
Magazine of the 

_ e l erson 

_istorica 

___ ounty 

ociety 
-

Volume LIX 

December 1993 



Magazine of the 

JEFFERSON COUNTY 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

December 1993 



2 The Magazine of the 

CONTENTS 

Officers of the Society ..................................................................................... 1 

Membership Fees ............................................................................................ 3 

Publications Available ..................................................................................... 4 

List of Members ............................................................................................. .5 

Recollections of Richard D. Rutherford, edited by 

C ec i I D. Eby .............................................................................................. 1 7 

A Woman's Recollections of Antietam, by Mary Bedinger 

Mitchell (Mary Blunt), edited by James T. Surkamp ............................... 45 

Trivia-Charles Broadway Rous Memorial Hall· Independent 

Fire Company ............................................................................................ 58 

Summer Picnic, by Florence H. Moore ........................................................ 62 

Book Note ...................................................................................................... 63 

'No man is fit to be entrusted with the control of the present who is 

ignorant of the past, and no people who are indifferent to their past need 

hope to make their future great.'' 

''History by apprizing them of their past will enable them to judge of the 

future; it will avail them of the experience of other times and other nations; 

it will qualify them as judges of the actions and designs of man; it will 

enable them to know ambition under every disguise it may assume, and, 

knowing it, to defeat its views.'' 

© Jefferson County Historical Society, 1993 



J f~ r on OLtrll)' lli tori~.:11 o iet)' 

JEFFERSON COUNTY 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

Organized Ma 21, 1927 
Po t Office Bo 485 

harle~ Tow11, We. t Virginia 25414 

1·. Roger J. P IT)', Charle Town 

T,·eaL,~,,,·e,·- J. Black~·ell Da i~~ Jr. harle Town 

R lC<J1·(/i11f? et·1·e1cz1)f- r . . Jame . Byron, hepherd town 

,f e111/Je1·l~l1iJJ ec1·etc11)1- r. Hugh E. oress~ Charle Town 

{J1·1· .~fJ011di11, et·1·etc11y·-Mr . . illiam Moor , Charle. Tow11 

111·c11rJ1·- i 11 i ·1m H. il on, harle Town 

3 

Di1· ~c·101· .. \~- 11r . Tho111 ,l~ C. G. C yl , Kearney ille: MrL. Archie W. 
-- r,1n1en. Harper erry: r . Jo.~eph R. Gro\e. , Charle~ Town: Mr. Jack R. 
Hu)' tt. h,1rle To n: 11·. Garland ore, harle. To\\1n~ Mr~. Ed'A1ard . 
Pri t l1ar~d, l1arl T v.'n: apt. J ol1n B. chley h pherd \town: Mi ~ 

=1izab tl1 K. ,' ng. harl Town. 

P11/)/icc1tio11.,-- 011111zi11 e-

£111 ,-;,,, .. ~ Office,·~~- ra11k Bu kl ._ r .. . John . aLc hingto11. 
1/ e111/Je1· .. , .. l1i1J- pen to all , 11 ha\1e intere .. t in the hi,tor)' of Jefferl on 
ot111l)' . 1111t1al dt1e f .00 n1ay be I._ ent to 1en1b r hip ecretar , P.O. 

~· ...J 5, h(irle To\\111. ' __ 414. a1'ter the beginning of the ti .. cal ear 
11 Jan tlar)' I . 



4 The Magazine of the 

PUBLICATIONS 

One copy of the Magazine is mailed to each person holding a paid 
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Wilson, Box 716, Charles Town. Original volumes or facsimile repro­
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Recollections of 
Richard D. Rutherford 

dited b} ecil D. Eby 

Thi n1e111oir of harle town during the Civil Wai· year 'A,aS 

origir1all pt1bli .. h d c;,eriall i11 TJ1e JJi1·it of Je_ffe1·/;011 between 
pril J and June .... 4, 194 . Becau .. e few co pie.. are now extant 

(a11d e\ e11 the exi\tence of, the 1nemoir ha~ been largely for­
gotte11 it i\ 11()\\' republi~ hed in a more enduring format. While 
son1e portion of it are ba ed upon hearsay or culled from 
s co11dar our·ce .. (a11d ar·e therefore of .. le . hi tori cal alt1e) 

111o ~t f ti, nar1·ativ come directly f1·01n impre ion of an 
adole'>cent bo keenl) i11tere. ted in watching the war Ltnfold 
f'ro111 hi " l1ou~e at the ea. t rn \erge of Washington treet. 

Richard D. Ruth rford ( I 49- I 923) wa~ the on of Thoma 
1 07-1 70) and af)' . Ruthetford (1815-1886). The family 

figt11-ed prorni 11entl in the arl hi ._ tory of harle. town. A 
Rt1tl1erl~ord had --e1·\1ed on the fir ~r board of tru tee of the town· 
an<)ther l1ad b en a tru .~ tee of the harle tow11 cade1n Vv'hen 
it \\1a f. t111ded i11 I 795. Thc)111a~ Rutherf'ord wa • a director of 
the Bank of th all y and in I 5 built a hou~ e .. de. cribed by 
tl1e \I i,· 1 i11ic1 F ,. e P,·e~'"~ a.. ·not large but arra11g d for con­
,, nie11cc. ~ n th lot on the outh id c)f Wa hington treet 
boun led h\ hurch treet and the alle later known a\ .,, 

1ninaf)' . ( oda;' it i. a b d-and-br akf'a. t e\tabli hment.) He 
l1aci f~L1ur dat1ghter ~ all of· wl1om n1arried Jeffer on Countian : 
.. arat1 . ( 1 6-191 ) ma1Tied J ol1n . Kenned : I Ien D. 
1 40-19 _9 111an·ied lec>n oore: Drt1 ilia D. ( 1845-1 90) 

111,trri cl 1/illia111 B. Packette· a11d ary ( I 47-1937) married 
f\r hibald H. i qt11th. In addition to Richard the1·e wa .. anotl1er 

011 p }10111,1 Jr. I 0- l O .. \\ ho Ii ed i th h1 n1otl1er. (I 11 

I 7.. le 11 clnd 11 n 1loore built th hou ne t doclr to her 
111 tl1 r .. at tl1t: t)L>th ,1 t r11er of· a hington and hurch 
. tr ct . 

nl)' ixtcc11 at ppo1natt x .. Ri h,;1rd had bt= 11 too ., OL1r1g to 
r,1e i11 th i\, j] 'A' 'tr. but he \Va ke nl\' i11tere ted i11 111ilitar ., 

af ·1ir a11d al\\1a __ , ___ proud th,1t he had atter1d~d . .I. during 

17 
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Robert E. Lee's presidency. After college, he returned to live in 
Charlestown, where he married Elizabeth D. Forrest. In 1889, 
after the death of both his parents, he settled in Council Bluffs, 
Iowa, and later moved on to Denver. He died in 1923 at the age 
of seventy-four in the Indianapolis home of his son, Richard, Jr. 

The location of the original manuscript is unknown. Nor is it 
known how it made its way to the office of The Spirit of Jeffer­
son. It is published here with omissions as noted and with 
footnotes added by the present editor. It is a finely honed 
mixture of patriotism without rancor, often garnished with 
pathos and humor. 

* * * * * 

Although more than sixty years have passed since the Civil War began, 
at the request of my children, I am jotting down some of the recollections of 
the exciting times I experienced as a boy in Charlestown (then Virginia) in 
the Shenandoah Valley-random memories beginning with the John Brown 
raid at Harpers Ferry, October 16 [1859], down to the close of the War 
when our beloved General Robert E. Lee surrendered his noble band of 
eight thousand weary and starving Rebels to the one hundred and thirty 
thousand well-fed and clothed Union troops at Appomattox Court House, 
April 9, 1865. What I state are such absolute facts as they came directly 
under my own observation or from the common knowledge of those with 
whom my family and I talked as the events occurred. 

The people throughout the Shenandoah Valley were among the best and 
most prosperous in the State of Virginia, owning large estates and with 
many slaves-all well treated. I know of untold instances where slaves, 
after being given their freedom, asked to remain at their old homes with 
their old masters-continuing to say ''Marse George'' of ''Miss Mary'' just 
as if they were still in slavery. When death came to any of them, they were 
buried on the farms where their lives were spent. Even to this day, many of 
those Negro burying lot are still cared for by the owners. 

On October 16, 1859, we were all startled by the sound of drum and fife. 
Investigating, as it was unusual except on patriotic days, we saw the 
drummer and fifer marching up and down the street. As the crowd gathered, 
we were told that a man named Captain Smith, with some ten or twelve 
men, had taken possession of the government property, the arsenal, at 
Harpers Ferry and had as prisoners many of the citizens of the town! They 
were shooting at anyone who came in sight of his fort, which was the 
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ngin hou in the r enal Yard! 

, uld hardly belie e thi could be true. It wa Colonel Lewi 
a hingto11 • r e r, h fir t brought the new . 1 ome of our citizen 
anted to ha\1e him locked up in the jail- he mu t certainly be crazy! But 

the fir t new b ing oon confirrned by other arri al from the Ferry we 
had to b Ii e it. The militia company from our town oon got under arm 
and start d for Harp r erry. There they were joined by other troop from 

h ph rd to\\r n, artin. burg and Win he ter-in fact, from every town in 
th I er vall . In a hart time there wa quite a di play of oldier and o 
tati n d that e,1er a nue of e. cape wa guarded. The gove1·nment at 

a l1ingt n had b en notified and oon two companie of Marine under 
Lieutenant [I. rael] Green arri ed with Colonel Robert E. Lee who took 
c mmand. ith him a aide, came Lieutenant J.E.B. Stuart. All arrived 

uring the night . 

., n a it a daybreak, Colonel Lee ent tuart with a flag of truce 
to d mand of aptain mith that he urrender. tuart met mith at the 
ngin hou e d or and tat d hi order . mith propo ed that he be allowed 

t rnarch nt the bridge~ here he would turn hi pri oner loo e and then 
ape int the m untain . tuart looked at him and aid: Your name i 

n t mith- u are old Brown. Brown replied: Ye , and you are ·Jeb 
tu rt. tuart had aptured him during the Kan a war and knew him well. 

tuart r tum d and told C 1 nel Lee and a it wa u ele~ to talk to the 
al t th arine er rdered to tor1r1 the building and in a very hort 

tim it v. a all o r. Bro n and hi ven men were captured. e eral 
th r \\1ho \\' r ith him re either killed or e caped. On who tried to 
~ ap \ a O.P. nder n .. ~ h Br wn later told my father, wa killed in 

th ri er.- I)' br ther-in-la , John Kenned got hi rifle and brought it 
11 m . It l1ad .P. . cut in th ap-bo in the bt1tt. I be ame the proud 

\\'n r of .. thi and k pt it for man)' ear , but it wa lo t ome year ago. 

Br v.1n 11d hi men ~'er turned o er to the tate of irginia for trial 
nd. ha ing mad tl1i raid in J ffer on Count .. he and hi.. e\en men were 

brought i1nn1 diatel ' to harle. t n th ount eat and confined in the 
unt jail. 

1 ( loncl I .. e\, 1 '"'a ... hington. \\1ho li\1ed at '·Beal lair '' ju t out ide HalltO\.\'n. had been 
taken th~ nignt betore, along ,1.,ith other citizen of the \' ic1n1tj' , a a 110 t<1ge a11d held b)' 
Jot1n Bro,\'n in lh engin hou'" c of th r111ory, \Vhere Bro\•.rn n1ade ht la "' l re 1~tance. 
- R 1h :.1ford i in error here. BrO\'.tn had mor than e,,en rnen .. ore ,,er .. Oli\1er P. 

ndcrsor1. a egr . ,,.,a .. one the fi,,e raider \\'hot! caped to the onh. 
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I remember vividly the night they were brought in on the Winchester 
train and my boyish relief when they were all safely behind the bars. The 
Jefferson Guards, under the command of Captain Rowan, were left to guard 
them. 3 As all sorts of reports were circulated that Brown's friends were 
coming to rescue them, pickets were posted all around the town and no one 
was allowed to come or go unless they were well known. So positive were 
these rumors of rescue that many State troops were stationed in the town 
until all were tried and executed. 

These troops had no provision for feeding themselves, so it was arranged 
for the citizens to feed them. I know twenty of them used to march to our 
house three times a day for their meal , and my mother and sisters would 
wait on them.4 These were boys from the Richmond Grays, and as we 
always had the same ones, we made many friends among them. The picket 
post was at our comer on the Harpers Ferry pike and every night about ten 
o'clock we took them hot coffee and rolls. Often the nights were cold and 
this was a great comfort to them. 

Brown and his men were all tried and convicted of treason, advising and 
conspiring with slaves to incite rebellion, and for murder in the first degree. 
My father, Thomas Rutherford, was foreman of the grand jury which 
indicted them. George Wiltshire was foreman of the trial jury. My father 
was also one of three appointed by the Governor of Virginia to inspect the 
jail every day a an additional check to any attempts to escape. I went in 
with him many times and saw Brown sitting in his cell-also all the others. 
Mrs. Brown was allowed to visit her husband a day or two before he was 
hanged. [Turner] Ashby's company took a carriage for her to Harpers Ferry 
and escorted her to Charlestown where she was allowed in his cell. She 
stayed with him fo14 several hours and was then escorted back to Harpers 
Ferry, where she stayed at a hotel until after the execution, when his body 
was delivered to her there. 5 

3 Captain John Rowan, a Charlestown mason, had commanded the local contingent of 
volunteers during the Mexican War, and he led the Jefferson Guards (Company A 2nd 
Virginia Infantry) at Fir t Manassas. Wounded in the ankle he performed only garrison 
duties during the remainder of the war. In I 872 he died in Charlestown, a poor man. 
4 The Rutherford hou e still stands in Charlestown at the southwest corner of Washington 
and Seminary Street . In I 887 it was sold to George Wa hington (subsequently mayor of 
Charlestown), who added the wide front porch. For pictures of the house dating from the 
war period see James E. Taylor Wit/1 She1·ida1z Up The Shena11doah Valley In 1864 
(Cleveland, 1989), pp. 244 & 353. 
5 Other sources say that Mrs. Brown stayed in Maryland, having refused to sleep in the 
State of Virginia. 
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ot,vith .. tandi11g all the precaution and watchfulnes exe1·cised wl1ile 

tl1e,c 111e11 v.1ere co11f'i11ed" t~ o of· tl1e1n Cook ar1d Coppic [Coppoc] did 
ucceed i11 ct1tti11g tl1eir wa out tl1rougl1 the brick wall of the jail. Howe er 

tJ1i'- ,v,ts at the back \\here the ard ~'as enclo~ ed b a hjgh brick wall" ~o 
tl,e)' f~ot111d tl1e111,el, ~ within t11i enclo~u1·e. othi11g dau11ted, however, 
~111d de per,1te~ tl1e)' clin1bed the w,tter pipe by the jail a11d got on top of the 
, ,111. Tt1ere tl1e11 \\1e1·e di. co\ ered by ,1 gt1ard on the out ide wl10 opened 
fire. bt1l]ct ct1t through ook' hat. Both were dri\en to ju111p back into 
the jaiJyard~ l1cre tl1e we1·e recaptu1·ed and ptit back in jail. 

Jolin Brclwn a'-> ha11ged on Decembe1· 2, 1859 in the 11101·ning. I wa .. 
~ i t l i 11 g o 11 a v.1 a 11 f 11 c back o t· t 11 e E p i ~cop a 1 C h u 1· ch and . aw h i m 
e# ecuted.6 (Tl1e xact ._ pot Vva i11 the yard ot .. my brothe1·-in-law home, 
\\1il1iar11 P,1ckctte, known a. Gib on'~ place.) 7 Cook and Coppic were 
l1<1nged t o week~ later~ in M,irch. teven, wa o badly wounded he could 

11c)t bt: tried until late1·. 8 

I ha,1e 1·e,1d book of· the Bro\.\'n raid c1nd hi trial and executio11~ by 0111e 
ht) cl,1i111ed to h,t\ e been there. One of· them evidently drew quite a bit on 

t,i i111agi11atio11. He tated that Bro\\1n carne out ot· the jail~ picked up little 
c ll)red cl1i ldren "' ta11di11g on the teps and ki ._. ed them! Thi i~ not true. 
Tt1ere \\' re 110 colored children there! The neare~t colored pec)ple were 
,1c1·0 s the tr el a11d tho e , ,e1· f'ew. 9 Br·own carne ot1t witl1 She1·iff 

'"1111pbell ,111d Jol111 , i,~ tl1e j,1iler. His a11r1~ were tied behind him a he 
\\1,tlked directl)1 to tl1e \\1agon. He wa\ helped ir1 a11d took hi\ ~eat on hi 
, t t·in \\1hicl1 \\1,1s ,1lready i11 the agon. George adler the unde14 taker 

ui tarr_. a11d herif't· (Janie .] Ca111pbell occupied the wagon ~ eat. 1 
<) 

,., Tl1e ,,,all fro111 \\1hi h 1,o,n Rutl1ert~ord ,,,arched tl1c l1anging . till ren1air1s on the outl1 
~idc l f tl1 Zic) 11 chur h)'arcJ. bt1t ~it tl1;:1t ti111c there \\'Crc nt> l1ot1,e, 111 th1, great <)pe11 ~trctch 
,,,J1i h onl) after cl1c i\1il \\1r1r \\'~•~-- de\ t !oped a~ •4Hur1tcr • Adclit1or1. •• 
7 , .. t1i , h, u~e ,,,a~ .. of C> llt L' built b)' Cl)lonel Jc)l111 Gib <)n 0 111)' 111ar1)' )C<tr after tl1e i,1 il 
\\1i1r. 1\t tl1e ti111e of tl1e xc uti 11 till! c.aff<)ld tc)Od 011 ::1 treele , field. 
8 Rl1tl1erf rd t1 ~l • forgotte11 tl1e otl1 r cxecut1011:: lhL: 1 cgrtle,_, \l1ie)J, Grcer1 ~ind Jol111 . 

