gen. Hooker, whose corps we relieved 
in the morning of the battle, sent his aide for a copy of my report, with 
a message that he was greatly pleased with my disposition of the troops 
and hoped he should be so fortunate as to have my assistance if he ever 
had another battle. Gen. Banks has also written me that he has strongly 
urged my promotion and congratulates me upon the splendid conduct 
of the corps. All the general and field officers of the corps have peti
tioned for my promotion. So I think I may well hope, at length, to be 
a major general. I think I am more pleased, however, with the com
mendations I have received from our best generals than with the 
prospect of getting rank, though I don't despise the latter. I still have 
command of the corps, the only brigadier who has so important a posi
tion. I can hardly expect to hold it long with so many ranking officers 
seeking the place. The President was here a few days since. I had quite 
a long talk with him, sitting on a pile of logs. He is really the most un
affected, simple-minded, honest, and frank man I have ever met. I 
wish he had a little more firmness, though I suppose the main difficulty 
with him is to make up his mind as to the best policy amongst the multi
tude of advisers and advice. 
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I have just heard from Rene. She has not received my long letter 
after the battle of Antietam. I fear it has miscarried, which I should 
much regret, as I cannot write another. I will send you the next long 
letter, but I hope we shall not have a second Antietam immediately, 
unless the salvation of the Union depends upon it. I think we are fight
ing and have fought battles enough to have saved this Union, if they 
had been properly directed. This corps !ilone (the smallest) has lost 
between 4,000 and s,ooo men in battle within two months. The sacrifice 
would be less to be regretted if one did not feel that half of it has been 
fruitless and useless. All of Pope's losses were worse than waste of 
human life or limb. I t was an absolute encouragement to the Rebels and 
resulted in the sacrifice of thousands more. . . . 

I have a new brigadier general, just reported. Brig. Gen. Kane, 
brother of Kane the navigator. He is a small man and very precise.21 

Here he comes on business and I must stop. 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A. S. Williams 

PREPARATIONS FOR A NEW CAMPAIGN 

My Dear Daughter: ... 

Camp at Sandy Hook, Md., 
Oct. 17, 1862. 

We are still, you see, at the same place. There are daily rumors of a 
forward movement and we have daily reconnaissances with the usual 
accompaniment of big guns and a great deal of noise; not much wool. 
With all our efforts it seems almost impossible to get the troops into 
good condition for the .field. Old regiments are much reduced and 
disordered, if not demoralized by loss of officers, by battle and disease. 
Majors are commanding brigades and lieutenants, regiments. While 
this lasts an efficient force cannot be made, and if we advance we 
shall soon retrograde. Yet I see by the newspapers that an uneasy 
and impatient public are demanding an immediate advance. We have 
the same old story- "demand." Yet these anxious souls know nothing 
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of our preparations, nothing of the force or resources of the enemy. I t 
would seem as if they thirsted for blood; for stirring accounts of great 
battles. No sooner is one story of bloody fights grown cold than the 
outcry is for another. Men and women who groan and sigh over a 
railroad accident which kills two and wounds six, seem to delight in the 
glowing description of a battle which leaves upon a single field 20,000 
killed and four times as many wounded. Strangely inconsistent is poor 
human nature t . . . 

We have a good many Michigan regiments in the corps not many 
miles off, but it will seem strange to you to be told that old friends may 
be within a mile or two of one another and never know it, except by 
chance. But it is so; nobody knows anybody not of their immediate 
command. The white shelter tents cover now an immense area in this 
vicinity. As seen from Maryland Heights, which terminates in an 
abrupt bluff on the very edge of the Potomac, the view is really mag
nificent and grand. On the west side the whole valley of the Shenan
doah spreads out between the two rivers and mountain ranges away 
up to the bluff near Strasburg and Front Royal, sixty miles away. For 
several miles along the interior slope of Bolivar Heights, which run 
across the triangle between the Potomac and the Shenandoah, the 
tents d'bris of Sumner's corps shine in the purest white. Away south on 
Loudon Heights, higher than Bolivar, are seen the tents of the 2nd 
Division of my corps. On the east, along up Pleasant Valley for four 
or five miles, are thickly dotted the camps of my corps and Burnside's. 
Half way down the Maryland Heights on a considerable plateau, 
where are the big-ship Dahlgren guns of one hundred-pound caliber 
and the thirty-pound Parrotts, are thickly posted two brigades of the 
Ist Division of my corps. On the very pinnacle of the Heights is an 
observatory, where are stationed the flagmen of the signal corps. From 
this prominence you can overlook all this, to say nothing of the many 
villages and towns that peep out from the grove patches through the 
Shenandoah Valley, nor of the narrow gap below where the Potomac 
seems to have burst through the Blue Ridge. 

Oct. 22nd. 
I wrote this far some days ago, since which I have been very busy 

turning over the command to Maj. Gen. Slocum, who has been as
signed to it. He is a New Yorker, a graduate of West Point. W as on 
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the Peninsula, of course. Nobody gets permanent command or promo
tion, I believe, unless he was on the Peninsula. However, while there 
are so many rna jor generals commanding divisions, I could hardly 
hope to be left long as a brigadier in command of a corps. Our people 
complain some and there is a general regret amongst the officers that I 
could not retain command. 

T his morning while [I was] at breakfast Mr. Reuben Rice, Mr. 
Hammond of Chicago, and others out west peeped into the mess-tent. 
I was greatly surprised. T hey stayed but a few moments, on their way 
to Antietam battlefield. Mrs. Hammond was with them. In riding 
around yesterday I fell upon "John Brown's School House," so called, 
a small log building in a ravine of the mountain where J ohn Brown 
hid his army when he seized H arpers Ferry. T he people [here] about 
speak of him as a quiet, inoffensive man in his bearing and some say he 
was a very kind-hearted creature. 

I enclose you a button I cut from a dead Rebel officer's coat on the 
battlefield of Antietam. I also send you a very puffy paragraph which 
somebody sent me anonymously. A letter from Rene says it was in the 
Philadelphia Press. I have no idea who the writer is, as I have seen no 
reporters and don't recognize the initials. I send you also a letter from 
Gen. Banks for safe keeping. I have only a carpet bag for all my effects. 
W e are reduced to the smallest scale. . . . 

I suppose we shall move soon. Such seems to be the impression, and 
the public pressure is terrible. 

The public knows nothing of our actual strength or preparation. If 
we fail, that same dear public will howl our condemnation .... The 
paymaster has not yet come and I have nearly three months due me. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

P .S. The paymaster has just arrived and says, "Take off that mark 
that I am not here." 
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FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

CLAMOR FOR A NEW CAMPAIGN 

Sandy Hook, Md., 
Oct. 26, I 862. 

Our mails have never been more irregular than for the past ten 
days or so. Everything now goes to headquarters and is scattered to 
everybody's corps except the right one. 

Yours of the 18th only came day before yesterday. I have been under 
orders for instant march ever since and have been constantly em
ployed to get all the readiness possible. By some fatality, or by the 
general crowding, we are lacking much. There seems to be an unac
countable delay in forwarding supplies. We want shoes and blankets 
and overcoats--indeed, almost everything. I have sent requisition upon 
requisition; officers to Washington; made reports and complaints, and 
yet we are not half supplied. I see the papers speak of our splendid 
preparations. Crazy fools! I wish they were obliged to sleep, as my 
poor devils do tonight, in a cold, shivering rain, without overcoat or 
blanket and under one of those min-named "shelter tents"; a mere 
sieve, which .filters the water over one in a nasty mist and gives no 
warmth. I wish these crazy fools were compelled to march over these 
stony roads barefooted, as hundreds of my men must if we go to
morrow. When will civilians who know nothing of our preparation or 
the force and strength of the enemy learn to leave war matters to war 
men, who have means of knowing their duties, their capabilities, and 
their chances? We are driven "forward" by the popular outcry. I can 
only hope we shall not be driven back disgraced and the country fatally 
put in jeopardy. 

This grumbling is for your eye alone. Here I say nothing and it won't 
do for a general officer to complain, even in private letters. But let me 
tell you that we cannot successfully invade Virginia from this point. We 
must have water transportation or large railroad carriage to subsist our 
troops the moment we leave our depots. There are but few passable 
roads in Virginia. We cannot now live on green corn. We are under 
orders and I shall do my best and hope for the best. . . . 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 



NORTHWARD TO THE POTOMAC AND ANTIETAM 

My Darling Daughter: 

EMANCIPATION OF SLAVES 

Camp at Sandy Hook, Md., 
Oct. 28, 1862. 

I have written to Larned and Uncle Lew so recently that I can 
give you little news of myself except that I am still here, part of our 
corps moving over the river and a great number of troops marching 
up and down. I am kept very busy with these changes, especially as 
there has been a reorganization of our corps. The 2nd Division had 
become, from a multitude of commanders and other causes, pretty 
much demoralized, and so our new commander has infused new life 
into them. by transferring a part of my division and two of my best 
colonels to command brigades there. These changes have delayed us a 
few days, but I suppose we shall move in a day or so. . . . 

The weather is getting very cool and our accommodations are not 
good. We have not made our usual fire places, as we have been anticipat
ing a movement. The poor fellows in shelter tents, which are really no 
shelter, as they are made of thin cotton cloth, are suffering much and 
the new regiments are full of sickness. 

I like our new corps commander very much so far, though he does 
not strike me as of wonderful capacity.22 In my division I believe I 
have told you I have a new brigadier general, Kane. He is a brother 
of Kane, the Arctic navigator and the same man whom Uncle Lew will 
remember was sent via the Pacific by our government to settle the . 
Mormon troubles, while our troops were marching toward Utah. He 
is a little man of rather petit-maitre manners, but full of pluck and will. 
He was badly wounded at Cross Keys and taken prisoner. 

The rest of my brigades remain the same. I have tried hard to get 
some of the colonels made brigadier generals, but have not succeeded. 
Indeed, Gen. Banks' corps has never yet had a promotion except in 
the regiments made by states. We begin to think the general has either 
very little influence or very little courage to use it. The latter, I think. 
He is very fearful of losing power by an over-exercise of it. As he 
seems to have got considerable glory, we naturally think that his sub
ordinates should have a little. At least, it is hard to see how a com
manding general can gobble up all the credit of success. . . . 
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I see somebody has printed a pretended extract from one of my pri
vate letters approving of the President's proclamation.23 I don't remem
ber to have written any such sentence, though I have repeatedly said 
that I was prepared to sustain any measure I thought would help put 
an end to this cursed rebellion. I should dislike to see or hear of the 
promiscuous slaughter that would follow an immediate emancipation 
of slaves in the South. There is no fear, however, that slaves will be 
freed any faste; than our troops get possession of Rebel territory, and 
this was the case before the proclamation. I don't think matters are 
much changed by that document. 

Love to all, 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 

1. Orlando B. Willcox of Detroit, a member of the West Point class of 184 7. 
He served in the regular army from his graduation until 1857, when 
he resigned his commission to begin the practice of law at Detroit. In 
1861 he became colonel of the First Michigan Infantry (three-months) 
Regiment. At the battle of Bull Run, where he commanded a brigade, 
he was wounded and captured, remaining a prisoner until August 19, 
1862, when he was exchanged. He was immediately promoted to the 
rank of brigadier general and assigned to Burnside's corps, with which 
he served at Antietam and subsequently throughout the war. Like Gen
eral Williams, he frequently held higher commands than his rank 
called for. Unlike Williams, he was rewarded with promotion to 
brevet major general of volunteers, and in 1867 to the rank of major 
general in the regular service. Save for a short period in I 866, he 
served in the army until his retirement in 1887.-Dict. Am. Biog. 

2. John G. Parke, a West Point graduate in the class of 1849, served in the 
engineer corps of the army until 1861 when he was commissioned a 
brigadier general of volunteers. He was closely associated with General 
Burnside, for whom he served as chief of staff at Antietam and 
Fredericksburg. He remained in the regular army until he was retired 
at his own request on July 2, 1889, after forty years of service.-Dict. 
Am. Biog. 

3· Jacob D. Cox of Ohio, lawyer, politician, Union general, governor of 
Ohio, and Secretary of the Interior under President Grant. He achieved 
distinction both in military and in civillife.-Dict. Am. Biog. 

4· The Seventeenth Michigan was one of the "new" regiments of the army, 
although it was not assigned to Williams' command. It was mustered at 
Detroit on August 21, 1862 and departed for Washington five days 
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later. As yet (September 12) it had seen no fighting. Its bloody baptism 
in the art came at South Mountain on September 14, and three days 
later it participated in the battle of Antietam, sustaining heavy losses 
in both battles.- Record of Service of Michigan Volunteers, Vol. XVII. 

5· Israel B. Richardson, a West Point graduate in the class of 1841 and a 
veteran of the Mexican War. Following that war he served at various 
western posts unti l his resignation with the rank of captain, September 
30, 1855. Thereafter until 1861 he was a farmer at Pontiac, Michigan. 
In May 1861 he became colonel of the Second Michigan Infantry. On 
July 4, 1862 he became a major general of volunteers. Mortally 
wounded in the battle of Antietam on September 17, he died at Sharps
burg, November 3, 1862. His military career was notable and nothing 
has been found in the published records to support the statements of 
General Williams concerning him.-Dict. Am. Biog. 

6. John Mason Norvell of Detroit entered the service on April 22, r861, as 
second lieutenant of Company I, Second M ichigan Infantry Regiment. 
On August 30, I 86 I, he was appointed captain and aide-de-camp on 
General Richardson's staff, and on August zz, 1862, major and assist
ant adjutant general. He resigned his commission on June 21, 1865. 
He subsequently entered the regular army, serving as lieutenant and 
as captain until his retirement, December 2 7, 1890. He died on Decem
ber 18, 1893.-Record of Service of Michigan Volunteers, Vol. II. 

7· Here, also, he was destined to be a year later, still with "a crippled na· 
tion's defenders," enroute this time to Pennsylvania and Gettysburg. 

8. This was the battle of South Mountain, September 14, 1862. On Septem
ber 9, at Frederick, General Lee issued his famous "lost order," out
lining his plan of operations. While his main army marched westward 
from Frederick through South Mountain, Stonewall Jackson was to 
detour southward, capture Harpers Ferry, and then hurry northward 
to rejoin Lee, when the combined army would advance by way of 
Hagerstown into Pennsylvania. Unfortunately for Lee's plans, a copy 
of the order fell into the hands of a Union soldier and was brought 
to General Williams' headquarters. Armed with its information, Gen
eral McClellan pushed his pursuit of Lee, capturing the mountain 
gaps in the hard-fought battle of September 14, and compelling Lee 
to retire toward Sharpsburg, where the battle of Antietam was fought 
on little Antietam Creek on September 17. Although the immediate 
battle ended in a stalemate, it proved to be a Union victory, for Lee 
was compelled to abandon the invasion of the North and retire to Vir
ginia. The uncertainty attending the movements of the army on the 
day of South Mountain is shown in General Williams' account of 
his efforts to reach the field of battle. Concerning the lost order see 
General D. H. H ill's defense and General Lee's estimate in the Virginia 
Magazine of History and Biography, LXVI {April I958), I61~6. 
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9· Major General Jesse L. Reno, for whom see Diet. Am. Biog. Fort Reno, 
Wyoming, Fort Reno, Oklahoma, and the city of Reno, Nevada, were 
subsequently named in his honor. 

IO. Joseph K. L. Mansfield was a West Point graduate in the class of 1822. 
Assigned to the engineer corps of the army, he performed distinguished 
service in the Mexican War. In I 8 53, through the influence of Secre
tary of War Jefferson Davis, who also had served in the Mexican War, 
he was promoted to the rank of colonel and appointed inspector-general 
of the atmy. In July 1862 he became a major general, and upon 
McClellan's reorganization of the Army of the Potomac was given 
command of the Twelfth (Gen. Williams') Corps. He joined the 
army two days before the battle of Antietam, September I7, I862 in 
which he was mortally wounded.-Dict. Am. Biog. 

I 1. Colonel E. Parker Scammon, a graduate of West Point in the class of I837· 
He served in the Mexican War and on various surveys and other engi
neering works until June 4, 1856 when he was dismissed from the 
army for disobedience to orders and other alleged misconduct. The 
New Mexico survey alluded to by General Williams occurred in 
I 8 55-56. He was appointed colonel of the Twenty-third Ohio Regi
ment on June 14, 186I, attaining the rank of brigadier general Octo
ber I 5, I 862.--Cullum, Biog. RegiJter of OfficerJ and Gradt1atu of 
the U.S. Military Academy. 

12. Edwin V. Sumner, born in I797, entered the army in 18I9 and served 
continuously until after the battle of Fredericksburg, December I 3, 
I86z, in which he commanded the right grand division of the army. 
Relieved from duty with the Army of the Potomac at his own request, 
he died the following year (March 2I, I863). He was a favorite of 
General Scott in the Mexican War, and, apparently, of General McClel
lan in the Civil War. It has remained for General Williams' pen to 
record his mishandling and the consequent needless slaughter of his 
troops at Antietam. See Diet. Am. Biog. 

13. General Abner Doubleday of New York, reputed "father" of the game 
of baseball. He was a West Point graduate in the class of I842 and a 
veteran of the Mexican War. In April 186I he fired the first shot at 
Fort Sumter in reply to the Confederate bombardment. Appointed 
brigadier general in February I 862, he succeeded to the command of 
a division at South Mountain when its commanding officer was wounded. 
He served with distinction in the battle of Gettysburg, where, upon 
the death of General Reynolds on the first day of the battle (July I) 
he succeeded to the command during the remainder of the day. While 
stationed at San Francisco, 1869-7I, he obtained the charter for that 
city's first cable street railway. See Diet. Am. Biog. 

14. William Farrar Smith, a West Point graduate in the class of 1845, for 
many years served as a topographical engineer. At the opening of the 
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Civil War he was appointed colonel of the Third Vermont Regiment, 
and in August I 86 I commanded a division of the Army of the Poto
mac. In July I 862 he became a major general and commanded a di
vision in the battle of Antietam. Undoubtedly a brilliant engineer, his 
military career was marred by indulgence in indiscreet criticism of his 
superiors.-Dict. Am. Biog. 

1 5· On September I 5, immediately before the battle of Antietam. 
16. The Twenty-fourth Michigan was a new regiment which was mustered 

into service at Detroit on August I 5, I 862. It left for Washington 
on August 29, where for some reason not learned it was diverted from 
General Williams' command and had no part in the Antietam cam
paign. 

1 7· The battle of South Mountain, September I4, I 862. 
I8. The report is printed in Official Records, Series I, XII, Part 2, 145- 49. 
I 9· The battle of Antietam, September I 7, I 862. 
20. Printed in Official Records, Series I, XIX, Part 1, 474-78. 
2 I. Thomas Leiper Kane of Philadelphia, an ardent Abolitionist. At the out

break of the Civil War he organized a regiment of hunters and back
woodsmen, an undertaking repeated by Theodore Roosevelt in the 
Spanish-American War of I898. He was appointed a brigadier general 
on September 7, I 862. Illness compelled his retirement from the army 
on November 7, I863. His brother, Elisha Kent Kane, was a West 
Point graduate in the class of I841. Addicted to a life of adventure, 
he achieved great renown by his determined search (1850-55) for 
survivors of the Sir John Franklin Arctic Expedition. His book, Arctic 
Explorations "lay for a decade with the Bible on almost literally every 
parlor table in America."-Dict. Am. Biog. 

22. General Henry W. Slocum. Upon further close association Williams be
came a warm admirer of his superior. 

23. The preliminary Emancipation Proclamation, issued September 22, I 862. 
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Safely back in Virginia from his futile invasion of the North, General 
Lee prepared as best he might to repel another advance of the Army of 
the Potomac. But McClellan procrastinated, despite the proddings of 
President Lincoln, while the autumn weeks during which a carrz,.. 
paign might be waged slipped away. At length, near the close of Octo
ber he ventured to cross the Potomac with a newly-refurbished army, 
moving so deliberately that on November 7, the President relieved him 
of the command, which was given to General Burnside. The action 
marked the sunset of McClellan's military career, yet the appointment 
of Burnside brought no improvement in the situation. He was quite 
unfit to command the Army of the Potomac, which he accepted only 
in obedience to a military order. The sorry tragedy of Fredericksburg 
in December followed in due course, by which time the bottomless mud 
of Virginia's roads brought a halt to further operations. Meanwhile, 
the command of General Williams, marching to join Burnside, arrived 
too late to participate in the battle of Fredericksburg, and after a 
desperate struggle with the Virginia mud went into winter quarters at 
Stafford Court House, close to the lower Potomac and but a few miles 
north of Fredericksburg. Here it remained until April r863, when 
under a new commander the Army of the Potomac once more resumed 
the road to Richmond. 



My Dear Lew: 

FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

PROSPECTS FOR A NEW CAMPAIGN 

Near Sandy Hook, Md., 
November I 6, I 862. 

Larned arrived last Monday bringing your letter, which was gladly 
received. He also brought Rene with him from Philadelphia, and I 
have had her ~n horseback for the whole week, visiting all points of 
interest in this romantic part of our country. Rene will probably give 
Minnie a full description of her visit to the battlefield and her numerous 
rides over the mountains and to the camps in this vicinity. So I will not 
bore you nor myself with them. I have deposited her in a farmhouse 
nearby, but about all she does there is to sleep and eat breakfast. The 
rest of each day she is in my camp or on excursions. 

My division is now spread out from Point of Rocks to Opequan 
Creek, one brigade being in Loudon Valley on the south side of the 
Potomac. How long we shall remain in this diluted condition, I can't 
guess. Rumors are rife that Jackson and A. P. Hill are about to make 
a descent upon the line of the Potomac. We are too thin to make 
any considerable resistance except at Harpers Ferry or its vicinity. I 
hardly think the attack, if any, will be made here. But for the fact 
that J ackson is the most reckless and often foolhardy of men, I should 
hardly expect any Rebel movement in the direction of the Potomac. 

Y et he has twice made these movements and escaped punishment 
right under the noses of our superior forces. He may do so again. Last 
winter, you will remember, he marched I 5,000 men to Hancock and 
Romney and lost about half his command by cold and consequent ill
ness. Last spring he chased us out of the valley and threatened this 
point while Fremont and McDowell lay on either flank with over 
6o,ooo troops. The rascal escaped when all his own officers gave up all 
hope. 

Our corps is left here but for how long no one can guess. I sup
posed we should move on Martinsburg as soon as our other corps had 
reached the Rappahannock, and I think this was McClellan's design. 
What will be done now I cannot imagine. I have no faith in a cam
paign in Virginia from this or any other overland route. The topo
graphical features of the country, the miserable state of the country 
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roads, the necessity of heavily guarding such a long and exposed line 
of communication must render success with a politic and shrewd enemy 
almost impossible. They have done and are still doing what I anticipated, 
falling back on their supplies and reserves, and thus extending our 
lines and weakening our force as we move towards the interior. Some
where on the railroad where important communications are threatened 
they will fight, if attacked. Their policy has always been this, except 
that unfortunate (to them) invasion of Maryland. In doing this they 
were laboring under the same or similar difficulties that oppose our in
vasion. Their numbers were reduced, and they were sadly straitened 
for subsistence. The history of war proves that an united people can in 
the end overwhelm any superior invading force, if acting purely on the 
defensive. T hese Rebels had at Antietam at least 20,000 more men 
than we had. If they had been on the Rapidan instead of the Potomac 
their position would have been successfully defended and our army 
would have retired. 

Burnside is a most agreeable, companionable gentleman and a good 
officer, but he is not regarded by officers who know him best as equal to 
McClellan in any respect.1 I coincide in this belief, though I am per
sonally far better acquainted with Burnside than McClellan. Perhaps 
McClellan has too much of the Fabian policy, but in judging of this 
one must not forget that he has been placed in circumstances where to 
lose the game would have been to lose all. My idea is that the cursed 
policy of this war has its origin at Washington. Old fogyism has ruled 
in every department. Trepidation for the safety of the Capital seems to 
have paralyzed all faculties of preparation and promptness. 

Yours Affectionately, 
A.S.W. 

Rene is in my tent and sends love. She will write soon. I will write 
you again soon, but in these quiet times I have nothing of interest to 
say. You quite surprise me about the Antietam letter, as it was written 
in great haste amidst a multitude of duties. 
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EN ROUTE TO THE RAPPAHANNOCK 

My Dear D aughter: 

Fairfax Station, 
Sunday night, Dec. I 4, I 862. 

I am so far on my march, very fatigued and full of a thousand duties. 
After you left me at Harpers Ferry I soon mounted to go to the 

front. I spent au the day in Loudon Valley in sight of Mr. Long
bridge's barn and of my old camping ground. With all my looking 
through field glasses I could get no signs of any of you. About 4 
o'clock, with a heavy heart-the heaviest I have had in this sorrowful 
war-I took up the line of march with the 3rd Brigade. As its wagons 
were not up I ordered it into camp about two miles west of Hills
borough shortly after dark. With a small escort of cavalry I pro
ceeded on and overtook Knipe's brigade at Wheatland, about nine 
miles from Harpers Ferry. Knipe had a nice house for his headquarters 
and I slept comfortably with him under his blankets. On Friday I 
marched the first two brigades to G oose Creek, passing through Lees
burg. The 3rd Brigade was left to wait its wagons. We found a good 
camping ground and my headquarters in a farmhouse. 

At daylight we were on the march. Some rascally fellows set fire to 
three stacks of hay belonging to my farmer. I was intensely angry, 
as well as grieved for the distress of the family, as this was their only 
subsistence. It was the first of this kind of wanton destruction I have 
seen, and was occasioned by Knipe's refusing to let the men use the 
stacks for bedding. On Saturday we marched to the deserted mansion 
(Chantilly) of the Stuart family, connections by marriage of Wash
ington's family. In his attic our men and officers found autograph 
letters of Washington, Mrs. Washington, and others of the family 
connections. T he place, which was once magnificent, has been oc
cupied by cavalry and its fine grounds utterly ruined. You can hardly 
conceive such a picture of destruction and desolation. It is one of the 
pictures of civil war. 

