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'LIVE-ACTION Care
~ gives you

Handsomer Hair !

FEEL the difference
in your scalp—SEE the difference
in your hair !

What a wonderful, pleasing wake-up glow —
when you use “Live-Action” Vitalis and the fa-
mous “60-Second Workout!”

50 seconds’ massage with active Vitalis (1)
stimulates scalp (2) prevents dryness (3) routs
flaky dandruff (4) helps check excessive falling
hair. Then 10 seconds to comb, and your hair is
neater, handsomer—set to stay that way all day!
Natural looking—never *‘slicked down.” Vitalis
contains no greasy liquid petro-
latum—just pure, natural vege-
table oil. Get Vitalis at your drug
counter or barber shop.

o Many skin specialists prescribe
two of Vitalis’ basic ingredients
for dry, flaky scalp.

A Product of

and the Bristol- Myers
6OSeCond Workout”

NEW.’ for cream

tonic fans. .. lighter-bodied

VITALIS HAIR CREAM

gives your hair that

CLEAN-GROOMED LOOK
NO heavy film! NO sticky comb!
NO messy hands!
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Jeb Stuart left John Singleton Mosby behind Northern
lines “to look after loyal Confederate people.” But be-

fore the war was over, Mosby did a lot more than that

ary 2, 1863, and the mipromptu
party at the Ratclille home was
breaking up. The guese of honor,
General [. F, B. Stuary, telt that

l t was almost midnight, on Janu-

he was ||\ll\l.n'in:; his welenme—
not at the Ratclifte home, where
evervhbody  was soundly Conled
erate, but in Fairtax County, then
occupred by the Union Army,
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About a week before, he had come raiding up from Cuolpepper
with a strong lorce of cavalry, to spend a merry Christinas in
northern Virginia and give the enemy a busy il somewhat less
than happy New Year’s, He had shot up outpnsts, run off horses
Itom remount stations, plindered supply depots. burned stores
of torage; now, belore returning to the main Confederate Army,
he had paused to visit his {riend Laura Ratelifte. And, of course.
there had been a party. There was always a party when Jeb
Stuart was in any one place long enough to organize one.

They were all crowding into the hallwav—cthe officers of
Stuart's stafl, receiving their hats and cdoaks lrom the servants
and. buckling on their weapons; the young ladics, their gay
dresses showing only the first traces ol wartime shabhiness; the
matrons who chaperoned them: Stuart himsell, the center of
artention, with his hostess on his arm.

"Ie's & shame you can't stay longer, General,” Laura Ratcliffc
was saying, “It's hard on us, living in conquered territory, under
cnemy rule”

"Well, 1 won't desert you entirely, Miss Ratcliffe,” Stuart told
her. "TI'm returning to Culpepper in the morning. as you know,
but [ nean to leave Captain Mosby behind with a lew men, 10
look after the loyal Conlederate people here until se can return
in foree and in victory.”

Hearing his name. one of the men in grav turned, his hands
raised to hook the lastening at the throat of his eloak, Just four
days short ol his thirtieth birthday, he looked even more vouth-
hal; he was considerably helow average height, and so slender
as o give the impression of (railness, His hair and the heard
he was wearing at the time were very light brown, He wore an
officer’s unilorm without insivnia of rank, and instead ol a saber
he carried a pair of 1860-model Colt 44's on his belt, with the
hutts to the front so that either revolver could be drawn with
cither hand, backhand or crosshody.

There was more than a touch ol the dandy about him, The
cloak he was fastening wis lined with scarlet silk and the gray
cock-brimmed hat the slave was holding tor him was plumed
with a squirrel tail. At first glance he seemed no more than one
ol the many young gentlemen ol the planter class serving in the
Conlederate cavalry. But then one looked into his eyes and got
the illusion of being covered by a pair ol blued pistol muzzles,
He had an aura of combined ruthlessness, scell confidence, goml
humor and impudent audacity,

For an instant he stood looking inquiringly at the general,
Then he realized what Stuart had said. and the blue eves spar-
kled. "This was che thing he had almost given up hoping for -
an independent command and a chance to operate in the enemy's
rear,

n 1855, John Singleton Mosby, newly graduated lram the
University of Virginia, had opened a law oflice at Bristol.
Washington County, Virginia, and a year Jater he had married.
I'he son ol a well-to-do larmer and slave owner, Lis bovhood
had been devoted to outdoor sports, especially hunting. and he
was accounted an expert horseman and a dead shot, cven in a
society in which skill with guus and horses was taken for granced.
Otherwise, the outbreak ol the war had found him without nili-
tary qualifications and completely uninterested in miliary
matters. Moreover, he had been a vabid antisccessionist.

[t must be remembered. however, that, like most Southerners,
he regarded sccession as an entirely local issue. o be sertled
by the people of each state for themselves. He took no exception
Lo the position that a state had the constitutional right to sever
its connection with the Union if its people so desired. 1Tis abjec-
tion to secession was based upon what he considered o be politi-
cal logic, He realized thar, once begun, secussion wis aprocess
which could only end in reducing America 1o a cluster of im-
poLent petty sovereignties, torn by hostilities, incapable of any
concerted action, a fair prey to any outside agaressor.

However, he was also a believer in the paramount sovercignty
ol the states. He was first ol all a Virginian, So. when Virginia
voted in lavor of secession, Mosby, while he deplored the choice,
lelt that he had no alternative but to accept it. e promptly
enlisted in a locally organized cavalry company, the Washington
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Mounted Rilles, under a former U, S, ollicer and West Point
praduate, William E. Jones.

His letters o his wile told of his carly military experiences—
his pleasure at receiving one of the fine new Sharps carbines
which Captain Jones had wangled Lor his company, and, later, a
Cole 44 revolver: his fivst taste of fire in the Shenandoah Valley,
where the company, now incorporated into Colonel Scuart's First
Virginia Guvalry, were covering Johnston's march to re-enloree
Beauregard: his rather passive participation in the big batdle
at Manassas. He was keenly disappointed at being held in reserve
throughour the fighting. Long atterward, it was to be his ex-
pressed opinion that the Confedemci' had lost the war by lailing
ta follow the initial victory and cxploit the rout of McDowell's
army.

The remainder of 1861 saw him doing picket duty in Fairfax
County. When Stuare was promoted o brigadicr general, and
Captain Jones tonk his place as colonel ol the First Virginia,
Moshy became the lacter's adjutant. There should have been a
commission along with this post, but this seems to have been
starled in red tape at Richmond and never came through. Tt
was about this time that Mosby first came to Stuart’s personal
attention, Mosby spent a night at headquarters alter escorting
a couple ol young iil(lif‘% who had been living outside the Con-
lederate lines and were anxious to reach relatives living Larther
south.

Stuart had been quite layorably impressed with Mosby, and
when, some time later, the latter lost his place oy adjutant ol
the First by reason ol Jones” promotion to brigadier general and
Fitzhugh Lecs taking over the regiment, Moshy became one ol
Stuart’s hesdguiarters scouts,

Seouting lor Jeb Stuart was not the easiest work in the world,
nor the salest, but Mosby appears to have enjoyed ic, and cer-
tainly made good at it It was he who scouted the route for
Stuart’s celebrated "Ride Around MacClellan” in June, 1862,
an exploit which brought his name to the lavorable atiention of
General Lee, By this tune, stll without commission, he was ac-
cepted at Stuart's headguarters as a sort of courtesy ofticer, and
generally addressed as “Captain' Mosby, Stuare made several
ettorts to get him commissioned, but War Department red tape
seens o have blocked all of them. By this time, too, Mosby had
become convineed of the utter worthlessness ol the saber as a
cavalryman’s weapon. and lor his own armament adopted a pair
ol Colis.

The revolver ol the Givil War was, of course, a percussion-
cap weapon, kven with the powder and ballet contained in a
combustible paper careridge, loading such an arm was o slow
process; cach bullet had to be toreed in the front ol the chamber
on top ol ity propellant charge by means of a hinged rammer
under the barrel, and a tiny copper cap had to be placed on
each nipple. It was nothing o attemnpe on a prancing horse, 'The
Union cavaleyman was armed with a singleshot carbine—the
sevensshot Spencer repeater wis not to make its battlefield ap-
pearance untii late in 1863—and one revolver, giving him a total
ol seven shots without reloading. With a pair ol six-shooters,
Mosby had a fiveshor advanrage over any opponent he was
likely to encounter. As he saw i, tactical strenguh lay in the
number ol shots which could be delivered without reloading,
racher than in the number ol men hringe then. Once he reached
a position ol independent command, he was w adhere consist-
ently to this principle.

On July 11, I®HZ, General John Pope, who had taken over a
newly created Union Army made up ol the commands ot Me-
Dowell, Banks and Fremont, issued a bhombastic anid I:\cllms_
order Lo his new command, making invidious comparisons be-
tween the armies i the west and those in the cast. He said, “I
hear constantly of “taking strong positions and haolding them,’
ol lines ol vetreat,’ and ol “hascs ol supplies.” Let us discard all
sucit ideas, Let us study the probable lines of retreat of our op-
poments, and leave our own Lo take care of themselves.”

That intrigued Moshy. TF General Pope wasn’t going to take
care of his own rear. somebody ought to do it for him. and who
better than John Mosby? He went prompily to Stuart, pointing
out Pope’s disinterest in his own lines of supply and conununica-
tion, and asked that he be given about twenty men and detailed
to get into Pope’s rear and see what sort of disturbance he could
credate,

Stuart doubted the propriety of sending men into what was
then Stonewall Jackson’s territory, but he gave Mosby a letter
to Jackson, recommending the bearer highly and outlining what
he proposcd doing, witdh the request that he be given some men




to try it. With this lerter, Mosby set out for Jackson’s head-
juarters.

