
late May, McClellan had arrived within 10 miles of Richmond. 
His army straddled Chickahominy River, with three corps on 

the north bank and two more entrenched on the south side by a crossroads 
called Seven Pines, near Fair Oaks Station on the Richmond & York River 
Railroad. Another enemy corps advancing southward from Fredericksburg 
threatened to link up with McClellan’s forces, which would render the 
Confederate capital’s situation desperate.

On the night of May 28, the 12th’s men struck their tents. Johnston 
had determined to employ Mahone’s brigade and the rest of Huger’s 
division—the “Norfolk Division”—in an attack on McClellan’s right, north 
of the Chickahominy, to drive it away from the corps approaching from 
Fredericksburg.1 By 10 p.m., the regiment’s soldiers were groping their 
way from Drewry’s Bluff to Half Way House. There, on the morning of 
May 29, Mahone’s brigade boarded a train for Richmond. Detachment of 
the 2nd North Carolina and the 6th and 16th Virginia reduced the brigade 
to the 3rd Alabama and the 12th and 41st Virginia.

Arriving at Richmond, the 12th formed on Grace Street, between 6th 
and 7th Streets. The “Kid Glove Boys,” as the troops of Mahone’s brigade 
styled themselves, then marched to Capitol Square.2 The neat appearance of 

1   Andrew, The Old Stars and Stripes of The Richmond Grays, and The Grays in The 
Confederate Army, 8.

2   Alexander Whitworth Archer to George S. Bernard, November 29, 1893, George S. 
Bernard Papers, SHC. The brigade may have acquired the name from the 6th Virginia’s 
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the men from Norfolk contrasted with the raggedness of the veterans from 
the York-James Peninsula and Northern Virginia. Todd recalled that “as we 
passed through the streets, we created quite a sensation, for we were without 
doubt the best drilled and the best dressed troops in the Confederacy.”3 The 
veterans laughed at the garrison soldiers’ fine uniforms, but others called 
Mahone’s brigade “General Lee’s Regulars.”4 The 12th remained at Capitol 
Square for several hours. Late that evening the regiment trekked to the 
Williams farm, about two miles east of the city. There the men halted and 
remained for the night.

The troops tramped northward on the morning of May 30. Crossing the 
York River Railroad, they halted on Randolph’s Hill, near Oakwood Cemetery. 
Stacking arms, they at once set to work to protect themselves against an 
impending tempest. That afternoon a severe storm blew up, with thunder 
and lightning every few seconds. Many of the Richmond Grays went into 
their hometown to spend the night. The men who remained on the hillside 
had no shelter from the driving rain but pup tents and small cedar brakes. 
The water coursed down the hillside.

“God damn it, York, there is a river running down my back!” cried the 
Riflemen’s Pvt. Littleberry E. Stainback, a clerk in civilian life, who shared 
a tent with Archer.5

The torrent routed them. Like many other soldiers, they slept no more 
that night.

In the morning the men built fires, dried their clothes and breakfasted. 
They received orders to hold themselves in readiness to march. Breaking 
camp, they plodded not north but south.

Johnston had changed plans. Intelligence reached him on May 28 that 
the enemy corps proceeding southward from Fredericksburg had turned 
back. The recent thrust northward in the Shenandoah Valley by Stonewall 
Jackson, now a major general, aroused fears for the safety of Washington. To 
guard against Jackson, orders halted the Unionist corps marching southward 
from Fredericksburg. On the night of the storm, Johnston decided to shift 

Company G, known also as the “Kid Glove Regiment.” Michael Cavanaugh, 6th 
Virginia Infantry (Lynchburg, VA, 1988), 5.

3   Todd, “Reminiscences,,” 12.

4   J. Watts de Peyster, “A Military Memoir of William Mahone, Major General In 
The Confederate Army,” The Historical Magazine VII, Second Series (1870), 394.

5   Archer to Bernard, November 29, 1893.
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his attack to the weaker Yankee left, south of the Chickahominy. Success 
seemed more likely there than north of the river.