This morning we left Chantilly at 9 o'clock, halting two or three 
hours at Fairfax Court House. Reached this point about dark. The 
roads this side of Fairfax Court House are abominable, and worse, 
they say, ahead. My 3rd Brigade has caught up. The weather has been 
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fine, but it has thawed the snow and frost and left the roads almost 
impassable. Many trains passing over them have cut up deeply what 
never was very good. I am tonight trying to reduce the miles of 
wagons and reducing weight so as to pass through the sloughs ahead. 
You cannot imagine the difficulties of marches at this season, on short 
rations, short forage, bad roads, bad preparations, and the like. Think 
of moving a force of 1 o,ooo men with all its supplies in wagons over 
a stripped country in the month of December. The thing looks im
possible, and yet we have done it so far and I have no doubt I shall 
get through with a fagged command. 

I am without intelligence from the active world for four days. We 
have rumors of great fighting at Fredericksburg and severe losses.2 I 
suppose we are bound for the same place, as we go now to Stafford 
Court House. I shall be there within four days. Write me via Wash
ington, Ist Division, 12th Corps. I am very anxious to hear from you. 
Tell Minnie that I will write her as soon as I get to a camp where I 
can stay one day. God knows when that will be .... 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

DISCOURAGEMENT OVER FREDERICKSBURG 

My Dear Daughter: 

Camp near Fairfax, 
D ec. I 9, 1 862. 

After floundering four days in such roads as were never seen in the 
earliest days of the Northwest I am again back in camp with my divi
sion at this place. My leading brigade reached the Neabasco River 'four 
miles from Dumfries. 

I wrote you Sunday P.M. a short note from this place. We left on 
Monday morning, having taken the precaution to reduce my trains 
as much as possible. I sent Augustine with the surplus ammunition and 
shells with all the extra baggage to Aquia Creek via Alexandria. With 
the rest of our baggage and my division I began the march early Mon-
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day morning and after a hard day's work reached Wolf Run Ford 
over the Occoquan and passed over it with all my division long before 
dark. I encamped myself about two miles beyond the Occoquan at a 
cross roads where stands the remnant of an old Baptist church known 
for years hereabouts as the "Beacon Corner Church., My brigades 
were all well up and we should have gone farther but for the rear of 
Geary's division,. which I overtook here and which had delayed us the 
day before. 

Before daylight the next morning my troops were in motion, Knipe's 
brigade leading. About I 2 o'clock I received orders to halt until fur
ther orders. Knipe had reached the Neabasco at a point near the 
Potomac. Kane was about two miles behind, and Gordon's brigade 
(Murphy commanding) was two miles or so behind him. Toward 
evening I was notified that we were to countermarch the next morn
ing. It had rained the night before and during the morning and the 
roads-red clay-were indescribable. Our long trains cut them up 
fearfully and it really seemed impossible to return. I ordered the troops 
to march before daylight and difficult as was the route the 2nd and 
yd brigades succeeded in reaching this place before night. Knipe's 
brigade and all our trains crossed the Occoquan and I spent the night 
in a house on the banks of that creek. The night before I was in a house 
on the Neabasco. The other nights I passed in tents. 

Altogether I have never had so disagreeable and difficult a march. 
How my trains got over such roads I cannot now guess, but they have all 
returned safe, though shattered, with the loss of but one mule. I 
reached this place about I I o'clock yesterday. Geary's division is return
ing today. Where we are going to it is difficult to say. I suppose we 
shall remain hereabouts as a reserve until the movements of the Rebels 
are known. T he disaster at Fredericksburg affects us all deeply. From 
our standpoint it seems a most unaccountable sacrifice of life with no 
results. I am glad I was not there. I am as discouraged and blue as 
one well can be, as I see in these operations much that astonishes and 
confounds me and much that must discourage our troops and the 
people. Who is at fault I know not, as I am not in a position to 
judge . ... 
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SKIRMISHING WITH GENERAL STUART 

[My Dear Daughter:] 

Camp near Fairfax Station, Va., 
Dec. 31, 1862. 

Christmas has come and gone so gently and with so little of the 
circumstance of holidays that I was not made aware of ·its presence. 
A day or two afterward I was just sitting down to send you a remem
brance, which would aid you in remembering others, when I was 
ordered to march my division towards Wolf Run Shoals as D umfries 
had been attacked. So with three days' rations in our haversacks we 
started to .find Stuart, leaving this depot (by orders) almost without a 
guard at all. At Wolf Run Ford I drew up my three brigades on the 
hill slopes in a most picturesque spot and occupied with my artillery the 
fortifications and rifle pits made by the Rebels last year and waited 
orders from Gen. Slocum, who had gone toward Dumfries with 
Geary's division to relieve Col. Canby, who was there with three 
regiments and had been assaulted all the day before by Stuart. 

We could hear nothing of Canby's condition as the Rebel cavalry 
occupied the roads between us in force. Every now and then we could 
hear Geary's guns shelling the woods in his advance, a favorite mode 
he has of skirmishing with artillery. About 3 P.M. (Sunday) a run
away cavalryman brought us word that all our cavalry pickets on the 
Occoquan below to the village had been driven off and that Stuart 
had crossed with 4,000 men and two guns, making toward Fairfax 
Station. 

Here was a pleasant .fix. We had left all our personal luggage, to say 
nothing of the stores, at the junction unguarded. I at once dispatched 
a brigade back with four guns and before sundown occupied our camp 
here and the whole road from this to Wolf Run For d. I dispatched 
messengers to Fairfax Court House to have the line of railroad be
tween this place and Alexandria guarded. If this had been done we 
should have caught Stuart in a trap, as we held the Occoquan River 
and the whole west line. His only escape was by Burke's Station on the 
railroad between this and Alexandria. 

Stuart came up as far as Mt. Carmel Church within two and one
half miles of my line and then struck off towards Burke's Station, 
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where he cut the telegraph wire and damaged the railroad somewhat 
and then passed on around Fairfax Court House. I had no cavalry 
and could not find out his movements till too late. H is men were all 
mounted. T he authorities in Washington, where probably are 5,000 

cavalry, were asked to send out on the railroad but I cannot hear that 
the least movement was made. On the contrary, it is reported here 
that they ordered our troops to defend Alexandria, as it was threatened 
by a cavalry raitl! 

I kept my whole division under arms or on the move for nearly 
forty-eight hours. Thus we let a few thousand cavalry ride through 
our lines while our cavalry is cut up into small parties of fifty or a 
hundred scouring around the country to little or no purpose. Although 
Stuart began to cross the O ccoquan over a bad ford at I I A.M. in the 
face of a hundred or more of our cavalry, no information was brought 
me, and then by chance, until nearly 3 P.M. The reason was that our 
cavalry pickets ran away, each man for himself, and took the most con
venient route to a safe place. They did not even resist the crossing at a 
ford where but two men could pass at the same time. I marched my 
division back to its old camp day before yesterday, everybody much 
disgusted at the result. . . . 

It is more than fifteen months since we parted at the Central Rail
road with a heavy heart, both of us, and with that vast uncertain future 
overshadowing our souls. How I have longed to see you, my darling 
daughter, no one but an anxious parent can guess. But we must submit 
patiently to the allotments of life, trusting that a wise Providence will 
in His good time reunite us in happiness and health. . . . 

My Dear Daughter, 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

HORRORS OF THE MUD MARCH 

Stafford Court House, 

J anuary 24, I 863. 

Here I am at length at another of those old Virginia Court Houses, 
which means, generally, nothing but an old tumble down courthouse 
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with a few dilapidated dwellings around it. I reached here through 
much toil and tribulation, Heaven only knows how, through seas and 
oceans of mud and over multitudes of angry, swollen streams. 

W e left Fairfax Station camp on the 19th, weather cold and road 
frozen in the roughest state. My division led. I encamped that night 
about two miles beyond W olf Run Shoals, at B"eacon Race Church, 
near the camp of our first march this way. The next day (20th) the 
road was still rough and the weather cold and threatening snow. We 
started by daylight and reached Dumfries (fourteen miles) before night, 
encamping on the south side of the Quantico Creek, one brigade on 
the north side. I took my headquarters at a house on the south side upon 
an elevation where Stuart had put his battery during his recent raid. In 
consequence the house had been greatly mauled by our batteries in 
Dumfries, receiving no less than nine shots, one of which tore down 
the chimney. The women and children of the house took to the cellar 
during the cannonading and were, of course, terribly alarmed, especially 
so when the chimney fell. We found nobody at the house but women 
and children, one married woman and her sister, who was very pretty. 
There was but one room which could have a fire. In consequence, we 
had not much spare room. 

A cold northeast rain began before dark with a very tempest of 
wind. The few tents our men had were soon flattened. All night the 
cold rain dashed on the windows and the wind howled. In the morning 
we had a precious sight. The frost had all gone and mud of the stickiest 
and nastiest kind had taken its place. The rain was still pouring, but we 
began our march at 7 o'clock, and such a march ! On either side of the 
road was the densest forest of scrub pines, a perfect thicket. There 
were no side roads, no turning out, no getting into fields, but right on
ward through the saturated clay man and beast were compelled to travel, 
every wagon deepening the profound depth and every drop of rain soft
ening the lower depth profound. After an infinitude of floundering, my 
infantry and artillery reached the Chopawamsic Creek early in the 
afternoon (five miles). We found it not fordable for ammunition 
wagons, and news was brought from the rear that the Quantico had 
risen above fording. So here we were between two rising streams, our 
supply train cut off, rain stJ11 falling, and the heavens indicating a con
tinuation beyond a guess of fair weather. 

Our only resource was to bridge the Chopawamsic. So at it went a 
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hundred or two of our men, and at it they worked by details all night. 
In the meantime, I unloaded what wagons had arrived and sent back 
for the stalled ammunition train and other be-mudded vehicles. The 
.five miles of miry clay back to the Quantico seemed like .fifty, but by 
9 or 10 o'clock the following morning all my trains except some am
munition wagons were up, and I began to cross the creek over our 
rough but stout bridge. We were, however, on our last day's rations, 
and the supply ·train, which is managed by the corps quartermaster, 
could not be heard from. At length, however, before the last of my 
division crossed it was reported as across the Quantico and coming up. 
So onward we went, full of hopeful appetites, and reached the Aquia 
Creek soon after 2 o'clock and found it not fordable! Here was another 
bridge to build, or wait till morning in hopes of sudden subsidence of 
the waters. Wait was the word, but preparations for bridging were 
made. 

Fortunately, the water fell and early in the morning we were able 
to ford the artillery. By noon I began my march towards this place, 
moving forward my infantry (who were without rations) and leaving 
trains with small guards. I reached here in time to get one day's rations 
from Sigel's commissary and so was able to feed my men after 24 hours 
fasting. Horses and mules were worse off. Dozens died on the way, 
wagons abandoned, ambulances broken down, contents thrown away. 
But after all, the wonder is that a single wagon or gun was got through, 
but today I have got up my ammunition train and all other wagons 
except the broken-down ones and order begins to reign again. I fear, 
however, the effects on officers and men. For three days there has not 
been a dry foot nor dry skin nor shelter scarcely at night, and for one 
day and night the rain was so pelting and heavy that .fires could not be 
built. Such exposure must produce more deaths and disability than two 
pitched battles. 

We are here now in the mud, striving to get food and forage over 
such roads as I have described from Brooke Station on the railroad, or 
[Hope's] Landing .five miles away on A quia Creek. How we shall 
succeed is yet a problem, as, indeed, is the fact whether there is either 
to be had at either place. Such is campaigning in Virginia in the winter. 
If a few of our "Onward" people could try the experiment, I think 
they would vote backward till spring comes. T onight it looks like more 
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rain. If it comes, the Lord help us, for I don't exactly see how we can 
help ourselves. The roads will be literally impassable. In truth, they are 
so now. One can't go a mile without drowning mules in mud-holes. It 
is solemnly true that we lost mules in the middle of the road, sinking 
out of sight in the mud-holes. A few bubbles of air, a stirring of the 
watery mud, indicated the last expiring efforts of many a poor long-ears. 

I don't know, of course, how the world's surface looked after the 
flood in Noah's time, but I am certain it could not have appeared more 
saturated than does the present surface of this God-forsaken portion of 
the Old Dominion. Our whole line of march, almost without exception, 
has been through pine barrens with scarcely a house, certainly not one 
to a mile, and those [there were] of the most forlorn look with starved
looking occupants. It is neither a decent country to fight in or to fight 
for. I would [not] accept as a gift the whole of Prince William County, 
and yet this was once a rich part of Virginia, the great tobacco-raising 
region, and Dumfries, now the most wretched of worn-out places, was 
once a great mart importing from Europe largely. There are traces 
now of splendid old estates, with enormous trunks of cherry and pear 
trees standing amidst the pine forests all al~ng the road. One can hardly 
fancy, however, that so desert a region could ever have been fertile or 
populous. This Stafford Court House is a small group of poor houses 
and one dilapidated thing called a courthouse. 

We are now within eight miles of Falmouth in the most direct line, 
and may be said to have joined Burnside. We belong to Sigel's grand 
division. His headquarters are here. Where we shall next go, no one 
knows. I suppose some grand movement is in contemplation. If we 
find, as I think probable, that the enemy has fallen back from Fredericks
burg we shall have a tedious and exposed forward movement with a 
long line of supply communication, which the whole army could hardly 
protect. If we attempt this during the wet months it will be a dead, if 
not disastrous, failure. Indeed, the efforts already made to campaign 
in the winter have greatly destroyed the spirits of the men. Other causes 
have combined, but the exposure and hardships of such a camp life has 
done the most. I n consequence, the desertions from Burnside's troops 
are very large. I arrested some thirty on the march, who were straggling 
in the wood. In truth, Rene, I fear it is done with the Army of the Poto
mac for any vigorous operation. I think the commander has very little 
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confidence in himself and the army generally reciprocates the feeling. 
This is a critique not for the public. 

Love to all, 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 

VIRGINIA MUD AND SOLDIERLY AFFECTION 

Stafford Court House, J an. 27, 1863. 
My D ear Daughter: .... 

I wrote you as we were about to march from Fairfax Station. Our 
march on the 19th and 20th was tolerably fair; weather cold and 
roads exceedingly rough, frozen after having been cut up in the deep
est mud. On the evening of the 20th a severe northeast cold storm 
began with wind and rain, prostrating the few tents we had, putting 
out camp fires, and exposing the whole command to the pitJ1ess pelt
ings. It was a savage night. In the morning everything looked afloat. 
The rain still fell heavily, the frost was all out of the ground, and the 
deepest mud was substituted. 

We worked all day to get four miles; such floundering in bottom
less holes; such whipping and hallooing and boasting and swearing. 
Many of our wagons stuck fast inextricably and many mules were 
drowned in the middle of the road, fairly swallowed up in the mud. It 
was, in places, really difficult to force a horse through the tenacious 
stuff. The road on both sides was for the most part hemmed in by 
dense and impassable pine thickets. Of course man and beast were 
obliged to flounder along the best way possible. Towards night the head 
of the column reached a stream called Chopawamsic. We had encamped 
the night before on the Quantico, opposite D umfries. The rain had so 
raised the Chopawamsic that it was not fordable. So we sat down 
before it in the pine barrens, unloaded what wagons had got up, and 
sent back to relieve others and began building a bridge. 

All night we worked at it and until 10 o'clock the next morning, 
when it was fit to pass. We got over the angry stream pretty well and 
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worked on all day through similar mud and country to Aquia Creek. 
Here we found another unfordable stream and again encamped. I 
sent back wagons again and prepared to bridge, but the rain had stopped 
and the stream was falling, as they do rapidly in this country, so we 
waited for morning and found that we could ford. From Aquia to this 
place (five miles) we were nearly all day in getting through the men 
and a few wagons. It was not till next day that all my wagons got up 
and some of the supply corps train is, I believe, still behind. I say, call 
my wagons'; I mean all that were not lost in the mud. We had to 
abandon several wagons and ambulances broken down or from loss 
of mules. Such a march! such destruction of property, throwing away 
of loads, dying mules and horses, the old cccyropedia" wasn't a cir
cumstance! Black Swamp or the old Chicago Road twenty-five years 
ago was a pleasant race course [compared] to the quagmires of the 
Old Dominion.3 

This part of Virginia, through which we marched, used to be its 
most fertile and populous portion. It was worn out by tobacco raising 
and fairly abandoned. All along in the midst of the pine barrens are 
traces of old estates and of splendid mansions; stumps of old cherry 
and pear trees; outlines of large gardens and ornamental enclosures. 
But the houses are now very few and very dilapidated, and what few 
farms there are are very sterile looking and the people apparently very 
poor. Northern people in several places began settlements some years 
ago and a few still remain. They say the land can be reclaimed, but 
the instances we saw would not warrant much outlay. Dumfries, now 
the most forlorn of all old towns, was once quite a mart for importa
tion as well as exportation, one of the largest in the South, and in 
Colonial days second to but few in the country. T hey pretend to show 
the house where Patrick Henry made his great war speech before the 
Revolution. The present appearance of the town would chill the elo
quence of D emosthenes! 

This Stafford Court House, near which we are encamped, is like 
most of Virginia's "Court H ouses," a place of three old homes, a small, 
dilapidated court house, and a jail about eight feet square. It is sur
rounded by the same interminable stunted pine and evergreen thickets, 

· though now pretty well thinned out by Sigel's troops, here before us. 
T here is, amongst other evergreens, a most beautiful one called the 
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holly, the same that I saw in T ennessee two years ago. I wish I could 
send you a live plant. 

We are now only eight miles from the main camp opposite Fred
ericksburg. There was to have been another crossing, but Burnside's 
army, after floundering two days in the mud, was obliged to return 
or starve. T hey could not draw an empty wagon through the roads 
after a few trains had passed. . . . We are five miles from the A quia 
Creek at Hope's. Landing. We have all we can do to draw supplies for 
man and beast. I would I could have some of the winter "Onward" 
people one day at work on these roads. They would get some faint 
idea of Virginia winter roads. . . . 

Did I tell you of the handsome gift I received from the officers of 
my 'Old Third Brigade'? Though it had partly leaked out through 
Rene months ago, I had quite forgotten it and was quite taken aback 
the evening before we marched by being invited into the office tent by 
a committee and finding it lit up and decorated with evergreens and 
full of officers, some sixty. Col. Knipe, now commanding the brigade, 
received me with a very flattering speech, opened a box, and took out 
a most magnificent sword and a belt and sash, which he presented on 
the part of the officers. I was so taken by surprise, so affected by the 
manner and mode the testimonial was made, so filled with recollec
tions of the past several months that this gallant brigade has been under 
my command, of the many changes that death has made, that I fairly 
broke down and for the second time since I have been in the service, tears 
flowed freely. You can hardly realize how attached I have become to 
many of these officers who have been with me through so many trials, 
privations, and dangers. Of course it makes me very happy to know that 
they love me, as I know they do, sincerely. The sword is the most 
gorgeous thing I have seen, costing nearly four hundred dollars. No
body but the officers of my old brigade was permitted to subscribe. The 
sword has been sent to New York for some inscriptions and will then 
be sent to Rene for present safekeeping. It is altogether too fine for 
the field. 

Perhaps almost a more touching compliment was started by this. 
The enlisted men of the brigade, hearing what the officers had done, 
got together, I am told, and resolved that they would make me a 
present and I hear they are busy in getting one up. A testimonial of 
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privates is not a usual thing. I have had hundreds of occasions to know 
that those of my old brigade have great affection for me. I will give 
you two instances on the recent march. On the first day's march in 
rain and mud, I stayed behind to see the rearmost brigade start. After
wards I went forward. On reaching the front, I found the old brigade 
just halting after a most fatiguing march. I was myself wet and cross 
as could be, hardly able to speak a kind word. As I rode down the hill 
where the men were lying, they all sprang up and gave me three 
cheers. This, from tired men with wet feet and wet skins, was some
thing. 

On the last day's march our rations gave out, as the supply trains 
were stuck in the mud. In riding by a rear regiment with the brigade 
commissary the men set up a cry of «Crackers, Crackers." The old 
brigade was just in advance and a halt was sounded soon afterward. 
As soon as it halted the men went back in crowds to this new regiment 
and told these cracker fellows if they ever insulted their general again 
they'd «lick the D evil out of them." The cry was undoubtedly intended 
for the commissary, but the men of the old brigade saw me only and 
thought I was being insulted. 

I should hardly dare say these things to anyone but you, but I con
fess and feel that the love of these men, whom I have taken through 
snow and rain, [who] have marched thousands of miles for the last 
year and a half under all circumstances that try the temper and disturb 
the amiability, is worth a great deal. It is my chief support and en
couragement amidst the trials and dispiriting circumstances that sur
round me. Poor fellows! T heir ranks are terribly thinned. At Cedar 
Mountain nearly one-half of this brigade was killed or wounded, every 
field officer and every adjutant included. In one regiment every com
pany officer was numbered in the casualties. At Antietam they lost every 
fourth man. Many of the wounded have come back, some quite dis
abled, but sticking to their ranks. I met one the other day whose left arm 
was so disabled at Antietam that he could only carry his musket in his 
right hand. Still he does not ask for a discharge. 

I see another list of major generals and my name not included. 
Amongst them are several who have seen no service, one a captain on 
duty in my command six months ago. He has seen little or no service. 
I have been now nearly a year commanding a division, a major gen-
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eral's command, longer than any officer in the service. How long I 
shall be able to hold out under this overslaughing is very doubtful. 
Every such promotion over me, as Carl Schurz and the twenty others 
in the last list, is an insult.4 Of course it greatly dispirits and discourages 
me. I am not so annoyed that I am not promoted, as I am that others 
are promoted over me, especially as the President has months ago 
announced in &eneral orders, published to the Army, that no promo
tions to general officers would be made except for services in the field. 
And yet he promotes over my head men who have not seen a tenth 
part of the service I have. So much for grumbling! My officers swear 
worse than I do on this point and I hear are getting up a petition. Love 
to all .... 

My Dear Jule: r; 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

DECAYING GRANDEUR OF VIRGINIA 

Stafford Court House, 
February 16, 1863. 

Your kind and welcome letter enclosed in Minnie's last deserves a 
prompt answer .... We are still in the mud in this most God for
saken of all holes that human eye ever rested upon since Noah first 
looked out of the ark. I doubt if his prospect wasn't more inviting. He . 
could have seen more mud, and if my memory serves, he had a hill or 
two and some rocks, like Ararat, to look upon. We have a broad waste, 
slightly rolling, once covered with a thicket of stunted pines, which have 
pretty much disappeared under the joint operations of Sigel's Teutonics 
and our own corps. 

Houses, there are none in sight. What few decayed and dilapidated 
ones there were, have found their way into the cabins of the men and 
the bricks and stones have followed the boards. For example, my head
quarters are on the site of what was one of Old Virginia's most stately 
stone mansions. Not one stone is left upon another, save one chimney 
which we use for an office fireplace and around which an Aroostook 
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company from one of my Maine regiments have built me a very neat 
and comfortable log office. One tall brick chimney we tumbled down 
to accommodate the multitudinous little fires of our quarters. Our loca
tion is on the summit of quite a high knoll in the center of my fifteen 
regiments. There are still on its slopes traces of the garden paths and 
old adornments, solitary-looking fruit trees and other evidences of 
decayed wealth and grandeur. Gen. Kane, who has kindred hereabouts 
and who spent some boyish days in these parts, gives us great stories of 
its ancient wealth and of the pure blood of its former denizens. In my 
rides about I occasionally meet an old decayed mansion, with bushes 
and pine thickets growing up where was evidently once splendid parks 
and fruit yards. Often venerable old fruit trees are standing in the midst 
of these pine barrens. 

Just over the hills east is what is called Stafford Court House. One 
old tavern, awfully used, one small courthouse, windowless, one smaller 
jail, a blacksmith shop for mule shoeing, and one tolerably looking 
house terraced in front, where "Mit Sigel" has his headquarters and 
around which barbaric Dutch is uttered with most villainous vehemence 
and gutturalness. 

You probably think living in tents in the winter is a killing thing. But 
it is vastly more pleasant and comfortable than you in a warm house 
imagine. You are obliged to stoke the little stove pretty briskly, for the 
moment the fire stops the cold air slips in. It is something like living out 
of doors with something to keep the wind off. But I prefer the tent to 
one of these nasty houses, or one that has been occupied by some of our 
men. Those little creeping things will stick to the tenants in spite of 
water and soap. 

[The remainder is missing.] 

BAD WEATHER AND CAMP LIFE 

Stafford Court House, Feb. 22, 1863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

It is a most tempestuous day, snow, cold, and a very high wind. I 
have never seen at the North a more disagreeable day. I find it hard 
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work to keep my tent comfortable and am kept very diligent at my little 
sheet-iron stove. The front of the tent, which is tied together by 
strings, is not easily kept tight in this gale. I t is one of those storms 
when at home one would not willingly go out of doors. Think of my 
poor 6oo men on picket out in front, and the thousands around so 
poorly sheltered. To add to our troubles, the wood has been so cut 
away that it is not easy to get a supply for our large camps. We con-
sume fuel at an· enormous rate with these large camp fires. . 

Today is the anniversary of Washington's birthday. We expected 
to have a grand division parade and review, with salutes. I hear now 
the big guns going in all directions (I 2 M.) but I ordered mine to be 
omitted on account of the weather. . . . 

Yesterday I took a long ride to see a road I have 6oo men corduroy
ing toward Falmouth, I don't know for what purpose, unless we are 
about to corduroy up to the Rebel position. I dined with the Baron 
Von Steinwehr, a general in Sigel's corps, with whom I spent a couple 
of hours. He is a remarkably intelligent and agreeable person. I have 
not seen him since we were at Sulphur Springs last summer, where we 
passed through that terrific artillery fire. . . . 

