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1st Sgt sends: 
 
 The Battle for Spring Mountain Ranch is done and it was a Union victory 
although it was very close and went on for two days.  What follows is just a very brief 
recap of the weekend. 
 The 71st PVI closed on Spring Mountain Ranch on 27 October in anticipation that 
the Rebels would be moving quickly to secure as much territory as they could before the 
Union Brigade was in place to challenge them.  The Las Vegas contingent had already 
secured an area for the 71st and as the Command Group began to show up it was rather 
apparent that we would be literally more than half of the Union Brigade and would, as a 
minimum be a stand a lone battalion. Friday night was rather uneventful as the 71st 
continued to close until the wee hours on the 27th.  The camp cook fixed up a great supper 
as the bottom fell out of the temperature. 
 It was rather obvious next morning why the Rebs were wanting this area, besides 
it being an absolutely gorgeous place, it was situated along a high-speed avenue to move 
anywhere within the Nevada Territory. 
 As the morning dawned clear and COLD I looked around and there wasn’t a unit 
that even came close to the size of ours there.  I began to doubt the Unions resolve to 



defend the Spring Mountain Ranch along Red Rock Canyon trail. But then I thought, hey, 
we’re here and we can handle this lot. 
 The day progressed as a great breakfast was served up by the camp cook (Faye) 
and her helpers (Pvts G. Johnson and S. Kimmel and Ms Kimberly).  Fish Drill and 
Company Drill was conducted. Word came that a unit of Rebels of unknown size were 
approaching.  The 71st formed with the rest of the Union Brigade and moved out to 
engage the enemy.  As the Brigade approached there was a small contingent of Rebs on 
the field.  We moved out and started driving them before us, when pretty soon they got 
reinforcements up and they started mauling us. The fight was sharp but the Rebs pushed 
us off the field and we backed off to regroup.  It really was pretty cool to hear the sounds 
of the cannon and gunfire echo around in the mountains and cliffs. 
 

 
 

 
 
 The Union Brigade backed off to refit (have lunch) and come up with a new battle 
plan.  It became quite evident that the Union Brigade was not going to leave the Rebs in 
possession of the field.  Soon word came that the Rebs were starting to move and we 
feared they might break through and attack the camp.  As many of us had families in 
camp there was no way we were going to allow them to break out and attack our families.  
The Union Brigade formed up and once more we charged into the fray.  Armed with the 



knowledge that our country and families depended on us to hold the Rebs back we hit 
them with a ferocity that would have made Old Fuss and Feathers proud.  It seemed like 
the 71st was everywhere on the field (and I think we literally were).  The Rebs thought 
they were going to get by us, but we shut off their maneuver room and rolled up their 
flanks. This time it was the Rebs who were driven from the field.  As the battle ended a 
small contingent was left on the field to keep a watch for any Reb movement. 
 

 
 
 We moved back to camp to refit and have a well-deserved hot meal.  The fire was 
being difficult and didn’t want to quite catch for the cook, which really didn’t make the 
cook happy. To make things worse we got word the Rebs were once again on the move.  
The Union Brigade formed up once more and none of us were very happy about having 
our meal plans interrupted.  With the attitude of some of the boys in the company I really 
didn’t want to be on the Reb side. Not only were they threatening our families, but also 
how dare they interrupt our meal plans!  So as a really PO’d Union Brigade moved out to 
engage in a very rare night fight and we were ready to kick some confederate tail.  If 
you’ve never seen a night fight you’ve missed something. It is a giant fire works show 
with the rifles and cannons going off.  We stayed out there for a while and banged away 
just for fun.  It was cool seeing the light show and hearing the echoes.  After the fight we 
moved back to camp to get a very well deserved hot meal. 
 

 
 
 Faye and crew had fixed up some homemade stew.  It was great and really hit the 
spot.  And just in time, as the sun went below the mountain the bottom fell out of the 
temperature.  In the evening folks visited, told war stories and just had a relaxed time. 



 Once again the morning dawned clear and cold.  The unit was rousted out at 0600 
and some brave souls headed out for the tactical.  Morning formation was held, the flag 
was posted and folks got ready for breakfast and church. 
 

 
 

 



 
 As the day progressed word came in that the Union was going to make a final 
push on the Rebs to either destroy them or force their departure from Nevada Territory.  
The Union Brigade formed and moved out to locate the Rebel force. In no time they were 
located and their attention fixed on the main body.  While the Rebs were engaging the 
main body, the 71st split into two elements. One headed West with the 1st Sgt and the 
other headed East with the Cpt. The Union main body drew the Rebs out from cover and 
when the time was right the 71st took the field and surprised the Rebs by coming at them 
from unexpected locations.   

The Union Brigade poured on the pressure and it wasn’t long before the section 
with the Cpt had taken the Reb cannon and was pressing the Rebs from behind while the 
1st Sgt’s section and the main body was pressing from the flank. All of a sudden the Reb 
line broke, some ran while others surrendered and just like that the Battle for Spring 
Mountain Ranch was over and the Union held the field. 
 

 
 
 After the battle we cleared weapons of which the Union Brigade gave a great 
volley.  Then came the raffle – our own Cpl Jenkins walked away or rather ran away with 
a new rifle. 
 After the raffle we returned to camp had lunch and broke camp.  Everyone stuck 
around long as they could to help break down and get everyone on the road.  As always 
folks were sad to depart from the 71st family but are eager for the next time we can all get 
together.  On to the Irwin event! 
 



 
 
 I have to say, for a first time event it was well put together and as far as I could 
tell all had a great time. Yes there were some hiccups, but nothing that caused me to feel 
or believe the 71st shouldn’t participate if this event is scheduled again. Matter of fact it I 
think it should be on our schedule.   
 If you weren’t able to make this event, know you were missed and that you 
missed a great event.  Sgt Coffey and the rest of the Vegas crew did a great job of getting 
this event planned and executed. 
 Once again for the whole weekend the 71st showed itself to be a well organized 
and disciplined unit.  A unit that sets and upholds the standard both on an off the field. 
The 71st is a unit we can all be proud of and that includes our civilian corps.  Have to say 
that I believe we are the envy of the ACWS and now the envy of units from other parts of 
the country. And we have the best danged cook in the whole Army I reckon!  I’d also like 
to thank everyone for pitching in where needed and when needed. Just one more example 
of why we’re the best there is. 
 
I am your Obedient Servant, 1st Sgt C 
 

Now On to the Defense of Camp Irwin! 
 
 


