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The Lewis Round Wilson Library at the University of North Carolina in Chapel Hill contains numerous collec-

tions of manuscripts, documents, and records pertaining to the history of the Old North State. The Southern His-

torical Collection in that great Library is the repository for a collection  of "Manuscripts, unpublished and typed

copies from newspapers" designated "LANE, JOHN RANDOLPH",  SHC No. 411.

 

The "John Randolph Lane Papers", as they are generally identified and indexed, consist of eleven (11) items - 5

letters, 5 typescripts and 1 clipping, covering the period 1890 to 1903 (1861-1865).  While the origin of the bulk of

the group is unknown, three(3) manuscripts were added in 1940 by Mrs. R. M. Gorrell, of Chatham County, N.C. 

Mrs. Gorrell was Col. Lane's daughter.  These papers all relate to the history of the 26th North Carolina Regiment,

Army of Northern Virginia, Confederate States Army.

 

John Randolph Lane (1835-1908) of Chatham County, N.C. was the third and last commander of the famed 26th.

NC Rgt.  The 26th was initially commanded by Zebulon B. Vance, who resigned in 1862 after the Battle of

Malvern Hill, to become Governor of North Carolina.  Vance was succeeded by Colonel Henry King Burgwyn,

who was mortally wounded on July 1, 1863 at the Battle of Gettysburg. Assuming command of the Regiment, 

Col. Lane led the 26th. until the end of the war, though he himself was wounded at least five times, and was

hospitalized when arms were stacked and  flags furled at Appomattox, VA following the Palm Sunday surrender in

April, 1865.

 

This issue of Company Front is dedicated to the LIFE AND TIMES OF COL. JOHN RANDOLPH LANE.   Six of

the eleven documents contained in the Southern Historical Collection No. 411 have been transcribed and are re-

produced.  Each replication contains a brief Contributing Editor's Note which offers some additional perspective

on the Colonel, his Regiment and the authors of the four letters.

 

Respectfully Submitted by

Richard Lane Brown III,

Contributing Editor and

Great Great Great Nephew

of Colonel John R. Lane.

COMPANY FRONT
THE SOCIETAL MAGAZINE OF THE TWENTY-SIXTH NORTH CAROLINA

Introductory Letter from the Contributing Editor
Richard Lane Brown III



Colonel John R. Lane as he
appeared in July of 1864
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By:  Jason Goodnite

That Modest, Brave and

Noble Colonel

An Introduction

A
s I sat down to transcribe

the papers contained in

this issue I really did not

expect to find anything new about

the man so well respected by our

organization.  After all, I knew the

story, what else was there to learn.

Yet this notion was quickly put to

rest when I came across these

words in Lane’s 1903 Gettysburg

speech, “Then of the generation

that has arisen since the dreaded

conflict who now move in your old

haunts, your deeds are their pride

and inspiration. All our State rings

from end to end with eulogies of

you. The youth of our schools and

colleges recount your praises year

by year; your fame is safe with

them.” And just like that, there ex-

isted an extreme moment of clar-

ity, so moving that it put into per-

spective not only the importance of

this speech, as well as the work

undertaken by Lane, Curteon and

Underwood, but it put into perspec-

tive the real and true reason behind

our organization and why we do

what we do.  The letters contained

in this issue illustrate the efforts of

aged veterans to put into words and

published works a record of their

actions, but more importantly the

actions of their fallen comrades.

However, John R. Lane took this

effort one step further.  He wanted

the lives and deeds of theses heroes

to be eternalized in the living

memory of their surviving com-

rades and in the minds of the fol-

lowing generations.  In this charge,

my comrades, is the very definition

of our efforts and the very reason

for our existence as an organization.

What we do is not some strange

hobby for people to look at and dis-

miss as such, shaking their head

with amusement and misunder-

standing.  No, our goal and objec-

tive is the fulfillment of a duty from

our Colonel, one that has been

faithfully executed through the gen-

erations and now comes to us.

Therefore, we must refer to our-

selves as Living Historians not Re-

enactors.  We must set an example

that speaks louder that the “strange

hobby” that is so easily dismissed.

We must always endeavor to do

honor to the boys of 1861-1865 be-

cause many “Re-enactors” do not.

And why must we do this?  Because

our brave and noble Colonel so or-

dered it.  So we must strive to do

our job with more accuracy, deter-

mination, dignity and profession-

alism.  We must show everyone

what it means to be a North Caro-

linian.  That for us it is “Deeds not

words.”  This is what John R. Lane

and his men would have wanted,

and they deserve no less.
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Letters from T. J. Cureton to John R. Lane:

University of North Carolina Library Southern Historical Collection

Forward by Lane Brown

For the Truth
of History

The Cureton Letters

T
homas J. Cureton, as Captain,

led Company B of the 26th

NC Regiment in the Pickett-

Pettigrew-Trimble Charge on July 3,

1863.  Previously, Cureton had

served as First Lieutenant for Com-

pany B, but was promoted to Cap-

tain upon the death of the gallant

Captain William Wilson, killed on

the first day's fighting. During the

retreat from Gettysburg, Cureton

witnessed the mortal wounding of

Gen. Pettigrew at Falling Waters.  In

fact, Cureton was the last man to get

on the pontoon bridge as it was cut

loose from its Maryland side and

swung into the Potomac River.  Less

than a year after Gettysburg, Cureton

was wounded a second time while

commanding a skirmish line at New

Hanover Junction on May 23, 1864.

He recovered, however, and at

Appomattox, witnessed the

Regiment's surrender.  Cureton then

returned home to the Waxhaws re-

gion after the war and pursued a ca-

reer as a cotton merchant. [From

"Covered with Glory"  - The 26th

North Carolina Infantry at the Battle

of Gettysburg, by Rod Gragg, at

p.230 (2000)].

 In 1890, Cureton penned an

account of the Regiment's actions at

Gettysburg for Col. Lane, these be-

ing the detailed recollections of

events on July 1 and 3, 1863, all as

contained in the two letters replicated

in this edition of Company Front.

According to the Southern Histori-

cal Collection's Master Index - De-

scription for LANE File No. 411, the

Cureton-Lane letters are depicted as

"Vivid and Detailed Recollections of

Gettysburg." One need only read the

two letters of June 15 and 22, 1890

to relive these horrors of war.

Recognizing the need to pre-

serve these recollections, Cureton

wrote: " I was engaged in every battle

or engagement the 26th was in from

New Bern to Appomattox," he re-

minded Colonel Lane. "I am getting

old.....and would like to see it all

written up for the truth of

history."  To the credit of George C.

Underwood, and to the further credit

of Col. John R. Lane who, for all

practical and scholarly purposes, co-

authored the 26th' Regimental

History, the vivid and detailed rec-

ollections of Cureton will be pre-

served for posterity.  We owe a most

deserved debt of gratitude to all these

men - John Randolph Lane, Thomas

Cureton, George C. Underwood, 

W.H.S. Burgwyn  and Judge Walter

Clark for preserving these vital his-

tories, so that those coming after us

will have a fuller understanding of

when North Carolinians stood

tall and then fell  "....covered with

glory."

Col. J.R. Lane

Dear Sir,

Yours received asking me to give

some items on the charge first day at

Gettysburg.  I shall endeavor to do
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McPhearson’s Ridge looking east
toward the Lutheran Seminary
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so but it has been a long time and I

only write from memory.  In fact, I

would like to write up all I know of

the part taken by Company B the

26th Regiment and Pettigrew’s Bri-

gade for the truth of history but it

would be too long and besides [?] as

we are all getting old.[I] think some-

time [I] will write up my recollec-

tions.

We charged through an oak

field (I think) on a line of Yankee

troops stationed at the edge of the

woods just beyond a branch right at

the brow of the hill.  They gave us

one or two [?] volleys but nothing

could resist the charge of the 26th

Regiment.  Then, although we lost

in killed and wounded very heavy,

we advanced on.  About half way up

the hill we encountered another line

where a desperate engagement took

place.  Twas there I first became

aware of our heavy loss.  By Capt.

Louis G. Young of Gen J. Johnston

Pettigrew’s staff (who was riding

coolly along in rear of my company)

ordering me to close my company

(B) to the right to the colors, and

when I looked right (where Com-

pany F would have been) there was

only two or three men, all the rest

were killed or wounded.  I saw Col.

H.K. Burgwyn advancing toward me

with the colors in his hands Capt.

McReary of Gen. Pettigrew’s staff

[had] just been killed trying to ad-

vance them.  Col. Burgwyn asked me

quickly if Company B could not fur-

nish a man to carry the colors.  I or-

dered Private Frank Hunnycut, Com-

pany B, from Union county to him.

Col. Burgwyn gave Hunnycut the

colors and told him to advance, but

the poor fellow only advanced a few

steps till he was shot dead.  The col-

ors lay on the ground a few seconds

and Lieut. Blair and myself both ran

to pick them up (Col. Burgwyn and

Capt. Wilson were both shot down

at this time besides many others) but

Blair got them first and started to ad-

vance with them when I heard the

voice of Lieut. Col. J.R. Lane say

“Blair, give me them colors,” Blair

handed them to him.  As [he] did so

he (Blair) remarked, “you will get

tired of them.”  Col. Lane took the

colors and advanced quickly to the

front and as he did so gave the com-

mand, “26th follow me.”  He looked

backward (like Lot’s wife) and fell

limber as a rag, I thought killed dead

but not so, but badly wounded.  We

raised a cheer, the Yankee line gave

way and we charged to the top of the

hill where we found another line

which we charged.

They gave way and ran into

the town.  Just then, our support

(Pender’s Division) came up and re-

lieved us and we returned to the sad

duty of relieving our wounded and

lamenting our dead.  Col. Burgwyn

was killed, Lieut. Col. Lane thought

mortally wounded.  Of my Company

B, Capt. Wilson killed dead, 2nd

Lieut. W.W. Richardson dead that

night (from wounds), Lieut. Bridges

severely wounded in the knee never

returned for duty, and nearly all the

Non Com officers killed or wounded.

I myself was slightly wounded in left

shoulder by a Minnie but never left

The Lutheran Seminary at Gettysburg, PA
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duty nor reported in the official re-

ports.  [It] was afterwards that Lieut.