I rode yesterday my «Yorkshire." I have not been on his back for 
over a month, preferring to ride «Plug Ugly" over these rough and 
muddy roads. «Yorkshire" never looked so well as now. He has grown 
large and muscular since we left D etroit. Considering his thin skin and 
soft hair he stands exposure wonderfully, though Charley is as careful 
of him as a mother of a baby. The horse is admired by everybody and 
pronounced by all as the finest animal in the army. 

Have I described to you our location? Our headquarters tents are 
pitched upon the summit of a pretty high knoll where once stood a 
large stone house, one of the mansions of the old F.F.V.'s. T here is 
not a stone of it left now, save a chimney around which the Aroostook ' 
boys from one of my Maine regiments have built me a nice log cabin, 
which is used as an office. I t is roofed with canvas, but is quite com
fortable. When we came here the ground was saturated, I think, to the 
center of the earth, as I have not been able to get my ground floor dry. 
Yesterday some of the men got me boards enough to cover half my 
floor. Our tents are pitched in a square and we have some evergreen 
bushes outside to break the high winds, not very successfully. 
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I am almost in the center of my three brigades (.fifteen regiments) 
and can overlook nearly every camp. Of course I get the benefit of all 
the calls and am awakened every morning by the reveilles on drums or 
trumpets on every side of me. The ground is so broken into short hills 
that we have no space for drill grounds, even when the mud partially 
dries up. These short hills, which two months ago were covered by a 
heavy growth of yellow or pitch pine, are now stripped and naked in 
all directions, save the log huts and shanties with the shelter tent roofs 
of the regiments, which are generally placed on the slopes. We have 
an old log barn for our private horses. All the rest, horses and mules, 
are obliged to stand out in this terrible snow storm. . . . 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

MILITARY OPERATIONS AND OPINIONS 

Stafford Court House, Mar. 7, 1863. 
My D ear Daughter: 

I am stopped on my application for leave, as the enclosed paper 
shows. Whether I shall succeed hereafter is very doubtful, and de
pends upon the weather, as we shall undoubtedly move as soon as the 
earth dries up. Spring is so rapidly advancing that this must come soon. 
Ergo, I think I shall not get leave. Besides, after the mud and exposure 
of our winter life there is much to do to prepare for a march. Everything 
gets out of order. Mules and horses are used up, harnesses destroyed, 
accouterments injured, guns and muskets need repairs. Everything 
is at sixes and must be looked to. We have a stupid old ass for chief 
quartermaster of the corps, through whom all these requisitions must 
pass and who makes no more headway than a man on a treadmill, 
always fussy and tramping but never getting ahead. 

We are having the preparatory reviews. Day before yesterday I re
viewed my division and yesterday Gen. Hooker was to be here to review 
it, but it rained and the affair is postponed. Today it is foggy and show
ery. Our duties continue arduous. I have 2,ooo men on duty daily on 
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pickets, road building, guards, etc., and the mud is so deep yet that we 
can hardly fix up. For a season I am obliged to cram my whole division 
into a space about big enough for a regiment, such is the broken nature 
of the country, full of deep ravines and rolling hills .... 

Aunt Rene writes that Letty Larned (Mrs. some other name now) 
reports in Norwich that she saw letters of mine in Detroit in which I 
represent myself as greatly disgusted with the war and awfully dis
couraged. She 5ays she saw them at Uncle Lew's. Now as I write t~ 
you all a good many things I don't wish to publish, I hope you will all be 
careful how you show my letters. I sometimes 'bile up' on first impres
sions, but it won't do to make the 'bilings' public. From what I hear 
you are all too excited up North and everybody is in an extreme state 
on one side or the other. I don't remember writing such doleful ac
counts, though I have felt irritated enough at times to say most any
thing in confidence. I suspect Mrs. Letty has exaggerated my opinions. 
I have never felt otherwise than fighting out this war to the bitter end, 
or at least to the point of teaching Rebels that there is a power of 
heavy chastisement amongst the loyal people of the country. Just now 
I feel like letting slip the dogs of war in any way that will most 
effectually subdue Jeff. and his myrmidons. Goodbye, and God bless 
you. Love to all. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

DETROIT RIOT AND MILITARY INSPECTIONS 

Stafford Court House, Mar. 20th, x863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

I have not heard from you for an unusual time but I get now and 
then a Detroit paper, in one of which I see you have had a great riot, 
which, however, looks to me from this distance to have been a very 
small one, and very easily stopped if there had been any efficiency and 
vigor in civil or military authorities. These mobs are generally com
posed of nine-tenths spectators, whose presence serves to encourage the 
rioters and to disperse them by their own flight when vigorously at
tacked. This Detroit riot was about as absurd an affair as I have read 
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of, only equalled by the weakness and want of action on the part of 
somebody in power. The provost guard rather inflamed than quelled it.6 

We are still having bad weather; quite a snow storm today. Our 
best weather so far has been cold, high winds, with gleams of sunshine. 
Still, we are preparing for good roads and a movement. Reviews and 
inspections are frequent. Yesterday Gen. Hooker reviewed my divi
sion and pronounced it a "splendid division." The regiments certainly 
never looked better or did better. The day before I was reviewed by 
Gen. Slocum, and the day before that I reviewed a brigade. Inspections 
of regiments go on when it don't rain or snow. There are so many 
things to look after by the way of supplies before taking the field that 
everybody must be active, each one above inspecting to see that those 
below are doing their duty. Among the multitudinous officers of a divi
sion of fifteen regiments it is not easy to keep all up to their duties. . . . 

I suppose we shall move soon, or as soon as the roads are practicable 
for artillery. It looks very little like it today, as snow is falling heavily. 
We have symptoms of alarm almost daily now and as my division is 
on the right of the Grand Army I am expected to look out that we 
are not surprised and our flank is protected. It takes a large number 
of men to do picket and fatigue duty, nearly 2,500 men out at all 
times. The news today looks not as pleasant as I could wish from Yazoo 
and Vicksburg and Port Hudson. 7 

Love to all, 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 

COMMENDATION AND PROSPECTS 
OF PROMOTION 

My Dear Daughter: ..• 

Stafford Court House, 

March 31, 1863. 

I wrote you last that Gen. Slocum was away to attend Gen. Sumner's 
funeral, and that Best was with him as far as Philadelphia, I supposed.8 

Do not believe all you hear about my modesty in applying for leave. I 
tried all manner of strings, private and official, and should have suc-
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ceeded but that Gen. Geary got in an application when I was in com
mand of the corps in the first absence of Gen. Slocum. I did not approve 
of his leave but was obliged to forward his application, hoping, however, 
it would die in the pigeon holes of the adjutant general's office. U n
fortunately, my application unhoused his, and as he was ahead of me 
in date he succeeded. Before his return the weather began to look 
favorable and orders were issued for inspections etc. preparatory for a 
march. I applied privately to Col. Dickinson, adjutant general on 
Hooker's staff, who offered to help me, but it was decided that we 
should probably move before I could get back. In such a case, I did not 
wish to go. I enclose Williams' last letter, by which you'll see they 
were courteous if not obliging. I am sorry, for no one can tell how I 
weary to see Minnie. I ndeed, it became a thing which made me very 
unhappy. However, my whole reputation depends upon my being on 
hand when the army marches. Did I tell you how highly my division 
was complimented by Gen. Hooker and staff at the recent review? He 
pronounced it the best he had seen in the army. T he other day I called 
upon Gen. Meade and others six or eight miles away. He also spoke of 
the high praises we had received, as did other general officers. Gen. 
Butterfield, chief of staff, was especially flattering. I am glad I was not 
away. I should have lost some of the fame of a splendid division. Gen. 
Meade spoke of having passed you with Cousin [?] Brooks, but did 
not recognize you till he was by. He wonders I am not promoted, and 
says the fault must be with Gen. Banks. He owes his own, he thinks, 
to the recommendation (active) of his commanders. I feel, however, 
that there is something deeper, a want of army prestige and not having 
been on the Peninsular [Campaign]. T he whole thing is so smothered 
in army influence that not to have its aid is quite death to one's hopes. 
Every military bureau in Washington is in the hands of army officers and 
Gen. Halleck thinks nothing else can be valuable. 

However, patience and perseverance. I have a letter from Senator 
H oward who says he shall continue to urge my promotion. I met Par
son Hunter at Gen. Meade's. He is chaplain to some regiment. 

Capt. Beman has come back to me, so we are nearly all together 
again. Capt. Wilkins has tendered his resignation, but I doubt if it 
will be accepted. He acts foolishly just now, on the eve of a movement. 

[The remainder is missing.] 



VIRCINIA MUD AND WINTER QUARTERS, I 86z-63 

I. He led the Army of the Potomac to senseless slaughter at Fredericksburg 
four weeks later. 

2. The battle of Fredericksburg, one of the worst Union defeats of the war, 
occurred on December 13, 1862. About 1o,ooo Union soldiers and 
one-half as many Confederates were killed or wounded in the battle. 

3. The infamous Black Swamp embraced portions of a dozen present-day 
Ohio counties at the western end of Lake Erie, occupying the drainage 
basin of the lower Maumee River. Prior to the construction of im
proved highways it was impassable for wheeled vehicles during a large 
part of the year, constituting an effective barrier to travel between 
southeastern Michigan and the settled portions of Ohio. The Chicago 
Road was the highway which followed the old Sauk Indian trail from 
Detroit to Chicago. See "The Black Swamp Road," Burton Historical 
Collection Leaflet, I (September 192z), 45-sz, and M. M. Quaife, 
Chicago Highways Old and New (Chicago, I9z3), Chap. II. 

4· Carl Schurz, like General Sigel, was a participant in the German Revolu
tion of 1848. In America he attained outstanding influence as a 
German-American spokesman and an enthusiastic advocate of Unionism 
and Emancipation. Without a background of military experience, on 
April I 5, I 86z, he was appointed brigadier general and within a few 
weeks was given command of a division in General Fremont's army. 
The feeling of such contemporaries as Williams is wholly understanda
ble. It was Schurz' misfortune, perhaps, that his division was driven in 
panic flight by Stonewall J ackson at Chancellorsville. Controversy with 
General Howard, his superior officer, developed both here and at 
Gettysburg, two months later, in which the majority of authorities 
tend to exculpate Schurz. See Diet. Am. Biog., sketches of Schurz and 
Howard. 

5· Mrs. Lewis Allen, sister-in-law of General Williams. 
6. The anti-Negro riot of March 6, 1863 has been characterized by Silas 

Farmer as "one of the darkest pages in the history of Detroit." I t was 
precipitated by an alleged outrage by a mulatto named Faulkner upon 
a little girl. Although Faulkner was promptly tried and sentenced to 
prison for life, a mob which vainly attempted to lynch him vented its 
wrath upon the Negro residents generally, many of whom were beaten 
and their dwellings burned, some eighty-five buildings in all being 
destroyed. 

7· The "news" concerned the efforts of General Grant, wholly unsuccessful 
as yet, to capture Vicksburg. 

8. General Sumner, who had commanded the right grand division at the 
battle of Fredericksburg, December 13 , 1862, died on March z1, I863. 
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TO CHANCELLORSVILLE A ND BACK 

The distance from Stafford to Chancellorsville is short, hardly a 
dozen miles as the crow flies. For an earth-bound army the distance 
was somewhat greater, of course. L ike General Burnside, General 
Hooker, the new com.mander of the Army of the Potomac, was unequal 
to the responsibility of so large a command. Yet he proved to be an 
excellent leader of smaller military units, and not for nothing had he 
won his nickname of ccFighting Joe." W ith the renovated Army of 
the Potomac, 1301000 strong and, as he declared, the finest army on 
the planet, he set forth on April 27 in quest of Lee and Richmond. His 
initial maneuvers proved highly successful and May Day r86 3 saw 
the main portion of the army united on the south side of the Rappahan
nock River. Chancellorsville was a single house whose place in history 
is due to its position at the crossing of two main highways. General 
H ooker made it his headquarters, and around it surged the terrific battle 
of May 1 to 3· With its progress General H ooker's self-confidence fell 
ever lower and because of this General Lee won his greatest victory, 
over an army twice the strength of his own. By May 7 General Williams 
was back at Stafford Court H ouse, whence he had departed less than 
two weeks before. A bout the same time, too, General L ee was meditat
ing a second invasion of the North. On June 3, only a month after 
C hancellorsville, he set his army in motion toward the Shenandoah 
Valley. 
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PREPARATIONS FOR A NEW OFFENSIVE 

Stafford Court House, April I4, I863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

We have had ten days of such continuous reviews that I have hardly 
written a letter. The President and Mrs. Lincoln and family and a 
long string of s:;tellites came down and spent a week or more, review
ing the troops. First, all the cavalry that could be spared from duty
over I 2,000-were reviewed together, then the artillery, then four 
corps (probably 6o,ooo) infantry together, and then the other corps 
separately. Our corps was the last reviewed, as we are on the extreme 
right. We had difficulty in finding open ground enough in this broken 
and pine-barren country to get our two divisions into reviewing posi
tions. As it was, we were obliged to mass each regiment by two
company fronts. But we made a very fine show, as the ground, from 
its undulating surface, gave a conspicuous and picturesque appearance 
to the masses moving over the crests and down the slopes. 

The President and Gen. Hooker were greatly fagged, as they had 
been almost every day on horseback for hours and had on that day re
viewed 'one corps (lith) before ours. Mrs. Lincoln and other ladies 
came over (in spite of bad roads) in ambulances. I doubt if any week in 
the history of our country has ever witnessed such a large display of fine 
troops. The army never looked better and but for the small regiments 
in some corps would certainly impress one with its invincibility. If prop
erly handled I feel that it must carry everything before it. 

I met a great many old acquaintances at these reviews; Gen. 
Meade, Col. Stockton, Gen. John C. Robinson, Col. Morrow and his 
field and staff officers, who are known in Detroit, besides many others.1 

I have been living for months comparatively near all these persons and 
yet have not met them before. Indeed, the roads have been so bad that it 
was quite an impossibility to look up your old friends, even when but a short 
distance off. It is often strange, too, that in the army you may be almost 
near neighbors to a friend without knowing it. For instance, I met 
H. G. Lacey, Gen. Witherell's son-in-law, who told me he was on duty 
as staff officer in the I Ith Corps, which ad joins me on the left. 

We have had several fine days and the roads were getting in good 
order for this country, but today it is pouring again and the mud will 

176 



TO CHANCELLORSVILLE AND BACX 

be back again. We shall move, I think, in a few days, as preparations 
have been ordered which indicate that we are to march; I have no 
idea in what direction, nor has any one beyond Gen. Hooker's con
fidential staff. The cavalry command is now up the Rappahannock and 
we hear .firing in the direction they have moved. It is a mere recon
noissance, I think, to divert the attention of the enemy while we get 
ready to strike somewhere else. I shall write you as often as I can. T ell 
Uncle Lew that I shall write him before we march, probably tonight. 

[The remainder is missing. ] 
April 16th, '63. 

My Dear Daughter: 
The jewel in the sword Maj. Sherman thinks is with the engraver 

in New York. It was replaced and sent to him. By observing you will 
see that the jewel can be removed with a small portion of the hilt. 
The sword made slow progress but it is now in your possession and 
I hope is safe. I sent you yesterday by Maj. Sherman, a box containing 
some papers which I wish to keep and a valuable military book with 
autographs of my officers mainly. 

I sent you another lot of photographs. Did you get two I sent of 
Lt. Dutton and Maj. Blake, 5th Connecticut Volunteers, both la1led at 
Cedar Mountain? I have been much occupied for the past ten days with 
Gen. J ackson commanding one of my brigades, who had .his leg broken 
by his horse falling with and on him. He was going to his quarters from 
mine about ten o'clock of a very dark night. It is a very lamentable affair, 
as he is a superior officer and though with me but a few weeks was greatly 
liked. I send his photograph with others. 

THE ARMY COUNTERMARCHES 

Stafford Court House, May 7, I 863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

You will be startled to see that I am back to the old camping ground. 
But so it is, and sadly so. After ten days of great hardship, exposure, 
and privations we are back again with a diminished and dispirited army. 
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We recrossed the Rappahannock yesterday morning, the whole army 
moving after midnight over two pontoon bridges. My division was the 
last to escape, except the rear guard. 

I have not time to write you at length. I sent you a long pencil 
scrawl which I fear you will be troubled to read, as it was written after 
a week of watching and fasting and fighting and under the nose of 
Rebel pickets.2 The mail carrier waits, so I must say goodbye. All my 
staff are well and safe except Wilkins, who, I think, is again in the 
hands of the Rebels. I have heard nothing as yet from any of our 
prisoners. I am by no means cheerful, because I think this last (battle] 
has been the greatest of all bunglings in this war. I despair of ever 
accomplishing anything so long as generals are made as they have been. 

L ove to all, 

My Dear Daughter : 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

CHANCELLORSVILLE 

Stafford, May I 8, I 863. 

I have been reading over today the newspaper accounts of our recent 
operations south of the Rappahannock. Such pure fictions are not to be 
found even in this fertile age of romancers. Either they have most 
deliberately lied for hire, or not one of them saw what he describes and 
gets his story from some interested narrator. We had a reporter near 
us for a while, on the march; but as soon as we reached the sound of 
cannon he departed and was seen no more. We heard of him with our 
train on the north side of the Rappahannock. Yet his letters have been 
full and rich; the rehash of tales told by some skulking officer. 

I promised you a detailed account of our ten days' campaign, and yet 
after so many days of fatigue and heat I undertake it with dread and 
fear that I shall make you a dry story. B'ut as I can give you personal 
experience and the incidents of my own command, it will probably prove 
more interesting than these newspaper accounts, which really cannot be 
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understood by those on the ground. I have seen in the illustrated news
papers and in the Herald diagrams and drawings of furious onslaughts 
made by troops which never fired a gun. Sickles' corps, which, as it was 
near me, I can speak of with confidence of being truthful, did less than 
any of all under fire, except the 11th Corps, I see carries off all the 
glory (if there was any) of the contests about Chancellorsville. Berry's 
division of this corps fought well. The rest of it ran from a position which 
enfiladed my whole line and cost my division hundreds of men, killed 
and wounded. But I will not anticipate, but take up the narrative of my 
ten days south of the Rappahannock seriatim. 

April 27th: My division struck tents at daylight, carrying on the 
person of each man and officer eight days' light rations, which means 
hard bread, coffee, and sugar, which filled not only haversacks but 
knapsacks. All our trains were left behind with orders to follow, we 
knew not where, but wherever the chief quartermaster should order. 
Our ammunition was packed on seventy-odd mules, two boxes on each. 
I had had them in training for some weeks, but as they were jacks of 
the smallest pattern I anticipated nothing but a dead loss of mules and 
ammunition on the first day. The day was pleasant, but the roads, after 
we left the open country, were terrible, and my pioneer corps was 
busily at work cutting new roads all through the pines, which cover the 
whole face of this ragged and broken country. However, we reached 
Hartwood Church at 3 P.M. (twelve miles) and encamped, each brigade 
in the woods, on a pretty little rivulet. The 1 Ith Corps, which took 
another route, reached the same point about the same time and encamped 
in advance of us, and about dark the 5th Corps (Meade's) came up 
and encamped on our left. It was rather a "bivouac," though most of our 
men carried their shelter tents. I had been informed before marching 
that our destination was Kelly's Ford, but with the exception of Gen. 
Slocum I think everybody else was ignorant of our destination. 

April 28: We marched at sunrise, following closely the 11th Corps 
toward Kelly's Ford. I had not moved more than two miles before I 
ran against the rear (artillery and trains) of the 1 Ith Corps (Howard's) 
and was obliged to halt for an hour and a half, massing my three brigades 
in some open fields where the 1 Ith had bivouacked. Starting again, I 
reached about noon a place called Grove Church, from its situation 
(isolated) in a pretty grove of evergreens and poplars. Here I was 
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crowding Howard's corps again, and massing my men I ordered them 
to cook dinners and make coffee, giving them an hour to do it. 

I had just begun to move out when down the road came Gen. Hooker 
and a long staff train and the inevitable lancer escort. He didn't stop, 
but merely saluted me as he passed, wherein I was more lucky than 
others, for as he passed Geary's 2nd Division, our corps, he gave him 
a sound scolding for not being closed up, and when he overtook Gen. 
Slocum in advance he reversed the complaint, and seemed full of dire 
anger, swearing heavily at somebody or something [on] which he was 
not very clear headed. His general complaint, however, was that the 
12th Corps had not kept its interval closed and that Meade's corps was 
delayed, when in truth I had crowded the 1 Ith Corps all day, and 
in a half hour afterward overtook its rear guard and was obliged to halt 
for over an hour to have it clear the way. 

Knowing of the anger of our commanding general, I despatched a 
note forward to the effect that my advance was greatly delayed by 
the artillery and trains and rear guard of the 1 1 th Corps and begging 
that the road might be cleared. I t had begun to rain and the roads were 
exceedingly slippery, but in spite of all delays and hard traveling I had 
my three brigades encamped in the woods near the ford by 3 o'clock 
P.M. (fifteen miles) and everything as comfortable as the misty, 
drizzling, cold rain would permit. We pitched a tent or two for head
quarters and had the honor of finding two stray reporters of the Herald 

(Carpenter and Buckingham) and one artist of some illustrated paper 
(Lumley), which said artist, by the way, drew some very pretty sketches 
of our crossing the Rappahannock and fording the Rapidan, all of which 
he lost with his portfolio before reaching Chancellorsville. 

After encamping, a general order was published which told with 
grand confidence the line and results of our further march. We were 
to cross the Rappahannock on pontoons, two corps ( [the] 1 1 th and 
I 2 th) taking the route to Germanna Ford on the Rapidan, and one 
(Meade's 5th) the route to Ely's Ford on the same river. Once at 
Chancellorsville the whole Rebel people were to submit or be at once 
overthrown, or words to that effect. 

T wo considerable rivers were to be crossed and several large and 
ugly streams in face of the enemy, or where it was believed the enemy's 
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face would present itself. I t was not a pleasant prospect, but obstacles 
always grow less as you approach them with confidence and vigor or 
with a feeling that you must meet and overcome them. We saw the 
pontoons going down and in the course of two or three hours it was 
generally known that the bridge was laid without much opposition and 
that Gen. Howard had passed over one brigade to protect it. Gen. 
Hooker was not to cross with us. Ergo, Gen. Slocum, as ranking major 
general, commanded the three corps until they were united at Chan
cellorsville, and I, for the sixth time, became commander of the 12th 
Corps. I was notified that my corps was to have the advance on the 
morrow, and that we must at all hazard pass the Rapidan. 

April 29: I slept soundly, but I was up long before daylight and 
before it was fairly light my 3rd Brigade (Ruger's), which was to be 
the advance guard, was moving toward the bridge. As we approached 
the river the sound of cannon and small arms not far to our right up 
the river became more and more frequent and distinct. We were, how
ever, all across by 6 o'clock and I hurried to see Gen. Howard to learn 
what was going on and to find guides to show me the road to Germanna 
Ford. He seemed in profound ignorance but had sent out a cavalry 
picket. Presently an officer reported that it was a · Rebel cavalry attack 
with a battery of artillery, and that they were retiring. 

As my whole corps ( I was corps commander for three days) was 
massed in columns on the low ground bordering the river, around which 
rose an amphitheater of hills, the picture was indeed exciting. Across 
the river long lines of infantry were winding down toward the river 
and on the south side brigades were breaking masses and filing up the 
hills. Batteries of artillery and heavy columns of cavalry were forming 
large solid squares, which, seen from the elevations in advance, looked 
like great black blocks on the green surface, massed by some unseen 
power. 

Something less than 200 cavalry preceded us as an advance guard, 
and soon began the crack of carbines with the cavalry pickets of the 
Rebels. I moved with a long line of skirmishers stretching a mile on 
either side of the road and then two regiments marching in the fields 
by the head of companies. Other regiments and brigades followed the 
road, which we found better than on the north side of the Rappahan-
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nock. The country, too, was less broken and hilly, but as usual, greatly 
wooded and not much cultivated, at least poorly cultivated, though with 
more farms. 

A few miles out we had to ford a small stream swollen by yesterday's 
rain, wetting the feet of the men, but no obstacle to our march. Just 
beyond this Lt. Col. McVicar, 6th New York Cavalry, our advance, 
came hurrying back with a report that the enemy's infantry was massing 
in the woods in ·our advance. Columns were halted and infantry closed 
up, but it proved to be a false alarm. No masses of infantry were found, 
though the skirmishers in advance kept up a brisk popping of small 
arms. Our section of artillery, which followed the advance regiments, 
made no reply nor any challenge. 

Poor McVicar! He was a bluff, red-haired Scotchman, somewhat 
excitable and apt to see mountains in mole hills; but the next afternoon 
he was shot dead while leading his fellows forward beyond Chan
cellorsville and thus gave the last best proof of his pluckiness and fidelity 
to his command. We had begun to laugh at him for seeing so many 
infantry where none were found, but when told of his gallant death 
our hearts paid homage to the bluff old trooper, if they did not upbraid 
us for injustice to his character. 

About 2 o'clock we began to approach the hills which overlook the 
course of the Rapidan. The crack of the rifles increased in volume. Ruger 
was ordered to deploy his two leading regiments to the right and left 
and move rapidly down to the river bank. This was done with a rush, 
picking up some thirty prisoners, who had not time to ford. On the 
opposite bank a hundred or so of bridge builders and armed guards had 
posted themselves in the trench of a road which runs from the ford 
almost parallel with the stream up the bank to the plateau above. In 
this trench they supposed themselves safe and able to pick off our ad
vance, but to their astonishment they found our deployed skirmishers 
were able to enfilade their hiding place, and that they were anything 
but safe. A few attempted to escape by running up the road, but our 
riflemen brought them down every time, and in a few minutes they hung 
out a white cloth and the whole batch surrendered, though they had a 
rapid and rocky ford between them and us. We counted 1 2 5 prisoners. 
Most of them were engaged in rebuilding a heavy and high bridge upon 
stone piers. The old bridge was burned a year or more ago. In the mill 
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nearby we found a large quantity of new tools (English) and a pretty 
good supply of provisions and forage for a cavalry guard which had 
been there. 

