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PVT. HUGH TIERNEY 
62d NYSV CO. G. 

By Joe Basso 
 
 

 
When researching the 

personnel of the 62nd New York 
during the Civil War, you would 
expect to find a huge variety of 
backgrounds, experiences, trades and 
crafts, social levels and educational 
backgrounds within the regiment.  It 

was not unusual at all to find, bakers 
and blacksmiths, tanners and 
butchers, professors and students, 
engineers and miners, loggers and 
carpenters, who could serve the 
regiment in a capacity other than that 
of a common soldier. 

Recent immigrants and native born 
sons would find themselves sharing the 
same experiences and dangers that would 
impact their lives long after hostilities had 
ended. The emotional scarring were rarely 
recorded or documented, only extreme 
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cases were listed as being “insane.” This 
was a period in time when men suffered 
from the mental stress of combat and the 
moral contradiction of being a Christian. 
They were raised in a faith that stated 
“Thou shall not kill,” while the service 
taught you that killing was patriotic and 
necessary.  To use a stereotypical analogy 
from athletic coaches in the 1960’s, the 
military Medical Corps advice to men 
suffering from mental anxieties was to 
“just walk it off.” There was little or no 
recognition of “Shell Shock,”  “Combat 
Fatigue,” or “Post Traumatic Stress 
Syndrome.”  Many veterans who came 
home had just “changed.”  Since there is 
very little documentation to prove mental 
stress, one may only form an hypothesis 
based on the history of the veteran left 
behind in his paper trail.  This may be case 
involving Private Hugh Tierney (a.k.a. 
Hugh Turney). 

Hugh Tierney was born in Ireland 
and arrived in the United States from 
Liverpool, England aboard the 
steamship The City Of Washington on 
November 22, 1852, at the age of 21.  He 
came alone, leaving his sister Margaret 
behind whom he would not see again. 
When he attempted to be admitted at the 
 Home for Disabled Veterans in Marion, 
Ohio, she was listed as next of kin, but 
whereabouts unknown. In 1888, he would 
state in another application to the Central 
Branch Home as having no kin.  The 1860 
Federal Census showed him as being single 
and that his occupation was that of a “gas 
fitter.” 

On June 4, 1861, Hugh Tierney 
enlisted as a Corporal with Co. G of the 
62nd New York, but was returned to the 
Ranks as a Private on October 8, 1861. He 
served with the regiment during the 
Peninsular Campaign, Antietam, 
Fredericksburg, Chancellorsville, 
Gettysburg, the Shenandoah Campaign and 
the Wilderness.  He was wounded by shell 
fragment to the left leg at Spotsylvania 
Courthouse and was discharged from 
service because of that wound, plus 

Varicose Veins on June 3, 1864.  In June, 
1864 Tierney enlisted in Co. H in the 
45th Veteran Reserves (20th Corps) and was 
again discharged at the end of the War. 

By June 30, 1865, Private Tierney 
enlisted again, this time with Co. C of the 
18th U.S. Infantry then barracked in 
Nashville, Tennessee. By the Federal 
Census of 1870, Tierney was still stationed 
with the 18th in Atlanta, Georgia.  Once 
again, he was medically discharged from 
the service due to aggravation of his leg 
wound and difficulties with his Varicose 
Veins, in 1876. 

By 1877 Tierney made his first 
application to a Home for Disabled 
Volunteer Soldiers.  This would be the first 
of many applications to at least three 
Homes in the next 25 years.  None seemed 
to satisfy his need for a permanent 
residence, and all would result in some 
form of disciplinary action.  No evidence is 
found that Hugh Tierney had any 
difficulties with authority, or any forms of 
criminal activity as a civilian.  But now, 
there is strong evidence to a shift in his 
personality.  It may have  been to his 
injuries or from his experiences in battle.  
It may also have been to encroaching age.  
But for whatever reason, Hugh began to act 
out. 

In 1877, he was admitted to the 
Bath City, New York branch of the HDVS 
but was released at his own request, only to 
request re-admittance to the facility later 
that same year due to “partial inability to 
perform manual labor.”  He was to be 
transferred to the Marion, Indiana, branch 
after a dishonorable discharge from Bath 
due to his failure to return to the facility 
while on a furlough (the equivalent to an 
AWOL by the hospital’s standards.)  He 
was reinstated to Bath after serving 90 
days without pay (pension.)  After another 
violation of the rules, Tierney was 
transferred , in 1888, to the Central Branch 
facility in Marion. 

