THE FIRST CONFLICT AT BULL RUN.

The following graphic letter was received by
Capt. Wm. Day, in this city, from Lis nephew,
who was connccted with the Ist Massachusetts

Regiment : —
Forr ALpasv, Arlington Heights. Va.,
July 27th, 186).

This is the first opportunity which has prescnted
itself for some time, and I improve it in wiiting to
you. We have had a hard battle since I lust
wroto.

On ‘Tuesday afterngon, July 16th, we received
ordets to march into Virginia, anil crossed chain
biidge about four o'clock, en route for Vienna
where we arrived-after a long night's march.—
Here we anatched a few hours’ repose, and at about,
8 A. M. we started for Fairfax Court House.—
Our brigade was thrown on the left to out-
flank the enemy in the town, but they fled at the
approachiof the entire colamn,headed by Sherman’s
battery. They ran all that day till ut night we
wero glad to desist from the pursuit and rest in
Centreville. . As we passed through Germantown
the rebels set fire to the houses. 1t was o terrible
sight ; the houses flaming cverywhere, amiil the
dense woods, on the plains, and “upon the distant
Lills. The rebels knocked in the heads of the
flour barrels und stirred it in the mud rather than
we should have i1, and kegs of erackers and barrcls
of salt beef were mingled on‘every side, with cart-
ridges, broken wheels, wagon bodies, ete.&e, They
kept only half an hour ahead of us the whole way.
When our brigade halted for the night, our com-
pany was appointed to do picket duty, and we

{narched off in the direction of the enemy for about

a mile, then separated into squads of four, and hid
ourselves in the bushes, where we awnited their
coming, but were not attacked, although the pick-
ets of tho Ohio regiment were. GnThursday morn-
ing the Massachusetis First led the van, and we
pushed forward for Bull Run, five or six miles dis-
tant.  Halting about two miles off, our Company
and Company |G, were detailed to support two
companies of Cavalry 'in & recgonoisance. We,
hutried rapidiy forwaxdnpder.a blazing sun end

- suddenly found ourselves in the face of tho enemy’s

batteries. A precipitatg‘retreat was ordered; and
we fell back on the maib body. Sherman’s battery
advanced at a quick trot, and fired the first gan &t
about 20'clock. The encmy commenced his re-

ply and then retreated. e followed afier in,

fall feather, but as our skirmishers on the left were
rushing on through the under brush they were sa-
Inted by a raking firc from a masked battery in the
ravine below. ‘Fhey were scattered and nearly
annihilated. The Boston Fusileers were ordered
up to support them, and finding the place too hot
for them, onr Company and ths National Guards
were sent to their support,  Our company crossed
the ravine and ascended the hill, densely covered

with wood, and passing the crest, found themselves

on a comparatively open platean sloping down to
a pond of water, surrounded by o dens8 wood.

From this wood therifles and cannon belehed forth
their fires, and bullets screamed over our heads
like n hornet’s nest.  As we rushed down the_ hill
at the battery, two men, Sergeant ‘Thomas Hard-
ing, and George Bacon, were killed at my side one
on my right, and the other on my left. We weic
broken by the fire, and obliged to retire to the crest
of the hill under covar of the trees, leaving four
men, two dead and two wounded on the field,
besido those whom we were ablo to cairy off—
some six or eight. Twicewe charged down the
hill, and twice we returncd, and then the word
“retreat 1" was passed along the line.  Our
Lieut. Col. Wells, fonght like a common sol-

dier—ho rushed from man to man, grasping.

their muskets, and firing them, nnd_shouting for *

another loaded one. So did our Captain, and
the men, encoursffed by their cxample, fought
like devils. as was said by an oflicer in the
regiment of artillery, who had been ia the Mex-
iean army. But what could three companies do
against four thousand men who were in the
battery and woods ?  Nothing, and we were
obliged to retreat. Just as we leaped the fence,
the Lieut. Col. called for volunteers to go down
the hill and try to bring np our two wounded men.
I said I would go, and handing my musket to
the captain, ran down the lill as fast as I could
amid a pertect storm of bullets, which made me
bend over almost donble in order that they might
go over my head, as the enemy aimed most aston
ishingly high. \WVhole platoons fired at once, but
the builets passed over the heads of our men. [
reached the nearest man, both threw up their