Col. John Jones, Comndg. Regiment,

detailed me that night to act as Ad-

jutant which capacity I acted several

days and also commanded my Com-

pany.  Each morning I made out the

official report [?] reported wounded

who was slightly and took disabled

from duty.  Every man of Company

B that went through the charge with

me was either slightly wounded or

had his clothing cut with balls.  I

think the total loss in this charge

(26th Regiment) was 580 killed and

wounded.  Fourteen color bearers,

including Col. Burgwyn, Lieut. Col

Lane and Capt. McReary of Gen.

Pettigrew’s staff.  As a Yankee his-

torian (Fox) has decided the loss the

26th Regiment sustained in this

charge is the greatest on record and

[I] hope history will yet do justice to

the charge of our Brigade

Charlotte NC

June 22, 1890

Col. J.R. Lane

Dear Sir,

I rec’d a letter from Col. W.H.S.

Burgwyn stating you were to make a

speech at Pittsboro about 7th August

on 26th Regiment at Gettysburg and

as I am [?] the only living officer (I

know of) that went through both days

engagement and Falling Waters, VA

[IC] from 26th Regiment NCT, decided

to write you again and be more offi-

cial as I only wrote of the first day’s

engagement and the charge 1st July,

1863 and said nothing of the charge 3rd

July.  [I] hope [you] will have the

speech published and find me a copy.

In the first day’s charge

(Pender’s Division) our support came

up just at the top of the hill at the edge

of town.  We were ordered to halt and

stacked arms at the female seminary

while Pender pursued the enemy with

the “Rebel shout of victory” through

the town.  The sun I think was 2 to 3

hours high when we halted.  The men

and officers of the 26th Regiment were

completely exhausted in climbing that

hill through the woods under such cir-

cumstances.  But the writer recollects

going to the seminary and talking to

the girls who were in the basement of

the seminary.  While above appeared

to be filled with the enemy wounded

and how scared the girls were until I

assured them we were “Southern Sol-

diers” and did not war on women, and

that they would be protected.  These

(Pettigrew’s) on Cemetery Ridge on

3rd July, 1863.

Yours Truly,

T.J. Cureton

The Regimental Band of the 26th NCT
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women [?] they all wanted to talk at

once.  The enemy had the yellow flag

flying from the building.  After remain-

ing there a short time we were ordered

back towards the place where we

started to make the charge from.  Go-

ing over the same ground there it was

we saw the sickening horrors of war.

A great many of our wounded had not

yet been carried to the hospital.  The

enemy’s dead and wounded lay mixed

with their wounded crying piteously

for water, which we freely gave what

[we] had.  Our dead were lying where

they had fallen, but the battlefield rob-

bers had been there plundering the

dead.  They seemed to have respected

neither the enemy or our own dead.

Col. Burgwyn had not been long dead

having bled to death.  His last words (I

was informed by one of the Ambulance

Corp that saw him die) “I know my

gallant Regiment will do their duty—

where is my sword.”  Near him lay the

young handsome Brown and noble

Capt. Wm. Wilson, Company B, Union

County, NC, Capt. McReary of

Pettigrew’s staff and others.

We returned to camp, ex-

hausted, occasionally going [out] dur-

ing the night till late to the hospital do-

ing what we could for our wounded.

We remained at the same camp till late

in the evening 2nd July, 1863.  On

morning July 2nd Gen. Pettigrew or-

dered military duties to be resumed.

Official reports were made out, roll

call, our dead were buried, and every

effort was made by Gen. Pettigrew and

all the officers of the Brigade [to re-

cruit to] our ranks all the men that were

not too severely wounded to bear arms

[returned] to their companions.  The

cooks were given muskets in fact ev-

erything was done to get as many fight-

ing men in ranks as possible.  The

writer recollects early in the morning

seeing Capt. Mickey and the Band go-

ing through his quarters learned they

had been ordered from the hospital

where they had been doing faithful and

efficient services nursing the wounded

to report [to] Gen. Pettigrew’s head-

quarters in person.  The writer won-

dered if the Gen was going to take their

horns from [them] and give them mus-

kets also.  He seemed so determined

to recruit his ranks but they soon re-

turned with quicker steps and said they

was ordered to get their horns and play

and it was never done more faithfully

all day long and with more effect and

the writer till this day has never head

music that cheered him so.  A gloom

had settled over the entire Regiment

at the loss of their [?] friends sustained

in the engagement the day before.  But

it was soon entirely dispelled by the

music and by 12 o’ clock now the com-

mand could raise a cheer.

That evening with ranks re-

cruited from sources named and better

spirits we were marched to a hollow

in rear of the position where to make

the ever honorable charge on 3rd July

1863. It was early in the morning July

3rd, 1863.  The writer and Capt. Wagg

Company A, 26th walked forward to

view the position occupied by the en-

emy.  We saw a ridge about a mile to a

mile and half from us a high and el-

evated position with a beautiful valley

covered with grass [and] a lane fence

reaching through rather diagonally

The Emmitsburg Road
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across.  No tree or anything, not even

a hill, to protect a charging line from

artillery, only the common lane fence.

The ridge we occupied was splendid

for defense.  Pickett’s Division was on

our left.  Pettigrew’s Brigade rested on

Pickett’s left, Joe Davis’ Mississippi

Brigade was on our left and (I think)

Archers Tennessee Brigade was on

Davis’ left and Brockenborough’s VA

on Archers’ left, but am not certain

about Archer and Brockenborough.

[NOTE: Cureton incorrectly states

that Archers Brigade was to the left

of Pettigrew’s Brigade in the charge

on July 3…instead they were to the

right of Pettigrew’s Brigade] 100

pieces of artillery lined the ridge in our

front and right which was known to our

men was to open fire at 12 o’ clock.

Two lines were formed in our rear

which was understood were to be for

our support.  It was known as soon [as]

our artillery ceased firing we were to

charge.  The 26th Regiment was the

left regiment of Pettigrew’s

Brigade.[NOTE: The 26th NCT was

actually on the extreme right of the

Brigade’s line]  Maj. John Jones (af-

terwards Lt. Col) commanded 26th

Regt.  Col. Marshall 52nd Regt. NCT

commanded Brigade, Gen. Pettigrew

commanded (Heth’s Division).  Every

precaution was taken showing some-

thing desperate was to be done.  The

chaplains of Pickett’s Division held

services alas ours were at the hospital

nursing the wounded and consoling the

dying from the first day’s engagement

and we had no religious consolation

only from what we could hear from

Pickett’s chaplains and their singing

hymns.  It reminded me of Bruce and

Brannockburn.

Promptly at 12 o’clock, Gen

Pendleton, Gen Lee’s Chief of Artil-

lery, fired the signal gun and then 100

guns opened fire, promptly replied to

by the enemy.  No one can have an idea

of this artillery dual.  The very ground

trembled under as if an earthquake.  It

is said they broke window glass three

miles in the rear.  But fire did our lines

very little injury as we were protected

by the hill and as soon as the artillery

ceased Gen. Pettigrew road up to Col.

Marshall in front of the brigade, with

the bright look he (Pettigrew) always

wore in the hour of danger, and said,

“Now Colonel for the honor of the

good Old North State forward.”  Colo-

nel Marshall promptly repeated the

command, which was repeated by

Regimental commanders etc...  We

marched pass the valley down the hill

into the valley between the lines (with

Confederate yells) as we marched for-

ward our artillery would occasionally

fire a shot over our heads as if to let us

know we had friends in the rear.  The

enemy’s artillery did no open on us till

we got within about half mile or their

works.  After we got in the valley out

from the trees the writer looked to the

right and left and as far as the eye could

see on either side saw that splendid

sight of perfect lines of battle. But, the

enemy’s artillery opened up with grape

and canister, but our lines crossed the

lane in splendid order.  When about two

hundred yards from their works the

musketry opened on us but nothing

daunted our brave men pressed quickly

forward and we had reached within

about forty yards of the works.  Our

Regiment had been reduced to a skir-

mish line by the constant falling of the

men at every step.  But still they kept

closing to the colors.  We were still

pressing quickly forward when a cry

came from the left and I looked and

saw the right regiment of Davis’ Mis-

sissippi Brigade, our left Regiment,

driven from the field as if chaff before

a whirlwind.  The entire left of the line

was gone.  We were then exposed to a

front and enfilade fire.  What could we

do?  Nothing, only retire as quickly as

possible which we did.  The write and

some other officers tried to form our

men in the lane where they were some-

what protected by the road and would

have succeeded but a line of the en-

emy had thrown outside of the works

to left, and was quickly advancing

down the fence capturing every man

they could find.  [?] called the men’s

attention to it and left in a hurry de-

spite of the warning many remained

and were captured.  The writer made

his way back to the artillery selecting

as he could the best and safest route.

Just before he reached the artillery of

starting point he ran up with a solitary

man on foot.  When he looked at him

it was Gen. J. Johnston Pettigrew.

Three horses had been killed under him

in the charge that day, and now

wounded in the arm he was making his

way out on foot.  I promptly asked him

if I could assist him.  He thanked me,

offered me his unwounded arm, and I

assisted him up the hill to the artillery.

Just then two privates of Archer’s Bri-

gade, seeing Gen. Pettigrew and rec-

ognizing him as the Division com-

mander.  Gen Pettigrew ordered me to

station them (privates) in rear of the

guns and tell every man of Heth’s Di-

vision to rally and form there.  Our

brigade promptly rallied and formed

when told where to go but we could

do nothing with Pickett’s men though

we appealed to them to stay and help

us protect the artillery as it had no sup-

port.  They [?] on to the rear.  By night

we had a pretty good skirmish line and

the gallant old 26th Regiment had sixty

seven muskets and three officers

present on the night July 3rd, 1863 of

the eight hundred and fifty carried in

the fight July 1, 1863.   My tale is about

told.  We lay behind our artillery all

night and all day July 4th, 1863.  The

enemy’s pickets communicated it to

ours that Pemberton had surrendered

Vicksburg Miss. that day.  I have never

liked 4th July since.  About dark that

night we commenced slowly falling

back through the mountains to

Hagerstown MD.