01 c la11d, \\1ho preceded ook tlnd c)ppoc 011 Dece111ber 16: a11d f\lhert l-la1 lett. l1,1nged 
,,, i th t c c r1. n 1 a r 11 I 6. 1 60. 

1 h1 lt) r,, t1a bt:en c< nl.:IU "i,1el) s~C)lLhcd \cc ~1ffida,1it of jail >r Jc)hn \ 1 in Millard K . 
f~ t1 t1011e Iii. 101), of J ~ r 011 , 11111)' I 7 _), p. 5o" 7 itr1cl the articleL lJ)' Cecil Eb)'. ··Jc)hn 
Brll\\111· .. Ki .. •• i11 \1i1·~i11it1 Cl\' fllc,1tl . I ' ( 1\t1tt111111. 1961 ). PI. 42-47 r111(f ··\Vl1ilt1t~r· .._, 
' I3 ro ,,,n f ·sa ,,,411 111ie • ... i 11 1\ ' <~,, /~11 Ir, 11tl Q11c11·1 ,·/ ) ', ' 11 I (Dcce111ber, I 96()). 4 -2-46) . 
1 

<J 1\: rgt idler ,,,r1cd ar1 t111dcrt ,1ki11g blJ i11e ... and fun1itur ... tore c, r1 tl1c \\'CSl si(le of ll1e 

jai l r11 r of \\1a ... t1i11gt 11 (1 11d ,c rge trcct ). ;\fter the: ,,,ar l1c built the bt1ildin2 .. till 
k11 \\ 11 as tl1e '".. adler Bl k: · Dr. L tJis t~1rr ' ,,,a r1 ,,,cll-kn,0,,111 ph)'Si i~tn of tl1e pcri d 
,,,h e ta k \\' ' t t ertif)' f3r ,,,n • deatt1. 
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As oon as they were seated, the wagon started for the place of execution, 
about a half mile south of town. Troops were drawn up around the field and 
near the scaffold. As they were driving into the field, Mr. Sadler said to 
Brown: ''Captain Brown, I believe you are less nervous than any of us.'' 
Brown replied, ''There is nothing to be nervous about. I am not at all so." 

Arriving at the scaffold, the wagon stopped, Brown stood up and 
looking around at the country, finally said, ''My, but this is a beautiful 
country.'' Turning his eye in the direction of Harpers Ferry, he saw Captain 
Ashby's company of cavalry drawn up about a mile away. He looked 
intently at them for a moment, thinking possibly his friends were there to 
rescue him; for everyone thought at this time that some such attempt might 
be made. Then realizing the situation, he said to Sheriff Campbell, ''Hurry 
up. Make short work of it.'' The rope was arranged, the black cap adjusted. 
The heriff came down the steps of the scaffold. The signal was given, the 
rope cut, the body swung and in a few moments it was over. John Brown 
was dead. 

It has been stated that there was cheering. That is false. Everything was 
done quietly. It was as though it were a funeral of one of our own people 
quiet and awesome. In a few minutes after he was pronounced dead, 
Brown's body was taken down, placed in the coffin, the usual examinations 
made, placed in the wagon, and with an escort of soldiers taken to Harpers 
Ferry and delivered to his wife and ome friends awaiting it there. 

I saw all the others hanged, but even as a young boy, nothing excited me 
as did the hanging of Brown himself awesome as such things are. The two 
Negroes had sold or given their bodies to the medical students at Win­
chester, who were on hand to receive them the day they were executed. The 
bodies were taken from scaffold to the colored graveyard and buried. After 
the graves were filled, they were turned over to the students, who opened 
the graves and took the bodies to Winche ter. 1 1 

The hangings now were all over, the troops returned to their homes. I 
was sorry to see them leave, as boy-like, I loved the excitment of those 
hi toric days. Some weeks later my mother received some very beautiful 
silver from the Richmond Grays we used to feed, in token of their 

1 1 These were Green and Copeland. the Negro graveyard was located at the uppe1111ost 
hilltop in Charle Town, where the standpipe now stands, ju t west of Seminary Street. 
Whether the Winchester medical students paid for the bodies or just took them is unknown. 
In any case, who would have claimed them? Other bodies had been collected after the fight 
at Harpers Ferry by the medical students . 
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appreciati 11 . Thi .. ended the John Bro n raid- the immediate event ~ if not 
it\ effect. ror11 then on hundred of fiery . peeche~ were made by la e 
~ 11111patl1i,er in the orth and the outhern people began to realize that \.\ ar 
\\1a ' in \1itable. The Harp r Ferr raid marked the beginning of bitter 
t'e ling hich v.1a before Jong t cry tallize in the firing on u1nter and 
rend the orth ,1nd uth for man year . . 

e Ii ed through the e citing ti1n s of the next year a quietly a we 
uld. Ir·. Li11coln \\1

a L elect d Pre<;id nt and gave hi idea'" on la very~ but 
111aking it pl,tin that he ~1ould re. i t any atternpt to di rupt the nion. but 

n\ing tl1e i11evitable~ mpanie of troop \\1ere organized all about and 
drill d for ~ r ice ,111 through the outh. Fi e companie .. were rai .. ed in our 

unt and e\'CI)' pr·eparation made to re i t an attempt of the Admin­
i tratio11 to carry tit it. plan. to free th la\'e . 12 

uth arolina \\1a th f'ir t tate to declare her. elf, but other oon 
joined her and recalled their Rep re .. ntati e ~ they heralded to the country 
that th )' \1.1ou)d r \i~t and att mpt to free their .. lave .. - tanding on the right 
f ach tate to g \ ernment it elt'. irginia felt the ame way, but l1er 

pe ple \.\-er i11 hop that war cot1ld be a\'erted. I know many of our people 
\ ere ~tr ng union 1 mpathizer . M father, him 'elf .. wa~ a trong nion 
man u11til ort umte1· wa fi1·ed on. He then declared him, elf for ece. ion 
and 'aid h ould go with hi tat right or\\ rong! 13 

14

• l_i n oln 'ailed on irginia for her portion of e ent -five thou~and 
troop to put dov.,1n th r b Ilion. Our tate troop .. in~tead of re ponding to 

1lr. [.line In' . c'1ll, began to a .. mble at Harp r Ferry right on the border 
to pr tect th tat fr n1 in a .. ion. Ionel Jack on (later the renowned 
.... t ne\\1all"-- wa t tl1er to take command. Lat r General Joe John~ton 
wa put in c 111111a11d ,ind the irginia troop organiz d into a Brigade with 

1
- The n1anp0\\'Cr contribution of Jeffer c)n aunt)' to the Confederacy \\'a impre\,1ve, 
0,1,1 ting (Jf fi,,t: 0111panic..7 of infantr)' and fi\'e of a,,alr)' . not to InentIon countle 

Jetter 011 our1ciar1" ,,,ho joined regin1c11t ... cl ... ' \\1hcrc. For ro,ter .. ' of the local con1pt1nie . ec 
B ll 11011g, pp. • 12- 0) . 
1 B th l .. ogan O'"'bur11 :ind I fred ,1. Barbour. tl1e t \\' O de legate .. f ron1 Jeff er.._ on eI1t to the 
on,fcnti 11 i11 Richn1ond 'ailed to d >bate the ecc ,ion I ue in the prir1e of I 61. ,,,cnt a 

pr - n i on u pp or t er . The o r1 , , e n t i o n ,, o t e d a 1! a i n ~ l c e I on ear I)' pr 1 I . b ti t a ft c r 
l ... in 111 ' all or troop to put do\v11 tht; outl1 arolina rebellion. an Ordinar1cc of 

c C "'" i n ,,,a pa .:ed b , the \1 irginian ... •. Tht.: Rt1therford ", like r~rh,1p a 1najorit)' of 
Jeff er on ot1ntian . felt the_ hc)uld upp rt their ... tatc rather than the 11ational go, ern111ent. 
) ' oung Ruther~ rd' ,um111af)• of hi .. father .. politi ,. i~. 0I11e,,1hat o,1er~i111plified. ccording 
to the \1ir i11ia F,· P,· ·..,, in lJgu t f l O l "ho1nJ Rutl1erford i11itiaJI)' supponcd John 
Bre kinridee fc r 1l1e pre ide11 }'-in effe t. the ...,c e ~ 1011 a11didate. 
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Jackson as its commander. This was the beginning of the famous brigade 
which became immortal at the First Battle of Bull Run as the Stonewall 
Brigade. In that battle, General Bee, as his own brigade was being forced to 
retreat, called to his men, ''Rally behind the Virginians! Look at Jackson s 
men-standing like a stone wall!'' 

My sister had raised money and presented to the Second Virginia regi­
ment of that Brigade a handsome Virginia State Flag. This was their 
Brigade flag in this battle. (Later, it was sent back to my sister and is now 
possessed by my son, F. S. Rutherford, of Denver.) 

General Jackson began at once to drill his brigade and fit them for the 
long marches and fighting which he saw they would have to endure. 
General Johnston remained at Harper Ferry getting his troops organized 
and ready to meet any attempt to invade the State. Jackson's Brigade was 
sent to watch the movements of the enemy near Martinsburg. General 
Johnston finally moved his troops to Winchester as the Union Army was 
preparing to cross at Harpers Ferry under command of General Patterson 
and marched to Charlestown. 

I will never forget my feelings at the first sight of the Yankee . I had 
been very sick in bed for some time and was only ten years old. I remember 
the day as though it were only yesterday. 

My sister came rushing into the room where my mother wa with me 
and cried, ''The Yankees are coming!'' I looked out of the window and there 
on the hill a hundred yards away were some ten or more men in blue 
uniform. Just in front of our house were several young men from our 
county who belonged to Captain Baylor's company of cavalry, shooting at 
them. 

My sister had the window up calling to them, 'Run, boys! They will 
catch you.'' For we could see over the hill that many more Yankees were 
coming. I was frightened, never having seen a Yankee soldier before and 
thinking of them as some sort of desperate creatures who would kill u all. 
We, 014 course, had no idea of what they would do. But in a little while, my 
father came in and got us quieted down and by this time the Yankees were 
in front of our house and the Baylor boys had all gone. The Yankees rode 
through the town but did not disturb anyone. Just seemed to be looking 
around and in a short time retraced their steps and returned to Harpers 
Ferry. My father said it was just a scouting party but that we would see 
more of them in a few days. Shortly after, General [Robert] Patterson did 
advance with his army and camped around the town. They stayed with us 



Jeff\;rso,1 t t111t. Ii i t()ri al , o itl)' 

f r so111 :> ti111 . tan)' of· the111 came to the hoL1 e t'o1· water t111d often a~ked 

f'or ~ 0111 tt1i11g to eat. \\1l1ich we alwa1 ga\1e if we had an tl1ing left. I gc)t 

pretty\ ell ,1cqt1,1i11ted \\1 ith 111any of the111 and t'ou11d 01ne rea]ly good 
,·e l lo\\'~ a111ong the 111. Later, I often went with tl1en1 to their carnp ,1nd 
\ t\1ted \\1 itl1 tl1e111 11early all da)' -

e11er,1l P,1tter 011 rnad hi" headquarter\ at Mr. Hunter" s hou e'I 14 but a~ 
tl1e1·c \\' <l 11clt e11ough room f r ,lll of hi '" ~tt1ff._ 011e of thern, a Captain 
Phi]lipl . a, ked if. he could ha e a roo111 at our hou ~e. \O that he could be 
11 ,1r, \O \\1e g(1\1e hi111 a room. The 11 t da he brought a ~ oldier with him 
,111d g,1\1e or·der, t allo no one to tre~pa, or di~turb the p1·operty. We 
1·ix~cl a b d i r1 the \\'a~ h-hou e in the ard for· the guard, where he was 
'0111t·ortabl ~ a11d able to get out at a11 time to look af'te1· the property. The .. e 
t, o t,1)1ed with u all the time the Yankee," v. ere there. I recall that Captair1 
Phillips n1, de a trip to Balti111ore while h \.\'a~ witl1 u ~ and a, he wa 
le(l\1ing 11 c#1ll d to 1111 ~ i ter 11, girl~, I a111 going to the Cit . o if you 
\\1a11t an)' h op skirt or cor l " I can get thein for you. but 110 order was 

• 

g1\ er1. 
Tl1 ankce ~ had a patrol that r11arched up and doVv n the ~treet e\'ery 

night. () ligl1t \\c1· <lllo\\ d after ten o ~clock. unt ancy Dougla .. 
f·1·0111 t. L lttis a ~' taying ith u~ at the ti111e. One 11ight the lar11p was 
bur11i11g in lier roo111 Vv1l1e11 th patrol pa~ ed. The called~ ~•Light out! ~ o 

t111t a11c , picked tip the la111p a11d held it out~ide the v.1 ind0Vv· ,lt the111. 
The , ,ill lat1gl1ed and told l1er to tur11 it out. ·~ ell,~' he aid, • 1ou told me 
~1~igl1t <)Lit~ o I tl1c)t1ght you ,.,.,1a11ted it out ide."' 

Tl1e night of July ..... 1 \\ a rather exciting a the Fir"t Battl ot .. Bull Rt1n 

\\' ~l fot1ght th,1t da)': but G n ral Patter on k11ew notl1ing of· it t111til near 
mid11ight . Ir11111cdi~ttely h con1111e11c d ending order\ to e\1e1·1 part ot· the 
c.'~1111p-4 rder" t r tre,1t at 11c , a a~ hingto11 \Alas in danger. One officer, 
rtt~ l1in<1 d \\111 th street~ \\' a halt d b th patrol~ a11d he ) el led .. ~~will ou 
l1 t1lt a 111,111 \\111 r1 tl1e t:Ot:;111)' i at hi heel ?.... e knew no\, \Ot11etl1i11g wa~ 
tip. ht.: a1·111) t 1rt~d lor Harper " ~eIT)' that night a11d b, da)1ligl1t tl1ere Vva~ 
11 >t ~l Y [tnkee in i~ht. aptain Phillip\ told 111)' f'atl1er of their d f e,1t at Bull 
Rt111 ·ind tl1at tl1 Reb \Ver 111 )\1i11g C)n \.\'~1~hington. 

I t \\' ~• (1 d t: l) I ,l t e I o o k i n g c u 11 t r )' th ,1 t \\' I o C) kc d o \ c r th t: 11 e t 

1 ·· t lt111tcr Hill •• tl1e ho,11 f 11dr ,, Ht1ntcr. on tl1t: c ·1 tt'111 edge ff l1,1rle to,, r1 . 

11 ti n l r. a 1 o a I J I i t i c i ,1 n , r 111 a 11 .. , d ~ ,1 de .. r p re t'. 11 t e d J c I f er o 11 i 11 t 11 e · o r1 f e d e r a t e 
ngr ~ . l1 i l1ou ,,,a latl:r burn d b .. ' hi .. u i11. 11ion General l)a, id Hunter .. \\ 110 

bricfl_' llpied l1arl tc ,,,n in tilt: .. u111111 r t I 64. 
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morning-the large army of troops leaving, it looked quite dilapidated. 
Fences were all burned and trash heaped everywhere. 