The new battle plan called for Huger’s division to relieve Rodes’ brigade 
of D. H. Hill’s division near White’s Tavern on Charles City Road as early 
as possible on May 31. Rodes’ brigade would join the rest of its division in 
front of the Federals at Seven Pines on Williamsburg Road about 8 a.m. A 
signal gun would then open the battle. The three divisions of the Confederate 
army’s right wing, under Maj. Gen. James Longstreet, would attack toward 
Seven Pines in three columns. Longstreet’s own division would strike along 
Nine Mile Road. Farther right, D. H. Hill’s division would charge down 
Williamsburg Road. Still farther right, surging forward from Charles City 
Road, Huger’s division would turn the Yankee left. The Secessionist army’s 
left wing and reserve would support Longstreet’s attack down Nine Mile 
Road. Johnston hoped this onslaught would annihilate the invaders south 
of the Chickahominy.

The plan miscarried from the start. Longstreet deviated from it by 
leading his division toward Williamsburg Road instead of along Nine Mile 
Road. Reaching Blakey’s Mill on rain-swollen Gillies Creek before Huger, 
Longstreet began crossing his soldiers single file on an improvised bridge. 
When the Norfolk Division arrived, he refused to allow Huger’s men to 
pass before his own division had finished crossing. Longstreet’s departure 
from Johnston’s plan severely impeded the Norfolk Division. The 12th’s 
men did not cross Gillies Creek until 10.30 a.m. They hiked south for a mile 
past the Williams farm, then turned east into muddy Williamsburg Road. 
Half a mile’s sloshing took them to the Tudor house, where they halted and 
rested. Johnston’s plan fell further behind schedule.

After noon, cannonading began several miles eastward and continued 
steadily. Major General Daniel Harvey Hill had on his own initiative ordered 
Rodes’ brigade to join him before Huger’s division relieved the brigade. 
Before Rodes’ brigade arrived, Hill attacked. Afterward, about 1 p.m., the 
12th returned to Williamsburg Road and headed toward the firing. “The 
men were fresh, eager, and in light marching trim,” recalled Cameron.6 
The Virginians could hear small arms fire as well as artillery. They met 

6   Gustavus W. Smith, “Two Days of Battle at Seven Pines,” in Robert U. Johnson 
and Clarence C. Buel, eds., Battles and Leaders of the Civil War, 4 vols. (New York, 
1884, 1888), 2:229.
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wounded coming back from the battle ahead. The inexperienced troops 
found the sight discouraging.

Mahone’s brigade and the rest of Huger’s division turned off Williamsburg 
Road half a mile east of the Tudor house. Longstreet had directed Huger 
to march on Charles City Road three miles southwest of Seven Pines and 
wait there for further orders. The Virginians trudged down the road, halting 
just beyond the Jordan farm, about a mile short of White’s Tavern. The 
brigade formed line of battle across the road. While the battle raged three 
miles northeastward, Huger’s division remained idle awaiting orders from 
Longstreet. At sunset Mahone’s brigade bivouacked in the woods. The 12th’s 
soldiers received instructions to make as little noise as possible and to build 
no fires despite the evening’s damp and chill. Distant musketry reminded 
them that they would soon face the foe. “Pieces of white linen are given us 
to tie around our hats or caps to distinguish us in battle from the enemy,” 
Bernard remembered.7

The regiment’s men did not know what was happening. Whitehorne 
recalled, “A private soldier has no idea of future events, can always have lots 
of rumors to keep his imagination busy and excited, but he never knows what 
is about to happen, till events tread upon his heels. . . .”8 The Confederates 
had driven a division of the enemy IV Corps from an unfinished redoubt, 
capturing prisoners, cannon and colors, but also suffering heavy casualties. 
These included Johnston himself, wounded as he reconnoitered. The army’s 
control devolved on Maj. Gen. Gustavus W. Smith, commander of its left 
wing, which had attacked unsuccessfully down Nine Mile Road. With enemy 
reinforcements crossing the swollen Chickahominy, little chance remained 
of destroying the Yankee left as Johnston had planned. Of 29,500 men in 
the three divisions under Longstreet’s command, the man whom Lee would 
one day call his “Old War Horse” got only 12,500 into the fight. Longstreet 
proved much better at public relations than at attacking the Federals. That 
evening Richmond buzzed with the rumor that Huger was responsible for 
the attack’s failure.