Yours Truly,

T. J. Cureton
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Letter from George C. Underwood to John R. Lane:

University of North Carolina Library Southern Historical Collection

Forward by Lane Brown

“Framework”

The George C. Underwood Letter

J
ustice Walker Clark, of the North

Carolina Supreme Court, directed

and supervised the collection of the

histories of the several Regiments and

Battalions from the State in the Civil

War, 1861-1865. Clark was also a vet-

eran of the conflict, having served as Adj.

Lt. in the 35th Regiment, and was later

transferred and promoted to the rank of

Lt. Col. 70th NC Regt. [1st NC Junior

Reserves] Editing by Clark of the regi-

mental histories from was a monument

task; the initial printing was published by

the State in1901.

 It is believed that Col. John R.

Lane was contemplating writing a his-

tory of the 26th NC Regiment and was

contacted by Judge Clark for that pur-

pose. Following a series of communica-

tions, it was "preferred"  by Lane

that Underwood, a veteran and former

member of the 26th, undertake the

task.  George C. Underwood was a na-

tive of Chatham County, served as Lt.

for Company G, and died in 1903, just

five years before Lane's death in 1908. 

Underwood is buried at Moon's Chapel

Baptist Church in Chatham County.

 With aging veterans and dimin-

ishing memories, it was no easy task to

interview fellow soldiers, many of whom

had relocated to other counties and com-

munities after the war.   Rebuilding of

the railroads and the postal delivery

system helped with communication, but

the task of accumulating materials for the

regimental history took weeks, and

months and in some instances, years. 

The letter that Underwood sent to Lane

dated Feb. 2, 1895 suggested an outline

or "framework" for organizing the pro-

posed History of the 26th Regt. While

Lane lived in the Brushy Creek Section

of Chatham County, Underwood lived in

the Marley's Mills section of Chatham. 

Notwithstanding their relative proxim-

ity, Underwood's project commissioned

by Judge Clark, with guidance from

Lane, was not completed for publication

until April 9, 1901. Interestingly, that is

the same date which appears following

publication of the history of the 35th NC

Regiment, the one headed by Wm.H.S.

Burgwyn, brother of Harry Burgwyn, the

"Boy Colonel" for the 26th who was

killed at Gettysburg.

 Underwood's letter of Feb. 2,

1895, refers to an earlier letter sent by

Lane to [Col.] Wm. H.S. Burgwyn, stat-

ing it contains "much of the information

sought". It thus appears that there was a

collaborative effort by Underwood, Lane

and Burgwyn to facilitate the work of the

men charged by Judge Clark with writ-

ing the histories of both the 26th and

 35th NC Regiments. Lane makes refer-

ence (using the third person)  to the work

of George C.Underwood in his

Gettysburg Address of July 3, 1903. One

can reasonably assume that large

portions of the Regimental History ap-

pearing in Underwood's book was writ-

ten by Lane, in as much as 

some virtually identical material appears

in Lane's 40th Reunion Speech. 

 Giving credit where credit is

due, it is submitted that the imprint of

John R. Lane is stamped on this history,

which when published as a stand alone

book separate from the Clark volumes,

contains the following heading:  ''THE

26th REGIMENT N.C. TROOPS,

PETTIGREW'S BRIGADE, HETH'S

DIVISION, HILL'S CORPS, A.N.V.

1861-1865.'' This book title, echoing the

words of General Pettigrew on July

1,1863 ''.....this regiment has  covered

itself with glory today..." becomes a re-

sounding reminder and an invaluable
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resource for the lives and times of the

men of the 26th.

Marley’s Mills, NC

Feb 2nd, 1895

Dear Col. Lane,

I have a list of facts and figures that I

wish to have filled out as a “framework”

of the proposed history of the 26th Regi-

ment which I wish to submit to you, de-

siring you to recommend the leaving out

or adding to, just as your judgment dic-

tates in the matter, or any suggestion that

you would make in the premises; all of

which will be thankfully received and

well considered.

1st. The native county of each company

of the 26th Regt.

2nd. The name of each company before

leaving home.

3rd. The names of the commissioned of-

ficers of each co. at the organization of

the Regiment

4th. The exact date of the organization

5th. In naming the first Regimental of-

ficers, do not include the Chaplain, Com-

missary and Quartermaster.

6th. The date of the vacancies that oc-

curred, from time to time, in the field

officers of the Regt.  How they occurred,

and who filled them and how they went

up by promotion or otherwise.

7th. The dates of the important remov-

als of the Regt. Say from NC to VA, re-

turn to NC, then to VA again, to Penn-

sylvania and Maryland and return to VA

and the Brigade and Division into which

the Regt. was thrown from time to

time.

8th. The battles in which the Regt. par-

ticipated, the date of the same, in the or-

der in which they occurred, and the cau-

salities of the 26th

9th. Any extraordinary bravery of any

field officer or any company officer or

private in any battle or at any time, and

date of same of the 26th Regt.

Now, I expect that you can do

more towards filling this list, or the

changes that you may suggest, than any

other man, which I am confident that you

will do and send me.  Perhaps the sketch

that you sent Col. Burgwyn contains

much of the information sought which,

I believe; you said you thought he would

send upon your request.  I have not writ-

ten him hoping that you had.  You gave

me his address as Henderson.  In look-

ing over my list of P.O. (Post Offices) I

find Henderson only in Vance Co.  I had

it in my mind that Vance Co. is in the

western part of the state, being a new

county, but since penning the above lines

I asked Willis to see if it was not near

Walter which is so you know and I am

all right about his address.  I just had not

had my attention called to Vance Co. in-

stead and am in the habit of association

of the name Vance with the western part

of our state.

Judge Walter Clark has sent one

the printed slip that he had sent you, and

has extended the time from March 1st to

July 1st, 1895.  I have written Capt.

Cureton received a reply a very kind one

in which he says he will do all he can

cheerfully.  He referred me to his First

Sergeant and I have written him.  Capt.

Cureton said he was very glad to hear

from you and myself—sent his regards

to you.  I have also written Judge McIven

and Judge Clark.  Judge Clark remarks

that your letter to him n regards to me is

so complimentary that he sends that too.

I wish to get up the “framework”

by the time that my school classes, and

then go to work on the history right.  Of

course I know a good deal of the first

from memory with some blanks to be

filled.  I will give you the Cos. etc. with

some blanks which you will please fill

out with other things.

Co. A  Jeff Davis Riflemen or

“Mountaineers,” Ashe Co.

Co. B Waxhaw Jackson Guards,

Union Co.

Co. C Wilkes Volunteers, Wilkes Co.

Co. D Wake Guards, Wake Co.

Co. E Chatham Independent Guards,

Chatham Co.

Co. F ______ ,Caldwell Co.

Co. G  Chatham Boys, Chatham Co.

Co. H Moore Co. Independents,

Moore Co.

Co. I ______ ,Caldwell Co.

Co. K  Wild Cats, Anson Co.

I will now give the names of the com.

Officers of each Co. with some blanks

to be filled.

Co. A Capt. Andrew McMillan, 1st Lt.

Geo. Reeves, 2nd Lt. Thos.

Reeves, 3rd Lt.  (?)

Co. B Capt. Steele, 1st Lt. _____

Wilson, 2nd Lt. Cureton, 3rd Lt.

Richardson.

Co. C Capt. A. B. Carmichael, 1st Lt.

_____Horton, 2nd Lt.

_____Hampton, 3rd Lt. _____

Co. D Capt A.R. Rand, 1st Lt. J.B.

Jordan, 2nd Lt. (?)

Co. E Capt.

Co. F  Capt. N.P. Rankin, 1st Lt.

_____(?), 2nd Lt. J.B.

Holloway, 3rd Lt. _____

Co. G Capt. W.S. McLean

Co. H

Co. I Capt. White, 1st Lt. John Jones,

2nd Lt. _____3rd Lt. Blair

Co. K

Though badly put down, you will under-

stand it and can fill the blanks no doubt.

I happened to think of the reorganiza-

tion—the exact dates how it was man-

aged and the results

I shall not write any more letters until I

hear from you and have a settled

progamme for framework then I will pro-

ceed.  A man may say I will do all I can

but he don’t know where to commence

till you confirm him to items, facts and

figures.  Then he knows what he can do

awaiting an early reply.

I remain yours as ever,

G. C. Underwood
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Letters from W.H.S Burgwyn to John R. Lane:

University of North Carolina Library Southern Historical Collection

Forward by Lane Brown

“I Reply At First
Opportunity”

The W.H.S Burgwyn Letters

W
illiam Hyslop Summer

Burgwyn, affectionately

called by the Burgwyn fam-

ily "Will", sometimes "Willie", was the

younger brother of  Colonel Henry King

Burgwyn, Jr. The brothers corresponded

with each other until the older brother,

 Col. Burgwyn ("Harry") was killed

leading the 26th NC Regiment at

Gettysburg on July 1, 1863.

 Shortly after the War began,

"Harry" Burgwyn took great pains to

keep "Will" out of his regiment.  Harry

explained to his mother, Anna, that "...in

a fight were I to see him fall I could not

attend properly to my regiment...I shall

be very unhappy if the convictions I

entertain should compel me to refuse

him."   Will Burgwyn did serve his

State, earning his spurs at his maiden

battle -  Sharpsburg (the Battle of

Antietam), but as the conflict pro-

gressed, the risks of war took their toll. 

Will was seriously wounded at Cold

Harbor in June, 1864, and was sent

home to convalesce. Being sufficiently

recovered, he returned to his regiment,

but within a matter of days, he was taken

prisoner at Chaffin's Bluff on the James

River below Richmond.   Thereafter, on

March 6, 1865, Will returned to Raleigh

as a paroled prisoner, just weeks before

the collapse at Petersburg and the evacu-

ation of Richmond, all culminating in

the surrender by Lee at Appomattox.

