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‘TO THE COMRADES.

OW well the pledge and purpos'e of the FIRST MAINE CAVALRY A880-
CIATION to bring out in appropriate form the history of our regiment by
Lieut. Edward P. Tobie was executed, has been a surprise to other regiments
and a delight to our members. Another pledge and purpose now lies before us,
viz. : — To print in appropriate form the proceediugs of our reunions since 1882,
and to continue the series. The plan is to issue these pamphlets some four
times a year, in order to entitle them to postage at rates for periodicals. Every
member of the regiment will be considered a subscriber, and a ledger account
opened with each one. The pamphlets, as published, will be sent to every man
whose name and address can be ascertained, trusting entirely in their honor and
interest in the grand old regiment for pay for the copies sent. The size of the
type and page will correspond with the history, and the pamphlets will, when
bound, make companion volumes. .

Portraits of the same style and kind as those in the history will appear in
the pamphlets. The price for printing these will be the same as in the history.
Every member is urged to put his picture in with the others. Any and all profit
that may accrue from the sale of the pamphlets will be devoted to furnishing
portraits of our deceased comrades, the selection or determination of such as
shall appear being decided by the financial committee or by a vote of the Asso-
ciation. It is the hope and ambition of the Association to print the pictures of
every comrade who ever served in the ranks of the FIRST MAINE CAVALRY
before the last ‘‘ Bugle' shall give its final sound. This will be done if you
each will wake at the Bugle Call and send pay for the same as soon as each copy
is received.

It is hoped that these Bugle Calls will arousé many memories of our years
of service, and thus lead our comrades to tell their stories of individual experi-
ence, or give extracts from their diaries or letters written at the time. There
may be many things half told in the history, or that should be told in a different
manner; if 8o, give your version or correction. Anything concerning our service
will be interesting and of value to some comrade. As far as these ‘‘ Bugles”’ are
concerned, any item concerning the members of the Association, relating to our
meetings or our history, will be interesting and gladly welcomed.

The whole success of these pamphlets depends, comrades, on your aid and
co-operation. If you will all respond promptly, the subsequent ‘‘ Calls” will
thrill and stir you as of old, and page after page of the faces of comrades, seen
long ago but never forgotten, shall stand in line before you and be with you.
Will you stand in place and be counted as each Bugle sound shall reach you?

The price of this Bugle is twenty-five cents. Please remit to

J. P. CILLEY, TREASURER,
Rockland, Maine.
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TWELFTH ANNUAL REUNION

OF THE

FIRST MAINE CAVALRY.

The twelfth annual reunion was held in the city of AUBURN,
September 12th, 1883.

The Lewiston Journal gave the following report of the proceed-
ings of the morning and afternoon: —

The yellow ribbon of the First Maine Cavalry was seen
everywhere in Auburn, Wednesday, and multiplied rapidly as
the day passed on. The stragglers of the advance guard
reached Auburn Tuesday evening. General Cilley, the veteran
colonel of the regiment, was the first officer of the regiment to
arrive. He reached Auburn by the evening train Tuesday.
Large numbers of veterans came by the morning trains from
Portland and from Bangor. By ten o’clock there were seventy-
one yellow ribbons on the spot, and the outposts were not heard
from. Captains Virgin and Hall, of Cos. G and H, arrived in
the forenoon. Capt. Virgin struck the pavement in front of
Goff Block at ten o’clock. * Hello, you old son of a gun!” said
some one affectionately. A crowd clustered around Gen. Cilley.
*“Don’t you know me, General ?” was a volley that was show-
ered upon him. Every one expected to be recognized ; most of
them were recognized. It was a lively scene this morning, that
of the crowd clustered around the former colonel of the old reg-
iment.

Among those whom the management gave over as of possibly
being able to attend was Gen. Gregg, who led the division dur-
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ing its early fighting until it fell to the command of Gen. Crook,
the now famous Indian fighter. This morning President Little
received the following communication from-Gen. Gregg, express-
ing regret: —

READING, Pa., Sept. 10th, 1883.
HENRY LITTLE, President First Maine Cavalry Association : —

MY DEAR SiR, — Have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of
invitation to a reunion of the First Maine Calvary Association on the 12th.

I regret exceedingly that I will not be able to attend. What a pleasure it
would be to me to be with you on this occasion ! I have seen the First Maine
on many well contested fields fight as but few regiments could. I doubt not but
that if I could but see the survivors at one of these reunions, I would discover
that they are now as accomplished in promoting social pleasures as in discom-
fiting the enemy. Please convey to all of the regiment who will have the happi-
ness to be with you, my most affectionate remembrance.

May I ask that you will call the attentlon of your Association to the effort
being made to erect on a portion of the field at Gettysburg a simple granite shaft,
with inscription giving the name of the regiments and batteries present in the
cavalry battle, July 3d, 1863. It is estimated that $2,500 will be required to com-
plete the shaft and its enclosure, and to purchase the site and right of way to it.
If the money can be raised by contributions from the survivors of the regiments
and batteries, it is expected that a formal dedication of the monument will be
held in September, 1834. Col. Chas. D. Treichel, of New York Custom House,
is treasurer of the fund.

Yours sincerely,
D. McM. GREGG.

The following letters of regret were also received : —

ELL8SWORTH, Sept. 11th, 1883.
My DEAR SIR,— Your kind invitation to attend the banquet of the First
Maine Cavalry Association at Auburn was duly received, and I regret that my
engagements prevent my acceptance. I should like to bear the testimmony of my
recognition of the great services rendered by the gallant and famous First Maine
Cavalry in the war of the rebellion — services which will never be forgotten.

Yours very truly,
' EuGENE HALE.
HENRY LITTLE, Pres. First Maine Cavalry Association.

STATE OF MAINE. EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT,
AUGUSTA, Sept. 10th, 1883.

My DEAR SIR, —I have just returned home from an eastern trip to Eastport,
Calais and Pembroke, and to-day start for Waldo County to meet previous
engayements, —to-morrow at Waldo, and Wednesday, the 12th, at Bucksport.
If I can cancel my engagement at Bucksport, and can reach Lewiston, it will
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afford me great pleasure to be present at the reunion of the First Maine Cavalry.
I regret very much that I cannot accept your kind invitation, for it would afford
me great pleasure to meet the members of your regiment. [ will do the best I
can, and if I cannot be present, convey my regrets.

Yours very truly,
FREDERICK ROBIE.

BRUNSWICK, Sept. 13th, 1883.

My DEAR SIR,—1 greatly regretted to suffer a double deprivation within
the last few days—an ill turn, not pleasant in itself, which kept me shut up in
the house, and the consequent necessity of missing your reunion of the First
Cavalry. I always go, as you know, when it is possible, and always enjoy those
gatherings in the name and spirit of a gallant regiment which has made a chap-
ter in history.

Yours very sincerely,

JosHUA L. CHANBERLAIN.
HENRY LITTLE, E8Q., President.

This is the twelfth annual reunion of the regiment. * Why
we gather is because we are full of the fight of former days, I
suppose.” says a veteran this morning.

The regiment has a record to be proud of. Its history is as
glorious as that of any regiment of the war. The regiment
consisted originally of twelve companies, and was mustered in
Oct. 31st, 1861. It was raised at large from all over the State.
The regiment encamped at Augusta during the fall and win-
ter of 1861. It was either waiting for an unaided glorious
onset, or Providence was waiting the opportunity to place the
hervic service of the regiment in its most needed places. In
March, 1862, Cos. A, D, E and F went to the front, followed
in a few days by Cos. B, I, H and M, under Col. Douty, three
days later by C, G. K and L, and all assembled reunited in
Washington. Its record in war was a grand one. It went into
war 1200 strong. It had incorporated into its organization
nearly three times as many before the close of the war. Its
list of battles is extraordinary. It has been a favorite toast of
the First Maine Cavalry.

The battles of the First Maine Cavalry were more numerous
than those of all other organizations of the Army of the Poto-
mac, many of them less famous in history, but not excelled in
dash and daring and in lavish expenditure of devoted lives. It
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was remarked by a former governor of the State, at a former
reunion of the regiment, that he had not known that so many
battles had been fought by the Army of the Potomac until he
looked around upon the banners in the hall. ¢ Into the organ-
ized life of this regiment,” said Gen. Cilley, who figures on the
muster-in roll as a captain, * three times its numbers have been
incorporated —a blood offering, a libation, to the god of war,
whose bowl has thrice been filled to the brim, and thrice been
emptied. Three times twelve hundred warm and throbbing
hearts have stood within the ranks of this regiment.” The his-
tory of the regiment is too full of fighting to make any historical
notice at all satisfactory. :

Particularly of importance was the work of the regiment in
the short, sharp campaign of Lee’s surrender. The record of
the regiment from the time when the first battalion marched
up to Harper’s Ferry under command of Major Douty, a lameunted
hero of the regiment, up to the campaign of Lee’s surrender
was highly valorous. The regiment fought hard during the
winter of 1864-65. In the latter year Gen Gregg resigned,
and the division fell to the command of Gen. Crook, the well-
known Indian fighter of to-day. On March 29th the regiment
stood in its place in the column of cavalry traveling towards
Ream’s Station. Friday, the 81st, found the regiment at Din-
widdie Court House. The fight was the severest one ever
encountered by the regiment. The severity is attested by the
disabling of three rebel regimental commanders in front of the
lines. In the First Maine one man in every four was either
wounded or killed, and one officer in the same. The regiment
lost 101 in the fight. Five Forks followed, and from that
Appomattox and Lee’s surrender.

The regiment has made a special feature of its reunions. His-
torically they have been times of great jubilee, full to the brim
of fraternal affection. The regiment has printed pamphlet
reports of all its gatherings.

AT LAKE AUBURN.

Five car-loads of the veterans and their friends arrived at
Lake Grove at 2.15 P. M.
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One hundred and fifty members of the association were pres-
ent The business meeting was called to order at 2.45 P. M.
by Henry Little, of Auburn, President of the association.

The Treasurer, Gen. Cilley, made a statement of the financial
condition of the association, showing that there was a small
surplus in the treasury.

The following were appointed a committee to report to the
association a place for the next reunion: Shehan, of Dennis-
ville ; Virgin, of Canton ; Smith, of Portland ; Hill, of Augusta,
and Jordan, of Bangor.

