HARPERS WEEKLY

SATURDAY, AUGUST 3, 1861.

THE BATTLE AT BULL'S RUN.

WE devote a considerable portion of our space
this week to the illustration of the BATTLE orF
Buru’'s Run, We give the following account from

a letter addressed by Mr. Henry J. Raymond to

the Times:

On Saturday the troops were all brought closely up to
Centreville, and all needful preparations were made for
the attack which was intended for the next day. On Sun-
day morning, therefore, the army marched—by two roads
—Colonel Richardson with his command taking the South-
ern, which leads to Bull's Run, and General Tyler the
Northern, running parallel to it at a distance of about a
mile and a half. The movement commenced at about 3
o'clock. I got up at a little before 4, and found the long
line of troops extended far out on either road. I took the
road by which Colonel Hunter with his command, and
General M‘Dowell and staff had gone, and pushed on di-
rectly for the front. After going out about two miles
Colonel Hunter turned to the right—marching obliquely
toward the Run, which he was to cross some four miles
higher up, and then come down upon the intrenched po-
sitions of the enemy on the other side. Colonel Miles was
left at Centreville and on the road, with reserves which
he was to bring up whenever they might be needed. Gen-
eral Tyler went directly forward, to engage the enemy in
front, and send reinforcements to Colonel Hunter when-
ever it should be seen that he was engaged.

I went out, as I have already stated, upon what is
marked as the northern road. It is hilly, like all the sur-
face of this section. After going out about three miles
you come to a point down which the road, leading through
a forest, descends; then it proceeds by & succession of
rising and falling knolls for & quarter of a mile, when it
crosses a stone bridge and then ascends by a steady slopa
to the heights beyond. At the top of that slope the rebels
had planted heavy batteries, and the woods below were
filled with their troops and with concealed cannon. We
proceeded down the road to the first of the small knolls
mentioned, when the whole column halted. The £0-pound-
er Parrott gun, which has a longer range than any other
in the army, was planted directly in the road. Captain
Ayres's battery was stationed in the woods a little to the
right. The First Ohio and Scrond New York Regimments
were thrown into the woods in advance on the left. The
Sixty-ninth, New York, the First, Sccond, and Third Cou-
necticut regiments, were ranged behind them, and the
Second Wisconsin was thrown into the woods on the right.
At about half past six o'clock the 30-pounder threw two
shells directly into the battery at the summit of the slope,
on the opposite height, one of which, as I learned afier-
ward, struck and exploded directly in the midst of the
battery, and occagioned the utmo<t havoc and confusion.
After about half an hour Captain Ayres threw ten or fifteen
shot and shell from his battery into the same place. But
hoth failed to elicit any réply. Men could be secn moving
about the opposite slope, but the batteries were silent.
An hour or =o afterward we heard three or four heavy guns
from Colonel Richardson’s column at Bull's Run, and these
were continued at intervals for two or three hours, but they
were not answered, even by a single gun.
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BULL RUN

COMMENCEMENT OF THE BATTLE AT BULL'S RUN.
-SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.

At half past 11 we heard Hunter's guns on the opposite
height, over a mile to the right. He was answered by
batteries there, and then followed the sharp, rattling vol-
leys of musketry, as their infantry became engaged. The
firing was now incessant. Hunter had come upon them
suddenly, and forraed his line of battle in an open field, at
the right of the road. The enemy drew up to oppose him,
but he speedily drove them to retreat and followed them up
with the greatest vigor and rapidity. Meantime, for some
three hours previous, we had seen long lines of dense dust
rising from the roads leading from Manassas, and, with the
glass, we could very clearly perceive that they were raised
by the constant and steady stream of reinforcements, which
continued to pour in nearly the whole day.

The Sixty-ninth, Seventy-ninth, Second, and Eighth
New York—the First, Second, and Third Connecticut, and
the Second Wiscon«in were brought forward in advance
of the wood and marched across the field to the right to
go to Colonel Hunter's gsupport. They crossed the inter-
vening stream and drew np in a small open field, separated
from Colonel Hunter's culumn by a dense wood, which was
filled with batteries and infantry, Our guns continued
to play upon the woods which thus concesled the enemy,
and aided materially in clearing them for the advance.
Going down to the extreme front of the column, I could
watch the progress of Colonel Hunter, marked by the con-
stant roar of artillery and the roll of musketry, as he push-
ed the rebels back from pcint to point. At 1 o'clock he
had driven them out of the woods and across the road,
which was the prolongation of that on which we gtood.
lere, by the side of their batterics, the rebels made a
stand. Thcy planted their flag directly in the road, and
twice charged aecross it upon our men, but without mov-
ing them an inch. They were met by a destructive fire,
and were compelled to fall still further back., Gradually
the point of fire pasced further away until the denve clouds
of smoke which marked the progress of the combat were
at least half a mile to the left of what had been the cen-
tr. 1 poxition of the reb ls.

It was now 2} o'clock. I was at the advanced point of
the front of our column, rome hundred ro‘s beyond the
woods, in which the few troops tlhien there were drawn up,
when I decided to drive back to the town for the purpose
of sending you my dispatch. As I passed up the road the
balls and shell from the enemy legan to fall with more
than usual rapidity. I did not see the pont from which
they came; but meeting Captain Ayres, he said he was
atout to bring up his battery, supported by the Ohio Iiri-
gade, under General Schenck. to repel & rumored att« mpt
of cavalry to outflank this column. As I went forward he
passed down. Gencral Schenck's Brigade was at once
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drawn up across the road, and Captain Ayres's guns were
planted in 2 knoll at the left, when a powcrful body of
rebels, with a heavy battery, came down from the direction
of Bull's Run, ard engaged this force with tremendous ef-.
fect. I went toCentreville, sent off my dispatch, and start-
ed with 2!l speed to return—intending to go with our troops
upon what had been the hotly contested field, n: ver doubt-
ing for a moment that it would, r: main in their hands. I
had gone but a quarter of A mile when we met a great num-
ber of fugitives, and our carriage soon bec: me entengled
in a mass of baggage-wagons, the officer in charge of wlich
told me it was useless to go in that direction, as our trnops
were retrenting. Not crediting the story, which was ut-
terly inconsiscei t with what I had seen but a littie while

before, I continued to push on. I soon met Quarter-master
Stetson, of the Fire Zouaves, who told me, bursting into
tears, that his Regiment had been utterly cut to pieces,
that the Colonel and Lieutenant-Colonel were both killed,
and that our troops had actually been repulsed. I still
tried to proceed, but the advancing columns rendered it
impossible, and I turned about. Leaving my carriage, I
went to 8 high point of ground and saw, by the dense cloud
of dust which rose over each of the three roads by which
the three columns of the army had advanced, that they
were all on the retreat. Sharp discharges of cannon in
their rear indicated that they were being pursued. I wait-
ed half an hour or so to observe the troops and batteries as
they arrived, and then started for Washington, to send my
dispatch and write this letter.. As I came past the hill on
which the Secessionists had their intrenchments less than
a week ago, I saw our forces taking up positions for a de-
fense if they shoyld be assailed.

Such is a very rapid and general history of Sunday's
engagement,
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