 Following the war, Will re-

turned to Chapel Hill in early January,

1866, just as the doors of the Univer-

sity were reopened. Unfortunately, the

Burgwyn family was besieged with

creditors, and Will, in late 1867, was

authorized to liquidate Burgwyn family

assets and bring some order to the fam-

ily business. Will later graduated from

law school at Harvard College. With the

death of his mother, Anna G. Burgwyn,

on April 12, 1887, Will, now known as

"Colonel W.H.S. Burgwyn", succeeded

to the mantel of leadership for the fam-

ily - a role of responsibility he dis-

charged from his home in Henderson,

NC.

 The letter from Burgwyn to

Lane dated March 19, 1895 was writ-

ten on stationery for the Plant Steam-

ship Line enroute somewhere between

Key West and Tampa, Florida.

 Volunteering his services to assist Colo-

nel Lane and [George C.] Underwood

in writing the history of the 26th Regi-

ment, Burgwyn acknowledged that they

would all endeavor to meet the dead-

lines set by Justice Walter Clark who

was coordinating the written histories

of all North Carolina regiments.  Clark

had also asked Burgwyn to write the his-

tory for his own regiment, the 35th

North Carolina.

 The second letter dated Novem-

ber 1, 1897,  was addressed to General

Clement A. Evans in Atlanta, Georgia.

Burgwyn, commenting on the biogra-

phy of his brother Harry, describing,

with multiple references, the losses sus-

tained by the 26th at Gettysburg and

offered, among others,  Col. John R.

Lane of Brush Creek, Chatham Co. NC

for validation. Burgwyn also quoted

Col. Fox and his highly regarded trea-

tise "Regimental Losses During the

Civil War" for the proposition that

".....the losses this Regiment sustained

in their three days fighting were the

greatest loss sustained by any regiment

in any battle on either side during the

war."  True to his family's traditions, W.

("Will") H.S.Burgwyn honored his gal-

lant brother, his successor Colonel Lane,

and the brave men of the 26th. NC Regi-

ment.
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W.H.S Burgwyn
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Asheville, NC

Nov. 1st, 1897

Genl. Clement A. Evans

Atlanta, GA

My Dear Sir,

I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your

favor of the 27th [?].  I today mail you

under separate cover a newspaper ac-

count of the ceremonies attendant upon

the presentation of a picture represent-

ing on one canvas the portraits of three

Confederate officers, one of which was

my brother Harry King Burgwyn, colo-

nel of the 26th NC Regiment,

Pettigrew’s Brigade, the gentleman

whose biography you inquired about.  If

the address of Mr. MacRae which was

necessarily brief does not give you [?]

The 1897 letter was written on

stationery for the National Bank of

Asheville; appearing thereon, is the

stamp captioned:  "Wm. H.S. Burgwyn,

National Bank Examiner, In Charge,

Nat'l. Bank, Ashville, N.C."  As a Na-

tional Bank Examiner, Will Burgwyn

exemplified the leadership role he had

assumed for both his State and his Na-

tion, following the example set by the

inimitable John Randolph Lane.

En route between Key West and Tampa

Fla.

March 19, 1895

Col. John R. Lane

Brush Creek, NC

My Dear Colonel,

Your letter of the 5th with endorsing one

from Mr. Underwood was duly for-

warded to me and I reply at first oppor-

tunity.

I have just been to Key West

and am returning to Tampa and write

you from aboard ship out of sight of land

and with the swell of the ocean tossing

the boat.  So you must excuse my writ-

ing.

Of course I will help you all I

can about the history of your Regiment.

I wrote Judge Walter Clark suggesting

your name as the one to write the his-

tory and suppose you preferred that Mr.

Underwood should do it.  I expect we

have [till] the first of June.  I will then

mail you and Underwood at the same

place in Chatham [?].  This will be in

ample time.  Have been requested by

Judge Clark to write the account for the

35th Regt. and I have not as yet written

a line on this.  I will [?] with me all the

paper I have and the added [?] you de-

livered and we can then get the matter

in good shape.  I shall [separate] his-

tory written of the Regiment but in un-

published form with pictures etc…and

we will talk over this when we meet in

June.

The people in Cuba seem to

have risen up against their Spanish op-

pressors and that fighting is going on in

that island.  It is only about 100 miles

from Key West.  If you and the old 26th

could be landed in Cuba and have a

chance at the Spanish troops there

friends surely it would be a short mat-

ter for you to wipe them off the face of

the earth.  One charge such as you made

at Gettysburg would drive them into the

ocean or into surrender.  I would not talk

this way for our Government is at peace

with Spain but my sympathies are with

the Cubans for they are much oppressed

by their Spanish rulers.

Give my kindest regard to you

wife and son.  I want very much to see

little Burgwyn and you all which noth-

ing preventing I will in June.

Yours truly,

Wm. H.S. Burgwyn

I return you Mr. Underwood’s letter

sufficient detail the facts of my brother’s

life I will be happy to supply others.  You

may question the accuracy as to the

mortality his regiment, particularly Cos.

E and F sustained in the three days fight-

ing at Gettysburg.  But you will find

these statistics verified substantially in

Col. Fox’s “Regimental Losses During

the Civil War,” and there are parties now

living who will make affidatives to their

units if you desire names.  I can give

you Revd. R.N. Tuttle, Cisco, Texas who

commanded Co. F of the Regiment in

the battle, and Mr. J.D. Moore Gastonia,

NC who was a private in Co. F and by

my brother’s side when he was shot and

Col. John R. Lane, Brush Creek,

Chatham Co, NC who succeeded my

brother in command of the Regiment

and whose portrait you see in the pic-

ture, and also Capt. J.J. Young [?]

Johnston Co, NC the Regimental Quar-

termaster. Col. Fox says the losses this

Regiment sustained in their three days

fighting were the greatest loss sustained

by any regiment in any battle on either

side during the war.  On the first day

the Regiment lost 565 men out of 800

taken into action.  On the third day,

when it participated in Pickett’s Charge,

it lost all but 80 out of 240 that went

into action.  These statements seem so

extraordinary as to be difficult of belief,

but there is ample evidence from per-

sons now living to sustain them.

Very Respectfully Yours,

Wm. H.S. Burgwyn

Am happy to know that so distinguished

a soldier as yourself should have in

preparation a Confederate military his-

tory.  It will be eagerly looked for.
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John R. Lane (LEFT), W.H.S Burgwyn
(CENTER) and Charles McConnell
shown together in this postwar image
taken in 1903 at the 24th Michigan
monument on McPhearson’s Ridge.
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Address of John R. Lane Before the North Carolina Society of Baltimore:

University of North Carolina Library Southern Historical Collection

Forward by Lane Brown

“I Was Once A
Soldier”

John R. Lane’s Address
Gettysburg, PA

40th Anniversary, 1903

O
n the 40th Anniversary of

the Battle of Gettysburg, on

July 3,1903, a grand assem-

bly of veterans of that monumental

battle was held on the battlefield,

within sight distance of the National

Cemetery.  Those aging veterans

from North and South who gathered

were engaged in a great act of na-

tional reconciliation and healing.  

Among the featured guests and

speakers were Col. John R. Lane of

the 26th NC Regt., who clasped

hands with Mr. Charles H.

McConnell, of the 24th Michigan's

"Iron Brigade" near the spot where

the Michigangander desperately

wounded the Carolinian 40 years

before. This handshake was indeed

a sign that the war was over and the

sections of the Nation had reunited.

 Lane's address that follows

has been chronicled as one of most

stirring and eloquent pieces ever de-

livered that sought, in the theme of

President Lincoln, to bind up the

wounds of the Nation and go about

the business of healing.  Two North

Carolina newspapers, The Charlotte

[Daily] Observer and the Raleigh

News & Observer, gave extended

coverage to this celebration at

Gettysburg, forty years after the

battle, placing great emphasis on de-

livering to their readers the text

of Lane's entire address.

 Col. Lane did not live to

participate in the 50th Grand Re-

union at Gettysburg, some 10 years

later; it is generally understood that

his multiple wounds ultimately

claimed his life. President Woodrow

Wilson was the featured speaker at

the 1913 Reunion, and along with

Wilson, thousands of aging veterans

made the trek to Gettysburg to again

join together in fraternity and broth-

erhood.  When the Peace Memorial

was dedicated in 1938, President

Franklin Delano Roosevelt delivered

the dedicatory address, but his audi-

ence was dramatically reduced by

the deaths of veterans in the inter-

vening 25 years.

 "Lane's Gettysburg Ad-

dress" is a continuing reminder of

our national conscience, It follows in

the great tradition of Lincoln, Wil-

son and Roosevelt who honored the

ultimate sacrifice and undaunted

heroism of the brave men who

fought at this Pennsylvania cross-

roads.

Members of the North Carolina So-

ciety of Baltimore, Ladies and

Gentlemen.

I am thankful to you for an

invitation to be present on this occa-

sion.  It is pleasent beyond measure

to find such a patriotic band, whose

aim is to secure for the soldiers of

the Old North State the recognition

and praise that their deeds and gal-
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Colonel John R. Lane taken July 4, 1901 in

the same uniform worn in his July 4, 1864

photograph
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lantry deserve. With such societies

to keep fresh the memories of their

labors, hardships and heroism, the

Southern soldiers can rest secure as

to their fame. And for the battle-

scarred veterans of our own good old

State, I want to thank you for this

organization and for what you are

doing. But I must warn you that you

must not expect a highly wrought

oration from me. I was once a sol-

dier, never a speaker. Besides, our

good friends, the enemy took good

care on this field of Gettysburg that

I should never become an orator, for

a Yankee bullet ruined my throat and

took away a part of my tongue and

deprive me of my teeth. Yet with

your kind forbearance, I will do my

best to tell you something of the per-

sonnel, spirit and conduct of the 26th

N. C. Regiment, in whose honor I

am pleased to think you have invited

me to be with you.

Forty years ago--who can re-

alize it?--forty years ago, on the 1st

of July at 10 o'clock a. m., our regi-

ment lay over there facing

McPherson's hill, in line of battle.

How the heart of the old soldier, es-

pecially the old officer, returns with

affection and pride to his old regi-

ment. What a magnificent body of

men it was! I see them now. In the

center with the first glow of youth

on his cheek was the gallant Col.

Henry King Burgwyn. His eye was

aflame with the ardor for battle. Near

him was his lieutenant colonel, com-

manding the right, and Maj. John T.

