Page 46

By 2:00 p.m. orders reach all of them.  In the Sixty-ninth Indiana a courier rode into camp, delivered a message to the colonel’s headquarters, and “all now was excitement, the long roll was beat on drums, the Regiment Officers were quickly in the saddle, the men were called into line hurriedly and two days rations and 80 rounds of cartridges issued to each man.”  
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Corp. Richard Manifee Hunt said that “the booming of cannon in our front made us believe that it was cavalry and not mules that comrade Cropper had seen the night before” 50
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Corporal Hunt wrote, “we passed a little town called Rogerville [sic] about dark and filed off to the left of the Pike and laid down on our arms to rest until morning.” 55
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“We were up before day light trying to make coffee for breakfast and after a scanty meal we were called into line again and hardly reached the Pike and the head of the column turned south when the boon of cannon and the bursting of a shell over our heads informed us we had not far to go to find the enemy.” Hunt

“….we pressed forward when the Rebels opened out on us in earnest and we turned to the right and formed in line of battle just south of a little brick church.” 18
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“a Cincinnati man named Korff who claimed he was in the service, but who had really resigned from the Second Ohio under pressure, [who] was assigned by General Raymonds to the command of the Sixty-Ninth …. Just as we were leaving Lexington.” Hunt 8

Corporal Hunt quoted Perry [Oran, Lt] as saying, in “an order to march by the left and take a new position and then began the movement under a terrific fire that made us famous for the [sic] of nerves on the part of raw recruits and I have never ceased to be proud of it!!” 9
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“Our Michigan gun here fired her last shot, she limbered up and left us to fight it out, I now found I had fired my last cartridge and tried to borrow some of the boys, but they told me there was plenty in a wagon just in the rear.  I ran back to the opposite side of the wagon and filled my cartridge box, where I found several of the boys doing the same and I quickly resumed my place in line.  But I thought Nelson’s 15 minutes was surly there by this time. The rebels were now pressing us sorely on every side and the boys were fighting for all that was in their power, but at last we were forced to give way, which we did with more speed then grace and we went into the town of Richmond, every fellow for him self.” Hunt 45
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“the citizens set into firing at us from upper windows and open doors.” 50
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“By this time, it had begun to get dark and firing had ceased and I thought we had nothing to do but to walk out. I had thrown away my coat and haversack and lost my hat in the fighting, but retained my gun, cartridge belt, and canteen.  And as I pressed forward slowly, being very tired I saw Jonnies old hat in the road, I picked it up and tried it on, but it was too big for me.  I now picked up a blue cap, but discovered it was covered with blood, I picked up some weeks and wiped it off, but discarded both hat and cap.  Just then, some one ordered me to halt and surrender, I did as I was ordered!!” Hunt 22