He never reached his destination, On the way, he was taken
prisoner by a raiding force of New York cavalry, and arrived,
mnstead, at Old Capitol jail in Washington. Stuart requested his
exchange at once, and Mosby spent only about ten days in Old
Capitol, and then was sent down the Potomac on an exchange
boat, along with a number of other prisoncrs of war, lor Hamip-
ton Roads.

The boat-load of prisoners, about to be exchanged and re-
turned to their own army, were allowed to pass through a busy
port ol military embarkation and debarkation, with CVETY Op-
poreunity t observe everything that was going on, and. o make
a had matter worse. the steamboar captain was himself a Con-
federate sympathizer. So when Moshy, from the exchange boat,
observed a number of transpores lying at anchor, he had no trou-
ble at all in learning that they carried Burnside's men, newly
brought norch [rom the Carolinas. With the help ol the steam-
Ihoat captain, Mosby was able to learn that the transports were
| bound for Acquia Creek, on the Poromac; that meant that the
[reenforcements were lor Pope,

{As soom as he was exchanged, Mosby made all haste for Lee's
; headquarters o report what he had discovered. Tee, remen-
{Dering Mosby as the man who had seouted ahead of Stuart's Ride
[Around MacClellan, knew that he had a hot bit of information
{Irom a credible source, A dispatch rider was started off at once
for Jackson, and Jackson struck Pope at Cedar Mountain before
he could be reenlorced. Mosby returned to Staart's head-
quarters, Iosing no time in prometing a pair of 44's to replace
the ones lost when captured. and found his stock with Stuart
at an all-time high as a result of his recent leat of espionage
while in the hands of the enemy,

So he was with Stuart when Stuart stopped ar Laura Rat-
cliffe’s home, and was on hand when Stuart wanted to make one
ofF his characteristic gestures of gallantry. And so he finally got
his independent command—all of six men—and orders to operate
in the enemy’s rear.

Whatever Stuart might have had in mind in leaving him be-
hind “w look alter the loval Conlederate people,” John Mashy
had ne intention of posting himself in Laura Rateliffe’s [ront
vard as a guard of honor. He had a theory of guerrilla warfare
which he wanted to test. In part, it derived from his experiences
in the Shenandoah Valley and in Fairfax County, but in larger
(part, it was based upon his own understanding of the [unda-
niental nature of war,

The majority of guerrilla leaders have always been severely
tactical in their thinking, That is to say, they have been con-
fcerned almost exclusively with immediate results, A Lroop
column is ambushed, a picket post attacked, or a supply dump
destroyed lor the sake of the immediate loss of persomnel or
imatériel so inflicted upon the enemy. Mosby, however. had a
jwell-.conceived strategic theory, He knew, in view of the magni-
itude of the war, that the tactical effects of his operations would
isimply be lost in the over-all picture. But, if he could create
ienough uproar in the Union rear, he believed that he could force
{the willu}rawal from the front of a regiment or even a brigade
{to guard against his attacks and, in some future battle, the ab-
jsence of that regiment or brigade might tip the scale of battle

jor, ac least, make some future Confederate victory more com-
plete or some defeat less crushing.

As soom as Stuart’s column started southward, Mosby took
his six men across Bull Run Mountain to Middleburg, where
ihe ordered them to scatter out, billet themselves at outlying
{arms, and meet him at the Middlcburg hotel on the night of
{January 10. Meanwhile he returned alone to Fairfax County,
spending the next week making contacts with the people and
gathering information, y

On the night of Saturday, January 10, he took his men through
the gap at Aldie and into Fairfax County. His first stop was at
a larmhouse near Herndon Station, where he had friends, and
there he met a woodsman, trapper and market hunter named

John Underwood, who, with his two brothers, had been carrying
0N a private resistance movement against the Union occupation
ever since the Confederate Army had moved out of the region.
Overjoyed at the presence of regular Confederate troops, even

few as a half-dozen, Underwood offered to guide Mosby to a

arby Union picket post.

Capturing this post was no particularly spectacular feat of

ms. Moshy’s party (ll'ﬁlll()lln".'t; about 200 vards away trom it

and crept up on i, o find seven members of the Fifth New
York squatting around a fire, smoking, drinking coffee and try-
ing to keep warm, 'Iheir first intimation of the presence of any
enemy nearer than the Rappalannock River came when Mosby
and his men sprang 1o their feet, leveled revolvers and de-
manded their surrender. One cavalryman made a grab for his
carbine and Mosby shot him; the others put u\w their hands.
The wounded man was given first aid. wrapped in a blanket
and placed beside the fire to wait until the post would be re-
licved. T'he others were mounted on their own horses and taken
to Middleburg, where they were paroled i.e.. released after they
gave their word not 1o take up arms again against the Con.
federacy. This not entirely satisfactory handling of prisoners
was the only means left open 1o Mosby with his small force,
behind enemy lines.

The next night, Mosby stayed out of Fairfax County to allow
the excitement to die down a litle, but the night altér, he and
his men, accompanied by Underwood. raided post where the
Little River Turnpike crossed Cuby Run. LThen. alter picking
up a two-man road patrol en route, they raided another post
near Fryingpan Chuarch, This time they brought back fourteen
prisoners and horses.

In all. he and his sextet had captured ninetcen prisoners and
twenty horses. Bur Mosby still wasn't satisfied. What he wanted
was 4 few more men and orders 1o operate behind the Union
army on a permanent basis. 5o, alter paroling the catch of the
night before, he told [ohn Underwood 1o ger busy gathering
inlormatinn and cstablishing contacts, and he took his six men
back to Culpepper, reporting his activities to Stuart and ¢laim
ing that under his existing orders he had not felt justified in
staying away from the anny longer. At the same time, he asked
for a larger detail and orders to continue operating in northern
Virginia,

In doing so. he knew he was taking a chance that Stuart would
keep him ar Culpepper, but as hath armies had gone into winter
quarters after Frederickshurg with only a minimum of outpnst
activity, he reasoned that Stuare would be willing to send him
back. As it happened, Stuart was so delighted with the success
ol Moshy's briefl activity that he gave him filteen men, all Trom
the First Virginia Cavalry, and orders to operate until recalled,
On January 18, Mosby was back at Middleburg, ready to g0 1o
work in earnest.

As belore. he scattered his men over the countryside, quirter-
ing them on the people, This time, before scattering then, e
told them to meet him at Zion Church. just beyond the gap at
Aldie, on the night of the 28th. During the intery ening ten days,
he was not only busy gathering inlormation but also in an in-
tensive recruiting campaign among the people of upper Fau-
quicr and lower Loudoun Counties.

n this lase, his hest selling-point was a recent act of the Con
federate States Congress called the Scott Partisan Ranger
Law. This picce of legislation was, in elfect, an cxtension ol the
principles of prize law and privateering to land warfare, It au-
thorized the formation of independent cavalry companics, to
be considered pare of the armed forees of the Conlederacy, their
members to serve without pay and mount themselves. in re-
turn for which they were to be entitled 1o keep any spoil of war
capilured trom the enemy. The terms “enemy” and “spoil of
war" were defined so liberally as 1o cover almost anything not the
property of the government or citizens of the Confederic ¥
There were provisions, also, entitling partisan companies 1o
draw on the Confederate government for arms and ammunition
and permitting them to turn in and receive payment for any
spoil which they did not wish to keep for themselves,

The Jaw had met with considerable opposition from the Con-
federate military authorities, who claimed that it would atuact
men and horses away from the regular service and into ineffec
tive frechooting. ‘There is no doubt that a number ol independ-
ent companies organized under the Scotr Law accomplished
nothing of military value. Some degenerated into mere bandit
gangs, lull of deserters from both sides, and terrible only to
the unfortunate Confederate citizens living within their range
of operations. On the other hand, as Moshy was to demon-
strate, a properly employed partisan company could be of
considerable use.

1t was the provision about booty, however, which appealed
to Mosby. As he intended operating in the Union rear, where
the richest plunder could be found, he hoped that the prospect
would attract numerous recruits, The countryside contained
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many men capable of bearing arms who had remained ac home
to look alter their tarms but who would be more than willing
to tide with him now and then in hope ol securing a new
lorse for farm work, or some needed harness, or food and
blankets lor their familics. The regular Maoshy Men called
them the “Conglomerates.”” and Mosby himsell once said that
they resembled the Democrat party, being “held together only
by the cohesive power of public plunder.”

Mosby's first operation with his new lorce was in the pattern
ol the other two—the stealthy dismonnted approach and
sudden surprise of an isolated picke: post. ITe hrought hack
cleven prisoners and twelve horses and sets of small arms. and,
as on the night ol the 1th, lelt one wounded enemy behind,
As on the previous occasions, the prisoners were taken as far
as Middleburg belore beinyg released on parole.

For this reason, Moshy was sure that Colonel Sir Perey Wynd
ham, conunander of the brigade which included the Fitth New
York, Eighteenth Pennsylvania and the First Vermont, would
assutne that this village was the raiders’ headquareers. Colonel
Wyndham, a Furopean-trained soldier, would scarcely conceive
of any military lorce, however small, without a resular head-
guarters and a fixed camp. Theretore, Wyndham would come
looking for him at Middleburg, So, with 4 companion named
Founriin Beattie. Mosby put up for what remained of the
night at the home ol a Mr. Lormun Cliancellor, on the road
from Aldie a ‘lew miles cast of Middleburg, The rest of the
company were ordered to stay outside Middleburg,

Aosby™s estimate ol his opponcnt was uncannily accurate,
The next morning. about daybreak, he and Beattie were
wakened by one of the Chancellor servants and warned that
a large body ol Union cavalry was approaching up the road
from Aldie, Peering through the window shutters, they watched
about 200 men of the Filth New York ride by, with Colonel
Wyndham himsell in the Tead, As soon as they were out of sight
up the road, Mosby and Beatric, who had hastily dressed, dashed
downstairs lor their horses.