Jones commanding the left. These

officers had put their souls into the

training of the soldiers and were now

waiting the issue of battle with full

confidence in their courage and pro-

ficiency. On the right of the colonel

was Company E, from Chatham,

Capt. S. W. Brewer; on the left Com-

pany F, from Caldwell County, Capt.

R. M. Tuttle. Near the center also

was Company G, from Chatham,

Capt. H. C. Albright and Company

A, from Ashe, Capt. Sam P. Wagg.

The other companies with their of-

ficers were Company C, from

Wilkes County, Capt. J. A. Jarrett;

Company D, from Wake county,

Capt. J. T. Adams; Company H, from

Moore county, under command of

Lieut. McLeod, (Capt. J. D. McIver

being absent on detached service);

Company I, from Caldwell, under

Capt. N.G. Bradford; Company K,

from Anson, Capt. J. C. McLauchlin.

Pardon my pride--I do not ask you

to pardon my loving remembrance

of them, and the tears that gather in

my heart and rise to my eyes--but

pardon my pride, when I say a finer

body of men never gathered for

battle. May I mention some of the

things that went to make them good

soldiers? In the first place the sol-

diers came of good blood. I do not

mean that their parents were aristo-

cratic--far from it; many of them

never owned a slave. They were the

great middle class that owned small

farms in central and western North

Carolina; who earned their living

with honest sweat and owed not any

man. They were good honest Ameri-

can stock, their blood untainted with

crime, their eyes not dimmed by

vice. These boys had grown up on

the farm and were of magnificent

physique. Their life between the

plow handles, and wielding the axe

had made them strong. They had

chased the fox and the deer over hill

and valley and had gained great

power of endurance that scorned

winter's cold--or the parching heat

of a July sun. Again these men, many

of them without much schooling,

were intelligent, and their life on the

The 26th NCT’s Division and Brigade commanders; Heth (LEFT) and
Pettigrew (RIGHT)
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farm and in the woods had taught

them to be observant and self-reli-

ant. They were quick to see, quick

to understand, quick to act. Again,

every one of them had been trained

from boyhood to shoot a rifle with

precision. Gen. Pettigrew, observing

the deadly execution of the muskets

on this field, remarked that the

Twenty-sixth shot as if shooting

squirrels. Again these men were pa-

triots; they loved their country, they

loved liberty. Their forefathers had

fought the British at King's Moun-

tain and Guilford Court House. They

had grown up to love and cherish

their noble deeds. Now every man

of them was convinced that the cause

for which he was fighting was just;

he believed that he owed allegiance

first to his home and his State. He

was standing to combat an unjust

invader. Finally, these men had na-

tive courage--not the loud mouthed

courage of the braggart--but the

quiet, unfaltering courage that

caused them to advance in the face

of a murderous fire. The men of this

regiment would never endure an of-

ficer who cowered in battle. They

demanded in the officer the same

courage they manifested themselves;

they would endure no domineering,

they would suffer no driving. At this

time the men had come to under-

stand and to trust the officers, the

officers the men, and like a mighty,

well-arranged military engine, it was

ready with one spirit to move for-

ward. That noble band of men--God

bless them! God bless them! Here

the brave fellows lay from early

morn until 2 p.m., when orders to

advance were given.

And now I will describe to

you the best I can the charge--that

brought wounds and death to so

many friends and foes. And in order

that I may not seem to boast of my

own deeds, nor yet through too much

modesty may be thought to keep

back essential facts, I shall in that

part which relates to myself follow

the account as given in our regimen-

tal history and speak of myself in the

third person. The Twenty-sixth was

the extreme left regiment of

Pettigrew's Brigade. As I have said,

it directly faced McPherson's woods

and its front covered about the width

of the woods. While we were still

lying down, impatiently waiting to

begin the engagement, the right of

the regiment was greatly annoyed by

some sharpshooters stationed on the

top of a large old farm house to our

right. Col. Burgwyn ordered a man

sent forward to take them down,

when Lieut. J. A. Lowe, of Company

G, volunteered. Creeping forward

along a fence until he got a position

from which he could see the men

The 26th NCT’s Field Officers during the Battle of Gettysburg; Colonel Henry K. Burgwyn (LEFT), Lt. John R. Lane
Colonel Lane (CENTER) and Major John T. Jones (RIGHT).



behind the chimney who were do-

ing the shooting, he soon silenced

them. During all this time we sup-

posed that Hill was bringing up his

corps, and placing it in position. Col.

Burgwyn became quite impatient to

engage the enemy, saying we were

losing precious time; but Hill did not

come and we had nothing to do but

to wait for his arrival on the field.

However, we were keeping our men

as quiet and comfortable as possible,

sending details to the rear for water,

and watching the movements of the

enemy, the enemy's sharpshooters

occasionally reminding us that we

had better cling to the bottom of old

mother earth.

Many words of encourage-

ment were spoken and some jokes

were indulged in. Religious services

were not held as they should have

been, owing to the absence of our

chaplains. All this time the enemy

was moving with great rapidity. Di-

rectly in our front across the wheat

field was a wooded hill(McPherson's

woods). On this hill the enemy

placed what we were afterwards in-

formed was their famous "Iron Bri-

gade." They wore tall, bell-crowned

black hats, which made them con-

spicuous in the line. The sun was

now high in the heavens. Gen.

Ewell's corps had come up on our

left and engaged the enemy. Never

was a grander sight beheld. The lines

extended more than a mile all di-

rectly visible to us. When the battle

waxed hot, now one of the armies

would the other, while neither

seemed to gain any advantage. The

roar of artillery, the crack of mus-

ketry and the shouts of the combat-

ants added grandeur and sublimity

to the scene. Suddenly, about 2 p.m.

there came down the line the long-

awaited command "Attention." The

time for this command could not

have been more inopportune. Our

line had inspected the enemy and we

knew the desperateness of the charge

we were to make. But with the great-

est quickness the regiment obeyed.

All the men were up at once and

ready, every officer at his post.  Col.

Burgwyn in the centre, Lieut. Col.

Lane on the right, Major Jones on

the left. Our gallant standard bearer,

J.H. Mansfield, at once stepped to

his position--four paces to the front,

and the eight color guards to their

proper places. At the command "For-

ward March" all to a man stepped

off apparently as willingly and as

proudly as if they were on review.

The enemy at once opened fire, kill-

ing and wounding some, but their

aim was rather too high to be effec-

tive. All kept the step and made as

pretty and perfect a line as regiment

ever made, every man endeavoring

to keep dressed on the colors. We

opened fire on the enemy. On and

on we went, our men yet in perfect

line, until we reached the branch

(Willoughby's Run) in the ravine.

Here the briers, reeds and under-

The scene of the deadly conflict; Herbst Woods, Gettysburg, PA.  This image was taken not during the war but
accurately illustrates how the area looked during the battle.
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Charles H. McConnell shown in
uniform in this post war image
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brush madeit difficult to pass. There

was some crowding in the center, but

the right and left crossed the stream

where they struck it. The enemy's

artillery (Cooper's Battery) on our

right got an enfilade fire. Our loss

was frightful. But our men crossed

in grand order and immediately were

in proper position again and up the

hill we went firing now with better

execution.

The engagement was becom-

ing desperate. It seemed as if the bul-

lets were as thick as hailstones in a

storm. At his post on the right of the

regiment and ignorant as to what was

taking place on the left, Lieut. Col.

Lane hurries to the center. He is met

by Col. Burgwyn, who informs him

"it is all right in the center and on

the left: we have broken the first line

of the enemy." The reply comes, "We

are in line on the right, Colonel."

At this time the colors have

been cut down ten times, the color

guard all killed or wounded. We have

now struck the second line of the en-

emy where the fighting is the fierc-

est and the killing the deadliest. Sud-

denly Captain W. W. McCreery, as-

sistant inspector general of the bri-

gade, rushes forward and speaks to

Col. Burgwyn. He bears him a mes-

sage. "Tell him," says General

Pettigrew, "this regiment has covered

itself with glory today." Delivering

these encouraging words, Capt.

McCreery, who has always con-

tended that the 26th would fight bet-

ter than any other regiment in the

brigade, seizes the fallen flag, waves

it aloft and advancing to the front, is

shot through the heart and falls, bath-

ing the flag in his life's blood. Lieut.

George Wilcox of Co. "H." now

rushes forward and pulling the flag

from under the dead hero, advances

with it. In a few steps he also falls

with two wounds in his body.

The line hesitates; the crisis

is reached; the colors must advance.

The gallant Burgwyn leaps forward

takes them up and again the line

moves forward. He, turning again

Examples of the human cost exacted that day. (LEFT) Mitchell Plummer, Company A, 26th NCT, killed July 1,
1863. (RIGHT) John Ryder, 24th Michigan, killed July 1, 1863
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John R. Lane and Charles McConnell shaking hands in this postwar image
taken at the 24th Michigan monument at Gettysburg, PA in 1903



from the right Lieut. Col. Lane sees

Col. Burgwyn advancing with the

colors. At this juncture, a brave pri-

vate, Franklin Honeycutt, of Union

county, takes the colors and

Burgwyn turns. Lane again reports

all well on the right. Burgwyn de-

livers Pettigrew's message. At that

instant he falls with a bullet through

both lungs and at the same moment

brave Honeycutt falls dead only a

few steps in advance. Then indeed

was our situation desperate. The flag

was down, the line is halting, the

enemy is strengthening their line and

firing upon our men with murderous

effect, and more than all, the youth-

ful commander has fallen, and all the

responsibility falls upon the youth-

ful shoulders of his successor. Bow-

ing by the side of the fallen youth,

Lieut. Col. Lane stops for a moment

to ask: "My dear colonel, are you se-

verely hurt?" A bowed head and a

motion to the left side and a pres-

sure of the hand is the only response;

but "he looked as pleasantly as if vic-

tory were on his brow." Reluctantly

leaving his dying commander to go

where duty calls him Lieut. Col Lane

hastens to the right, meets Capt.

McLauchlin, of Company K, tells

him of Gen. Pettigrew's words of

praise, but not of his colonel's fall.

He gives the order: "Close your men

quickly to the left. I am going to give

them the bayonet." Gallant Capt.

