THEFIRST VIRGINIA CAVALEY‘.
Copy of 8 lettor from 8 wember of _CO\._blunr'.'g
| 18t Virginia Cavalry Volunteers, to bis friend on
| Jamen river, ofter the battle of Bull’s Run, on 21st

July, in which he was engaged :
“Fa1rrax Sration, Cawp Lze,
Farrrax C. 1L, Va., 26th July 1861 }

My Dear Siv: 1t has occurred to” me to-day

the tirst day of sny thing like rest, we have had
s:)r several weeks,) that I could not do better tb- m;
to try and entertein my friends with some P
count of the battle of “Bull’s Run,” the gr adest
biow, probably, ever struck for freedom, un?i cerh
tainly the most complete, which hard » victory
ever achieved on the Amerlean cont’ o 1 ny
one else, your Jittle sons, whey, .1 Yynderatand, are

Ini 87 .
training themselves for the field v some future
day, will surely be interested in koowing abont
the great and bloody strugie, by which 1he
liberties of their country =, co preserved and secur-
ed (t?.them fo;‘evcr. ", say preserved, for the effect
°§f ""b“‘l", N33 certainly been to demoralize
throughout th", 4rpmies of the invader, and to
change th2 pyplic optnion of the North; perhaps,
Elso._to win the sympathy of the great powers of

“1t%,pe. Youand the ladies mustalso have lovk~
74 to the issue of that day, with anxioys hearts,
for many of your friends were there—all to shure
1o the glory—and some 1o give their blood in our

holy cause. And still others, though I trust fow,
to yield their lives, to protect the homes, and the
mothers, and the little ones there.

Friday, 19th July, was a stirriog day in the can'p
at Winchester, occupied us you know, by the ar-
my of the Shenandoah, under Gen. Joseph E.
Johnston. At 4 A. M. the division was putin
motion, 25,090 strong, with our Cavulry 720
stroog, under Col. J. E.'B. Stuart at the head of the
column,

The roll of thejdrums, and the sound of the
bugles, awoke the whole town; and as the sohd
columns moved rapidly away, the ustonishment
and consternation of the peoplo were plainly per—

' ceptible—for not one, civilian or soldier, knew the
mesping of that sudden movement. .

Gen. Pattersen, with 30,000 men, was within
‘welve miles of the city, which was thus to be
left toits fate, unprotected, save by s few thousand
new troops. What cowd it mean? Thoend will show
the consummate genoralship which planned,and the
patriotic zeal which p-rfect the manuvro. For at
thut very moment, Putterson was marching for
Harper's Ferry, there to embark on the Balumore &
Ohio Ruili oad for Wasbhington—zhere to unite with
MeDowell, crush Beanregard at Manassas, nm_;l nd-
vance to Richmond. Johnston saw through it all,
\nd hastened by a for ced march,to join Besuregard,
pefore Patterson could reach  Washmgion, and
theie crush McDowell, and _hurl bis brnkpu
eolumns  back on t'a Federal city. This he did,
On Soturday night., Besuregurd and Johnston had
united—and thut 1;ight the roopsintended for the
angagement, 35,1300 i oumber, ,slept on their
arms, ou the North side of B_nll 's Run, three
wiles Norih of Managsas Junction, Many thou-
sand of the Conliederate troops, who wero to be in
action, were detatned by railroad collision, caused
by the criminal conduct of a wreacherous conduc-
tor, who was shot by order of the Commanding
Qeneral.

On the following day, Sunday July 21,at6 A.
M., the troops were formed in hine of battle, in the
siimpe uf ths letter V, tho apex toward the casmy.
Gen. Beauregard took commaud of the right wing,
Gen, Jubnston of the left, and lateinthe day,
President Davis, 1n person, touvk charge of the
gentre, Herode a splendid grey charger, and in-
spired the troops to almost frenzied enthusissm,
by his noble bearing and stirring words of eu-
couragement. At 914 A. M. precisely, the first gun
wa3 fired by the enemy from o 32-pounder upon
onr right. The enemy were in three divisions,the
right and left of 15,000 each,and the centre of 25,-
000 men. Gen. Scott himself was at Ceatreville,
four miles oft; and nearer in view of the battle
tield, were many members of the Northern Cabinet
und Cougress, und largo nunabers of ladies from
Washington, who had driven out 1o elegant equip-
ages lo witness the demolition of the rebels as one
wonld look upon a game of chess,

The battle openéd sith artillary on_ both gides,
commenciog on our right and spreading rapidly
to the distance of - over three mtles, from wing to
wing. In about an hour the infantry were in po-
sition, and Juckson’s brigade fired the first volley.
‘The cavalry was stationed on the wings. Our
cuvalry, 1st Regiment, under Col. Stuart, in reur
of the'left, and Col. Radford’s Regiment in rear
of the right.  We were then placed, and ordered

