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Mount Gllesd, N. C.
Kove. 28th, 1931

BZ the requent of two of wmy deoarest nleces, Loulse Corpening
and Lottie Stewmart, I will try ond give a fow sketches of days gone
by wmany long years ngo.

I was born in Ft. Gilead, ov. 1l4th 1845, emking me €5 yoars old “
and cleven days today. Ny dear father was Murphy HoRae. My dear '
mother was KFondy '1lliams. 31x childron were born to them. Alex,

Janecs Lawrence, lary, !onrce, llanoy, and Josmeph. Al have passed
ovay and I am the only one laft to reprssont the dear little fanily
that dear Father and dear Mother loved ao dearly.

liy father died in 1855, !y rnther died in 1857, ' ’
Mm«a——, - /4
I only had 8 wmontha at school, our schools at that tice were

oaloost o fallure, only about tuvo months annually free aschoolses. The

1ittle sducation I have, I just picked up along the say. NHo doubt

if ny dear parents could have lived, I would have been oducated snd

thlis old blook of matter on top of my bean sharpened up. I might

have had a position in tho Capitol; o In jall any way, for the place

I vas best sutted for.

My father owned a farm at hia death of threes hundred acres, and
a4 good bunch of negroes. then my dear parents died, ocur property died ,
to us, wvhich so often theoe case with fatherless snd motherless children.
. .00 unto him that deals unjustly to tho widow and orphans. -

BAR

In 1863 I volunteered and joined tho of the Confedexrucy,
not yot 18 years old. I enlisted in Company B, £28th N. C. Regiment,
Lane's Drigade, Wiloox Division, A. P, Hi1ll's Corps.

Ky first battle of mich interast was At the Cattle of the Vilder-
ness, north of Richmond near the Potomas River. ™“e fought there two
days and cone night on the sane battle field. Those two eat armies
were pushing against each othee like two mighty to e Some times
we were on thelr and aome ¢t imes th were on ours. In the
svening of the asvoond day we gained the £1 «» By some of the bravest

r:ghu.xﬁ sinae the days of Caesar,; we left Lfifty thousand of those
hexroes dead on the field.

| The next move with the Fsderals was to Lty to make their way to sl
wESee——-" Richmond, V. %8 pet them at every point. FKe fought on tho mountsl ns,
in the wvallesy, in the fields, in the s in tho sreska and

rivers, down by Gaines Mill, Yellow Tavern, whare cur bravo General

was killed. !He was a brave Cavaolry Genereael. I met him and was had a
few words about twenty minutes before the battle began. He was shot A
from his saddle in & few wminuteas after the battle began, Stawart

(J- Fe B.] was & Scotch hero.

I als¢e had the pleasurs of meeting Cene. R Fe Leae the same day .
and possing & fow words with that great man. I hndnoué\'nlu
a military leader.. I am sure of that for he led me not along .
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still waters and flowery beds of ease, but along the pathway of death
| and destruction. This was blood war and temperature ren high, fighting
‘ for ocur homea and loved ones.

Our next blg hitch from the \.ilderness was Spotsylvonia Court
Houss, Va., The two great and bruve aralea for conmbat there.
1 think we beganm Cighting lat day of ay '64, and fought 13 days. The
“ederals made a deaperato offort to break through and 0 to Richmond.
They fdd 1ed for the Dixle boys stood firm as the Rock of Cibralter.
I saw the noat bleod and the moat dead men 1 ever saw any whore during
the wvar. I was in blood over my shoe solos, and I saw ~en plled four
deep, and they wers not all TFlues, nolther all Greya. Thoy fell to-
gothar bayonet fighting. If you will nover tell 1t, I'll tnll you I
put sone of them there. 'o oltlicr Lroopa on the Confedepratc ilde wera
in that blood deal but lane's Trirade. Some of the boys that helped
~—= = £o bury the dead sald they "put sixty “ederals in one ditch - -
- Indian Rezirent, that about cleancd up that company.