"I'm going o keep an eve on these people,” Moshy told
Beattie. "Gather up as many men as you can. and meet me in
about hall an hour on the hill above Middleburg. But lurry! T'd
rather have five men now than a hundred by noon,”

When Beattie with six men rejoimed Mosby, he tound the
latter sitting on a stump, munching an apple and watching
the enemy through his feld glasses. Wyndham, who had been
searching Middlehburg for “Mosby’s headquarters,” was just
forming his men lor a push on to Upperville, where he lTuad
been assured by the canng Middlcburgers that Mosby had his
camp.

Moshy and his men cantered down the hillside to the road
as Wyndham’s force moved out of the village and then broke
inw a mad gallop to overtake them.

t wis always hard to be sure whether jackets were dirty gray

or laded blue. As the Union soldier had a not untounded
helicf chat the Virginia woods were swarming with  bush-
whackers {Confederate guerillas), the haste of a few men lelt
behind to rejoin the column was quite undenstandable, The
rearguard pulled up and waited for them. Then, at about
Lwenty yards' range, one of the New Yorkers, a sergeant, real-
ized what was happening and shouted a warning:

"They're Rebs!”

Instantly one ol Mosby’s men, Ned Hurst, shot him dead.
Other revolvers, ready drawn, banged, and several Union cay-
alrymen were wounded. Mosby and  his [ollowers  lastily
smatched the bridles of three others, disarmed them and turned,
galloping away with them.

By this time, the main codumn, which had not halted with
the rearguard, was lour or five hundred yards away, There was
a briel uproar, a shouting ol contradictory orders, and then
the whole column turned and came back at a wallop. Maoshy,
lour of his men. and the diree prisoncrs, got away, but Bealtie
and two others were captured when their horses fell an a sheet
ol ice treacherously hidden under the snow. There was no
possibility of rescuing them, After the capture of Beattie and
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his companions, the pursuit stopped. Halting at a distance,
Mosby saw Wyndham lonn his force into a compact body and
move olf toward Aldic at a brisk trot. He sent off the prisoners
under guard of two of his men and lollowed Wyndham's re-
treat almost to Aldic without opportunity to inilict any more
damage.

During his stop at Middlehurg, Wyndliam had heaped coals
on a grawing opposition o Mosby, fostered by pro-Unionists
in the neighborhood. Wyndham inlonned the townspeople that
he would burn the wwn and imprison the citizens i[pMosby
continued the attacks on his outposts. A group of citizens, tak-
ing the threat o heart, petitioned Stuart to recall Moshy, but
the general sent a stinging rehuke, telling the Middleburgers
that Mosby and his men were risking their lives which were
worth considerably more than a few houses and barns.

Mosby was also worried about the antipathy to the Scott
Law and the partisan ranger system which was growing among
some ol the general officers of the Contederacy. Lo counteract
such opposition, he needed to achieve some spectacular leat of
arms which would capture the popular imagination. make a
public hern ol himself, and place him above criticism.

A nd all the while, his force was growing, The booty from his
< B raids excited the cupidity of the more venturesnme larmers,
and they were exchanging the hoc for the revolver and joining
hin. A nwmber of the convalescents and [urlougelied soldiers
were aninging tanslers to his command. Others, with no per-
manent military attachment, were drifting to Middleburg,
Uppersille. or Rectortown, inguiring where they might find
Moshy, and making their way to join him.

There was a voung Ivishmun, Dick Moran. There was o
Fauquier County hlacksmith, Billy Hibbs, who reported armed
with a huge broadsword which had been the last product of
his lorge. There were Walter Frankland, Joe Nelson, Frank
Williams and George Whitescarver, among the first to join on
a pernianent basis, And, one day, there was the strangest recruit
ol all.

A meeting was held on the 25th ol February ac the Blackwell
Larmn, near Upperville, and Moshy and most of his men were
in the kitchen of the Lrmhouse, going over a map of the
section they intended raiding, when a couple of men who had
been on guard outside entered, pushing a Union cavalry sergeant
ahead of them,

“This Yankee says he wants to see you, Captain,” one of the
men announced. “He came on foot: says his horse broke a leg
and had 1o be shor"

“Well, I'm Mosby,” the guerrilla leader said. “"What do vou
wantz” '

The man in blue came o attention and saluted,

“I've come here to join your company, sir,” he said calmly.

There was an excited outburst from the men in the kicchen,
but Moshy took the announcement in stride.

“And what's your name and unit, sergeant?”

“James F. Ames: late Fifth New York Cavalry. sir”

Alter [urther conversation, Mosby decided that the big
Yankee was sincere in his avowed decision to join the forces
ol the Confederacy. He had some doubts about his alleged
motives: the man was animated with 2 most vindictive hatred
ol the Union government, all hiy former officers and most of
his former comrades. No one ever learned what injury, real
or fancied, had driven Sergeant Ames to desertion and treason,
but in a few minutes Mosby was sure that the man was through
with the Union Army. i

Everybody else was equally sure that he was a spy, probably
sent over by Wyndhain to assassinate Mosby. Eventually Mosby
proposed a test of Ames” sincerity. The desereer should guide
the company w a Union picket post, and should accompany
the raiders unarmed: Moshy would ride behind him. ready o
shoot him at the first sign of treachery, The others agreed o
judge the new recruit by his conduct on the raid. A fairly
strong post, at a schoolhouse at Thompson's Coroers, wias se-
lected as the objective, and they set out, sixteen men beside
Ames and Moshy, through a storm of rain and sleet. Stopping
at i nearby farm, Mosby learned that the post had been heavily
re-enforced since he had last raided it. There were now about
a hundred men ar the schoolhouse.

Pleased at this evidence that his campaign to force the enemy
to increase his guard was bearing (ruit, Mosby decided 1o
abandon his customary tactics of dismounting at a distance
and approaching on foot. On a night like this, the enemy would




not be expecting him. se the raiders advanced boldly along
the road, Mosby telling Ames 1o make whatever answer he
thought would be believed in case they were challenged, How-
ever, a couple of tiggerhappy vedettes let off their carbines
at them, yelled. “ The Rebs are coming!” and galloped for the
schoolhouse,

There was nothing to do but gallop after them, and Mosby
and his band came pelting in on the heels of the vedettes,
Hithierto, his raids lad been more or less bloodless, but this time
he had a fight on his hands. and il the men in the schoolhouse
had stayed inside and delended themselves with carbine fite,
they would have driven off the attack. Instead, however, they
rushed outside, each man trying o mount his horse, A Jien-
tenant and seven men were killed, about rwice that number
wounded, and five prisoners were taken. The rest, believing
themselves atracked by about twice their own strengti. scatterel
into the woods and got away,

Ames, who liad vidden unamned. lung himself upon a Union
cavalryman at the firse collision and disavined him, then threw
himsell into the fight with the captured saber. Tlis conduct
during the briel batcle at the schoolhouse wis such as to remove
from evervhody's mind the suspicion that his conversion to the
Conlederate canse was anything but genuine. Therealter, he
was accepted as o Moshy niin,

He was accepted by Moshy himself as a veritable godsend,
since he was acquainted with the location of every Union toree
in Fairfax County. and knew of a corridor by which it would
be possible to penetrate Wynidham's entire systen ol cavalry
posts as lar as Fairfax Courthouse isell. Here, then, was the
making ol the spectacular coup which Maoshy needed to an-
swer his critics and eneimies. both at Middlebury and au army
headguarters. He decided to attempt nothing less than a raid
upon Fairfax Courthouse, with the capture ol Wyndham as its
purposc.

Ihis last would entail something of a sacrifice. for he had
come 1o esteem Sit Perey highly as an opponent whose mind
was an open book and whose every moye could be predicted
in advance. With Wyndhane eliminated, he would have w go
to the trouble ol learning the mental processes of his successor.

However, Wyndham would be the ideal

e then hegan giving instructions, detailing parties to round
up horses and capture any soldicrs they lound awake and mov-
ing about. He went, himsell, with several men, to the home of
a citizen named Murray. where be had been told thar &vnd-
ham had quartered himself, but here he received the disap:
pointing news that the Englishman had gone to Washington
that afternonn.

A few minutes later, however, Joe Nelson came up with a
prisaner. an infantrynan who had just been relieved from
sentry duty at General Stoughton’s headquarters, who said that
there had ‘been a party there carlier in the evening and that
Stoughton and several other officers were still there, Maoshy,
still disappointed ac his failure o secure Wyndham, decided
to accept Stoughton in his place, ‘Laking several men. he went
at once to the house where the prisoner said Stoughton had
his headguarters.

Arriving there, he Tunmmered loudly on the door with a
revolver butt. An upstaits window opened, amd o head,
in a nightcap, was thrust ont,

“What the devil's all the noise abouwt? its owner demanded.
“Don't vou kuow this is General Stoughton’s headquarters?”

“I'd hoped it was; T almost Killed a horse getting here,”
Mosby retorted. “Come down and open up; dispatches from
Washington.”

[n « lew moments, a light appeared inside on the frst floor,
and the door opened. A man in a nightshirt, holding a candle,
stond in the doorwav.

“I'm Lieutenant Prentiss, on General Stoughton’s staff, "The
wenexal’s asleep. If you’ll give me the dispatches, o

Mosby cauglht the man by the throat with his left hand and
shoved a Cole into his lace with his right. Dan Thomas, he-
side him, lifted the candle out of the other man's hand.

“And 'm Captain Mosby, General Stuart’s stalf. We've just
taken Fairfax Courthouse. Tnside. now, and take e o the
general at once.”

The general was in bed, Tving on his face in a tangle of
bedelothes. Mosby pulled the sheets off of him. lifted che tail of
his nightshirt and slapped him across the bare ramp.

captive 1o grace a Moshy trinmph, and o
successful raid on Faivtax Courthouse, gir-
risoned s it was by between five and ten
thousand Union troops, would not only
secure Mosby's position in his own army
bur wonld start just the sort ol a panic
which would result in demands that the
Lnion rear be reenforced at the expense
ol the Iront.

