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Sample From The Book
          He rode into the dark of the woods and dismounted. He crawled upward 

on his belly over cool rocks out into the sunlight, and suddenly he was in the 

open and he could see for miles, and there was the whole vast army below him, 

filling the valley like a smoking river. It came out of a blue rainstorm in the east 

and overflowed the narrow valley road, coiling along a stream, narrowing and 

choking a white bridge, fading out into the yellowish dust of June but still visible 

on the farther road beyond the blue hills, spiked with flags and guidons like a 

great chopped bristly snake, the snake ending headless in a blue wall of 

summer rain.

          

          The spy tucked himself behind a boulder and began counting flags. Must 

be twenty thousand men, visible all at once. Two whole Union Corps. He could 

make out the familiar black hats of the Iron Brigade, troops belonging to John 

Reynolds’ First Corps. He looked at his watch, noted the time. They were 

coming very fast. The Army of the Potomac had never moved this fast. The day 

was murderously hot and there was no wind and the dust hung above the army 

like a yellow veil. He thought: there’ll be some of them die of the heat today. But 

they are coming faster than they ever came before.
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