Some vory interesting things occurred at Spotsylvania Court House

in tin vay of warfare. I had sore rarrow escapes there. I don't like
he word Jpotsylvania, so hard Cor rc to write it correctly, and I
csulfered so much there from ecold and bunger, while the two rreant arnies
were fronting each other. There in their breast works the esnemy ran a
Lattery of three cannons on the little hill between the linns and wore
giving the Confederates trouble. Gen. Lee sont Gen. Lane a dispatch
to take Lis brigade and silence that battery. In a moment our brigade

i ) was ordored over the breast works, forred in line of battle, and at
them we went. Ve played havoo therc in a few momonts, for we did not
kave but a short while to stay in that oritical position. A roglcont
of artillery was lying down about one hundred yards I'rom the cannons.
They rose up in line. Vo pulled on n dead level at that line. I nevor
witnossed the like before. I think Lalf of them felled at the firat
volley we firede I saw & miat of blue rise up like rlakes of blue
snow. Vo then turned to the horses that pulled the cannons. I thfnk
theres was about thirty of the finest iron grays I ever saw. The boys
rushed on them with bayonets. Thcy were all dead in five minutes.

E There was horrible grunting and kicking for a little shile. Just as

. %o were [Inishing the Job, an army of about eight or ten thousand Yanks
ran in betwsen and over our breast works. Then busineas opened up at
'a lively rate, shooting, knociting down and bayonetting. The most of us
cut our vay through and got back to our breast works. They killod and
captured several thousands of our boys. ‘e got all mixed up together,

— They captured our flag and = captured ouyr brave Gen. Line, but a’
ean named Daniel Loose re-captured him, also the two Yanks that had him.
koosc belonged to Company K {rom Stanley County. I and lcose wore
spcelnl friends. He was brave and clover. He died sovaral Yrors ngde

“hen the bulk of Lee's army left Spotaylvania, about a division of
Pederals wers laft there, while the two main armies wero making their
vay toward Richmond. Ve atayed there a day or two in our works fronting
tho Yanks. Gen. Lee sent a dispatch to Gen. Lane for him and GCen,
Scales to take their brigades and storm the Yanks in their works and
then hastcn on to the main army. It sns o hard fight, but soon over.

‘e went to the 'oxl-,ks in quick time. I had a dear uncle in Scales?
Y
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my bunk, looked at wme with a sad famce, went to the ward Master's
office and told him ha would not prescribe any more for VoRas, he

will go toailght, with the remark, "Dear Poy, I hate it, I hats It."

I was as rational as I am today and detected at once he had losthx
hope for me. Next morning he came in, he saw a change for the better.
lte sat down on the slde and talked for some time. MHe sald, "Hao, you
ars golng to gat well, and I am roing to do my dest to zet you a
thlirty days furlough.” I thanked him kindly for all he had done fopr
me. .1th all of his sfforts, I came near missing the furlough. A
number of us who were gonvalesclng were sent up to the Foard of
Fhyololans for examinations. »an would be called in by name. Not but
few ot furloughs. Foat of them were assigned to duty in from 5 to 10
doye. My name was called amd on I went, with soarcely any hope of a
furlowh. Tho 0ld doctor looked at =e, sald, "Vell, you look like
you will be able for service in a few daye." At that moment ay dear i
1ittle doctori¥ayo appeared. Then he and the doctors had it all to B
themselves. I stood thero listening and hoping. At last ths head

doctor sald to the c¢lerk, "Virite him a furlcugh for 30 daye, but he

will bs able for sorvice in ten days." I got better the gqulekest I

aver did befors. I was 30 anxious to see nmy dear people. I pgot home

unore I could soe no blood, no dead and mangled, no roaring of muskota

and cannons, Had swsated out some of the lar fever and began to feel

1llke my old self again. Got back to the Army some tims in Septembar

64, and in a few days we had o desperate battle two miles south of
Fetersburg, Va. I dreaded that battle the most X ever 41d a battle.

