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During the "War Between The States" several thousand battles, skirmishes, and confrontations 

took place between the "Blue & Gray". The campaign for Lynchburg was one of those battles. It 

would take hundreds of pages of text and maps to explain in detail all the events leading up to the 

battle and describe the action that took place on the 17th and 18th of June 1864. In an effort to 

provide an insight to this historical battle, the following are accounts, observations and excerpts 

taken from local newspapers, military reports, church records, and other personal recollections 

during the Battle of Lynchburg on June 17-18, 1864. 

 

The first comes from The Lynchburg News on June 19, 1914, on the 50th Anniversary of the battle 

by Dr. Edward A. Craighill. Dr. Craighill was a surgeon with the 2nd Virginia Infantry Regiment 

and a member of the famed "Stonewall Brigade." Dr. Craighill was later assigned in May 1863 as 

one of the staff surgeons in the Lynchburg Hospital system. The Following was obtained at The 

Jones Memorial Library, Lynchburg, Virginia: 

 

"It was my good fortune to be in Lynchburg at the time of the battle, which was fought just 

beyond the limits, in 1864. It has been a struggle with me to consent to appear in print, but there 

has been so much published about this battle which, from personal knowledge, I know to be 

inaccurate. It is a question whether I am not acting in the line of duty in attempting, at least, to 

state some facts which came under my personal observations." 

 

Surgeon Edward A. Craighill 

"Early in June of 1864, a rumor came that Sheridan was advancing by way of Charlottesville and 

Amherst Court House. Our Commander Francis T. Nichols, who had lost an eye, an arm and a leg 

in battle, a West Pointer and splendid officer and gentleman, afterwards governor of his State, 

Louisiana, sent the reserves, his only available force, to drive back or hold in check Sheridan's 

raiding party until an army could be collected in Lynchburg to hold the city against General 

Hunter, who it was reported, was advancing by way of Liberty (now Bedford City)." 

"...General Grant regarded the capture of Lynchburg as of great importance and to this end by 

special order directed General Hunter with his army of 25,000 to 30,000 men to advance by way 

of Lexington and Sheridan with is 10,000 or 12,000 by way of Charlottesville, the two to form a 

junction at Lynchburg and capture the town at all hazards, and hold it for one day anyway, if it 

was impossible longer to hold it. 

"If we are to judge by Hunter's wanton destruction of public and private property by fire and 

plunder, it is easy to imagine that their object was to burn our fair city and destroy the government 

and private property as well." 

"It is impossible to convey the slightest idea of the fearful tension and anxiety of our people, 

expecting the hostile army at any time, with absolutely no adequate force as we all knew, to 

prevent their marching in and taking possession, particularly knowing Hunter's reputation for 

making war on defenseless women and children and devastating and burning, and his orders and 



ardent desire to capture Lynchburg, if only for one day." 

 

"...In those days there was no houses south of Floyd street between Eight and Twelfth streets 

except a few wooden structures far down the hill and our men occupied the breastworks virtually 

on a line with Floyd street, and extending to the Methodist Cemetery." 

 

"...a joyous shout went up, and the ladies joined in thanks to Almighty God. Early had arrived, and 

from where we were in front of the College Hospital, we saw "Old Jube" himself emerge from the 

Twelfth Street cut, at the head of his veterans, and real veterans they were making all haste to meet 

the invader, Hunter....I think this was between three and four P.M....Early lost no time....in an 

incredibly short time we heard the roaring of the small arms and the report of cannon, and could 

see puffs of smoke accompanying the bursting shells...." 

 

"The skirmish of the eighteenth developed into a considerable battle, and it so frightened and 

demoralized Hunter that he sneaked off under the cover of darkness...." 

 

"The second day after the fighting I walked as far as I could over the field, and from the 

observation and inquiry, I should say the Federals never got quite to the Salem Turnpike toll gate. 

Their line extended not far southeast of the toll gate, obliquely across through Major Moorman's 

farm to where the Christian College now stands, and beyond through the woods to the Forest 

Road, and our line just in front and nearest Lynchburg. It seemed to me from the number of dead 

left on the field that the heaviest fighting was just in the back of the residence of Major Marcellus 

Moorman, and I counted eighty-three federal soldiers in a space of, I should say, not over six or 

eight acres...." 