The Rapidan at this point is not very broad, but its banks are high 
and the ford deep, rocky, and rapid. I dashed in with some of the 
foremost cavalry to cross and tumbling over a rock came near being 
submerged in the angry flood. In the meantime the infantry came up 
and finding the shallowest track went in with a scream and a yell, 
holding one another's hands and wading to their armpits with cartridge 
boxes slung on their bayonets. Now and then one would tumble over 
in the rapid stream, but in all cases their companions fished them out 
and my division all passed without loss, except some wet ammunition. 

The scene was a very spirited one and Lumley made a pretty sketch 
of it, which unfortunately was lost afterward. A foot bridge was after
ward made on the feet of the piers, over which the 2nd Division and 
I I th Corps passed after dark and across which we backed our ammuni
tion. It was after midnight before all was over and one of our head
quarters wagons was found at daylight fast between two rocks in the 
middle of the river, with the rapid current flowing freely through the 
box. We got it out, however, without serious loss. 

The rain began to fall before night, but as we were all pretty wet and 
my boots full of water, it mattered little and the men were as cheerful 
as in gayest sunshine. We had crossed the ~wo rivers and were on equal 
terms. I posted my division in a strong position through the woods, 
across the peninsula formed by a sharp bend of the river at this point, 
but it was long after dark before I could leave my saddle, quite tired 
enough for a sound sleep on the bare ground with two blankets. We 
got up a tent, however, and were comparatively comfortable, even in 
wet feet, wet clothes, wet blankets, and on the wet ground. How much 
our comforts depend upon surrounding circumstances. I slept soundly 
till broad daylight, probably never with more real enjoyment of "nature's 
sweet restorer." 

April 30th: "The morning lowered and heavily in clouds brought 
on the day." It was a dismal, drizzling morning, but at 8 o'clock I 
was ordered to start the advance toward Chancellorsville and feel care
fully the way. Nothing definite had been heard from Meade's corps, 
which was to cross at Ely's Ford below and cooperate with us. We had 
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heard the evening before of his arrival at the ford. Geary's 2nd Division 
led, followed by the Ist D ivision and then by the 11th Corps. We met 
with no opposition of consequence until near Old Wilderness Church. 
T he road was an old, worn-out plank road, full of holes and gullies 
and very slippery from the rain, the mud on what planks were left 
being a foot or so deep. I t was a very hard march, as on previous days, 
but the men bore up splendidly and there was absolutely no straggling. 

Near Old Wilderness (which, by the way, is no wilderness but the 
best-cultivated part of Virginia I have seen outside of the valley), the 
enemy opened with artillery on our right. As I was in advance, I 
detached a regiment of infantry, which deployed as skirmishers and 
got up a very brisk engagement, in which we lost a few men and the 
Rebels more. A second regiment succeeded in brushing away both 
skirmishers and artillery and we were not further molested during the 
day. While this was going on I stopped at what had been a country 
store near Old Wilderness, on a strong elevation, where I could watch 
and supervise the skirmish on the right. The people had abandoned 
their store in some haste, but left little behind except quack medicines. 
We found, however, some curious letters to soldiers, one of which, from 
a clerk of Gen. Stuart, I have since seen published in the Tribune. The 
Rebels tried one shell on the house and made a very good shot. 

We reached the vicinity of Chancellorsville about 3 o'clock and found 
that Gen. Meade had also arrived behind the place on the Ely Ford 
Road. Chancellorsville is (or was) simply a Virginia "ville" of one 
large brick house on the northwest corner of [two] cross roads, built 
by one Chancellor. You will see on most of the maps its situation, seven 
or eight miles west of Fredericksburg and on the plank-road route to 
Orange Court House and Culpeper. I t is in close proximity to two good 
fords (in dry season; now ten feet deep) over the Rappahannock, the 
U.S. Ford six miles and Banks' Ford four miles off. T hey are of no 
advantage as fords at this season, except the advantage of roads leading 
to them. I will send you a sketch of the roads and our positions during 
the operations around this place as soon as it can be copied. 

We commenced taking up position as soon as we arrived. Our left 
was directly in front of the Chancellorsville house in some rifle pits 
made by the Rebels, running in a circular shape through a belt of 
woods and crossing a deep ravine near a place called Fairview; ran 
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through the woods beyond and struck the plank road, on which we had 
been marching, a mile and a half west of Chancellorsville. Geary's 
division occupied the left and my division the right of this line and the 
general direction of our front was southeast. Meade's corps was to con
tinue the line eastward and the 11th Corps (Howard's) was to connect 
with us on the west and continue the line down Hunting River to the 
[blank in MS.]. Banks' Ford was still in possession of the Rebels, while 
we held and covered with our line the U.S. Ford. It was intended to 
cover Banks' Ford, too, and our trains and reserve artillery had been 
ordered there, but somehow the Rebs. got the start of us and seemed 
determined to hold possession. So our trains and artillery went to the 
U.S. Ford. 

It was a pleasant, moonlight night. Chancellorsville house became 
the center of hundreds of officers (generals and staff). It was a gay 
and cheerful scene. We had successfully accomplished what we all sup
posed would be the great work of the campaign. Everybody prophesied 
a great success, an overwhelming victory. Everybody was full of en
thusiastic congratulations. Gen. Hooker came over during the evening 
and issued a flaming order complimenting the splendid operations of the 
sth, I Ith and I 2th corps. We began to think we had done something 
heroic, we didn't exactly see what, except we had put three of the 
smallest corps on the flank of the Rebel stronghold. But i.t was rumored 
that others were coming to help us, and that others had crossed and 
driven the enemy from his entrenchments at Fredericksburg. All was 
couleur de rose! How many joyous hearts and bright cheerful faces 
beat and smiled happily for the last time on that delightful moonlight 
night at Chancellorsville! 

I went back to my division (my corps command was gone on the 
return of Gen. Hooker), pitched my tent near the old log house on 
Fairview, and went to sleep to the music of the rifle crack of the pickets 
and the sound of the axes and falling trees of men at work making 
barricades in the adjacent woods. 

Friday, May 1st: The morning was foggy but soon cleared up 
before a strong sun. I went early to Chancellorsville house, where 
the headquarters of the army and several corps commanders were 
concentrated. Hundreds of horses held by orderlies filled the broad space 
in front, and the piazza and rooms were filled with general staff officers. 

r8s 



FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

Everybody supposed it was the beginning of a day big with the fate 
of the nation. Meade, Sickles, Couch, Howard, [besides] corps com
manders and dozens of division commanders were floating around talk
ing anxiously but still confidently. It was known that Hooker had 
boastingly declared the night before that "God Almighty could not 
prevent his destroying the Rebel army." T he blasphemy did not please 
the most irreligio!-ls as appropriate to any, and least of all to an, occasion 
so momentous, but allowance was made for excitement. Still, there was 
an uneasiness in the best military minds. There was too much boasting 
and too little planning; swagger without preparation. 

At length I was ordered to move my division up toward the Chan
cellorsville house and to move out on the left-hand side of the main road 
towards Fredericksburg. I never saw my troops in better condition, 
never more anxious to meet the enemy. The poor fellows, marching 
on an average of fifteen miles a day over hard, muddy roads and carry
ing sixty pounds on their backs for four days, were not only not weary 
or disheartened, but they seemed panting to meet the Rebels. T hey 
had marched without stragglers and they went out to battle without 
skulkers. Such, I believe, was the condition of almost every corps of 
the army. Surely we had promise of success. 

We marched out some two miles, my division on the left of the road, 
Geary's on the right. I had two brigades, Knipe's and Ruger's, deployed 
and Jackson's ( Ross commanding) in reserve, moving through the 
densest kind of pine thickets and underbrush. T he Rebels were throwing 
shells at us and their pickets popping away at our skirmishers, but on we 
went and finally came to an open field, across which Knipe rushed his 
brigade and seized a belt of wood beyond. Here the engagement on 
my right became brisk and I had halted Knipe to connect my line on 
the left and put the reserve in position. The Rebel earth-works were 
just ahead, and their forces were being marshalled to resist us. We 
had lost but few men, for luckily their shell and shot had gone over 
us, following generally the line of the pike. T en of my regiments lay 
close behind the woods and the men were eager and cheerful to joking, 
when up came an order to countermarch and go back to my original 
position. 

Everybody asked why, and the best accepted reply was that Meade, 
who had been pounding hard on our left, had driven the enemy from 
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Banks' Ford and the object of our advance was fully accomplished. 
Still the men went back disappointed, not without grumbling, and it 
really required some policy to satisfy them that there was not mis
management somewhere. Back we went three miles or more to our 
old camp, and began again to cut logs and construct our barricades, but 
in trying to replace our picket line to the front, we had some severe 
conflicts and lost two field officers and several men. And the Rebels had 
brought up on an elevation to our left and front, which opened on our 
headquarters plateau, a few pieces of artillery and began shelling my 
position strongly. 

They were soon silenced by my artillery, and my picket line cleared 
them out in front but not before they had planted several shells through 
my F airview log hut and one through one Hue of the chimney, the shell 
dropping down into the fireplace unexploded. As good luck would have 
it, there was no fire and the next morning the cooks built fires outside. 
Accidentally one of the staff officers, in a spirit of curiosity, discovered 
the unexploded shell in the ashes of the fireplace. If the cooks had, as 
they had done the morning before, used the fireplace for cooking, we 
should have had an explosoin which would probably have spoiled our 
breakfast and lessened the number of headquarters cooks materially. 
Such are the slight accidents that make or mar small as well as great 
matters. 

The night passed as before with an almost constant popping of picket 
riflemen, but our tents were still up in front of t~e log cabin . I sat quite 
late enjoying the brilliant moonlight. A long line of artillery was in 
battery just in front, on the brow of the hill which overlooked the 
ravine and the woods beyond, in which lay two of my brigades. The 
whippoorwills, which are thicker here than katydids up north, were 
whistling out their "whip-poor-wills" as if there was nothing but peace 
on earth, and save the occasional crack of the rifle away off on the left 
there was a solemn stillness which was almost oppressive. Two immense 
hostile armies, over two hundred thousand armed men, lay within almost 
the sound of one's voice, and now and then away off in front I could 
fancy the sound of wheels and the tramp of men. It proved afterward 
to have been no fancy, for Jackson was then moving his artillery and 
infantry by a crossroad around our front towards the right and rear of 
the I I th Corps, which on the following day developed itself in a most 

187 



FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

disastrous discomfiture of our Dutch friends, awhat fight mit Sigel," 
or did until Gen . . Howard was made a major general and sent to 
teach these fellows how to fight after Sigel quit for want of more men. 

Saturday, May 2nd: The morning was of the densest fog. We break
fasted, as on every morning during the operations, before daylight and 
as a battle seemed inevitable, we ordered our few tents struck and every
thing packed for a movement to clear the front. By sunrise I was out 
along my lines. T.he whole front was covered by a very good breastwork 
of logs. T he map which I shall send you will show its direction. I also 
rode up the adirt road" which runs south from a short distance in ad
vance of my line on the plank road. Here I found Birney's division lying 
along the road with a battery or two of artillery, Birney himself stretched 
on the grass under an evergreen shade. 

All night the noise of the enemy moving along our front was dis
tinctly heard, and it was reported that his columns could be distinctly seen 
a short distance in advance. The tumor was that at Gen. Hooker's 
headquarters it was believed the enemy were retreating toward Orange 
Court House and quite a number of prisoners brought up the road was 
taken as evidence of the fact of haste and confusion amongst them. I 
went back to an unfinished church on the plank road, where Knipe had 
his headquarters, and as no orders came I took a long nap. I found Gen. 
Slocum there with his staff, and what with his and mine and Knipe's we 
formed a large group of officers and orderlies, all of us pretty much 
engaged in sleeping. 

I was a disbeliever in the retreat, and finally made Knipe send out 
two or three well-known scouts of his command. They returned after 
an hour or so and reported that they had gone beyond the I I th Corps 
and by climbing into a tall tree had seen the columns of the Rebels 
passing across the Orange Court House road and massing to the right 
of the I xth Corps, the front of which, by the way, was nearly due 
west. I was then entirely satisfied that we were to be attacked from 
that point, and so reported to Gen. Slocum, who, I believe, reported 
the facts to Gen. Hooker. 

Soon after, I saw Whipple's division moving down to the road on 
which Birney was found, but I fell asleep again in the shade of the 
church on a plank which I had given an easy inclination to on a sill 
of the building. My posture and an unlighted cigar in my mouth at-
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tracted the notice of a passing artist, who took a sketch of me as I slept 
and presented it to me on waking up. I enclose it that you may see 
me as reposing on the spot around which twenty-four hours afterwards 
lay thousands of dead and dying, Federals and Rebels, and as an in
teresting memento, as well as a striking evidence of how easily and 
carelessly the heart beats on the very eve of scenes of battle and carnage. 
J okes were played; the laugh and the jest were as common as if we 
had been a party of picnickers instead of armed men awaiting the 
onslaught of thousands in deadly conflict. 

Now and then those not asleep would speculate on the probable move
ments of the day or guess the cause of the rattling of musketry or the 
booming of cannon not far off. And so with sleep and talk the day 
wore through until after I o'clock P.M., when I was roused up and 
told to get my command under arms. I dispatched the orders and went 
off through the thick underbrush to see that my brigades were ready 
to move. Presently came another order to move out towards my left 
and front, go two or three miles down through the woods and strike 
the Fredericksburg plank road as far as possible from Chancellorsvnie, 
and then sweep both sides of the plank road towards the Chancellors
vnle house. 

The intention was to strike the Rebel breastworks and entrenchments 
on this road in flank and rear and thus place them between two fires as 
I drove them towards Geary's barricades. The old story of a flying 
enemy was repeated to me, and I was to help "gobble" the Rebel rout. 
Geary had been sent out early in the day directly on the road, but he had 
found a force too large for him and was compelled to get back to his 
entrenchments. All these things did not prove to me a flying enemy. In 
moving out to my position in the open field at a point where I designed 
to enter the thick woods, mostly of stunted pines, I came in contact with 
Whipple's division. 

You will remember Gen. Whipple as Capt. Whipple of the Topo
graphical Engineers at Detroit, living for a while in Mrs. Campau's 
house on Woodward Avenue.3 Finding I was to form on his left, he 
came to arrange with me the order of formation. My brigades were al
ready deployed with two regiments front in line and the rest in reserve 
for each brigade. Poor Whipple was red with heat and excitement, and 
I fancied then, and have recalled my fancy often since, that he felt 
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the shadow of the Dark Angel's wing over him. I am by no means 
superstitious, as you know, but it seemed to me that I could read in his 
face- misfortune! He was killed, you know, not that day but the next, 
and I never saw him again. From what I hear, his death was strangely 
accidental, or, more properly, unaccountable, occurring after the main 
action was all over and apparently by a stray musket shot. 

To return to my attack: The underbrush was densely thick, almost 
impenetrable to m·an, and I had the greatest difficulty in finding a place 
to crowd my horse through. The skirmishers were soon engaged in front, 
showing that the Rebels were well posted on our movement. We had 
proceeded forward perhaps two miles from our camp; Knipe's brigade 
on the right was sharply engaged, and we were driving the enemy before 
us. I was in the act of getting Jackson's (3rd) brigade (Col. Ross, 
commanding) into shape, as it had fallen into some confusion, to push 
to the support of Knipe, when an order was brought me to return at 
once and reoccupy my old line. 

I had for some time heard rapid firing in the direction of the I I th 
Corps, which in the direction we were attacking was almost directly 
in my rear, but until this order came it never once occurred to me that 
any disaster of a serious nature could have taken place. I had left the 
knapsacks of most of the regiments in our breastworks, as the day was 
hot and our probable duty severe. My apprehensions were now greatly 
aroused, though I had no definite information of what had taken place. 
With the one or two staff officers who had not been sent away on 
duty I hastened back to see what was occurring. 

As I cleared the underbrush where the open space lies in front of 
Fairview and behind the woods where were my entrenchments, I saw 
the immense mass of fugitives and heard the yells of the pursuing Rebels. 
After some difficulty in getting over my own barricade, which lay 
between that point and the open ground, I rode rapidly to the right 
near the plank road, where some officers of the general staff had arrested 
a group of a few hundred men and were trying to get them into order. 
L t. Col. Dickinson of Hooker's staff was riding .fiercely about, pistol in 
hand, and occasionally discharging it at some flying D utchman. Swords 
were out and flashing in the setting sun. Such a mixture of Dutch and 
English and oaths! Such a rolling in and out of frightened men (the 
.first really frightened mass of men I ever saw) ! Such a swinging of 
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arms on the part of officers, who evidently were quite as much stampeded 
as the men! 

I saw at once that all effort to organize such a body of men was 
fruitless. They were like a flock of scared sheep driven into a corner; 
not one thought of defense. In the meantime, the pursuing Rebels were 
rapidly advancing. The crack of the musket was close at hand. Fortu
nately my two leading brigades, as soon as they cleared the underbrush, 
saw the disaster and came down at a double-quick. I rode back to meet 
them, and leading them by flank along the inner edge of the woods at 
right angles to the line of the Rebel advance, they faced by the left 
flank and thus presented the front of a line of battle of two brigades 
directly towards the Rebels. 

Without a halt, and with a cheer that made the woods and the open 
space ring, the whole line rushed into the woods. The Rebel advance 
was checked at once and fell back within fifteen minutes, almost with
out resistance. This is the true story of the first checking of Jackson's 
pursuit of the 1 Ith Corps. The New York papers are giving immense 
glory to Sickles for this very act. But he was at least two miles away 
and did not get back to the vicinity of this affair till som'e time after 
dark. 

I sent at once by Lt. Pittman to report to Gen. Hooker (Gen. Slocum 
not being at hand) that my right (north side of the plank road) was 
uncovered and that I should be flanked and driven out if not supported 
there at once. It was at this time that Gen. Berry was sent with his 
division to occupy the woods on the right in prolongation of my line. 
Gen. B'erry was at Gen. Hooker's when Pittman reached there, and 
it was at least an hour and a half before he got into position on my 
right, and yet newspaper reports I see have given tha~ div~sion the credit 
of driving back, first of all, Stonewall Jackson's advance. What I have 
written to you is capable of proof in any court, except the court of 
reporters, but history will probably give the absent Sickles and the gallant 
3rd Corps whatever of reputation belongs to that body of our troops; 4 

and it was the 1st Division, 12th Corps, which stopped an exulting 
enemy pursuing a disorganized and broken corps and which had reached 
within half a mile or less of the headquarters of the commander of the 
army! So much for the truth of contemporaneous history at least! 

Thus far all had gone well with my division, but unfortunately an 
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order was now sent me to push into the woods and reoccupy my log 
entrenchments, which you will see by the map ran diagonally to the front 
and towards the line of Rebel advance. They were built with reference 
to an attack from the direction of Fredericksburg, which direction the 
Rebels had not seen fit to follow. I protested against the movement as 
useless and very risky. I t was now quite dark, especially in the woods, 
dense with underbrush. There was quite a slough hole in the center of 
the road which ~ould break my line of advance and separate my regi
ments. The enemy might conceal himself at any point on my right flank 
and thus take me in reverse. The order, I understood, was from Gen. 
Hooker, and there was no help. It must be tried. So, cautioning Knipe 
to push his skirmishers well out, and look to his right flank, he was 
ordered to move through the woods. 

What I feared happened. No one could tell friend from foe nor see 
a hidden enemy a rod away. In consequence, the right regiment (I 28th 
Pennsylvania, Col. Mathews) got fairly enveloped and lost its colonel 
and lieutenant colonel (Smith) and nearly 200 men killed, wounded, 
and prisoners. The 5th Connecticut lost its colonel- Packer-prisoner, 
and a good many men. Maj. Strous commanding the 46th Pennsylvania 
(Knipe's old regiment) was mortally wounded. It was a conflict of great 
confusion and came near losing me all of Knipe's brigade. We had 
already lost Lt. Col. Cook, 28th New York, who was left as a guard 
in the barricades with four companies of his regiment. He had arrested 
nearly 2,000 fugitives of the I Ith Corps and got them behind breast
works, but they fled at the first sight of the Rebels' approach and break
ing through Cook's small guard left him to combat as best he could 
the exultant enemy. 

Cook obstinately held on and lost nearly half his command. All these 
misfortunes had lost Knipe every field officer but one of his brigade and 
left him but three broken regiments. Of course, we withdrew as best we 
could to the north and south line of the woods in front of Fairview, 
where we had first entered. The Rebels attempted to follow, but we 
punished them severely. Best, whose batteries were on the Fairview 
Ridge, opened with his artillery, shelling the woods with appalling vigor, 
and our whole infantry line hailed upon them with a simultaneous 
storm of bullets. The Rebels fell back, and in fifteen minutes there was 
a silence that was almost painful, after the roar of the short combat. 
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It was in this advance of Knipe to recover our old pos1t10n that 
Wilkins was made prisoner. He had gone with me to the right to help 
stop the fugitive Dutchmen, as I have mentioned, and when I returned 
to meet my brigades I remember him swinging his sword vigorously, 
especially at the time the cheer was given when my troops entered the 
woods. He writes me that I ordered him to follow Knipe's brigade and 
directed him to looki towards his right flank and that he was dodging 
through the underbrush when he was surrounded by those he sup
posed were his friends and ordered to dismount. He writes me a piteous 
story of his forced march from Richmond to the gun boat and says his 
feet are blistered and his leg rheumatic. He is still, I believe, in Washing
ton on parole and expects to be exchanged within thirty days. 

To come back from this digression: Our new line being taken up 
(as shown by the red line on the map) the men were set to work 
making log breastworks. We knew there was hard work ahead. Our 
pack-team of ammunition was sent for and every man fully supplied. 
I went down to where my line crossed the plank road and had an 
interview with Gen. Berry, arranging the connection of our two 
divisions. I met him almost exactly on the spot where he fell the next 
morning. I had never seen him before, and it was too dark then to see 
him, but I had another interview with him early the next morning. He 
was a tall, heavy, coarse-looking man, but I believe a good officer and 
faithful to his duty. The result of my first interview was that I replaced 
two of his regiments on the south side of mine by two of mine, taken 
from my extreme left, where the line connected with Geary's division. 
He was anxious I should take up my headquarters with him that we 
might act in concert, and I should probably have done so but for after 
events which kept me till late in the night busy elsewhere. 

Somewhere about 10 o'clock a staff officer tame from Sickles' head
quarters with information that he had reached the open hill seen to 
the left and front, about 400 yards across the ravine before Fairview, 
with Whipple's and Birney's divisions and that he should attack the 
enemy's right flank during the night with at least one brigade. Gen. 
Slocum was still absent at general headquarters, but the danger of such 
an attack, which would bring his troops directly in front of my line 
of infantry and artillery, was so palpable, and a great mishap and mis
carriage so inevitable that I requested this officer to ask that the matter 
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be deferred until the return of Gen. Slocum, who would probably ar
range with Gen. Sickles so as to avoid doing injury to ourselves. Luckily, 
I dispatched messengers to my infantry line that such an attack might 
take place, and cautioned commanders to withhold their flre . 

It was lucky, indeed, for scarcely could the staff officer have got 
back to his general before the tumult began. There was a faint, misty 
moon, just enough of its light to make darkness visible. A tremendous 
roll of infantry £re, mingled with yellings and shoutings almost diaboli
cal and infernal, opened the conflict on the side of Sickles' division. For 
some time my infantry and artillery kept silent and in the intervals of 
the musketry I . could distinctly hear the oaths and imprecations of the 
Rebel officers, evidently having hard work to keep their men from 
stampeding. I n the meantime, Sickles' artillery opened, £ring over the 
heads of the infantry, and the din of arms and inhuman yellings and 
cursings redoubled. All at once Berry's division across the pike on our 
right opened in heavy volleys and Knipe's next to the pike on the south 
followed suit. Best began to thunder with his thirty-odd pieces. In front 
and on the flank shell and shot and bullets were poured into these woods, 
which were evidently crowded with Rebel masses, preparing for the 
morning's attack. 5 

It was at this time, as we subsequently learned, that Stonewall Jackson 
received his mortal wound, and prisoners taken subsequently say that 
if we had continued the storm of £re a few moments longer the whole 
of Jackson's corps would have been stampeded. I can conceive of no 
spectacle more magniflcently and indeed awfully grand and sublime than 
this night attack. Along our front and on Sickles' flank probably 15,000 

or more muskets were belching an almost incessant stream of flame, 
while from the elevations just in the rear of each line, from forty to 
flfty pieces of artillery kept up an uninterrupted roar, re-echoing from the 
woods with redoubled echo from the bursting shells, which seemed to 
£ll every part of them with £re and fury. Human language can give 
no idea of such a scene; such an infernal and yet sublime combination 
of sound and flame and smoke, and dreadful yells of rage, of pain, of 
triumph, or of de£ance. 

Suddenly, almost on the instant, the tumult is hushed; hardly a 
voice can be heard. One would almost suppose that the combatants were 
holding their breath to listen for one another's movements. B'ut the 
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contest was not renewed. It was after midnight and the air had become 
unpleasantly cold. I went back to my log shanty at Fairview. It was 
full of wounded, and around the fires were fellows boiling coffee in their 
large camp kettles. One poor fellow was moaning piteously that "he 
was so cold." His were probably death chills, but I directed some warm 
stones to be put to his feet. After awhile I got myself warm by an out
door fire, behind the shanty. The night wore away rapidly as I dozed 
or half slept by this camp fire, roused every now and then by the rattle 
of picket firing. It had been a strange day of sleep and excitement of 
the highest character, winding up with a pyrotechnic display which 
furnished certainly a magnificent finale, and but for 

"The shout and groan and saber stroke 
And death shot falling thick and fast 
Like lightning from the mountain cloud" 

it would have been one of immense admiration and beauty. 
Sunday, May 3rd: W e breakfasted before dawn, as we anticipated at 

the earliest daylight we should have a very poor chance for meal-taking. 
We were not disappointed. Our appetites were not bad, considering the 
time and circumstances, and probably we were not without forebodings 
that it would be some time before we got the next regular meal. 