The following were appointed a committee to nominate offi-
cers: Dr. Bodfish, of the Staff; Messrs. Hansecom, Co. A ; Cook,
Co. B; Thing, Co. C; Hill, Co. E; Chase, Co. F; Tobie, Co.
G; Hall, Co. H; Daggett, Co. I; Lord, Co. K; Webster, Co.
L; Jordan, Co. M.

Dr. Shehan, for the committee on place for the next reunion,
reported strong invitations from Eastport, Canton and Bath.
Dr. Shehan addressed the association strongly in favor of East-
port. A telegram from Capt. North, of the Frontier Guards
of Eastport, inviting the association to come there, was read.
Lieut. Tobie read a jolly letter from Capt. A. H. Bibber, of
Eastport, declaring ‘*‘that all Eastport said ‘Come;’ that all
Eastport’s front doors were open, and that the prettiest girls in
the State would be there to wait on the boys and to dance with
them.” That settled it. The association voted almost unani-
mously to accept.

It was voted to leave the fixing of the time for the next re-
union to the Eastport comrades.

The committee on nomination of officers reported as follows :

President, . . . . Capr. A. H. BIBBER, Eastport.

Vice-President, . . . CApr. I. G. VIRGIN, Canton.

Recording Secretary, . Lieur. EDWARD JORDAN, Bangor.

Corresponding Secretary, LIEUT. J. P. SHEHAN, Eastport.

Treasurer, . . . . GeN. J. P. CiLLEY, Rockland.

The report was accepted and adopted. The above were
declared officers of the association for the ensuing year.
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The business meeting was then adjourned. The veterans
spent a short time in recreation at the grove and at the lake.
They were highly pleased with the place, and were killing remi-
niscential pigs, and laughing over the fun of long ago, as this
edition went to press.

THE BANQUET.

Yes, it will be a long time before Auburn Hall will present a
fairer scene than that of Wednesday evening, when the First
Maine Cavalry Association feasted and toasted. The boards
were elegantly laid. Six long tables with plates for 30U per-
sons, all abloom with flowers, lavishly spread with viands, glit-
tering with silver-ware, prettily decorated with vari-colored
tissue napkins, first warmed the old soldiers’ hearts and then
warmed their stomachs. The hall was trimmed with flags, and
the names of 107 engagements in which the regiment fought
were conspicuous on the walls. Everybody exclaimed at the
length of the list and the noble fighting record of the First
Maine Cavalry. The City Band, F. G. Payne, conductor, sta-
tioned in the gallery, performed in an excellent manner the
following music during the evening:

Continental March, . . . . . . . Reeves.
Hungarian Dance, . . . . . . . Harselman.
Olivette Waltzes, . . . . . . . Audran.
A Day in Camp in 62, . . . . . . Reeves.

Alpine Echoes (Fantasia),

Eb Clarinet Solo, . . . Rowe.

(F. PAYNE.)
Scene from Il Trovatore, . . . . . . Verdi.
Cornet Duet, Rollinson.

(PERKINS AND LOWELL.)
Galop, ‘‘Steam.”

All the seats were filled at seven o’clock, when President
Little called to order. The blessing of God was invoked by
Rev. F. W. Bakeman, of Auburn, and then the coffee circulated
and the good things began to disappear. Thirty hams, heaping
plates of cold meats of other kinds, bread and butter, pickles,
a very large assortment of delicious cake, ice-creams, grapes,
water-melons, pears, peaches, etc., made 300 ladies and gentle-
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men happy during the next hour. Large vase bouquets diffused
a perfume through the hall. At every plate was a pretty bou-
tonniere. Auburn’s best bibs and tuckers were on Auburn’s
fairest girls; and it was half the banquet to have one of them
bend over a fellow’s shoulder and pour a mug of coffee. East-
port may boast of what it proposes to do next year, but Eastport
will have to work hard to muster in sich a charming corps of
waiters, so light of foot and so charming in person and dress, as
the score of young misses who did the proud thing for the cav-
alrymen Wednesday evening in Auburn Hall.

The local committee of arrangements voted to make the sup-
per memorable. How haid they worked and how well they
succeeded, all who partook of it know. They and their ladies
deserve the gratitude of all the feasters. On the platform was
a table at which sat the following prominent invited guests:
Gen. J. P. Cilley, Rockland; Col. A. C. Drinkwater, of Gov.
Butler's Staff, Massachusetts; ex-Gov. Garcelon, Lewiston ;
W F. Goulding, Esq., Lewiston; Rev. F. W. Bakeman, Rev.
J. J. Hall, Rev. I. G. Sprague, Auburn; Rev. B.F. Tefft, D.D.,
Poland ; Rev. S. Boothby, Lewiston.

" THE TOASTS.

The rattling of knives and forks and dishes was silenced at
7.45 by the voice of the President of the Association, Capt.
Henry Little, of Auburn.

Capt. Little introduced Lieut. Edw. P. Tobie, of Pawtucket,
R. I., a gallant soldier and a well-known journalist, as toast-
master of the evening. '

Lieut. Tobie served with his usual good address. He read
the following letters of regret:

HEADQUARTERS NINETEENTH INFANTRY,
Fort CLARK, TEXAS, Sept. Tth, 1883.
HeNRY LITTLE, EsqQ., MR. PRESIDENT, AND DEAR COMRADE :—

Please convey to the members of our association at their meeting on the 12th
instant my deep regrets at being deprived the pleasure of attending. I am very
much engaged in my public duties, and it would be impossible for me to get
away at this time even if the distance were far less than it is. My heart will be
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with you all on that day, and may all be as happy and joyful as they deserve to
be. I could hardly wish them more. With best wishes for yourself, I am,

Yours very sincerely,
C. I SMrTH.

PENFIELD, CLEARFIELD Co., PA., Sept. 4th, 1883.
DEAR COMRADES OF THE OLD FIRST MAINE :—

How the recollection of the dear old regiment sends the blood coursing
through my veins. Would that I could be with you at your reunion on the 12th.
The last I ever saw of the regiment was on the morning of the 11th of May, 1864,
when the Rebs pressed back our rear guard and, flanking our skirmish line, took
me off from our extreme left and sent me on to Richmond, from there to Ander-
sonville, Ga., thence to Mellen and Florence, and so on through the whole cata-
logue of those cursed prison-pens, releasing me at last when they could no longer
hold me, after nearly a year’s imprisonment, with health gone and mind shat-
tered —a wreck, in fact, which I shall remain, I suppose, till the last roll-call
shall come at the reswrrection day. Some of Co. A may still remember me.

A Yours in C., L. and F.
H. H. LowEgLL.

DEs MOINES, Ia., Aug. 18th, 1883,

Geo. L. DusTtoN, Corresponding Secretary First Maine Cavalry Association,
Auburn, Maine : —

My DEAR SR AND COMRADE,— Your postal, notifying me of the twelfth
reunion of our old regiment, is at hand. How it awakens memories of the
past—the bugle call, in camp, the march, the battle, hunger, thirst, the dead
and dying comrades, surrender of the rebels, the return to loved ones and peace.
How I would love to be with you on the 12th of September. If God spares my
life and there is opportunity, I will come and look upon your faces again not
many reunions in the future. Please remember me kindly to our comrades.

Truly yours,
M. T. V. BowMAN.

DEPARTMENT OF MAINE G. A. R,
LisBoN, ME., Sept. 10th, 1883.
HENRY LITTLE, President First Maine Cavalry Association :—

DEAR COMRADE, —Your letter of August 21st, inviting me to be present at the
reunion of your association September 12th, has been received. 1 have delayed
writing sooner hoping I might see the way open to comply with your kind
request. Nothing, surely, would give me more pleasure. The memories of the
past—of the pleasant friendship formed with the members of the First Maine
Cavalry long years ago—of the hours of trial and danger through which we
passed together — of those friendships cemented in the days of peace, and inten-
sified in later years—of reunions such as these which I have had the pleasure
of attending —all these prompt me to accept the kind invitation you have given
me to be present. Especially should I love to be there, and drop with youall the
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tear of affection to the memory of our mutual friend, Major John D. Myrick,
whose manly form will no more stand forth so prominently in your yearly gath-
erings. I shall never forget him, and when in your assembly you mourn him
most, remember me as one who mourns with you all his loss.

Fmtemqlly and affectionately yours,

E. M. SHAW.

Zunévn.w, OHI1O0, Sept. 10th, 1883.
The Thirteenth Ohio Vol. Cavalry send greeting to the First Maine Cavalry.
Have just learned through the ‘*‘National Tribune that you ‘‘boys’* are to
hold a reunion Sept. 12th, 1883. May you meet many more years to recite your
deeds of daring and of danger, and the 13th O. V. C. hopes to be always remem-
bered, for were we not brothers in many a strife? and the rattle of your sixteen
shooters was music to our ears. May God bless you all! Our reunion was held
in Columbus, Ohio, August 24th and 25th ; our next will be at Marion, Ohio,

August 21st, 1884, to which you are all invited. Shake!
Fraternally, etc.,
THIRTEENTH O. V. C. ASSOCIATION,
Per HowARD AsTON, Adjutant,

Zanesyville, Ohio.

MIFFLINTOWN, PA., Sept. 10th, 1883.
COMBADES OF THE FIRST MAINE CAVALRY :—

Some of us of the old Second Brigade still live, and we send our heartiest
greeting, and wish we were with you as you talk of the olden time, —of the days
of Stoneman, Ayerill and Sheridan ; of Aldie, Shepherdstown, Culpepper, Get-
tysburg and Five Forks. We have here the old flag carried by General Gregg at
his headquarters, inscribed ‘‘ From Fredericksburg to Lee’s surrender,” and those
of us who belonged to the *‘Sixteenth Pennsylvania Cavalry'’ never see it but
we speak of the ‘‘ First Maine Boys” with a glow of pride, and always close by
saying, ‘‘ They were gallant boys.”” When the monument to Gregg’s Division is
set up at Gettysburg some day in the future, we expect to have a regimental
reunion at that place, and hope the Division will have one that we may warm
our hearts together. Colonel Robinson, our old commander, lives here, as does
most of Company F of the 16th, and they one and all send their fervent ‘‘God
bless you.”