 

In conjunction with Dr. Craighill's remembrances we have three other first hand accounts of the 

action. They give an account of the arrival of General Early's troops and the conflict near the 

Quaker meeting house and on Forest Road. 

Private James Scott Moore, Company "G", 14th Virginia Cavalry recounted the arrival of Early's 

2nd Corps in Lynchburg: 

 

"The train came in full view, plastered over sides and tops with men. Then the halt was made, and 

out swarmed men like blackbirds, piling up their knapsacks into huge piles. Quickly forming, a 

"double-quick" and moved towards the firing line. Up hill and down they rushed, eager to get 

there. I do not know how many there were but several thousand. They cheered all the time, 

especially loudly when the neared our cavalry line and could hear the whistles of the bullets. On 

they came, and took the places of our dismounted cavalry, which withdrew and remounted. The 

reinforcements were about seven or eight hundred yards from the Yankee infantry, but they kept 

moving closer. The Yankees out numbered our men and were constantly trying to flank, but every 

effort was repulsed. The enemy, too, was very stubborn, and held their ground well, but in an hour 

or more they had been driven from the first position back several hundred yards. 

 

At this juncture, about 4 o'clock in the evening, our brigade galloped off to the right of the 

infantry, and went towards Forest Depot, where we vigorously attacked their wagon train, guarded 

by a brigade of infantry. 

 

I thought we had secured this train, but our men got disorganized from some cause, probably from 

a disposition to see what was in the wagons, and those who were in front were driven back upon 



those be hind them, confusion ensued, and we had to abandon all we had already taken except a 

few prisoners and a small number of wagons and horses. 

 

We lost a few men, probably eight or ten... 

 

We could still hear the rattle of musketry towards Lynchburg which did not cease until the stars 

were visible, and then it stopped." 

The following is an account of the action at Quaker Meeting House, Lieut. Hiram H. Pennybacker, 

Company "C", 20th Virginia Cavalry and his cousin Benjamin Y. Pennybacker: 

"At the Battle of Lynchburg (6/17/64), when the battle was at its height, the soldiers were almost 

famished for water, Lieut. Pennybacker and his cousin B.Y. Pennybacker, volunteered to bring 

water from a well where the bullets were flying so fast, the well curb was cut to pieces. They 

managed to save a piece of rope with which they drew water and filled fifteen canteens that they 

brought. On returning from the perilous mission, they were warmly commended for their brave 

act." 

"Captain Thomas Lewis Feamster, Company "A", 14th Virginia Cavalry recounts the events on 

Friday evening June 17, 1864: 

 

"At noon our pickets are driven in, we move to the rear & hear of the [enemies'] train being 

[un]escorted, make a charge & run into a large infantry force, quite unexpected by some and for 

the most or Generalship and is novice on the part of our commander, quite a Botched affair, 2 men 

wounded...Our regiment might have been captured. We fell back to Captain H. Barksdale's Farm 

& camp. Our artillery opened this evening and a general engagement commenced, Gen Early 

arrives, the Yankees force all up...have been reenforced until our infantry amst [amount] to 15 M 

[thousand] & 4 M cavalry Gens Hills, Longstreet, Hays, Breckenridge are here in person Gen 

Ransom has command of our cavalry." 

Now let us shift our view point of the battle to the Federal side. Colonel David Hunter Strother 

was the Chief of Staff for General David Hunter's Army of West Virginia. Colonel Strother kept a 

detailed diary of the of the Lynchburg Campaign. Strother was a native Virginian, born 1816 in 

Martinsburg. Following the war several of Strother's journals were published, under the pen name 

of Porte Crayon. The following excerpts are taken from The Iron Worker, Spring 1960, Volume 

24, Number 2. Inter mixed with Col. Strother's diary are other recorded comments or accounts that 

add to the excerpts from his journal. The related comments were taken from the Time Life Books 

Series, from the vol. Shenandoah In Flames - The Valley Campaign 1864: 

"June 16, Thursday: Orders are sent to Duffie and Sullivan to advance as soon as possible. 