Between March 15, 1890 and June 
6, 1893, while at the Marion Home, Hugh 
Tierney was charged on two occasions 
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with theft.  When a patient entered a 
HDVS facility, they are provided with 
Government issued clothing, just as they 
had during their enlistments.  They may 
use this issue, but it still belongs to the 
government.  Tierney was caught selling 
his clothing while on furlough.  On the 
second occasion, he was caught stealing 
his comrades’ clothing and selling them.  
At the time of these thefts he was receiving 
a pension of $8 per month, as well as 
having all of his need being met by the 
Home.  While serving in active service 
with your regiment, no non-violent crime 
was worse than theft of a comrade’s 
property. So it was considered here. 

For these charges, Hugh Tierney 
was dishonorably discharged, and at his 
request was transferred to the Buffalo, New 
York facility where he checked himself out 
in 1901.  Private Hugh Tierney died on 
July 30, 1903 from Carcinoma of the neck 
and Varicose veins and was buried in the 
Dayton National Cemetery. 

 
 

PVT. EDWARD CODY 
62d NYSV CO. C. 

By Joe Basso 
 
 

 
There were  several reasons 

for enlisting in the War in 1861.  For 
some, it was patriotic enthusiasm to 
save the Union.  For others it was 
because it represented a higher 
calling to free millions from the 
immoral institution of slavery.  Still 
others joined because of peer  
pressure, and to others it was a 
glorious adventure that could lift 
them from the hum-drum of 
everyday life.  This may have been 
the case of Private Edward Cody 
(a.k.a. Coady) of the 62nd. 

Like millions of other Irish who 
fled “the Hunger,” Edward sailed into New 
York from Bridgeport, Ireland on July 3, 
1833 on the schooner Sidney. Along with 
his parents Michael and Honora, and his 
siblings Catherine, Michael and Marie 
Ann, this family arrived in New York 
hoping for work and a better life.  The 
1850 and 1859 Brooklyn City Directories 
show the family moving several times 
within Brooklyn, with Michael Cody and 
Edward being listed as common laborers, 
the younger Michael listed as a clerk with 
no employment history listed for the rest. 

In 1860, the Census recorded 
Edward’s occupation as that of a fireman 
for the city.  After the firing upon Fort 
Sumter, Edward enlisted into Co. C of the 
62nd on June 25, 1861. He served the 
regiment as a common soldier until he was 
wounded at Fredericksburg , Virginia on 
May 3, 1863.  There is some confusion 
about Edward’s wounds.  Depending on 
the source, he was wounded either on the 
left arm, or the right arm and back, or the 
right leg.  Double checking the sources 
they all list the patient as a member of Co. 
C of the 62nd  New York Infantry.  In any 
of these cases, he was discharged from the 
service due to wounds, on June 29, 1864. 

Between 1864 and 1881,  Edward 
Cody was listed in the various Census as 
being a laborer and later a carpenter.  
Apparently, his health began to falter and 
he entered the National Home for Disabled 
Volunteer Soldiers in Hampton, Virginia, 
the Roseburg Branch on November 28, 
1881.  The contact person for Edward was 
his former comrade-in-arms, William 
Ackerman.  Edward remained at the 
facility, receiving a $6.00 a month pension, 
until his death at 11:30 P.M., September 
23, 1881, at the age of 41.  Cause of death 
was a combination of Chronis Bronchitis, a 
“weak heart,” and Albuminuria.  This 
disease occurs when protein is lost to the 
urine and can also indicate kidney damage 
and to patients who have long standing 
Type 1 diabetes.  
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PVT. ALFRED RALPH 
62d NYSV CO. C. 

By Joe Basso 
 
 

 
Gettysburg, there is hardly an 

American that does not know that 
name.  The vast majority probably 
do not know any real details, but 
they know the name and that Lincoln 
made an speech there.  But to Civil 
War investigators, the name means 
so much more; Little and Big Round 
top, the Peach Orchard, Picket’s 
Charge, the Fish Hook, Seminary 
Ridge, Devil’s Den and ever so 
much more.  The epitome of 
sacrifice, courage, stubbornness, the 
“high water mark of the 
Confederacy,” and the real forging 
ground for the Army of the Potomac. 
  Gettysburg, the battle that no one 
wanted to fight there, but the battleground 
where everyone was drawn to.  Regiments, 
Divisions, and Corps were ground into 
near oblivion and where so much blood 
was spilt as to make it as sacred as any 
cathedral. The battle that started by 
accident, continued by necessity and ended 
with mental and physical exhaustion.  The 
battle was an example of military Texas 
hold ‘em poker; both sides were all-in and 
winner take all.  To have fought there is 
considered to be a mark of high honor, 
with state and regimental monuments 
scattered throughout the site. 