Mr. Sadler, who was the undertaker in Charlestown, went to his shop 
back of his place the next morning and found the dead body of Mr. Frank 
Butler lying on some board outside. Butler had been killed in the battle and 
some comrade had brought in his body during the night and left it where he 
knew it would be found. 15 

We were free of the Yankees for awhile and except for scouting parties 
from Harpers Ferry, which came every day or so, we were in comparative 
quiet. Then our boy came to visit the home folks. Baylor's company of 
cavalry began to make almost daily visits often going below town looking 
for the enemy Yanks. These scouting parties would often meet and clash, 
but nothing in the nature of a real battle took place. General Johnston had 
left a small force of cavalry at Winchester to watch General Patterson and 
than taken his main command to Manassas for First Bull Run before 
General Patter on knew he had left the Valley. We would look every day 
for either Rebs or Yankees-often had both-and their quick skir1nishes 
kept us to a constant state of excitement, but we soon got accustomed to 
them and rather liked the entertainment. If a day or so passed without 
seeing or hearing of them we felt that something was wrong. 

Baylor's company was composed of young men from our town and the 
surrounding county- farmers and their sons, schoolmates, cousins, all 
knowing each other and many close friends. Boys left school and fought 
side by side all through the war. They knew every foot of the country and 
their horses were the finest to be found anywhere all trained to jump any 
kind of fence. A Yankee officer told my father one day, ''We just can't 
catch them. Our horses are not as good and not trained to jump fences as 
theirs are. They are fine riders and just as we think we've got them, over the 
fence they go like deer.'' These young fighters would often go to their 
homes or with friends to spend the night. The darkies would put their 
horses away and then keep watch for the Yankees so none of them were 
caught. The Negroe were, as a rule, very loyal and faithful in this way. 

The Union Army, under General Banks, before long crossed the 
Potomac again and moved on to Charlestown, so we were in for many more 

15 Francis G. Butler, a forty-year-old farmer of Jefferson County had been a member of 
Company G, Second Virginia Infantry (Bott's Greys), one of its three men killed at Bull 
Run. See Dennis E. Fry, Sec·o,id Virgi11ia Infantry (Lynchburg 1984) p. 87. 
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,,i its fro1n the ankee .. . 1 6 e found them prett good fellow _ however .. 
arid 111ad n1an friend .. am ng them. General Bank made hi , headquarter 
al o at r. Hunter" , hou 'e and one of hi taff a Captain hriver had a 
r 111 at our hou.. . He al .. o ent a oldier Jack White, to guard the property. 

\' I)' r1ic and dee nt fellow, ~o he had hi~ 111eal~ with the family and 
ta d "''ith u~ even after the army ad ance to Winche ter. General Bank .. 

tl1 da l1 I ft, ent hi headquarter. wagon off early in the morning, 
el p cti11g to lea e oon him elf but being delayed until night my father 
told aptain hri er to invite the General and hi ~taff over to upper· with 
ti " . The invitation wa a epted and wa very much appreciated by them if 
judged b)1 the a)' they ate and their thank afterward. The left about nine 

"clock and rode to inche ter that night. 

n c 111pan \\t'a left in town a a guard and to protect property they 
had left,- and of c ur e to keep their com1nunications open to Harper 
F IT)' . Tl1e railroad had been de troyed and upplie for the army had to be 
tran~ ported fron1 Harpers erry to Winche~t r by wagon . t 7 The e train 
\ uld often pa .. throt1gh early in the morning and continue all day long. I 
11e,,er in 111 life aw a~ man • wagon and mule . In a few day , they would 
r tum for mor .. Ltpplie . 

I u cd to \1i ~it with the men who were around the Pro OS,t Mar hal' 
office al1nost e r)· da and f und them prett1' good fellow . They u~ ed to 
all me th Littl R b and I called them Yankee~~ but we got along nicely 

togetl1 r. 

11 ral Bank " ta up the alley did not la .. t long, for tonewall 
Ja k 11 got after hi111 and he made a rapid moven1ent down and did not 
top L1ntil he cro , d tl1e Poto1nac~ ome of hi force abo e Martin~burg and 
or11 ,it Harpe1· Ferr)' . I remember tho e who pa . ed through Charle~ town 

\ er ir1 ~ tr·aggling group. of two or thre a11d cattered all th1·ough the 
ct)untr , t.l1, arding gun , blank t _ or an thing that ee1ned to retard their 
l1t1rri d flight. 

n m rning \,1e \Ver all "itting at th breakt'a t table and ~ uddenl 
h ard h otir1g n kim1i h line getting lo er and clo er. Poor Jack White 

1
' JC11cral athar1icl Bank • an11 ere) ed the Po tt1111a( i11 late Fehn1ar . l 62. a11d thu 

"' 

b ga11 hi ... ill-fated \1a11c)' an1paign. 
17 rl"his re er._ to the \\1inche~ter a11d Potomac Railroad bet\\' Ce11 Harper Ferry and 
\ 1ir1 ·hl: ter, and not to tl1e 111ain Jin of the Baltin1c>r~ and Ohi() running through the ount)'. 

Tht; lutt r \\'a kept op n throughout th \\'ar. 
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was about through and got up and started to go-but my father told him to 
finish as the Rebs should not take him. In a few minutes some of our boys, 
with Jackson's line, came around the house. some looked in the window 
and called out, ''Hello there, Yank!'' We went with him to the door and my 
father spoke to them, telling how White had taken care of the property for 
some months and could have easily gotten away, but that he had made him 
stay for his breakfast. They said at once, ''We don't want him''-so White 
got on his horse and rode away unmolested. 

After Jackson saw Banks was safely over the Potomac river, he returned 
with his army to Winchester but it was not long before the Union Anny 
crossed over again, both at Harpers Ferry and above Martinsburg. they 
camped around Harpers Ferry and almost every day scouting parties came 
to Charlestown. Our boys were always somewhere near, however, keeping 
their eyes on them, so there were frequent hot clashes. The Yankees moved 
very cautiously for they knew it was Baylor's boys who opposed them and 
that they were watched in every move, and Baylor often did attack them 
from the rear, as well as the front. 18 

The people all through the county were loyal to our cause and helped in 
every way to keep our boys posted as to the movements of these scouting 
parties-our slaves as well as the white folks. Often while the women at a 
house would be hiding one of our Rebs, one of the slaves would be hiding 
his horse in a thicket or woods. I remember once an old darkey was caught 
with his master's horse, but the horse was so lame he could hardly walk, so 
the Yankees did not take him. The old darky had tied a string around his 
fetlock and had it all bound round with cloths. He told the Yankees that he 
had ''worked on this here horse for two months, and he was gittin' no 
better." An hour later, his master was on the horse and on his way to his 
company. 

1 8 It is odd that Rutherford had nothing to say about the events of May 28, 1862, the day 
that Charlestown narrowly escaped the torch. Gangs of Federal soldiers, many of them 
drunk, ranged through the streets breaking windows and setting fires. They scattered type of 
the two newspapers, The Spirit of Jefferso,1 and The Virginia Free Press, in the roadway and 
fired the market house which served as the Free Press office and the Odd Fellows lodge. 
The fire quickly spread into the town and the town people were reluctant to put it out 
becau e they feared the rowdy soldiers. Fortunately at this time Captain David Hunter 
Strother of the Union Army wa vi iting hi wife and mother-in-law and he wa able to 
collect a group of oldiers from the 8th New York Cavalry who initiated effort to taunch 
the fire. Although the market house wa burned to the ground, the town itself wa saved. For 
Strother account ee Cecil D. Eby (ed. ), A Virginia Yankee in the Civil War (Chapel Hill, 
1960), pp. 47-8. 
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l1i]e General Ba11k4 had hi ai1n at Wi11chester and hi wagon train 
\\

1e1·e orning ,ind g()ir1g our onfederate ca alry would often attack their 
t1·,1i11\, 'Ut out 111t1le a11d hor·i i ~ and often took off loaded wagons. They 
did a11)1thing to ha1nper or i1npede the tran portation of ~upplie to the 

111 11 1·r11 . Ge11 ral [ o)onel J o._ by, who was doing "pecial cout duty 
C 1· c11eral tt1art in Lot1doun county. and had gathered quite a following 
of~ ou11g 111e11 from th;1t a11d other counties began to tak a ha11d in the e 
raids. Like B,1 101·' ~ company they had no headquarter except in the 
saddl . oudou11 ount wa known a ~~Mo by Confederacy' and all felt 
~ afe to co111e ;111d go at ill. They were ~eldom bothered by the Yankee in 
th \C Blue Ridge Mountain . 11 were well mounted and car1·ied two 
r ,, o I ,, er ~ , rn any ha i n g f o u 1· ! The)' had lit t I e ti e for the ab er, but 
depe11di11g e11tire) on the re,,olver, the would charge into the Yankee 
li11c ~ do wl1at damage the)' could in a few minute a11d get out wiftly. It 

a tl1 ir qt1ick attack and geta a which won the day fo1· then1. The 
'i' a11kee cot1ld 11ot realize that ju._' t a few Rebel would get in behind their 
lin __ ., and comn1it . uch daring attack .. The audacity of it dazzled them. 

1 > b)' n or1e f the, e raid~ took with him abot1t forty of their loaded 
\\l,1gor1\ arid se11t them on to General Lee, .. army. Very few ca ualtie~ were 
r ported or1 th nfi derat .. ide, a they got into the enemy . line .. and did 
tl1i~ \\'Ork ~ quickl)1 that th Yanke ._ had given no re. i~ tance whatever. 

I often a, olonel 1o\b in Charl . town, a ver) quiet and ordinary 
looking 111,111. Or1 \vOt1ld think~ to ee him riding b)' .. that h did not ee 
a11ything going 011 but tl1ere was little that e caped hi notice. On ighting 

a11kees l1 v. a im111 d1alel)1 i11 front of hi~ 1nen, leading the attack. The 
(1nk c ne\1e1· had to ~ earch t~ r tl1e1n. Thi \coutir1g and cla. hing went on 

'011 '"' t·1ntl ' up ,ind d0\\1n th \1all . and there \Va hard I a day that we did 
not ., 11e or th ther .. ide, 0111 da) both. 

Tl1 11i n co1nn1,111d r at Harper. err)' final] ent out ~ e\ eral \ ery 
large 'Ot1 ti11 0 p,1rtie. i11 all t)ITI fot1r or fi\1e thou~a11d n1e11- inf'ant1·y. 
'[l' al,· .. , and ,11·tiller)'. 11e .. I remember, \\'a u11der Gene1·al Hancock and 

a11 the1· tinder t:11erc:1l ear,,. Th 011f ederate~" in nurnber re~ 1 ted~ a11d ., 

tl1 , c la l1ed l1ard 011 the hill jLI~ t b l0\\1 ot1r h<>U e. e all had to take to the 
ellai·, and t~l)' th r 11t:arl)1 ,111 d't)' .. a sl1ell and ball ., were thick and fa\t. 
ft r t l11 1 c.l " h, 111 , b r the 1· a 11 d I p 1 ck ed up I or e \' r1 , he 11 that had 

f al I n i 11 th n xt )',1rd i 11 Ii r1c \\1i tl1. bt1t ,1 bit l1ort of our hou e. 

I n n e f t 11 e c b ,1 t t I e. .. apt a i n B . H . • rn it h ~ o 11 e o t' the R 1 ch 1n o r1 d 
H \\' i tz r u tfi t .. h,1d l1i I" ot l10 1 11earl )' ot·f ~ a11d vl,1 br·ou ght in to our 



30 The Magazine of the 

hou e. As the Confederates were falling back, he was left with us. One of 
his men, by name of ''Red," was left to nurse him. Dr. Mason and Dr. 
Cordell operated on his foot on our dining room table the same day, taking 
off a little more of his foot. 19 When I saw him [later], he had the front part 
of his foot made of cork and walked remarkably well, with only the use of 
a cane.) ''Red'' was taking a basin of water into the operation for the 
doctors when the Yankees saw him on the porch and started to take him 
away. My mother rushed out and explained to them that the man was 
nursing his captain and they must not take him. One of them said, ''But 
suppose he gets away?'' My mother replied, ''Then you can take me''-so 
they let him stay. Captain Smith and ''Red'' stayed with us until Smith was 
able to get around on crutches, when he returned to his home in Richmond. 
He came to see us often after the war. 

Now a the war settled down, large scouting parties could be seen 
frequently returning from down the valley, loaded with plunder taken from 
the people along the routes of invasion. Mosby's men and Baylor's boys 
would watch for these raiders and furiously attack when they caught up 
with them. Seeing their people's homes robbed and farms plundered made 
them ruthless in their fighting. They drove in their pickets at night and 
charged their camps. Baylor's men almost captured General [John White] 
Geary himself on the Fair Grounds hill, just below our house on one of 
these raids. They had him cut off from his troops, but just as Baylor turned 
down the hill the artillery opened up and he and his men were compelled to 
retreat. 

I recall upon one occasion Mosby brought his command over to Char­
lestown and hid them in the woods not so far from my home, Mosby, 
himself, rode around by the home of a Union man by the name of Roper­
then came on into town and at around in the hotel. 20 Pretty soon this man 
Roper came along going to Harpers Ferry. Mosby evidently knew what he 

19 Dr. G. F. Mason ( 1816-1900) lived at the house which is now part of the offices of Zion 
Epi copal Church, the southwest corner of Washington and Mildred Streets~ Dr. Eugene 
Fauntleroy Cordell ( 1843-1913) lived in the hou e at the southeast corner of the same 
streets. 
2 ° Charlestown had two major hotels at this time. Most popular was the Carter House, run 
by Isaac Carter and located on the south side of Washington between George and Samuel. It 
was tom down in the 1900' s to make way for the Jefferson Hotel, which in tum gave way in 
the 1960's to the present Bank of Charles Town. The Carter House had a livery stable 
behind it and its own truck garden plot, which occupied half of the block on South George 
where the Catholic Church is located. The other hotel wa the Sappington Hotel much 
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\\'a ... gc>i 110 1·01· "' O lie let hi n1 go on-and after he pa\ ed, 1o~b}· 1·etumed to 
Iii co11cealed 111e 11 . - 1 bout t\\10 or three o" clock we coL1ld ~ee Yar1kee 
lrO<)p~ coining tip tl1e pike. Whe11 the got oppo ite the wood\ where 

o b)' \\1as c nce(1lcd-\\1ith a ild Rebel yell, Mo. by charged i11to them. 
The 'r' a11kee , fl d in wild di order, with O\by ~ men following them to 
H,1llto\J n" a di stance ot· about four mile~. Many "''ere captu1·ed a11d there 
\ 1.1ere d ad and wou11ded lying all alo11g the road- in fact, the e11tire 
r gi111e r1t v.1,1~ a)111ost wiped out. The nion 1nar1, Roper had gone to Har­
per·s Fe1T ' and 1·eported Mo\by a. being in Charle. tO'A'n, ~ o they had hurried 
Up l O g Cl l1 i (11 . 