While Richmond gossiped, Huger ordered Mahone to advance to Seven 
Pines and report to Hill. At 2 a.m., Mahone and his men rubbed the sleep 
from their eyes. Tottering out of their bedrolls, they trudged back up Charles 

7   Bernard Notebook, 39.

8   Fletcher L. Elmore, comp., Diary of J. E. Whitehorne, 1st Sergt., Co. “F,” 12th VA 
Infantry, A. P. Hill’s Corps, A. N. Va. (Utica, KY, 1995), 19.
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City Road and turned eastward on Williamsburg Road. Both highways lay 
in terrible condition, ribbons of mud and water. The sun rose. The troops 
could hear fighting ahead. On both sides of Williamsburg Road stood many 
soldiers. The 12th’s men supposed these troops had fought in the previous 
day’s action. The regiment also saw hundreds of skulkers coming from the 
battlefield, many carrying booty. One sat on a captured cannon which a 
detachment of artillerists was removing from the field. He seemed in ecstasy 
as he devoured a piece of fruit.

“Hurry up boys, there are lots of oranges & lemons, sugar & coffee, 
and every sort of good thing ahead of you,” he shouted.9

Another man walking toward the rear held up his musket to show the 
passing troops that a minnie had perforated its stock.

“Nobody needn’t say the Yankees don’t know how to shoot,” he cried, 
pointing to the hole. “See here, what they did for me.”10

The green Virginians bought his bluster. “This fellow, in my own mind, 
I voted at once a hero,” Bernard recalled. “We had not then the experience 
of after years to whisper the damaging suspicion that such as he had never—
But perhaps I do injustice.”11

The 12th’s soldiers got their first glimpse of a man killed in battle. 
“How strange our feelings are as we look at this corpse!” remembered 
Bernard.12 Mahone’s troops passed through dense, swampy woods, gleaning 
whortleberries from abundant bushes. Soon they emerged into an open field 
where camps, breastworks and twin houses stood. The breastworks, known 
as Casey’s Redoubt, had fallen to Hill’s division the previous day. The 
bodies of men and horses, lying as they had fallen on the trampled ground, 
bespoke a terrible struggle.

Mahone called a halt. His brigade filed off to the road’s right and formed 
line of battle west of Casey’s Redoubt, facing southeastward. The 12th, the 
brigade’s first regiment, constituted the van in the line of march and the 
right in the line of battle. The 3rd Alabama stood in the center, the 41st 
Virginia on the left. The brigade held its proper position in Huger’s division. 
As the division’s second brigade, Mahone’s brigade followed Armistead’s 

9   Bernard Notebook, 40.

10   Ibid.

11   Ibid.

12   Ibid.
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brigade, which formed the division’s right. Brigadier General James E. B. 
“Jeb” Stuart guided Mahone to Hill’s headquarters. Mahone saluted Hill.

“You are late in getting here,” observed Hill, whose dyspepsia and 
diseased spine soured his disposition.

While his fellow dyspeptic Mahone seethed at Hill’s remark, a courier 
rode up.

“The enemy are coming right there,” he said, pointing to the woods 
north of Williamsburg Road.

“Take your brigade in there, General Mahone,” said Hill.13

Mahone ordered his brigade into the woods north of the road, on the left 
of Armistead’s brigade. This required Mahone’s brigade to go into reverse. 
The 41st Virginia became the lead regiment and formed line of battle 
facing north, with the 3rd Alabama next in line on the 41st’s right. Mahone 
expected the 12th Virginia to bring up the rear and form on the 3rd Alabama’s 
right, but Hill detached the 12th from the rest of the brigade. The regiment 
remained in the open near Casey’s Redoubt while the other two regiments 
charged into the woods and slammed into French’s and Howard’s brigades 
of Richardson’s division in the enemy II Corps—Federal reinforcements 
that had crossed the Chickahominy the previous evening. This ignited a 
confused fight in which the 53rd Virginia, separated from Armistead’s 
brigade, briefly joined Mahone’s men in the timber and exchanged fire 
with the 41st Virginia.14 Eventually the weight of numbers told. By eight 
o’clock, the eight regiments of the two Unionist brigades had driven the 
three Confederate units back to the woods’ southern edge.

Near Casey’s Redoubt, the 12th stood at order arms. The first sergeants 
had just begun to call the roll. Heavy musketry erupted from the woods 
to the northeast. Several of the regiment’s soldiers were wounded. The 
troops looked toward the firing and the twin houses that stood just east of 
the redoubt. Dozens of skulkers had collected around the houses to pick up 
plunder. At the sound of the musketry they skedaddled.