So. on Sunday, March 8. Mosby led
thirte-nine men through the gap at Aldie,
the Targest Lorce that had Lollowed him
ty date, 1t was the sort ol a foul night
that he liked for raiding. with a drizzling
rain [alling upon melting snow. It was
piteh dark before they tound the road be-
tween Centreville and Fairfax. along which
a telegraph line had been strung to con-
nect the main cavalry camp with General
Stoughton's headquarters, Mosby sent ane
ol his men. Harry Hatcher, up a pole to
cut the wire. They cut another telegraph
line at Fairlax Station and left the road.
moving through the woods toward Fair-
fax Courchouse. At this time. only Moshy
and Yank Amces knew the purpose of the
expedition.

It was therelore with surprise and some
consternation that the others realized
where they were as they rode into the
courthouse square and haleed. A buzz of
excited whispers rose from the men.

“That's right,” Mosby assured  them
calmly, “We're in Fairfax Courchouse,
vight in the middle ol ten thousand
Yankees, but don't lew that worry you. All
but about a dozen of them are asleep,
Now, if vou all keep vour heads and do
what vou're wold, we'll be as safe as though
we were in [eff Dayis' front parlor,”
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The effect was electric. Stoughton sat up in bed, gobbling
in fury. In the dim candlelight, hie mistook the uray ol Mosby's
tunic for blue, and began a string of bloodthirsty threats of
court-martial and firing squad, interspersed with oaths.

“Easy, now, General,” the perpetrator of the outrage soothed.
“You've heard of John .\losL)u haven't you:"

“"Yes: have vou captured him?” In the face of such Lidings,
Stoughton would gladly lorget the assault on his person.

Mosby shook his head. smiling seraphically. No, General,
He's captured youw. 1'm Moshy,”

“Oh my God?™ Stoughton sauk back on the pillow and closed
his eyes, overcome.

Knowing the precarious nature of his present advantage,
Mosby then undertook to deprive Stoughton of any hope of
vescue or will o resist.

“Stuart’s cavalry is occupying Fairfax Courthouse.” he in-
vented, “and Stonewall [ackson's at Chantilly with his whole
loree. We're all moving to occupy Alexanderia by morning,
You'll have to hurry and dress, General.”

“Is Fiizhhogh lee here:” Stoughton asked. “He's a friend of
mine; we were classmates at West Point,”

"Why. no; he's with Jackson at Chantilly, Do you want me
to-take you to him? 1 can do so casily il vou hurry,”

It docs not appear that Stougliton doubted as muach as one
svilable ol this remarkable set ol prevarications. The Union
Army had learned by bitter experience that Stonewall Jackson
was capable ol naterializing alimost anywhere. So he climbed
out of bed. putting on his clothes,

1 the way back 10 the courthouse square, Prentiss got away
= Lrom therm in the darkness, but Mosby kept i tight hold on
Stoughton’s bridle. By this time, the suspicion that all was not
well in the county seat had bugun w Alter about. Men were
beginning 1o turn out under anns all over town, and there was
a conlusion of challenges and replies and some oceasional firing
as hastily wakened soldicrs mistook one another Jor the enemy,
Mosby got his prisoners and horses together and started ou of
town as quickly as he could.

The withdrawal was made over much the same route as the
approach, without serious incident, ‘Thanks to the precaution of
cutting the telegraph wires, the camp at Centreville knew
nothing of what had happened at Fairfax Gourthouse until
long alter the raiders were salely away. They lost all but thirty
ol the prisoners—in the woods outside Fairfax Courthouse, they
escaped in droves—but they hrought Stoughton and the two
captains out salely.

T'he results were everything Moshy had hoped. He became
a Conlederate hero over night, and there was no longer any
danger of his being recalled. There were several hall-hearted
attempts to kick him upstairs—an olfer of a commission in the
now defunct Virginia Provisional Army, which he rejected
scornfully, and a similar offer in the regular Confederate States
Army, which he politely declined because it would deprive his
men of their right to booty under the Scott Law. Finally he
was given a majority in the Confederate States Army, with
authorization to organize a partisan battalion under the Scott
Law. This he accepted, becoming Major Moshy of the Forty-
Third Virginia Partisan Ranger Battalion.

The effect upon the enemy was no less satisfactory. When
full particulars of the Fairfax raid reached Washington, Wynd-
lam vanished from the picture, being assigned to other datics
where less (lcl)cndcd upon him. There was a whole epidemic of
courts-martial and inquiries, some of which were still smoulder-
ing when the war ended. And Stoughton, the principal victim,
found scant sympathy. President Lincoln, when told that the
rebels had raided Fairfax to the tune of one general, two cap-
tains, thirty men and fifty-cight horses, remarked that he could
make all the generals he wanted, but that he was sorry to loye
the horses, as he couldn't make horses. As yet, there was no
visible re-enforcement of the cavalry in Fairfax County from
the front, buc the line of picket posts was noticeably shortened.

About two weceks later, with forty men, Moshy raided a post
at Herndon Station, bringing off a major, a captain, two licu-
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tenants and twenty-ome men, with a horse apiece. A week later,
with filty-odd men, he cut up about three times his strenath of
Union cavalry at Chantilly. Having surprised a smail party, he
had driven them into a much larger force, and the hunted had
turned to hunt the hunters. Fighting a delaying action with a
few men while the bulk of his lorce fell back on an old yoad-
block of felled wees dating from the sccond Manassas cam-
paign, he held off the enemy until he was sure his ambuscade
was sct, then, by feigning headlong fight. led them ino a
trap and chased the suryivors lor five or six miles. Wyndham
and Stoughton had lound Mosby an anneying nuisance; their
successors were finding him a serious menace.

Fhis actitude was not confined o the local level. but ex-
tended all the way to the wp echelons. The word passed down,
“Get Mosbyl™ and it wis understood that the olficer responsible
for his elimination would find his military career made for
him. One ol the Union oflicers who saw visions of rapid ad-
vancenient over the wreckage o Moshy's Rangers was a captain
of the First Vermont, Josiah Fline by name. e was soon o
have o chance at it

On March 31, Moshy's Rangers met at Middlehurg and
moved aeross the mountiin to Chantilly, expecting o take a
strong outpast which had been located there. On arriving, they
found the campsite deserted. The post had been pulled back
closer o Fairfax after the fight ol four days belore. Moshy
decided to move up o the Potomac and attack a Union lorce
on the other side ol Dranesville—Captain Josiah Flint's Ver.
TONTErs,

They passed the night at John Miskel's farmn, near Chantilly.
The [ollowing marning, April 1, at about daybreak, Moshy was
witkened by one ol his men who had been sleeping in the barn,
This man. having gone ouwside, had observed a smull party of
Union troops on the Marvland side of the river who were mak-
ing semaphore signals to somebody on the Virginia side, Maosby
ordered everybody to tarn out as quickly as possible and went
out to watch the signalmen with his field glasses. While he was
watching. Dick Moran. a Mosby man who had billered with
friends down the road, arrived at a breakneck gallop from
across the fields. shouting: “Mount your horses! The Yankees
are coming!”

It appeared that he had heen wakened, shortly before, by
the: niese o a column ol cavalry on the road in front of the
house where he had been sleeping, and had scen a strong lorce
ol Union cavalry on the march in the direction of Broad Run
and the Miskel farm, Waiting until they had passed. he had
goteen his horse and cirded at a gallop through the woods,
reaching the Larm just ahead of them. [t later developed that
a woman of the neighborhood. whose head had been turned
by the attentions of Union olflicers, had betrayed Mosby to
Flint.

The Miskel farmhouse stood on the crest of a low hill, facing
the river. Behind it stood the big barn, with a large barnyard
enclosed by a high pole fence. As this was a horse farm, all the
lences were cight leet high and quite strongly built. A lane
ran down the slope of the hill between two such fences, and
at the southern end of the slope another fence separated the
meadows from a belt of woods, beyond which was the moad
from Dranesville, along which Flint's column was advancing,

t was a nasty spot for Moshy. He had between fifty and sixty
wen, newly roused lrom sleep, their horses unsaddled,
and he was penned in by strong fences which would have
W be breached if he were to escape. His only hope lay in a
prompt counterattack. I'he men who had come out of the house
and barn were frantically saddling horses, without much acten-
tion to whose saddle went on whose mount. Harry Hatcher, who
had gotten his horse saddled, gave it 1o Mosby and appropriated
somebody else’s mount,

As Fling, at che head of his cavalry, emerged from the woods,
Mosby had about twenty of his men mounted and was ready
to receive him. The Union cayalry paused, somebody pulled
out the gate bars at the foot of the lane, and the whole force
started up toward the farm. Having opened the barnyard end
of the lane, Moshy waited until Flint had come about halfway,
then gave him a blast of revolver fire and followed this with a
headlong charge down the lane, Flint was killed at the first
salvo, as were several ol the men behind him. By the time
Mosby’s charge rammed into the head of the Union attack, the
narrow lane was blocked with riderless horses, preventing each
force from coming to grips with the other. Here Moshy's insist-




ence upon at least two revolvers for each man paid off, as did
the target practice upon which he was always willing to expend
precious ammunition. The Union column, constricted by the
fenees on cither side of the lane and shaken by the death of
their leader and by the savage attack of men whom they had
believed hopelessly trapped, turned and tried o rewreat, but
when they reached the toot of the lane it was discovered that
sone IOOI. probably meaning to deny Moshy an avenue of
escape, bad replaced the gatebars. By this time, the rest ol
Mosby's torce had mounted their horses, breaches had been
torn in the fence at either side of the lane, and there were
CGonlederates in both meadows, firing into the tapped men.
Until the gate at the lower end gave way under the weight of
horses crowded against it, there was a bloody slaughter. Within
a few minutes Flint and nine ol his men were killed, some fifteen
more were given disabling wounds, cighty-two prisoners were
taken, and over a hundred horses and large quantitics of arms
and anmmunition were captured. The remains ol Flinds [orce
was chased as [ar as Drancsville. Mosby was still getting the
prisoncrs sarted out, rounding up loose horses, gathering weap-
ons and anununition from casualtics, and giving the wounded
first aid, when a Union lientenant rode up under a Hag of rruce,
Llollowed by several enlisted men and two civilians of the Sani-
tary Commission, the Civil War equivalent ol the Red Cross,
19 pick up the wounded and bury the dead. "Lhis officer offered
to care for Moshy's wounded with his own, an offer which was
declined with thanks, Mosby said he would carry his casualties
with him, and the Union officer could scarcely helicye his eyes
when he saw only three wounded men on horse livters and
one dead man tied to his saddle.