The Confederacy had been in 
control of much of the first day, and at a 
high cost pushed the National forces 
through the town into a new line where 
they dug in.  On day two of the battle, 
General Gordon Meade had established a 
strong defensive position along Cemetery 
Ridge, later to be known as “the fishhook.” 
Meade had ordered General Dan Sickles’ 
3rd Corps to hold the line near the vital 

high ground of the Little and Big Round 
Tops, locally known as Sugar Loaf.  Not 
liking the ground he was ordered to defend, 
Sickles, without permission, moved his 
forces  ½ to ¾ of a mile forward of the 
Union line. This exposed both his flanks 
and nearly destroyed  his Corps. The 
resulting collapse could allow the 
Confederates to crumble the Union’s left 
flank  and take the Round Tops.  Southern 
artillery could be placed on this high 
ground  to rake the entire Union line, 
 shattering the Army of the Potomac and 
possibly allowing the capture of 
Washington.  General Gouverneur Warren 
saw the threat in time and ordered the 
6th Corps, under General Sedgwick which 
had just arrived on the scene along the 
Taneytown Road, to fill in the gap left by 
Sickles’ rash move.  In went the 6th, and 
with it the 62nd New York, sealing the hole, 
recapturing two artillery pieces lost earlier, 
and drove the enemy off with heavy 
losses.  A marker was later placed at this 
juncture memorializing the role of the 
62nd on this day’s fighting. 

One of the common soldiers who 
went in with the 62nd was Private Alfred 
Ralph of New York City .  Originally from  
Malling, England, Ralph, his parents and 
six brothers and sisters sailed on the 
sloop Adison on July 3, 1831 and arrived 
in New York on September 3rd  that same 
year. Ralph was seven at the time. The 
1850 City Directory showed the entire 
family still living together in New York 
and that Ralph was a carman ( a carman at 
this time was a delivery person usually 
working for a freight service or department 
store). According to the 1860 census, 
Ralph had married Mary E. Rogers in 
1857. With Lincoln’s call to arms, Alfred 
enlisted with Company C of the 62nd in 
New York at the age of 37 as a Private on 
May 1, 1861. He was promoted to 
Corporal and then was returned to the 
ranks in September of 1862. He 
participated in all the battles that the 
62nd was assigned, but on July 3, 1863 he 
was killed plugging the gap at Gettysburg. 
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He would later be laid to rest along with all 
the other New York troops who died there.  
When it was decided to make a portion of 
the battlefield a National Cemetery, the 
various governors of the Northern States 
requested that their dead be buried in 
individual areas of the Cemetery, reflecting 
the sacrifice made by each state. 

However, like with all battles of 
any war, there was a second battle that 
always occurred after the smoke cleared 
and the dead were buried and the speeches 
made.  The battle for survival by the 
families that were left behind.  During the 
Civil War, if the enlistee was paid a bonus 
and/or a bounty, the family might have that 
to fall back on. Certain local charity groups 
might assist at first, but after the war ended 
they faded out of the picture. Union 
pensions helped but did not come close to 
the actual cost of living and the military 
offered no survivor’s benefits other than a 
pension.  Homes for Disabled Volunteer 
Soldiers helped the needs of surviving 
soldiers and assisted in widows receiving 
pensions, but the soldiers families were 
excluded from their services,  so each 
family had to survive somehow on their 
own.  Christian newspapers during the war, 
such as The Child’s Paper, and The 
Christian Banner printed heart wrenching 
stories about the plight of loyal union 
families living in poverty and misery after 
a family member was killed in the War to 
save the Union. They were basically on 
their own and disappeared into the fog of 
history, many never leaving any clear 
record on what occurred afterwards. 

Such is the case with Alfred 
Ralph’s widow.  What is known is that she 
applied for, and was granted, a widow’s 
pension on September 3, 1863, just two 
months after Ralph’s death.  There were no 
children listed on the application, and the 
state where the application was made was 
incomplete.  There are literally dozens of 
Mary Ralphs listed in various census, 
directories, and other sources, but none that 
could be clearly linked with Ralph.  She 
may have moved, remarried, went back to 

her family – we may never really know.  
What we do know is that there once was a 
Alfred Ralph who married Mary E. Ralph, 
enlisted with the 62nd New York and died 
for his country on a hot, humid, July day.    

 

 

LT. WILLIAM MILLIGAN 
62d NYSV CO. A. 

By Charles Luttmann 
 
 

 

William Milligan was born 
about 1841 in New York to Irish 
immigrant parents. At age 20, he 
enlisted in the Union Army (May 1st, 
1861) to serve three years. He was 
mustered in as a private and assigned 
to Company A on June 30th of 1861. 
Less than two months later, he was 
promoted to the rank of sergeant on 
August 26th, 1861. On July 8th of 
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1862, he received another promotion 
to first sergeant.  