The town of Liberty which we entered this morning is much improved since I saw it last. Our 

troops I fear are plundering the town and misbehaving terribly... 

Averell told me he had seen a Confederate soldier's wife just from Lynchburg who gave him 

important intelligence. I called to see her and she told me she had left Lynchburg yesterday 

morning. The place is not strongly fortified and in this direction the only works were shallow rifle 

pits. All the sick and wounded had been organized to defend this place.... 



We halted for the the night at a large deserted house, six miles from Liberty. It had been built on a 

stylish plan but had never been occupied and was said to be haunted.... 

I feel a vague uneasiness as to the result of our move. Lee will certainly relieve Lynchburg if he 

can. If he cannot, the Confederacy is gone up. If he does succeed in detaching a force, our 

situation is most hazardous." 

General Breckenridge's contingent of 2,000 troops entered Lynchburg on the 16th to bolster the 

defenses, which at the time were almost no existent. "Never were a lost of bronzed and dirty 

looking veterans, many of them barefooted, more heartily welcomed," a resident of Lynchburg 

recalled. Breckenridge's troops had marched 60 miles in the same time that Hunter's entire army 

had only travelled 35. 

Strother Continues: 

"June 17, Friday: Was aroused about 2 A.M. by the General. He showed me a dispatch from 

Averell stating that he had a sharp fight at New London, about eight miles from here.... 

As we move, we found the bridge at Great Otter not ready. Neither artillery nor the trains could 

get across. This further delay would prove fatal to us.... 

We came upon Averell's force at New London. The heat was intense. Some musketry skirmishing 

took place in our advance and here and there two or three cannon shot. The chiefs looked troubled. 

From 6:30 to 7 P.M. Crook's Division engaged with musketry and artillery with great fury. During 

this engagement the General Staff arrived on the field, near enough to be under artillery fire and to 

witness the gallant conduct of Crook's troops driving the enemy in confusion from the field, 

capturing seventy prisoners and one gun...." 

 

Confederate Cavalry was putting up a fierce delaying action west of Lynchburg slowing Hunter's 

Army to a crawl. Crook's Infantry division and Averell's Cavalry were moving northeast on the 

Salem Turnpike, opposed at last by Imboden: some distance out, Sullivan's infantry division and 

Duffie's Cavalry were moving from the west opposed by McCausland. 

 

Around noon Averell halted before a defensive line thrown up by Imboden's small force at the 

Quaker meetinghouse approximately 5 miles southwest of the city. Averell initiated some light 

skirmishing. An hour or so later Gen. Early arrived in Lynchburg from Charlottesville with Gen. 

Stephen Dodson Ramseur's Division, and one brigade of Gen. John Gordon's Division. Rode's 

Division and the remainder of Gordon's troops were still in Charlottesville awaiting the return of 

the trains for transportation to the embattled city. 

 

Hunter had given orders to Averell and Crook not to attack until all Federal forces were up. 

General Crook late in the afternoon launched an unauthorized assault. In Crook's own words, 

"After waiting until nearly dark, I had to do all the work as it was....for I got no material assistance 

from anyone else." Early's two lead brigades made contact two miles out with Crook's infantry 

deployed to either side of the turnpike. Ramseu's troops were initially forced back to the weight in 

numbers and the federal artillery. Hunter arrived on the battlefield near sunset and decided to halt 



the operation for the night. This was not well received by either officers or the enlisted. "The 

curses that greeted this order were long and deep and loud," noted Pvt. Prather of the 91st Ohio. 

Strother Continues: 

"June 18, Saturday: When I went to the front I found our troops close up to the enemy's lines 

skirmishing continuausly....We saw a strong redoubt on the left of the road and the enemy actively 

engaged in entrenching to their right.... 

....The skirmishing fire was increasing and we heard the frequent report of telescopic rifles, an arm 

which had not before been brought to bear on us. The heavy balls came whistling back among our 

staff, one passing between the General and Stockton as they sat talking on horseback. The sound 

of these rifles suggested the presence of Richmond troops. among the defenders.... 