L to.dismount &nd stand by our horses until needed.
The battle commenced ragivg, with desdly feracity,
all along the lines—1the roar of urtliory” and the
rattleof musketry being almost deafening. By
the large vumber of wounded and dead, brought
by the ambulapces to the rear, it was evident that
the enemy were fighting well, For five hours, the
storm of shot aund shell raged, colamn after col-
umn being hurled 10 vain egainst, our intrepid
young heroes—so largely outwumbered and out
diseiplined, as they were, they never for a mo-
ment faltered or retreatod. At half-past 2 o'clock
it was rumnored that the caemy wus defeated on
the right by Beauregard--not so, however, on the
left, where, itis conceded, tho hardest fighting
wag done. General Johnston sow that his™ divi-
sion was being terribly mutilated, and was about
to be surrounded by the New York Zouaves, and
1he New York Sth Regiment, with several other
- pefimenta of Ropulars, cosgthfl "~ At 5, P. M., |

Johnston saw thut he must withdraw his exbaust-
- ed troops, for the enemy were, even then, deploy-
1ng far over to the left, to surround and cut them
to pieces. Then it wus that ho sent for Elzy’s
brigade, consisting of the Maryland Regiment,
the 1st Tenuessee, and the 17th Virginia, and one

Louisiana Infantry, Beckman’s small battery

of artllery aud Stuarts’s Regiment of cavalry. e

told the officera that the day would be decided in 15

miuutes, and they could turn the scale. The devo-
ted column, in whose hands rested the great
issues of the conflict, moved rapidly forwerd.

Regiment after regiment, mutilated and exs

hausted, passed us with mingled looks of despuir

and hope. Not even the piles of dead und

rows of wounded on the way,j made one of thoso
_young spirits quail or fall from the ranks. As we
' approached the field, the victorious shouts of the
cnemy were heard behind the woods. Tho ar
lrungemem was as follows: To first break the .
“column’of flanking troops, by a cavalry charge.
 and thus give the infuntry and artillery time to
form—the first 1n front, and the last on the Jeft
flapk, ‘The brigade which we wero about to re-

lieve, was fighting ona wooded ridge, on the
 sido of which, end running at right angles to our

tines and the enemy’s was a lane through the

woods, and emerging therefeom on the enemy's
right Hank. Along this road, four regimeats,
headed by Ellsworib’s Zounaves, wero dcploying
sucessfully, thus:
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BULL RUN.

Just cs tho head of the flanking brigade of the
enemy appeared in the wood, the bugle of our
cavalry sounded “to the charge,” and on we dash-
ed, with the heroic Stuart wtour head. As we
emerged from the woods, Sherman’s bnttery
opened on us with grape, killing at the lirst fire
19.horses end 11 mer, and wounding many. But
there wus no stopping, nor did the bugte sonnd “to
the rear,” until we Lad completely broken the
enemy’s lines,

The Brigade ot Eizy then formed on the hill, 1n
the place of the noble Bee's, and the artillery
opened with terrible execution on the extreme left.
Ten minutes more, and Gen, Johnston said the day
was decided, the encwmy routed, and one of the
most precipttate and terror-stricken flights began,”
to be found in tbo history of warfare, The purs !
suit was conducted by Gen. Cocke’s Brigade with
the entire body of cavalry, piously called by the
Yankees, ‘““those infernsl hell-hounds,” and
Beckmen's artillery:  We pursued oight miles on
theleft flank.  We cut off au immense number of
prisoners, and found scattered along the line of
the rotreat, cannon, flage, arms, wagons;, smbus
lances, provistons, haversacks, horses, saddles,
&c., in any quantity. ~ Allthe roads from Bull Run
to Fairfax Court House, and beyond, were lined
with articles thrown away by the panic-stricken
cnemy. -

At the latter place we captured several hundred
stands of arms, and several loads of ammunition.
‘'hey were at the depot, destined for Richmoud,
In fact, most of the prisoners say that they expect-
ed to go directly through to Richmond. -

The lines of our army now extend from Fairfax
Court fHouse, off to the right and left, toa great
distance. What the nexl move will be, nol ody
knows, but all agroe that if Liucoln determines on
prosecuting the war, the next battle will ba fierce
and more bloody than the last. * * *

Iast Sunday I was on the baltlo field where we
fought so bard, a8 Sergeant of an escort for Gen.
Beauregard, All the greatchiefs of the Revolution
were there to pay thoir respects to the compara-
tively young hero of the day. You have heard
our Generals described so often, that I will not
undertake a further deseription. I reviewad with
| wowrnuful awe the hushed and peaceful ficlds
which 80 lately resechoed to the deadly roar of
battle. I stood where the terrible Sherman batte-
ry stood and surrendered. I paused by the graves

of many a dear, young and cherisbed friend, with

its modest slab of wood and its simple 1mscription.

Lrode through the silent lane, down which Stuart’s

terrible charge of light cavalry was made. I saw

the mavgled horses—and the graves of those who
s0 heroically fell at the head of the columpn., And

| a8 I witnessed all this in the peaceful sunligbt of
the Sabbath, I could not restrain those tears which
God bas granted to relieve the pentup sorrow of
buman hosoms. Oh 1 this cruel war, those deso.
late hearth stones; those meeping mothers! where,
where will it end ? The glow of our viclory is
great—the lustre of our arms shines forth before
the world ; but I would give my right band to-day
of God would dry the weeping eyes of mothers
end sisters, by permitting the war to cease,

W. 7. Mgav,