The Pro,1ost • 1ar hal i11 our town at one tirne gave me a horse that had 
been take11 into \e1·vice er)' young and which had broken doVt,n. The poor 
hci.t t could l1 ,11·dly v..1alk, but ne,,erthele .. I took him ho111e and took care of 
t1ir11 . Th \: agon train we1·e pa ing every few day and would ~ top to feed 
tl1 tca111 L, ot1t i11 the treet \O I got to talki11g witl1 one of the driver a11d 

treflt cl l1i111 a g od dinner" which my 111other fixed for 1ne .. for two ack of 
oat .. c1nd helled com. Tl1e11 I b gan to feed and groom my hor e .. tun1ed 
l1i111 out 0 11 g 1·a\~ ,1nd took care of the1n the be t I k11ew how. I don"t think 
a11)1 rac ho1·. e e, er l1ad bett r treat1ner1t" ~o he ~oon began to re pond to 1ny 
'ar and bec ,11ne quite a li\1el hor~ e. Ther1 one evening when I wa at 
~"tlpp r, ,t buncl1 of Ya11kee pa ed and di. co,1ering my hor~e" one of them 
put a l1f1lt r 0 11 hi,11 ctnd the took him along. I felt terribly 011traged, but 
c uld d 11othing about it. o all my work tun1ed ot1t to be for the Yankee" 
ben fit. 

l1a1·Ie~ lcD011ot1gh \\/a a ) ou11g 111an \\1ho wa~ born and grew up in 
l1a 1·1e ~t<)\\1n. He l1ad jointd o. b and wa, con~idered a daring and brave 

r· 11 \\1. Tl1e ankee\ l1eard of· hi\ e11tering their line~ to get inf 01111ation fo1· 
I Jsb)' . "o the)' of'fered a re,,1,trd for hi, capture dead or ali e. Finding there 

\\1a~ n ) 11 \\1110 \\1ot1ld betra)' him, the)' arrested hi father and brother ,1nd 
11 Id tl1e111 at Ft. cHenf)'. H1 fath r died there",1nd hi brother came horne 
bt1t a <) died (l011 tt1er ,1ftc1·. or tl1i ~ l1arlie took an oatl1 that lie "''Ottld 

ldtr~ I ~11ecJ n the north idt: of \\' r1 l1ingtc)n. jus t \\'C l of the 1f,1rkt:t I~J<)u e o,,cr the 
't:nrs it t k 1n,111~, 11a111e: ' 111d l1ad n1an)' proprietor . 8)' tt1e earl}' )'Car of thi .: enlUf)' it \\ J\ 

ailed the P,1l111 f lot I. ,tnd b . .' 1t1c I c O' • had bt:en on,1erte,l i11to the P,11111 1\partn1cr1t~. 
"foda~, the J)c pie Bank of t1arl To, 11 c ur)it: . the it~ . 
- • Ja111 K lp r died i11 I 67 at tht age; Jf -· ~111 t111pc pul,,r 111ar1. Hi .. obituar.., in 111( s,,i,·ir 
of Jeffi ,-~0,1 < 11 ratulatcd hi111 for h,l\' i11& a un1ulated the larf!c t la11cl t1 o llli11L 111 1t1t: 

t111l)', but 11 te I tl1a1 hi~ a c qt1i ..., itio11 a111ou111cd 10 a ·111ania·' a11d \\'011dered \\1l1at the)' 

,,, uld a,,ail hi111 i11 hi 11exl life. 
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never take another prisoner and would not be taken alive him elf. Near the 
close of the war he met the Yankees on a mountain road looking for him. 
He shot five as they came toward him, then as he turned to get away, his 
horse fell over a log in the road and threw him. He alighted on his feet and 
as they came on him, he turned and put the sixth hot into hi own head. He 
used to take desperate chances. I've een him with only one man to help, 
set his horse and fight a dozen Yankees, shooting rapidly until he had 
emptied the four gun he alway carried-then turn and escape on the 
splendid mount he always rode. Charlie used to visit one of Mr. Wooddy's 
daughter who lived back of our house.22 He went there one evening 
about dark. The Yankee wagon train was passing through the main treet at 
the time. Captain Buchanan, who had charge of the train, also knew the 
Wooddy girls, and had stopped in to see them. Charlie saw his horse at the 
gate and rode right up and captured him. He took him over into the 
mountain and no one ever aw Captain Buchanan again. No one ever heard 
Charlie say what he did with him, but the supposition i that he took him 
into the mountain and shot him, as he did not want to kill him at the 
Wooddy' home.23 

We kept two cow during the war and I did the milking. I would turn 
them out every day and as there were no fences left, they would get pasture 
all round the town. It was my job to find them in the evening and bring 
them home. The pickets were on Hunter's Hill, and at frrst refused to let me 
go after them, but I soon found a way to bribe them. My mother would fix 
up a plate of com bread or pie, or almost anything in the eating line, and 
armed with food and a crock of clabber I would march up to the pickets 
and while they were eating I would get the cows. One of them told me to 
bring them some more of that feed and I could go anywhere I wanted. They 
became pretty good friends. One of them, a very tall Italian, used to come 
to our house every Sunday. My father and he would exchange their views 
on the war and other things. He was finely educated and told us a great deal 

22 The Wooddy house wa located on the outh ide of Congre s, between Church and 
Seminary Street . 
23 Charles McDonough a Charle town apprentice tailor, joined an inf an try regiment in 
1861 at seventeen, but soon tran ferred into Mo by' s outfit, which admitted that he was 
little more than a ''brevet outlaw.'' Young Rutherford's stories about him are substantially 
true. That he summari ly executed Captain Evan Buchanan is supported by the report of 
General John D. Steven on who labelled him ''a bu hwhacker and a assin." See The War of 
the Rebellion: Official Rec·o,·ds, Serie I, volume 43, part 2, p. 447. Hi death came two 
months after Appomattox McDonough having refu ed parole. He wa quite literally 
Mosby s ~'the last ranger .• , 
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o f
1 

111 c tI11tr)' and \ hy h cam to the .. He waL a great admirer of 
to11e\\1all Ja ~k on and to]d u. if Ja k on e r attack d the1n he would 

~ t1rre11der itl1 ut fi1ir1g a shot~ o badly did he want to meet him! 

f)' ot'ten \e\1 1·al of~ 1ny friend and I would take onion , potatoe or 
a11 y tl1ing e ould rape up in th way of food and go camping like 
oldier,. Tl1e ankee u d to ome on u to ee what wa going on but 

11e \ 1e 1· bother d u 11 n they aw it was play. We could get nothing in the 
\V'lj' f cl tl1i11g e ·cept gra cloth made by the f'actorie in the county o 
t; Cf)'Ont; dre \_ eel in gra . The ladie dre ed al o in gray made belt with 
pocket l1a11ging to them under their lurt . When the cry went up, Here 

0111 the ank ,'~ 1n 1noth rand i L ter would run and fill the e pocket 
~ itt1 iI,, rwar and th r aluable. and what money my father 1night ha e 
at the ti111 . The oft n arried thi weight with them all day long and at 
nigl1t \Vould put the b lt~ und r their pillow ! 

, o 11e \\1ho did not a tuall li e in or around ·Charle town can realize 
tl1 tr ing tirne e ~ uft red during the four year of war. We could only 
\: onder ,vhat trouble and ~ orrow the next day might bring to ome of u . 

f'tcr1 .. \ l1e11 a battl a.. in progres\_ , our people would gather on the hill 
out id ot· to\\111 \\1h r we could hear the roar of cannon, and often even 
\' 11 )' ... c)f n1u k try, \\'hich told u hea y fight wa in progre . Very often 
\\1e (.;ould not 1 cate a tly v\,.l1er but in the next day or two ome of our 
bl)\' 2 \\'Ot1ld co1ne 1n v.,, und d, or bri11g home the dead and we would hear 
all ab ut tl1 e battle. If th Confederate .. ~'ere the victor there wa 
1· joi ' ing .. e\ en though ' Orn f the lo ed one had fallen in the fighting. 
Th 1 of an)'On v..a di. tre~~ ing to the entire community and all did 
\\1l1at tl1 y c uld to c n1f ort the berea\ ed. The had gi en of their own to 
\,,11 ~lt \\' thought \\1a a ju .. t and nobl cau e. 

1\t·t r tl1c Battle of· ntietan1, th \\1ounded \\!ere taken through and man 
,1 de ,l<l 111a11 \\'a~ found l11ing b ide a 'A'Ounded co1nrade i11 the ambulance. 

lie dri ,, '\r. \\1hen l1 d1 CO\' r d one .. would stop at the cemetet)' gate and 
th dead b d)' \\'a~ laid in the ~ had until e could dig gra\1e\_ for them. - 4 

11 ~ \\' e buri d in on lot. n1arki11g ea h one ith the name when we 
L l u Id 1 i n d a 11 .. , t l1 i n g b) ~' h i ch to id n ti f the 111 it her b name or the 

_ ... , l;d 0 el1ill ~r11cten1 had been laid off before the \Var and it \\' J here that n10,t of the 
• 

r1ft:derate ldier ,,,er, bur ed. t hi: O\'-' O ex pen .. e. George adler n1arked each place 
arc full) ,,,ilh ~1 l1c, db ~ rd. and a ter the ,,,,tr a eparatc <lnfedert1te ,(>ldier plot and a 

111n1cmoruti,1c tor1e \\'Cr arraneed tl1rough pri,tate .. uh triptions . 
.. 
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regiment or state. Many a poor boy, however, was buried with only his 
regiment given to mark his resting place. Many of the wounded could travel 
no further and were left either at houses along the road or at the hospital 
which had been opened in the Hotel. Some of them were left at our house 
and our doctors-what few were left-gave them every attention possible. 

A Captain Keels from South Carolina was brought to our home very 
badly wounded and lived but a day or two. My mother left him to me to 
look after, as she and my sister were caring for others who filled the house. 
She and others of the family came at times to see how I was getting on. On 
the second day, I think it was, I noticed a change in his breathing and so 
called my mother. She came in just as he breathed his last. We came out 
and closed the door and then I returned with two soldier nurses and pre­
pared his body for burial. After the war, my mother wrote to his mother and 
sent her his watch and some other things which were in his pockets, telling 
her how I had nursed him until he died. Some time after this, I got a notice 
from the American Bible Society at New York stating that I had been made 
a Life Member of the Society by Mrs. Keels of South Carolina-and am 
glad to say I am still a member of that Society. 

The Union Army, after Antietam, soon began to invade the valley again. 
The 9th Maryland Infantry was stationed in Charlestown, occupying the 
Court House as Headquarters. A company of [Major Henry A.] Cole's 
cavalry under a Lieutenant Vernon, used the jail as their quarters, keeping 
their horses in the backyard of the jail. As for Vernon and his men, they 
should have been locked up in the jail for the rest of the war! The Infantry, 
however, were pretty good fellows and made many friends in the town. 

Early one morning, we were aroused by the sound of rushing cavalry, 
shots and yells. Our Confederate General Imboden had the town sur­
rounded. The Union cavalry had gotten away just in time, but he captured 
the 9th Maryland. Colonel [Benjamin L.] Simpson of that regiment tried to 
get his men out on the Harpers Ferry road in hopes of finding some way 
open by which he could save them-but every road was held by Imboden's 
men. When just in front of our house, he saw Rebs all over Hunter's Hill. 
He tried to for1n his men for battle, but they were badly disorganized, did 
not obey his orders, and began to scatter. Simpson drew his revolver and 
wounded two of his own men who were slow to move, then seeing it was 
hopeless, turned his horse and fled down the railroad cut, with the Rebs 
after him. His horse was too wift for them, however, and he got away. 
General Imboden got the regiment of prisoners and what else he wanted 
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,111d then retreated to Berry ii le. - 5 hortly after he left" Colonel Cole 
arri\1ed \1l itl1 hi entire command and followed Imboden all the way to 
Rippon 0111e ix 1nil away. There Imboden . topped and defeated him. 

le ga e up the chase and Imboden went on with hi pri oner . When 
ole got b,1ck into town that night it wa. raining hard, o they tied their 

11 r e in the Lreet and lay around porche 01 .. anywhere they could find a 
df)' place. 

ome got whi. key \Omewhere and began to burn the town tarting 
0111e t el e or fifteen fire in tore, barn , or wherever it plea ed their 

f,1ncy. Bo1~ and other followed them a11d ucceeded in putting out all the 
fire\ e ept in two table , where there wa hay, and the e burned to the 
grou11d. It certainly \\1a a terrifying night. Everyone wa up all night and 
\\1atching to ee \\1hat they would do next. 2 c:> 

Lieuten,1nt ernon wa again left with hi men and took up hi old 
quarter in the jail and the re t of Cole ~ com1nand returned to Harper 

en11 ... ome f Ba lor" boy often howed them elve around the town 
and k pl em n in con tant fear of attack. One day they did charge into the 
to\i\111 a11d the Yankees fled out the other way. A~ they pa ed our hou e a 
d g ran out and bark d at ernon hor e. He fired at the dog and one of his 
n1 n tir· d at rn "i t r irginia, Vvho wa tanding at a window. The ball 
pa \ed ju t o,1er her h ad and buried itself in the wall on the other ide of 
tl1c roon1. 

L,1ter that evening a r giment of Yankee cavalry appeared and Vernon 
\ 1/a \\1itl1 then1. The officer in command halted hi men and called my 
f'atl1 r to the gate. ~ r. Rutherford'I ' he aid.. Lieutenant Vernon ha 
rep rtcd that he \\/a cha ed out of town thi morning by Mo by men. 

- 5 For a r~port of the 1==ederal rrr1J inve tigation of this ignominiou .. rout~ ee Official 
R ~o,·cl ,_ \\ a,· tJf 1l1e Rebe/lio11, eri I~ olume 29. part l, pp IO I 0- l O 15. In extenuation it 
~hould b noted that n10 .. t of the n1cn of the 9th \tar land Infantry t1ad onl) been inducted 
into the arrn)• t\\'O r11onth before. and thi " \.\'as their fir\t time under fire .. o blame wa\ 
nttachc.;d to olone) amp "'on. 
-

6 1\ r1i 11 C)ldier of the Pro, l) t ar"'hal office at Harper Ferry de cribed the~e e, ent~ of 
0 1ober I 6 : ·11 t1a\' ing be~11 c1 <..;ertaincd that tlme of the a airy men \\1ere fired on from 
t)1e \\' ir1d \\' of 0111e of the hou e,. b,, the treJcherou c1t1zen " of this tO\.\' n~ Cole· bo\ '> 

✓ ~ 

thrc:atcned to bum the traitorou hole do,vn ,, hen the)' came back and the} accried( carried?] 
it into c ecutio11~ keeping their \\'Ord good .. h)' etting fire to on1c st~1ble . which \\1ere 

nsun1ed. tog ther ,,,ith "' c,,eral buildi11gs and tl1e \\/hole place \\'Ould ha\'C been de trO}'ed 
l1ad it 1101 be n for 'tl1e earn~ t cntreatic of a fe,,, nion people ,,,ho feared for t11e safet~' of 
th ir propert)1. "" t1arles H. 1loulton. f "'o ,·r L .,011 10 Harpe,·'.f Fe,·')' ( h1ppen burg, 19 7). p. 
J 2. 
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Have you seen anything of them? And I am sorry to say he reports also that 
as he ran out, he was frred on from several houses, and that your house was 
one of them.'' This was a very serious charge to make, as it was well known 
that any house from which such acts were committed would be burned. My 
father called to Lieutenant Vernon and said, ''You state that you were frred 
on from my house?'' Vernon said, ''I thought so." My father told the 
Colonel that Vernon had not told the truth. ''There were only a few of 
Baylor's boys who ran Vernon out of town," he said, ''and only two shots 
frred. One of them, Lieutenant Vernon, himself, frred at a dog in the road. 
The other, one of his men fired at my daughter, who was looking out of the 
window, and if you will come in, I will show you the ball buried in the wall 
back of where she was standing.'' The Colonel replied, ''No, what you tell 
me is sufficient, Mr. Rutherford,'' then turned his men around and returned 
to Harpers Ferry. 

We dreaded the scouting parties which came into town at night, as we 
never knew what they were after. Our own young men sometimes came 
through and stayed overnight. The Yankees got to know this and although 
in a majority of cases most of them got away, some few were caught and 
made prisoners. The Yankees were very loath to leave the main roads for 
fear of ambush, as the Rebs were always hidden out somewhere waiting for 
them. 

I was awakened early one morning about daylight by pistol shots near 
the house and rushing to the window saw George Baylor on his horse 
shooting at some Yankees coming up the road. It was snowing and had 
been snowing all night. George, with a few of his men, had come in during 
the night, and finding all quiet and peaceful, conclude to put up at their 
homes for the night. All slept until just before day, and when George 
wakened and said he could not sleep anymore and thought he would get out 
and look around. Ned and Joe told him to go back to sleep, as no Yankees 
would venture out in such weather, but he got his horse and rode through 
the town. Passing our house, he saw the enemy coming and started frring to 
warn the others-having no time to do otherwise. The Yankees started to 
chase him and as he passed the houses around the town, he fired and called 
to his men. The Yankees followed him through the town and after they 
passed, his men, got to their horses and got away. None were captured-but 
without this premonition on the part of George, they might all have been 
taken, as the snow was deep and the horses' beat of hoofs could not be 
heard. 
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Ji1111n 1·ane had been wounded but wa getting well, when he decided 
t ,·id into to n. h ca1ne in on a ro treet he aw even Yankee 
g ing t ard Harper F rry and only a block or two away. He had no arm 
c cept l1i \aber , hich wa fa tened to hi addle. He drew thi and giving 
th r b I 11. took after them. They 11ever· topped to look or to fight but 
tarted ft11l tilt down tl1e pike a fa t a their hor e could carry them, with 

0 11I thi. on poor wounded Reb after them. I aw all thi my elf o know 
it i tru to the dot. nother time I . aw R. W. Baylor Jr. a cou in of mine, 
tum a i1nilar· tri k. h wa only about fifteen year old and though he did 
not b long to the am1y and Ii ed at home with hi mother and younger 
1ne1nb r~ of hi f a r11i] . he al ay carried a revolver. He wa on hi way 
into to n one da arid had ridden down under the tone bridge which 
cro~~sed the t1·eam th re to gi e hi hor e ome water. Whi1e doing . o, he 
. a'A1 fi \'e a11k e~ turn the orner from the Berryville pike going to Harper 
F rr . - 7 On o1' thern wa leading an extra hor e. He wa only a block from 
tt1e111. He d1·ew hi re olver and with a Rebel yell he took after them. They 
b lted pell mell th1·ough the town with Tud (a we called him) after them. 
H caught the ankee who wa leading the extra hor e on Hunter Hill 
a11d 1· tun1 d \\1ith hi pri~ on r and th two hor e . He tun1ed the man loo e, 
a .. h had n u._ e for him, but took the hor e home with him. With hi own 
hor e and the other tVvo h put out a crop of wheat for the home folk,- then 
took hi wn hor " and nt off into the army. He joined hi father 
co1npany ,1r1d beca1ne a gallant and fearle oldier. He wa killed ome 
time.: aft r i11 a raid on th pick t .. ar und Charle town at night when he wa 
ju "t i,· t n }ec:rr old.28 trange to relate, hi olde t brother, Lin Baylor, 
h d be n killed in battle at Parker tore ju t one year to the day before 
Tud \l/a killed in har] t wn. 

n ther of Ba 1lor, compan George Creaton [ ometime. Craton or 
1·e1ghton] \\ a \ r l \.\ unded that ame night. Both were taken to Dr. 
l ,l on· hou . and the Doctor did e erything he could for them, but Tud 

di d i11 ab ut t\\' h u1· . r aron r c \'er d. The n1oming after the attack on 
th pi "k t th ank e~~ ca111 fro1n their camp near town (it wa the 12th 

- 7 ting Btl)' lor ,,,a.., \1/alerir1g his hor c be 1de the '" tone bridge cro\~1ng E,,ict·s Run on 
l~a-- c \ 'a --hington treet ,,,hen he a,,, the ankees turning the corner onto Wa --hington from 
th BclT)'\1illc lt1m1)1ke. 