Post war photograph of  
William Milligan 

 
He completed his three year 

enlistment and then re-enlisted as a veteran 
on February 5th, 1864. William was 
wounded in action May 18th, 1864 at 
Spotsylvania, Virginia. He was 
commissioned first lieutenant on April 29th, 
1864. After the war, he mustered out with 
his company at Fort Schuyler, New York 
on August 30th of 1865. 

William Milligan was in the service 
of the Union Army for the duration of the 
war. The 62nd New York was present at 
numerous engagements. Sergeant, First 
Sergeant, and then First Lieutenant 
Milligan was there and leading his men. 

After the war, William married an 
Irish immigrant woman his same age 
named Alice in about 1867. They moved to 
southern Minnesota to a town named 
Faribault. This town had a sawmill and the 
economy was good. William’s occupation 

is listed as carpenter. Perhaps William 
helped build what are today many historic 
homes and buildings.  

Today, Faribault is famous for its 
many historic buildings and is also the 
home of Shattuck-Saint Mary’s, a private 
college prep school. Two notable past 
attendees were Marlon Brando and Sidney 
Crosby.  

William and Alice are listed as 
living in Faribault in 1870 and quite 
possibly arrived several years earlier. They 
had four sons, William, George, Robert, 
and John. Alice died sometime between 
1900 and 1910, but William had a long life 
living into the 1930’s. 

 
 

SGT. ADAM BURT  
62d NYSV CO. A. 

By Charles Luttmann 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Very little information is 
available for Adam Burt. He was 
born in New York about 1835 and 
his home in 1850 was listed as New 
York Ward 9 District 2, New York, 
New York.  

The household members at this 
time included his father, also named Adam, 
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an older sister Isabella, and an older 
brother Alexander. His father was born 
about 1790 in Scotland. There is no 
information on his mother. 

Adam enlisted at age 26 on the 21st 
of May, 1861 at New York City, to serve 
three years. He mustered in as a private on 
June 30th, 1861 and was assigned to 
Company A, 62nd New York Infantry. His 
service records indicate that he was 
promoted to Full Corporal on August 26th, 
1861. He then received another promotion 
to sergeant (no date recorded).  

Sergeant Burt was seriously 
wounded in action on June 23rd, 1864 and 
died of his wounds on June 25th, 1864, near 
Petersburg, Virginia. 

 
 

THE ANDERSON ZOUAVES 
from the manuscript of 

Pocket History of the Anderson Zouaves 
Volume 2: In Pen and Press 

Edited by David Sanders 
 
 

 
In celebration of the 

Regiment’s 150th Anniversary, the 
ZOUAVE! is pleased to present 
material from the upcoming 2nd 
Volume of the Pocket History of the 
Anderson Zouaves. 

The ZOUAVE! will feature copy 
from this manuscript to celebrate the 
history of the Regiment, as a lens to 
commemorate the 150th anniversary 
milestones of the Great Rebellion.

 
To Run Had Now Become a 
Duty  
[May 1862] 
 
AN INCIDENT. — A correspondent at 
Seven Pines, Va., relates the following: 

An incident of adventure 
characteristic of the Anderson Zouave, and 

of rigorous barbarian characteristic of the 
blood-earnest warfare of these rebels. On 
picket yesterday, Henry Oehl, of company 
G, Anderson Zouaves with a comrade, 
went forward to a distant farm-house, to 
get information, and enlarge his 
topographical knowledge of Virginia. The 
farmer came into the yard, and 
conversation sprang up between the three. 
"Suddenly," said Oehl, "twenty rebel 
soldiers rose like ghosts from the edge of 
the woods just beyond the house, and 
rushed toward us, calling to us to 
surrender. Not being much in that line of 
business, we raised our pieces, and let fly 
at them." They returned the fire. A ball 
struck Oehl's right hand, knocked his 
musket out of it, and entered the abdomen 
at the centre, and went out at the left side. 
To run had now become a duty. Oehl 
doubled the corner of the house, and made 
for the nearest recesses of the White Oak 
Swamp, via a corn-field, and the bushy 
covers of a line of old rail-fence. The chase 
was a keen one. Oehl's coolness, cunning 
and courage saved him. Embosomed in the 
swamp, he watched his own hurt, and 
plugged the wound through his abdomen 
with his fingers. Soon he saw his pursuers 
return to the house, talk a moment with the 
farmer, and gesticulate forcibly to the 
doomed man. Some seized him, and some 
entered his house. The hidden Zouave was 
near enough to the building to catch the 
sounds within of the shrieking of children. 
Immediately these rushed out of the door, 
followed by smoke, and soon by flame. 
The ruffians burned the Virginian's house 
over his head, for the crime of talking with 
Northern soldiers who entered his yard, 
and Oehl says he feels sure that they killed 
him beside. Are these people barbarians, or 
are they only earnest in carrying on war? 
While this tragedy of Virginia justice was 
in performance, at the house adjoining 
Massachusetts soldiers were buying hoe-
cakes for twenty-five cents a piece, eggs at 
fifty cents a dozen, and butter at seventy-
five cents a pound, and playfully sustained 
the abuse of the virago on the profitable 
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side of this commerce, who gnashingly 
informed the soldiers that they would 
"catch falling fits" in a few days. – N.Y. 
Tribune 
 