Yours in loyalty,
F. D. GARMAN,
Late Q. M. Sergt. 16th Pa. Cav.

Don’t forget the * Pennsylvania Dutch.”
President Little said :

“Boys, I move three ringing cheers for the 18th Ohio and
the 16th Pennsylvania: will you give them?”” Every hand went
into the air, and a cheer and a tiger went up loud enough for

’
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the 16th Pennsylvania and the 13th Ohio to have heard had
they been listening.

Lieut. Tobie said :

*“ We have but few toasts to-night, and I will not detain you
by any preliminary remarks. We will give you, as our first
toast : :

*** Our country; right or wrong, our country still.’

“ The gentleman whom we expected to respond to this is not
here, and I will simply say that every mother’s son of you
responded to this toast from ’61 to ’65.

* I give you next:

‘ The gopd old State of Maine.
¢ God bless the State that sent
Our gallant regiment
Into the field.’

“And, in absence of the governor, I have the pleasure of call-
ing, to respond to this toast, upon the Hon. W. W. Bolster, of
the Governor’s Council.”

Mr. Bolster said :

“ Soldiers of the First Maine Cavalry, you have taken me by
surprise; I was not aware that I was to be called upon to
respond to any sentiment here this evening. But it takes but a
little while to respond for the State of Maine. Her history is
well known ; it has been written upon every battlefield, and is
known throughout the length and breadth of this nation. This
cavalry, these soldiers that have gone forth from the State,
have demonstrated that Maine will always be loyal and fore-
most in the fight.

* A word now to the soldiers of the First Maine Cavalry. 1
believe I cannot more fittingly and properly address you than
by the salutation, — Defenders of the integrity and the authority
of the State and Nation! You, by your valor and courage, have
accomplished that for the people of the United States which I
believe will maintain and forever perpetuate the union and the
authority of the United States of America. This honor con-
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ferred upon you is only in accord with your deserts and the
sentiment of the generous hearts of the American people. This
country was saved, and who did it? Those who bared their
breasts to the shots of the enemy, and those who laid down
their lives for the country. The day will never come when the
union soldiers and the three hundred thousand patriotic dead
will be held in less esteem than to-day; their names will be
immortal in the history of this country, as well as those of the
fathers of it.

“ What was the history of the defenders of this country
when the war was forced upon us? Although the hearts of
strong men and strong women almost broke, they did not waver;
they counted the loss; they knew for whom and what they
served. The day will never come when the people of the
United States of America will be so much engrossed in their
business affairs as to forget their soldiers. When the summons
came to go forth and fight the battles for this country, they
answered, from every hill-top and from every valley, and from
every situation and position in life, * Here am I; I go to the
fight ;’ and to their wives they said, * Take care of the children;’
and, not complaining and not faltering, they imprinted the part-
ing kiss upon the lips of their loved ones, and, with their bless-
ing upon their heads, with a firm and steady step they joined
the march, many of them never again to see their homes and
their dear ones. This is the type of men who entered the fight
and broke the rebellion, threw down treason, and established
the authority and the integrity of this grand and glorious nation.
It is now left to us to teach our children, and they to teach their
children, the full cost of this republic. I will close by saying,
8o long as our soldiers of the rebellion, and their descendants,
are suffered to stand upon the watch-towers of this country it
will be safe.”

Lieut. Tobie said: ¢ I give you next —

‘¢ The Grand Army of the Republic. She gathers our comrades in and binds
us together in friendship, charity and loyalty.’

“And I have the pleasure of calling upon T. Horace Holman,
Assistant Adjutant-General of the Department of Maine.”
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Mr. Holman said :

“ Mr. Toast-master : — 1 believe this is a little unfair. I have
been in the hall about three minutes, and this is the first infor-
mation I have had that any remarks were expected from me ;
and I think, Mr. Toast-master, that it is especially unfair, be-
cause I have not half eaten my supper.

“ My father always told me, when I was in company to keep
still and hold my tongue ; and my mother always told me when
it was dark under the table to go to bed. But I have been
called upon to speak for another man, the commander of the
department. Now, comrades, you know that if there is any-
thing in the world that is hard to endure, it is being compelled
to speak for another party. If I had been called upon to speak
instead of another man, I should have known what to do; but
how to speak for another party is entirely beyond my compre-
hension. How do I know what the intentions or ideas of the
other party are, or what he would say on this occasion? I came
in here in citizen’s clothes, and kept on my overcoat to cover
up my badges, in order that I might not be noticed. Isupposed,
comrades, that this was a reunion of the First Maine Cavalry,
and that that body was to do all the work and all the speech
making. But it would certainly be discourteous, on this occa-
sion, for me to come in here and participate in this grand ban-
quet of yours without expressing my gratification.

“ During the summer I happened to be on a vacation in the
western country. After a long journey we passed through the
Alpine Pass in Colorado; passing through a tunnel 2,400 feet
long, we emerged to find a large snow bank on one side, while
there was a strawberry patch on the other, so that one of the
ladies in the train got out and picked a bunch of strawberries
in her left hand, while she picked up a snowball with her right
hand, and she put them together and said, * Oh, what a con-
trast!’ Now, Mr. Toast-master, I think my speech, compared
with that which the commander of the department would have
made, would contrast about as strongly as the snowball and the
bunch of strawberries.

“ But I am always ready, Mr. Toast-master, to speak in favor
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of the Grand Army, although I am aware that you do not need
any speech from me to know of its workings. It has done its
part well in the State of Maine and throughout the country. I
only wish, comrades, that you could have been with me during
the summer, away down there at the base of the Rocky Moun-
tains. You certainly would need no speech from me to show
you the great and glorious work of this Grand Army. We
number in the State of Maine, I believe, 5,500 veterans in the
organization, and our numbers are increasing every day and
every month. The $2,700 that was paid during the last year
as a charity fund certainly speaks well for the nobility of pur-
pose of the Grand Army of the Republic. But, Mr. Toast-
master, I will not take up any more of the time, because I
know that members of the First Maine Cavalry have interest.
ing remarks to make, and that is the organization we are anxious
to hear about to-night.”

Lieut. Tobie said: I give you as the next toast —

‘“ ¢ The Sons of Veterans. We depend upon them to preserve the memories
we leave them, and to take our places, should duty call.’

T have the pleasure of introducing Gen. F. P. Merrill, Com-
mander-in-Chief of the Sons of Veterans.”

Mr. Merrill said :

« Mr. Toast-master, ladies and gentlemen, and members of
the First Maine Cavalry: Contrary to the experience of the
gentleman who has just addressed you, I came here this even-
ing, at the request of President Little, to respond to this toast
to the Sons of Veterans. I did not prepare a speech, because
I do not feel that I am competent to address a meeting of this
kind, composed of old soldiers. I am not a soldier, but I am
the son of a soldier. I am not only the son of a soldier, but I
am the son of a private soldier. My father went into the army
a private; he served four years, and he held his own. I think
he did first rate.

“The Sons of Veterans of the United States of Ainerica is
a body which was organized to perpetuate the memories of the
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private soldiers. The officers of the Union army, at the close
of the rebellion, formed an association known as the Military
Order of the Loyal Legion, to which only officers and their sons
~ and descendants were to be admitted. In the fall of 1881 the
order of the Sons of Veterans was formed in Pittsburg, Penn.
Our object is to aid the members of the Grand Army of the
Republic in their declining years. We all know that their
numbers are growing less. If the First Maine Cavalry holds a
reunion in ten years from now — and we all hope they will —1
venture to say there will be a smaller number present than they
have here to-night; but, members of the First Maine Cavalry,
you have sons, and, if they do their duty, they will join the
Sons of Veterans, and when the 30th of May comes around
every year they will strew your graves with flowers, and you
will certainly be remembered once a year. We not only admit
the sons of veterans, but their grandsons and great-grandsons.
We intend to hand down, from generation to generation, the
memory of those who sacrificed their lives that the nation might
be maintained. We think it a glorious cause.

“T will say, for the benefit of those who may not be posted

on the subject, this being a new order, that we are now repre-
sented in twenty-five States; we have a membership of eleven
thousand, although we have been organized practically but little
over a year, as the first year's growth was very small. We
hope before another year to have a membership of between fifty
and seventy-five thousand.
« I thank you, Mr. President, for the honor conferred upon
me to-night, but there are many old soldiers here who are better
qualified to entertain, and to whose speeches I had much rather
listen than to make any further remarks myself.”

Lieut. Tobie said: ‘* The next toast we offer you is—
‘¢ The Paymaster. Often heard of, always wished for, but seldom seen.’

«I have the pleasure of introducing to you, to respond to this
toast, Maj. J. D. Pulsifer, who served as paymaster in the

’

army.
Maj. Pulsifer said :
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“Mr. Toast-master: I notice, among those present, some
young ladies of Auburn who have been quite busy this even-
ing. T have often seen them at their work at the Auburn High
School. and have counseled them when they spoke to fill the
room that they spoke in. I am afraid they will now have an
opportunity to return the compliment and say to me, *Fill the
room.” I do not feel that I have voice enough to-night to fill
this hall.

 Certainly, Mr. Toast-master, this is entirely unexpected.
You kunow very well that I had no thought of making a speech;
I never made onein my life. I remember when in school, under
Dr. Tefft, your first chaplain, whom we are very glad to see
here this evening, of reading an apology by one of the Roman
historians, who certainly did not need any apology for the qual-
ity of his work; he apologized for a man who did not act himself
but only recorded the exploits of others. I am one of those
who never acted as a speech-maker. The apology he made was
that he thought it was not discreditable to write the doings of
others, even if he did not do anything, himself worthy of being
recorded. And it has been my business, as you know, to record
the speeches of others, never having made one myself. To car-
ry the parallel a little further, I would say it was my business
in the army not to fight, but pay those who did fight; and they
always seemed very well pleased with my services in that direc-
tion ; certainly it was very pleasing to me. Though it was not
my good fortune to have the pay-rolls of the First Maine Cav-
alry, I always felt an interest in that regiment on account of
friends in it, yourself, Mr. President, and you, Mr. Toast-mas-
ter, among the number. I also had a brother, a private in Co.
D, whom the rebels honored by two bullets in his person, and
by furnishing him quarters for a time in Libby Prison. I did
have the pleasure of seeing Charles H. Smith, Col. and Brevet
Maj. General, at Fort Monroe, where I was having charge of
paying mustered-out men. He had seldom seen the paymaster,
and I think I paid him near $300 —a good deal of money to pay
at one time. I have a good voucher for it, I have no doubt.