- Rob rt \ 1. Ba)'lor Jr. \\'a killed on ro,,ember 29. I 64. He \\J eighteen. not ~•xteen. 
aptain corg~ Ba. 1lor. \1.1ho led the raid ,,,a ht brother. not hi~ father. The raid 1s \ ' t 1dl)' 

d rib >d by aptain Ba)•I r in the pan1phlet 1Wi/11,1ry1 01)ert1til111.r i11 Jeffer.\·(J11 Co1111t_)' ( 1911 
, I , pp. 
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Pennsylvania Cavalry) with an ambulance to remove both to their camp. It 
took quite a time for Dr. Mason, Mr. Dutton, our minister, and my father to 
persuade them to leave Creaton, where they could be cared for. Tud, they 
saw, was already dead.29 

These raids and attacks on the Yankees were made in the rear of General 
Sheridan's lines and it irritated him very much to think that his cavalry, 
stationed at different points in the Valley, could not keep the country free of 
these ''Rebel raiders'' as he called them in his orders. The night of the raid 
on the pickets, he sent this wire to the commanding officer of the 12th 
Pennsylvania at Charlestown. ''Look out for Mosby tonight." Mosby did 
not come, but in his stead came Baylor. 

General Hunter had been in command in the valley before Sheridan 
came, and now with the latter came even greater activity. One Sunday 
morning we were all at church, except my father, who had stayed home. 
Some ten or fifteen of Baylor's boys had come into town, and as all seemed 
quiet and peaceful, some of them had ventured to attend church. The 
minister was in the midst of his se11non when we were startled by several 
shouts out in front. All made a rush to get the soldiers out frrst. A squad of 
Yankees had passed shooting at some of our boys who were visiting at their 
homes, but who had fled at the frrst alarm of their picket. Those at church 
had their horses tied behind the church and so succeeded in getting away 
over the fence in the rear before the main body of Yankees got as far as the 
church. One of our men, a friend of my father's, Newton Sadler, had left his 
horse downtown and walked up to see my father. They were sitting on the 
porch talking when the Yankees dashed by. My father put him up in the 
attic right under a slate roof, and as it was very warm weather, he almost 
roasted to death. My sister took him ice water often through the day, which 
enabled him to survive the imprisonment. 

These Yankees had orders from General Hunter to bum Mr. Andrew 
Hunter's house. They were first cousins and Gene1·al Hunter, I was 
afterwards told, had on a very handsome ring which Andrew Hunter had 
given him before the war. Mr. Hunter was at home at the time, but they 
caught him and brought him to our house, where his daughters were; so 
now we were in a tight place with Mr. Hunter and Yankee officers down­
stairs and Nate Sadler hid up in the attic! 

29 The Reverend E. P. Dutton, was minister of the Presbyterian Church. Creaton died 
shortly after the end of the war. 
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)' 111otl1er talked ith the officer in command and tried to per uade 
tl1e111 11ot to burn tl1e Hunter 11 u e but to give her tir11e to go to Harper 
Fe1·r)' to ee eneral Kelle)' who wa.. of no u e. The men carried great 
a1·mf'uls of' l1,1y i11to each room and put it all to the match. The beautiful 
ho111e \~la ~oon in flame . othing wa aved but the clothe the family 
\\1or11. )' 111other and I, with the help of an old Iri \hman who lived with u , 
dr,1ggcu th pia110 to the door and would have gotten it out had the 'Oldier 
11ot 111,1de u let it alone. 

v l1~n I "aw that beautiful home in ruin I thought no puni hment too 
gre,1t for General Hunter3c) but General heridan oon took command in 
th · all and hi order of the burning and de truction of property were 
far ~101· e than tl10 e of Ge11e1~a1 Hunter. Sheridan boa ted that he would 
111akt: tl1e alley o de titute that a crow flying o,,er it would have to can-y 
it Ov'ln ration -which pro ed to be about the truth. I have toad at our 
\\1indo~ at night and een fire, all around the town, where barn mill 
\\1l1eat and hay tacks were burning a a re tilt of hi order . tock of all 
ki11d<-. ~ re take11 and in e\'e1·al in tance hou e occupied by only women 
a11d cl1ildre11 , ere burned for no rea .. 011 other than that a father or on had 
b t;n l1or11e to ~ee tl1em. Thi wa nothing but warring on women and 
cl1i]d1·e11 ttnd v_,a " t our mind hocking and unci ilized warfa1·e. I don't 
thi11"' th re i an)' puni hment evere enough for a man who gave order for 
\LJ ·h depred,1tio11. I feel ure heridan never recei ed the comrnendation for 
l1is deed 01· ell done'I thou good and faithful ervant.', 

11 night, eigl1t or ten Yankee<;'I who wer drinking~ came to our hou e 
a11d d ~,11anded 0111 thing to eat. M father ~'ent out and told them that we 
h,1d 11c tl1i11e I ft- that n1 mother and .. i ter were the only one in the 
hot1s ar1d l1ad been cooki11g ar1d feeding oldier\ all day had gone to bed 
a11d \'' re tir d out. The)' \\ er in i~ tent and aid they v.,ould come in 
,111)' ''.,a,r ' and ee. Ju~ t the11 1ajor Ri,1er~ of their regiment happened to be 
J)'1 ~ing b~' a11d hearil1g the talki11g a1ne into the yard. He ord red them to 
l a, e al C)nce a11d report at ca1np, ')0 further trouble wa a\ oided. Thi i. 
0 111 or1e ir1 ta11ce but n1arl)' mor imilar one .. occurred not alone with u 
btit \\1ith th r fa111il1e in our to~1n during the four long year~. 

n • unda '· a party of ank.ee "' can1e up fron1 Harper Ferry, arre ted 

- <> 1-lutr d of Ge11eral Hunter ,,,as i11ten ... t; in harle, lO\ 11. In 1867 the editor of a local 
paper. ,on h aring tl1,tl the General had ere ted a _5,000 hou,c in a "hir1gton. \\'rote: ""I 
,,,ond~r i th \1i i0 ot'h e,,er thi11k " of the ,1andal1 1n '".1 hich autl1orized the burning of hi 
ou i11 ndrc,,,· d,,,ellin2 i11 tl1i to\,,11 ." \l i1·gi11ia free P,·e.\\ \' , 0 l<Jber I(). l 67 ). 
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every man in town and confined all in the Presbyterian Church all day. 
They released them at dark and returned to the Ferry and to this day, no 
one knows why it was done. ''It's our orders," was the reason given, but the 
only one we could think of was they wanted to show us how to observe the 
Sabbath! 

We began to see less of the Yankees now, as Early had been driven out 
of the Valley and our boys had gone off to join General Lee. Occasionally 
small groups of Confederates would return home for clothes or a fresh 
horse. Yankee scouting partie would also be seen but not nearly so often a 
in the frrst two years of the war. Depredations were greater than ever before 
and our boys were generally compelled to flee after a brief clash, as they 
were greatly outnumbered. 

Just before the Battle of Winchester when Sheridan defeated General 
Early, General Sheridan's army was camped around Charlestown. General 
Grant came from Harpers Ferry to visit and consult with Sheridan as to 
plans of campaign. He came with a regiment of cavalry as escort. Sheridan 
met him on Hunter's Hill, just behind our house. They wanted a house 
where they could hold their conference without being di turbed, and 
knowing my brother-in-law John W. Kennedy, who was in town visiting 
his family, they asked him where they could get a room. John brought them 
to our house, explained the desire to my father and asked if he would 
accommodate them. My father took them into our sitting-room, cleared the 
table of books, lamp, and other things, came out and closed the door. They 
remained together there for over two hours, came out and thanked my 
father for his courtesy. General Grant made some remarks about the 
beautiful country, said good-bye, got on his horse and started off for 
Harpers Ferry, followed by his escort. All the time the two were in the 
house, the cavalry had surrounded the entire place, allowing no one to enter 
or leave. 

General Sheridan returned to his camp and sometime during the day his 
army began to move on to Winchester. A day or two after the battle of 
Winchester was fought and Early was defeated. This was a hard blow for 
our people. It was a desperate battle, but Early's defeat was not surpri ing 
when you consider that Sheridan's army was almost twice Early's forces, 
and that it was well-fed and clothed, while Early's men were on half rations 
by that time. There was little left in the Valley with which to feed our own 
boys when they came home, and it began to be a seriou question with the 
home folks themselves what to do for food from one day to the next. 
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Husb,1nd, ,1r1d 011 . returning \\1he.n the could f'or winter clothe~ all 
tl1rougl1 tl1e 'Ou11tr t'ound their dear one really in d stitute circum-

t,111ce. - ' at1si11g th n1 additional hea1·tache. But our wo1nen folk were 
br,t e to the la~t and e11couraged tl1ern to fight on for the cau e. General 
Jack 011 C)11ce w1·ote to my n1other thanking her f'or ~ome attention to hi1n 
~~ t)thing duri11g tl1i ._" war ha .. ~o touched my heart a the devotion of our 

.. .. .. 
\,,0111 11 to our cour1try ':l cau~e. 

lar·gc portio11 of Gen ral Lee~ s anny 011 their way to Getty burg 
p,1. ed i11 fro11t of' our l1ou e. 3 1 The poor fellow were very tired and 
ht111gf)1 f1·0111 their I 11g march but were till game and full of fun and fight. 

o l1ear tl1e1n and '-)ee them .. we felt that uch oldier ~ could never be 
deft= ·tted. Tl1eir clothe Vvere not hand ome, and mo t of them not even 
clear1" bt1t it \\ a~ all the . ar11 to th 1n. A 011e old Reb told a Yankee who 
l itted l1i111 abot1t l1i loth ~ ~'Oh, they are good enough to kill hog in! 

L. Lee· n1en Vvere ,llwa ready to eat .. my mother and i. ter were 
o kir1g all da11 to teed the1n. e carried large tray to the gate and a water 

barr I tilled at the gate and carried bu ket~ of water to them alL o. My father 
' tl l c ptit out tl barrel of loaf .. ugar a11d a they pa ed they would fill their 
hand. and cra1n it i11to their l1a r. ackL. They told u on their return that the 
~ugar \1la be t of· all , a it ati~ fied both hunger and thir t. 

1y brother and I, almo t e\'ery da , Vv'ould go into the country to ome 
f'ar111 1· .. \ h )lt\e along the Balti111ore and Ohio railroad and get newspaper 
\\1hi h tl1 trai11111 n ~,ould thro oft~ a the train pa ed. Thi. wa the only 
\

1l a)' \\.' e got r1e\ paper for a long ti111e. Rich1nond paper were at a pre-
111it1111 :.1r1d \\t 0111~ got them when . on1e of .. our own bo ~ came home and 
brot1gl1t tl1e111 alo11g. OLI cot11d alway~ tell whe11 any such paper were 
r 'Ci\red .. f' 1· \\' h , , r got tl1 1n v. ould oon have a crov_;d around him .. and 
,,, tild l1e re£tdi11g the 11ev. . aloud. Tl1e~e paper ga\' our .- ide of the late ·t 
battle .. ar1d \\'e n11tt1rall.1 a cepted th \ ver ion of the late t battle~ in 
p1· fe14 

11 t pap r publi hed in th rth. o 111,1tter what we were doing, 
\\1her1 tl1 l aper~ ·a111 all v.1ork "'ould top a v., ru~ hed to hear the lat ... t 
11 \\I . 

fte11, 1l1en o ut in th country r·or tl1e paper I'd meet both onfederate 
a11d Ya11k e L llJ1 r n i11 the road, but b .. 1ond a king a t.. que tion. , none 

\' r b tl1c:r d 111e. J \ a r tun1i11e 1ro111 cl1ool 0 11 da h n a regiment o1' 
) ' ankt: p,1 cd Lhr t1gh 0 oing to Harp r .. FeIT)'. I c,1m to the con1e1· near 

1 r=r 111 thi p int n Lhe hr n log)' f Rutherford·~ narrati\'e i badly frag r11ented. 
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our gate and as I cro sed the pike, which was muddy from the rain, I was 
looking down and saw what I thought was a roll of paper. I gave it a little 
kick and went on. As I opened the gate, it occurred to me that maybe that 
roll was money; so I went back and picked up the roll-a hundred and 
thirty dollars in greenbacks. My father tried for some time to find the owner 
but failed. I suppose one of the Yankees dropped it and just gave it up as 
lost. My family made a great joke of it and said it was no doubt their way of 
paying me for my horse which they had taken! 

General J.E.B. Stuart, after his raid on Chambersburg, camped at ''The 
Bower '' the home of the Dandridges, a few miles from Charlestown, to rest 
his command, and as was his custom when near to us, he came to visit us. 
He told us many things about his trip around the Yankee army. While there, 
he took from his pocket a large oak leaf, pinned it in a floral album on the 
table and wrote, ''This leaf was plucked by me in the Blue Ridge Pass on 
my return from the raid around General McClellan's army," with the date 
and other comments. This book was preserved, and one of my sisters, Mrs. 
Aisquith now has it. 32 It has the autographs of almost every Confederate 
General who visited us during the war. 

Jeb Stuart often brought his aide, Sweeney, who was a famous banjo 
picker, and used to sit on one side of the sofa with Sweeney on the other, 
telling him what to play. My daughter has this sofa and on it have sat also 
General Jackson, as well as General Lee, Ashby and others. The round 
mahogany table on which General Grant and General Sheridan spread their 
maps when they held their conference before the battle of Winchester is still 
the property of my niece in Louisville. 

After Early's defeat at Winchester, he retreated up the Valley. Sheridan 
followed slowly, for Early had given him such a hard fight he did not want 
to tackle him again until he had been reinforced, despite the fact that 
Sheridan still had, at the time, a much larger army. Early did return on him 
at Cedar Creek and gave Sheridan the surprise of his life. Early attacked 
early in the morning and completely routed the Yankees and a great victory 
might have resulted but for Sheridan himself. He was away at the time on 
his return from Washington. At Winchester, he heard of the battle, made his 
famous ride-''and Sheridan twenty miles away''-to the front and arriving 
on the field of battle about three in the afternoon, ucceeded in rallying his 

32 Mrs. Mary Rutherford Aisquith (1847-1937), wife of Archie Henderson Aisquith, is 
buried in Zion Episcopal churchyard. 
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men and tur11i11g the tid f battle to repul e Early. He continued to igor-
u I , pre h1 ad antage and o n the larger part of Early a1·1ny wa 

.. aptured ,1\ tl1e tri d to g t to Lynchburg. Tho e not captured cattered far 
and ide, a~ th had neith r ammunition nor food for either men or hor e . 

u1· p ple in the alle now began to realize our cau e a lo t o far a 
th h nandoah all y wa concerned de pite the fact that the morale of 
the a11n \ a .. till high becau e of the implicit faith that General Lee would 
fi11d a 'A'a out f ur tr uble . Our faith and lo e and admiration for that 
grand old rnan a o great that we never believed that he could be 
defi ated in the end. He had on 'O many great victorie again t the odd of 
two 'Ind e\ n three t n o far a force were concerned that we believed 
him i n ,, in i bl . 