The sutlers at Dranesville had heard the firing and were
about to move away when Mosby's column

c;lptuin of :n‘tillrry, or the Prussiun uhlan licatenant, Baron
Robert von Massow. who gave up a captainey on Stuart’s stafl,
or the Englishman, Captain Hoskins, who was shortly to lose his
lite because ot his preference lor the saber over the revolver. or
Captain Bill Kennon, late of Wheat's Louisiana Tigers. who had
also served with Walker in Nicaragoa, As a general thing, the
new Mosby recruit was a man of high intelligence, reckless
bravery and ultra-rugged individualism.

For his home territory, Moshy now chose a rough quzulr;mgl(f
between the Blue Ridge and Bull Run Mountain. bounded at
its four corners by Snicker's Gap and Manassas Gap along the
tormer and Thoroughfare Gap and Aldic Gap along the Iatrer.
Here, when not in action, the Mosby men billeted themscelves,
km:ping witl«'.l_y (lispz-rm:cl, and an claborate system, iuvnl\'ing
most ol the inhabitants. free or slave, was set up o Lransmit
messapes, orders and warnings. In time this district came to be
known as “Mosby's Conlederacy,” and, in the absence of any
citective Contederate States civil anthority, Mosby became the
lawgiver and chiel magistrate as well as military commander.
John Munson, who also wrote @ book ol reminiscences alter the
war, said that Mosby's Confederacy was an absolute monarchy,
and that none was ever better governed in history.

Adhering to his helict in the paramount importance of fire-
power, Moshy saw 1o it that none ot his men carried Fewer than
rwo revolvers, and the great majority carried four, one pair on
the belt and another on the saddle. Some extremists even carried
a third pair down their bont-tops. giving them thirty-six shots
without reloading. Nor did he underestimate the power ol
mobility. Each man had his string of horses, kept wlwrc they
could be picked up at necd. Unlike the regular cavalryman with
his on¢ mount, a Mosby man had only to drep an exhausted

appearcd. Seeiny the preponderance ol
blue unitorms, they mistook the victors for
prisoners and, anticipating a lively and
profitable business, unpacked their loads
and set up their counters. The business was
lively, but anyehing but profitable. The
Maosby men looted them unmercifully, tak-
ing their money, their horses, and every-
thing clse they had.

‘ll through the spring of 18635, Mosby

“ ™ kept jabbing au Union lines ol com:
munication in northern Virginia. In June,
his majority came through, and with it
authority o organize a battalion under
the Scott Law. From that time on, he was
on his own, and there was no longer any
danger ol his being recalled o the regular
Army. He was responsible only 1o Jeb
Stuart until the general's death at Yellow
Lavern a year later; thercalter, he took
arders rom no source below General Tae
and the Secretary of War.

Even before this regularization of status,
Mosby's lorce was beginning to look like a
regular outfit. From the filteen men he
had brought up lrom Culpepper in mid.
January, its elfective and  dependable
strength had grown to about sixty riders,
augmented from raid to raid by the “Con-
glomerate” [ringe, who were now accepted
as guerrillas-pro-tem without too much en-
thusiasm. A new type of recruit had begun
to appear, the man who came to enlist on
a permanent basis, Some were Maryland
secessionists, like James Willimnson, who,
alter the war., wrote an authoritative and
well-documented history of the organiza-
tion, Mosby's Rangers, Some were boys like
John Edmonds and John Munson, who had
come ol something approaching military
age since the outbreak of the war, Some
were men who had wangled transfers from
other Confederate units. Not infrequently
these men had given up commissions in
the regular army to enlist as privates with
Maosby. For example, there was the lormer
clergyman, Sam C[hapman. who had been a
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animal at onc of these private remount stations and change his
saddle to a fresh one. As a result of these two practices, Union
combat reports throughout the war consistently credited Mosby
with from three o five times his actual strength,

In time, the entire cconomy ol Mosby's Confederacy came to
be geared to Mosby's operations, just as the inhabitants of
seventeenth century ‘Tortugas or Port Royil depended for their
livelihood on the loot of the buccaneers. The Mosby man who
lived with some larmer's family paid for his lodging with gifis
of londstuffs and blankets looted from the enemy. There was
always a brisk trade in captured U, S, Army horses and mules.
And there was a steady fiow of United States currency into the
section, so that in time Conlederate money was driven out ol
crculation in a sort of reversal ol Gresham's law. Every prisoner
taken reasonably close o Army pay day could be counted an
lor a tew dollars, and in each company there would be some
lucky or skillful gambler who would have a fairly sizeable roll
of greenbacks. And, of course. there was the sutler, the real
prize catch; any Mosby man would pass up a general in order
Lo capture a sutler.

And Nordhern-manufactured goods hltered south by the
wagonload. Many of the Mosby men wore Conlederate unilorms
that had been tailored for them in Baltimore and even in Wash-
ington and run through the Union lincs.

By mid-fune, Lee’s invasion ol Pennsylvania had begun and
the countryside along Bull Run Mountain and the Blue Ridge
exploded into a series of cavalry actions as the Gonfederate Army
moved north along the Union right. Mosby kept his little torce
out ol the main fighting, hacking away at the Union troops from
behind and conlusing their combat intelligence with reports
ol Rebel cavalry appearing where none ought to be, In the
midst ol this work, he took time out to dash across into Fairfax
County with sixty men, shooting up a wagon train, burning
wagons, and carrying off prisoners and mules, the latter heing
turned over to haul Lee’s invasion transport. Alter the two
armies had passed over the Potomac, he gathered his force and
launched an invasion of Pennsylvania on his own, getting as
lar as Mercersburg and bringing home a drove ol over 200
beel cattle,

He got back to Mosby's Confederacy in time to learn of Lee’s
deteac at Gettyshurg. Realizing that Lee's reweat would be fol-
lowed by a pursuing Union army. he began making prepara-
tions to withstand the coming deluge. For one thing, he decided
to do something he had not done belore- concentrate his foree
in a single camp on the top ol Bull Run Mountain, In the days
while Lee's army was trudging southward. Mosby gathered
every horse and mule and cow he could find and drove them
into the mountains, putting boys and slaves 1o work herding
them, He commandeered wagons, and hauled grain and hay
to his temporary camp, His men erected huts, and built corrals
dor horses and a stockade for prisoners, They even moved a
blacksmith shop to the hidden camp. Then Mosby sat down
and waited.

A lew days later, Meade's army began coming through. The
Forty-Third Partisan Ranger Battalion went to work immedi-
ately. For two weeks, they galloped in and out among the Union
columns, returning to their hidden camp anly long enough to
change horses and leave the prisoners they had tken. They
cutinto wagon Lrains, scattering cavalry escorts, burning wagons,
destroving supplies, blowing up anmmunition, disabling cannon,
“running off mules. They ambushed marching inlanery, flitting
away belore their victims had recovered from the initial surprise.
Sometimes, flecing Irom the scene ol one attack. they would
burst through a column on another road, leaving confusion be-
hind to delay the pursuit.

Finally, the invaders passed on. the camp on the mountain
top was abandoned, the Mosby men went back to their old
billets, and the Forty-Third Battalion could take it easy again.
That is to say, they only made a raid every couple of days and
seldom fought a pitched batdde more than once a weck.

I'he summer passed; the Virginia hills turned lrom green to
red and from red to brown, Mosby was severcly wounded in
the side and thigh during a fight at Gooding'’s Tavern on
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August 23, when two of his men were killed, but the raiders
brought off cighty-five horses and twelve prisoners and left six
enemy dead behind, The old days of bloodless sneak raids on
isolated picket posts were past, now that they had enough men
for two companics and Mosby rarely took the field with fewer
than a hundred riders hehind him,

Back in the saddle again after recovering from his wounds,
Mosby devoted more attention to attacking the Orange and
Alexandria and the Manarras Gap railroads and to harassing
attacks for the rest of the winter.,

In January, 1864, Major Cole, of the Union Maryland
cavalry, began going out of his way to collide with the Forty-
Third Virginia, the more so since he had secured the services
of a deserter [rom Mosby, a man named Binns who had been
expelled from the Rangers for some picce ol rascality and was
thirsting lor revenge. Cole hoped 1o capitalize on Binns' defec-
tion as Mosby had upon the desertion of Sergeant Awmes, and
he made several raids into Moshy's Confederacy, taking a num-
ber of prisoners before the Mosby men learned the facts ol the
situation and everybody found a new lodging place.