*I will say that it was my good fortune—1I thought it so
then — to see something of fighting service, although I did not
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take a hand at it myself; and although counting myself a cow-
ard and afraid of danger, I almost wonder now at the position
in which I found myself. I remember once, with the 13th
Indiana, in front of Petersburg—1I do not know whether you
were ever associated with them —1T was paying where the shells
were flying quite freely around, and they were quite amused at
my surprise at the vicinity of the shells. I considered it no
disgrace for me to dodge, because it was not my duty to show
courage, but only to honor the courage of others.

“We regret the absence this evening of our Governor, Pay-
master Robie, whom I used to meet in the service. He is not
here this evening; but he has been well spoken for by Mr.
Councillor Bolster. I will not make any further draft upon
your patience, but close with my best wishes for the First Maine
Cavalry.”

Lieut. Tobie said : ** The next toast we offer is —

‘*The Ladies. The First Maine Cavalry was a better regiment, and its
members were better soldiers, by reason of the cheering and patriotic letters
they received from their mothers, sisters, sweethearts and wives.’

“T have the pleasure of calling upon County Attorney A. R.
Savage, to respond to this toast.”

* Mr. Savage said :

« Mr. Toast-master, members of the First Maine Cavalry, and
ladies and gentlemen: I have before now had some difficult
tasks assigned me, but I never had one that was quite equal to
the present. I think. sir, you must have made some mistake.
I supposed it was the invariable rule on occasions like this to
call upon an unmarried man to respond for the ladies. You see
an unmarried man can speak out frankly and freely, and nobody
is hurt; but a married man, you see, doesn’t dare to; at least,
I shouldn’t dare to.

*“Now there are some folks who are always loaded with an
after-dinner speech ; I am not; I do not go off so easily as some
folks do. I came down here intending to be good to-night; I
had resolved that I would not eat anything after I got here, but
they got me down here beside Major Hill, and he got to telling




TWELFTH ANNUAL REUNION. 21

me about the ice-creams they had out in front of Richmond.
He said, I think, that they had but two meals a day ; breakfast
they went without, I believe; and the result was that I got to
eating heartily of ice-cream. I had resolved, also, that I would
not say anything to-night, but I find that my good resolution
was of no avail.

** What can T say for the ladies? Mr. Toast-master, you
who were at the front; you who participated in the more than
one hundred battles which are named upon the walls ; you, who
stood under shot and shell and fought bravely and well for your
country and your flag, know something of courage; you know
something of faithfulness ; you know something of persistence;
but let me say to you, who fought as I have said and won the bat-
tles of our country and saved this nation, that you do not begin
to know what the real, highest, truest bravery is. You stood
there, shoulder to shoulder with your comrades; you had the
inspiration of the moment ; you were laboring under the excite-
ment of the occasion-; you fought well; but let me say to you,
it took the highest and noblest courage for those who stayed at
home, your mothers and your sisters, your wives and your sweet-
hearts, who bade you go to the front, and bade you God speed,
and told you to fight and fight to the end ; for those who stayed
in silence in your homes, waiting and fearing, and half expect-
ing every day to hear that you were dead. I tell you that there
was bravery, and there was courage that you never equalled.

You veterans have come home; you enjoy year by year as
they go by, recounting the victories of the past; you rejoice,
many of you, in health and strength; but there are those who
mourn to-night, whose hearts swell with pangs of grief, and to
whose eyes the tears unbidden start at the memory of loved
ones who went forth with you and have never returned. They
have borne their burden cheerfully; they have borne it well.
And when the record shall at last be wholly written of the
deeds of the War of the Rebellion, there will be no higher tales
of suffering, there will be no grander examples of courage and
constancy, than those of the women who suffered as no other
women ever suffered since the world began that our country
might be preserved.
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¢ Mr. Toast-master, I thank you for this opportunity of vio-
lating my resolution.”

Lieut. Tobie said : “I have no apologies to make. We pur-
posely neglected to notify any of the speakers this evening, be-
cause we remembered with how much more vim we went into
an engagement if we did not have an hour’s previous notice.
We are satisfied with the experiment. I have one more toast,
and I will ask comrades to rise as this toast is being-responded
to:

¢ ¢Our honored dead. Thelr memory is ever blessed.’

The toast was responded to by a quartette, Misses Noyes and
Brown, and Messrs. Harlow and Hackett, all of Auburn. The
quartette rendered * Rest, Soldier, Rest,” with the entire au-
dience on its feet.

The regular toasts being completed, President Little said :

“ Let us pause at this time and remember one of those who
have more recently left us: During this year this association
has lost one of its most valued members, and one of its most
enthusiastic workers, Maj. John D. Myrick. I will call upon
Gen. Cilley to offer a tribute to the memory of Maj. Myrick.”

Gen. Cilley said:

*In that beautiful testimonial on the death of a soldier, Sir
John Moore, occur these lines :

‘¢ Few and short were the prayers we said;
We spoke not a word of sorrow:
But steadfastly gazed on the face of the dead,
And bitterly thought of the morrow.’

“Something of the same feeling comes over us at this hour
as it has time and again when our comrades were called sud-
denly from our ranks to add to those of heaven.

¢ There is now no dim feeling of uncertainty of the ‘morrow’
as there was in war times, which caused us to wait breathlessly
for the light of another day.

* We make now our plans for the morrow with as much con-
fidence as for the next minute. Yet we are well aware that our
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lives are hurrying forward. We know that they are moving;
moving on with rapid, never-ceasing pace towards that wide,
wide sea that rolls round all the world, whose mysterious depths
must ere long close over and envelope us.

“ We look into its depths as we miss them and ask, ‘Do the
dead never look back and regret?’ and the answer rises in our

hearts,
‘** The valiant are constant and tender,
And honor can never forget.’

“ Just one year ago Maj. Myrick stood before us in the vigor
and strength of his manhood. Time and again have I heard it
expressed to-day that not a member of our organization shows
better promise of life to-day than he did on that day a year ago;
and, as we pay a tribute to his memory, through it all runs the
assurance that our regiment is being recruited on the other side.
We gain not in numbers here; no recruits join our ranks; every
departing brother increases the vast majority that stands beyond.
And we have authority, almost, from the Holy Writ to speak of
them as ¢ an army, glorious with banners.’

*The son of a distinguished physician, fresh from the halls
of Harvard, he recruited his section of Company K along on
the seashore of Lincoln County, and brought it to our camp at
Augusta.

It may have been that_the salt winds of the shores of ancient
Pemaquid did not mingle readily with the fresh breezes from
the pine-clad hills of Aroostook, and a storm centre was formed
over that part of our regiment, which Maj. Myrick character-
ized as ‘fighting K company’—a company wherein fifty-six of its
men laid down their lives on the altar of their country. I call
to mind no other company of the twelve which suffered so
severely.

“The history of Co. K is largely the military history of
Maj. Myrick. In the legend of the life of the swan it is
asserted that, when about to die, the sweetest song is the last it
sings. So in the memory of this association, with well-rounded
sentences, exuberant in words and bristling with facts, Maj.
Myrick one year ago sung his song of Co. K. Prophetic it
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was, melodious it must have been, for it held the true essence of
song, in that the major’s delight went forth with the effort.

‘¢ The song that from the heart is poured
Is in itself a rich reward.’

“During our four years of active service Maj. Myrick was
with us. Leaving out Middletown and Winchester, in which
only five companies participated, and the chaplet of Aldie, Mid-
dleburg, Upperville and Gettysburg won by Capt. Ford, you
can hardly name a battle, you can hardly call to mind a cam-
paign, a winter of exposure and picket, in which Maj. Myrick
did not render honorable servicé and efficient work.

“His military form and bearing impressed themselves on his
company, and I can emphatically say that the standing of Co.
K and its very military appearance were due in a large meas-
ure to the military bearing and appearance of its commander.

“I would fain linger longer on his military history, but his
own last utterances in the history of Co. K tell all the facts
with a fullness of utterance and eloquence that was the genius
and joy of our departed comrade.

“His career since the close of the war has been most credita-
ble and useful. He served with distinction in the regular army
for some years as an officer of cavalry, and was only drawn
from its honors by the attractions of household and home life,
created by a happy marriage to an accomplished member of the
well-known Fuller family, of Augusta.

“IIe was successfully engaged in business at Augusta; was
for a time Librarian for the State of Maine, and afterwards
Chief Clerk in the United States Pension Office. In church
and society affairs he was esteemed and honored. For some
years he was Commander of the G. A. R. Post at Augusta, and
for one year Department Commander of Maine.

*“To his efforts was due largely the success of our first reunion,
and his voice and efforts have contributed to the success and
enjoyment of each of our subsequent gatherings.

I will close by calling to mind a tribute rendered to him by
the Russian officers who were present at our reunion at Augusta
in 1878, when they had been hearing of our regiment from a



Ce

NATHANIEL L. OWEN, Co- M.

2d Band.

Co, A



Digitized by GOOS[Q



TWELFTH ANNUAL REUNION. 25

distinguished senator of our State, how our regiment stood at
home and what was its reputation abroad, in Scotland and even
in Germany. One of them said, * What a regiment! and why
wonder? for to-day one of her members, Maj. Myrick, stands
before us with triune powers as poet, orator and accomplished
soldier!” :

President Little said :

**Those of us who went out in 1861 will remember our first
chaplain, and his many deeds of kindness to us. I have the
pleasure now of introducing Dr. Teft, the first chaplain of the
First Maine Cavalry.”

Dr. Teft said :

“It is always a pleasure to me to be present at the reunions
of this regiment. I have not had the opportunity now for some
years, and I am very glad to be here to-day. I am always
rejoiced to meet with this regiment, because I know it; I knew
it well in the time of the war, and I know it will bear the affec-
tion that I hold towards it. I can freely speak of its bravery,
of its manliness, of its courage, of its faithfuluess, because I
was not a fighting member of it.