I called on Sullivan who was with Col. Thoburn lying on the ground on some boards. Sullivan said 

he had heard the railroad trains coming and going all night....Since morning the lines were very 

much strengthened and were pressing him hard. He was sustaining himself with difficulty.... 

....Feeling badly jaded, I laid upon a board and slept soundly until I was awaked by an uproar of 

musketry and yells...." 

This was about 1 P.M. The Rebel yell of attack sounded along the whole front. All sprang into 

saddle. The storm of yells and musketry rapidly approached and groups of fugitives began to 

appear through the woods. 

 

The General and staff drew their swords and rushed in rallying these men with shouts and 

vituperation. Further on we meet Sullivan's line retiring in good order but in haste. The General 

immediately faced them about and waving his sword led them back to their original position. 

This attack was violent and sudden and it overwhelmed us like a surprise, but owing to the lionlike 

bearing of the commander, things were reinstated in a few minutes and the storm of musketry 

shook the earth. 

For half an hour the battle raged when the cheers of our men indicated the enemy was checked. 

Then the attempt of the enemy to press the left flank of our lines. Crook's whole force hurried in to 

the left, regiment after regiment, and the fire was tremendous: 

....cheering from the front told us the enemy had been checked and driven back into the works. 

The 116th Ohio followed them and entered the works, being unsupported, fell back to its original 

position losing some prisoners." 

 

On their first attack the enemy drove 300 sheep into our lines, all of which were butchered and 

issued for supper. This attacked ended about 2 P.M..... 



Our loss in this engagement did not amount to more than 500 men killed and wounded. 

The firing kept up until dark and when it died, we started to liberty. The troops were all withdrawn 

in silence and our picket line remained until midnight, when it also withdrew and overtook the 

main body in safety." 

 

In conjunction to Strother's reflections we offer additional federal narratives for the action on the 

18th. Captain David A DuPont, Chief of Artillery, and Major Harrison Pratt of the 34th 

Massachusetts, are two the federals used in this section. 

Hunter on the morning of the 18th made a few probes to test the Confederate line and after a few 

hours finally decided on the tactics to be used. Near noon Hunter ordered Crook to move his 

division to the right through heavy woods and make a flanking movement on the Confederates 

left. Not long after Crook's movement Early grew tired of waiting, Capt. DuPont recalls, "Some 15 

or 20 minutes after Crook moved out, fully aware of their superior numbers, and absolutely 

confident of their ability to destroy the Union army, attacked us with great violence, leaping over 

their earthworks, the Confederate infantry, with terrific yells, assaulted the Union left and center, 

held respectively by Sullivan's division and the artillery brigade, my 26 guns opening with a roar." 

The Federals with not prepared for such an attack, "Before the desperate onset of the enemy, our 

lines seemed at first to recoil. Hunter seeing the urgency of the situation quickly sent for Crook to 

return with all speed. Initially Sullivan's began to retreat, Hunter mounted took charge. 

"immediately faced them about and, waving his sword led them back to their original position", 

Strother wrote. 

"After swaying back and forth, our entire line made a charge and drove the enemy into and over 

his first line of works," Major Pratt recalls. Overall the portion of the battle raged for 

approximately an hour and a half. Early continued to probe the Federal left attempting to drive a 

wedge between sullivan and Duffie's divisions. In response, Gen. Crook brought regiment after 

regiment of his division to the left to assist Sullivan. "We are not whipped," wrote a fellow in 34th 

Mass., "In fact, we are holding our own and a little more". For a brief period of time, according to 

Maj. Pratt, "The Stars and Stripes, borne by the color bearer of the 116th Ohio, were seen waving 

from the enemy's breastworks; but the word was given to withdraw, and soon troops occupied 

nearly their former lines." 

 

Next we shift from the Confederate left flank (near today's Fort Early & Spring Hill Cemetery) to 

the Confederate right flank (McCausland Ridge Apartments & the Farm Basket). The following 

segment comes from a local Lynchburg newspaper, The Lynchburg Virginian, Tuesday, June 21, 

1864: 

"Very much to our regret, but for cause that all must see are clearly justifiable, we suspended the 

issue of the 'Virginian,' for a whole week. Every man connected with the office, including an old 

man 70 years of age, deaf as a post, and blind in one eye, shouldered arms and went to the field. 

