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RECOLLECTIONS OF SISTER MATILDA  
COSKERY, HARPERS FERRY, VA.

… the Lady of the house came in and said: ‘My poor dear 
Sisters, the wagon is at the door with your baggage ready 
to take you to the cars’ … With the wagon we found our 
worthy Pastor … placed among strangers, privations, etc., 
as we were. A farm wagon with two Negro men to drive it; 
the wagon had no cover, and no seats but our trunks. �e 
night was dark, except between the broken clouds. Here and 
there a bright star and a half-moon that was dimmed also by 
the misty spray from the two Rivers formed by the dashing 
waves over the many pointed rocks that rose in their beds.

At every short distance a sentinel would ask for our 
Counter-sign which the good Pastor gave them … an 
o�cer met us with on our leaving the wagon. He told us 
to follow him, that he thought he could procure a shelter 
from the damp night in a hut on the side of the river. We 
walked carefully for a good distance on two boards raised 

high up—crossing water on one side but too dark to see 
on the other … No lights were used, lest the ambushed 
enemy would �re on us. At last we found a little cabin 
that the poor people opened at the request of the o�cer. 
�ey, like ourselves, were waiting for the cars to take 
them away from the Enemy, who, it was said were only 
10 miles distant; all that saved us was the destruction of 
the Bridge, little canoes, etc. Here then we sat resting our 
arms or heads on the end of our umbrellas, till 4 in the 
morning. �en what a scene! Except the car we were in, 
which was almost �lled with women and children �ying 
to some place of safety. �e other cars were without tops 
so as to put all kinds of things on it: beds, tents, sick men 
etc., etc., etc. When they would stop for water or fuel, we 
would hear the distress of the su�ering men. We were 5 
hours going, where, usually, 2 were su�cient.

FALL OF RICHMOND, VA.

Dr. [�omas] Williams told Sister Rose [Noyland] in the 
yard of the Hospital Saturday evening, that next morning 
at four, General [Robert E.] Lee would surrender. While 
speaking to her they were under the eyes of o�cers and 
men who watched every motion.

On Sunday the news was con�rmed.
[�e] Yankees came in[to Richmond] on Monday 

[April 3, 1865].
…�ere were forty Louisianans su�ering terribly down 

in the Swamp at Camp Jackson. �e Ladies went to Mrs. 
Lee, and at the General’s suggestion Sister Rose was sent 
for. Mrs. Lee was at that time very in�rm, and con�ned 
to the house. She apologized for sending for Sister giving 
her in�rmities as excuse. 
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