McLauchlin! In a few minutes he is

so seriously wounded that his ser-

vices to the Confederacy are lost.

Col. Lane hurries to the left and gives

similar orders and returns to the cen-

ter. During this time the battle has

been raging fiercely. Our captains

have been coolly giving their orders.

"Shoot low, men," and the men have

been busy, but they have suffered

dreadfully. After the battle Gen. Heth

saw the line of those who fell at this

time and remarked that the fallen

were in line as if on dress parade.

When Lt. Col. Lane returns he finds

the colors still down. Col. Burgwyn

and the brave Franklin Honeycutt

lying by them. Now or never the

regiment must advance. He raises the

flag. Lieut. Blair of Company I,

rushes out, saying: "No man can take

those colors and live." Lane replies,

"It is my time to take them now," and

shouting at the top of his voice while

advancing with the flag, says:

"Twenty-sixth, follow me." The men

answer with a yell and press forward.

Several lines of the enemy have

given away, but a formidable line yet

remains, which seems determined to

hold its position. Volleys of musketry

are fast thinning out those left; only

a skeleton line now remains. To add

to the horrors of the scene the battle

smoke has settled down over the

combatants making it almost as dark

as night, but these men are un-

daunted. They never tire; their

muscles are made of iron. With a

cheer they greet every order to ad-

vance. They rush on and upward;

now they reach the summit of the

hill; the last line of the enemy gives

way and suddenly retires.

Just as the last shots are fir-

ing, a sergeant in the Twenty-fourth

Michigan, now president of the Iron

Brigade Veterans' Association, Mr.

Chas. H. McConnell, of Chicago,

says that attracted by the command-

ing figure of Lt. Col. Lane carrying

the colors, he lingers to take a fare-

well shot, with his last cartridge, and

resting his musket on a tree he awaits

his opportunity. When about thirty

steps distant, as Col. Lane turns to

cheer his regiment, a ball fired by

his brave and resolute adversary

strikes him in the back of the neck,

just below the brain, crashes through

his jaw and mouth, and for the four-

teenth and last time the colors are

down. They are taken from the hand

of the fallen Lane by S. W. Brewer,

the gallant captain of Company E,

and the remnants of the regiment

under command of Maj. J. T. Jones

presses on to the Seminary, where

the few survivors are relieved by

Pender's Division. The red field is

won, but at what cost to victor, as

well as to vanquished.

Terrible, terrible was our

loss. We entered the battle with 800

officers and men; Company F, of the

left of the flag, lost every one of its

91 men, 31 being killed and 60

wounded. Company E to the right of

the flag, suffered nearly as badly; it

carried 82 men into the battle, had

18 killed and 52 wounded, and

brought out only two untouched. Our

total loss on that day was 584--

greater in number, greater in per cent,

than that suffered by any other regi-

ment on either side during the war.

We came out with only 216

men. The officers of the regiment

were killed or wounded, but the spirit

and discipline of the regiment were

not broken. On the third day the rem-

nant with colors flying stepped out,
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with hearts of oak, to take part in that

memorable third day's charge. I call

the world to witness that they never

faltered. I call the world to witness

that these brave fellows marched

with heroic step up those heights of

death. I call the world to witness that

James Brooks and Dan Thomas of

Company E, planted their colors on

the enemy's works and there they

were defended until captured. Out of

our 216 men, 130 were lost in that

third day. Our total loss in battle,

then, was 588 killed and wounded,

and 126 missing out of a total 800

engaged. The "missing" must be

nearly all counted as killed and

wounded. The total loss of our regi-

ment approximated 90 per cent.

Search the records of the world and

you will never find heroism greater

or loss more terrible. Let no man

think that these losses ever crushed

the spirit of the regiment. It was

made of sterner stuff. Lt. Col. Lane

was soon sufficiently recovered to

take charge of the regiment. It suf-

fered the brunt of the battle at

Bristoe's Station, was pronounced

the best drilled regiment at the battle

of the Wilderness, and brought into

that battle 760 men, many of them

those who had been wounded at

Gettysburg, and fought there in

splendid form. In was in every im-

portant engagement in which

McRae's or Kirkland's Brigade was

engaged from the Wilderness to

Appomattox. It lost gallant Lieut.

Col. Jones on May 6th--a severe

blow. Its colonel was wounded five

times and twice saved from death by

the quick marksmanship of his men,

it suffered the terrible privations in

the trenches around Richmond, it

was in the lines broken at Five Forks,

and yet it was at Appomattox, where

it surrendered 120 muskets. No other

North Carolina regiment, except one,

the Fifteenth, surrendered so many,

and it surrendered only two more.

Such was the regiment that crushed

the lines of the best troops in the Fed-

eral army on the 1st of July, 1863.

I cannot close without in my

humble way paying tribute to my fel-

lows who lost their lives in those

bloody conflicts and whose bones lie

buried on the field of battle. O, my

noble comrades! You poured your

life-blood for a cause you loved. But

you are not reckoned among the

dead.  In the affectionate remem-

brance of your comrades you still

live. They were baptized in the same

baptism of fire as you. The kinship

thus engendered is stronger than

death. They love to recount the sto-

ries of your heroism and their eyes

grow dimmed as they do it.  Then of

the generation that has arisen since

the dreaded conflict who now move

in your old haunts, your deeds are

their pride and inspiration. All our

State rings from end to end with eu-

logies of you. The youth of our

schools and colleges recount your

praises year by year; your fame is

safe with them. And most of all, dear-

est of all to soldier souls, your

memory is cherished by the tenderest

hearts and fairest hands of our

Southland--the Daughters of the

Confederacy. At all our State capi-

tals they are raising lofty monuments

in your honor, they are marking ev-

ery soldier's grave with the white

slab of remembrance that your

names may never die; year by year

they deck your last resting place with

flowers wreathed by their own fair

hands; year by year they water your

graves with tears that rise from hearts

full of grateful and loving remem-

brance of you who suffered death as

champions of Southern homes.

Then, my comrades, count it not idle

that your remains lie on foreign soil.

It is foreign soil no more. We lost

our cause, but we have won back our

place in the American Union. Penn-

sylvania and North Carolina are sis-

ters now, and like a sister, Pennsyl-

vania is caring for you. Her noblest

sons and daughters are pleading for

a statue of Lee to overlook the scenes

which last you saw, and are coming

to regard you as brothers. They ad-

dress your old Colonel as "comrade."

Year by year the relentless temper

of war is giving way to the gentle

tones of brotherhood and peace. Your

valor is coming to be regarded as the

common heritage of the American

nation; it no longer belongs to your

State alone, it no longer belongs to

the South; it is the high-water mark

of what Americans have done and

can do. The day is soon coming and

is already here, when your heroism

will be as much admired in Maine

as in Texas; in California as in Caro-

lina. Your deeds challenge the won-

der of mankind. You have brought

everlasting renown on your native

State and the dear old Twenty-sixth

North Carolina. I give you the high-

est tribute--a comrade's tears.
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By:  Skip Smith, Jeff Stepp and Lane Brown

“O My Noble
Comrades”

Notes
and

Biographical Sketches

Col. John Randolph Lane

* Born – July 4, 1835 in Chatham County, NC

* Enlisted in Company G on June 10, 1861…mustered in as a Corporal…

* Elected Captain on September 19, 1861

* Appointed Lt. Col. on August 19, 1862

* Appointed Colonel to rank from July 1,1863

* Died December 31, 1908

T
he following biographical sketches and photographs are of individuals mentioned throughout the text of

this issue.  We hope that they give the reader a little more information and allow a face to be associated with

the names and deeds entailed in the Colonel Lane’s letters and his memorable speech.
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Henry King Burgwyn, Jr.

* Born in Northampton County and was by occupation a university

student

prior to enlisting at the age of 19

* Commandant of Camp Crabtree Camp of Instruction

* Elected Lt. Col. of the 26th NCT on August 27, 1861

* Appointed Colonel of the 26th NCT on August 19, 1862

* Killed July 1, 1863 at Gettysburg

*Buried at Oakwood Cemetery in Raleigh, NC

Lt. Col. John Thomas Jones

* Born January 21, 1842 in Caldwell County

* Entered UNC in 1857 and prior to graduation joined the Orange Light

Infantry, which became Company D, 1 NC Vol.’s (The Bethel Regiment)

* Elected 2nd Lt. of the Caldwell Guards, which became Company I, 26th

NCT on July 26, 1861

* Elected Captain on April 21, 1862

* Appointed Major September 27, 1862

* Wounded both days at Gettysburg and promoted to Lt. Col. to date from

July 1, 1863

* Killed at the Wilderness, May 5, 1864

* Buried at the Chapel of Rest in Caldwell County, NC

Franklin L. Honeycutt

* Resided in Union County prior to enlisting as a Private in the Waxhaw

Jackson Guards on August 1, 1861

* This company became Company B, 26th NCT

* “Shot through the head and killed at Gettysburg on July 1, 1863, while

carrying his regimental colors”

1st Lt. Milton Benjamin Blair

* Resided in Caldwell County prior to enlisting at age 23 on July 26, 1861

in the Caldwell Guards, which became Company I, 26th NCT

* Mustered in as Private and elected 3rd Lt. on August 27, 1862

* Promoted to 2nd Lt. on September 27, 1862

* Surrendered at Appomattox Court House

No Photo Available

No Photo Available
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Romulus Morrison Tuttle

* Born in Caldwell County on December 1, 1842

* Enlisted in the Hibriten Guards (Company F – 26th NCT)  at 18 years old

on July 15, 1861

* Mustered in as a 1st Sgt.

* Elected 1st Lt. on April 1, 1862

* Promoted Captain October 16, 1862

*Attended Davidson College and became a Presbyterian Minister after the

war.