But th odd v.1 r too much again t u and although our local boy 
ntinu d to r turn for hat winter clothe or fre h hor e they could find, 

and r·eturn d m re determined than e er to fight it out to the la t man 
Riehm nd \ a finall e acuated and thi pelled the beginning of the end. 

n ral e ad i ed that the cit could no longer be held a hi army had 
b en r duced that he had no men to defend it. Hi army had been 
r du ed t ight n thou and men of all arm . General Grant had thirty 
thou and'\ \\1hich \ a pre ently augm nted by an extra hundred thou and. 

11 t.. e, uppli ___ ,, for the little arm had been aptured or burned. Lee 
h ~ \ r att mpt d t retreat and unite hi . mall force with General John­
,, t n' , nny h r fighting h r111an in th outh but Grant had u ed 
hi lar0 e number t ad,1antage and Le finally di co ered h wa entirely 
urr und d-all a nue of e~ ap d lo ed. 

( 111itted- a ount f L ' urrender. Familiar econdary mat rial] 

11 fir t hri .. tma aft r th ar. I recall quite a number of the old 
a ,1 r n1pan m t in our town. The ount wa not dry in tho e da , 

in tl1 ur e of l br' ting tl1 ir r union, the got quite high and about 
t\\1 nl)' of th rn g t th ir h r ~ and made a harge through the town firing 
ti, ir r ,, Iv r a th had ft n done during the ar. ome few Yan­
ke " \1i ~icing in the t0\\1n njo ed it a mu h a an of u~. 

ur p pl \V r ,, I)' mu h depr d and many of them hardl knew 
\\'hat t d . 'l ,,, )' r , d ct r , t r k e p r ~ and a I I had to begin o er. 

11 n .,' \Va~ ar a \1la erything 1 e of alu . But redit pro ed good 
in th iti , it \.\1a 11 t long b f r harl t n b gan to e brighter 
d ) m1rr had a I t t c nt nd v..1ith .. a nearl all of their building v.1 re 
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destroyed, fences gone and much plowing to be done. All realized unless 
they raised crops the frrst summer, their families would continue to suffer. 
It was a long time, though, before the country began to look natural, as it 
took time to build fences and buildings, both stables and barns, and houses. 
Money was needed and a great many of the Negroes were gone. Many of 
the old slaves, however, remained and continue to live with their masters 
and help them to rebuild their fortunes. They were all regularly hired and 
paid wages by their for1ner owners. 

The war being over, I was sent away to school for several years, but on 
my return during each summer, I could see continued improvement in the 
country as it worked up from the devastation of the long and bitter cam­
paigns in the Valley. I was finally entered as a Cadet at the Virginia 
Military Institute. The second year I was made a corporal, the third became 
First Sergeant of Company A, which made me Color Sergeant of the bat­
talion, and as such, had the honor of bearing the Battalion flag draped in 
mourning at our beloved General Lee's funeral at Lexington. Many times I 
had been on guard when I came to a halt and ''present arms'' as he passed. 
He always acknowledged this by raising his hat. 
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A Woman's Recollections of Antietam 
by Mary Blunt 

(Mary Bedinger Mitchell , 
Ce,ztury Illustrated Monthly, July 1886, 435 

dited b Jame Oc T. urkamp 

11 a r }' B. d i 11 e: r 11 i t 11 11 , i 11 11 r o ~' 11 rd , .. ' c a m e 
·rc:'"1111in2 i11to th \\' rid ... i11 an upper roo1n at Bedford i11 

tl1 111id~ t oi a raQing thu11der tor1n'' ugu~t ~ I 50 ju t 
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outside Shepherdstown. Henry Bedinger, her popular father 
and former Congressman, then took his family to live in 
Copenhagen as his country's first ambassador to Denmark. 
Mitchell would write years later, however, that it was the six 
years she and her brother and sister, famed poetess Danske 
Dandridge, spent in Shepherdstown from 1858 to 1865 that 
''moulded us and shaped us. . . that taught us the meaning of 
home." They lived at The Grove, just south of Shepherdstown 
Junior High School on Route 480, today called ''Rosebrake." 

Though just turned twelve the day of the Battle of Antie­
tam/Sharpsburg, ''Little Minnie'' was, indeed, well positioned 
to observe that dreadful day as she prepared bandages for the 
wounded in Shepherdstown. The accuracy of her account is 
confrrmed through cross-checking. The letters of Mrs. C. W. 
Andrews of Shepherdstown in the Perkins Collection at Duke 
University place our witness squarely in the middle of the 
tu1·1noil in Shepherdstown on September 17, 1862. 

Though her sister went on to fame as the fine writer, this 
single document by Mary Bedinger Mitchell remains one of the 
best accounts of wartime by a civilian from that time. 

Her recollections were published in a long series of articles 
published by the Century Magazine in New York city which 
began in 1883 and survive in republished form as the four­
volume collection entitled Battles and Leaders of the Civil 
War. Mrs. Mitchell's account is renown, not only for its 
sensitivity and vividness, but for the powers of keen, unfettered 
observation by an intelligent child. That her mother was an 
avowed Northerner and native of Flushing, New York, and her 
father a devout Virginian, also blessed the author with an 
indifference to matters beyond the purely human and universal. 

* * * * * 

September, 1862, was in the skies of the almanac, but August still 
reigned in ours; it was hot and dusty. The railroad in the Shenandoah 
Valley had been tom up, the bridges had been destroyed, communication 
had been made difficult, and Shepherdstown, corned by the bend in the 
Potomac, lay as if forgotten in the bottom of somebody's pocket. We were 
without news of knowledge, except when ome chance traveler would 
repeat the last wild and uncertain rumor that he had heard. We had passed 
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a11 e iting umn1er. inche'" ter had changed hand~ more than once· we 
h,1d b n .... in the onf ederacy ~ and out fit again and were waiting in an 
c • tlSp rating tate of ignoranc and u pen e for the next move of the great 
game. 

It ~,a a . aying ith u that hepherd'" town wa ju t nine mile from 
\'er \\ her . It a .. , i11 fact about that di tance from Martin burg and 

H,1rp 1-~ eIT}-oft-m nti n d name► , and from WilliamL port where the 
Ltrrnie o oft n ro. ed, both to and from Maryland. It wa off the direct 
r ad b t\\' en tho place and lay a I . aid, at the foot of a great weep in 
th ri\1er and five mile t .. rom th neare t tation on the Baltimore and Ohio 
railroad. s no train. wer running now thi wa of little con equence· 

hat was 111or important wa that a turnpike road -unu ually fine for that 
r gio11 of tii"f red lay- ] d in almo t a traight line for thirty mile to 

in heL ter on the outh, and tretched northward beyond the Potomac 
0111e t\vent)' n1il to Hager town. Two year later it wa the cene of 

~~ h ridan' ride.' Before the da of . team thi had been part of the old 
p ~ ting-1·0,1d b t een the alle town and Penn ylvania and we had 
b a .. t d a ve ub tantial bridg . Thi had been burned early in the war 
ar1d nl,1 the n1a "~ i t 11e pi r remained· it lay part] above and partly 
along the fa e fr ck} and pre ipitou cliff . It wa narrow and tony and 

p iall in one plac ~ around th fo t of' Mount Mi ery ' wa very teep 
,ln d i f fi u I t f 1· , , h i l . 

It wa 111ore \ ' r~ ntir 1 command db the hill on the Maryland ide, 
but it \: ,1 the f;ord er whi h the 1nain body of the Confederate a1·111y 
p·1 d ,,el) ear, and in I 63 wa u~ d b the main body of the infantry 
on th \\'a)' to tt) burg. B ond the ri,·er were the Cumberland Canal 
·1nd it~ \Viii \\1-fring d to -path from which ro e the ~oft and rounded 

utlin-~ f the hill ~ that t'rom th ir farther lope looked down upon the 
battl field of; nti tam. n Iear da e ould e the fort at Harper' 

IT)' \vithout a gla . nd th flag fl ing o er it. a mere p k again t the 
k , and \\'e uld l1ear the 0 un that a fired e ry e ening at un et. 

l1 ph rd t \\'n onl)' a c to the ri,1er wa~ through a narrow gorge~ 
th b ~d f., n1all tributaf)' f th Potomac, that "''a, made to do much dut 
a it lipped he ril)1 ov r 1t r k and furni hed p v._, r for everal mill 
and t ·1ct rie . rn t of ti1n t that tim ii nt. Her ere al o three or four 
t 11 \\1ar h ti e hu 0 mpt_' tru ' lur t ~rif ing mut l that th town 

11 d n had a bu 1n . Th r ad to th brid0 I d thr ugh th1 cleft. do n 
an ind ·1ibabl t p tr t kirting th tr am~ ra\1ine to \\'ho e ide the 
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mills and factories clung in most extraordinary fashion; but it was always a 
marvel how anything heavier than a wheelbarrow could be pulled up its 
tedious length, or how any vehicle could be driven down without plunging 
into the war at the bottom. 

In this odd little borough, then we were waiting ''developments," hear­
ing first that ''our men'' were coming, and then that they were not coming, 
when suddenly, on Saturday, the 13th of September, early in the morning, 
we found ourselves surrounded by a hungry horde of lean and dusty 
tatterdemalions, who seemed to rise from the ground at our feet. I did not 
know where they came from, or to whose command they belonged; I have 
since been informed that General Jackson recrossed into Virginia at 
Williamsport, and hastened to Harper's Ferry by the shortest roads. These 
would take him some four miles south of us, and our haggard apparitions 
were perhaps a part of his force. They were stragglers, at all events, -
professional, some of them, but some worn out by the incessant strain of 
that summer. When I say that they were hungry, I convey no impression of 
the gaunt starvation that looked from their cavernous eyes. All day they 
crowded at the doors of our houses, with always the same drawling com­
plaint: ''I've been a-marchin' in a-fightin' for six weeks, stiddy, and I ain't 
had n-a-r-thin' to eat 'cept green apples an' green cawn, an I wish you'd 
please to gimme a bite to eat.'' 

Their looks bore out their statements, and when they told u they had 
'clean gin out,' we believed them, and went to get what we had. They could 
be seen afterward asleep in every fence comer, and under every tree, but 
after a night's rest they ''pulled themselves together'' somehow and dis­
appeared as suddenly as they had come. Possibly they went back to their 
commands, possibly they moved on only to repeat the same tale elsewhere. 
I know nothing of numbers, nor what force was or was not engaged in any 
battle, but I saw the troops march past us every summer for four years, and 
I know something of the appearance of a marching army, both Union and 
Southern. There are always stragglers, of course, but never before or after 
did I see anything comparable to the demoralized state of the Confederates 
at this time. Never were want and exhaustion more visibly put before my 
eyes, and that they could march or fight at all seemed incredible. 

As I remember, the next morning-It was Sunday, September 14 we 
were awakened by heavy firing at two points of the mountains. We were 
expecting the bombardment of Harper's Ferry and knew that Jackson wa 
before it. Many of our friends were with him, and our interest there was o 
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i11t n e th,1t \ e ~at watching tl1e bellowing and ,n1oking Height 1 for a Jong 
time, before \ e became av.:are that the ~ame phenomena were to be noticed 
in tl1e <.)1111. ro111 ot1r \llindow both point~ could be obL erved and we 
ould 11ot tell \\1hich to watch 1no"t kee11Iy. We kI1ew almo t nothing except 

tl1er\; \ as tighti11 g that it mu t be ery heavy and that our friend were 
L t1r I)' in it ,c)r11e\ here1 but whether at outh Mountain or Harper Ferry 
\\c 11,1d 110 n1ean of di co ering. I remember how the day wore on how we 
... tood ~1t the \ indo~~ t1ntil we could not endure the u pen. e· how we 
\\1alk d ahout a11d came back to them: and ho\\1 finally1 when night fell, it 
ee111ed cn1el and preposterou. to go to bed till ignorant. 

I beli ,,e th r 'wa more firing at Harper Ferry on Monday btit I retain 
a \1ery i11distin t i111pr . ion of the morning. In the afternoon about two or 
th1~ec o' cl()ck .. \ hen were ~itting about in di con olate fa hion, di -
tra t d b)' the co11tradict ry rumor that reached u from town our negro 
cook ru hed into the room with eye hining and face working with 
e ·citen1e11t. h had b en do n in ~'de ten-acre lot to pick a few year ob 
ca\\1n, ... clnd --he l1ad n a long train of wagon coming up from the ford 
a11d '"'d i full ob Vrour1ded m n1 and de blood runnin outen dem dat 

~ 

deep .. ' 111ea uring on our out tretched arm to the . houlder. Thi horrible 
pic:ture e11t u fl ing to town. and we found the treet already crowded, 
lht.: p <)pie all a tir .. and the foremo. t wagon .. of which there , emed an 
endl ".. li11e. di charging their piteous burden .. . The cene peedily became 
ghft ll)1 .. l ut fortunat 1 we could not .. tay to look at it. There were no 
prepar·arion\. n accom1nodationl. the men could not be left in the . treet­
\\1l1at \\1~1~ t bt: don '? 

ed ral oldier one aid to me" \~1 wa alway orry for your 
,,, unded: tl1e)' n , r eeined to get an)' care." The remark wa .. extreme._ but 
tl1ert \V,1 r11ucl1 ju tic in it. There wa~ littl mitigation of hard hip to our 

u11t' rtur1att; arn1i ... \\1 \ ere f-011d of calling them partan\ .. and the were 
bt1t too trul) called up n to ndure a partan .. t m of' neglect and pri­
,,ati n. Tl1e ,,_,ere g nera)Jy ill-f'ed ar1d ill-cared for. It \\1ould h,1 e been 
p ible ,1t tl1i ,, ti111 . one \\1ould think .. to end a courier back to inf orIn the 
t \\111 , 11 b pe, k ,,,hat '0111f'ort it c uld pro,,ide for the approaching 
\\' und ~d: but l1ert; tl1 _, \\1er .. u11announced. on the brick pa\ ement . and 
th fir t thi11<1 \ a to find r f' t 0\1er them. en ran for key'- and opened 
tl1e h p . ll n(1 e111pt , .. and tht: t111u ed r 111: oth r p ople got broom and 
tirred up th dt1 t of age : ti, n \\1ann o1~ hildr n began to appear \\1ith 

bundl s f' l1 _, , nd trc; \\' tak n fr 111 an bod .. table. The e \\er ha~ttl)' 
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disposed in heaps, and covered with blankets-the soldiers' own, or 
blankets begged or borrowed. 

On these impoverished beds the sufferers were placed, and the next 
question was how to properly to dress their wounds. No surgeons were to 
be seen. A few men, detailed as nurses, had come, but they were 
incompetent, of course. Our women set bravely to work and washed away 
the blood or stanched it as well as they could, where the jolting of the long 
rough ride had disarranged the hasty binding done upon the battlefield. But 
what did they know of wounds beyond a cut finger or a boil? Yet they 
bandaged and bathed, with a devotion that far to make up for their inex­
perience. Then there was the hunt for bandages. Every housekeeper ran­
sacked her stores and brought forth things new and old. I saw one girl, in 
despair for a strip of cloth, look about helplessly, and then rip the hem of 
her white petticoat. The doctors came up by and by, or I suppose they did, 
for some amputating was done-rough surgery, you may be sure. The 
women helped, holding instruments and the basins, and trying to soothe or 
strengthen. They stood to their work nobly; the emergency brought out all 
their strength to meet it. 

One girl who had been working very hard helping them men on the 
sidewalks, and dressing wounds afterwards in a close hot room, told me 
that at one time the sights and smells (these last were fearful) so overcame 
her that she could only tagger to the staircase, where she hung, half 
conscious, over the banisters, saying to herself, ''Oh I hope if I faint some 
one will kick me into a corner and let me lie there!'' She did not faint, but 
went back to her work in a few moments, and through the whole of what 
followed was one of the most indefatigable and useful. She was one of 
many; even children did their part. 

It became a grave question, how to feed so many unexpected guests. The 
news spread rapidly, and the people from the country neighborhoods came 
pouring in to help, expecting to stay with friends who had already given up 
every spare bed and every inch of room where beds could be put. Virginia 
houses are very elastic, but ours were strained to their utmost. Fortunately 
some of the farmers' wives had been thoughtful enough to bring supp lie of 
linen, and some bread and fruit, and when our wants became better known, 
other contributions flowed in; but when all was done it was not enough. 