The Rebels opened with infantry alone, pushing their heavy columns 
at the same time against my front and upon the two divisions of Sickles 
in the open fields to my left front (as marked on the map) and against 
Berry's division in prolongation of my right, across the plank road. I 
think the heaviest attack was against me, but as I was nearer and could 
see my own position best, and hear there the most, I may be mistaken. 
At any rate, the fire of musketry was incessant for quite four hours, al
most without cessation or intermission. But in all th.at time they were 
never able to reach my front line. Three times they were driven back 
and their masses (in column) thrown into great confusion, but almost 
immediately replaced with fresh troops. Our batteries on the ridge a few 
hundred yards behind my line opened through the entire line of thirty
four pieces, I believe, and for a while Sickles kept up the fire with great 
animation. Soon, however, his division began to give way and some of 
his troops came back diagonally through our lines in great confusion. 
The Rebels captured one or more of his batteries and turned them upon 
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our artillery and infantry at short range, besides bringing up several 
batteries of their own, which were placed in this commanding position. 

It was a great misfortune to us, the loss of that position; as great, I 
think, as the discomfiture of the 11th Corps. They were able to enfilade 
our lines and place their infantry masses on our left flank. It was about 
half-past 2, I think, that they got full possession of this hill. The din of 
war was never more violent than for the next two hours. My division 
could do nothing but hold its own, and this it did splendidly. I had 
withdrawn two regiments from my left between the angle of my 
breastworks and Geary's division, both to strengthen my right center and 
because I supposed Sickles' division would hold the hill and hence pre
vent any infantry attack upon that point. But when they abandoned 
that position the Rebels followed down over the ravine in heavy masses 
and pitched in a run upon the line east of the angle. Only two regi
ments (2oth Connecticut and 145th New York) were at hand to resist, 
but they drove them back in confusion, aided somewhat by a left oblique 
fire of Ruger's regiments, which held the angle. The strangest part 
was that the 145th Regiment had attempted to run and had actually 
marched away from its post without orders. I, fortunately, saw the 
movement and checked it in time to replace the regiment in its position 
before injury was done. It fought valiantly afterwards. The same thing 
happened to a New J ersey regiment, moving back without orders. I 
halted it and merely said they were disgracing the state of "Jersey 
blues." The regiment at once marched back and fought nobly. 

No man can give any idea of a battle by description nor by painting. 
If you can stretch your imagination so far as to hear, in fancy, the crash
ing roll of 30,000 muskets mingled with the thunder of over a hundred 
pieces of artillery; the sharp bursting of shells and the peculiar whizzing 
sound of its dismembered pieces, traveling with a shriek in all direc
tions; the crash and thug of round shot through trees and buildings 
and into the earth or through columns of human bodies; the "phiz" of 
the Minie ball; the uproar of thousands of human voices in cheers, 
yells, and imprecations; and see the smoke from all the engines of war's 
inventions hanging sometimes like a heavy cloud and sometimes falling 
down like a curtain between the combatants; see the hundreds of 
wounded limping away or borne to the rear on litters; riderless horses 
rushing wildly about; now and then the blowing up of a caisson and 
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human frames thrown lifeless into the air; the rush of columns to the 
front; the scattered fugitives of broken regiments and skulkers making 
for the rear. If you can hear and see all this in a vivid fancy, you may 
have some faint idea of a battle in which thousands are .fiercely engaged 
for victory. But you must stand in the midst and feel the elevation which 
few can fail to feel, even amidst its horrors, before you have the faintest 
notion of a scene so terrible and yet so grand. 

My personal experiences, for which you will probably care more than 
for generalities were these: As soon as the battle opened I rode to the 
right to consult with Gen. Berry, for the maintenance of his line was 
my safety. Poor man! He was probably dead within fifteen minutes 
after I left him, killed by a rifle ball, and thus it happened that two 
general officers who had supported me on the right on two successive 
days were both victims of this battle. Leaving Gen. B'erry, I rode down 
my line, giving such instructions as seemed necessary to my brigades. 
My line was well sheltered behind logs and a slight depression of the 
ground behind the woods. This artificial and natural protection saved 
me hundreds of lives. 

I then took position on a knoll which overlooked my whole division 
from the left of the battery. Of course I remained stationary nowhere, 
as the changing tide of affairs kept me moving from right to left to see 
that all was firm and safe. In one of these movements I had a most 
extraordinary escape. I was passing from the left to the right when I 
saw one of Berry's regiments giving way, which I was afraid would 
expose my whole line to a flank movement of the enemy. I was passing 
through a low, muddy spot, when a shell struck in the mud directly 
under my horse and exploded, throwing up the mud like a volcano. I 
felt as if I was lifted ten feet in the air, and supposed, of course, my 
horse (old Plug Ugly) was clean gone in all his under-works. I dis
mounted in haste and found he was bleeding pretty freely, but strange 
to say not seriously wounded, and only in three or four places. It was 
probably a percussion shell which buried itself below the mud so deep 
till it reached the hard earth, that the superincumbent pressure gave a 
low direction to the pieces, and thus saved both horse and myself. 

During this terrific contest I saw two or three small regiments coming 
up behind our batteries and in an exposed position. I rode to them to 
advise a better shelter, when I encountered two Michigan regiments, 
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the 3rd, Col. Pierce of Grand Rapids, who was wounded by a musket 
ball as I talked with him, and the 5th, Lt. Col. Sherlock, formerly of 
the theater proprietorship, who came out from behind his regiment to 
shake hands with me. He was killed a few moments afterwards by a 
piece of shell. Indeed, it seemed a wonder that anything could live 
on that slope and hill-brow in front of Fairview. Shot and shell and 
musketry swept it from end to end and side to side, and the columns of 
destructive missiles seemed to increase every moment. 

At length, after four hours or so of this incessant strife and turmoil, 
it was reported to me that every regiment was nearly out of ammuni
tion. I sent a staff officer to Gen. Hooker or to Gen. Slocum, who was 
at general headquarters, with the report and that I should soon be 
flanked on both sides unless fresh troops came to my support and to 
replace my exhausted regiments, half of whom had been without food 
for nearly twenty-four hours. Hooker replied that I must furnish my 
own ammunition, which, of course, was not possible through that volcano 
of flame and roar with a mule pack-train. At length I saw Sickles not 
far in the rear, and as he had, or ought to have had, two divisions which 
had been but little engaged, I went to him and was told that he had just 
sent forward his troops to replace mine. 

I hurried to the front to order my regiments to withdraw as soon as 
other troops came up, but the relieving troops never reached my line. 
The right (Berry's division) was giving way. The artillery was al
ready nearly gone with empty chests. The Rebels had already occupied 
the woods far in front of my line on my left flank. There was no time 
for delay if I would save anything of my command. Oh! but for one 
of the four corps which lay behind me unengaged. But I do not intend 
to express opinions. I am giving facts. The getting away was worse 
than the staying. Our line of retreat was over the ravine, up an ex
posed slope, and then for three-quarters of a mile over an open plain 
swept by artillery and infantry of the Rebels as they pressed forward. 
There was no shelter on our side of the Chancellorsville House, and no 
reinforcements appeared to stay the pursuers. But we had punished them 
severely and the infantry pursuit was feeble, but the artillery thundered 
its best--or worst- upon us, and the mud of the slough holes over this 
plain was thrown up in huge columns on all sides from exploding shells 
and round shot falling in our midst. Many a poor fellow lost his life 
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or limb in this fearful transit. You remember Lt. Crosby, commanding 
Best's battery, a young officer of superior merit and fidelity. He was 
shot dead by a musket ball just as we were leaving the front. In the 
confusion his body was left on the ground, but has since been recovered. 

Reaching Chancellors House, I formed line behind some rifle pits 
made by the Rebels before we reached C. and facing down the plank 
road toward Germanna. Here I was ordered by a staff officer of Gen. 
Hooker to hold this place at all hazards, who to my protestation that I 
had no ammunition, replied with immense pomposity, "Use the bay
onet"! As we were suffering hugely from artillery shells thrown from 
a half mile to a mile distant, I didn't exactly see how my bayonets were 
to be effective. No reinforcements or new troops had yet shown them
selves. 

I knew the Ist, znd, sth and lith corps were within a mile to 
three miles of us and yet here my poor devils were ordered to suffer, 
after a fearful conflict which had in reality kept them under arms all 
night and in which they had expended eighty rounds of cartridges per 
man. At length I found Gen. Slocum, and through his protest I was 
finally ordered to move down the U.S. Ford road and to pass the second 
line and halt in the woods beyond. The Chancellors House, set on fire 
by the Rebel shells, was already in flames. Eight or ten women who had 
been for three days hid in the cellar of the house made their escape, 
half-starved and half-dead. They were sent over the river and well 
cared for. The building was full of our wounded, but I believe every 
one was safely removed. Not so fortunate were the poor fellows lying 
wounded in the woods, which, taking fire during the battle, burned 
fiercely in all directions, covering the country for miles with dense smoke 
and flames. 

At the White House, where is marked the reserve artillery, we met 
the 2nd Corps just moving into position to meet the Rebels. A few rods 
behind we formed line of battle in a crossroad and my poor fellows 
disposed themselves for rest, their first chance in twenty-four hours. I 
caught a stray team of pack mules, deserted by their drivers, and was 
thus able to replenish, in part, my ammunition. The day was very warm, 
and what with excitement, dust, and heat my tongue was parched by 
thirst. I found the hospital of my division and got the most refreshing 
drink of cinchona and whiskey that was swallowed by mortal throat. 
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All day we lay in line on our arms. The sound of battle pretty much 
subsided after we fell back. Now and then a brisk cannonade would 
open and a fusillade of infantry which, however, was always of short 
duration, showing that no real engagement was taking place but a mere 
encounter of opposing skirmishers or patrol parties. Towards evening 
we could distinctly hear the artillery combat between Sedgwick's corps 
and the Rebs. toward Fredericksburg, and yet no attack began on 
our side. 

After dark we were ordered to relieve a portion of the I Ith Corps on 
the extreme left of our line, our left directly on the Rappahannock. I t 
was long after dark before we took up our position, but it was a strong 
one on two high bluffs, forming a kind of natural bastion, separated by 
deep ravines. We spread our blankets under some evergreens and slept 
with a soundness which might have been expected after our long fatigue 
and many nights of broken sleep. 

May 4th: Another warm, sunshiny day. T he men were put at work 
strengthening the rifle pits, partly made before, and making traverses 
for our artillery guns, of which we had sixteen pieces on the two 
bluffs. We determined to make an impregnable position, as we had one 
of great natural strength. As the I I th Corps was on our right, we 
thought it not improbable that the enemy might break through there 
and turn our right, thus separating us from the U .S. Ford. We made 
up our minds to hold our post at all hazards to the last. Nothing was 
seen of the enemy except a few cavalry and infantry pickets, with which 
ours exchanged occasional shots. 

Early in the morning some artillery had opened fire from a high 
point formed by a short bend of the river a few miles below. W e could 
not imagine at what it was fi ring. It turned out afterwards that they 
had the range of our train camp on the other side of the river, and 
pretty effectually stampeded all our non-combatant staff and made 
several wounded officers, who could only move on litters the day before, 
take to their legs with the speed of a scared Indian. It happened that 
several hundred Secesh prisoners were in the same camp. They set up 
a loud yell for J eff Davis and, I fear, laughed somewhat at the general 
skedaddles on the part of our officers and men. However, it was a pretty 
sharp specimen of shell practice, and as it found most of them in bed, 
the notice to quit was to men unused to the sounds rather startling, it 
must be confessed. Three or four men were killed in the camp. 
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May 5th: This day passed pretty much as yesterday. It opened 
pleasantly. No one disturbed our front, but on our right the Dutchmen 
kept up night and day pretty frequent popping, varied now and then by 
heavy volleys. It was generally reported that they were firing at 
imaginary Rebels. It gave us no uneasiness. We constructed evergreen 
bowers for shelter under the slope of our natural bastions. For food, 
we broiled pork on the sticks and with hardtack (soldier's hard bread) 
we made the sweetest meal of the season. About 3 o'clock we had a 
heavy storm of thunder, lightning, and rain, and it ended off in a regular 
heavy, cold rainstorm. 

Orders had been communicated to me to be ready to recross the river 
soon after dark, but as ours was the last corps to move, it would probably 
be 10 or I I o'clock before we should fall in. The rain poured down 
heavily. Soon after dark our artillery moved to the rear, so as to clear 
the bridges early for the infantry. Some of my regiments had been 
ordered out of the trenches so that the division might be speedily formed. 
I t was darker than Erebus. We gathered around a big camp fire and 
piled on the wood, but the cold rain poured, and done up in our rubber 
coats and hats we looked most forlorn and felt quite so. Gen. Slocum had 
gone about dusk, no one knew where. Finally, tired with waiting I 
dispatched a staff officer to Gen. Couch to get instructions about 
withdrawing pickets. He returned with the information that the bridges 
had been carried away by the flood and that our march was counter
manded! Here was a fix. I ordered my regiments back to the rifle 
pits and sent for the artillery to return. Back came the messengers after 
an hour with information that the bridges would be repaired in an hour 
or so, and that I was to move when Gen. Howard sent me word that 
his corps had moved. 

Wearily wore away the rainy, cold hours. At length, about daylight, 
came a messenger that Gen. Howard had marched. Silently and sadly 
we fell in and took the road to U.S. Ford. As I came out on the 
plateau overlooking the river bottom, a magnilicent sight of three or 
four of our corps moving over the plain presented itself. There were 
two bridges, made out of four before the freshet. The river looked 
broad and angry. I was obliged to wait for at least three hours as my 
division was the last but the rear guard (Meade's corps) to pass the 
bridges. T ime wore heavily and I was terribly anxious, as the guns were 
booming heavily in the direction of the enemy and our skirmishers were 
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already engaged. Our rear regiment and line of pickets, (which] left 
a half hour after we marched, at length came up. The bridge was 
cleared, over went my division, and we took the shortest cut towards 
Stafford Court House, where we were all encamped by dark the same 
day. So ended the last day's campaign in Dixie. 

I have written you a hurried and yet, as far as I can, a faithful ac
count of this campaign. You will see how poorly it agrees with news
paper stories, which so far as I have seen are mainly fictions. Indeed, 
most of the pretended writers see nothing. They are safely in the rear. 
At least it was so with one who pretended to report for the 1 xth and 
12th corps for the New York Herald. He went over the river on Friday 
and never appeared, as far as I could learn, on the south side again. 

I have no time to read over what I have written, so you must make 
the best story you can of it. I have really so much to attend to that I 
have no thought nor time for outside work. Of thirty-one field officers 
engaged in these operations, fourteen are numbered with the casualties, 
nearly one-half. All are absent. All the adjutant generals (including 
my own) are wounded or missing. Almost all the adjutants of regiments 
and a great many of the line officers. In consequence, everything is 
deranged and it requires a great deal of work to get reports and to 
move things forward smoothly. 

My aggregate of casualties in the division is nearly 1,700. I had less 
than s,ooo in the Sunday battle, consequently I have lost more than one 
man in three! The absence of many intimate friends and the sad results 
of our promising campaign have made me almost melancholy. I should 
like to get away, to restore my spirits, but I cannot just now, as I have 
but one brigadier left and very few field officers. Knipe (illegible] after 
the excitement was over and has gone home to Betsy, sick. My division 
has gone down to a zero of numbers by battle and the discharge of two
years' and nine-months' troops. I have less than half (the number] I 
had when we first encamped at this place. Heaven knows what are 
the intended future movements, but it requires no great genius to say 
that if with all the advantages of position and numbers in the recent 
operations we made a failure, our chances will not be regarded as 
promising with diminished numbers and a defensible river to cross. How
ever, I do not propose to criticise the past nor speculate on the future. 
I have most decided opinions on both, but do not choose now to put 
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them on paper. I enclose you several extracts from newspapers which 
please file with this letter. I shall need them sometime. Also the map 
and sketch of the sleeping brigadier! . . . 

My D ear Daughter: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

LAURELS OF GENERAL SICKLES 

Stafford Court House, May 23, r863. 

I will write you in a day or so. I send this note to let you know I 
am well. I shall come home if I can, but don't forget that I have lost 
half of my field officers, all my adjutant generals, more than one-third 
of all my command, and hence have unusual duties and difficulties to 
encounter .... 

I shall write to Rene to visit Detroit this summer, but I don't know 
as I shall be able to get away. No one can 'weary for rest' more than I 
do, and I think I deserve a vacation, but these matters are not settled 
by merit but by impudence and brass and well paid reporters. A "Sickles" 
would beat Napoleon in winning glory not earned. He is a hero without 
an heroic deed! Literally made by scribblers. But justice is sure, if 
slow, and patience and perseverance will succeed. I think a man as old 
as Methuselah would on his death bed say he had to regret his short 
life, that he might see more of human character. 

People at home are fancying this war is waged for the Union and 
for a stable and united government, but it is a mistake. It is carried on 
exclusively to make heroes of charlatans and braggarts! 

T ell Aunt ] ule that I lost not a single piece of my artillery, but 
that the major general whose name fills the New York papers shame
fully abandoned his guns in my face and gave up to the Rebels a 

position which cost my division soo lives. I'll write more soon. 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 
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DESPONDENCY OVER CHANCELLORSVILLE 

May 29, I 863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

I have been hoping for some days to get leave for .fifteen days to go 
to Detroit but am again disappointed. I applied a week ago, on the 
suggestion of Gen. Slocum, but was met, as before, by an order sus
pending all leaves except for .five days; too short, of course, for me ... . 

I suppose now it is expected that Lee will cross and try his hand on 
us. At least, I cannot believe that the most extravagant self-conceit nor 
the wildest lunacy could bring anyone to the belief that with our re
duced army we can, with the least prospect of success, cross the Rappa
hannock just now. We have lost physically and numerically, but still 
more morally, not by being dispirited, but by a universal want of con
.fidence in the commanding general, growing out of the recent opera
tions. I have not met the .first officer who does not feel this, from the 
highest to the lowest. Of course, with such a feeling offensive operations 
are out of the question. . . . 6 

I am greatiy dispirited and almost disposed to resign. "Whom the 
gods wish to destroy, they .first make mad!" That our government 
shows symptoms now, as in the past, of being prepared in this way, 
as the instruments of our natural destruction, seems to me clearly mani
fested. I could tell you most astounding things, but cannot write them. 
I will write you again by next mail. Gov. Blair visited me yesterday and 
I rode all day with him to visit the Michigan regiments .... 

Sir: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

COMMENDATION OF GENERAL WILLIAMS 

Headquarters, 12th Corps, 
Army of the Potomac. 

June 5th, 1863. 

Brig. Gen'l. A. S. Williams entered the service at the commence
ment of the war and has been constantly in the .field ever since, and for 
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more than a year past he has been the senior brigadier general in the 
U.S. volunteer force, has during all this time been performing the duties 
of a major general, having been in command of this corps at Antietam 
and for several weeks subsequent to that battle. 

Since I was assigned to the command of the corps, Gen. Williams 
has been in command of the Ist D ivision. I have found him in camp 
as well as on the neld a most valuable and efficient officer. I cannot 
speak too highly of his conduct during our late movements under Gen. 
Hooker. His division marched over sixty miles in three days, and forded 
the Rapidan during the time. I n all our engagements with the enemy, 
his division did its full duty, as is attested by the loss sustained by it, 
which exceeded one-third of the number he took into the neld. He, as 
its commander, was constantly at his proper post, both by night as well 
as day. I know of no officer in the service who has in my estimation so 
well earned promotion as Gen. Williams. 

He has neglected to follow a custom which has become quite general 
in the army, that of calling the press to his aid, by employing reporters 
to sound his praise at the close of any engagement, in advance of offi
cial information on the subject, but I think in the estimation of every 
true soldier he will be more honored in the breach than in the observance 
of such a custom. I most earnestly hope he may be promoted. 

I am Sir, 
Very Respectfully, 

Your Obedient Servant, 
H . W. Slocum, 

To his Excellency Maj Gen'l Vols. Comd'g 
A. Lincoln, 
President of the United States. 

PROSPECTS OF PROMOTION 

Stafford Court House, June 7, I 863. 
My Dear Daughter: ... 

We have been under orders to be ready to move at a moment's 
notice for several days, but we don't move. Two regiments of my divi-
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sion went to the front yesterday, detached for some secret service. I 
think we shall have hot work very soon, but in which direction is very 
uncertain. 

We have had the dustiest and warmest of days, so oppressive that it 
was fatiguing to sit under an awning. Today is cooler and pleasanter. I 
have kept very shady and to my tent. Indeed, I am almost without 
assistance. Not more than six or seven field officers out of thirty-three, 
and all adjutant generals gone. I am the victim of constant annoyance 
and anxiety, especially as my small division holds the extreme right and 
pickets a front of over four miles. My letter writing, ergo, is not brisk. 
Indeed, it is quite as much as I wish to do to look over papers and 
decide upon them. Knipe is still absent. I have not heard from him. 
Jackson does not get over his broken leg, and my only brigadier is 
Gen. Ruger. My command has run down to less than one-half [the 
number] I arrived at this camp with. 

Gen. Slocum has voluntarily sent me a splendid letter recommending 
my promotion. I will send you a copy. It is a very gratifying testimonial 
from my corps commander. 

I have been down to visit Krzyzenowski, commander of a brigade 
in the I Ith Corps, and dined with him and Madame S. He is a Pole 
but a good officer and speaks English well. . . . I have received a very 
kind letter from Mr. J. M. Howard, U.S. senator from our state. He 
wrote to the Secretary of War urging my promotion and sent me a 
copy of his reply, which was as "wish a washy" as everything which 
comes from that Department. Just think of the promotion of Birney 
over me for the battle of Chancellorsville!! An officer who has been 
once tried for misconduct or something else in face of the enemy. I 
believe he was found not guilty and have no doubt he is patriotic and 
valiant enough, but he is my junior a year and a half and I have seen 
more service than he ever can. 

All leaves are stopped now. I could go to Washington for five days 
and get an extension, doubtless, but in the judgment of honest men 
this practice is regarded as sneaking. I confess I desire still to keep my 
self-respect. Perhaps something may turn up by which I can get away 
before summer is over. . . . 

:zo6 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 
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I. John Stockton of Mount Clemens, who was appointed colonel of the 
Eighth Michigan Cavalry Regiment upon its organization October 3, 
I 86z. John C. Robinson of Ann Arbor was appointed colonel of the 
First Michigan Infantry Regiment on September I, I86x. He became 
a brigadier general on April z8, x86z and a brevet major general 
on June 2.7, I864. Henry A. Morrow of Detroit was appointed colonel 
of the Twenty-fourth Michigan Infantry upon its organization, August 
I 5, I 86z. It was attached to the famous Iron Brigade, in which ()n 
the first day of Gettysburg (July I, I863) it sustained a loss of 80 
per cent of the 500 men engaged. Twenty of its twenty-eight officers 
were killed or wounded, among the latter being Colonel Morrow, 
who became a prisoner but was left behind when the Confederate 
army began its retreat.-0. B. Curtis, History of the Twenty-fourth 
Michigan of the lr011 Brigade (Detroit, I891). 

z. The "scrawl," written on May 4, was a z,400-word description of the 
campaign and battle to that time. Since its contents are necessarily 
repeated, in the main, in the more detailed narrative of May I 8, it is 
not included. 

3· Arnie! W. Whipple, a West Point graduate in the class of I 841. From 
I 8 56 to I 861 he was engineer in charge of the ship channel through 
the St. Clair Flats, and of the channel through Lake George and 
Neebish Rapids in the Saint Marys River. Mortally wounded at Chan
cellorsville, he died on May 71 1863, having been brevetted major 
general of volunteers the day before.- Cullum, Register of Officers 
and Graduates of the U.S. Military Academy. 

4· It has. See sketch of Sickles in Diet. Am. Biog., where we are told that 
{with the Third Corps) he "attacked the victorious Jackson and after 
bloody fighting stopped his advance." 

5· T hey were crowded, also, with the Union troops whom Sickles had 
ordered to make the night attack upon the Confederates and who 
found themselves under fire from the enemy in front and from their 
own colleagues in the rear. General Slocum, in reporting the action, 
expressed the fear that they had suffered heavily from the fire of the 
latter.- Official Records, Series 1, XXV, Part I, 670; General Wil
liams' report, 679. 

6. T his analysis of the current situation proved entirely correct save for the 
forecast concerning General Lee's intentions. Instead of an assault 
upon the Army of the Potomac he detoured its position, beginning the 
march which led to Gettysburg. 
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GETTYSBURG 

Barely a month sufficed to determine the issue of the Gettysburg 
campaign and the war. In early June General Lee's army set forth from 
its encampment around Fredericksburg upon its second invasion of the 
North, hopefully anticipating the capture of Baltimore and Washington 
and the dictation of a peace on Confederate terms. To checkmate this 
design General Hooker also moved northward, keeping the Army of 
the Potomac as a shield between the invader and Washington. Whether 
he would lead it to another C hancellorsville and the probable loss of 
the war was the question at issue when on June 27, in response to his 
own request, he was relieved of his command. Upon General Meade, 
whom the President appointed to succeed him, now devolved the re
sponsibility of defeating the invading Confederate army. How he did 
so at Gettysburg in the three-day battle of July I-3 is known to the 
world. Less known, however, is the role of General Williams in the 
campaign, described in part in the letters to his daughters which follow. 
Once more in temporary command of an army corps, it was his lot to 
defend the right flank of the Union army, stationed on Gulp's Hill. But 
for his successful performance of this task in a desperate struggle of 
several hours duration during the forenoon of July 3, there would 
have been no Pickett's charge and no Union victory. It is our present 
misfortune that the concluding portion of his narrative describing the 
battle is missing from his papers. 
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BACK TO MARYLAND AGAIN 

Fairfax Court House, June 16, 1863. 
My Dear Daughter: 

You will be astonished at my locality, but our changes now are 
magical. Joseph says ccpresto" and to the charge! I doubt if he is any 
wiser with the operation than some of our traveling magicians by their 
legerdemain. I 'have no time to describe movements, but simply to tell 
you where I am. We left Stafford Court House Thursday night, 
(the 1 Ith) ; marched all night to Dumfries; lay there all next day and 
left there yesterday morning at daylight; made a march of twenty
five miles with my division in the hottest, dirtiest day I ever saw and 
reached here last night. I lost a good many men, I fear, by sunstroke. 
It was a terrible day and my poor fellows suffered greatly. 