* Mr. President and Comrades, why do we meet every year ?
I have been thinking of this question while sitting here, listen-
ing to the eloquent speeches that have been made here in your
presence to-night. Why do we take the pains to leave our
homes and travel through the country to assemble once a year,
as we have assembled here to-day ? I answer: First, it is to
shake one another’s hands; we like to renew our old acquaint-
ances. [ have not known a more cheerful day for at least three
years than I have had to-day in shaking the hands and looking
into the eyes of my comrades of another time. Some have
grown so old that I did not know them, and I have grown so
much older that they did not know me. But since we began
to shake hands and ask one another questions they remember
me and I remember them, and this is one of the objects that we
have to accomplish in coming together at these reunions. An-
other thing is, we want to recall the scenes through which we
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passed. I do not propose to speak of them here to-night; many
of them are suggested by the names that are written upon the
wall. Those scenes were not always bloody, either; they were
not always sad ; sometimes we had fun and frolic, and a good
deal of nonsense, and the nonsense was the very best wisdom
of the whole. These battles tell of blood and carnage; but we
had our times of sport; we had our games, and especially we
had our conversations and our free times. We like to recall
those scenes ; we like to tell one another our experiences in the
war, and tell over our old stories; they will never get really
old; they are always new when we undertake to tell them.

“There is another thing that we do when we get together at
these reunions ; we review the work that we did for our country.
I cannot stand here and look into these brave men'’s faces with-
out recalling to my mind what was accomplished largely through
your bravery; I cannot forget what you did. I look over the
whole country, and see that you are a part of that wonderful
enterprise so wonderfully accomplished in the salvation of our
country. You, with others, reunited our country, reunited it
as a geographical portion of this globe. When it was severed
by rebellion you remember that the dividing line cut right across
rivers and lakes; you remember that it divided the country
without reference to natural boundaries or the various modes of
* transportation throughout the country. Our country could not
have survived, thus severed, any more than a man could live
with his body cut in two. There was the great Mississippi
river. Every bushel of grain that should have gone down that
stream must halt at a certain point and pay duties; and so with
other navigable streams. Our whole country was to be cut in
two and divided forever = We did our part of the work in put-
ting this country together again when it was thus divided, geo-
graphically uniting it and making it one country again. This
was certainly a very great work; a work which, perhaps, few
of us have studied enough to know its magnitude and import-
ance.

** Then, again, there is another thing that our army accom-
plished: we reunited the people of the country. We were
divided; we were a southern people and a northern people.



TWELFTH ANNUAL REUNION. 27

They had a great deal to say against us, and we had a great
deal to say against them. They didn't like us, and we didn’t
waste a great deal of love on them. They alienated themselves
from us, and we alienated ourselves from them. They looked
upon us as another country ; we looked upon them as trying to
make another country of their own. Two peoples were living
upon this territory. Now we are a reunited whole. And now
the old love has returned. The northern people love the south-
ern people, and the southern people love the northern people ;
and I trust and hope and pray that the time will never come
when we shall love one another less.

** There is one other thing that the war accomplished. We
reunited the government, the grandest government on the
globe. We had two governments, one at Richmond and anoth-
er at Washington, neighboring cities once belonging to the same
State, or nearly so; and here they were establishing or under-
taking to establish an opposition to our government in a near
city, thus cutting in two the power of our population, thus
making two where only one could exist. One was to be a slave
country, and the other a free country. The slaves, of course,
wonld always be running away from the slave country. Our
free nation would always be accused of stealing the negroes and
carrying them off. There would always have been trouble.
For fifteen hundred -miles through our country the line would
be run, with the slaves on this side and no slaves on the other,
and there would have been continual warfare. We could not
have had peace six months in any year. In the courts and out
of courts, on the line and away from the line on either side,
there would have been strife continually. Now the war has
blotted all that out. The war has made us once more a Union,
a united country.

«In the second or third year of the war, when I was bound
for Europe the first time, on board the steamer was an Alabama
gentleman who was going abroad on a commission for his confed-
eracy, and in conversation with an Englishman on board he spoke
of his country. The Englishman turned upon him and he said,
*Where is your country?’ *Why, the United States of
America,’ replied the Alabama gentleman. *Oh, no,’ said the
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Englishman ; ‘it is the disunited States of America; you have
no country ; you will either swallow up the North, or the North
will swallow up you; you have no country, and you have no
right to speak of your country; you have got to go abroad to
find one.” The Alabama gentleman had a good deal of pluck
in his nature, and he told the Englishman, in the presence of
perhaps fifty passengers, that if he did not take back thoses
words he would knock him into the sea, and he went at him as
if he was going to accomplish that threat in about half a second.
* Well,’ said the Englishman, ¢then I will beg your pardon.’
So he took it Lack. A

“Now the result is, that we have reunited the country. We
were a disunited union at that time, but the war has made us
one; we have now one President, one Congress, one seat of
government, and we are one people again; and I hope and pray
to God that we may remain so forever.

“ Now, Mr, President and Comrades, I will speak of one thing
more. We have re-established liberty. It was not because we
wanted to fight and kill the people of the South that we did
fight ; it was not because we were outraged in feeling simply ;
but every man that went to war went for a principle. Every
man that went from the North to the South and fought the bat-
tles of the country went there for an object. I know that I
had one in my heart, and I know that you had it in your hearts.
We went there because, if this country was divided, if the pop-
ulation should be divided and kept divided, the liberty of this
country, on which we based our pride in it chiefly, would have
been crippled, and perhaps obliterated in the end ; that liberty
towards which the oppressed people of all nations are to-day
looking ; that liberty which brings the Irishman and the German
and the Scandinavian to our shores to rést under our flag in
security and comfort. Now we have established the liberty of
this country. It is as safe and as strong as the forest oak; it
will stand and flourish forever. All the people of the globe
can come and sit under its shade, and be happy as we are happy.

*Mr. President, I hope the time will never come when we
shall have to fight these battles over again. All these veterans
know as well as I do, and a great deal better, what it has cost
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to accomplish all these things to which I have just carelessly
referred. I hope, I will repeat, that there will never be occasion
for another such war. But, sir, let me say, in my old age, that
if there should ever come a time when this battle has to be
fought over again, I hope that we shall stand to our guns as we
did in that other day. Whether it be an internal enemy or an
external one, let us strike for freedom, for our country. Let us
do as we are instructed to do by our great poet, when that day
shall come, if it ever does come; let us—

*¢ * Strike for our altars and our fires;
Strike for the green graves of our sires;
Strike till the last armed foe expires;

For God and our native land.” ™’

Comrade E. S. Johnson said :

I wish simply to say that the First Maine Cavalry was the
only regiment that ever had a chaplain killed in the war. The
chaplain who succeeded the gentleman who has just taken his
seat was shot and killed at Cold Harbor. Ile went right to the
front and encouraged us to go forward, and he was the only
one of us that was killed in that battle. His patriotic heart
would not permit him to be idle when there was work to be
done for his country. [ believed at that time, and believe now,
that it was a holy war, and its results were attained through
the Almighty hand and arm. When that chaplain was sent to
us, after Dr. Teft left, I remember at one time we were having
a prayer meeting in my tent one Friday night, and I went over
to himn and said, *Ilere is a Bible and hymn book ; we are hav-
ing meetings in my tent every Friday night and every Tuesday
night, and we are glad to welcome you here.” He read a chap-
ter in the Bible and we sung a hymn, and then we repeated
passages which suggested themselves to us and prayed, thinking
of our homes in Muine, and our other home. It was but a few
days after this that that man went to the front at Cold Harbor,
and gave his life for what he believed to be a sacred cause.
There can be no higher source of gratitude and pride to any
American citizen than to know that he was a soldier in that
army which has accomplished such grand results. I thank God
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that. the life of this Union was preserved; that the glorious
principle of liberty prevailed. I thank God that I am permitted
to enjoy this reunion, to revive the spirit of patriotism in my
heart, and to meet so many of my old comrades in the enjoy-
ment of health and strength.”

President Little said :

*We have with us this evening one of the men who went
out to care for the health of those of us who might need his
services. Many of us found him a friend indeed, at Antietam,
at South Mountain, at Culpepper, and at other places. I will
call upon Ex-Gov. Garcelon.”

Dr. Garcelon said :

«I did not expect to be called upon to say a word here to-
night, but I am always happy to meet any members of the First
Maine Cavalry. A generation has passed since my first acquaint-
ance with the regiment. I remember its appearance at the first
drill it ever undertook under the command of the famous Col.
John Goddard. 1 remember well, likewise, its condition during
its winter quarters at Augusta in the winter of 1861 and 1862 ;
and I remember still better iny next meeting with the regiment
after it left Augusta, in the little town of Waterloo, I thiuk, in
the vicinity of the Sulphur Springs in Virginia, and on the
march to Culpepper a day or two afterwards, and four or five
days after meeting it out on the picket line just at the foot of
Cedar Mountain ; and I remember well the condition of affairs
on that afternoon when some 1800 of our soldiers were put
hors de combat either by being killed or wounded. I remember
well the unfortunate march from Culpepper back to Washington
from what was called the second Bull Run. I remember well
its march up through Maryland to the bloody field of Antietam.
And I remember, too, Mr. President, the night of the fight at
South Mountain, when we fell back to Middleburg, and I was
appointed as one of the operating surgeons; and of my friends
keeping guard over me a day or two after, when I was in the
discharge of my duty. I remember many of the incidents which
occurred at that time in the summer of 1864, when you were
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commencing the bloody march from Brandy Station throngh
the Wilderness and on to Appomattox. I met members of the
regiment under many and various circumstances, and I had very
many of your comrades in my charge during those four years
that you were in the service. It is not an unfrequent thing for
me to receive a communication from some member, asking if I
do not remember him and the circumstances connected with his
sickness.

*During all the time of the war I am happy to say that, in
my judgment, there was no regiment of cavalry that acquitted
itself with greater honor, or was more faithful to the service of
its country ; and, so far as my observation goes, since the return
of the regiment, its members in the main have conducted them-
selves as true men and as patriots.

