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2d VT Bull Run
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our retreat where we had to cross a bridge ; but
they did not cut us up very hadly there, for we
took to the woods, \th\bﬂldbﬂlmmmﬁn,
for we had no ammunition.

The number of killed and wounded is not known,
for we had to leave them all, poor fellows, Only
two of them, in a shed that | stopped in on our re-
treat, had their wounds « . | think there
must have been fifty in that shed, and they were
only a small portion of what were on the field —

-1 Our Orderly Sergeant [of the Fletcher Company |

had his arm shot through. 1 took him off the ficld
and helped our surgeon perform the amputation .
and just as we had got through and got it doneup
the order came to retreat to our old quarter; but
when we got there we found that no place would
be safe for us short of Alexandria, and so we kept
on: and a longer road, for one that had no more
miles in it, 1 think I never saw, Wearrived here
about 11 o'clock on Monday forenoon, making a-
bout thirty-six hours that we were under ams,
marching in the time at least fifty miles, and fight-
ing severely about half an hour. When I say
this, | mean the Vermont regiment ; you will see
by the papers how long the fight lasted, from 7
A M w4 P. M, | think.

When we arrived here we were tired, hungry
and wet ; our feet were blistered and bleeding. —
All the wounded came on that were able.  To-day

we are sore and lame ; not & man of us can walk
lwithout Bmning
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murdered ; for we showed a flag of truce on the
field, and they fired into it. 1 nailed a white flag
on the door of the shed where some of the wound-
ed were, and left with our Orderly two canteens
of water, a filter to drink through and some hard
crackers—all | had. Then 1 had to leave or be
taken prisoner. The poor fellow begged of me to
get a team and take lom along, but that was im-
possible. I had to leave him to the mercy of a
southern f"l"dl". I have heard since that the
building was blown to pieces by their artillery and
the wounded all killed.

Our Surgeon lost all his instruments and had to
run for dear life. 1 could write & whole week of
incidents which came under my observation, but |
am tired and weak, and muost close.  More anon.

Yours truly,
Aunasan Foup,

The above letter inclosed a photograph of Col
Ellsworth, which the author found near the body
of a fire Zouave who had been killed in the battle.
It was taken in New York, by J. Gurney & Son,
as their card is on the back of it y



	Screen Shot 2018-04-18 at 10.20.19 PM
	Screen Shot 2018-04-18 at 10.20.30 PM