James Daniel Moore

* Resided in Caldwell County and was listed as a farmer prior to enlisting

at the age of 15 on July 15, 1861

* Enlisted in the Hibriten Guards which became Company F of the 26th

NCT

* Wounded at Gettysburg and could not rejoin the regiment due to the in-

jury

* Transferred to Company D, 1st NC Cavalry on July 23, 1864

* Became a courier to Gen. Wade Hampton

Captain Jospeh Judson Young

* Born in Wake County on January 1, 1832

* Enlisted in the Wake Guards which became Company D of the 26th NCT

* He was 29 years old when he enlisted on May 29, 1861 and was mustered

in as a Sergeant

* Appointed Captain, AQM on March 1, 1862

* Appointed Brigade (MacRae’s) AQM on September 15, 1864

* Served as a school teacher in Wake and Johnston Counties following the

war…

* Died October 3, 1904 and is buried at Oakland Presbyterian Church Cem-

etery in Smithfield, NC…
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Captain William Wilson

* Resided in Union County, NC and enlisted in the Waxhaw Jackson Guards

at the age of 20 on June 5, 1861

* This company became Company B, 26th NCT

* Elected 1st Lt. on June 5, 1861

* Defeated for re-election on April 21, 1862 and resigned from the 26th

NCT

* Enlisted in Company F, 48th NCT on July 16, 1862 as a Private

* Promoted to Sergeant in this company prior to being elected as Captain of

Company B, 26th NCT on January 9, 1863

* Killed at Gettysburg on July 1, 1863

* Buried beside Colonel Burgwyn at Gettysburg

1st Lt. Edward A. Bridges
(listed incorrectly as ÒBrietzÓ in the letters)

* 2nd Lt., Company D, 21st NCT

* Elected 3rd Lt. of Company B, 26th NCT on January 5, 1863

* Promoted to 1st Lt. on July 2, 1863

* Wounded and Captured at Gettysburg

* Prisoner of War until he took the Oath of Allegiance on June 12, 1865

Capt. Thomas j. Cureton

* Farmer in Union County prior to enlisting at the age 23 on June 5, 1861

in the Waxhaw Jackson Guards, which became Company B of the 26th

NCT…

* Mustered in as Sergeant

* Elected 3rd Lt. on October 15, 1862

* Promoted to 2nd Lt. on November 11, 1862

* Promoted to Captain on July 2, 1863

* Surrendered at Appomattox Court House

Samuel Mickey

* Born March 14, 1839 to a prominent musical family in Salem, NC…

* Enlisted November 1, 1862…

* Leader of the group of men from Salem that became the 26th NCT Band…

* Named Chief Musician of the 26th NCT…

* Captured along with his band mates at Amelia Court House during the

retreat from Petersburg on April 3, 1965…

* Imprisoned at Pt. Lookout POW Camp until June 29, 1865…

* Died January 9, 1914 and is buried at God’s Acre in Old Salem, NC…

No Photo Available

No Photo Available
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Captain Samuel Wagg

Photo – Underwood’s - History of the 26th NCT

* Resided in Ashe County prior to enlisting at the age of 21 on May 17,

1861

in the Jeff David Mountaineers, which became Company A, 26th NCT

* Mustered in as a Sergeant

* Promoted to 1st Sgt. on July 26, 1861

* Elected Captain on April 21, 1862

* “Shot through with grape and killed within a few feet of the enemy’s

works” at Gettysburg on July 3, 1863

2nd Lt. William W. Richardson

* Resided in Union County, NC prior to enlisting in the Waxhaw Jackson

Guards at the age of 26 on May 5, 1861…this became Company B, 26th

NCT…

* He mustered in as a Private

* Promoted to Sergeant between January-April 1862

* Elected 2nd Lt. on January 5, 1863

* Killed at Gettysburg on July 1, 1863

No Photo Available

 2nd Lt. George Wilcox

 Born in Moore County and resided in Moore or Chatham counties where

he was by occupation a farmer prior to enlisting in Moore County at the age

of 25 on 6-3-1861...he enlisted in the Moore Independents which became

Co. H, 26th NCT...mustered in as a Private and was elected 3rd Lt. on 4-1-

1862...promoted to 2nd Lt. on 6-16-1862...present or accounted for until

wounded in the left foot and right side "while carrying the flag of his Regi-

ment" at Gettysburg, Pennsylvania on July 1, 1863...captured by the enemy

on 7-4-1863 but was "rescued on the retreat" from Gettysburg...hospitilized

at Richmond, Virginia until furloughed on 7-27-1863....returned to duty

subsequent to 2-29-1864...wounded in the right shoulder at Wilderness,

Virginia on 5-5-1864...returned to duty subsequent to 6-30-1864...captured

at Burgess' Mill, Virginia on 10-27-1864 "but escaped from the enemy dur-

ing the night and rejoined his command"...present or accounted for until

appointed Captain of Co. H, 46th NCT on 11-4-1864 and transferred to that

unit...
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Lt. Colonel Walter Clarke

* Born Halifax County, NC in 1846…

* Attended Hillsbourough Military Academy prior to the war

* In June of 1861 at the age of 14 he was assigned as Drillmaster of Colonel

James Johnston Pettigrew’s regiment, the 22nd NCT

* In November of 1861 while at Camp Mangum he served as Drillmaster

and Acting Adjutant of the 35th NCT, which was being organized at the

time

* Returned to Hillsbourough Military Academy and on August 1, 1862 was

appointed Adjutant of the 35th NCT on October 4, 1862

* When the 35th NCT was ordered back to North Carolina he resigned his

position (due to his father’s declining health) and enrolled in school at

the University of North Carolina in February 1863, where he graduated on

June 2, 1864

* He was elected Major of a battalion of five companies of Junior Reserves

on his graduation day

* On July 3, 1864 he elected Lt. Col. of the 1st NC Junior Reserves at the

age of 17…

* 1885 – Appointed Judge of the Superior Court…

* 1889 – Elected to Supreme Court of NC…

* Served as Editor of what has become known as Clarke’s Histories of NC

Regiment…

* 1924 - Died

Capt. William Hyslop Summer Burgwyn

The service by W.H.S. Burgwyn to his State and to the Army of Northern

Virginia was no less distinguished than that of his brother Harry who fell at

Gettysburg.  In November 1861, the 35th NC Regiment was organized at

Camp Mangum near Raleigh, and Will was elected Captain of Company H,

from Mecklenburg which had mustered on 3 September.  Baptized at the

Battle of New Bern, the 35th transferred to Virginia, fought at Seven Pines

and Malvern Hill.  With the Maryland campaign of 1862, Will Burgwyn

witnessed the carnage at Sharpsburg [Antietam] as a unit of Ransom's

 Brigade, and then followed the December slaughter at Fredericksburg.

Returned to North Carolina, the Regiment led the successful fight for

the capture of Plymouth. When Grant invaded Virginia, Lee recalled

Ransom's troops and the 35th saw early action at Cold Harbor, Drewry's

Bluff, and then the privations of the trenches at the Siege of Petersburg,

including the Battle of the Crater and the Attack on Ford Steadman.  With

 the defeat at Five Forks, the defenses of Petersburg collapsed. The history

of this gallant 35th NC Regiment was chronicled by W.H.S. Burgwyn, at

the urging of Justice Walter Clark, who had also been the Adjutant Lt. for

the 35th.  That regimental history was completed in April, 1901 and re-

mains the most highly regarded testament to the fighting history of North

Carolina's 35th Regiment in the Civil War.
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Captain John C. McLaughlin

McLauchlin was born February 19, 1835, and was a resident of Cumberland

County when at age 26 he enlisted into the Pee Dee Wildcats at Wadesboro,

N.C., on July 1, 1861, as Second Lieutenant. His younger brother, Ben-

jamin McLauchlin served as the 1st Sergeant of Co. K and his image is

posted elsewhere in this gallery. When the 26th Regiment reorganized for

the war, McLauchlin was elected Captain. Exactly one year after his enlist-

ment he was wounded at the battle of Malvern Hill, Va. on July 1, 1862.

On July 1, 1863, he led his 99 man strong company in the action on

McPherson's Ridge at Gettysburg. McLauchlin was wounded in the left

hand and was mangled so badly that amputation of the thumb was required.

He resigned October 26, 1863 as a result of his Gettysburg wound.

Capt. McLauchlin resided in Wadesboro, N.C., postwar and died there on

May 24, 1906. He is buried in that city's Eastview Cemetery.

Capt. Stephen W. Brewer

Born in Chatham County and enlisted in the Independent Guards

(Company E, 26th NCT) at "Cartersville" at age 25...elected 3rd Lt. on 5-

28-1861, and was elected Captain on 4-21-1862...present or accounted for

until he was "shot down and badly wounded while carrying the his

Regiment's flag" at Gettysburg, Pennsylvania on 7-31863...captured at or

near Gettysburg on or about 7-5-1863...confined at various Federal hospi-

tals until he was hospitialized at Baltimore, Maryland, 9-4-1863...transferred

to Johnson's Island, Ohio on 9-28-1863...paroled at Johnson's Island on or

about 2-24-1865 and transferred to City Point, Virginia, for

exchange..."Brave in battle, gentle in peace, charitable and honorable in all

his dealings, beloved and respected by all who knew him, he was a model

citizen, and has left a good name that his children can justly claim as thier

proudest heritage."