*I am not here, gentlemen, to-night, to make a speech. I
am here simply by invitation to meet members of this regiment
in this social reunion. I can but contrast the feast that is set
before you to-night with the fare which we received during many
of those marches which I have mentioned.

**Although I was not associated with your regiment as a
member thereof, it was my fortune to have a general charge of
the medical department of this State, and I, of course, had an
opportunity of knowing the condition not only of your regiment,
but of all the regiments that went from this State; and I am
glad that there are so mauny of you that are enabled to meet
here to-night in this social gathering.

*You have already been told some of the results which have
been brought about by the contest of the rebellion ; and, what-
ever may be said with regard to that matter, it caunot be por-
trayed too vividly ; and yet I have this one word to say, that
the causes which produced the rebellion have not all ceased.
In the language of one of the distinguished citizens of America,
the Hon. William Seward, ¢There is an irrepressible conflict
between slavery and liberty,” and the rebellion, let me say, did
not put an end to that conflict. The spirit of slavery exists to-
day, not only in other countries, but in this country; and as
liberty must always be the price of eternal vigilance, it becomes
each and all of us to look well about us, to see that we are not



32 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

enslaved in some other way than by a system of laws such as
enslaved the black man and made him the tool and chattel of
the South. '

‘“Gentlemen, I hope those of you who are members of the
First Maine Cavalry may live to a good old age, and that we
may have an opportunity of greeting you often upon occasions
like this.”

President Little said :

* Comrades, this is getting to be rather serious. Our regi-
ment has produced all sorts of men, and Co. K I think the
funniest ; I am happy to introduce to you Comrade Menander
Dennett, who I have no doubt will amuse you.”

Comrade Dennett produced roars of laughter by his recital
of Mark Twain’s story of **Jim Wolfe and the Cats,” and, in
response to an encore, recited ‘ How Ruby Played,” in his
inimitable style.

The quartette followed with * Tenting on the Old Camp
Ground.”

President Little said :

“During the fall of 1863 our regiment was sent out on a
scouting expedition towards the Blue Ridge. Unbeknown to
us, the two corps of Jackson and Gen. A. P. Hill, of the rebel
army, moved in between us and the union army, so that, upon
our return at night, we ran upon their pickets and had to go
around some distance before we joined our forces. While we
were cautiously proceeding on our way we cime across an en-
campment, about two o’clock in the morning, and we were
uncertain whether they were union or rebel troops. So our
kind friend Maj. Thaxter volunteered to go into the camp and
find out who they were. He rode half a mile or so to the camp,
where he dismounted, waked up a soldier and asked him what
regiment that was. ¢ The 12th,” he said. ¢12th what?’ asked
the major. *¢The 12th Virginia, you damned fool,” was the
reply. The major left. I will call upon Maj. Thaxter to con-
tinue the story.”
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Maj. Thaxter said :

*“ Mr. President and Comrades, it gives me great pleasure to
meet so many of you here this evening. It gives me great
pleasure to meet so many ladies and gentlemen of this fair city
of Auburn; and I am very glad to meet these young ladies and
these youths. Such a meeting as this ought to be a source of
instruction to these boys, for here are some of the men that
helped make the history that you are studying in your schools.
" It is a matter of surprise to me when I meet young men, and
think that they were born and have grown up since the war
closed. It tells me how rapidly time is passing; and when I
find at these reunions, year after year, that, since the last one,
two, three or four of my comrades have passed away, I am im-
pressed with the thought that we are rapidly approaching the
time when but few of us will meet at these reunions. It fell to
the lot of those of us who were members of the First Maine
Cavalry to come into manhood in one of the greatest epochs of
the world’s history. I think no decade can be picked out since
Christ was upon the earth that was so full of momentous events,
of the fulfilments of the immutable purposes of God, than those
ten years from 1860 to 1870. Some of the results of that war
have been recounted to you by the reverend gentleman who
spoke early.n the evening. He has told you of the reunited
country and the reconstructed country, and the great material
prosperity that resulted from the war; and my friend over the
way, whose voice I was glad to hear, rose and told us of that
greatest and most important event in the earth’s history, in
which we were actors, and which, till my dying day, I shall
regard as one of the proudest things that I ever had the honor
to participate in, — the unshackling of four millions of colored
people.

*¢ These battles that you see named upon the walls are, many
of them, unfamiliar to you; very few of them have passed into
history ; but they mean very much to us. Many of them were
but skirmishes ; but it was the incessant skirmishing of the First
Maine Cavalry which thinned its ranks and sent a large part of
our comrades into the other world. Many of these engagements
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that you see named here were very severe upon our regiment.
I recall some of them to mind: Aldie, Middleburg, Upperville,
following close upon each other, were perhaps three of the most
spirited engagements that our regiment participated in. What
a host of memories they bring back of the comrades that have
left us! There are no friendships that we form on earth that
compare with those formed with our comrades in this regiment.
I recollect the faces of many of those that went down in those
engagements: Col. Douty, Kimball, Neville, Taylor of Co. M, —
all men of wonderful power of mind and body.

*Our President has narrated an incident which, perhaps, it
will be well for me to refer to. One of the most important
reconnoisances, I think, that was ever made by any regiment
during our war, or during any war, was that to which he has
referred ; it was important in its long continuance, in the fatigue
endured by man and beast, and perhaps important in its results
to the commanding officer of our army. It was not in the
great battles that are so well known in history that the cavalry
regiments saw their severest service; it was in their long pro-
tracted reconnoisances, in their raids, in their picketings, in
their bivouacs, in all the daily routine of army life. It was
these that told upon men and showed what kind of soldiers
there were in this regiment.

“QOur President has given the substance of the.story which
he has asked me to tell you. Gen. Meade was in doubt where
the rebel army was, and of course it was necessary to ascertain.
Early one bright, crispy October morning, when everything was
beautiful and bright, we left our camp. I remember of noticing
how clearly defined were the outlines of the Blue Ridge as we
marched towards it. When we reached Little Washington we
sent a detachment ahead while the rest of us rested there.
When the detachment returned we took up our march back,
not knowing that anything had interposed in our rear to inter-
fere with our returning the way we came. About ten o’clock
at night we reached a place called Amisville, where we found
our passage intercepted by Hill's corps, so we were obliged to
make a détour to get by them. About two o’clock in the morn-
ing we saw before us a large number of fires, which I took to be
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the camp-fires of our troops, and I supposed that all we had to
do was to proceed, and that we would soon meet our own pick-
ets in the road. The colouel was of a more cautious turn of
mind, and was quite unwilling to have his command go on. I,
without any knowledge that he intended to halt, went ahead
with the advance guard, expecting every moment that we should
meet our pickets in the road. Soon the advance guard stopped ;
but I, in my confidence that I was soon to meet our own troops,
kept on. Not meeting any picketsin the road, when I got oppo-
site the encampment I turned into the field where it was and
went towards it. The first sight of the encampment, the horses
and their accoutrements, convinced me that I was in the wrong
camp ; but, in order to make sure, I rode up beside a man, who
had a shelter tent thrown over him, for it was a chill October
morning, and I endeavored to wake him, but he was very soundly
asleep and I could not wake him. I rode a short distance on
to another one and shook him and spoke to him, and finally
succeeded in waking him. He was very cross to think he had
been waked. I asked him what regiment it was. He said ‘the
12th.” I asked him, ‘The 12th what?’ There was but one of
the Southern States that sent twelve regiments of cavalry into
the field, and he was somewhat surprised at my question, and
not wishing to be further bothered, he said, ¢ The 12th Virginia,
you damued fool." I told him it was all right, and turned to
leave. Just then a sentinel in the camp shouted to me to halt;
but it was dark, and I knew there would be no danger in my
attempting to leave the camp, and I did so. As soon as I re-
gained the road I went on at as rapid a pace as a horse that
had been thirty hours under the saddle could go. I found the
colonel about where I had left the advance guard, making
arrangements with a couple of men to go up to this camp and
find out who they were. 1 said to him, *Colonel, that is the
12th Virginia up there.” He had no occasion for the services
of those men, and we immediately turned off to our left and
made another détour, going around the town of Warrenton.
This part of the country was very familiar to us, and ten o’clock
the next day brought us to our friends. The colonel immedi-
ately sent to headquarters and reported the results of the
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rcconnoisance to the general in command. who, I have no
doubt, regarded it as important information. T am sorry that I
have taken so much time in relating this ; but really I consider
this one of the most remarkable reconnoisances of the war, in
the length of time the men were in the saddle, showing the
ability not only of the men of the regiment, but of the horses,
to endure fatigue. I have often thought if somebody would
write a history of the achievements of the horses in the war, it
would be interesting.”

President Little said: .

‘“ We have a gentleman here who has a deep interest in this
regiment. He gave to it one of its most gallant officers, and to
the State and nation one of its truest patriots. I wish to intro-
duce to you the Rev. Stephen Boothby, father of Lieut. Col.
Boothby, who fell at my side at Beaver Dam Station.”

Mr. Boothby said :

“ Ladies and gentlemen, ‘and members of the First Maine
Cavalry: Some of you, perhaps, can imagine something of my
feelings in standing here as a substitute for my son, who, I
believe, never asked for a substitute while he was living. I
should be so happy if he could have been here to address you
this evening, but God had otherwise determined ; his work was
done, and he went to his long home. I love to think of the
members of the First Maine Cavalry. God bless them. I love
to meet them and shake hands with them, for I feel that I am
shaking the hands of good soldiers and true men. When I hear
the name of the First Maine Cavalry mentioned, there is a feel-
ing of pride springing up in my heart for the honor you did the
State and the benefit you did to the nation. My heart glows
with gratitude when I call to mind the part that you acted in
saving this nation, and in insuring to us and our wives and our
daughters the liberties that we enjoy to-night. I like the way
that you celebrate your reunions, that you do it in a civil man-
ner, unlike many other regiments. I feel a deep interest in your
welfare. I am happy to say that I believe the soldiers had
implicit confidence in their office's, that if they got tbem into
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difficulty they would always get them out again, and the officers
had implicit confidence in the soldiers that they could do the
work which they laid upon them. This will appear, if we go
back to Aldie, where the noble Douty fell. Kilpatrick was
trying to hold the ground against Stewart’s cavalry; regi-
ment after regiment had been broken and discomfited. As I
read the history, at this moment Col. Douty appeared upon the
scene ; Col. Kilpatrick rode up to him and asked him if he could
do anything with the First Maine Cavalry to help them. Col.
Douty said they would do their duty. ¢Well,’ said Col. Kil-
patrick, ‘I wish you would hold them while I re-form these
regiments ;' and, as they went forth, the historian says it was
one of the grandest sights imaginable. As they marched on,
they met confused horses running to and fro without riders,
men on foot trying to escape, the rebel army following them
and cutting down men and killing horses. But as soon as Col.
Douty met them the scene was changed; the enemy were driven
to the foot of the hill, then up over the summit and over beyond
into the woods, when Douty’s command returned, having lost
but few men. This shows me the confidence they had in each
other.