On the morning of February 20, Mosby was having breakfast
at a farmhouse near Piedmont Depot, on the Muanassas Gap
Railroad, along with John Munson and John Edmonds, the
teen-age terrors, and a gunsmith named Hake Lavender, who
was the battalion ordnance sergeant and engaged to young
Edmonds™ sister. Edmonds had with him a couple of Sharps
carbines he had repaired lor other members of the battalion
amcd was carrying to return to the owners, Suddenly John Ed-
monds' younger brother, Jimmy, burst into the room with the
news that several hundred Union cavalrymen were approach-
ing. Lavender grabbed the two carbines, for which he had a
quantity of anununition, and they all ran outside,

Sending the younger Fdmonds boy to bring re-enlorcements,
Mosby, accompanied by John Edmonds, Munson, and Jake
Lavender, sturted to follow the enemy. He and Munson each
took one ol Lavender’s carbines and opened fire on them, Mun-
son killing a horse and Muosby a man. That started things off
properly. Cole's Marylanders turned and gave chase, and Mosby
led them toward the rendesvous with Jimmy Edmonds and the
recenlorcements. Everybody arvived together, Mosby's party,
the pursuers, and the re-entorcements, and a runnir:f hght en-
sued, with Cole's men running ahead, This mounted chase, in
the best horse-opera manner, came thundering down a road
past a schoolhouse just as the 'pupils were being let out for
recess. One of these, a 14-year-old boy named Cabell Maddox,
Jumped onwo the pony on which he had ridden to school and
joined in the pursuit, armed only with a McGuffy's Third
Reader. Overtaking a Hecing Yank, he aimed the book at him
and demanded lus surrender; before the Hustered soldier
realized that his capror wus unarmed, the boy had snatched the
Caolt rom his belt and was covering him in carnest, '['his marked
the suspension, lor the duration ol hostilities, of young Mad-
dox's formal education, From that hour on he was a Mosby
man, and he served with distinction to the end ol the war,

he chase broke off, finally, when the pursuers halted o get

their prisoners and captured horses together, ‘Lhen they
discovered that one of their number, a man named Cobb, had
been killed. Putting the dead man across his saddle, they car-
ricd the body back o Picdmont, and the next day assembled
there loy the luneral. The services had not yet started, and
Mosby was [inishing writing a report to Stuart on the previous
day’s action, when a scout came pelting in to report Union
cavalry in the vicinity of Middleburg,

Leaving the funcral in the hands ol the preacher and the
civilian mourners. Mosby and the 150 men who had assembled
mounted and started ofl. Sam Chapman, the ex-artillery caprain,
who had worked up from the ranks to a lieutenancy with Maosby,
was lelt in charge of the main force, while Mosby and a small
party galloped ahead to reconnoiter. The enemy, they discoy-
ered, were not Cole’s men but a California battalion. They
learned that this force had turned in the direction of Leeshurg,
and that they were accompanied by the deserter, Binns.

Maosby mude up his mind to ambush the Californians on
their way back to their camp at Vienna, He had plans, involving
a length of rope, lor his former trooper, Binns, The next morn-
ing, having crossed Bull Run Mountain the night hefore, he
took up a position near Drancsville, with scouts out to the west.
When the enemy were finally reported approaching, he was
ready for them. Twenty ol his 130, with carbines and rifles,




were dismounted and placed in the center, under Tacutenant
Mountjoy. The rest of the lorce was divided into two equal
sections, under Chapman and Frank Williams, and kept
mounted on the flanks, Mosby himosell took his place with Wil-
liams on the tight. While they waited, they coulc[l hear the Laint
hoon of cannon from Washington, firing salutes in honor of
Washington's Birthday.

A couple of men, posted in advance, acted as decoys, and the
Union cavalry, returning cmpty-handed from their raid, starced
alter them in hopes of bringing home at least somerhing to show
for their eflorts. Belore they knew it they were within range
ol Mountjoy's comcealed riflemen, While they were still in dis
order [rom the surprise volley, the two mounted sections swept
in on them inoa blaze ol revolver five, and they broke and (et
There was a nasty jam inca section ol fenced road, with mounted
Maoshy men in the wonds on either side and Mountjoy's riffes
behind them. Belore they could uet clear of this, they lost fifteen
killed, fiftcen more wounded, and over seventy prisoners, and
the victorious Maoshy men brought home over a hundred cap
tured horses and large quantities ol arms and ammuanition. Tn
their deep regrer. however. Binus was not to he found either
among the casualties o the prisoners. As sonn as he had seen
liow the fizhe was going, the deserter had spurred off northward,
never to appear in Virgini amin, Moshy's own loss had been
ane man killed and lour wounded,

l“ or the rest of the spring, operations were routine—artacks on
wagnn trains and train wrecking and bridge burning on the
railroads, With the cut-and-try shifting of command of the
Union Army of the Potomac over and Grant in command, there
was activity all over northern Virginia. Abour this time, Mosh
got hold of a second twelve pound howitzer. and, Later, a twelve
pound Napoleon. and added the Shenandoabh Valley o his
feld of operations.

From then on, Moshy was fighting a war on two fronts.
dividing his attention between the valley and the country to
the east of Bull Run Mountain, his men using their spare horses
freely to keep the Union rear on both sides in an uproar. The
enemy, knowing the section from whence Moshy was operating,
resorted to [requent counter-raiding. Often, returning from
raic, the Mosby men would God their home territory invaced
and would have o intercepe or fight ol the invaders. At this
time, Moshy was giving top priovity to attacks on Union Lrans-
port, whether on the roads or the railroads. Wagon trains were
in constant movement, both moving up rhe Shenandoah Valley
and bound for the Army of the Potomac, in front of Petersburg.
To the cast was the Orange and Alexandria Railroad, tn the
south, across the end of Mosby's Confederacy. was the Manassas
Gap, and at the upper end of the valley was the B. & 0. The
section of the Manassas Gap Railvoad along the southern boun-
dary of Moshy’s Conlederacy came in for special attention, and
the Union Army finally gave it up for a bu(& joby and abandoned
it. This writer’s grandfather, Captain H. B. Piper, of the
Eleventh Pennsylvania Volunreer Infantry, did a stint of dury
guarding it, and until he died he spoke with respect of the
abilitics of John S. Mosby and his raiders. Locomatives were
knocked out with one or another of Mos-
by's twelve-pounders. Track was torn up  — —
and  bridges were  burned. Land-mines
were planted. Trains were derailed and
looted, usually with sharp fighting,

By mid- July, Moshy had been promoted
o licutenant ¢olonel and had a total
strength ol around 500 men. divided into
five companies. Flis vounger hrocher, Wil-
liat Moshy, had joined him and was act-
ing as his adjutant. He now had lour guns.
all twelve-pounders—two  howitzers. the
Napolcon and a new rifie, presented to him
by Jubal Farly. He had a compace. well-
disciplined and powerful Grmy-in minia-
ture. After the Union deleat at Kerns-
town, Early moved back to the lower end
ol the Shenandoah Valley, and MeCaus-
land went off on his raid into Pennsylvania,
burning Chambershurg in retaliation for
Hunter's burnings at Lexington  and
Buchanan in Virginia. Following his cus
tomary practice, Moshy made a crossing at
another point and raided into Maryland as

Far as Adamstown, skirmishing and picking up a lew prisoners
and horses,

Early’s invasion of Maryland. lollowed as it was by McCaus-
land's sack of Chambersburg, was simply too much [or the
Union command. The Shenandoah situation had o he cleaned
up immediately. and. alter some top-echelon dickering, Grant
picked Phil Sheridan to do the deaning, On Auguse 7. Sheridan
assumed command ol the heterogencous Union forces in the
Shenandoah and began welding them into an army. On the
10, he started south after Early, and Mosby, who generally
had a yond idea of what was going on at Union headquarters,
tonk a small parcy into the valley, intending o kidnap the
new commmander as he had Stoughton. Due mainly o the vig
lance ol a camp sentry, the plan Tailed, bhut Moshy picked up
the news that a large wagon train was being sent up the valley,
and he decided o have o try ac this.

On the evening of the 12ch, he was back in the valley with
430 men and his two howitzers, Spending the night at o planta
cinn on the right bank of the Shenandoah River, he was on the
move belore daybreak, crossig the river and pushing toward
Berryville. with scouts probing ahead in the heavy log. One
ol the howitzers broke o wheel and was pushed into the brush
and left behind. As both pieces were nf the simne caliber, the
vaisson was taken along. A lieutenant and filteen men. scouting
ahead. discovered a small empty wagon train, going down the
vlley in the direction ol Harper’s Ferey. and they were about
tor attack it when they heard, in the distance, the rumbling of
many heavily loaded wigons. This was the real thing, They for-
got about the empty wagons and hastened back to Mosby and
the main foree o repore,

Swinging Lo the leh to avoid premature contact with the
train, Mosby hurvied his colamn in the direction of Bereyville,
Oun the way, he lound a disabled wagon, part ol the north-bound
empty train, with the temnster and several infantrymen sleep
inu in it, These were promptly secured. and questioning elicited
the information that the south-hound train consisted of 150
wiagons, cscorted by 200 cavalry and a brigade of inlantry,
Getting into position on i low hill overlooking the road a litle
to the east ol Berrvville. the howitzer was unlimbered and the
force was divided on cither side ol it Captain Adolphus Rich
arcs taking the left wing and Sam Chapman the right. Moshy
himsell remained with the gun. Action was to he commenced
with the gun, and the thivd shot was o be the signal for both
Richards and Chapman 1o charge,

_,‘l just the right moment, the fog lifted. The gun was quickly
A8 Taid on the wagon wain and fived, the first shot beheading
a mule. The seconcd shell hie the best sort ol target imaginable—
o mohile farrier’s lorge. There was a deadly shower ol horse
shoes. hand-tools and assorted ironmongery, mllicting casualtivs
andd causing a local panic. The third shell landed among some
vavalry who were galloping up, scattering them. and. on the
signal, Richards and Chapman charged simultaneously.
Some intantry at the head ol the train et Richards with o
volley, costing him one man killed and several wounded and
driving his charge oll at an angle into the middle of the train,
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The howitzer, in turn, broke up the intaoery. Chapman, who
had hit the rear ol the train, was having casier going: his men
methodically dragged the teamsters from  their wagons, un
bitched nules, overturned, looted and burned wagons. The
bulk of the escort, including the infantry. were at the lromt of
the train, with Richards' men between them and Chapman,
Richards. while he had his hands full with these;, was not neg-
lecting the wagons, either, twugh he was making less ol a
ceremony of it. A teamster was shot and dragged [rom his wagon-
scat, a lighted bundle of infammables tossed into the wagon,
and pistols were fired around the mules” heads o st them
running. he faster they ran. the more the Hames behind them
were Fanned, and as the wagon wenr caeening down the road,
other wagons were ignited by it

By 8 a. m., rthe whole thing was over, 'The escort had been
scattered. the wagons were destroved, and the victors moved
ofl, in possession of 3Mkodd mnles, thirty-six horses, about 200
head ol beel cattle. 208 prisoners, lour Newra slaves who had
been Torcibly emancipated o drive Army wagons. and large
gquantities ol supplics. In one of the wagons, a number ol
violins, probably equipment lor some prototvpe of the U,S.0,,
were found: the more musically inclined  guerrillas appro-
priated these and enlivencd the homeward march with music.