In column of fours, the regiment double-quicked northeastward toward 
the woods. Men continued to fall wounded, including York Archer. Near the 

13   William Mahone to James Longstreet, January 25, 1887, James Longstreet Papers, 
SHC; George S. Bernard, “War Recollections: From Drewry’s Bluff to Seven Pines, 
the Engagement with the Federal Gunboats May 15, 1862, and the Battle of June 1, 
1862,” Petersburg Index-Appeal, June 14, 1903.

14   OR 11, 1:774, 785.
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abandoned Unionist camp of Naglee’s brigade and its surrounding abatis, the 
12th went from column of fours to company front, then into line of battle 
facing the firing. The troops took pride in carrying out these maneuvers as 
precisely as on the drill field at Harrison’s farm.

Behind the parade ground appearance lay a strictly choreographed 
formation, born of much instruction and drill. Each company stood in two 
ranks. Thirteen inches separated the rear rank’s breasts from the backs of 
the men in front. The line thus formed divided right and left into two equal 
parts, the first and second platoons. Each platoon likewise broke down right 
and left into two sections. Corporals posted themselves on the right and 
left of the front rank of the two platoons according to height. The tallest 
corporal and the tallest man formed the first file, standing one behind the 
other on the right. The next two tallest men constituted the second file, 
and so on to the last file, on the left—the shortest corporal and the shortest 
man. The captain stood on the front rank’s right. The first sergeant took 
position on the rear rank’s right, directly behind the captain, and served as 
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the company’s right guide. The second sergeant stood behind the second 
file from the left and served as the left guide, though in the regiment’s left 
company he posted himself on the front rank’s left. The remaining officers 
and sergeants served as file closers, two paces behind the rear rank.

The regiment’s 10 companies stood from right to left in the following 
order, according to the rank of their captains—first, sixth, fourth, ninth, 
third, eighth, fifth, tenth, seventh and second.15 The Old Grays stood on 
the 12th’s right. Then, moving left, came the Herrings, the Archer Rifles, 
the City Guard, the Huger Grays, the Richmond Grays, the Riflemen, the 
Lafayette Guards, the Juniors and finally the New Grays. The first five 
companies constituted the regiment’s right wing, the next five its left wing.

Unlike company officers, most of the field officers entered battle mounted. 
Only Cameron, the adjutant, remained on foot. Weisiger sat his horse 30 paces 

15   William H. Hardee, Rifle and Light Infantry Tactics, for the Exercise and Manoevres 
of Troups when Acting as Light Infantry or Riflemen (Philadelphia: Lippincott, Crawford 
& Co., 1855, 2 vols.), 1:5.
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behind the file closers in the regiment’s center. A dozen paces behind the file 
closers, Taylor rode in alignment with the right wing’s center. May sat his 
horse the same distance behind the left wing’s center. Eight paces behind the 
file closers, Cameron and Sgt. Maj. William Edward Hinton stood aligned 
with the regiment’s right and left, respectively. Captain Samuel Stevens the 
quartermaster, Claiborne the surgeon, and other staff officers rode in one rank 
on Weisiger’s left and three paces behind him. The 12th’s buglers stood in four 
ranks, twelve paces behind the file closers, with their left behind the Lafayette 
Guards’ center. Quartermaster Sergeant Benjamin Harrison took post two 
paces to the right of the buglers’ front rank. The regimental band, with one 
of the principal musicians at its head, formed five paces behind the buglers.

Eight corporals distinguished for regularity and precision in maneuver 
composed the color guard, taking position on the Huger Grays’ left. In 
the center of the guard’s front rank stood Color Sgt. James Williamson. 
Weisiger had selected him to bear the regiment’s flag based on how he 
carried himself under arms and his accuracy in marching. The guard’s 
two ranking corporals took position respectively on Williamson’s right 
and left. The three corporals next in seniority formed the guard’s second 
rank. Behind them stood the three remaining corporals, in the line of 
file closers.

Two general guides almost completed a textbook picture of a regiment 
drawn up in line of battle. These sergeants stood in the line of file closers, 
one behind the right flank and the other behind the left. Weisiger had chosen 
them from among the sergeants other than the first sergeants according to 
the same criteria employed in the color bearer’s selection. They had as 
important a role in keeping the 12th properly aligned.16

The regiment’s deployment fell short of perfect in only one way. 
Weisiger had failed to throw out skirmishers.17 For this omission the 12th 
would pay dearly.