*If Col. Cilley is here, he will pardon me if I mention his
name in connection with another incident at Stony Creek, when
the rebels were on one side of that little creek and our men on
the other. Two regiments of cavalry and one of infantry were
marching up the hill towards the First Maine Cavalry; and
when they came near, a volley of bullets went through your
ranks ; and amid the noise and confusion Col. Cilley cried out,
¢ Charge, charge !’ and you drove them back, and thus caused
a peace for the day. This I mention to illustrate the confidence
which T believe the soldiers had in the officers, and the officers
in the soldiers.

“T think no other regiment ever accomplished so much of this
kind of work, not only in these two places, but in many other
places which might be mentioned. You were true men, true
from Cedar Mountain to Appomattox. Who ever heard of a
traitor in your regiment? And so, my friends, I greet you
to-night ; I thank you, and I am heartily gratified that I have
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the pleasure of meeting you, and meeting you in the enjoyment
of health and the liberty you fought to maintain.”

President Little said:

*“We have with us to-night one of our number who has been
residing in the South since the war, and we shall be glad to
hear from him. I call upon Comrade Shehan.”

Dr. Shehan said :

** Comrades of the First Maine Cavalry: It is customary on
occasions like this for the speaker to say that he did not expect
to be called upon; but such is not my case. Indeed, I have
had the greatest difficulty in holding my peace. I suppose I
have been called upon partly to explain a remark that I made
on the street to-day. I inadvertently said that perhaps there
was no man in the First Maine Cavalry that killed so many
southerners as I did; and that needs explanation. I was a
physician, and practised in a southern town five years. (Laugh-
ter.)

*“Now I want to show you a little relic of the march to Get-
tysburg. T have brought with me the first and only flag that
I ever saw in the hands of a southerner waved in welcome to
the First Maine Cavalry. That flag was waved from a window
in the town of Westminster. Past it Lee's army marched to
defeat ; past it the First Maine Cavalry marched to victory at
Gettysburg. I went back to that town and got acquainted with
the gentleman that owned that flag, and I was so delighted with
his loyalty, with his adherence to the government, that I mar-
ried his fairest daughter. And I have brought up here, as a
certificate of that marriage, a boy, thirteen years old, the son
of a member of the First Maine Cavalry and of a loyal daugh-
ter of the South. T wanted him to see the men that followed
after Sheridan in his raid upon Richmond. I wanted him to
look into the faces of the men who, although they were
begrimed with war, could yet shed tears when Douty fell at
Aldie. I wanted him to see the men that accomplished what -
never was accomplished before in military operations when they
charged upon the earthworks and succeeded in driving the
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enemy out of the two outer defences of Richmond, and who
would have entered the city but for the approach of night.

*“Now I ask you, what is the meaning of these names upon
the: wall? Why was it necessary that we should engage the
enemy at 50 many places, in order to accomplish the great work
that we did? 1Is it not a testimony to the bravery of the men
whom we fought? If you have achieved a name for valor, was
it not because the men who fought against you were true to
their cause, were equal in valor with ourselves? While I have
no sympathy with the rebellion, I should like to show the men
of the South that we are generous as well as brave. I have
lived many years among the people of the South, and have
known them; and I can stand up here and tell you that when
politicians tell you that the spirit of rebellion is rife in the
South, it is false, and I know it. When they stand up and tell
you that the spirit of slavery is in the land, I know it is not
true. My wife’s people were the largest slave owners in the
State of Maryland, and throughout the South I have become
acquainted with men who were the owners of slaves, and what
do they say ? Invariably, ¢ We had a cancer that we could not
cut out; we had a sore that we could not get rid of; we are
glad that it went as it did.” I have yet to see the first confed-
erate soldier that regrets the achievements of the Union arms.
They count themselves victors with us since they were con-
quered by the right. For my part, I should be glad to show to
the First Virginia Cavalry, that regiment which so often met
us, by extending them an invitation to meet us at Eastport,
that the members of the First Maine Cavalry, who crossed
sabres with them, have no hard feeling toward them, but that
of kindness and brotherly love.”

President Little said :

“We have with us to-night one member of our regiment
whom we know only to love as a brother. I will call upon
Maj. H. C. Hall.”

Maj. Hall said :
“ Mr. President and Comrades: I certainly regret to have to
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refuse to acknowledge to you this evening how much I am
indebted to citizens and comrades of Auburn. But I feel that
it would be out of place for me to make any extended remarks
at this time, for I perceive that all present have become wearied.
My early education was sadly neglected, so far as extempora-
neous speaking, at least, is concerned; but in my leisure
moments I have prepared =ome incidents of the war, and with
your permission I will read a brief sketch; it is entitled,

“ Tae ‘CHIT WHEEL.

“Qur first field service was in Miles’ railroad brigade, and
our first duties were in guarding the West Virginia division of
the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, over which passed, at that
time, the early spring of 62, the greater part of the supplies
for our large and increasing armies about Washington and in
Virginia. Our company was stationed at Martinsburg, then a
notable hot-bed of secession and treason. As many of the men
were already in the rebel armies, the women boldly came for-
ward and assumed the duties of perpetuating the treasonable
sentiments that had already involved the nation in civil war.
Few of them were wanting the courage of their convictions,
and they seemed to esteem it a privilege to make known their
rebellious natures, especially in the presence of Union soldiers,
whenever an opportunity was offered. They loved and cher-
ished the new confederacy, which had guaranteed to them the
*divine institution,” with all its attendant blessings and holy
influences, as intensely as they hated the old government and
its volunteer defenders.

“The following incidents illustrate something of the character
and practices of the female secesh in the early days of the war,
and also something of the unlawful and mischievous acts of
roguish Yankee soldiers when free from the immediate restraints
of military discipline.

‘“After lying in camp several days, and having a good record,
Sergt. C. and a comrade had permission to visit the town, and
to be absent until sunset. The day chanced to be cloudy and
dark, with an occasional shower of rain to add to its unpleas-
antness ; but the hearts of the boys were made light and their
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steps elastic by the large supply of accumulated curiosity they
had to gratify before they should return. Suitably armed with
proper passes, they quickly walked up the main street and were
soon enjoying the sights in this haughty old borough. When
it must have been nearly noon, and they had made the tour of
the town and were leisurely walking up the main street again,
their attention was turned to a well-dressed, middle-aged lady
coming down the street in front of them, who, when she was
about to meet them, suddenly stopped, turned her face to the
wall, and thus stood, back to them and to the street, until they
were well past her, when she turned again and resumed her
way. The boys thought this a singular freak of feminine mod-
esty, else she must be an escaped subject of a lunatic asylum
who feared recognition and apprehension, and they turned and
watched her further. In a moment she came to the provost-
marshal’s office, where a flag, the stars and stripes, was suspended
from a second-story window over the sidewalk, in front of the
office door. Her quick eye caught its waving folds before she
passed beneath it, and she stopped again. She gave it a scorn-
ful look, and, with a violent shaking of her head, exclaimed in
tones s0 loud as to be heard by all about her: ‘No; I won’t!
I won't! 1 won’t!’ .

** The scene was now getting interesting. To go under it she
would not; to go over it she could not; to retreat with so many
eyes upon her she dare not. One way only remained — to take
to the street and go around it, and this she did not hesitate to
do. She quickly mounted the curbstone, and raising her dress
higher and gathering it closer about her, bravely leaped into the
soft mud more than ankle deep, and waded around the hated
flag to the sidewalk again, and, with head erect and step majes-
tic, once more resumed her way. -

* The boys resolved that she must be a secession maniac, and
decided to follow her further and ascertain more of her nature
and habits. She turned the first corner, and they soon saw her
enter a respectable dwelling not far up the street. In a moment
after she entered they were at the door. A rap brought a ser-
vant, whom they, unbidden, followed to the sitting-room, which
was then without océupants, where they, uninvited, took and
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occupied the best seats. The servant, frightened at the bold
appearance of her uncouth callers, fled to her mistress, who was
doubtless, at this time, making needed changes in her wardrobe.
Soon, however, a vinegary-looking individual of the female per-
suasion appeared at the door, whom they readily recognized as
the crazy secesh they had seen on the street. -

“The knowledge of the presence of Yankee soldiers in her
house mortified and maddened her exceedingly, but the sight of
the hateful creatures actually in possession of her best room
was more than she could endure.

“ The boys rose to greet her respectfully as she came in, but
no reciprocal greeting had she for them. In sharpest, cynical
tones, expressive of her looks and appearance, she commanded
them to leave her house at once, as she would not be insulted
by the presence, even, of Yankee soldiers under her roof. The
sergeant, who had seen something of the world, and was not
easily terrified, was equal to the occasion. He assumed an air
of gentlemanly dignity, and, with smooth and kindly words,
implored the lady’s pardon for what he was sorry to learn was
an unwelcome intrusion into the sanctity of her home, and he
begged her to be assured that their call was made in no spirit
of insult or unkimdness, but rather to form acquaintances and
associations which might be mutually pleasant and profitable,
and which would be gladly recalled when the war should cease
and the union be restored ; and he assured her, further, that the
life and duties of camp had become tiresome, and they felt that
a stroll among citizens, even in a strange town, would afford
them relaxation and rest; besides, army rations were getting
distasteful, and as the southern people, where they were known,
were noted for their generosity and hospitality, they hoped to
regale their palates with a good civil dinner before they should
return; ‘and now, madam,’ said he, ‘if you will be so kind
as to furnish us with a little of the staff of life from your well-
stocked pantry, you will greatly oblige us, and be assured you
will be remembered by us with lasting gratitude.’