We worked far into the night that Monday, went to bed late, and rose 
early next morning. Tuesday brought fresh wagon loads and would have 
brought despair, except that they were accompanied by an apology for a 
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c 1111111\ ari~1t and oth rand more regular . ource of .. upply were organized 
a111ong c ur ountr)' friend . ome doctor. al . o arri ed~ who-with a few 
l101Tible ~ c pti(1n - might a well ha e ._ ta ed awa . The remembrance of 
that \\1ortl1l . \ bod ot~ official ~ tir me to wrath. Two or three worked 
c ns ientiou\]~, hard, a11d the did all the medical work except what wa 
do11e b)' ou1· o n to 11 ph ician . In trong contra t wa the conduct of the 
co,11111011 n1 n detailed a, nur e . They were a gentle a they knew now to 
be and er)' obliging and untiring. Of cour, e they were uncouth and often 
re ugl1 but \\1 itl1 the \\Ounded dying about u every day and with the 
11ece~ ity tl1at "'e 'A' r under fo1· th fir t few day of removing tho e wl10 

died al once that ther, not et quit dead might take their place. there wa 
no ti111e to b f~a .. ' tidiou : it required all our effort to be .. imply decent, and 

on1 tirne\ fai 1 d in that. 

e fed our men as well a we could from every available source and 
f~t n l1ad ~()Ill difficulty fi eding our el e •. The town -people were very 

110~ pi table .. a11d 'A' were in,1ited h re and there, but could not alway go or 
h sitated .. knowing ev r h u e a full. I remember once-probably thi 
Tt1e da)' -- hut I can11ot b ure-that ha ing breakfa t d upon a ingle roll 
a11d l1a\1 ing 'A.r()rked hard among ickening detail about four o clock I 
turned. perf·ectl ra,,enou .. and wolfi h, and ran to a friend" hou e down 
the treet. \\'h n I got there I wa almo .. t too faint to peak but my friend 
I okcd at 111 and di. appear d in . ilen e coming back in a moment with a 
pl,1te of l1ot up. hat lu ur)' . I . at down then and there on the front 
door~ tep f1nd de,, ured the oup a ~ if I had been without t"ood for a week. 

It \\1,1, k110\Vn on Ttte da that Harper~ e1Ty had been taken but it wa 
gr \\1i11g \ ide11t that outh 1ountain had not been a ictory. We had heard 
fr 111 C)n1e four friend but not from all, and what we did hear wa often 
111 ~l u11 ~ ati i~a tor)' and tantalizing. or in tance, we would be told that 

111 c ne \\1ho1n \\1 lo,1ed had b~.~~Jn en . tanding with hi battef)', had left 
hi \)un 11 in"tant t hak hand\ and n<l a n1e ag , and had then tepped 
btt "k t p .. itio11. \\1hile {)Ur iviJ1an inf"or1nant had come awa for safety" 
a11d th n1 ke o f conflict had hidd n battery and all from \1iew. night 
ure\\' 11 ar r. \1lhi: p r~ of a great battle to be t"ought the ne t day grew 
I uder. c:1r1d \\'e hudderc.;d at tl1e pro~pect. for battle .. had come to mean to 
u ~ a tl1 )' n \1 1· l1ad h t'ore. b 1 ood~ \\'OU nd , and d ath. 

11 t 11 c 1 7 t 11 t~ e pt cm b r .. l u d )' k. i ~ lo k ed d n upon the t o 

,tr111i_....... a ing a h oth r n the field of' af)'land. It em~ to me n \ that 

t l1 1A a r < f that d c:1 .. , b g an \\' it h the I i g ht and a 11 through it 1 on g and 
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dragging hours its thunder for1ned a background to our pain and terror. If 
we had been in doubt as to our friends' whereabouts on Sundays, there was 
no room for doubt now. There was no sitting at the windows now and 
counting discharges of guns, or watching the curling smoke. We went 
about our work with pale faces and trembling hands, yet trying to appear 
composed for the sake of our patients who were much excited. We could 
hear the incessant explosions of artillery, the shrieking whistles of the 
shells, and the sharper, deadlier, more thrilling roll of musketry; while 
every now and then the echo of some charging cheer would be borne by the 
wind, and as the human voice pierced that demoniacal clangor we would 
catch our breath and listen, and try not to sob, and tum back to the forlorn 
hospitals, to the suffering at our feet and before our eyes, while imagination 
fainted at the thought of those other scenes hidden from us beyond the 
Potomac. 

On our side of the river there were noise, confusion, dust; throngs of 
stragglers; horsemen galloping about; wagons blocking each other, and 
teamsters wrangling; and a continued din of shouting, swearing, and 
rumbling, in the midst of which men were dying, fresh wounded arriving, 
surgeons amputating limbs and dressing wounds, women going in and out 
with bandages, lint, medicines, food. An ever-present sense of anguish, 
dread, pity, and, I fear, hatred-these are my recollections of Antietam. 

When night came we could still hear the sullen guns and hoarse, 
indefinite mur·1ners that succeeded the day's tur1r1oil. That night was dark 
and lowering and the air heavy and dull. Across the river innumerable 
camp-frres were blazing, and we could but too well imagine the scenes that 
they were lighting. We sat in silence, looking into each other's tired faces. 
There were no impatient words, few tears; only silence, and a drawing 
close together, as if for comfort. We were almost hopeless, yet clung with 
desperation to the thought that we were hoping. But in our hearts we could 
not believe that anything could have escaped from that appalling fire. 

On Thursday, the two armies lay idly facing each other, but we could 
not be idle. The wounded continued to arrive until the town was quite 
unable to hold all the disabled and suffering. They filled every building and 
overflowed into the country round, into farmhouses, barns, corn-cribs, 
cabins-wherever four walls and a roof were found together. Those able to 
travel were sent on to Winchester and other towns back from the river, but 
their departure seemed to make no appreciable difference. There were six 
churches and they were all full; the Odd Fellows' Hall, the Free Masons', 
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tl1 little T<J\~'11 ou11cil roo1n: tl1e barn-like place known as the Drill Room, 
,111 tl1e pri ,1at l1ou\e at't r their capacity~ the hop~ and empty building 
tl1e "-cl1 ll1ousc\-e\' ry in h of 5pace, and yet the cry wa~ for room. 

1.,h unfi11i<.,hed Tovln Hall had to d in naked ugline for many a long 
da)'. ornebod thre a t"e"' rough board~ aero . the beams placed pile of 
tra~, over tl1e1n. laid down ingle plank to walk upon~ and lo, it wa a 

11 spital at one . The tone v.1arehou'" e'" down in the ra ine and by the river 
t1ad beer1 p,1 ed b . becau\e low and da1np and unde irable a anitarium , 
but 110 tl1eir door and windows were thrown wide. and with barely time 
al)o\ d to "" \\1eep th re tl1e were all occupied· and even the 'old blue 
ff1cto1)' .- Thi \\'a'"" an antiquated craz di mal building of blue tucco that 
p cled off' in great blotche . It had b en hut up for year and wa in the Ia t 

tages of dilapidation. The doorwayL were boarded up; it window looked 
tl1rot1gh ele.. ocket ~ boa1·d\ were mi ing from the door lea ing only 
rafter to bridge alarrning gap ; wl1ile'I in one place at lea t'I it wa po . ible 
t look d0\\1 11 tl1rt)ugh . ucces i e opening , from the upper . tory to the 
ba cn1 nt, l1e11ce ca111e back the \ound of ru hing water for the tream 
tl1at ht1d c)11ce turned the machinef)' (long since departed), till ran under 
ar l1\\1a .. i 11 tl1e foundt1tion in the building. 

11 l1ur~Ja11 nigl1t we heard more than u ual ~oundL of di turbance and 
1110\1 111 11t. and in the m rning we found the Confederate army in full 
retreat. General Lee c1·0 ed the Potomac under co er of the darkne , and 
\\1h 11 the da)' broke the great r part of hi f 01·ce-or the more orderly 
portic 11 ot' it- and g ne on t war·d .. Keame . \1ille and Leetown. General 

l llan f II \ ed to the ri\ er'I and 'w'ithout cro ing got a battery in 
po itio11 C>11 Dougla~\ • Hill, 'lnd bega11 to . hell the retreating army and. in 
c 11. quen , tht; town. hat a~ confu ion before grew wor e: the retreat 
be a111 a .. ta111pede. Th batt I)' ma not ha\ e done a \ er great deal of 

I. ~ct1tic)11, hut it n1ade a r· ~1rfu] noi . It i\ curiou how much loud r gun 
Ltnd \\111 11 th ' a1"e poi11t d at ou than \~.1he11 turned the other way! And 

th~ l1e 11. \Vith it long-dra\\1n re ching. though no doubt le. terrifying 
thf1r1 tl1e i11gi11g tninie-ball, l1a a a)' of making one, hair tand on end. 
Tl1 11. to cv r 11 vll10 ha had an e ·p rien e in uch thi11g ~ .. know · 
t1cJ\\' in 'tiot1 fe,1r i . ho\\' it gr \Vhen 11ielded to_ and how. v.1hen you 

n , b >gi11 t ru11. it "Oon .:ee111 11npo ibl to run t'a t enough: \\1herea if 
\' u ca11 111a11a,, t ta11d 1our ground the alarm le. en .. and ')On1etime 
di, ap1 ru· . 

. t 111 11 ug c t d that , II \\' " 'a the h pital color, and immediate! 
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everybody who could lay hands upon a yellow rag hoisted it over the house. 
The whole town as a hospital; there was scarcely a building that could not 
with truth seek protection under that plea, and the fantastic little strips were 
soon flaunting their ineffectual remonstrance from every roof-tree and 
chimney. Of course they did not stop the firing; but when this specific 
failed, the excitement became wild and ungovernable. It would have been 
ludicrous had it not produced so much suffering. The danger was less than 
it seemed, for McClellan after all, was not bombarding the town, but the 
army, and most of the shells flew over us and exploded in the fields; but 
aim cannot be always sure, and although shells fell short, to convince the 
terrified citizens that their homes were about to be [?] down over their ears. 
The better people kept some outward coolness, with perhaps a sort of 
''noblesse oblige'' feeling; but the poorer classes acted as if the town were 
already in a blaze, and rushed from their home with their families and 
household goods to make their way to the country. The road was thronged, 
the streets blocked; men were vociferating, women crying, children scream­
ing: wagons, ambulances, gun , caissons, horsemen, footmen, all ming­
led-nay, even wedged and jammed together-in one struggling, shouting 
mass. It was Pandemonium. The negroes were the worst, and with faces of 
ghastly ash-color, and staring eyes, they swarmed into the field, carrying 
their babies, their clothes, their pots and kettles, fleeing from the wrath 
behind them. (EDITOR'S NOTE: The prejudicial overtones of this passage 
are acknowledged but retained for reasons of historical integrity.) The 
comparison to a hornet' nest attacked by boys is not a good one, for there 
was no ''fight'' shown; but a disturbed ant-hill is altogether inadequate. 
They fled widely and camped out of range, nor would they venture back for 
days. 

Had this been all we could afford to laugh now, but there was another 
side to the picture that lent it an intensely painful a pect. It was the hurrying 
crowds of wounded. Ah me! those maimed and bleeding fugitives! When 
the frring commenced the hospitals began to empty. All who were able to 
pull one foot after another, or could bribe or beg comrades to carry them, 
left in haste. In vain we implored them to stay; in vain we showed them the 
folly, the suicide, of the attempt; in vain we argued, cajoled, threatened, 
ridiculed; pointed out that we were remaining and that there was less 
danger here than on the road. There was no sense or reason in a panic. The 
cannon were bellowing upon Douglas's Hill, the shells whistling and 
shrieking heard. The men replied the ''Yankees'' were cro sing; that the 
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t "''l \\' cl to be burned~ that we could not be made pri<;oner .. , but they 
c uld· t1 :at, a11yl10\\1 they r going a far a l they could walk 01· be 
can·ied. 11d g the) did. e11 with cloth about their headl. went hatle,. in 
tl1e L111, 111en with clotl1\ about heir feet limped hoele on the tony road: 
n1en \\1ith an11 in , ling ithout arn1 \\1ith one leg with bandaged . ide 
a11d backs: 111e11 in a1nbulance ~ wagon . cart , ½heelbarrow men canied 
011 ar111cl1a11·~, or upport d on th houlder of ome . elf-denying comrade, 
\Ve11t to ,tl1110 t certain deatl1. The could not go far, they dropped off into 
the c u11tr hou, e , wher the were received with a much kindne • a it 
\ a r, po ibl to a'ik t~or~ but their wound had become inflamed their 
fran1 \ e1~e akcn d b f1·ight. and o erexertion: e1·y ipela , 111ortifi-
ation. ga11gre11e ,et i11; and long row of namele grave till bear witne 

l the re ult . 

ur l1<)~pital .. did not remain e1npt . It wa. but a portjon who could get 
oJ't~ i11 a1111 111anner, ,1r1d their pla e were oon taken by others, who had 
re111ained i11 an., ma11n r and their place were oon taken by other. who 
l1ad rer11ai11ed 11earer the battlefield~ had attempted to follow the retreat but, 
l1a\1ing reach d hepherdsto\vn. could go no further. 

We hc1d plent11 to do. but all that day we went about with heart bur ting 
\\1itl1 rage a11d ha1n , and breaking with pity and grief for the needle, 
11eedl , \1la t cJf lif'e. The amateur nur es all tood firrn~ and managed to 
be che rf't1l for th ake of keeping their men quiet, but the could not be 
\\' ill1 ut f cm·. 011e \\1ho had no thought of leaving her po, t de ired to ~end 
lier .. i .. ter- a 1n re child- out of harm. wa . (EDITOR OTE: Thi 
de '1·i1 tion i on .. i ·te11t with i11nie .. ending l1er eight-year old .. i ter back 
t '"fl1 Gr ,,e, \\'alking the di\tance along Route 4 0, the mai11 a enue of 
r'-=treat for L e" .. ~trm)' . 

h tl1 r f r .. tc>ld 11 r to go to th ir home about half a mile di tant and 
_ .._. k tl1~ir 1110th r t'or "0111 1ello~1 cloth that a in the hou e thinking ot' 

u1·~t;, th t th mother \\1ould n er per 111it the girl to come back into the 
t 0 \'.1 11 . But h 111i ~ 'alculated. Th child accepted the con1mi ... ion on a 
. a red tru l .. fore d her \\,a)' out ,, r the ro ded road. \ here the danger 
\\' ~l 111 r rca1 tha11 i11 the tO\ n it elf' reached hon1e, and n1ade her requel t. 

11 l1 u c }1ad it O\\'fl tlag fl,, i11g .. for it \.\'a dir ti in range and t'ull of 
\\' Ot111d d. P rhap~ 1· r th1 th n1oth 1· \ a I .... a11 iou to keep her daughter 
\\1itl1 h r: pt;rh,1p i11 the hurr , and e; ite1n nt h allowed her "elf to b 
p r uadecl that it \\1a ., r all .. ' n e af)' to g t that . trip of'" )'el low flannel int 

h ph rd l \\111 a on a ... p 1bl . t al] ,1ent ~ 11 made no difficult 
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but with streaming tears .kissed the girl, and saw her set out to go alone, half 
a mile through a panic-stricken rabble, under the frre of a battery and into a 
town who escape from conflagration was at best not assured. To come out 
had been comparatively easy, for she was going with the stream. The return 
was a different matter. The turbulent tide had to be stemmed. Yet she 
managed to work her way alone, now in the road, now in the field, slipping 
between the wagon wheels, and once, at least, crawling under a stretcher. 
No one had noticed her coming out, she was but one of the crowd; and now 
most were too busy with their own safety to pay much heed to anything 
else. Still, as her face seemed alone set toward the town, she attracted some 
attention. One or two spoke to her. Now it was, ''Look-a-here, little gal! 
Don't you know you're agoin' the wrong way?'' One man looked at the 
yellow thing she had slung across her shoulder and said, with an approving 
nod: ''That's right, that's right; save the wounded if ye kin." She meant to 
do it, and finally reached her sister, breathless and triumphant, with as 
proud a sense of duty done as if her futile errand had been the deliverance 
of a city. 