Taylor rode down the line of battle.
“I thank God, I do not see a blanched cheek in this regiment,” he said.18

Todd saw plenty of blanched cheeks.

16   Ibid., 1:5-10.

17   Hampton Newsome, John Horn and John Selby, eds., Civil War Talks: Further 
Reminiscences of George S. Bernard & His Fellow Veterans (Charlottesville, Va., 
2012), 63.

18   Todd, “Reminiscences,” 13.
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The First Flag of the Petersburg Regiment. Petersburg National Battlefield Park

“Forward, guide center, march!” Weisiger shouted a moment later.19

His troops strode toward the woods, inclining leftward. A horse burst out 
of the pines and galloped through the Richmond Grays, briefly disordering 
them. The animal belonged to Col. Tennent Lomax, the 3rd Alabama’s 
commander, killed seconds before by the invaders.

The 12th passed Mahone.
“Hurry up, boys, the 14th has just captured a battery,” he cried. “I want 

you to capture two for myself.”20 The 14th Virginia belonged to Armistead’s 
brigade, engaged to the 12th’s right.

Another 100 yards brought the regiment to the pines’ edge. The troops 
plunged into the thick undergrowth, still inclining leftward and edging across 
a white sand lane. Enemy balls kept taking their toll. Cameron recalled that 
he “heard the zip-zip of bullets, but had not realized what they were in the 
slightest degree.” He saw a man in the battle line sink into a brook’s bed and 
thought the fellow was skulking. “I approached him with up-lifted sword 
and an imprecation,” Cameron recalled. “I shall never forget the remorse 
I felt when the poor fellow turned his face up to me for answer and I saw 
the blood pouring from a ghastly wound under the left eye.”21

19   Ibid.

20   E. Leslie Spence to George S. Bernard, December 1, 1893, George S. Bernard 
Papers, SHC.

21   Newsome, Horn, Selby, eds., Civil War Talks, 63.
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The pines and brambles gave way to a swamp. The men floundered 
through the mud and creepers. Their line grew ragged. Fifty yards beyond the 
woods’ edge, the 12th suffered the consequences of Weisiger’s negligence. 
With no skirmishers to screen its front, the regiment stumbled into the enemy. 
The brush ahead seemed to explode. The Virginians took a volley from the 
5th New Hampshire—the skirmish line of Howard’s brigade—concealed on 
the swamp’s other side.22 The Federals fired while lying behind tents and 
small bushes as little as 40 yards away.

The blast checked the 12th’s advance and threw part of its line into 
confusion. The field officers shouted conflicting orders. The color bearer 
wavered. The rank and file returned fire. Standing in mud and water knee 
deep, they blazed away at the gun flashes of an enemy made otherwise 
invisible by the undergrowth. Bullets flew around their heads “thick as 
hail,” wrote Whitehorne.23 Solid shot also struck among the Virginians. 
The other regiments of Howard’s brigade pitched in to support the Granite 
Staters.

22   William A. Child, History Of The Fifth Regiment New Hampshire Volunteers in 
the American Civil War 1861-65. (Bristol, NH, 1893), 82-84; Gilbert Frederick, The 
Story Of A Regiment, Being A Record Of The Military Services Of The Fifty-Seventh 
New York State Volunteer Infantry In The War Of The Rebellion 1861-1865 (Chicago, 
1895), 53-54, 61; OR 11, 1:771.

23   James E. Whitehorne to Father, June 2, 1862.
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The mounted officers provided inviting targets. Mahone had his mare, 
Sally Lubbock, killed under him. The soldiers of Howard’s brigade wounded 
Weisiger’s horse. The animal threw Weisiger and bolted. Even Dr. Claiborne 
had his sorrel mare shot from under him.

An unforeseeable factor afflicted Weisiger’s command. Regimental 
musicians doubled as stretcher-bearers, but the stretcher-bearer’s role 
required the bravest and strongest men in each company. The musicians did 
not promptly carry off the wounded for medical attention. Demoralization 
spread to the unhurt.