We have all sorts of rumors and no facts; but I suppose, as the 
newspapers say, we shall have ccstirring times." 

My Dear Daughters: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

RETURNING TO MARYLAND 

L eesburg, Va., June 20th [and 23rd], 1863. 

I write to you jointly, as I shall probably have little time to write 
you separately for some time, at least if the past week is a specimen 
of what we are to expect. I sent to Rene a short pencil note from Fair
fax Court House, but I will begin from our old camp. 

Saturday, 13th: We received the evening before orders to take up 
a new line in rear of the old one, to cover the railroad from Aquia to 
Fredericksburg. The day was hot and we were busy moving the regi
ments from sunrise taking up a line from Aquia Creek some four miles 
long toward Potomac Creek and in establishing in front a long line 
of pickets. It was a hard job in a country so densely covered by thickets 
and broken by deepest ravines. I had just got to my new camp about 
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3 o'clock P.M., very pleasantly located on a grassy knoll near Brooke's 
Station, and was anticipating a day or so of freedom from dust, under 
cool shades, when lo! up came an order to put my division in march 
towards Dumfries without delay. 

Here was a pretty duty, after a laborious day! A line of pickets four 
or five miles long to be taken up; our wagons over a line of encamp
ments covering four miles to be repacked, and all the preparations for a 
permanent breakup and a rapid night march to be made by a wearied 
and heated body of men. All the long trains of regimental, brigade, divi
sion, and corps wagons, with ten days' supplies, were to be sent ahead. 
There was hurrying in hot haste and mounted orderlies stirred up a big 
dust in all directions. It was near sundown before I had massed my 
whole division around the barren-looking knoll, which had for so long 
a time been the site of my headquarters. It looked sad and forsaken, 
for in leaving it in the morning we had stripped everything portable 
for our new quarters and some of the men had made ·bonfires of the 
debris. Here we found the wagon trains blocking the way and it was 
hours before we could resume our march. And what a dark and dreary 
night march it was. 

Almost the whole way to Dumfries is lined by the densest pine 
thickets and as the night was cloudy the darkness was as thick as that 
of a subterranean dungeon. The road in the daytime is at this season 
quite passable by avoiding the deep gullies of the water courses, but at 
night it was impossible to choose the side roads. In consequence we 
had a continuance of upsets in our wagon trains, causing vexatious 
delays in the marching column in the rear. It was over this route that 
we made our slow march through the mud last winter, through the 
worst of obstacles. We made more progress in the night march, but 
with a condensation of vexatious occurrences. Staff officers were tum
bled into deep ravines; wagons went over steep ledges or turned bottom 
upward in deep gullies and were abandoned. We forded Aquia Creek 
and Chopawamsic Creek and about daylight, after various calamities 
and a sleepless night, the head of my column reached the Quantico 
Creek and pitched our shelter tents on the north side near the antique 
village of Dumfries. 

This place, once so noted in the commerce and politics of Virginia, 
which boasted in colonial times of its dozens of importing warehouses, 
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which was the theater where Patrick Henry made his great war speech, 
is nothing now but a straggling and deserted village of a dozen or so 
tumbling down houses, with not a store or a shop. Even its river, where 
heaVJly freighted vessels once unloaded their cargoes, has so filled up 
that our troops forded at the very landing place of olden times. I t was 
a part of our program to have crossed at Occoquan village, the 3rd 
Corps passing us here and crossing at Wolf Run Shoals; but after 
staying all day Sunday (I 4th) at Dumfries we got orders to march to 
Fairfax Court House via Wolf Run Shoals over our old route of last 
winter ... . 

[A four-page section is missing at this point.] 
J u'ne I7: We left Fairfax Court House just as day was breaking, my 

division leading. Our march was over a new route via Hunter's Mills 
near Vienna, and striking the turnpike from Alexandria to Leesburg. 
The morning was pleasant, but by 8 o'clock exceedingly warm again. 
We halted an hour at Hunter's Mills in a nice shady ravine on Diffi
cult River, to let the men breakfast. The country through which we 
marched was more fertile and better cultivated and [had] a good 
many nice farm houses. It was a great contrast to the country from 
Fairfax to Stafford. We found a few cavalry pickets on the route as 
far as Hunter's Mills belonging to the 6th Michigan Cavalry. A Cap
tain Weber from Grand Rapids, a very gentlemanly young man, intro
duced himself during our halt and gave me information as to [our] 
route. 

We intended to pass DranesvHle but were met by an order to halt 
short at a small stream about two miles south of Dranesville and found 
a good camping ground. We pitched our tents in the pleasant yard of 
a farmhouse where we found the unusual luxury of sweet butter and 
fresh milk. Our march was only ten miles and was completed about I I 

o'clock A.M. The afternoon was intensely hot, so that we could not be 
comfortable on the green grass beneath the densest shade. Either by 
accident or design the dry old grass of the fields and woods got on fire, 
and filled the air with smoke and additional heat. Altogether it was an 
afternoon of great discomfor t, and I was quite glad that our march 
was a short one. 

June I 8: I was ordered at 6 o'clock to move my division towards 
Leesburg. T he early morning was the hottest we had felt. O ne per-
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spired freely standing still at sunrise. We were ordered to reach Lees
burg but as it was understood that we were not to march, there was 
some delay, and it was past 7 o'clock before we were fairly on the 
road. We had reached the pike, which was hard enough, but rough with 
unbroken boulders and very hard on the feet of men and animals ac
customed to dirt roads. We passed through Dranesville, a small, in
significant village, and made our first halt at B'road River, over which 
we found a stout stone bridge. The country along the pike is well 
cultivated and farmhouses are thick. We had all sorts of rumors of 
Rebels in front, but none appeared except a few horsemen on our left, 
which we paid no attention to. 

About I o'clock a brisk shower relieved our tired and over-heated 
soldiers and we soon reached Goose Creek, where we found a deep and 
rocky ford, the bridge having been destroyed long ago. My division 
forded at once, waist deep, with their usual yells and jokes. The storm 
of rain, hail, thunder, and lightning had become terrific, but the men 
felt new life from the cool wetting, and we marched directly on this 
town, three and a half miles, which my advance reached about 4 P.M. 
and found no enemy. The 2nd Division (Gen. Geary's) had fallen 
behind and did not get over the ford until dark, and our trains were 
unable to pass at all. This place we passed through last December on 
our march from Harpers Ferry. It is a place of considerable importance 
in peaceful times, though very old and not at all prosperous in appear
ance. It lies in a natural bowl or circular valley, around the rim of 
which the Rebels built last year tl1ree or four strong forts. T hese we 
have occupied, though they are somewhat dilapidated. 

The famous Ball's Bluff is within four miles of this, as is Edwards 
Ferry, to which you will remember I made my first march in October 
I 86 I. The original order of Gen. Stone to Col. Davis, upon which the 
movement was made, is now in the possession of a landlord of this 
town, named Williamson. He was at the time adjutant of a Virginia 
regiment and in the battle, I think. He told me the order was found 
in the hat of Gen. Baker, who was killed. I have seen the original when 
we went through last winter and could not but feel that it exonerated 
Stone from much of the blame put on him. A copy was made at the 
time, by one of our officers and published. From the accounts of this 
officer, I think that unfortunate disaster to our troops arose mainly from 
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the neglect or ignorance of green colonels who commanded our regi
ments and from the rashness of Gen. Baker himself. The government 
has restored Gen. Stone to duty and I suppose considers him blameless 
in the matter. It is quite certain from the stories of both sides that we 
ought not to have suffered the disaster we did and might have occupied 
Leesburg with ordinary care and sagacity. 

As it was raining when we reached town I halted at the head of a 
street, while my advance passed through, and finally took up my quar
ters in the house, occupying two large rooms, one for a sleeping room 
for a dozen or so of us, and one for an office. I slept for the first time 
for months under a roof, but in my blankets on the floor. The woman 
of the house is named Grover. No men are seen, but lots of children, 
white and black. On returning from a ride through the town to see to 
the position of my troops I found a young lady dressed up very finely 
in white, with red and blue ribbons. She had come to see the general, 
and show one Union lady. It was indeed a rarity for a native in this 
state, where the women are the fiercest of all Secessionists. Her name 
is Honda, and her family live about a mile from town. As it was rain
ing and very muddy I sent Pittman to escort her home, after doing 
her up in an India rubber coat, but I fear her Union finery was not 
a little drabbled in the mud and wet. 

June 19th: Today we had the most unpleasant duty of shooting 
three deserters, about the first capital punishments which have taken 
place in the army for this offense. Two of them, of the 46th Pennsyl
vania Volunteers, deserted about two weeks ago when we were under 
orders to march towards the enemy. They bought citizens' clot.hes, 
but were apprehended while trying to get off by Aquia Creek. The 
other (13th New Jersey Volunteers) deserted a year or more ago 
and was sent back from home. He neglected to avail himself of the 
pardon offered by the President in April last. The sentence of court 
martial was approved by Gen. Hooker just as we were leaving Stafford, 
and they were ordered to be shot between 12 and 4 o'clock yesterday. 
Officers of regiments went to ask a commutation, but he would not 
see them and so the sad business had to go on. The whole corps was 
paraded in a large field and formed three sides of a square. By Gen. 
H ooker's orders the execution was under my direction as commander 
of the division to which the men belonged. The carrying out of details 
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I put, of course, on my provost marshal. Three graves were dug some 
two feet apart in a slight depression of the field, and on the gentle swell 
of the ground the troops were formed so that every man could see the 
execution . .. . [The succeeding portion of the journal is missing. It 
was resumed by General Williams in a letter dated at L eesburg, June 
23, whose opening lines are omitted.] 

Saturday [2oth] was a calm day. No sound of guns, and I spent 
most of it in making disposition of my troops and establishing outposts 
and picket lines. 

Sunday, June 21st: Firing began on our left early and seemed about 
7 or 8 miles away. Our outer pickets could hear volleys of musketry. 
The cannonade was kept up all day at intervals, but seemed to recede 
towards Ashby's Gap, by which token we concluded our cavalry with 
an infantry support was driving the Rebels. I dined with Gen. Slocum 
at the hotel in town, kept by an ex-Rebel officer (Williamson). In my 
rides about town I find many pleasant residences and a great many 
indignant and explosive Secesh women, but very few men except old 
ones. The country about is very fertile and beautiful. I came through 
here for the first time with Alf Coxe in I 8 50 or '5 I after visiting his 
sister-Mrs. Lewis--in the Shenandoah Valley. A great many years 
ago when I was a boy (eight or ten years old) an old shoemaker and 
farmer, with whom I boarded in Madison near the academy, had a 
son in Leesburg keeping a shoestore. Of course, I heard a great deal 
of the place and my boyish fancy was quite excited about Leesburg. 
It was at least forty years ago. Strange are the occurrences of our 
lives. My earliest ideas of Virginia towns were of a peaceful shoestore 
and here I am as a belligerent, in manhood, dictating terms of ingress 
and egress to its people! 

Monday, June 22nd: I mounted my horse early in the morning to take 
a long circuit of the town on the out hills, which rise above the lesser 
hills near the village and command it. Indeed, all around the town 
there is an amphitheater of hills like seats which rise as they recede. 
Towards Edwards Ferry the country is more level, though spurs of 
mountains run towards the pass in that direction. For perhaps two miles 
towards Ball's Bluff the country is comparatively level, with immense 
fields of grass and corn, a very fertile soil and not looking like famine. 
One corn field we estimated had 400 acres planted. I rode down to the 
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pontoon bridge which has been laid over the Potomac at Edwards 
Ferry, which is over a quarter of a mile broad. Indeed, in appearance 
nearly as broad as the river at Detroit. 

I went over the scene of the contest which you may remember I de
scn'bed as taking place on Tuesday after the Ball's Bluff fight. From this 
I visited the scene of the Ball's Bluff disaster, which is some three miles 
higher up and opposite Harrison's Island. One is filled with astonishment 
that any man of the least military pretensions should have crossed at 
such a place and with such means. The island divides the river so that 
the stream on this side is narrow, but at the landing place the bluff is 
covered with woods and thickets to the river's edge and is cut deep with 
water courses, and gullied into deep ravines to the river's edge. It was 
with difficulty I could get my horse down the narrow footpath, where 
our troops went up. For three-quarters of a mile back, the woods and 
underbrush are very thick with small cleared patches, into which, after 
defeat began, our troops by a monstrous fatality were collected to 
make slaughter sure and certain from the adjacent woods held by the 
Rebels. Gen. Baker was killed near the river bank in one of these 
small clearings. I found a long trench without sign or headboard where 
our dead were buried. I confess I felt all through the ride over this 
unfortunate ground that somebody should have been exemplarily pun
ished for permitting the slaughter that occurred there. It is a singular 
fact that while they were killing and taking prisoners of so many of 
our men, we had at Edwards Ferry, not over three miles distant and 
on the flank of the Rebels, a larger force than they brought int~ the 
fight. They made no demonstration to relieve our overwhelmed 
forces .... 

I finished my day's ride by visiting Fort J ohnson, where I have 
posted two regiments and a battery. It is on a very high hill north of 
the town. On the south we have Fort Beauregard and on the southeast 
Fort Evans, but they are miles apart and are nothing but dilapidated 
earthworks which we are repairing somewhat, though we don't know 
we shall stay here a day. On the west there is no work. The country 
slopes away gradually towards the hills and is a good deal exposed. 
Indeed, our location is by no means a strong one or easy of defense 
with the force we have. There are too many hills and we have too few 
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men away up in advance of the other corps. But I suppose it is the 
post of honor, even if we get used up! 

I have several times intended to send you an account of my visit to 
the division hospital after the battle of Chancellorsville, but other things 
have prevented. All our wounded-700 or 8oo-were taken back 
to Aquia Creek and put in large hospital tents on the high hills over
looking the Potomac River. They were made as comfortable as the 
severely wounded (and none others were kept in hospital) could be. It 
took me all day to go through and I saw and talked with every man of 
my division. I need not say that they all seemed pleased to see me, 
but I had a terrible surfeit of looking at amputated legs and arms, and 
of all imaginable kinds of severe wounds. It was wonderful how men 
could survive some of them. Several had been shot through the lungs; 
one through both eyes and was stone blind; many had had several 
inches of bone cut out of legs and arms (ex-section) and were doing 
well. One poor fellow had had his leg amputated by the Rebs. on the 
field and the flesh had sloughed off, leaving a long bone sticking out, 
and he was much reduced by secondary hemorrhage; but strange to 
say, with this one exception, all had healthful, and many cheerful faces, 
and talked to me cheerfully and happily. One poor fellow had been 
wounded through the hips, and his feet had lain in the water until 
they gangrened and more than half the flesh had fallen off, leaving 
the bones of the feet protruding fieshless, nothing but skeletons of 
toes and outer bones. I intended to have sent you a full account of these 
terribly wounded [men] and of the heroic manner they bore up 
under these distressing injuries, but it is too late now. I was gratified 
after my visit to get repeated messages from the surgeons from the 
wounded that my visit had done them so much good and that they 
had said that the general's medicine was better than the doctor's. It 
was four or .five miles from my camp or I should [have] gone often .... 

We have no certain information of our future movements. They 
depend upon the enemy, but I fancy we shall not be here long. When 
armies approach one another, fighting is sure to follow pretty soon. In 
this case there is a momentous issue, for if we are badly defeated there 
is but little hope, I think, of saving Washington. The troops held so 
sacredly about that "corruption sink" would make a poor show before 
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the victorious Rebels. God save our Republic ! For I Soll)etimes think 
that human heads and arms are working for our destruction. I suppose, 
however, they are but instruments of divine will, though why He 
should use those who most blaspheme his authority, it is hard to imagine. 
I have seen dark times, but none where before I could not see some 
superior intellect that might probably be brought to our safety. 

My Dear Daughters: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

FOREBODINGS OF DEFEAT 

Frederick, Md., June 29, 1863. 

I have a moment in the office of Dr. Steiner of the Sanitary Com
mission to tell you where I am. We left Leesburg on Friday last, the 
26th inst., and marched across the river at Edwards Ferry on pontoons 
and encamped that night at the mouth of the Monocacy. The next 
day we marched to within a mile of Knoxville, which Rene will re
member is within two miles of the Longbridges on the Baltimore & 
Ohio Railroad, where we generally took the railroad for Baltimore. 
The Saturday's march was too tedious and fatiguing for me to go to the 
Longbridges. Besides, I did not get my brigades in camp until after 
dark. T he whole line of march was crowded by baggage wagons and 
trains. I expected to march through Sandy Hook towards Williams
port but during the night was ordered to march my. division towards 
Frederick. I reached this [place] yesterday afternoon, when a change 
of commanders was announced, Meade superceding Hooker. 

It was intimated that we should remain at this place a day or so, but 
at 2.30 this morning I was awakened by a messenger ordering my 
division to march towards Taneytown at 5 A.M. I was camped in a 
.fine grove and had a great desire for sleep after three days' fatiguing 
marches, but there is no help under orders. Besides, we are .filled with 
an idea that the Rebels are getting into Pennsylvania, and of course we 
are bound to go on, cost what of human flesh it may. For myself, I am 
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rejoiced at the change of commanders. I have said very little in my 
letters, but enough for you to guess that I had no confidence in Hooker 
after Chancellorsville. I can say now, that if we had had a commander 
of even ordinary merit at that place the army of Jackson would have 
been annihilated. I cannot conceive of greater imbecility and weak
ness than characterized that campaign from the moment Hooker 
reached Chancellorsville and took command. 

I am not much of a military genius, but if I could have commanded 
the Army of the Potomac at Chancellorsville I would have wagered 
my life on being in Richmond in ten days! All we are suffering now in 
shame and mortification and in the great risk of losing the whole for
tunes of the war is the legitimate result of the weakness which char
acterized that campaign. Since then, and as the results of that campaign, 
our army has been reduced over 50,000 men, two-thirds by expiration of 
term of service of three-months' and two-years' troops, and yet not 
one soldier has been added to our forces. All winter, by the natural 
disintegration of armies, we have been running down at the rate of 
20 per cent per annum; add to this 35 to 40,000 men discharged by 
expiration of service and 25,000 killed and wounded in battle and you 
have at least 85,000 men in this army less now than last Decem
ber, and this, too, at the season when active field duties commence. I 
have in my division less than half the men I had in January last, when 
I reached Stafford Court House. I think my division is a fair sample 
of the Army of the Potomac. 

You see we have a great task before us to preserve the Republic. It 
is reported that the Rebels are I IO,ooo strong in infantry, with 20,000 

cavalry. I think the report is greatly exaggerated, but they have been 
all winter recruiting by conscription, while we have been all winter 
running down. Still, I don't despair. On the contrary, now with a 
gentleman and a soldier in command I have renewed confidence that 
we shall at least do enough to preserve our honor and the safety of the 
Republic. But we run a fearful risk, because upon this small army 
everything depends. If we are badly defeated the Capital is gone and 
all our "principal cities and ou'r national honor. That this dilemma could 
have been suffered by men deputed to care for the safety of the Re
public is indeed disheartening. That our northern people could sit down 
in search of the almighty dollar, when their all is depending upon this 
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conflict, is indeed passing strange. If we fail in this war, be assured 
there is an end of northern prosperity. The Rebels in Baltimore and 
Washington will dictate terms and these terms will humiliate and de
stroy us. I would I had an archangel's voice to appeal to the patriotism 
(if there be any left) in the North! 

I sent you a sort of journal of a few days we were in Leesburg, 
excepting two or three of the last. Those were devoted to putting the 
forts in good condition for the Rebels and making several miles of 
rifle pits and breast works. 

Love to all; my column has passed and I must follow. T his is a 
hasty scrawl, but I know with you better than none. Keep writing me. 
I am full of faith and yet fearfully anxious. T here must be a decisive 
battle, I think, soon, but you will hear of it before this reaches you, 
probably. Possibly the enemy may withdraw, and I am not without 
hope that we may strike them on a weak flank exposure. 

Whatever may happen, be contented and resigned, and believe it is 
all for the best. In nations, as in individuals, we must believe there is a 
" D ivinity which shapes our ends, rough hew them as we will." 

My Dear Daughters: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

GETTYSBURG 

Halt near Littlestown, Pa., 
July 6, 1863. 

I wrote you a hasty note on the 4th from the battlefield in the rear 
of Gettysburg and previously a hasty scrawl from Frederick on the 
march up. I am now at this "halt," moving back over the same road 
we advanced, for the purpose, I suppose, of hanging on the flank of 
Lee's army, reported on the retreat. My division lies in the fields here
abouts, and I have borrowed a very poor pen and poorer ink to take 
advantage of the occasion, for the prospect of quietude is not promis
ing. How long I shall remain at this temporary halt is very uncertain, 
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as we are watching the Rebel movements, so may be off in an hour. 
There can be little rest until L ee is driven out of Maryland, or we are 
amongst the armies that were. I wrote you so hastily from Frederick, 
that I will briefly resume my journal. 

Friday, 26th: L eft camp at Leesburg and crossed the P otomac on 
pontoon bridges at Edwards Ferry four miles; marched to mouth of 
the M onocacy, passing 5th Corps near Edwards F erry. Day drizzling 
and disagreeably sultry fifteen miles. 

Saturday, 27th: Marched from Monocacy to within a mile or so of 
Knoxville through byroads which led near J efferson. Abundance of 
cherry trees; day cloudy and not oppressive. Marched eighteen miles, 
the men coming in cheerful. After dark rode to headquarters in Knox
ville for consultation on order to advance to Williamsport to burn 
pontoon bridges. Countermanding order came and we were directed 
to march for Frederick next morning. Headquarters at Mr. Tighlman 
Hillyear's-a fussy old fellow of seventy, who was greatly disturbed 
at the destruction of his rail fences. Got supper at Hillyear's, who has 
a splendid large brick farmhouse and is an old Secesh. 

Sunday, 28th : Marched at 5 A.M. for Frederick, passing through 
Jefferson. Reached camp near the town. T welve and a half miles; 
pitched headquarters tents in a nice grove and anticipated a nice day's 
rest. Worked all afternoon, after fifteen miles march. In the night got 
orders to march at daylight towards Taneytown, Md. Received, on 
arrival, news of the removal of Gen. Hooker and appointment of Gen. 
M eade to command the army. Very general satisfaction expressed m 
our division. 

Monday, 29th: Marched through Frederick and took the road to 
T aneytown. March much obstructed by trains of different corps. Day 
cloudy and occasionally drizzling. Encamped on L ittle Pine Creek 
and got our supper at a farmhouse. Wagons behind. March eighteen 

miles. 
Tuesday, 30th: Marched at daylight, my division in advance. Reached 

vicinity of L ittlestown about noon, twelve miles. Found great excite
ment, growing out of cavalry charge upon our cavalry in the town. 
M oved through the town, the people turning out en masse with great 
curiosity and apparent joy that we had come in season to protect them. 
All along the road since leaving Frederick the people have assembled in 
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country wagons to gratify their curiosity to see the Army of the Poto
mac. Their comments have been very entertaining. Our cavalry, hav
ing chased the Rebels off a few miles, returned, and Gen. Slocum 
came up and ordered us to encamp, which was done in the fields above 
the town. 

Our whole march from Frederick, as indeed since crossing the 
Potomac, has been through a very rich and highly cultivated country. 
Indeed, it was not easy to find a lot upon which we could encamp, so 
universal were the cultivated fields by the roadside. On our march 
today we passed the line between Maryland and Pennsylvania. T he 
inhabitants are Dutch descendants and quite Dutch in language. The 
country is full of Copperheads, more so than the southern part of 
Maryland, and the people are rich, but ignorant of everybody and 
[every] thing beyond their small spheres. They have immense barns, 
looking like great arsenals or public institutions, full of small windows 
and painted showily. Altogether, they are a people of barns, not brains. 

W ednesday, J uly Ist: Marched at daylight towards Gettysburg, my 
division leading. Halted at Two Taverns, a small village, where my 
division massed in the fields. The people all along the road manifested 
great curiosity to see us and assembled at all road crossings. The country 
was beautiful and most richly cultivated. The same big barns and hay
houses. After an hour or so halt, got a dispatch that our troops of the 
I xth and Ist corps were engaged with the Rebels near Gettysburg. My 
division was at once put in march. Some two miles south of the town 
we turned off to the right on a narrow, winding path or country road, 
and after a couple of miles reached a dense wood, behind which was 
a high, bald hill on which a good position could be had in sight and 
rear of the town. 

I had pressed my men for five or six miles over very muddy and 
slippery roads in order to reach the hill before the Rebels, who, it was 
reported to me, were advancing in that direction in heavy column. As 
I reached the woody screen, officers I sent forward reported that the 
enemy had possession. I, however, drew up in order of battle and went 
forward myself to reconnoiter under the cover of the woods. I reached 
the ravine at the bottom of the hill and from behind a tree (leaving my 
horse and staff behind) I could see Rebel cavalry on top, but no in
fantry. There might possibly be a battery there, but I determined at 
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once to take it by assault. Some of my regiments were already at the 
foot, and the skirmishers were in advance, covered by bushes. I gave 
the order to advance at double-quick, when I was overtaken by a staff 
officer of Gen. Slocum's directing me to withdraw, as the Rebels had 
already driven back our troops in front of Gettysburg and occupied 
the town, and we were in danger of being cut off from our line towards 
the main road. 

