Thomas Benton Ellis Sr.
Company C, 3rd Florida Infantry Regiment, C.S.A.

Born June 22nd, 1842, at 0ld Fort Walker,
about 16 miles south of Gainesville, Alachua
County, Florida.

Died February 1926, and buried in Evergreen
Cemetery, Gainesville, Florida.



A short record of Thomas Benton Ellis, Sr.

1,,Thomas Benton Ellis, was born June 22nd, 1842 at 0ld Fort
Walker, about 16 miles south of Gainesville, Alachua County, Floirda,
near what is now known as Kanappaha Prairie, about 8 miles south of
the station on the S.A L. Railway known as Kanappaha Station.

During the Indian Wars in 1835 and 1845, the citizens of the
surrounding country were compelled to place their families in what
was called Forts, made by logs placed in the ground with port holes

so that the occupants could shoot. The women and children occupied

the forts, while the men were outside scouting and keeping watch

and at the same time carrying on the farming and stock raising. As
above noted, during this period I was born (1842). My father, Thomas
Cook Ellis, commanded a Company at this time; he was also Tax Collector
and Sheriff of Alachua County when the County extended from the
Suwannee River to Tampa Bay, Newnansville being the County site.

My father was born in Bullock County, Georgia, September 30th,
1814, the son of Giles Ellis, who was a native of North Carolina,
and was born in 1777 and died in 1838, and was the son of William
Ellis, who served in the Revolutionary War.

In the year 1820 Giles Ellis removed to Florida when my father
was six years old, settled in Nassau County - moved to-Alachua County
December 24th, 1824,

December 19, 1839, Thomas C. Ellis married Sarah A. Townsend,
who was born May 20, 1820, in Liberty County, Georgia. She was the
daughter of Light Townsend, and Phoebe Carter Townsend, who moved to

to Jefferson County, Florida, about the same time the Ellis family
did. Both families afterward moved to Alachua County, near Newnansville.

To T.C. and Sarah A. Ellis were born thirteen children, seven
boys and six girls. Three of the boys served in the Confederate Army;
Thomas Benton Ellis, James Light Ellis, and John Caldwell Ellis -

1861 - 1865.

My father was living at Brooksville, Hernando County in 1861.

When the State seceded, Walker Terry Saxon began raising a Company to
support the action of the State in Secession. My brother James L. Ellis
and 1 joined this Company, and in July the Company was.ready, having
elected its officers and we were sent to Fernandina, where for some
months we were being drilled and were engaged in building batteries of
sand on Amelia Island.

Some time in the first part of 1862, Saxon's Company and other
Companies were sent to Cedar Keys, remaining there some time. Later sent
to Camp Langford, near Jacksonville, and some time afterward we boarded
cars and were taken to Camp Midway  which place is about 10 miles North
of Tallahassee. After a while we marched to Chattahoochie, and from
there were shipped by steamer to Columbus, Ga. thence to Montgomery, Ala.,
remaining there about a month, thence to Mobile, Ala. I think we remained
at Mobile about three months when we were sent to Chattanooga, Tenn. Captain
Saxon's Company was mustered into the Confederate Service August 10, 1861,
and placed in Colonel W. S. Dillworth's 3rd Florida Regiment. Captain .
Saxon's Company was designated "Company C", and was called "The Wild Cats",
and when we left Florida, we had a wild cat skin stuffed and placed at the
head of the engine that bore us to Montgomery and on to Chattanooga. This
Company was composed of young men from 18 to 25 and 30 years old, and from

all classes, farmers, lawyers, doctors, merchants and students. My brother
and I were attending school at the Brooksville Academy and left it to



join the Army. Our Company was known as "The Wild Cat Compay" throughout

the war and all through that part of the Army. There never was a better
fiphting Company, and were often selected to perform some of the most
daring feats. Our Captain was a brave man, seemed to fear nothing in war,
and always said, "Come Boys" and never "Go Boys'. His men idolized him
and would follow wherever he led, and with a yell - the "Rebel Yell".

Our Regiment being placed in General Bragg's Army of the West, we
crossed the river at Chattanooga, Tenn., and then began that memorable
foraging campaign through Tennessee and Kentucky. While we camped at
Chattancoga, my brother who was generally known as Jimmy, and I had a
wall tent furnished us by Major McKay, Quartermaster of the 4th Florida
Regiment , which Regiment was side by side with us. Up to this time, we
had mattress, sheets, comforts blankets and pillows, and when we moved
across the river, all these were left in the tent left standing. Jimmy
and 1 had a knapsack packed with good clothes sent us from home, and
with this and a pair of blankets, we began that march, but we had not
gone three miles before we discarded the blankets and knapsacks and the
campaign with the clothing we had on., In fact, we left everything except
our shirts, pants, shoes and hat.

When we began to ascend and cross the mountains "Waldron Ridge" I
was detailed to assist the wagons. We had to carry a large rock, and
when the mules after a desparate struggle, would move a short distance
and stop, we had to scotch the wheels with the rock. I do not remember
now how long it took us to reach the top of the mountain. My recollection
is that leaving the top of the mountain, the country was high and level.
I remember that apples were plentiful along the route and we enjoyed
them.

At Mumfordsville, we captured 4000 yankees. I was still with the
wagons until we reached Perryville, Ky., when the battle of Perryville
began. Knowing that a battle was on hand and my brother would be in it,

I now deserted my position as wagon guard and set out to find my co -
mpany, and did find it in line of battle, ready for the figh¢t,

I had left my gun in.the wagon, so there I was without =7

a gun. Right then, with one or two more men I was detailed
to take all the canteens of the Company and go to a spring
not very far off, and fill and bring back. When I got back:
with 'the ‘water was ordered to charge and me with a gun! It
was only a short time before there were plenty of guns besi-
de the dead and dying. So I was armed and joined in the

* charge up the red clay hill. My brother in this battle carr-
ied the flag. I was near him, but we had not gotten far up
the hill before I was struck in the left elbow. I had may
gun up leveled for shooting when the ball struck me, My arm
dropped, but I kept on loading and shooting with my right -
arm. About this time Frank Saxon, my Captain's brother, was
badly wounded in the leg and instep. Then came Captain Saxon
to me and said,"Benton, Frank is badly wounded and as you - -
are in no fix to proceed in the fight, won't you please stop
with Frank?". I could not but promise him, however, I hated
to leave my brother, but he went through the battle safely.
About night, ambulances came and took me with Frank and
others to a small farmhouse as a field hospital. Next mor-—
ning the Yankees captured us. Bragg during the night had -
retreated and went on to Cumberland Gap. Frank and I remain=
ed in the Hospital nearly a month. My arm by this time was
about well, but Saxon was still suffering. At this time I
was told that I could report to Louisville and take boat to