I course, there was Jubilation all over Moshy's Conlederacy

on their return. The mules were herded i the moun
tains, held for about a week, and then starced off for Farly’s
army, The beel herd was divided among the people, and there
were barheaues and feasts, A shadow was cast over the spirits
ol the raiders, however, when the prisoners informed them,
with considerable giee, that the tain had been carrying up-
wards of a million dollars, the pay Lor Sheridan’s army. Even
allowing tor exaggersion, the Fact thay they had overlooked
this reasure was o bitter pill lor the Moshyites, According o
local radition, however, the lortune was not lost completely;
there were stories ol a Berryville lamily who had been quite
poor before the war but who blossomed into unexplained afflu-
ence alterward.

Less than a week later, on Anguse 19, Mosby was in the valley
again with 250 men. dividing his force into several partics alter
crossing the river at Castleman’s Ford. Richards. with “B”
Company, set off toward Charlestown. Mosby himsell took "A™
toward Harper's Ferry on an uneventlul trip during which the
only enemics he encountered were a couple of stragglers caught
pillaging a springhouse. It was Chapinan, with “C” and “D,”
who saw the action on this occasion,

Going o the vicinity ol Berryville, he came to a hurning fam-
house, and learned thac it had been fired only a lew minutes
hefore by some of Custer's cavalry, Leaving a couple ol men o
help the family control the fire and salvage their possessions, he
pressed on rapidly. Here was the thing every Mosby man had
heen hoping for—a chance o catch house burners at work. They
passed a second blazing house and barn, dropping off a couple
more men to help fight fire, and caught up with the incendiaries,
a company ol Custer's men, just as they were setting fire to a
third house. Some of these, knowing the quality of mercy they
might expect rom Moshy men, made off immediately av a
gallop. About nincty of them. however, tried to form ranks and
put up a hght. The fight speedily became a massacre. Charging
with shouts of “No quarters!”, Chapman's men drove them
into a maze of stone fences and killed about a third of them
before the rest were able to extricate themselves.

This dlidn’t stop the house burnings, by any means. The devas-
tation ol the Shenandoah Valley had been decided upon as a
matter of strategy, and Sheridan was going through with i
The men who were ordéered to do the actual work did not have
their morale improved any by the knowledge that Mosby's
Rangers were rcKnsing quarter to incendiary details, however,
and, coming as it did on the heels of the wagon train affair of
the 15th, Sheridan was convinced that something drastic would
have to be done about Mosby. Accordingly, he set up a special
company, under a Captain William Blazer, ¢ach man armed
with a pair of revolvers and a Spencer repeater, to devote their
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entire efforts w eliminating Mosby and his organized raiders.

On September 3, this company caught up with Joe Nelson
and abour 1D men in the valley and gave them a sound drub-
bing, the first that the Mosby men had experienced for some
time. 1t was a humiliating deleat lor them, and, on the other
side, it was. hailed as the beginning of the end ol the Maoshy
nuisance. A few davs later. while raiding to the east of Bull
Run Mountain, Moshy was wounded again, and was taken
o Lynchburg. He was joined by his wile, who remained with
him at Lynchburg and at Mosby’s Confederacy until the end
ol the war.

During his absence. the outfit scems o have been run by a
sort ol presidinm of the senior officers. On Seprember 22, San
Chapman wok 120 men into the valley 1o try 1o capture a
cavalry post supposed to be located near Front Royal, but,
arviving there, he learned that his information had been incor-
rect and that no such post existed. Camping in the woods, he
SCNL sone men out as scouts, and the next morning they re
ported a small wagon train escorted by about 150 cavalry.
moving toward Front Roval, Dividing his foree and putting hall
of it under Walter Frunkland, he planned 1o actack the train
fronn the rear while Frankland hit ic from in frone. Alter
getting int position, he kept his men concealed, waiting Lor
the wagons 10 pass. and as it did, he realized that his scouts
had seen only a small part of . The escort lnoked to him
like about three regiments. Ordering his men o slip away as
guictly as possible. he hurried 1o reach Frankland,

“Turn around. Waher!” he velled, "Get your men out of
here! You're artacking a whole brigade!”

"What ol i7" Frankland replicd. “Why, Sam, we have the
bastards on the run already!™

Chapman, the erstwhile clergynian, torned loose o blast of
theological Janguage in purely secular connotation. Frankland,
amazed at this blasphemous clamor from his usually pious com-
rade, realicedd that it must have been inspired by something
more than a little sevious. and began ordering his men o fall
back. Belore they had all goten away, two of the three Union
regiments accompanying the wagons camne galloping up and
swamnped them, Most of the men got away but six of them, An
derson. Carter, Overby, Love, Rhodes and Jones, were cap-
tured.

Late that night some ol the stragulers, making their way back
o Moshy's Confederacy on loot, reported the fate ol these six
men. They had been taken into Front Royal. and there, at the
personal order of General George A. Custer, and under circum-
stances ol extreme bratality, they had all been hanged. Rhodes'
mother, who lived in Front Roval, had been lorced 1o witness
the hanging of her son.

To put it conservatvely, there was considerable excitement
in Mosby’s Conlederacy when the news ol this atrocity was re-
ceived, The senior oflicers managed to restore a measure of
calinness, however, and it was decided o wait until Moshy re-
turned helore taking any action on the matter., '

In addition to the hangings at Front Royal, Custer was ac-
quiring a bad reputation because of his gencral brutality 1o the
people of the Shenandoah Vallev. Mer the batrle of the Litle
Bighorn. Sitting Bull would have probably won any popularity
contest in northern Virginia without serious competition.

On September 29, Moshy was back with his command; his
wound had not been as serious as it might have been for the
bullet had expended most ol its lorce against the butt ol onc of
the revaolvers in his belt. Operations against the railvoads had
been allowed to slacken during Moshy's absence; now they were
stepped up again. Track was repeatedly torn up along the
Munassas Gap sine, and there were attacks on camps and strong
points, and continual harassing of wood-cutting parties obtain-
ing luel for the locomotives. The artillery was taken out, and
trauns were shelled, All this, of course, occasioned a [resh wave
of Union raids into the home territory of the raiders, during
one of which Yank Ames, who had risen to a lieutenancy in the
Forty 'Third, was killed.

The most dmperulc chtorts were being made, at this time, o
keep the Manassas Gap Railroad open, and General G. C. Augur,
who had charge of the railroad line at the time, was arresting
citizens indiscriminately and forcing them o ride on the trains
as hostages. Moshy obtained authorization from Lee's headqguar-
ters to use reprisal measures on officers and train crews of trains
on which citizens were being forced to ride, and also authority
to execute prisoners from Custer’s command in equal number
to the men hanged at Front Royal and elsewhere.




[t was not until November that he was able w secure prison-
ors rom Custer’s brigade, ie being his intention 1o limic his
retaliation to men from units actually involved in the hangings.
On November 6, he paraded ahout twenty-live such prisoncrs
and foreed them to draw lots, selecting. in this manner, seven of
them—one lor each of the men hanged at Front Royal and an-
other fora man named Willis who had been hanped at Gaines’
Cross Roads several weeks larer, [t was decided that they should
be taken into the Shenandeah Valley and hanged beside the
Valley Pike, where their bodies could serve as an object lesson.
On the way, one of them escaped. Four were hanged, and then.
running out of rope, they prepared to shoot the other two. One
of these got away during a (lclny caused by defective percussion
caps on his excoutioner’s revolver,

A sign was placed over the bodies, setting forth the reason
[or their exceution, and Moshy also sent one of his men uncer
a flag of truce to Sheridan's headguarters, with a statement of
what had been done and why, re-enforced with the intimation
that he had more prisoners, including a number of officers. in
case his messenger failed o return safely. Sheridan replicd by
disclaiming knowledye of the Front Rovyal hangings. agrecing
that Mosby was justified in taking reprisals. and assuring the
Confederate leader that herealter his nen would be wiven proper
treatment as prisoncers of war. There was no repetition of the
hangings.

By this time the Shenandoah Valley campaign as such was
over. The last Confederate eflort w clear
Sheridan out ol the Valley had failed at
Cedar Greek on October 14, and the victor
wis woing methodically abour his task of
destroving the strategic and economic use-
tulness ol the valley. How well he suc-
ceeded in this was best expressed in
Shevidan's own claim that a crow fying
over the region would have to carry his
own rations, The best Masby could do was
o Liunch small raiding partics o harass
the work of destraction,

By the beginning ol December, the
northern or Loudoun County end of Mos-
by's Confederacy was feeling the enemy
scouvee as keenly as the valley, and the
winter nights were lighted with the famos
of burning houses and barns. For abour a
week, while this was gning on, Maoshy
abandoned any attempt at organired ac-
tion. His men, singly and in small parties,
darted in and out among the invacders,
siiping and  bushwhacking, ateacking
when they conld and fleeimg when they
had to, and taking no prisoners. When e
was over, the northern end of Moshe's
Confederacy was in ashes and most of the
people had “relugeed our” but Moshy's
Rangers. as a fighting force. was still in-
tact. On December 17, for instance, while
Moshy was in Riclinond conferring with
General Lee, they went inte the valley
again in force, wavlaying a colinn of
cavidry on the march, Killing and wound-
ing about thirty and bringing oft 1658
prisoners and horses,

When Moshy came back from Lec's
headquarters, a full colonel now, his
brother William was made o licutenant-
colonel. and Richards hecame a mitjor. The
southern, or Fauquier County, end of Mos-
liy's Confederacy was still more or less in.
tact, though crowded with refugees. There |
WS even time, in apite of evervrhing, for
the wedding of the Forty Third's armorer,
Jake Lavender, with [olin and Jinuny Ed-
monds’ sister.

