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kindly, and his whole exterior indicated courage, nerve and power

of endurance. His words were not many, but exceedingly com-

prehensive and to the point. Like all great soldiers, he was not

a man of words but of action. He was one of the coolest, most

self-possessed and one of the most absolutely fearless men under

fire I ever knew. It was by no means an uncommon thing to see

him smoking a cigar and issuing commands, to all human ap-

pearance unmoved, in the heat of battle. If he had lived and

the war had continued he would have been promoted to a high

command.

The Sixteenth, after Gettysburg, recrossed the river on the

14th, and thus ended the campaign north of the Potomac. The
Sixteenth remained with the Army of Northern Virginia to the

surrender—most of the time under fire and all the time march-

ing, starving, but never despairing. The Sixteenth was briga-

ded with the Thirteenth, Twenty-second, Thirty-fourth and

Thirty-eighth North Carolina Regiments, and the incidents of its

history are largely identical with those narrated in the sketches

given of those regiments. Our first brigade commander was Pen-

der, who was succeeded by General Scales. She passed through

the trying and unequal experiences at Petersburg and in its fall

with our own heroic dead she numbered her trusted corps com-

mander, A. P. Hill. Next to her own native commanders the

Sixteenth learned to respect the person of A. P. Hill. He was

one of the greatest military leaders that the civil war developed.

I remember how he looked perfectly. He was one of the hand-

somest little men I have ever seen. I have seen his home (during

the war) from which he was so rudely and suddenly torn—one

of the most beautiful of the many beautiful Virginia places.

General Hill was a fearless man and a brilliant commander, and

his Light Division will go down side by side with the illustrious

soldiers of history.

After Petersburg the Sixteenth, still undaunted, divided the

corn of the horses to appease hunger and, stubbornly marching

and fighting to the last, surrendered with General Lee at Ap-

pomattox. Their sacrifice was fully repaid when, the dread day