Extract from Frank Moore’s The Rebellion 
Record. 
 
Google Books

 
I Dropped a Bitter Tear  
[8 May 1862] 
 
Extract from the Letter of Adjutant Titus. 
HEADQUARTERS PECK'S BRIGADE. 
Battlefield near Williamsburgh. Va., May 
8th. 
 

During the battle, the General and 
all his staff were much exposed on their 
horses, back and forward along the lines, in 
full view. At one time I found myself the 
mark of a sharpshooter. Lieut.-Col. Nevin, 
of the 62d N. Y. V., had just come up, and 
had a rifle in his hand. He handed it to me, 
and I fired. In the morning I went to the 
spot; he had waked up the wrong man; but 
he sleeps the last sleep. I confess I dropped 
a bitter tear over the poor fellow, and rode 
over the field to conduct our brigade up to 
the Fort. 
 
Letters of Silas Titus, Brigade 
Quartermaster at Tennallytown and 
Adjutant of Peck’s Brigade Staff on the 
Peninsula. 62nd NYSV Co. I. Homepage 
 

 Poor Old Virginia  
[11 May 1862] 
 
 In Camp 25 miles from Williamsburg on 
the Road to Richmond. May 11th 1862. 
 

Dear Ma, your kind and allways 
welcome letter of the 6th was received by 
me last night and I having time I take this 
opportunity of answering it. I am rejoyced 
to hear that you are regaining your health 

and hope by the time you receive this you 
will be intirely restored to good health. I 
wrote a letter to John write after the Battle 
of the 5th at Williamsburg in which our 
Regiment bore a very active part and 
although we were in the thickest of the 
Fight we came out of it with the loss of 3 
killed and 5 wounded. Dear Ma it is 
nothing to go into battle but after the battle 
it is orfull to look around and see so many 
dead lying in all shapes ho a few hours 
before was full of life and as active as I am 
but such is War. I passed over the Battle 
field on the morning of the 6th. I 
volunteered to go and look up the dead and 
wounded if thear was eny and such a site 
me my eyes I hope and pray I may never 
see again. We wiped the Enemy but we had 
know cowardly fose to deal with and many 
a man was made to bite the dust before 
they gave way it was night when we 
silenced thear fire but we had no idea we 
had wiped them and we made big 
calculations to go into it early next 
morning but when morning came the 
Enemy had retreated leaving thear dead & 
wounded on the field we captured a quite a 
number of priserners ho was unable to git a 
way. I saw about 350 of them they are 
dressed in all kind of Clothing and all of 
them says they calculate to be murdered 
before they reach thear desternation. I saw 
a Capt. Lee* of the 5th North Carolina 
Regiment he says all he has left out of 89 
men is 5 and they are wounded with 
himself Our Regiment cutting them down 
like Grass. The fight took place two miles 
from Williamsburg the Enemy having 
strong fortification there which they had to 
abandon. Williamsburg is quite a place 
containing I suppose about 5 to 6 thousand 
people the Enemy tried hard to burn it but 
they was followed so close they had no 
chance they left the Town full of wounded 
and dead the Dead was berried by our men 
and the wounded will be taking care of. we 
are about 25 miles apast Williamsburg and 
only 35 miles from Richmond the Southern 
army is so broke up I hardly think they will 
make much of a stand. Although it is hard 
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to tell what they calculate to do this thing I 
do know that those that was in the fight of 
the 5th is compleatly demoralized and will 
take a long time to make them fight again 
and by all accounts General McClellan will 
not give them time to recrute thear army as 
he has said he would push them to the wall 
and eather make them fight or serrender 
but inuff you nead not feal uneasey about 
one for so far I am well and in good 
spearits. You say you have heard that the 
Union Army is but half fed such is not the 
case as far as we are consurned tis true 
sometimes we haff to go hungry but it is 
seldom the case as for our Clothing they 
are good and if we had more we would 
have to through them away So dear Ma 
you need not wory your self about me in 
regards to Clothing or what kind of fare I 
have but yet I thank you a thousand times 
for offering to give  me whatever I want. I 
wish this war was over for thear has been 
blud enuff shed and homes enuff left 
desertate Oh dear Ma iff you could only 
see the Country I have traveled over in 
poor old Virginia see the houses burned the 
land with no one left to till it it is all most 
to hard to think of but such is Scecesion 
and I believe Scecesion means deserlation 
& distruction. We are encamped on a 
Union mans farm he left every thing 
behind him and went and joyned our army 
I suppose the Rebels has confiscated his 
property but now he has got it back again 
and I do not believe all the Rebels in the 
Seceeding States can rench it from us. 
thear is no backwood movements know 
and if nothing happens to us we will be in 
Richmond before next week thear is a 
Rumer that Norfolk is in our possession 
but I do not poot much relience in the 
Report as New Papers is very scarce we 
can tell very little what is going on. We 
have not got our money yet and I do not 
believe we will git it in some time I will 
then give you some mony not to keep for 
me but you can youse it for yourself As for 
the mony that John has got of mine I 
suppose he has spend it  and that is the last 
of it. So  I will not say eny thing about it 