The firefight lasted no more than 15 minutes. Yanks from Birney’s 
brigade of Kearny’s division ended the struggle. Driving Armistead’s brigade 
from the woods to the right of Mahone’s brigade, these Unionists halted at 
a crest and enfiladed Mahone’s men, who suffered so badly from this fire 
that Mahone ordered them to fall back out of the swamp and reform their 
line.24 Some of the 12th’s companies retreated in good order, but others 
disintegrated. Some men ran.25

Reforming near Naglee’s Camp, Mahone’s brigade retired toward the twin 
houses. The Virginians lay down behind the embankment of Williamsburg 
Road near the abandoned Yankee camp of Wessel’s brigade. Taylor, who 
took Williamson’s hesitation for want of courage, summarily deprived him 
of the colors and demoted him from his position as color bearer.

The Northerners advanced a cannon to a position several hundred yards 
in front of the 12th’s left. The gun began shelling the regiment. One of its 
round shot, barely missing the embankment, whizzed overhead and struck 
the body of a dead Northerner near one of the tents a few feet behind the 
12th. The shot hurled the body several feet in the air.

“That Yankee went nearer Heaven just now than he will ever go again,” 
a soldier remarked.26

A small Confederate force advancing from the cannon’s right forced its 
gunners to limber up and retreat. A North Carolina regiment from Colston’s 
brigade of Longstreet’s division began filing past the 12th’s left on the way 
to the pines from which Mahone’s brigade had withdrawn. Hill arrived and 
promptly infuriated the 12th.

24   Mahone to Longstreet, January 25, 1887.

25   Newsome, Horn and Selby, eds., Civil War Talks, 65.

26   Ibid., 49; Bernard Notebook, 42.
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“Go in North Carolinians and show Virginians that you can fight,” said 
Hill. “Here is a whole brigade that ran.”27

“It’s a lie,” a Virginian shouted.28

“Are they Hatteras and Roanoke Island heroes?” sneered other members 
of the 12th.

Approaching Hill, Taylor said he considered himself a brave man, he 
knew the regiment had not left the woods before he had left and the 12th 
had not left until ordered. Hill replied that he had only intended his words 
as an encouragement to the troops headed for battle. Taylor called down 
the line for Mahone.

“Your men are being slandered on the field of battle,” Taylor said when 
Mahone arrived. Taylor then reported Hill’s remark.

Mahone rode over to Hill.
“You are a God damn liar, and I will hold you personally responsible 

for this hereafter,” Mahone said. “I ordered my men out of the woods.”
A courier dashed up to Hill.
“General Pickett says his right flank is exposed and asks for reinforcements,” 

the courier said. Brigadier General George E. Pickett commanded a brigade 
of Longstreet’s division engaged farther east on Williamsburg Road, to the 
right of where Armistead’s brigade had fought. The Yankees were threatening 
to drive Pickett’s men from the field.

“I have no troops but these,” Hill said, referring to Mahone’s brigade. 
“You can use them.”

Hill gave Mahone directions to the threatened point.
“Attention!” shouted Mahone, when Hill had finished.
Mahone’s troops rose to their feet at once. “Every man in the brigade 

would have charged a 10-gun battery alone, if ordered, as they were all 
so mad that such a stigma had been put on them on their first battlefield,” 
recalled the Richmond Grays’ Pvt. Emmett Leslie Spence.29 Weisiger marched 
his regiment half a mile eastward. Pausing at a captured Federal camp near 
the Seven Pines crossroads, his men found an abundance of spoils as well 
as Northern dead and wounded in the tents and on the swampy ground.

27   Spence to Bernard, December 1, 1893; Newsome, Horn and Selby, eds., Civil 
War Talks, 49.

28   Bernard Notebook, 43.

29   Spence to Bernard, December 1, 1893; Newsome, Horn and Selby, eds., Civil 
War Talks, 49.
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Weisiger did not intend to suffer surprise again. As soon as the 12th 
reached the camp, he sent forward the Riflemen and the Richmond Grays 
as skirmishers. Behind them, the rest of the regiment formed line of battle 
and lay down. The skirmishers deployed and advanced into some woods 
firing at an enemy scarcely visible among the trees. Bullets whizzed over 
the regiment’s battle line, which remained prone.