bands and begged me for Christ's sXke not 1o~

leave them to the enemy who were bayonetting
the wounded. I looked behind e, and judge of
horror and peril to find myself alone ; not a man
had followed me down hill, ~ I was not one bundred
feet from the enemy, and withoutarms. I three
myself down on my face and grasped hi§ hand,bid-
ding him good bye. Itold him I was so weak
I conld scarce get off myself, and that I was
alone and must leave him. ~ I then sprang up and
ran as fast as I could up the hill, waving my cap
and shouting friend ! as loud as possible in ordcr
to keep the skirmishers of the New York 12¢h
from tiring on ime—Ifor amid the confusion of the
hour it was almcst impossible to distinguish friend
from foe. The enciny shot my canteen off my
neck as I ran up the hill, but I veached the N. Y.
regiment in safety, and sank on the ground inside
their line utterly exhausted. ‘The other regiments
now moved to the line of baitle, but none entered
the wood again. ‘The men were much exhausted
by their kard marching and the poor food they
they had had for the last three days; and we Lad
heen living on raw salt pork and hard bread. Find-
ing retreat inevitable, Gen. Tyler ordered us to
retire to Centreville, where we arrived about 8
o’clock, and dropped down to sleep under & pour-
ing rain.  We lost 15, viz: killed, 5; wounded,
9: missing 1 :—from whom wohave heard noth=
ing; no doubt he is dead. It is also believed
here that one of our company, who was dying
of a cannon shot in hisleg, wasburned to death
at Fairfax wheng the enemy burnt the hospital
after the retreat of the second battle. This ended
the fivst baude of Bull Run.  We lay at Centre-
ville all night, and at earliest dawn were march-
ed to within two miles of the enemy, where we
rested the next two days, till on Saturday night
we were thrown out to sustain our pickets; our
regiment laid down on & fre<h ploughed field, and
being much exhansted, went to sleep, waked
every now and then by the sound of the enemy
marching in with reinforcements to Bull Run.—
They cane with rolling drums and bugles playing
martial airs, so close to us that we felt the jar-
ring of the ground. DBut we lay still without
noise, and they apparently knew not that on the
other side of the wall in the corn-ficld lay a regi-
ment of their sworn and deadly fovs. I fell aslecp
and dreamed of faces lett behind, 1ill called up ie
the grey of the morn, when we ruzhed forward to
take position on the right bivouac in order to sup-
rort the Artitlery of the left battery of the central
division.

It was a fair and lovely Sabbath morning when
we filed into the woods, in the rear of ur cannon,
and sat down to await the commencement of the
battle! Bany—went our eannon—cchoing through
the startled wood,and & rifle shell went crashing
off like an express train in the direction of the ene-
my ! Faraway like distant thunder eame the an-
swer of our other butteries all along the line. Then
ou the right large bodies of our troops charged on
the fo ; whole regiments lired at onee, and whole
squedrous of the enemy's horse tore over the
groaning ground. For nine hours the battle con-
tinued, and we sat there in those woods waiting
the order to advance, but none came. As I re-
clined half dozing on my blanket 1 could not real-
iza the awful seene ouly two miles distant. The
cannoy seemed to my mind o toiling bell .calling
10 worship, as a thousand Sabbuth bells were do-
ing then in my far off Noithern home, and spiritu-
ally I worshipped at the olden altar,as I read from
my little Testament and Psalms:

“[ord make me to know mine end, and the measure
of my du‘ys, swhat it is, that I may kuow how frail I
am ! lichold Thou hnst made my days as an hand’s
breadth, and mine age is nothing before thee ; verily
every nan at his best estate is but vanity.

Lord ! what wajt L for ? my hope is m_thee ; O! |

spare me that I may recover strength betore I go
Xencee and be here no more !*

At 4 P. M. up galloped an aid-de-eamp, and a
hrrvied retreat was ordered ; while the enemy’s
fire came pelting on our rear, we retived hastily to
Centreville.  Thence by a forced march to Ar-
lingion Heights, thirty miles. Here we are now,
but kunow not how long we shall remain.

J. W. ., Co. H. Muss. st Reg.