untill I return I will say more about this in 
my next. Give my love to Pa Edmund Ann 
Louisa Henry & Clarra not forgetting to 
retain a share for yourself tell Anna Louisa 
I thank her for her letter and them papers in 
them. I will try and answer as soon as I can 
do so. I hope this will find you all well I 
will close 
 
Yours 
Wm Allcot 
 
P.S. thanks for the stamps 
 
Write soon as you git this 
 
William P. Allcot Papers, 1861-1864. Earl 
Gregg Swem Library, College of William 
and Mary 
 
Letters of William Peck Allcot, Company 
“D”, Anderson Zouaves. 62nd NYSV Co. I 
Homepage  
 
J Teirney notes: * John Willis Lea was the captain 
of Company “I” of the 5th North Carolina 
Regiment. He resided in Caswell County NC at the 
time he enlisted at the age of 23. Lea enlisted on 
May 16, 1861 at Caswell County, NC as a Captain. 
He received his commission the same day. The 5th 
NC were engaged with Hancock on the extreme left 
of the Confederate line and yet it appears that 
Captain Lea was actually captured by members of 
the 62nd NY. A similar conversation with Lea is 
recorded by the Anderson Zouaves regimental 
chaplain, John Harvey, in his letter of May 7, 1862. 
Despite his capture, Lea was paroled and went on 
to eventually become the Colonel of the 5th North 
Carolina. 

 
Anderson Sharpshooters  
[20 May 1862] 
 
The following letters were written to a 
friend by Rev. John Harvey, Chaplain of 
the Sixty-third (sic) New York. 
 
Bivouac Between Fort Magruder and 
Williamsburg, May 7th, 1862.  
 

Dear Sir - I promised a supplement 
this is somewhat desirable, as I could not 
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say all I wished to state in my last. You 
will get the general accounts from the New 
York dailies; but the more minute 
incidents, which frequently are the most 
interesting, seldom obtain public notice. Of 
course, I must limit myself to what 
occurred in our brigade in general, and 
particularly to our own regiment. Our 
troops had been engaged long before our 
brigade was ordered forward. We, like the 
old Guard at Waterloo, were held in 
reserve.  

Precisely at 3:40 P. M. our 
regiment commenced firing, and continued 
hard at work till dark. Since I wrote, many 
interesting little items have come to my 
knowledge. I said in my last, that the "light 
infantry tactics," &c. I should have said 
"and Zouave." This was the case. Had it 
not been that our men took this course, the 
storm of grape and canister they were 
exposed to would have almost annihilated 
them. As it was, their close attention and 
adherence to the training they had had, 
saved scores of lives.  

At times, it was amusing to see 
them make a telling shot at the enemy, and 
before a reply could be made they were flat 
on the ground and in many cases in the 
water or mud. Charles Travis had just 
discharged his rifle when a shot from the 
enemy took off the top of the small stump 
behind which he was reloading. Almost 
immediately a shot passed between his 
head and that of his Captain. The Captain 
cried, "Charley, has this cut our 
connection?" "Yes," replied Belotte, "and 
very nearly my nose also." At this juncture 
a round shot whizzed by the captain, who 
instinctively dodged. "Captain," cried 
Charley, "you bow politely." "Yes sir," he 
replied, "politeness is an essential quality 
in a gentleman." Thus some were joking 
and fighting at the same moment. The 
advantage of the winter's drilling was now 
plainly seen and felt. The men were as 
steady and obeyed the word to "fire" by 
files, platoons, divisions, or battalions, as 
coolly as if on parade.  