My men were halfway up the hill, but I withdrew them at once and 
returned to the vicinity of the main road to the town, where we had 
diverged. Here we passed the night without any information on the 
condition of the I Ith and Ist corps, which we had very indefinitely 
heard had been repulsed. W e had plenty of rumors, and had reliable 
information of the death of Gen. Reynolds, commander of the ISt 
Corps. I had been notified that I was in command of the I 2th Corps, 
Gen. Slocum temporarily taking command of the right wing, in place 
of Reynolds. Gen. M eade had not come up. I was in considerable 
dilemma, as I could learn nothing of the 2nd (Geary's) Division of 
our corps. 

At length a staff officer came with information that it had been 
ordered to the vicinity of Gettysburg to support the right of Wads
worth's division, Ist Corps. So I put out strong pickets in all directions, 
as it was dark and I literally knew nothing of the topography or geog
raphy of the country. In my rear was a broad, cultivated country, but 
all along the front and on both sides of the road I was on was a dense 
wood, and in front (toward Gettysburg ) a considerable stream called 
Rock Creek; properly named, as it was built up on either bank by high 
hills of huge boulders; and farther on a high ridge, densely covered, 
and of irregular form, ran toward Gettysburg on our right. 

The country people seemed stupidiy ignorant of the Rebel move
ments, here, as everywhere on our route. T hey had plenty of stories 
of huge bodies of cavalry and infantry, from Joo,ooo to I ,ooo,ooo, and 
thousands of pieces of artillery. These stories, which are repeated and 
swelled through a long line of timid imaginations, become exceedingly 
laughable, especially when heard from the chattering lips of the fright
ened men and women. It is not strange that they are alarmed for their 
property and themselves. Their peaceful lives in these retired spots 
have not been calculated to prepare their hearts for "war's stern 
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alarms," and the sound of cannon and the movement of troops on all 
sides must fearfully disturb their fancies. I pitched my bivouac (for I 
had neither tents nor blankets) under a big oak near the edge of the 
woods, and after making arrangements against surprise and "giving 
audience" to several farmers, rolled myself in an india-rubber poncho 
and slept most splendidly until daylight. 

Thursday, July 2nd: Woke at daylight and soon after began to put 
my troops in better order than the dark permitted last night. Borrowed 
a little coffee from an orderly and a piece of hardtack, which made 
an excellent breakfast. Gen. Slocum came out from the front early 
with general directions as to the positions the I 2th Corps was to take 
up. As I was placing the rst Division, the head of the 5th Corps began 
to arrive and took up a position on our right, all of us facing to the 
east. I met for an instant on the ground Capt. Chipman, who is on 
Gen. Sykes staff.1 We had scarcely got into position before I was 
ordered to change a couple of miles or so toward the town and form 
the Ist Division on the right of the 2nd, already in position along the 
wooded ridge I have before mentioned. I was soon there, following 
up the pike to within half a mile of Gettysburg and then taking a bridle 
path which led to about the center of the ridge. Here I found the right 
of Geary's division and I placed the Ist along the rocky crest, extending 
south until I struck Rock Creek, and then following it to a rocky knoll 
near the pike, where it crosses the creek. 

This ridge was a wild position, full of great detached masses of rock 
and huge boulders. I ordered at once a breastwork of logs to be built, 
having experienced their benefits at Chancellorsville. Looking at the 
spot, it seemed almost absurd that the enemy could attack there, as the 
approach was so rough and broken. Resides, the creek, dammed near 
the pike bridge, became almost the whole length of our front a stream 
quite unfordable, as far as we had been able to follow it. Still, though 
ridiculous the work, we were there, and our men had learned to love 
entrenching with logs. So at it they went and in a couple of hours had 
covered themselves with a good, substantial breastwork. 

Matters went on all day pretty quietly. I had lost a few men in the 
morning in my skirmishers, sent out to feel the enemy, and on our left 
towards the front the artillery had been occasionally exchanging shots. 
Nothing to indicate the intentions of the Rebels had occurred. They 
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had got the better of us the day before, rather through our own rash
ness, I think, as it was not intended to have a general engagement until 
the several corps could concentrate from the many routes they were 
obliged to take. Reynolds, I fancy, precipitated a large action by under
rating the strength of his opponents. In consequence, both the 1st and 
1 1 th corps were badly cut up, and it is reported that a considerable 
portion of the latter corps behaved badly, almost as much so as at 
Chancellorsville, falling back without firing and thus uncovering the 
flanks of that corps, which suffered terribly in killed and wounded.2 

In consequence the two corps which fought in advance of Gettysburg 
were driven nearly through the town, the Rebs. holding the north side 
and we the south with our headquarters in the cemetery adjoining the 
village. We had the considerable but gently rising ridges on the center 
and left of the town; the Rebs. similar ones, with the high hill I spoke 
of yesterday, on the right of the town. Wadsworth's division, Ist Corps 
and 12th Corps held the wooded and rocky ridge from the town to 
Rock Creek. Gen. Meade had concentrated to a narrow circuit all his 
troops which had arrived. He held the center or interior lines, and the 
enemy were on the outer lines or circumference. The diameter of the 
circle was not two miles, I think, while the circumference, in its 
irregular shape, was six or seven, or more. The Rebs. were for once at 
a disadvantage, as we could reinforce any part of our line rapidly, while 
the "Secesh" had a long outer line to march over to bring aid to an 
overpowered point. 

During the morning, as we were taking up a position, a new brigade 
of two pretty large regiments, the Ist Maryland Home Guards and 
the 150th New York Volunteers, reported to our corps. They were 
under command of Gen. Lockwood, of whom I know as yet very little. 
He appears to be a very pleasant gentleman and I believe has had some 
command for a long time on the Eastern Shore of Maryland.3 Another 
regiment ( Ist Maryland Eastern Shore) will join the brigade tomorrow, 
quite desirable reinforcements to our weakened corps in matter of 
numbers, but I fear not very reliable, as none of them have seen ~uch 
active duty. 

It was as late as 3 o'clock P.M. when the Rebels began heavily with 
artillery at our front and then with infantry on our left, attacking at 
first the 3rd Corps. The battle raged fiercely until dark and several 
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corps or parts were ordered up to reinforce our line; the 5th, part of 
the 6th, and finally my division of the I 2 th Corps. I was in command 
of the corps and could properly have left the division with Gen. Ruger, 
temporarily commanding, but as I had also the new brigade of Gen. 
Lockwood, I preferred to accompany the division. We took the route 
promptly and marched rapidly, following the sound of the battle, for I 
could find no one on the way to give me intelligence as to the point I 
was most needed. 

On we went, therefore, following up the main line of the returning 
wounded and the skulkers. We soon came to signs of battle; broken-down 
fences, trodden fields, broken gun-carriages, scattered arms, knapsacks, 
blankets, and clothing of all kinds. I reached a considerable elevation 
upon the <;enter of which heavy woods came down to a point, and in 
the rear spread out broad both ways. I followed the side where I heard 
infantry volleys, and as I came near the wooded apex an artillery 
officer rode rapidly towards me begging for assistance to protect his 
battery. It proved to be Maj . McGilary of Maine, who once com
manded a battery in my division. He was ~elighted to see me and I 
heard, with the rapidity that such occasions require, that the infantry 
supports had just left him and that in the woods in front the Rebels 
had just cap'tured several pieces of our artillery, or rather dragged them 
there after capture. I had the new brigade leading and one regiment of 
it had fallen behind. The Ist Maryland Home Regiment, Col. Maulsby, 
was ahead and I ordered him to pitch into the woods. So he did, indeed, 
without waiting to form line of battle, but rushing forward in column. 
Fortunately, he met little resistance, for the Rebs. ran and left the 
catpured guns, which were thus recaptured without firing a gun. 

Leaving this regiment, I passed to the other side of the wooded 
triangle where the main road runs and after placing my Ist and 3rd 
brigades in the woods went forward to learn what was to be done, 
but it was fast growing dark and the battle was really over. I chanced, 
however, to meet Gen. Meade and a good many other officers on the 
field and to learn that we had successfully resisted all the Rebel attacks 
and had punished them severely. There was a pleasant gathering in an 
open field, and gratification and gratulation abounded. One must see 
these events and anxious scenes to realize the joy of a successful ter-
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mination, even of a single day's work, no matter how uncertain may 
be the morrow. 

I returned toward my entrenchments after dark and was met with 
the astounding intelligence that they were taken possession of by the 
Rebels in my absence! Gen. Geary (whom I left to guard them) had 
been ordered out after I left by Gen. Slocum, and though he did not 
reach the front, by mistaking his way, he was gone long enough for the 
Rebs. to seize upon two-thirds of our line, which we had prepared with 
so much care. Fortunately, Gen. Greene was left on this extensive left, 
adjoining Gen. Wadsworth, and on the highest part of the ridge at a 
point where our line made an abrupt angle, along a pretty high cliff. 
The angle of the line came almost to the edge of a low morass, or 
swale, leaving but a narrow, rocky pass for the Rebs. to move up 
against Greene's position. They tried hard to drive him out, but failed, 
though keeping up (the attack] until nearly my return. I had had 
experience in trying to retake breastworks after dark, so I ord-ered all 
the brigades to occupy the open field in front of the woods, put out a 
strong picket line, and waited daylight for further operations. 

In the meantime as temporary commander of the I 2th Corps, I was 
summoned to a council at Gen. Meade's headquarters. I found present, 
Gens. Slocum, Sedgwick, Hancock, Howard, Newton, Sykes and Gib
bon. It was to decide upon the next day's policy. I have no right to tell 
others' opinions, but mine (the second given) was to remain the fol
lowing day, hold a defensive attitude, and await events. This was the 
decision, as the day showed. I t was rather a serious question for one 
great reason, if not many others. We had but one single day's rations 
for the army. Many corps had not even one. We had outrun our sup
plies, and as all the railroad lines which came near us were broken, 
there were no depots within reach. But it was thought that what with 
beef cattle and flour, which possibly could be got together, we could eke 
out a few half-fed days. 

Few appreciate the difficulties of supplying an army. If you will 
calculate that every man eats, or is entitled to eat, nearly two pounds a 
day, you can easily estimate what a large army consumes. But besides 
what men eat, there are horses and mules for artillery, cavalry, and 
transportation in vast numbers, all which must be fed or the army is 
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dissolved or made inefficient. There is another all-important matter of 
ammunition, a large supply of which for infantry and artillery must be 
carried, besides what is carried on the person and in the ammunition 
chests of guns and caissons. Our men carry forty rounds in boxes, and 
when approaching a possible engagement take twenty more on the 
person. Of this latter, from perspiration, rain, and many causes there is 
great necessary waste. It is an article that cannot be dispensed with, of 
course, and the supply on the person must be kept up. The guns cannot 
be kept loaded, therefore the diminution is constant from this necessary 
waste. My division, at present numbers, will require forty to fifty 
wagons to carry the extra infantry ammunition. You should see the 
long train of wagons of the reserve artillery, passing as I write, to feel 
what an item this single want is. 

But to come back to my narrative I After returning from the council 
I met Gen. Geary and Col. Best and made arrangements for retaking 
our entrenchments in the morning. The plan was simply to open upon 
the ridge they occupied with several batteries of artillery at daylight, 
and after a cannonading of fifteen minutes to attack them from the 
left (Greene's position) while the 1st D ivision held a threatening posi
tion on the right and felt them cautiously by skirmishers. The cannonad
ing was to be kept up on the right woods so long as it could be done 
and not interfere with the advance of our troops. 

We had high and admirable positions for our artillery, but the de
fense of the Rebs. on our right (opposite the xst Division) was quite 
impregnable for assault. There was, besides our log entrenchments 
along the crest of the ridge, a strong stone wall parallel to it about one 
hundred feet on our side, but inside the woods, which was also in 
possession of the Rebels. They therefore had two lines of strong defenses 
against a front attack and the flank toward the creek could not be 
turned, as a morass and impassable stream protected it; and across the 
creek they had filled the woods with sharp-shooters behind rocks and 
in a stone house near the bank. 

Thus unfavorably stood matters. I t was 3.30 o'clock at night before 
I got through duty and then got a half hour or so of sleep on a flat 
rock sheltered by an apple tree. 

[The remainder is missing.4
] 
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CETI"YSBURC 

My Dear Daughter: 

ONCE MORE ON THE POTOMAC 

Pleasant Valley, Md., 

July 16, 1863. 

I reached this place today from Williamsport. I have hurriedly 

continued my journal from where I left off at the halting place. I have 
been so long on marches and so much deprived of sleep and rest that I 
am obliged to send you a stupid account of our share of the great battle. 

T he newspapers will give you the intelligence that L ee has reached 

the Virginia shore with most of his army. H is invasion has doubtless 
cost him 40,000 men in killed and wounded and prisoners. I doubt if 
he ever tries the game of invasion the third time. 

I am now encamped within a few rods of my headquarters of last 

autumn. Rene will remember the rolling hills towards Sandy Hook, near 
M aryland Heights. I am on these. 

I have not yet seen Miss Longbridge nor any of the family, but pro
pose to go over today. I judge from the orders that we shall be here 

but a day or so and then cross into Virginia again, and so do the cam
paign over and over. Our troops require rest, shoes, and clothing. T hey 
have been some five weeks on the march. None but veteran troops 

could stand it, especially as we have not had a dry day for nearly three 
weeks. It is pouring in torrents today, but I think the Army of the 
Potomac is simmered down to the very sublimation of human strength 

and endurance. I will bring up my journal to date, if I stay a day or 

so .••. 
L ove to all, 

Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 

r. Henry L. Chipman of Detroit, who became lieutenant colonel of the Sec
ond Michigan Infantry upon its organization in April I 86 r. He served 
with distinction throughout the war, being brevetted for gallantry at 
Chancellorsville and again at Gettysburg. Following the war, he re
mained in the regular army until his retirement in 1887. In May 1881 
he became lieutenant colonel of the Seventh Cavalry, General Custer's 
old regiment.-Record of Service of Michigan Volunteers. 

z. In the battle of July 1 the First and Eleventh corps, commanded respec-

:Zjl 



FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

tively by General Doubleday and General H oward, were alone op
posed to the vastly superior numbers of General Lee. Although they 
were driven from their positions and compelled to retreat through the 
town of G ettysburg to the new position selected by General H oward 
on Cemetery Ridge, the desperate fight they had waged made possible 
the assembling of the Union army in the favorable position it occupied 
during the second and third days of the battle. Although Pickett's 
charge on July 3 still captures the headlines, the fight made by these 
two corps. on July 1 contributed as much as anything to the ultimate 
U nion victory. T he reports of Generals Doubleday and Howard con
cerning the action of J uly 1 do not support the statements of G eneral 
Williams, who apparently was still smarting over the rout of H oward's 
Eleventh Corps at Chancellorsville, two months earlier. T he losses sus
tained by the regiments of Doubleday's First Corps sufficiently attest 
the desperate nature of the fight they waged. The Twenty-fourth 
Michigan Regiment of the Iron Brigade, in particular, sustained a 
battle loss of So percent of the number engaged, of which 64 percent
practically two men out of three-were either killed or wounded. At 
the Gettysburg semi-centennial celebration fifty years later, survivors 
of the regiment welcomed their ancient foemen of the Twenty-sixth 
North Carolina Regiment, which had sustained a battle loss of over 8oo 
of its total of 900 men engaged. For the reports of Generals Double
day and H oward see Official Records, Series I, XXVII, Part 1, 696-
7I I and 243-257. 

3· General Henry H. Lockwood of Delaware, a W est Point graduate in the 
class of 1836. Following the Florida War of 1836-37 he resigned his 
army commission and in 1841 became Professor of Mathematics in the 
U.S. Naval Academy. His service here continued, save for the inter
ruption occasioned by the Civil War, until his retirement in 1876. In 
August, 1861, he became a brigadier general of volunteers, continuing 
in the army until August 24, 1865. 

4-· T he remainder of General Williams' letter, describing the action of July 
3 in which the Confederates were driven from Culp's H ill after seven 
hours of continuous fighting, is unfortunately missing. A summary ac
count of the action is included in Williams' report upon the battle, 
published in Official Records,. Series 1, XXVII, Part .I, 772-76. 
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Return of Casualties in the Union jo·rces, &c.- Continued. 

Command. 

TWELF'l'H ARMY CORPS. 

Maj. Gen. H&NRv W. SLOcux.• 
Brig. Gen. AI.Pruros ~· WILLUXS. 

ll'msT OIVJSION. 

Brig. Qe11. AI.Pm:us S. WJLLLUIII. 
Brig. Gen. Tno:IUJI H. RUGER. 

F'irat Brigade. 

Col. ARCBII)ALD L. MCDOUGALL. 

f 
2l a 
0 

Killed. Wouuded. 

g 
s 

d ., 
s 

I f ) ., 
() 

e ~ 0 - --- - - --

Captured or 
missing. 

----g 
~ a 

f ~ 
., 
~ 

8 f :!l a &! ~ 
0 < - - --- ---

!Sth Connecticut . . .. .. . .. . .. .. . . ........... .... ......... .... ...... .. ll 
22 

5 
1 

7 
28 
8 

14 
10 
18 

~h CoDDectlcut .. . . .. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. . .. .. . . . • .. .. .. .. .. IS .... .. 
8d Maryland........ .. ........... ......... ...... 1 1 

123d New York.. .. ........ .......... ....... ...... .. . ... 8 1 
145th New York .. ......... . ... . ... . .. .. ... ...... .... ... 1 1 

g ""i' ::::::: : 
8 
I) 

... ....... .... 
1 46th Pennsylvania................................ .. . .. . 2 1 

1---------~--1---1--
Total First Brigade.... ..... ......... ..... . 1 11 ==4=:===1l6==l===l===7=1== =80= 

Second Brigade. 
I== 

Brig. Gen. H&NRY H. Loc1twooo. 
1st. Maryland, Potomac Home Brlga.de . . . . . . . . . 3 20 8 77 . . . . . . 1 104> 
lst Maryland, Eastern Shore.............. .. .... .. . .. . 5 18 . .. .. . 2 2G 

150th New York....... ...... .................... .. . .. .. . 7 .. . ... 23 .. .. .. Ill i5 
- -1-----1------c--

Total Second Brigade .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 3 82 8 118 . .. .. . 18 174 
=== === 

Third Brigade. 
Brig. Gen. THOMAS H. RuG&R. 
Col. SILAs CoLGROVE. 

27th Indiana................ ...... ......... ..... . .. ... . 23 8 
2d Massachusetts . .. . .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. 2 21 8 

13th New J ersey............ .. ...... ......... ..... .. .. .. 1 8 
l07th New York ........ ...... .................... .. ................. .. 

.3d Wisconsin.................. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. . . . .. .. . 2 1 

78 
101 
17 ............ .. 
2 
7 

110 
186 
21 
2 

10 
------- --1---1---1---

Total Third Brigade ...................... ·l==:2+=~4~7=1==:20=4=~20li~I,;,;,;~I=:::::::::=IS~I==,;279~r 
Total First Division...................... .. 6 90 Zl 379 80 588 

SECON'D DIVISION. 

Brig. Gen. JoHN W. GEARY. 

Fint Brigade. 

cot. CILUlLEB c .•. Nnv. 
5th Ohio...................... ... ..... ......... .. 1 til ... . .. .... .... 18 
7th Ohio............................ ... .. .... ... .. .... 17 .. .. .. .. ... ... 18 

20th Ohio........... ............ .. ................ 2 5 ... .. . 81 .. .. .. .... .... 88 
66th Ohio............... .... ..... ... . ... .......... . .... . . .. . . . . . 8 14 ............ 

2
.. 17 

28th Pennsylvania .. .. . .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . • .. . .. . .. . . . 8 1 92 28 
147th PellD.8ylvanis................................ 1 4 .. .. .. 16 .. . .. . .. .. .. .. 20 

----1---------;;---
Total First Brigade........................ 4 14 5 114 .. . .. . 2 139 

Second Brigade. 
Col. GEORGE A. Cos~ Jr. 
Brig. Gen. TBOXA.a L. JU..'(&. 
Col. GEORO& A. CoBHAM, Jr. 

== 

20th PeDDsylvania. ........... .... ........ ...... ... 2 18 48 8 66 
t09th Pennsylvania ............. ........... .. . .. .. . .. .. . 8 6 1 10 
111th Pennsylvania................................ .. .. .. II 16 . .. .. . . .. . .. .. 22 

Total Second Brigade ...... - .. .. .. .. .. .. . 2 21 1 66 .. .. .. 9 9S 
I== = == 

*See foot-note(*) on p. 165. 
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Return of Ca8ltalti.es in the Union forces, &c.- Continued. 

Killed. Wounded. Captured or 
missing. 

s:i g s:i 
"' C> s Command. a a a 

~ i r! I r! I "' 
~ ~ ~ a a a 

0 0 0 41 
--- - - -------- - --

Third BrigatU. 

Brig. Gen. GEORGE S. GREENE. 

60th New York................. .. ................ . . .. .. 11 2 89 .... 
1 
........ 

2
.. lli ' 

78th New York....... .. .......................... . . .. .. 6 1 20 80 
102<1 New York................................... 2 2 1 16 8 29>' 
!87th New York.............. ........... .... ...... 4 86 S 84 10 187 
149thNewYork ................................... .. .... 6 8 48 ...... 8 ~ 

- t-------1----1----
Total Third Brigade .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 6 61 10 202 1 28 aoa. 

= '1==:=:= = == 
Total Second Division .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 12 96 16 381 I 84 M!» 

==== = = = 
ARTU.LERY BRIGADE. 

Lieut. EDWARD D. MU11LE.~M. 

Pennsylvania Ligh~ Battery E.................... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 8 ... .. . .. . .. ... 8-
4th United States, JJattery F .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . . . .. . .. .. .. . .. . .. .. . . 1 .. .. . . . .. .. .. . 1 
lith Uulted States, Battery K .... , .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . .. .. . .. .. . .. .. .. . . G .. .. . . . .. . . .. • 5 • ·---1-----------

Total Artillery Brigade.. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. . . . .. .. . . .. .. .. . .. .. . . 9 .. .. .. . .. .. .. . 9-

Total Twelfth Army Corps . . . .. . . .. . . . . . . . 18 !==1='=86=1==48'=1===769=f;==2=1==64= __ 1_, o_~_ 

CAVALRY CORPS. 

:Haj. Gen. A.LimED PLEASONTON. 

nR8T DJVtSION. 

Brig. Gen. JoHN BtTJ'ORD. 

First Bt-i{Jade. 

Col. WILLIAM GAMBLII. 

8th Dllnois ............ .......... ..................... .. 
12th Illluois (four compaules) ....... ............ ..... .. 
8d I.udiana (six compaules) . .. . . .. . . .. . .. . . . . .. . 1 
8th New York ...... ............................ ..... . 

1 
4 
tl 
2 

12 

1 
8 
1 
1 

6 

4 
7 

20 
21 

52 ... ... 

