Account of Pea Ridge

The next day, Wednesday, with colonel Watie’s regiment and Captain Welch’s squadron, I reached Freschlag’s Mill.  That night I encamped within 2 miles of Camp Stephens, and at 9:30 o’clock received General Van Dorn’s order to the effect that the army would move at 8 o’clock and that I would follow General McCulloch’s division.


At 12 o’clock I marched with my command, overtook and passed General McCulloch’s train, which was in motion, and had to wait until sunrise a little south of Sugar Creek until his infantry had passed it on a little bridge of rails.  We followed closely in his rear until the head of my command had passed the houses on what is called Pea Vine ridge.  Soon after Captain Lomax, of General McCulloch’s staff.  informed me that the enemy had fortified a little place called Leetown, about 4 ½ miles to the south.


We remained at the battery for some twenty minutes, when Colonel Watie informed me that another battery was in our front.  Around the taken battery was a mass of Indians and others in the utmost confusion, all talking, riding this way and that, and listening to no orders from any one.  


At this moment the enemy sent two shells into the field, and the Indians retreated hurriedly into the woods out of which they had made the charge.  The men thus awaiting patiently and coolly the expected advance of the enemy, who now and for two hours and a half afterwards, continued to fire shot and shell into the woods where the Indians were.


About 1.30 o’clock there was a heavy fire of musketry for about ten minutes, and soon after about two regiments of our cavalry came into the field.  Colonel Drew then came to me with his regiment, about 500 strong, and I sent him across the field, directing him to form in rear of the line of cavalry, and if they advanced through the woods to follow them.  
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About 3 o’clock I rode towards the fenced field.  I saw nothing of our cavalry, but found a body of our infantry halted on the road.  Major Whitfield informed me that Generals McCulloch and McIntosh were both killed, and the 7,000 of the enemy’s infantry were marching to gain our left, one body of which, at least 3,000 strong.  I assumed command and prepared to repel the supposed movement of the enemy. 

           What had become of the other troops engaged no one could inform me.  I concluded they had retreated towards Camp Stephens, gaining the road by which we had come in the morning.  Placing the squadron of captain Welch in front, the infantry marching next, we gained the Bentonville road, and marched on it in perfect order to the Telegraph road.  


Seeing no fugitives on the Telegraph road we supposed the cheering to proceed from our own troops and that the day was ours, when an officer rode down and informed me that the field was occupied by Federal troops.


Colonel Watie had sent to me for orders.  I had sent to him to bring his men from the ridge down into the valley and there halt for orders, but he did not receive the order and remained on the mountain.


On reaching the road I rode past the batteries to reach a point at which to make a stand.  The cry of “The calvary are coming” was raised, and everything became confusion.  It was impossible to bring the other guns into battery.  I galloped through the bottom and up the ravine, looked down into the road, and found that our retreating troops, batteries and all, had passed by on the Telegraph road, the enemy’s cavalry pursuing, en route for Springfield, Mo. 


Three miles from the Telegraph road we saw a small body of our retreating horsemen fired upon by the enemy’s infantry and concluded that General Sigel, returning by the route up Sugar Creek, by which he had retreated, was in front of our train and it was lost. 


The enemy, I learn, had been encamped at Pea Ridge for three weeks.


I did not know until I reached Cincinnati what had become of the main body of our forces.  





I am, captain, very respectfully yours,








      Albert Pike,






   Brigadier-General, Comdg.




                      Department of Indian Territory. 

                                                -Albert Pike’s Official Records of the Rebellion