We hope that another such interruption will not occur. Our office is but partially organized now, 

and we could not publish as much news today as we desired." 

The above was the preface of the first published account of the Battle of Lynchburg: 



"Another has been added to the many names that will be illustrious in history. Southern valor and 

prowess have once more been tested by our demonic foe; and these, by the blessings of Almighty 

God, have been sufficient to prevent that Saturnalia of demons to which all conquered cities of the 

South are doomed. The fiends who have perpetrated murder, arson, pillage and rape during their 

whole march from Staunton to the neighborhood of this city, were discomfited within sight of the 

goal of their wishes on Saturday last; and thus, the high carnival they expected to hold here, has 

been postponed indefinitely.... 

 

On Friday morning it was ascertained that they enemy had approached within a few miles of the 

city, and in the afternoon the booming of artillery was heard on the Lynchburg and Salem 

Turnpike, near the Old Quaker Church, about three miles distant. It was McCausland, with some 

of Imboden's cavalry, disputing the further advance of the enemy. A gun on our side was disabled 

at this point, which, report said, has fallen into the hands of the foe. Our troops then fell further 

back. We should be stated in the proper that McCausland had a very heavy skirmish with the 

enemy Thursday, near New London, in which he suffered considerably.... 

From the character of the ground over which the battle raged it is impossible to give anything like 

an accurate description of all its parts. persons familiar with the topography of Lynchburg and its 

environs will readily understand this. The whole country is a succession of hills, gorges, and 

streams. The former are broken and precipitous, and in many places thick woods intervene to 

break the view; so that a position that would command a prospect of one part might not avail to 

afford a view of any other. At the point were I was stationed with the volunteers, on the Lexington 

Road, we could only observe portions of the scene of combat, and had to judge from the sound of 

our guns and the responses thereto, of the localities held by the respective combatants. 

 

Dr. E.H. Murrell, who was in a good position to observe a portion of the fight, has informed us 

that a battery stationed on Halsey's farm did great execution. He distinctly saw a large body of 

cavalry, which he supposed to be about 4,000, drawn up in line of battle in Capt. Barksdale's field, 

on the Forest Road. They charged upon our fortifications with great spirit, yelling defiance at the 

top of their voices which were borne to the point where the doctor stood concealed, he heard them 

cry 'come out your holes you d__nd rebels, we've got you now! come out of your holes.' when 

those infuriated wretches got within reach of our grape and canister, our boys let fly a volley at 

them which did terrible execution. Two other volleys were poured into them, when they broke and 

fled.... 

We rode over the battle field on Sunday observing the results of the previous days work. On two 

or three contiguous fields, on the farms of Doct. Owen and Jno. B. Lee, we counted some forty 

odd dead yankees, ...Most of them supposed to be sharpshooters ....Fully three-fourths of them 

were shot through the head, and the others through the heart, thus showing the accuracy of that 

unerring aim, which sent them to their last account.... 

On the left of the Salem Turnpike, near the Quaker Meeting House, we saw five graves. On the 

wooden boards placed at their heads was Geo. Straup, 1st Lt. Co. D, 91st Ohio Vol. In.; Wm. 

Randall, Co. F, 91st O.V.I.; Wm. Emmons, Co. K, 91st O.V.I.; Sam'l McKee, CO. I, 91st O.V.I.; 

Lewis Graham, Co. C, 91st O.V.I. The record stated that these were killed on Friday, the 17th. On 

the other side of the road a man was laid out in a blanket with a piece of white paper pinned on his 

breast, marked Ro. J. Simpson, Co. I. 1st Va. Light Infantry." 



The battery that was referred to "stationed on the Halsey's farm did great execution" was the 

Botetourt Artillery under the command of Capt. Henry C. Douthat. The following is excerpted 

from The Botetourt Artillery, By Jerald H. Markham, a part of the Regimental Histories Series 

published by H.E. Howard, Lynchburg, Virginia: 

"Early next morning we were ordered to the front lines," gunner Plecker recalled in later years. 