Judge (Capt) James D. McIver

James D. McIver was born on December 14th, 1833 near Carthage, NC.

the county seat of Moore County. He studied law, and was a practicing

attorney in Moore County at the outbreak of the war. He enlisted into the

Moore Independents on May 13th, 1861, and was elected as 2nd Lieuten-

ant. This unit would become Company H of the 26th Regiment. After his

election as 1st Lieutenant on March 14th, 1862; he was quickly promoted

to Captain on June 16th of the same year. Home on medical furlough dur-

ing the summer of 1863, he missed the terrible slaughter at Gettysburg. On

June 17th, 1864 he resigned due to being elected as county solicitor of

Moore County. Postwar, Capt. McIver enjoyed a distinguished legal and

political career serving in the NC legislature in 1876, and finally as a judge

of the superior court of Moore County. He died on February 1st, 1912, and

is buried in the cemetery of the 1st Presbyterian Church in Carthage, NC.
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Colonel James Keith Marshall

* Born in Fauqier County, Virginia on April 17, 1839

* Graduated from VMI in 1860

* Elected Captain of Company M, 1st NC Vol’s (Bethel Regiment) on April

29, 1861

* Colonel 52nd NCT

* Commanded Pettigrew’s Brigade during the third days charge at Gettysburg

* Killed at Gettysburg on July 3, 1863

Captain Louis Gourdin Young

* Born at Grahamsville, SC on May 14, 1833

* Attached to Col. J. J. Pettigrew’s staff at Ft. Sumter in April 1861…

* Named ADC to Col. Pettigrew’s 22 NCT Staff on March 22, 1862…

* VADC to Gen. Ewell at Gaines Mill, VA and wounded at that battle

* Named VADC to Gen. Pender during June-August 1862…

* WIA three times at Gettysburg…

* AAIG to Gen. MacRae…WIA at Hatcher’s Run on March 2, 1865…

* Died May 31, 1922 in Savannah, Georgia…

* Buried at St. Michael’s Episcopal Church in Charleston, SC…

Dr. George Clymer Underwood

* Born September 4, 1835 in Chatham County, NC

* Enlisted in Company G at 26 years old

* Elected 2nd Lt. on June 10, 1861

* Resigned due to asthma on July 15, 1862

* Asst. Surgeon of the 26th NCT (although Jordan’s Roster does not state

this)

* Died in Chatham County on October 26, 1903

No Photo Available
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William W. McCreery

William Westwood McCreery was born

in Virginia in September of 1836, and

was the son of George Magee McCreery

and Matilda Worth McCreery. He fol-

lowed a tradition of military service

within his family as both his father and

an uncle were career US naval officers

who had sacrificed their lives in service

to their country. He was appointed to

the United States Military Academy at

West Point in 1855 and graduated elev-

enth in the class of 1860 being commis-

sioned a 2nd Lieutenant of Artillery. He

was known affectionately by his class-

mates at West Point as “Rip.”

At the commencement of the

war he, at first, remained loyal to the

Union and was assigned to the defenses

of Washington D.C. and thereafter was

transferred to Fort Pickens within

Pensacola harbor in Florida. While serv-

ing at the later post he resigned his com-

mission in the US Army provoking his

commanding officer to angrily note,

“tendered his resignation in the face of

the rebels.”

First commissioned as a Lieu-

tenant of Artillery CSA on May 16th,

1861, he was assigned to the Virginia

brigade commanded by Brig.Gen. John

Buchanan Floyd serving in what would

become West Virginia. While in west-

ern Virginia on November 30th, 1861,

he was transferred as Lieutenant and

Ordnance Officer to the staff of Gen.

Robert E. Lee and later he was promoted

to Captain and Ordnance Officer on

Lee’s staff on Jan. 29th, 1862. On March

19th, 1862 he was assigned as Captain

Assistant Ordnance Officer to Gen. John

C. Pemberton. In June of 1862 he is

listed as serving as Captain and Ord-

nance Officer for the Department of

Eastern Tennessee.

On January 8th, 1863 he was

appointed as Captain Acting Assistant

Adjutant General on the staff of

Brig.Gen. James Johnston Pettigrew.

Sometime after being assigned to

Pettigrew’s staff family tradition relates

that he shared with a loved one that

should he fall in battle that he “. . .

wanted it to be where I had seized the

colors and rallied the troops.”

Early on the afternoon of July

1st, 1863, Gen. James Johnston

Pettigrew was observing the advance of

his brigade against the Union position

on McPherson’s Ridge west of

Gettysburg, Pennsylvania. His attention

was particularly drawn to the almost

parade ground advance of the largest

regiment of his brigade, the 26th North

Carolina Troops under the command of

its youthful 21 year old colonel, Henry

King Burgwyn, Jr.. Having pushed

through the skirmish line of the elements

of the Union’s Iron Brigade in their front

and then breaking the first line of the

Iron Brigade situated on the east bank

of Willoughby Run; Pettigrew watched

in admiration as the 26th continued up

the forward slope of McPherson’s Ridge

under the withering fire of arguably the

best Union brigade in the Army of the

Potomac. At this time, Gen. Pettigrew

turned to Capt. McCreery and ordered

him to ride to Col. Burgwyn and tell him

that “his regiment has covered itself

with glory today.” McCreery rode for-

ward but soon had his mount shot down

but on foot he continued toward the 26th

NC. Upon entering the woods where the

26th was battling mightily against the

24th Michigan and elements of the 19th

Indiana, McCreery found Col. Burgwyn

and delivered his general’s message.

Moments after his exchange with

Burgwyn, McCreery saw the 26th’s

color bearer fall and without hesitation

he picks up the colors, waves them aloft,

and advances but a few steps before he

is shot through the heart falling face

down - his life’s blood gushing upon the

bullet torn flag. Capt. McCreery was the

tenth man thus far that day to fall with

the colors of the 26th NC in his grasp

and at least 6 more would be struck

down carrying those same colors before

the sun set and put a temporary end to

the carnage.

Capt. McCreery was initially

buried northwest of Gettysburg on the

Charles Polley farm. In 1868, Dr. J.W.C.

O’Neal, of Gettysburg, who was in-

volved in identifying the burial locations

of the Confederate dead in and around

the battlefield there, wrote in his jour-

nal that at that time “. . . the graves of

Captains Wilson (Capt. William Wilson

of Co. B 26th NC) and McCreery are

still visible on the property of Charles

B. Polley about 1 3⁄4 mile northwest of

the Gettysburg borough line and on the

north side of the Chambersburg Pike.”

The Captain’s remains were re-

interred to the Gettysburg section of

Oakwood Cemetery in Raleigh, NC

during the general removal of the Con-

federate dead from Gettysburg during

the 1870’s. By that time the details of

his service as a staff officer with

Pettigrew had likely been forgotten or

certainly not known to those exhuming

his remains. Since he was buried beside

an identified North Carolina officer, it

was probably felt that McCreery was a

Tar Heel as well. Thus he rests not in

his native Virginian soil but rather in

North Carolina among those gallant men

his general had him extend compliments

to on that far away Pennsylvania hill-

side in July of 1863.

J.H. Stepp, 11/27/06
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Brig. Gen. James Johnston Pettigrew

* Colonel 22nd NCT

* Named Brig. Gen. on February 26, 1862

* Mortally Wounded at Falling Waters, MD July 14, 1863 on the retreat

from Gettysburg.  Died July 17, 1863 at Bunker Hill West Virginia.

Clement Evans

* Born in Georgia

* Appointed Brig. Gen. of John B. Gordan’s old Brigade on May 19, 1864

* Commanded a Division in the ANV at Appomattox Court House
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Excerpt from memorial article by Lillian White:

University of North Carolina Library Southern Historical Collection

“Those Whose Fame
Will Live Forever”

Memorium To John R. Lane

T
he same constancy and devotion

to his country which had sus-

tained him amid the battles, now

served him to face courageously the

dark hours of defeat and disappoint-

ment.  So he returned to his native

county, having won for himself fame,

glory and the admiration of both North

and South.  Not a man in either army

had performed his duty with more com-

plete success than had Colone Lane.

He might have won fame and

honor in the political world, but he went

quietly to work on the farm that he had

left four years before.  On July 17, 1866,

he was married to Miss Mary E. Siler.

Wealth, social position, and political

honors were not what he strove for, but

to live for the good of his fellow men,

and follow in the footsteps of his Mas-

ter.  This was the ambition of his life.

In all he did and said there was

a grand manhood that never failed to

make itself felt.  An incident while on

the way to Gettysburg is an example of

his uprightness.  Some of the men of

the regiment took some produce from a

farmer.  When Col. Lane found this out

he sought out the owner and paid him

for it.  Another that shows his chivalry

and kindness of heart is:  That shortly

after this they stopped to rest one night

near Cashtown.  That night Lieut. Col.

Lane was entrusted with the charge of

the picket lines.  While in the discharge

of his duties he met two ladies who were

out off from their homes by the picket

lines, and were much alarmed.  He as-

sured them that the Confederates did not

make war upon women and children, but

that he esteemed it his duty to protect

them.  So he quietly withdrew his lines

that they might pass.  His many virtues

and deeds of kindness stand forth in all

their majesty.  In his religious life he

was unassuming and deeply spiritual.

Frankness, sincerity and a certain open-

ness of soul were his true characteris-

tics.  It can truthfully be said of him that

to know him was to love him:  Where

can we find one so worthy of emula-

tion?

Without the advantage of a col-

lege education, without any previous

military training, and without the aid of

influential friends, Col. Lane obtained

his position in life.  Every step in the

onward march of his life proved his

greatness and goodness and worth.

There was about him a grand simplicity

which cannot be surpassed.  His brav-

ery and faithfulness as a soldier, his abil-

ity as an officer, his success as a busi-

ness man, and his kindness of heart and

nobility of character won for his name

a place among those whose fame will

live forever.

On December 31, 1908, just at

the dying of the old year, the spirit of

Col. Lane took its flight.  Many a head

was bowed in sorrow and many a heart

was heavy when the people heard of the

death of their beloved countryman.

How appropriately the words of Paul "I

have fought a good fight, I have finished

my course, henceforth there is laid up

for me a crown of righteousness" de-

scribes such a life.  His remains were

laid to rest in the cemetery at Brush

Creek, January 2, 1909.

Years my come and go, genera-

tions may pass away and be forgotten,

but the memory of the brave and daring

heroes who gave their lives for the Lost

Cause will ever be cherished by those

who admire courage and patriotism.

And among them dearest to the people

of Chatham County is the immortal

name of that modest, brave and noble

Colonel, John R. Lane.
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John R. Lane and his wife Mary
Ellen in Chatham County after
the War.



Tarheel Images

This never before seen picture

is of an unidentified Confederate Pri

vate from either the Dula or Horton

familes of Caldwell or Wilkes

County, NC. This glass plate ambro-

type was saved by Mrs. Edith Carter

when it was presented by an

acquaintence who found it, along

with several other photos, in an attic

in Wilkes County.

The Company Front and the Twenty-

Sixth North Carolina Troops wish to

thank Edith Carter of Wilkes County

for sharing this never before seen

picture.  Thank you for helping to

preserve North Carolina’s Confed-

erate heritage.

Unidentified Wilkes County Soldier

Provided By:  Edith Carter
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Esse Quam Videri

To Be Not To Seem