Since the battle, we have conversed 
with some of the wounded and prisoners, 
of both of which we have quite a number. 
Some of them state that they were sure of 
getting the red caps, (55th Regiment) and 
were advancing for that purpose when the 
Anderson sharpshooters (a new name for 
us,) poured such a terrific fire into them 
that it almost annihilated them. Capt. Lee, 
of the 5th N. C. Volunteers, told me their 
regiment was terribly cut up, and almost 
every officer killed or wounded. He 
brought out but five of his company 
unhurt. He is wounded in the leg, and is 
now our prisoner. 

I will not be egotistical, but justice 
to our regiment demands the truth. Gen. 
McClellan presented his personal thanks to 
Gen. Peck for the excellent service 
rendered by his brigade, which was greatly 
instrumental in closing the day 
successfully. Gen. Peck replied, "he was 
proud to have such a compliment from his 
Commander-in-Chief for his brigade in 
general. It had done well, but I feel bound 
to mention the Anderson Zouaves (62d N. 
Y. Volunteers,) in particular, as worthy of 
praise." This morning, when at Gen. Peck's 
tent on business, he referred to the subject, 
by saying "Chaplain, I am proud of your 
men; they have done well, and now I know 
I can rely on them." Other officers of high 
standing have said, in substance, the same 
to me.  

We have a great many of the 
enemy's wounded on our hands. This 
morning I visited two hospitals, in one of 
which three poor fellows who had each lost 
a foot or leg, lay side by side. By giving 
them, and some thirty others, warm coffee 
and words of comfort, we tried to cheer 
them up. One thing I must say of the men 
of the rebel army who are wounded and 
now prisoners: Phrenologically they are, in 
general, men of superior mental qualities. 
How far they have cultivated them is 
another thing. Naturally they are smart 
men, and no despicable enemies.  

What a change, in one day! 
Monday, wet and dreary, two armies 
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engaged in mortal strife, and darkness set 
in on the combatants with no very certain 
knowledge of results, though we had good 
grounds for hope. Tuesday morning was as 
clear and bright as "the sun of Austerlitz." 
The enemy gone, carrying away his dead 
and wounded as far as possible, we quietly 
marched into and beyond his position, and 
as the day closed a bright moon and a 
peerless sky shed their soft light upon the 
landscape which was illuminated below 
with the light of a thousand watch fires. I 
strolled to a gentle rise in the space the 
troops occupied, and surveyed the scene. It 
was truly sublime.  

Gen. Couch had ordered out the 
band; they had played several airs already, 
but at this juncture they struck up "Hail 
Columbia," next "The Star Spangled 
Banner," and then "Yankee Doodle." The 
boys could hold in no longer. As the band 
now played "fast and furious," like "Tam 
O'Shanter's piper" at auld Alloway kirk, 
cheers, screams, yells of delight, rang from 
regiment to regiment. Methinks I see you 
standing at my elbow "laughing with tears 
in your eyes." I know it would have been 
so here, and possibly will be so now. The 
country here is far superior to most of the 
Peninsula through which we have passed, 
and I am pleased to see houses intact, and 
other evidences that something like 
common sense prevails.  

Since I commenced writing they 
tell me some 250 prisoners have been 
brought in. In short, it seems to me that the 
leaders of this rebellion must see that their 
cause is hopeless. Many of the men now, in 
the army are those lately impressed, utterly 
unacquainted with military tactics or 
discipline; and who feel it to be cruel to be 
forced into a conflict they are unprepared 
for and would rather not engage in. We are 
quite at a loss just now for the Northern 
newspapers, but we shall get them again 
regularly in a day or two.  

We have parties out searching the 
woods for dead and wounded, burying the 
former and bringing in the latter. Those 
now under treatment are grateful for the 

kindness shown them. They are treated the 
same as our own men, and write thus to 
their families and friends. I have not 
learned what the casualties amounted to on 
either side in the late conflict at this point. 
In our regiment the killed and wounded are 
about forty & a very light percentage 
considering; as Gen. Peck remarked, "they 
were in the worst position, at the worst 
time, and fought bravely to the end."  

My young man has been to 
Williamsburg, and just returned. He says 
there are only two stores open. The only 
articles on sale were tobacco and flour. He 
saw plenty of niggers and four white 
women. I shall visit it myself soon, if we 
shall remain here a few days. More cavalry 
passed through here to-day. I presume they 
are to pursue the enemy, or to join some 
other division. The battery fired a salute of 
fifteen guns to-day. Our guns are in 
position, and strong pickets are thrown out 
to prevent surprise.  
 
May 9, 5 A.M.. 

