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uing through the field was filled with the bodies of men dead or

wounded; some were riddled with bullets, others were torn by
shells, and many were pierced by the bayonet.

The morning of the 30th of August found the opposing armies

face to face in battle array. Arms were taken up where they

had been laid down and the struggle re-opened with increased

fierceness. The events of the day are too numerous to admit of

record in a brief sketch. In the afternoon a tremendous force

was hurled against our left and center and a struggle ensued that

beggars description. It is enough to say that it was one of the

most desperate and bloody struggles of the war. The Sixteenth

held her position from first to last, dealing such blows as she was

capable, repulsing every onset of the enemy and faithfully con-

tributing towards the rich but dearly earned victory to our arms

at Second Manassas. The loss to the Sixteenth was heavy.

On the afternoon of the 1st of September the battle of Ox
Hill was fought in the midst of a terrible rain-storm. In this

engagement the Sixteenth participated, sustaining her reputation

for reliance and fortitude. It sustained some loss in killed and

wounded.

On the 4th of September we crossed the Potomac and arrived

at Frederick City, Md., on the 9th. After remaining here some

days we marched by a circuitous route, crossing the Potomac

some distance above Harper's Ferry, to Martinsburg. The small

force at the last named place fled before us to Harper's Ferry,

leaving to us all they had of quartermaster and commissary stores.

By Sunday night of the 14th we had completely surrounded

Harper's Ferry. The Sixteenth, with Pender's Brigade and

Hill's Division, occupied the south side of the town. Just after

dark we were assaulted by a line of battle, receiving very unex-

pectedly a heavy volley, but nothing .daunted, we as quickly as

possible returned the compliment, raised the yell and, sweeping

forward, repulsed the enemy with some loss. We were troubled

no more during the night, except by the moans and groans of

the wounded and dying enemy, who failed to regain their fortifi-

cations. Our casualties were small.