While the wedding [party was in prog-
TEss, a report was brought in w the offect
that Union cavalry were in the neighbar.
hood of Salem, a Tew miles away, Moshy
ook one of his men. Tom Love, a relative
ol one of the Front Roval victims, and
went o investigate, linding that the enemy

had iwcsea in the direction ol Rectortown, where they were
making camp Lor the night. Sending a resident ot the neighbor-
hood to atert Chapman and Richards tor an attack at davbreak,
Mosby and Love set out to collect others of his command.

By this time, it was dark. with a treezing rain covering every-
thing with ice. Moshy and Love decided to stop at the farm of
Ludwell Lake for something to eat before going on; Love
wantted to stay outside on guard, but Mosby told him o get
off his horse and come inside. As they would have been in any
house in the neighborhood. Mosby and his companion were wel-
comed as honored guests and sat down with the family to a

hearty meal ol spareribs.
“' hile they were eating, the house was surrounded by Union

cavalry, Mosby rushed to the back door. wo find the hack-
yard tull of soldicrs. He started tor the front: door, but as he
did, it burst open and a number of Yankees, oflicers and men,
entered the house. At the same time. the soldicrs behind, having
sceen the back door open and shut, began firing at the rear win-
dows, and one bullet hit Mosby in the abdomen. In the con
tusion, with the women of the Lake family screaming. the
soldicrs cursing, and bullets coming through the windows, the
Kitchien table was overturned and the lights extinguished. Moshy
in the dark. managed to crawl into a firsc-floor bedroom. where
he got ofl his tell-tale hele and coat, stuffing them under the bed.
Then he lay down on the foor.
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After a while, the shooting outside stopped, the ollicers re-
turned, and the candles were relighted. The Union officers
found Mosby on the lloor, bleeding badly, and asked the family
who he was. They said, of course, that they did not know, and
neither did Tom Love—he was only a Confederate oflicer on
his way to rejoin his connnand, who had stopped lor a night's
lodging. There was a surgeon with the Union detachment.
After they got most of Moshy’s clothes off and put hini on the
hed, he examined the wounded Confederate and pronounced
his wound mortal. When asked his name and unit, Mosby, still
conscious, hastily improvised a false identity, at the same e
congratulating himsell on having lelt all his documents behind
when starting on this scouting trip. Having been assured, by
medical authority, that he was as good as dead, the Union
olficers were no longer interested in him and soon weng away.

rorwunately, on his visit 1o Lee's headquarters, Moshy had
I‘ met an old schoolmate, a Di. Montiero, who was now a sur-
geon with the Confederate Army, and, persuading him to get a
tanster, had brought him back with him, Montierd's new C.0O,
was his first patient in his new outfie. Early the next morning, he
extracted the buller. The next night Moshy was tuken to Tynch-
burg.

Despite the Union doctor’s pronouncement of his impending
death, Mosby was back in action again near the end of Tebruary,
1863, His return was celebrated with another series ol raids on
both sides of the mountains. It was, of course, obvious o overy-
body that the sands of the Conlfederacy were running out, but
the true extent of the debacle was somewhat obscured o Mos-
by’s followers by their own immediate successes. Peace Tumors
began drifting about, the favorite item of wish-thinking heing
that the Union government was going to recognize the Confed-
eracy and negotiate a peace in recurn for Confederate help in
throwing the French out of Mexico. OF course, Mosby himself
never believed any such nomsense, but he continued his attacks
as though victory were just around the corner. On April 5, two
days after the Union army entered Richmond, a parey ol fifey
Moshy men caught their old cnemies, the Loudoun Rangers, in
camp near Hallcown and beat them badly. On April 9, the day
of Lee's surrender, D" Company and the newly organized “H™
Company fired the last shots lor the Forty-Third Virginia in a
skirmish in Fairfax County. Two davs later. Mosbhy received a
essape from General Hancock, calling for his surrender,

He sent a group ol his officers—William Mosby, Sam Chap-
man, Walter Frankland and Dr. Montiero—with a llag of truce,
and. alter several other mectings with Hancock, the command
was dishanded and most of the men went in fo take the parole,

When his armistice with Hancock expired, Moshy found him-
selb with only about forcy irrccnn'cilab&es lelt out ol.his whole
command. As General Joe [ohnston had not yet surrendered. he
did not feel justihed in getting out of the fight, himself, With
his bloodied but unbowed handful, he set out on the most am-
bitinus project of his entire military career—nothing less than a
plan o penetrate into Richmond and abduct General Grant.
I this scheme succeeded, it was his intention to dodge around
the Union Army, carry his distinguished prisoner to Johnston,
and present him with a real bargaining point for negotiating
1¢rms,

They reached the outskirts of Richmond and made a con-
cealed camp across the river, waiting for darkness, In the mean-
while, two of the party, both natives of the city, Munson and
Cole Jordan, went in to scout. Several hours passed, and neither
returned. Mosby feared that they had been picked up by Union
patrols, He was about to send an older man, Licutenant Ben
“almer, when a canal-boat passed, and, hailing it, they learned
of Johnston's surrender,

That was the end ol the scheme to kidnap Grant. As long as a
Contederate force was still under arms, it would have been a
legitimate act of war. Now, it would be mere brigandage, and
Mosby had no intention of turning brigand,

So Moshy returned to Fauguier County to take the parole.
For him, the fighting was over, but he was soon to discover that
the war was not. At that time, Edwin M. Stanton was making
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frantic ellorts w inculpate as many prominent Confederates ag
possible in the Booth conspiracy, and Mosby's name was sug-
gested as a worthy addition to Stanton's long and fantastic list
of alleged conspirators. A witness was produced to testify that
Mosby had been in Washington on the night ol the assassination,
April 14, At that time, Stanton was able to produce a witness
to almost anything he wanted to establish. Fortunately, Mosby
had an alibi; at the time in question, he had been at Hancock's
headquarters, discussing armistice terms; even Stanton couldn't
geL around that

However, he wus subjected to considerable petty persecution,
and once he was flung into jail without charge and held in-
communicado. His wite went to Washington w plead his case
before President Jolmson, who treated her with a great deal less
than courtesy. and then belore General Grant, who promptly
gave her a written order lor her husband’s release,

‘Then, in 1868, he did something which would have been
social and political suicide Lor any Southerner with a less im-
posing war record. He supported Ulysses S, Grane lor President,
It was about as unexpected ay any act in an extremely uncon
ventional career, and, as usual, he had a well-reasoned purpose.
Grang, he argued. was a prolessional soldier, not a politician,
His enmity toward the South had been conbhned to the battle
ficld and had e¢nded with the war. He had proven his mag-
nanimity to the defeated enemy, and as President, he could be
trusted to show lairness and clemency to the South,

While Virginia had not voted in the election of 1868, there
is no question that Mosby’s declaration of support helped Grant,
and Grant was gratclul, inviting Mosby to the White House
alter his inauguration and later appointing him to the United
States consulate at Hong Kong. Alter the expiration of his
consuiar service, Moshy vesmmed his law practice, eventually
taking up residence in Washington. He found time to write
several books war reminiscences and memaoirs, and a volume in
vindication ol his tormer commander, Jeb Stuart, on the Con-
tederate cavalry in the Getysburg campaign. He died in Wash-
ington, at the age of cighty-three, in 1916,

The really importans part of John Moshy's career, of course,
was the two years and thiree months, from January, 1863, w0
April, 1863, in which he held independent command. With his
tny lorce—it never exceeded 500 men-—he had compelled the
Union army to employ at leasc one and otten as high as three
brigades to guard against hns depredations, and these men, held
in the rear, were as much out orlhc war proper as though they
had been penned up in Andersonville or Libby Prison.

In addition to this, every northward movement of the Con
tederate Armiy afrer January, 1863, was accompanied by a
diversionary operation ab Mosby’s command, sometimes tacti-
cally insignificant but always conwibuting, during the critical
tme ol the operation, to the uncertainty of Union intelligence.
Likewise, every movement to the south of the Army of the Po-
tomac was harassed from behind,

t may also be noted that Sheridan, quite capable of dealing
with the menace of Stuart, proved helpless against the Moshy
nuisance, although, until they were wiped out, Blazer's Scouts
were the most elicient anti-Mosby outhit ever exaployed. In spite
of everything that was done against them, however, Mosby's
Rangers stayed in bhusiness longer than Lee's army, and when
they finally surrendered, it was not because they, themselves,
had been deleated, but because the war had been literally
jerked out trom under them.

Mosby made the cavalry a formidable amalgamation of five
power and mobility and his influence on military history was
telt directly, and swrvived him by many years. In his last days,
while living in Washington, the old Confederate gucrrilla had
a youthful Iriend, a young cavalry lieucenant Lresh from West
Paint, to whom he enjoyed telling the stories of his raids and
battles and to whom he preached his gospel of fire and mobility,
This young disciple ol Mosby’s old age was to make that gospel
his own, and to practice it, later, with great success. '1he name
ol this young officer was George S, Patton, Jr.—H. Beam Pipex

A True Book-Length Feature
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