
Letter from Eugene F. Cordell to his
Mother, Christine T. Cordell on July 7, 1861

Item Type Letter/Memo

Authors Cordell, Eugene Fauntleroy, 1843-1913

Publication Date 1861-07-07

Abstract In this letter, Eugene F. Cordell writes to his mother, Christine
Turner Cordell about his trip from Staunton, Virginia to
Lewisburg, West Virginia (then Virginia). During the trip there was
an accident with another train, which caused many delays an...

Keywords American Civil War; Cordell, Christine Turner; Cordell family;
United States--History--Civil War, 1861-1865; United States--
History--Civil War, 1861-1865--Correspondence; United States--
History--Civil War, 1861-1865--Personal narratives, Confederate;
Confederate States of America. Army; Confederate States of
America. Army--Correspondence; Cordell, Eugene Fauntleroy,
1843-1913

Rights CC0 1.0 Universal

Download date 19/05/2023 15:04:48

Item License http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/

Link to Item http://hdl.handle.net/10713/17853

http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/
http://hdl.handle.net/10713/17853


Lewisburg, July 7th Sunday night 10 PM. 
 

Dear Mother, I write in a room in the Hotel at Lewisburg. We arrived here today at about 1 o’clock. The 
train in which I left Staunton, didn’t start until about 6 o’clock owing to detention on the road, for some 
reason or other. Just as we were going off a heavy storm arose, and rendered the road so slippery as to 
make it difficult for the cars to proceed. There were on the train some dozen or more Cadets on their 
way to the Institute to settle up their affairs before leaving on an indefinite furlough. They had been 
engaged in drilling recruits in Richmond. They left us at Goshen, to take the stage to Lexnigton [sic, 
Lexington]. We were nearly half an hour coming through the tunnel, a distance, which generally 
occupies but 5 or 6 minutes, and in one place I don’t think we went more than 1 mile in a hour. The 
track was so slippery, that the [sic, they] would merely revolve without getting any hold on it. I fell 
asleep, and was awakened by heavy concussion, jumped up, at first didn’t know what was the matter 
but afterwards found we had been run into from behind by an engine. The conductor had put no light 
out behind and this engine was coming to help us on, as we had such a heavy train. The back car was 
thrown several feet from the track, smashed in at both ends and the wheels completely broken to 
pieces. The other cars was not otherwise affected except with a severe shock, and fright to the 
passengers, particularly the ladies. Fortunately no one was hurt except a soldier who had his face 
somewhat bruised. The engine behind was moving slower than usual. There were steep banks on both 
sides, and one should be greatly thankful to God for such a wonderful event.  
[Top of page, written in top margin horizontally instead of vertically] At Jackson’s MO on the end of the 
Central R.R. in the direction, and about 64 miles from Staunton we took stage and came on here to L. 
[Lewisburg] about 39 miles. We were from 1 ock [o’clock] last night till 1 ock [o’clock] today in making 
this trip over a matched but picturesque, and mountainous. We passed through the grounds of the 
White Sulphur, Greenbrier Springs. They are very extensive, and beautiful and covered with the greatest 
number of fine buildings and summer residences all belong to the company. I heard one of the 
stockholders say, they had spent 1,000,000 dollars on the place. Tomorrow morning I start for 
Charleston where I will probably find Wise. I have every prospect of getting a [continued on side of 
page] place. It is a hundred miles from here, and we go by stage, price $9.00. [continued on side of page] 
There are but few troops here. A company of University boys among the numbers. Please excuse this 
cursory kind of writing.  

Your devoted Son, 
Eugene 

 

 

[center of page 2]  
Mrs. Christine Cordell. 

Lexington. 
Rockbridge Co. [County] 

Va. 
 