I have said that there was less danger than appeared, but it must not be 
supposed that there was none. A friend who worked in the old blue factory 
had asked me to bring her a bowl of gruel that some one had promised to 
make for one of her patients. I had just taken it to her, and she was walking 
cross the floor with the bowl in her hands, when a shell crashed through a 
corner of the wall and passed out at the opposite end of the building 
shaking the rookery to its foundations, filling the room with dust and 
plaster, and throwing her upon her knees to the floor. The wounded 
screamed, and had they not been entirely unable to move, not a man would 
have been left in the building. But it was found that no one was hurt and 
things proceeded as before. I asked her afterward if she was frightened. She 
said yes, when it was over, but her chief thought at the time was to save the 
gruel, for the man needed it, and it had been very hard to find any one 
composed enough to make it. I am glad to be able to say that he got his 
gruel in spite of bombs. The factory was struck twice and what miracle kept 
it together I could never understand. A schoolhouse, full of wounded, and 
one or two other buildings were hit, but I believe no serious damage was 
done. I was told that a bomb exploded in the street and killed several men, 
but I did not see it. We were told many wild stories that I wi h only to 
repeat what I actually saw, or knew positively to be true; and while there 
was so much to be done in the hospitals, we really were comparatively 
ignorant of what was passing outside of our own wards. 
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11 ~ c1 tu1·d,l)' l11oming there wa~ a fight at the ford. The negroe were 
till nc,11nped in the f .. ield\, though . ome, finding that the town wa~ yet 
tand111°, \ 1 )11tured back on \'ariou errand~ during th day. (EDITOR 

T : cgrc) ~ in town may have remain d ncamped in ca e the Federal 
·r ~ d and th , could more a ~ uredly e, cape with the Federal ar1r1y). What 
~'e 1·earcd \ er the traggler and hanger -on and nonde cript that circle 
rot1nd an ar1n ]ik the great buzzard Vve ~ huddered to ee wheeling 

1le11t1 O\er u~. 11 p ople were till excited, anticipating the Federal 
cro~ i11g a11d dr adi11g a r petiti n f th bombardment or an encounter in 
tl1e treet __ . 0111 partie of Confederate ca airy rode through and it i 
p 1ble tl1(1t a body of inf .. antry remained drawn up in readine on one of 
the hills duri110 th n1oming, but I r member no large force of troop at any 
ti n1 on th ,1t da . 

b ut n on, or a little after we were told that General McClellan 
~id anc had be n ch eked, and that it wa not believ d he would attempt to 
r ss th ri r at n e-a u11ni. e that pro ed to be correct. The country 

gr ""' mor mp ed. General Lee la near Leetown , ome even mile 
tith f u'" ~ and n ral I llan re ted quietly in Maryland. On unday 

\.\1 \>v' r able t ha\1e .. n1 h rt church ervice for our wounded, cut till 
J1011cr I regr t to a , b report that the ~~Yankee ' were cro , ing. uch 

r p rt ntinu d to hara . u e peciall a we i ared the capture of our 
fri 11d ~, ""ho \\1ould often ride down to ee u during the day but who 

Id 111 \ er1tt1red to p 11d a night n ar the river. We pre. ently pa. ed 
into debatabl land, \\1h n \\'e \ ere in the · onfederac in the morning, in 
th nion ,1fte1· dinner, and on n utral ground at night. We li\,ed through a 
d i t t1 r bed an d e \' e n t f u l au tu n1 n , . u b j ct to c o n ti nu a I " a I arm . and 
x 'Ur~ i 11 ,' but \\1hen thi aturda ame to an end, the mo. t trying and 

tc111p tu u "'' k of th ,var t~or hepherd to'A1n wa~ 0\1er. 
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Trivia 
Being a collection of historical material and relevant 

observations on Jefferson County offered by the Editor for the 
delectation of his readers on occasion as pieces come to hand. The 
editor respectfully urges readers to submit contributions to Trivia. 

Charles Broadway Rouss Memorial Hall 
Independent Fire Company 

Charlestown 's Big Day 
Last Friday was a big day in Charlestown. The Charles Broadway Rouss 

Memorial Hall, the new building erected by the Independent Fire 
Company, was dedicated, and the surviving members of Company B, 
Twelfth Virginia Cavalry, held a reunion. The dedicatory exercises took 
place in the large hall on the second floor of the new building. Capt. George 
Baylor presided. Rev. Dr. A. 0. Hopkins opened the exercises with prayer. 
Sergeant Seth M. Timberlake, who is now the right-hand man of Charles 
Broadway Rouss, read the roll of Company B, and of the 81 surviving 
members the following responded to the roll call: Milton Rouss, second 
lieutenant; George Baylor, frrst lieutenant; B. C. Washington, S. M. Tim­
berlake, orderly sergeant; J. H. Conklyn, second sergeant; Wm. C. Frazer, 
second corporal; E. M. Aisquith, H. D. Beall, C. C. Conklyn, Philip 
Copeland, John M. Conrad, Jo eph Easterday, John S. Grantham, John E. 
Hilbert, John Howell, C. F. Hesser, B. F. Lewis, John Lewis, Elisha Lewis, 
F. J. Manning, Wm. P. Manning, Thoma Myers, W. S. Mason, T. D. 
Ranson, B. B. Ranson, T. B. Redmond, W. J. Roberts, I. H. Strider, Tustin 
Starry, L. L. Sadler, W. S. Thomp on, J. S. Timberlake, T. W. Timberlake, 
S. D. Timberlake, George Timberlake, Harry Timberlake, John T. Trussell, 
Moses Trussell, R. L. Wysong, Wm. L. Wilson, Mason E. Young, and 
Charles J. Timberlake. 

Lieut. Milton Rouss made an address of welcome, after which Captain 
Baylor introduced Postmaster-General Wilson. He was received with 
cheers and applause. Mr. Wilson began his address by referring to the 
occasion that brought the company together and then made some eloquent 
remarks to his old comrades of Company B, in which he was a private. He 
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~ aid th building f thi rnemorial hall ~ould mark a point in the hi tory of 
l1,11·lc l t \ 11 and be an e ample of the enterpri e and energy of the 

lr1dep 11dent ire 0111pan1. hen he referr d t Charle Broadway Rou 
tl1rougl1 \\1l10 e genera it the building ot" thi~ hall wa • made pos~ ible and 
in '>-'h · "e honor it v.1a .. built, th re wa deafening applau. e. Mr. Wi] on paid 
,1 b · tl t1 ti r·u I tr 1 hut to t 11 b Ll in e me tl1 od. and ind om i tab I e energy by 
\'ll1i h r. Rou .. a111a ed hi fortun and after ama ing it the genero ity 
v. 1th \ hi h he be~tow d upo11 worthy per -- on~ and cau e hi .. liberal gift . 
Thi~ l1all h '->aid, i~ only anoth r of· tho e generou gift to a good cau e 
that ill rand to r. Rou . ~'Your comrade of Company B, Baylor 

a \1,1lr , . 110w 'l mbled. e tend you a cordial greeting, wi hing you long 
lif'e~ conti11u d pro 'perity and that happines which i the due r·ewar·d of 
, ur 11oble a t and gener ti ~ deed .'' telegram wa read from Governor 
• rrall, ot' irginia .. who a. once ~ quadron commander of Company B 
nt to r. lilton Rou ~ .. ~econd lieutenant:' While I cannot attend reunion 

todfl)' 111 v.,,hc)le heart ~1ill be with you all. o braver band than the fir t 
qua<lr n dre th ir blade. fo1· our outhem land. Remember me to e ery 
ur\1ivor ot· 1npa11 B. Tl1 ir d d ~ of bra ery will never fade from my 

n1 n1ory. ince1- I , ha . T. 0 Ferrall. • 

Th in morial tab) t, plac d upon the wall behind the peaker ~ tand 
111111 n1 r·ating the men1ory of C. H. B. Rou~~ on of Charle Broadway 

R u .. 'and \ ' l10 d ath c urred in l 91 wa. then un eiled by Capt. J. C. 
H I Ill . 

I. <)n· t 'v\1. B ro\vn r ad a very intere ting hi~ tory of the Independent 
ire )111pa11)1, in which l1 paid de en' d tribute to it indefatigable leader 

1lr. Juliu . Holn1e .. b) wl10. e energ and tact and hard work the pre 'ent 
ht1ildi11g \\'a'- erected. nd then r. . D. Barr, on behalf of the fire com­
pa11 '~ pre 11t d r. H ln1 \\1ith a fine gold badge, accompan ing the gift 
\\1ith , 1 rd f pr·a1 e a11d appr iation, to Vv1hich r. Hol1ne. made ~ tich 

rt: p n e a l1i f~ eling p r111itted him. n original poem that had been 
pr part:d t~ r tl1e cca 10n \l.'a r ad b) r. . D. Bri coe and r. C. W. 
He11 II~ of v\ in "he t r 111ad a ht1morou peech. The meeting adjot1med 
\\1ith 'h r f r 11r. R u . Th 0 rci. e "\ ere 1~end red doubl intere ting 
b. 1 tl1 e.1~ 11 nl n1t1 J\; ot- a ,el t d hoir l d b}' adam Ruhl a11d by the 

l1arl_ .... .,L \\111 0111 t Band, l d b)' Prof. H. T. Baker. 

1\t t • 1 k in tl1 ,1ening a banquet ,a gi\1en in the a onic hall 011 

tl1 tl1ird tl r I .. tl1e uilding. The old oJdier ~ and their gu ~ t .. to th 
nt1n1b r f ab ut 1 -o .. part k ot· a11 l gar1t n1ea) and after it had been \ ell 
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discussed Mr. Frank Beckwith, the toastmaster, announced the first toast, 
''Company B." Postmaster-General Wilson responded to this toast in eloquent 
terms, recalling many of the gallent charges and deeds of bravery of this 
historic body of soldiers. Mr. Wilson went into personal anecdotes and told 
many stories on his old comrades. Mr. Milton Rouss responded to ''Chew's 
Battery," and Hon. Wm. S. Thompson, of Atlanta, to ''Our Fallen Comrades," 
and referred to some pathetic scenes in which his comrades lost their lives. The 
toast, ''Our Living Comrades," was responded to by Lieut. B. C. Washington in 
a manner that elicited the applause of his hearers. Other toasts were announced 
and responded to as follows: ''First Squadron," by Lieut. John Bust, Virginia; 
''Cut Off at Frying Pan," Capt. George Baylor; ''The Raid on Front Royal," by 
H. D. Beall; 'Brandy Station," by Sergt. Seth M. Timberlake. ''War 
Reminiscences'' was responded to by Mr. Thomas Timberlake. After the 
banquet there was a beautiful display of fireworks from the bell-tower of the 
new building. The whole building was illuminated and decorated and made a 
brilliant appearance. 

Charlestown will long remember Friday last. The day was a thoroughly 
enjoyable one. The reunion of the old soldiers was a source of much pleasure to 
the boys who wore the gray, and they took a keen delight in recounting past 
experiences and fighting some of their battles over again. 

The new building is a handsome three-story brick structure of Romanesque 
architecture. It was designed by Mr. Holmes, who also superintended its 
construction. The first floor is occupied by engine-room, council-room, lock-up 
and stair hall; the second floor by firemen's hall, and the third as a Masonic 
hall. The front of the building has a native stone base, with large centre doors, 
su1·111ounted by steel balcony, large arches over windows and doors, and bears 
the inscriptions, ''C. Broadway Rouss Memorial Hall," ''Independent Fire 
Company.'' The cost of the building is $10,000. Mr. Rouss gave $1,500 of this 
amount, and the town council the same sum. The fire company raised the 
balance, and has but a small debt yet unpaid. The Shepherdstown Register, 
January 16, 1896. 

Cecil D. Eby 

William L. Wilson 's Account 

Friday, January JO 

Went up to Charles Town on the 11:30 a.m. train to participate 
in the dedication of the Memorial Hall, a building erected by the 
Independent Fire Company and named after its chief contributor. 



Jeffer 0 11 ou11l} Historical ., 
• 

Ol: 1etv 
• 

It \\ CJ.\" c,l.so 111c1cle tl1e Ol'l'C1.\·io11 Jo,· tl1e first reit11io11 of C(J1111Ja11_11 B 
L\·i11 l~e 1l1e ,i1cII-. c111ll / l1 cz.,s g1·c1tified to 111eet .so 11za11_,, of tl1e ''brJ_\'S '' 

.~till c1lii e c111cl JJ1·c,.'i/Je1·i11g. - - c111.c;\t'e1·ed to t/1ei1· 11a111e . One 
l1c1ci c: 0111 e j,·0111 t. Jose p/1, M i5· ~ OlA.1·i. one from Louisv i I le, 

K<.' 11111 ·k_)' 011e .fi·rJ111 Da,11 ille, llli,10i~'i, 011e fro,n Atla,zta, several 
fi·o,11 el11 Yo1·k, .\rJ111e .fi .. 01n Wc1sl1ingto11 c1nd Balti111ore, a11d quite 
<l 11L1111/Je1· j,·0111 pc11·t.~· r;j' Vi1·gi11ia I11ore o,,. le s re11iote. We l1ad our 

11l1r;to.~ tt1ke11 c111cl t/1e11 1·e1Jaired to the new hcill, where t/1.ere »1ere 
1111l>lil· fo1·111al e.:(e1·c:i.'ie.s ~f cletiic·atio11, preceded b)1 a roll company 
r~f 01111Jc1I1_, B b.\' tl1e olcl o,,.derly se1·gec111t, Seth Ti,nlJerlake. B. C. 
\, c1 .\·l1i11gtr;11 c111J·\t'er·ed Jo,· all 11ot ,,.espondi11g, a11d th.e frequent 
1·<.>.SJJ<Jll!,e, ,. Killed cit si1c,f1 a11d uc·/1 bctttle, '' tt'as pathetic in the 

e.xt1·e111e. I .')JJOklt i11 tl1e fo,,.e,10011 and attended tl1e din11er in the 
/Jt1ilcli11g cit 11igl11, lVl1e11 .. \(Jn1e hc,/j· clo-e,1 or n1ore of U5' ¾'e, .. e c·alled 

{J11 , c111cl J'(JI11e {JJ tl1e r,-agic· c111d comic· ,·eminiscences of our 
111 i I ita ,·.,· .\·e 1·\1 ic·e "' 'ere , .. e J1 ea , .. .._,;ed. The d a), wa .. \'" \'er_,. p I easa11t, 

t/1(Jlt~l1 ti1·e.~0111e t(J 111e, c111d I ~ 'Cl .. \' glad to get to bed at ci lczte hour 
(If Ge<11·ge Ba,,f r;1· ·.';. 

Fe tu , P. umn1er~~ , ed., Tl1e Cabi11et Dia,}' of Willia,n L. Wi/s011 

l1apel Hill: ni\'er it of orth Carolina Pre .. , 1957) 6. 
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John E. tealey III 
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Summer Picnic 

The Jefferson County Historical Society held its annual summer picnic 
at Claymont Court August 4, 1993. Capt. John Schley and Mr . Lynn 
Byron again had their committees well organized and all preparation was 
made to take care of the approximately 175 members and friends who came 
together to enjoy the fried chicken, casseroles, salads and desserts. 
Socializing, eeing old friends and drinking from the tall lemonade crock, 
presided over by Jim and Mary Alice Lemen, will hold memories for those 
present. 

Residents of several years were heard recalling earlier days at Claymont 
Court. Many remembered entering from the Summit Point road to the front 
of the mansion where they were u hered in to the lovely ballroom with a 
party in progress. Many recalled the re toration work done by R. J. Funk­
houser. Situated among the trees and woodland, this mansion house built 
by Bushrod Corbin Washington in 1820 was undoubtedly one of the most 
beautiful spots in the state. Claymont Court is now owned and maintained 
by the Claymont Society for Continuous Education. 

Dr. John E. Stealey, III, President of the Jefferson County Historical 
Society welcomed everyone at the picnic. He then introduced Hugh Elliot, 
native of England, now living at Claymont, whose father was Director of 
Adult Education when this school first opened. Mr. Elliot outlined the 
purpose and operation of the present school. 

Kenneth C. Pratt, also a Claymont resident, pointed out restoration work 
which has been done to the property in recent years and outlined plans for 
future restoration. The Claymont Society i to be commended for their 
interest in this historic home of Jefferson County. 

Members were invited to tour the mansion and gardens which are under­
going restoration at this time. The Historical Society appreciates the 
hospitality of the Claymont Society in opening the doors of this 
Washington home to the people of Jefferson County. 

Florence H. Moore 



J cff t:rsor1 ou r1 l ) ' l :l i. tori al , t1c i et ) f 63 

Book Note 

oc1cl)' r11e111be1· ill be intere ~ted to know of a new publication about 
h ,11·lc\ To~1n • General illiam P. Craighill a We, t Point graduate who 

re111ained lo al to tl1e nited tate during th Civil War and who enjoyed 
a d1 ti11gu1\h d 1nilita1A)' career in the Corp of Engineer5. The citation is 
Peter . Hc)u k, D111_,:, Ho1101·, C<JLt11tr),: Tl1e Dic10' and Biog, .. ap/1_}' of 

11 e,·c1l \11illic1111 P. C,,.c1igl1ill. It i in hardback and contain nine 
pl1l1tog1·aph . . It ~~ co l i "' 26.95 including 2.00 for po, tage. Order may be 
sent t 1r . B,1rcla Read, 7021 B njamin tre t, McL an~ Virginia 22101. 