I gueea 1t was becauso I had been at home.

e coummonced fighting at one o'clock in the evening and fought
till rive before we drove them from the fleld., I used a bad word Just
before the battle began, os we were formed in 1ine for the battle. Ve
had plain view of the Yankse line about five hundred from us. A deap
friend of mine, Billy Ballard, bowed his head and began praying. I
said to him, "No tiwme for that now, you had better be thinking nbo_gt
kllling those D- Yankees." Fe sald, "You had better be praying, too."
llo was & good man, I knew him from a bgi. Y'e both got badly hrt in
that battle. He got a flesh wound on hia head, and I got = grape shot
shock that layed me out for a little while, knooked me several fret,
and hurt me badly. Hit my gun about the stock and turned the ball on
it, would have gone through we. I never saw such destruction before
or ever slnce then. There were slxteon.of us in the bunch, ail private
soldiers dbut one lieutcnant. V.0 were charging a Yankce battary of
thres pleces of artlllery. We were in about seventy-five yards of the e
three blg guns heavily loaded with grape shot, iron ballsas large as ‘ v
4 goose egg, sbout half s bushel to the gun. Fired all three of those
cannons at the same time lnto the bunch of sixteen. They were liter=
ally torn to pleces, except myself. Legs and arms torn off, heads
bursted, brains and intestinea scattered over the earth. After I ree
coversd a little from the terrible shock, I rose up and loocked, and I
never witnessed the 1ike bhefore. I folt like left shoulder was
broken to plecea, the Yanks in sceventy-five ya of ma, They nover
paid & word to me. I sxpected to be shot avery minute or taken prisone
er. I walked away aslowly acroas the fisld and made my way to my
Yrigade, halted about half a mile from the Yanks on the battle field
wvhere we fought that evening. Ready for the £ight next morning, we
charged them in thelr trenches armd went over in five mimutes. Ve
handled them rough. %e wers madm beoause of the fallure to take the
works the evening before. The avening I got so badly shocked and
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because wy of figers wanted me to ro over to the field haspitalk. I
chjected and told thom I would he sble Lor the L£ight in the »
vhhich I was. I was eager to gat snother pull at them, and I got it,
and it was rough. ZEZome® body got hurt that mprning, but I didntt, bdbut
got pald well for my shook the evening before.

Liege 2nd, 1931

“eeling bad today, full of cold and haadache, hagkacho, and
nervous, buk J am glad I an able to be on the Job.

I waa taken primoner the morning of April £nd, 1565, seven daya
Lofors {ee asurrendered, ocarrled to Foint Lookout at the a~tranca of
the Potommo River into the Cheaapesko Pay, twenty thousand vhen X
wro:b thepre, tut thousands of thom died there. I wen there feon April

to Auguat. I got the torriblicst anasing that morning I failed to drop

oy ~un when asked to surrender. (ne plunged at na with dbayonat on hias
gund I dodged the gun. Tho other one told him to hold, he wouid fix
mo. I heard the hammer on his pun click. He precsed the susket of
Lthe sun to my head. I droppad my Jun. He sald, "Just lno tire,
Johnny." He ocaught the hammer and let 1t down. Then the cumraing
began by boch of them. I naver - ~ & bi%, didn't think it a
vory approvriate place I felt like it, I just atood and listendd.

If I eould have had them to themselves, it wuld have been different,
for 1 mwuld not have talkken the abuses the devils put on me. They said
the reason they vere 2o rough with me, they thought I was f{rom South
sarnlinke. It was some time belfore I could convinoa them that 1 vas
not a South Carolintan. They cursed me and threatened to knook ma

in the head 1f T denied 1t. They sald they had been fronting 5. C.
troops thers all the winter, which they had.

At ten olclock the night we moved to the poaition where lcGowan's
5. C. Brigade had been all the winter, McCowan's tyroops wmoved farther
to the pight. They had not discoversd that. I told them if they
would allow me, I would eiplain it to them, that I belonged to Lane'sa
Yorth Carolina Brigade. They then said, "You North Carolinians are
fully good boys, but you are hard fighters, we dread you in dbattle.”
I sald that waa vhat we were out for. They were bittor against &. G
They bogged pardon and told they were the state of New York, asked
md AL I had any thing to =nt. I told them I had two 1ittlc pones or
corn broad. Theys sked me If I would let them have a plece of it for
srackers, "Yes", I said, and glad to sxchonge. They tock one plroco
only and I dlvided it, Egid that was the first they had seon since
thair mamme cooked it. They f£illad haversack with crackeps, which
I vas qlad to gat. They weors tall, fine-looking men and had the
aprearance of brothera, They asked me if I wanted one of thoem to go
with me over to their lines. I told them I dfdn't think it necossary.