1 
6 
5 

16 

28 Total First Brigade ....... . = =====-==-
Seoond Brigade. 

Ool. TaOJU.S C. DEVIN. 

~~~:::t~~L::::::::::::: : :::::::::::::::::: : :::::: ...... 2 .. ::::: ~ :::: :: ~ 1T· 
17th Pennsy\vaula...... .. ................ . ....... .. .. . . . .. . . . . . .. .. . . . .. . . . .. .. .. . . 4 4 
8d West Vll'glnla (two companies)............ .. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. .. .. . . . . .. . . .. .. .. . . 4 4 

~-------------
Total Seco.nd Brigade .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 2 8 .. . .. . 28 28. -

Reser~-e Brigade. 

Brig. Gen. WESLEY M.EJIRl'J'T, 

6th Pennsylvania ....................... ........ .... .... ~.... .. 7 ...... 2 12· 
1st Uulted States . .. .. .. . .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. . t .. .. .. 9 . .. . .. 5 15 
2d United States .. . .. . • .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. 8 1 6 1 6 17 
bth Uulted States .. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 4 . .. .. . 1 5 
6th UultedStates•.. .... .............. .. .... ..... . .... .. 6 5 28 5 200 2<12 · -------- ---1---

Total Reserve Brigade .......... .......... ...:.:..:..:..: __ 18 ___ 6 __ 49 ___ 6 ~ ~ 

Total First Division ....................... --1 ~ 12 ---roT ·-6- "268 ~ 
-----1===:~===1===1====~==== 

*Losses occurred at Fairfield, Pa. 
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sultation held on the night of the 2d, but I do not remember having 
sent for him individually, though I of course sent for corps com
manders, and I also remember being puzzled to account for his pres
ence, and refraining from courtesy to him from asking any explana
tion, this arising, as I said before, from the impression on my mind 
that you were in command of your O\VD corps on tho removal of the 
Fifth and Sixth. I cannot sa,y anything more beyond the fact that 
General Williams' commanding the corps was not impressed on my 
mind -either on the field or when reading your report; hence the fail
ure to read l1is report and the omission to mention his name. 

4. 'The failure to make special mention of the First Division on 
the aftel'Jloon of the 2d and on the 3d. 

This is again an omission which I am not prepared to acknowled~e, 
either as an error or an act of injustice. There is no corps in tne 
army which would not have equal cause of complaint, as it was out 
of my power, as I stated before, to make mention of the special 
services of each division, brigade, and 1·egiment. I do not agree 
with you that the inference can be drawn froru my 1·eport that 
Geary's division alone went to the left on the 2d, and alone repulsed 
the enemy on the 3d, though I am willing to admit that marked 
prominence is given to the part that division took on the 3d, and 
that I was under the impression the main attack of that day was on 
Geary. Moreover, if you remember, at the time, from a report made 
to me by General Wadsworth. I was led to believe General Geary 
was unnecessarily expending ammunition, and notified you of this. 
Afterward, I was satisfied of the reverse, and, perhaps, the fear of 
doill_;~ iujustice, this impression having existed, induced me to 
dwell more on Geal'y than I should otherwise have done. But I re
member your dis_P.atch in the night of the 2d stated that part of 
Geary's vacated nfie-pits 'vere occupied by the enemy, and you asked 
for authority for Geary to attack with artillery and infantry at day-
light, which I gave you. . 

5. The error m the case of Shaler was due to General Sedgw10k's 
re_port, which he acknowledged as soon as my report appeared in 
pnnt. 

I have now, general, endeavored to explain the errors and omissions 
charged, or, rather, to show how they occurred. As you say, it will 
be difficult to r epair them. I will, however, immecliately forward to 
the General-in-Chief the sub-reports of General Ruger, and accom
pany it with a letter, a copy of which is herewith inclosed,"* and which 
I trust will meet with your approval. 

Respectfully, yours, . 
GEO. G. MEADE, 

Majm·-Geneml, Oommand·iny A1·my of the Potomac. 

No. 272. 

R eports of Briq. Gen. Alphe11S S. Williams, U. S . Army, com. 
manding First Dit·ision of, ancl Twelfth Atmy C01]JS. 

HEADQUARTERS FIRST DIVISION, TWEU'TH CORPS, 
Kelly's Fot·d, Va., .Au.g~tst 22, 1863. 

CoLONEL: In compliance with circular order, Army of the P o
tomac, August 20, I have the honor to submit the following report 

. *See Meade to HaBeck, Februat·y 2.1, 1864., p. 120, 

c 
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of the movements of this division from J une 28 to its arrival at War
renton J unction on July 26 last, excepting J uly 1, 2, and 3, when the 
division was under the command oj Bt·igndier-GenerA.l Ruger : 

On June 28, the division marched fron1 Knoxville, :Md., to Fred
erick City. 

On June 29, through Frederick to Taneytown, Md. , and, on the 
30th, from Taneytown to Littlestown, Pa. On approaching Littles
town, report was sent me that the e.nemy·s cavalry, with ar tillery, 
were approaching that place, and were probably followed by infantry. 
:Bl.ring was heard at some distance beyond the town. The .Uivision 
was hastened through, and took post to the north of it. It was soon 
ascertained that our cavalry were driving the enemy's, and by order 
of Major-General Slocum, commanding the corps, the division en
camped for the night. 

July 1.-The division marched to Two Taverns, on the Gettysburg 
pike, where information was received of the en~agement of the First 
and Eleventh Corps ·with the enemy beyond u ettysbnrg. The di
v ision moved rapidly up th.e pike, aud when near Rock Creok was 
directed by a cross-road toward the Hanover road, to occupy an emi
nence a mile or so east of Gettysburg. The hill was found in posses
sion of the enemy, and the di visi~n, when about to assault theJ)OSi
tiou, was ordered to withdraw, as our forces had retired behin the 
town, which had fallen into the hands of the enemy. 

j\Jajor-Geueral Slocum having turned over the temporary command 
of the corps to me, B~·igadier-Geueral Ruger assumed command of 
the division. . 

For operations of the division on J uly 2 and 3, I respectfully refer 
to the official report of that officer. 

J uly 5.-The division was engased in burying the dead and col
lecting arms in front of our positwns. One brigade was sent ou a 
reconnaissance toward the Bonaughtown road, and returned through 
Gettysburg. . 

Brig. Gen. H. H. Lockwood's brigade, which reported on tl1e 2d 
and 3d instant-consisting of the First Maryland Potomac H ome 
B!'igade, Colonel Maulsby; First Maryland Eastern Shore Regiment, 
Colonel \Vallace, and One hundred and fiftieth New York Volunteers, 
Colonel Ketcham-was attached by orders to the division. 

July G.- Marched a miles toward Bruceville, and were halted for 
further orders, and finally encamped for the night. 

J uly 7.-Resumed march at daylight, and encamped about dusk at 
Monocacy, near Frederick City, after a march of 30 miles. 

J ·uly 8.- Moved through Frederick, vin Middletown and Bm·kitts
ville, to Crampton's Gap, and encamped for the night, one brigade 
occupying the summit of the pass, and relieving a regiment of the 
Third Corps. 

July D.-Advanced to Rohrersville. 
July 10.- Marched to Bakersville, through Keedysville. 

· Ju,ly 11.- Marched to F air Play; thence to J ones' Cross-Roads, 
taking up a position in two lines on the left of the Second Corps. 

J uly 12.-Corrected our line somewhat, and begau the construction 
of breastworks. The enemy al)peared in strong force in our front, 
especially in the vicinity of Samt J ames' College. 

July 1:l.- Remained m same position, strengthening defenses. 
July l.J:.-The division was ordered to make a reconnaissance along 

the W illiamsport road, in connection with a division of the Second 
Corps. Marched out at 6 a.. lJl. a!!d sent forwa.rd a regiment from 
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ea{}h brigade as skirmishers. Found the enemy's works deserted~ 
and advanced the skirmishers, follow·ed by the brigades, excepting 
Lockwood's, down the peninsula tovvard F alling Waters, until ill
formation was received from the commanding officer of cavalry that. 
the enemy had wholly crossed, when the b1j~ades were halted. Ou r 
skirmishers had a sharp engagement with tne enemy's rear guard, 
and sent in between 200 and 300 prisoners, a special report of which 
has been forwarded. At 4 o1clock recalled the skirmishers, a.nd fell 
back and encamped in the vicinity of Williamsport. 

July 15.-The division marched, via Sharpsburg, to within 3 miles 
of Maryland Heights, and encamped on the hirrh grounds in Pleasant 
Valley, near Sandy H ook. 

July 17 an(l 18.-Remaiued in camp. 
July 19.-The division crossed the PotomRc and Shenandoah Rivers 

at Harper's Ferry, and moved up Loudoun Valley, encamping toward 
evening near Hillsborough. 

J'Ltly 20.-Marched to Snickersville, and remained in camp there 
the 21st and 22d. Being somewhat annoyed by guE'rrilla parties, 
patrols were sent out, and suspected houses -were searched. 

July 23.-The division marched, via Uppervil1e, and encamped 
after dark near Somerset Mills. 

J'uly 24.-We advanced to Markham, and, after a halt .of several 
hours, counterrharched in tlw direction of White Plains, and en
camped about 10 p. m. in the vicinity of that place. 

July 25.- The division marched through Thoroughfare Gap to 
Hay Market, and on the 26th to Warrenton J unction, via Greenwich, 
where it remained in camp four days. 

On the 31st, it marched to the present camp, via Elkton. 
It gives me pleasm e to stA>te that during these long marches, ex

posure~ watchings, and battlings, officers and mel] have conducted 
themselves ·with patience, fortitude, and courage. 

The repor ts of brigade and regimental commanders beino- in the 
hands of Brigadier-General Ruger, now absent on detached' duty, I 
am not able to forward them with this report, but will do so as soon 
as received. 

These reports, with that of General Ruger and mine, as tempo
rarily in command of the corps (sent herewith), will furnish for the 
period herein embraced the list of casualties* and the particular par
ticipation of the division in the operations around Gettysburg. 

! nave the honor to be, colonel, very respectfully, your ooedient 
servant, 

A. S. WILLIAMS, 
B rigadie1·-Geneml U. S. Voluntee?·s, Commanding Division. 

Lieut. Col H. C. RODGERS, 
Assistant Adjutant-General. 

HEADQUARTERS FIRST DIVISION~_ TWELF't'H CORPS, 
K elly's Fora. r a .. August 22, 1 63. 

CoLONEL : The tempor~cu·y command of the T welfth Army Corps 
having devolved upon me from Jul y J . to 4, inclusive, I have t i1 Ci 
honor, in obedience to order. to submit the following report of tlw 
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part taken l>y it in tho r·ocent opemtioru; in the vieiuit.y of Gettys
ln.u·g : 

On the mornino· of July 1, the corps left Littlestow·n, moving on 
the Baltimore pftre toward Gettysburg. WbHe halting near Two 
Taverns, information was received that the First and Eleventh Corps 
were engaged with the enemy beyond Gettysburg, and tha.t l\1a.jor
General Reynolds was mortally wounded. The corps W<'I.S imme
(liately put in rapid march toward the scene of action, and Major
General Slocum proceeded at once to the front, to assume command. 
I n this temporary transfer of commands, Brig. Gen. T. H. Ru~er took 
oommand of the First Division,. and Colonel Colgrove, 'l'wenty
seventh Indiana Volunteers, of the Third (Ruger's) Brigade, First 
Division. Before reaching Rock Creek, the First Division was di
rected to the right, following a cross-road to the H anover road, for 
the purpose of seizing upon a commanding position· easterly of the 
town of Gettysburg. The position was found to be in possession of the 
enemy. Preparations were, however, at once made to carry it, and a 
brigade was advancing up the hill to the assault when information was 
received that our troops had fallen ba-ck and that the enemy occupied 
the town. To preserve our communications, the division took a posi
tion nearer the Baltimorepike, and bivouacked for the night. 

The Second Division (Geary's), under the direct orders of Major
General Slocum, crossed Rock Creek, and took up a position for the 
night on the left of the First Corps. My headquarters were with the 
First Division. 

Early on the morning of July 2, Brig. Gen. H .. H. Lockwood re
ported to me with a brigade of two regin1.ents, First Maryland Home 
Brigade, Colonel Maulsby, and One hundred and fiftieth New York, 
Colonel' Ketcham. Our skirmishers were smartly engaged with the 
enemy toward the Bonaughtown road. The Fifth Corps arrived, and 
took position on our 1·ight. 

At 8 a. m. orders were received to unite the two divisions of the 
corps, and occupy a new line on the right of Wadsworth's division, 
of the First Corps, north of Rock Creek. This new line was along 
the crest of a rocky and wooded ridge of moderate elevation, run
ning in irregular shape in a southeasterly direction from Gettysburg 
to Rock Creek. Wadsworth's division, First Corps, occu~ied the 

ortion nearest the towu, or Oemeter Hill. The Second Geary's 
bivision, and First (Colonel McDougah's) Brigade, of First Ruger's~ 
Division, Twelfth Oor))S, held the rest of the ridge to Roc< Creek, 
and the Third (Colonel Colgrove's) Brigade, First Division, and Lock
wood's brigade continued the line along the creek almost at risht 
angles to the ridge, 600 to 700 yards to the Baltimore pike. 'Inis 
strong natural position wa.s at once strengthened by construction of 
log breastworks along the entire crest of the rid~e. A thick stone 
fence parallel to the ridge, less than 50 yards behmd it, furnished an 
excellent cover for this second line. 
Durin~ the afternoon, three pieces (10-pounder Pa.rrott's) of Knap's 

Independent Pennsylvania Ba.ttery, under Lieutenant Geary, and 
one section (12-pounder Napoleons), K, Fifth U. S. Artillery, under 
Second Lieut. William E. Van Reed, were placed in position in an 
open space on the left of the corps, and succeeded in about thirty 
minutes in blowing up a caisson of the enemy and dislodging a bat
tery of eight suns on an eminence in front of our position. The ar~ 
tillery lost in killed and wounded in this operation 8 men. 

Between 5 and 6 p. m. orders were received from Major-General 
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Slocum to detach the First Division (Ruger's) and Lockwood's bri
gade to support the left wing of the army, then heavily attacked. 
Geary's division was at the same time ordered to cover and defend 
the intrenched line of the whole cor.Ps. I marched with the support
ing detachment with all possible d1spatch, under a sevore ·artillery 
fh·e. follo>ving as nearly as possible the direction of the heavy firing. 

When near the position occupied originally by the Second Corps, 
as I was informed, Major McGilvery, of the Maine artillery (at
tached to the Artillery Reserve), reported to me that his battery was 
without support, and threatened by the enemy's infantry in the 
woods in front, to which it had just retired, carrying several pieces 
<of our guns. I ordered General Lockwood, whose brigade was in 
:advance, to deploy his line and occupy the woods, which he did in 
;gallant style, pushing a considerable distance to the front, and re
•capturing three pieces of artillery abandoned by the enemy in his 
l'etreat. Ruger, ·with the First Division, in the meantime occu.Pied 
-the woods on the left of Lockwood, and pushed forward in two lmes, 
the enemy retiring with but little resistance. 

It was now quite dark. I therefore ordered both commands to 
h alt for further instructions, and soon after, in compliance with 
orders from Major-General Slocum, directed them to return to their 
original position in the breastworks. Soon after Ruger's and Lock
wood's con:imands had moved out in support, General Geary, by 
direct orders from Major-General Slocum, was dirocterl to follow 
with two brigades, leaving Greene's brigade, cf his division, to hold 
t he breastworks. By some mistake, Geary too~ the roa{:l toward 
L ittlestown, and Clid not join the supporting party. He took up a · 
position on the south side of Rock Creek, from which he was re
called during the night. 

General Greene, in attempting to extend his brigade to occupy the 
entire line of breastworks, after the withdrawal of the rest of the 
corps, found that the enemy had already seized upon and occupied 
in sti.'ong force the right of the line, from which he attacked Greene's 
brigade with great vigor. Fortunately, this brigade occupied a por
tion of the breastworks, which, turning at almost right. angles to the 
line on the ri~ht, ascended a broken and rocky slope toward our left, 
and presented a steep wall of rock toward the enemy. A narrow 
space between the angle of the breastworks and the open field toward 
the Baltimore pike was densely wooded and full of large rocks and 
bowlders. General Greene seized ' rith skill and judgment the ad
vantages of this position, and held it '\Vith his small brigade against 
overwhelming numbers with signal gallantry and determination . 
At length, after three hours' night conflict, having been re-enforced 
by detachments from the First and Eleventh Corps, and su bse
quently by Kane's brigade returning to its position, General Greene 
succeeded in repulsing the enemy from his immediate front. This 
gallant officer merits especial mention for the faithful and able man
ner in which he conuucted this defense, and protected, under difficult 
.circumstances, a rnost important part of om· line. 

The First Division (Ruger's) and Lockwood's brigade reached the 
<>pen fields behind our breastworks on their return from the left about 
the time the attacks on Greene were discontinued. General Ruger 
pushed his skirmishers into the woods, and found the whole of his 
<>riginal intrenched line_, as well as the stone fence, held in force by 
the enemy. _Apprehensive of the mishaps and confusion of a night 
attack upon such concealed positions, he withdrew his regiments, and 

J 
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placed them in two lines, under cover, on the open fields between the 
breastworks and the Baltimore pike. 

Having been called to the headquarters of the army on returning 
from the left, I did not learn this state of affairs until nearly 12 
o'clock at 'night when I reported them to Major-GenerarSlocum, and 
received his ord.ers to drive the enemy from our intrenchments at 
dallight. 

made such arrangements for a heavy artillery fire, with infantry 
feints upon the right, followed by a strong assault by Geary's divis
ion from Gre~ne's position on the left, as I judged would speedily 
dislodge the enemy. The artillery opened with a tremendous fire at 
daylight, at from 600 to 800 yards range, which was continued by 
arrangement for fifteen minutes. On the discontinuance of the fire, 
the enemy, without waiting our assault, themselves attacked Geary's 
division with great fury, and ·with evident confidence of carrying 
our position and getting possession of the Baltimore pike, a movement 
of vast consequence had it been successful. It was plain they had 
brought up strong re-enforcements at night for this purpose. Pris
oners report that their force consisted of two strong divisions of 
Ewell's corps. Geary's division received the attack with marked 
stendiness and valor. The combat continued for seven hours in almost 
unremitting fury. During its contiuuance, Lockwood's brio-ade
streno-thened during the morning by the arrival of the First Mary
land Eastern Shore Regiment-was ordered to re-enforce Geary's 
division, and afterward General Shaler's brigade, of the Sixth Corps, 
came to its support, and rendered important aid. 

In the meant1mo, Ruger pushed a strong line of skirmishers from 
his position on the right into the woods and against the stone wall 
and breastworks on that flank, occupied in stren!!ih by the enemy. A 
broad marsli intervening between his line and tbe breastworks, pre
sented a serious obstacle to a direct attack, and the stone wall, the 
natural rocky defenses, aud the open, deep, marshy ground on the 
extremity of the breastworks near the creek, prevented any hopeful 
attemvt to turn this flank of the enemy's position. 

At length, after seven hours' continuous combat, the enemy at
tempted to push beyond the intrenchments on our right, and was 
in turn repulsed and followed sharyly beyond the defenses by regi
ments of the First Division posted m the woods to observe his move
ments. 

An advance from Geary's division at the same time ofioctually and 
finally expelled them from our breastworks, which were at once occu
pied by our troops in their entire length. Several hundred prisoners 
were taken in the final charge, and the numerous dead left on the field 
presented fearful proof of the stubbornness and numbers of the 
enemy, as well as the coolness and enduring valor of our own troops. 
At the same time the comparative smallness of our own losses giVe 
gratifying evidence of the skill and judgment with which this long 
and fierce engagement was conducted on the part of our officers. 

In the afternoon of the same clay, during the severe attack on our 
left, one brigade of the First Division and Lockwood's brigade were 
detached to support the center, but the enemy was repulsed without 
their assistance. 

The enemy kept up strong pickets, and made a considerable front 
to us dming the night of July 3, but on the morning of the 4th were 
reported as withdrawing. Our line 'vas at once advanced, and oc
cupied the line of Rock Creek without opposition. Subsequently a 
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hrigcule of I he First Division, u u<lor t.ho porsomtl <lirc<;tiou of :Ma.jor
G euen~L Slocwn, J.nado a, reconnaissaHco several miles to tho east of 
Gettysburg, retuming through the town. 

J11ly -:1: was occupier! in burying tbe dead and in collecting arms. 
This duty was not completed before we t·eceived m;nching orders. 
The reports of these duties are therefore imperfect. OYer 2, 000 ::tnns 
were collected, and mvre than uoo of the enemy's doad were buried 
in front of om positions. Estimates of the number left ou the 
~round are mere conjectures, and furnish no valuable or l'C'liable in-
10rrua.tiuu. · . 

Our own casualties are reported at J , 08 , as follows.* 
Officers and mon, almost without exception, behaved witb coolness, 

steadmess. and valor, and throughout this great battle upheld with 
sign:tl fidelity the proud reputation of the corps. · • 

I desire to bru1g to the notice of the major-general commanding 
the faithful and gallant conduct of my staff officers, who remaiued 
with me while iu discharge of my temp0rary duties as corps com
man<ler: Capt. S. E. Pittman, assistant adjutant-general; Maj. P. B. 
Bncking1Htl11 .. Twentieth Connecticut Volunteers, acting · assistaut 
inspector-general; Caft. 1\II. P. "\;vhitney, Fifth Connecticut Volun
teers. provost-marsha of division; Lieut. E. W. Pattison, Second 
Massnclmsetts Volunteer~. assistant commissary of musters, and 
Lieut. George Robinson, vne hundred and twenty-third New York 
Volunteers. aide-de-ca,mp. 

I forward herewith the reports of division, brigade, and subordi
nate comma.nder"', excepting the reports of Brigadier-General Ruger, 
First Division, absent ou detached service, which have not been re
ceived. 

I annex also a small sketch, t which, without any p:retensions to 
accuracy of details, will represent the relative position of the corps 
as taken up on the morning of July 2, f,tnd reoccupied again after 
the severe conflict on the mornino· of July 3. 

I have 'the honor to be, colon~, very respectfully, your obedient 
servant, 

Lieut. Col. H . 0 . RoDGERS, 

A. S. W ILLIAMS, 
Brigadie1·-General of VolJtmteers. 

Assistant Adjutant-General. 

HDQRS. TwELFTH C oRPS, ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 
September 12, 1863. 

GENERAL> In reply to circular of September 11, headquarters 
Army of the P otomac, I have the honor to report that no guns Wf're 
lost .or captured dnrinf,o- the recent campaign by this command. 

Very respectful y, your obedient servant 
A. S. WILLIAMS, 

B1·igadier-Gene1·al, Commanding Corps. 
Brig . Gen. S. WILLIAMS, 

Assistant AcJdutan t-Gene1·al. 
------------ ---------------------------

*Embodied in revised statement, pp. 184, 185. 
t See map accompanying General Slocum's report, p. 760. 
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HEADQIJAR'J.'ER::> FIRS'r DIVISION, TwELFTH CORPS, 
K elly's Fur·d, Va., A ·ugust 8, 1863.' 

Brigadi13r-General GEARY, 
· Comntanding Second Di!vi$ion, Twelfth C01ps : 

GENERAL: In your report of the operations of the Second Division 
near Gettysburg, you speak of me as commanding F irst Division. 
As I am prepariu~ a report as temporarily commanding the corps 
from J uly 1 to -1, mclus1ve, it will be necessary for you to correct 
yom repor t in that particular. I suppose the paragraph I allude to 
was inser ted by you th1·ough a supposition that I was to 1·eport as 
division commander. 
• There is another point of your report, not very material, in which 
you a.re iu. error. The artillery was not ordered to report to you. 
I ts position was fixed by Lieutenant Muhlenberg and myself, and it 
opened fire on the morning of the 3d 1.mder my personal command. 
I remained with it for some time to notice the effect. It is a matter 
of very little consequence, however, excepting as a matter of pure 
fact, which, in offic1al reports, becomes sometimes incidentally im
portant. 

To speak of me as commanding a division, when I am reporting as 
commanding a corps, would have a very strange aspect in future 
history, if there should be any. But for this mistake 1 should not 
return the report for correction. 

I am, general, very respectfully, yom· obedient servant, 
A. S. W ILLIAMS, 

Br·igadier-Gene'ral of 1-ozunteers. 

No. 273. 

R eport of Brig. Gen. Thomas H. Ruget·, U. S . Army, cornmand
·ing First Dilvision. 

HEADQUARTERS FIRST DIVISION, TWELFTH CORPS, 
Tullahoma, Tervn., Decembet· 5, 1863. 

SIR: I have the honor to submit the following repor t of the part 
t aken by the First Division, Twelfth Corps, Army of the Potomac, 
in the battle of Gettysburg : 

The Twelfth Corps arrived at the village of Two Taverns, Pa., on 
the tum pike from Littlestown to Gettysblll'g, on J uly l. The First 
and Eleventh Corps having engaged the enemy beyond Gettysblll'g, 
the corps moved forward to their support. The First Division, 
lcavin~ the t Ul'n.pike and bearing to the right at a point about 2 
miles from Get tysburg, gained a position threatening the left flank 
of the enemy, who had compelled the Fi rst and Eleventh Coeps to 
reti re toward Gettysburg. The appearA,nce of the division in this 
position at the time it occurred was apparently a timely diversion in 
favor of om· forces, as the farther advance of the enemy ceased. 

About sunset, th~ division, in accordance with orders, took up a 
position about three-quarters of a mile in rear of the position pre
viously occupied, and so remained during the night of the 1st . 
. At ctaylight of J uly 2, shots were exchanged between our pickets 

and t hose of the enemy, with some slight loss on our side. 
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About this time the advance of the Fifth Army Corps arrived, and 
took position on the right of the division. 

Up to this time the division was under the command of its com
mander proper- Brig. Gen. A. S. W illiams. I now received orders 
from General Williams to take command of the division, General 
Williams having been placed in command of the corps. I turned over 
the command of my brigade, the Third, to Col. Silas Colgrove, 
Twenty-seventh Indiana Volunteers, senior colonel, and assumed 
command of the division. 

About 9 a. m. I received orders from General Williams, command· 
ing corps, to move the division by t he Baltimore turnpike toward 
Gettysbur~, and place it in position next on the right of the Second 
Division of the corps, distant about It miles by the road indicated. 
I immediately moved the division as ordered, and placed it in posi
tion as indicated by General Williams, commanding corps, present 
on the ground, on the right of the Second Division of the corps and 
in line of battle, two lines formation, the F irst Brigade immediately 
en the right ef the Second Division, the Third Brigade on the right 
of the First Brigade. 

'r he line of the First Briga-de was in prolongation of t he r ight 
portion of the line of the Second Division, and a.long th8 ctest of a 
rocky, wooded ridge, called Ct,lp's Hill, about 700 yards from, on 
the right of, and nearlyJarallel withi the turnpike, the right reach
ing n.early to Rocky Run Rock Creek J, a creek which approached the 
position from the left an front. The line of the Third Brigade made 
an angle with that of the F irst Brigade, inclining to the rear and 
following the general directions of the creek, and was cut by a marshy 
ravine·or swale, some 50 yards in width, which put in to Rocky Run 
rRock Creek] from the rear, leavino- space enough on left of swale 
!rom the r ight of the First Brigade 1.ine for one regiment front. 

Breast works were immediately constructed of logs, roc:ks, and 
earth along the whole line, and at the gap in the line caused by swale, 
so as to give cross-fire in front of gap. In rear of breastworks of 
F irst Brigade, and about 75 yards therefrom, and nearly parallel 
therewith, was a stone wall, behind which the second line of the 
First Brigade was placed. In front of the line of the Third BI'i&ade 
Rocky Run rRock Creek] was from 4 to 6 feet deep, with muddy bot
tom, caused 'by a dam near the turnpike. The whole position was 
covered with rocks. The ground in front of the F irst Brigade de
·scended to Rocky Run [Rock Creek], and in front of the Third Bri
gade, on the opposite side of the creek, ascended therefrom, and was 
covered with rocks, and wooded. 

The follo,vin~ rough sketch shows generaJly position of troops and 
main topograpnical features of ground. (See map annexed.) 

The division remained in th1s position until about 6 p. m., the 
enemy not having appeared in force in its immediate front. At this 
time I received orders from Brigadier-General W illiams, command
ing corps, to move with the division to the assistance of the left of 
the general line, then hotly engaged with the enemy, reporti?~ ~y 
arrival to the corps commander of the forces engaged. The d1v1S10n 
was moved in the direction ordered, being exposed on part of the 
line of march to a heavy artillery fire. Having approached the point 
of heavy fire of musketry, which had become feeble, I formed the 
division in line of masses preparatory to moving forwa!·d. 

At this time I received orders from Brigadier-General Williams to 
move the division back to the position recently left as quickly as pos-
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