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WassinaTow Crry, July 24th, 181

LETTER FroM ONE OF TiE MASSACHUSETTS
Firriu. Dear Brother: The groat hattle hasbeon
foupht, and our forees have rotroated, but are not
conquered. On the ovening of the 20th we ro-
coived threo days’ rations, and at?2 A. M. wero
ealled into lino, but it was half-past 5 before wo
got fairly started. After a long and tedious
mareh wo reached the position assigned us,
Throwing off our superfluons oquipments, Colonel
Lastenco in a few words cautioned us not to tako
orders from any one but himself, and above all
things to keep perfectly cool, Our station was
on the brow of a hill where a perfect storm of
ghot and shell was being directed. Lying down
on onr faces to avoid its offeet, tho order soon
came~"‘commence firing ”  Ours, tho first com-
pany, fired and went to the rear, loading on our
backs; the seeond company followod suit, and so
on. We fired into their riflo pits and Lattorics,
and could not ree what execution we done.

Soon the Fire Zonaves were ealled upon (o
make n charge, and we wero direeted to support
them. Instantly forming into doublo files ‘“‘dou-
blo quick’” was the word, and away wo dashed
off the hill, down the road, through tho Run,
nearly to our waists in water, and took our posi_
tion Inthelr rear, Iere the fire was terrifie, bug
too high to harm us, The charge was made and
most unbly was it done, but our unsoen foes wero
as yet too much for us. At this point our Colo-
nel wns wonnded, exclaiming as ho foll, Don’t
mind me, boys, go back and fight; butall our
flghiting for the day as a regiment was at an ond.
By the cowardly retreat of a cavalry corps who
were to support us, the companics were separated
beyond hope of reorganization, Somo of them
ralliod under their captains and others undor
their lHeutenants, Our old hero, Capt. Brastow, |
led us until he was trampled under foot by tho
flying cavalry, when he was obliged to retire,
Anter this wo linked our fortunes with the Firo
Zounves, and fought with them the rest of tho




Zouaves, and fought with thom the rest of tho
day until the retrent. Ilere was n seeno past all
description, which cven now makes my heart
sick to think ofl,

Our brave army oflicers woro not anywhoro to
be found, and wo were left to act for oursolvoes.
Jolning Gov. Spraguo we slowly rotreated, Af-
ter wo got some two miles, the enemy’s cavalry
charged upon us, but were repulsed; soon thoy
opened a battory, throwing shell into us vory
lively. Getting out of the range of that we made
good our retrent to Centreville, Hore we made
preparations to remain for the night, when orders
camo for o retreat toward Washington, Much
agninst our inclination at half past 10 I, M. wo
sturted, and I trust that such anothor sceno may
never be witnessed by mortal man; ono wild con-
fusion of baggage wagons, ambulances fllied with
the wounded, nnd broken and discouraged troops
draguing their weary feet anlong. The rotreat at
this point was without any order whatover, and it
was with great difficulty the men could be forced
along.

Our reogiment, again organized, made a short
halt at Alexandria, and then received orders to
proceed to Washington. As il te add to our suf-
fering, a cold, drenching rain storm hero com-
menced, whirh soaked us to the skin, At last wo
found rest for our weary bones, having marchod
from fifly to sixty miles, and fought five hours,
in kes than forty-cight hours. The Massacis-
seuts Fifth answered all my expectations, and
did as miwch as could bo hoped from them
ander the circumstances. It is impossible to as-
certnmt the exact number of our killed. Thore
are in all, Kkiiled, wounded, and missing, about
fifty. Iint one missing from our company-—Somn-
erville Light [nfuntry. I thiok we shall soon Lg

at huine, .