Thousanda of Confederate prisocaors were going on. I crossed over
our bresst works, went over the dead and wounded, and just in front of
vhore our Coumpany was in front of our hreastworks. The Ymks wars
picking up their wounded. The Mawmoboymmm
from the field., iHo was anrtorzng awfule His Imee was burated by a

1

ball. He asked me for watar. pave him a drink from my canteen,

Ho thahiked me and asked wme 1f I would help them carry him. I sdld yes,
1 may have been that wounded you. You were pioked up in front of

e
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vhere wy company fought.” I helped oarry him from the field, Ve 1ald
the boy domn in a tent, Just at that time a cannon ball came whiszing
I'rom o fort, called B'“"io: regulayr, sent through the top of ths
‘tant. I aaid, "Good«bye, I 't wanb to be killed by our balls.
They were charging that Fort Bntterg Creg at that time and a terrible
slavghter. The Yanks conquesat thes fort sixteen deep, and after a
deaperate slaughkter, captured it, Te had mother fort noarbz, called
Fort 48.. They took 1t also. These foprts were Just outslde the oily
of Petersburg, Va. Ouwr brave Corps Gen. A. P. Hill was killed that
morning the 2nd dxy of April 1855. Our Gen. Lane had & button shot
from his cap, but mads his oscaps. Lane was navar wounded but one
‘téme, that was near Rlchmond, Va. at Cold Hardbor or Turkey Rldgs,

the place had two names. Lans was near me vhan he was woundsd. Ve
had driven them from the flald whan a sharpshooter shot him through
the leg. He wag in the hospital for several weeks. ¥e had hard times

in the war and a lot of fun. It was laughable and Interesting to see T

the bdoys oatoh fowls as we passed farm houses. Ye were not allowed to
break ranks. At times we would march four to alx abresat. The boya
would oarry corn in their pockets, £ish hooks, and long lines. A
hook to the lins and an ounce dall of lead, they could pitch it 30 fest
with a grain of copnam on the hook. The fowl would piock it up and he
was sure to be saught. He would pull the old turkey up to him in the
road and awm r.he: would go, the turkey flopping st him feet, the old
woman holl s TStop, ter, and let ms catoh him, Ho won't hurt
Iou." "Iim not going to stop and let that old turkoy bite ag" he sadd.
flo wontt hurt you.' "I know he will bits wa if I stop.” "No, he
won't. I never knew him to run after any body defore. COo on, theut
I don't ocars if he kills you. You 0ld fo0l, you had no business
rumning after him,*

Many funny things happen in war and really in battle. A spent
ball hit & =oldier bY uy side on his neck. He dropped his gun and did
somo lively cutting-up. 7The ball naver broke the sikin. He tried ;o
stiok his finger on the bullet hole, then he got out of the fight ¥y
rumning 1ike & soared buoike It tiokled me, I believe he was scared.

Seth Andrews, a dear friend of wmine, bora the same year, raised
nelghbor boys, went to the war together, a brave agldier.

. In May at GCoM Hiarboyr near Richmond, we had a hot sorpp,with the
Yanks. Vie soon galnead the fleld. Seth Andrewas, my dear end, was

by my sidaes I heard the ball when it crashed through his canteen. He
dropped his gun and u.td'.' "gh, Loxdi™ I said, "Seth, are you badly s
hurt?® "Yes,® said he, "my bowels are shot out, no time for wme to
stop.” The battle was lively for a little shile. As soon as the dattle
waa over, I was put on Scout and Sharpshooting dutye FPursulng the
enewy that evening, night came on, and we in & pine thioket, and the
Yankee Scouts were about 75 in front of me. We ware behind tress
for protection. Ke could not have lived thers two minutes. There were
two behind the troe sgainat me, [ste in the evening when would get
glimpse of each other, we would fire. Eefore sundown, one of them
dropped his gun, weds & frightful holler, umnd rene He mat have had &
sudden attaock of jawache. The othar one ceasad £iring at we in about
otie hour. In the night ocur Orderly Sergeant came out to the Sharp-
shooters with ordera to get out at onoe, that the Ymks wore maneuv