The colonel soon withdrew the skirmishers. They took their places in 
the battle line. A few minutes later, his troops heard a heavy volley several 
hundred yards in their left rear. The crest from which Birney’s brigade 
had fired upon them hid from view the musketry’s origin. The 12th’s men 
wondered what the volley meant and felt uneasy, but soon a cannon roared 
from that direction. Unable to see it, but recognizing it as theirs, they listened 
to the rattle of the cannister it flung at the foe. “What a feeling of security 
it gave us!” Bernard recalled. “We shall always remember the relief we felt 
at each discharge reverberating among the hills so near us.”30

Soon after the Confederate artillery had thwarted this enemy counterattack, 
the 12th withdrew. The regiment halted near Wessel’s Camp and the twin 
houses. The battle had ended. Johnston’s attempt to smash the Federal left 
had failed. Mahone’s men spent the day’s remainder sitting around and 
discussing the morning’s events, roaming the battlefield and picking up 
plunder, or helping the wounded.

The contents of Wessel’s Camp impressed even Confederate soldiers 
from the bountiful Department of Norfolk. Many of the 12th’s men gathered 
rubber cloths for sleeping on the damp ground. The Confederate Ordnance 
Department collected wagonloads of muskets and hauled away captured 
cannon. Scroungers picked and chose among the food, liquor, clothing, 
ammunition, blankets and tents. Most of the other spoils, from useless linen 
collars to precious medical supplies, went up in smoke.

After nightfall the regiment’s men worried the enemy might attack 
them in the morning. They contemplated the miserable prospect of again 
fighting in the woods and swamps. Corpses of men and horses lay near the 
troops on all sides, some in the ditches from which the living drew water. 
Too exhausted to dwell for long on their predicament, the soldiers went to 
sleep, unaware of Johnston’s wound or that Lee had taken command.

At 1 a.m. on June 2, the regiment’s officers woke the men and warned 
them to remain as silent as possible. In the darkness the soldiers could 
dimly see a column within a few yards of them moving towards Richmond. 

30   Bernard Notebook, 44.
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They soon grasped that their army was withdrawing. The 12th joined the 
column. Wagons and cannon up to their axles in mud hindered the retreat. 
Some soldiers fretted that dawn would catch them not yet out of sight of the 
previous night’s camp. “Seeing us retreating, the enemy would rush upon 
our column so embarrassed by the woods & the swamps as to be unable to 
resist them successfully,” Bernard imagined.31 Sunrise found the men well 
on the way to Richmond, with no Yankees in sight. By 11 a.m., Mahone’s 
brigade had returned to its former position on Charles City Road.

Later that day, after sleeping, the regiment’s officers and men reflected 
on their ordeal at Seven Pines. Muddy up to his knees, without a change 
of clothing, Weisiger wrote, “We have had a very hard time but the 
sufferings in the way of hardship is nothing to what I have suffered in 
mind at seeing some of my best men and brave boys shot down before 
my face. . . .”32 The 12th lost 44 soldiers. The Northerners had killed 
nine and wounded 34.33 Three of the wounded died of their injuries. 
Only one man ended up a prisoner.34 Within a few days, the rest of the 
75 soldiers initially reported missing returned to the 12th or reported 
themselves sick.

The results of the regiment’s first encounter with enemy infantry mortified 
the 12th’s men. The regiment lost cohesion in the woods. Its color bearer 
suffered disgrace. The enemy forced the 12th to retire. Parts of the regiment 
panicked during the withdrawal. Hill humiliated the 12th by accusing it 
of running. Longstreet put his criticism in writing: “Some of the brigades 
of Major General Huger’s division took part in defending our position on 
Sunday, but, being fresh at the work, did not show the same steadiness and 
determination as the troops of Hill’s division and my own.”35

The 12th’s men resolved never to let such things happen again.

31   Ibid.

32   David A. Weisiger to Wife, June 2, 1862, Weisiger Family Papers, VHS. All 
Weisiger’s letters cited herein come from this collection. Weisiger reported 10 killed, 
27 wounded and 75 missing. Ibid.

33   Roll 66, M861, Record Group 109, NA; “Casualties In The Petersburg Regiment, 
Correspondence of the Petersburg Express, ‘On the Wing,’ Below Richmond, June 2d, 
1862,” Bird Family Papers; Henderson, 12VI, 18.

34   Ibid., 106-167.

35   OR 11, 1:940.