 
Dear Sir: "On to Richmond" has a 

meaning now. We march in an hour. I steal 
a moment to apprize you, and through you, 
my family, of the fact. Thank God we have 
a clear day, we will be warm doubtless, but 
we shall travel in comfort compared with 
our last advance. I hear our present 
destination is West Point, some thirty miles 
ahead. Yesterday we had an interesting 
time. A State flag (a beauty) was presented 
to the regiment. 
 
Utica Morning Herald and Daily Gazette 
20 May 1862 
 
 Anderson Zouave. Vol. 1, No. 3. June 
2006 
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NEWS in BRIEF 
 
 

 
Grave of 62d NYSV Veteran  

Pvt. Moses Beaudry 
 

I have been trying to find Private 
Beaudry's (a.k.a. Baudry, Boudrey, 
Boudrie) grave for almost 10 years & 
finally succeeded this past week. He was 
one of the Essex County NY contingent 
that joined, including Covell Woods. 

Moses Beaudry is interred in the 
Evergreen Cemetery, Route 7, Pittsford, 
Rutland County, Vermont. 
 
Contributed by Greg Furness 
 

 
Gravestones of 62d NYSV Veteran  

Timothy Kelley 
 

 

Kelley’s original headstone 
 
I mentioned in one of my previous 

communications that I would send you 
photos of Mr. Kelleys headstones. The 
weather has finally permitted me to return 
to the ravine and take the pictures. I also 
went to Mt. Calvary Catholic Cemetery 
and took a picture of his present headstone. 
 

 
 

Kelley’s current headstone 
 
Contributed by Charles Luttmann  
 
(see Mr. Luttmann’s previous article 
regarding Timothy Kelley in ZOUAVE! No. 
53, March 2012 - Ed.) 
 
 
 

Advertisement 
 

The Sutler’s Store 
 

   

The 
Sutler’s Store 
was founded in 
1995 as a Civil 
War sutler. 
Since then we 
have been 
manufacturing 

and distributing re-enactment supplies to 
living historians. The increasing interest in 
WW2 and Napoleonic re-enacting led us to 
expand the range to supply these periods. 
Our Napoleonic reproductions and supplies 
are regularly sent to Europe, and North and 
South America. We attend most major 
events with our range of Napoleonic and 
WW2 reenacting supplies including our 
favourite, The Melbourne Arms and 
Militaria Fair (gun show). 

If you are searching for re-
enactment supplies, and want to visit the 
sutler, look out for us at major shows. 
Alternately, the sutler offers mail order on 
most of our items. 
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French Napoleonic re-enactment supplies a 
speciality. WW2 German always available. 
Commonwealth range increasing all the 
time. 

Buy the right gear the first time 
around and you’ll save in the long run. 
All prices are in Australian Dollars. Don’t 
see it listed? Feel free to contact us.  
Dealer enquiries welcome. 
http://www.thesutlersstore.com/index.html 
 

Advertisement 

The focus of 
Corps Sutler is 
to provide the 
best product for 
the best price. 
We research and 
develop 

products for customers. Please let us know 
what you are after.  

Most products listed are in stock and ready 
to be shipped. We offer bulk order 
discounts - email us for details. 

Discounts to members of; The United 
States Zouave Battalion, Living History 
Resource Group, 62nd NYSV Anderson 
Zouaves groups (Australia, Germany, 
Spain and the USA), Pike and Musket 
Society, Living History Federation of 
Belgium, Australian Napoleonic 
Association, The Blue and Grey 
(Australia), Re-enacting Independently for 
Fun (QLD).  

If you wish to register your group for a re-
enactor discount, please email your group’s 
name and details to; 

corpsutler@yahoo.com.au 

Visit our website at;  
 
http://corpsutler.tripod.com 

 

CONTACT INFORMATION 
 
 

 
Editorial Desk 
c/- Dave Sanders 
blakstara@yahoo.com.au 
 
Anderson Zouaves Research 
http://andersonszouaves.tripod.com 
 
62d NYSVV Co. F Anderson Zouaves 
Living History 
http://andersonzouaves.tripod.com/livinghi
story/ 
 
62nd New York State Volunteers Anderson 
Zouaves Company “I” 
http://web.mac.com/strangeplanet/iWeb/A
nderson%20Zouaves/Anderson%20Zouave
s.html 
 
The Dog Robbers – Company F Band 
http://www.myspace.com/thedogrobbers 
 
62d NYSVV “Anderson Zouaves” Co. F. 
Facebook group 
 
http://www.facebook.com/groups/2034427
2693/ 

 
ZOUAVE! is a publication of the Living 
History Resource Group. Unless otherwise 
stated, all content is produced by the 
editor, David Sanders. 
 
http://andersonzouaves.tripod.com/zouave/ 
 
 

 