to murround us. I seid, "Eut I am going on the battls field not fap
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behind and hunk Seth indrews. Ho was mortslly woundsd, from his
sotions, He Eaid, "You had hetter look out foe yourselfl oe the Ymks
will gat youe" I aald, "I am going to get him from the riald 1if
wounded, and Af. dead, I sm going to t:g and hime® I looked for
i, bub failed to £ind him. I hurried on snd found Esnef'n b 4
about thres uiles Crom there, standing arcund- assp fives, got A there
wore some of Wy dJompany wera. I hsked, "Goys, whi 4ll are wigsliagl?
Thoy bogan to tell me. I sald, “Sath indrews, deer boy, te on the
Tleld bAdly wounded or deade I Called to find hin.” was at a fire
3ot fnr fram me, ond hrard me. Me came hurrledly to me, and sald,
"No, by golly, ¥ac. They near killed me.” Temoving Woue of bis
¢lothing, he showed me & red mark acroas his atommch. lie sald, ™That
Lull buarnt Ilke & rad kot iron." Ueld he thought he was. shot through
the bowels and th- mater pouring from the cantean he thought was nis
vouolee {0 went. cooped aover, ac¢ mald, bto Lold thes iIn snd live ss
long; os ho could. Dear 5ld courade. He papsed away sevorel years a5
in “olf P16 Township, Richmond County, e Ce I never bad thé pleaswre
of uaing with hlm bot 11ttle after the war. EHe marricd. The thres
t-rothnrs of .tha:z. 'ggtni Sath, and gic.- .'t::m wan th: fivat kﬁ? stil{.ﬂ:h
in vuir Company T, feglment, . C. troopa. Sio wes 2illed at the
‘attle of Sevem Tlnes rear ichmond: Tom was killed at Fanasses, &
Lrane shiot HiG hia fn the stomach, killed hio inatantly, ard oever
troke Ltho ekin. ifo, Looy, wms & desr, brave boy.

On ths movralng of Narch £6th «~ the Yanks hlow up a Gonfedereate
- »rt neaw Petarsburg, Vae, out & tumnel zoversl hundwed fest to the
lort, put fiftedn hundred pounds of powder uider thé Fart. The Gane
federuten had the largeat Solge gun there over weed on lard. 1t was
very dastriotive to the enemy troopee It was.zo large 1t was suld 1f
toosk sixty horsés to puil it there. It lay ia the aratee tiil the wix
orded. It wos-an awful shook when that blew up. Some dF the chiuney
tops weré tirown to the ground, glass windows brokens During the five
m atuy Ul negroes chaveing the fonfederates, holleasing "Ruarpeht
Hurrahl Mo quarters for tha Rebs! HRemecher Vort Fillowl® That waa
the death yoll for tham, for not one of them sver eseaped death cn the
£1s1d. foa whixl If wwér mei's blood boiled, 1% did then, Jhe
negross Aidn't intend taklog any prieorsrz. 5o there were no priscners
in that bettle, Hut a lot tloody @ = wool a38 bDealis, while
*Shey hollsred, "Remember Fort Fillow.” Fort i1llos sas on the Misscari
S1de of the ¥lsslssipod River, above Vewphis, Tenn. Gen. Tcrrest with
his onvalry crobsed the wiver to the fort cavulry, dismouvanled, chariad
the fort, scounled moustly by nogroas, smother olesa-up of negross.

1 could give more eketonea ¢f the peat, biuk I am faeling go badly,
I must closes I hopo that thesr Tew sietehes will e of gsome mterMZ' N
as I have doné phont the best T conld upder the ciroumstances.

_ Rith true love %0 -all frliimds and relatives, and for the dead old
lapd of Dixies

I Lo Uolnp



12

’hso 8

Dear Loulse and Lottle,

This is so badly written and spelt. Gat you
some good tadblet paper. Fach ocne of you take a
dupliceate of 1t, atraighten up all. Trite in a
rore prdper style.

I feel s0 bnd and nervous, and my eyes 8o
wetk, I cantt fix it up as I wish to. S0 nervous,
can't use pen and ink, Vvhen I am feeling baotter
and not 8o nervous, I will give you core little
stories to ndd to the 1little history.

TR AT

Nt. G1lead, Y. C. Dec. 1931