The six-gun battery was placed just off the Forest Road on the Confederate right flank. The two 3-

inch ordnance rifles were located just to the right of the road on the crest of a ridge near the soap 

stone quarry, with a clear view of the Virginia & Tennessee Railroad Bridge crossing Ivey Creek 

Approximately 3/4 of a mile to their front. The two 6-pounder smoothbores and two 12-pounders 

howitzers were located to the left of the Forest Road near Fort McCausland. These four pieces 

assisted McCausland's and Vaughan's troops. 

The detachment of guns on the right of Forest Road was under the command of Lt. Francis G. 

Obenchain. The section spent a large portion of the day preventing Duffie's cavalry command 

from burning the V&T Railroad Bridge. Adam Plecker later recalled: 

"During the early morning hours we met with an accident in the bursting of one of our guns, Lt. 

Obenchain took the disabled gun and detachment back to the city to get a new one. On arriving at 

the depot, where a number of guns were parked, he was told by the officer in charge that he could 

not get one without the proper permit, and for him to go up to the city and see 'Major So-and-So', 

who would give order to 'Captain So-and-So' then bring the order to him, and he would get the 

gun. Now, Lieutenant Obenchain was not a profane man, and it was hard to tell what passing 

through his mind at the time, but he told the officer that the case was urgent; that the enemy was 

likely to enter the city at any moment, and these guns would all go up with the city. A gun he had 

come for, and he was going to have it, regardless of the red tape, so he ordered his men to take 

charge of a gun and move it rapidly to the front. With a smile he salute the astonished officer, 

telling him to charge the gun to the Botetourt Artillery." 

Their return was quite timely, according to compatriot Plecker: "The gun arrived in good time to 

help drive the enemy back from the railroad and bridge". Late that afternoon, "finally they gave 

up, placed a battery on the high ground beyond the railroad, and spent the rest of the day shelling 

us. We replied in kind...." 

During the night of the 18th Hunter retreated from Lynchburg back towards Salem. General Early 

Provides the following account of their withdrawal. "Some time midnight (19th June) it was 

discovered that Hunter wa in motion, through it was not known whether he was retreating or 

moving so as to attack Lynchburg on the south...or to attempt to join Grant on the south side of the 

James River. Pursuit could not, therefore be made at once, as mistake, if either of the last two 

objectives had been contemplated, would have been fatal." 

The battle was over, Lynchburg had been spared the ravage of war. The Valley was again open 

and in the control of the Confederacy. General Early, when passing through some of the area that 

Hunter's Army had laid to waste in the previous week, offered the following commentary on 

Hunter's campaign: 



"The scenes of Hunter's route to Lynchburg were truly heart-rendering; houses had been burned, 

and the helpless women and children left without shelter. The country had been stripped of 

provisions and many families left without a morsel to eat. Furniture and bedding had been cut to 

pieces, old men women, and children robbed of all the clothing they had except that on their back. 

Ladies trunks had been rifled and their dresses torn to pieces in mere wantonness. Hunter's deeds 

were those of a malignant and coward fanatic, who was better qualified to make war on helpless 

women and children than upon armed soldiers. The time consumed in the preparation of these 

deeds was the salvation of Lynchburg, with its stores, foundries, and factories, which were so 

necessary to our army at Richmond." 

Credits: 

The Botetourt Artillery, by Jerald H. Markham, The Virginia Regimental Series, published by H. 

E. Howard, Inc., Lynchburg, Virginia. 

The Iron Worker, Spring 1960 issue, Vol. 24, Number 2. Summer 1947, Vol. 10, Number 3. A 

portion of these articles were used: "Lynchburg, Virginia, in the War Between the States", "An 

Eye-Witness Account of the Battle of Lynchburg" by Porte Crayon, and "When Hutter's House 

was Hunter's House" (a portion of The Lynchburg, Virginian, Tuesday, June 21, 1864). 

The Lynchburg News, June 19, 1914, compliments of Jones Memorial Library, Lynchburg, 
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