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done the past day. Expressing his utmost confidence in us, he

said :
" When you mount the enemy's works I will be with you,

if living." In a few minutes the order was given and forward

we moved, but on arriving at the enemy's lines we were only

confronted by a strong picket, the enemy having abandoned his

position during the night and retreated in the direction of the

James. We pursued, and coming upon him at Gaines' Mill we

again gave him battle. Here, for several hours, we waged

against fearful odds one of the bloodiest struggles of the war,

with the usual result—the complete rout and defeat of the enemy.

The Sixteenth, as on all occasions, did her full duty, receiving

the praise of her officers for coolness and execution. This engage-

ment took place June 27th. The loss to tiie Sixteenth was

heavy.

On the 30th of June the Sixteenth helped to fight the battle

of Frazier's Farm. Here, as at Mechanicsville, A. P. Hill

opened battle and charged the enemy's earth-works. Sweeping

over his first and second lines and reaching the third, we stormed

the same with the bayonet. Just at this crisis there came Fed-

eral re-inforcements in overwhelming numbers, and on making

a determined charge they regained the works and, advancing,

pushed the little force of Hill, about eight thousand strong, slowly

back for some distance. Retreat, or even defeat, was unknown

to us, and the Sixteenth, with Hill's Division, took and held a

stand against odds of probably four to one. In this position we

stood, destruction looking us in the face. Slowly but surely we

were being cut to pieces, but no murmur or movement indicating

disorder was to be heard or seen. As we thus stood and suffered,

and just at the most trying moment, a welcome sound—the roll

of musketry and thunder of artillery—came from the direction

of the old Cold Harbor house. How welcome and inspiring the

sound none may imagine except those who composed the deci-

mated lines of the Sixteenth and Hill's Division. We closed

up and raised the yell, for we knew it was Jackson and that

re-inforcements were at hand. The struggle continued till about

sunset, we holding the center, when suddenly the decisive strug-