This was enough —was too much— was alkali to her ascetic
nature. ‘Feed a Yankee soldier!’ she exclaimed in burning
words of most reprehensible contempt, while lightning fires
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flashed from her eyes, and her whole frame trembled and shook
as though she were the mother of earthquakes. Hot words as
from the crater of an active volcano fell furiously and fast until
her pent-up rage was spent. Weeping followed her wrathful
demonstrations, and when she could give no further utterance
to her angered feelings, she relnctantly retired and left them in
peaceful possession of the room. When the comrade had recov-
ered somewhat, and sensible of the justice of the stinging rebuke
they had received, he whispered to the sergeant, and said, ¢ Let
us go now, sergeant; we will certainly get into trouble, if we
haven’t already.” *Not a bit of it,” returned the sergeant, whose
accustomed coolness and courage were yet undisturbed; ‘I'm
going to have some dinner here yet; no woman who hates the
old flag shall ever drive me!’ ‘¢All right,” said the comrade,
gathering courage from the other’s coolness, ‘ I'll stay as long
as you.” They seated themselves again, and were busy for a
while with the pictures and paintings upon the walls of the *
well-furnished room ; but the time soon began to drag heavily,
and their empty stomachs yearned for food.

* It must now be past dinner time for the family ; indeed,
they could already scent the cooking food. Oeccasionally she
would pass the door, evidently for the purpose of ascertaining
if they were yet there. At length the sergeant ventured to ask
her the time of day, little expecting a reply ; but she did con-
descend to tell him, in subdued tones, indicating a change in her
temper and feelings, that her clock didn’t go, but that she
thought it must be nearly night. A thought struck the com-
rade. Anything to delay and enable them to get a dinner, and
he said to the sergeant, in tones intended for her ear, * Perhaps
you might fix it for her, sergeant; you know you was a jew-
eler at home, and used to do such things.” A happy thought,
and a happy effect. . She stepped back, and half imploringly
inquired, ‘Are you really a jeweler, sir? and do you think you
could fix my clock? T would give anything in the world to
have it keep time again, I miss it so much, and we haven’t a
jeweler in town.” *Yes,’ said the sergeant, who quickly com-
prehended the situation, ‘ that was my business before I entered
the army, and I presume I could set it all right if I had time;
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but it is so late and we are very hungry, and must return to
camp at once.” *¢O,’ she replied, *it is not so very late yet, and
our dinner is all ready to put on to the table. Do wait, and
dine with us. I should be 80 glad to have the dear old clock
going once more. It is suck a loss’ She hastened out and
ordered the table spread at once, trusting to entrap them with
a good warm dinner, that she might have the old clock set in
order again. The boys waited very patiently, reading each
other’s thoughts and exchanging happy smiles. The idea of
leaving when the fruits of their waiting were just ready to be
grasped! In a few minutes a pale but pleasant female face
appeared and announced, ¢ Dinner is all ready, gentlemen; walk
right in this way.” She led, and without further persuasion they
followed to the dining-room, where she set them down to a din-
ner ‘fit for a king.” Because it was getting late, at her request
they freely helped themselves, and it is needless to say they
eminently sustained their voracious reputations. When they
had concluded, and the well-spread table was about bare of food,
they were ushered into the presence of the silent old clock, —
doubtless ¢ grandfather’s clock.” It was an old-fashioned piece,
and stood in a corner of the room, occupying all the space from
the floor to the ceiling. The sergeant, who had scarcely ever
seen the inside of a clock before in his life, softly opened the
door of the sacred box, and gave the pendulum a gentle swing,
but no tick responded. He gazed at its wonderful works for a
moment in apparent study, and then deliberately remarked,
weighing each word as it was uttered, ‘I think it will have to
come down ; the trouble is internal.” She nodded assent. He
then called for such implements as he thought might be about
the house. A nail hammer and a screwdriver were brought
him. In a few moments he had all the fastenings removed and
the ancient relic in a horizontal position on the floor. The good
woman remained with them until this was done, and then, with
a semi-mournful look into the upturned face of the dear old
time-teller, and a kindly word of caution to the ‘jeweler,” who
had now won her fullest confidence by his seeming honesty and
gentlemanly demeanor, left them for a time to attend to her
household duties. The boys now worked like beavers, and in a
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short time the complex creature was entirely dissected, the larger
parts lying loosely about the floor, and the smaller pieces piled
in a promiscuous heap upon the table.

“ When this had been done she returned and anxiously
inquired if they had ascertained the trouble yet. *Yes, madam,’
said the sergeant, affecting a feeling of satisfaction, ¢it is as I
expected ; the chit wheel is gone!’ *Indeed,’ she exclaimed,
somewhat astonished at the announcement; ‘and it can be
fixed?' she continued inquiringly. *O, yes,’ said the sergeant,
confidently. If I had a piece of plate brass and a small file, I
could make one in a few minutes ; and if you will permit me to
send my comrade to the hardware store and the tinsmith’s and
get them, we will have-it up and going in a short time after he
returns.” *Yes, indeed,’” she replied; ‘let him go at once, for
you know just what is wanted. What will be the probable
cost?’ *O, but a trifle,’ said the sergeant ; ‘fifty cents will buy
them both.’

“The fifty cents —two twenty-five cent pieces, hard money —
were willingly brought and trustingly placed in the hands of the
*jeweler,” who took them and, in her presence, gave them to the
comrade with suitable instructions, supplemented by a signifi-
cant wink of the left eye. The comrade departed at once, and
was not unmindful of his instructions, particularly that part
indicated by the eye. He walked quickly down to the main
street, with the silver pieces jingling in his pocket, glad to get
out of an unpleasant position so easily, and waited about the
corner for the approach of the sergeant, who, he believed, would
soon effect his escape. The good lady now sought to entertain
her new friend and benefactor until his comrade should return,
and in this, for a time, she was successful, for he was an atten-
tive listener — when it was a necessity — and he often added a
word to aid her in the further and fuller expression of her
thoughts. Occasionally her eyes would instinctively fall upon
the scattered remains of the dear old clock, and a glad smile
would light up her sad face as she thought of the time when
she should again hear the music of its measured tick, tick ; look
upon its old familiar face once more, and read the minutes as
they come and go ; and in the silent, sleepless hours of night,



46 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

when thoughts are of loved ones on the field braving dangers
and enduring hardships, she should hear its sweet bell tones
mark the slow-moving time and euliven, cheer and comfort a
husbandless home. But, alas, poor woman! The bright dreams
of her heavenly confederacy and the fond hopes of her dear old
clock were beyond the pale of realization, as she soon sadly
learned. When it was time for the comrade to return, the ser-
geant watched the windows apparently to discover the welcome
appearing.

*But no comrade appeared. He grew a little nervous as he
saw signs of suspicion of his treachery in the good woman’s
eyes, but he rallied his mental reserves, and successfully dis-
armed her and regained his wonted coolness. But the question
of his escape was yet unsolved. Soon she began to be uneasy
again, and with her uneasiness came also his nervousness. The
memory of the morning storm was yet fresh in his mind, and he
most earnestly desired to escape before the gathering tempest
should burst upon him. He gave her ‘taffy,” or what would
have been ‘taffy’ had they had such things in those days, and
yet he grew more fearful each moment lest she should esteem
it such.

“He must go at once, but how? Should he, a gentleman
and a soldier, ignominiously surrender and confess, or should
he cowardly retreat, and from whom? * No,’ he said in silence,
straightening himself to his full height; * I'll be no sneak ; I'll
retire as boldly as I entered, and with her favor, though the old
clock is past repair.” A happy thought then struck him! A
way of escape was yet open, and she would not suspect him,
and with a little effort he regained his self-control. He told her
the pass for the two to be absent was written on one and the
same paper, and that he had it in his pocket, as he proved to
her by producing and exhibiting a piece of paper with writing
on it, — his own pass,—and he told her, with all the earnest-
ness and sincerity he could command, that the other poor fellow,
passless, had without doubt been picked up by the provost-guard
and placed in confinement, where he must remain in disgrace
until the facts in his case could be made known to the provost-
marshal of the town, and he begged her to permit him to go and
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procure the other’s release, which done he could get the file and
the brass and return at once, and soon have the old clock restored
to life and duty. He appeared so honest in his statements and
so earnest in her interest, that she bade him go and return as soon
as he could. He gladly departed, and with long strides soon
reached the main street, where he found his comrade impatiently
waiting his arrival. Each grasped the other’s hand, and with a
round of good hearty laughter at the success that had attended
their début into southern society, they set out for camp, wealthier
and wiser than when they left in the morning. They reported
their return, and in a short time had an eager crowd of comrades
listening to the story of their adventures and experiences, all of
which were related with an exactness and minuteness that are
impossible here to detail, and with a fervor and enthusiasm that
only roguish young soldiers can convey. Doubtless the silver
pieces are yet retained as souvenirs of the excellent dinner they
so much enjoyed.

*“ The story soon spread through the regiment, scattered as it
was, and the hero thereof was thereafter, till his promotion,
known as * chit wheel ” sergeant. He did not so much enjoy
the euphonious prefix to his title as he did the pleasure in relat-
ing the facts and circumstances connected with his obtaining it,
but he bore it bravely until his commission came and cancelled it.

“ What became of the poor woman and her dear old clock,
no Yankee ever knew, but her condition and feelings, when she
came to realize her situation, can doubtless be better imagined
than described. It is probable, however, that no Yankee ever
thereafter stole her confidence or ate her dinner ; and it is pos-
sible, too, that afterward, whenever she chanced to meet a Union
soldier, or occasion called her to pass under the old flag, she
made herself less conspicuous than on that memorable morn-
ing.”

President Little said :

** Just at this moment we have a little gap, and the best man
I know in the First Maine Cavalry to fill a gap, or make a gap

in a piece of pie, is Lieut. Edward P. Tobie, and I will ask him
to step forward.”
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Lieut. Tobie said :

“1 have heard of people putting up little jobs on others and
getting paid back in the same coin; of people trying to surprise
others and being themselves surprised. We tried to-night the
plan of getting these people to make speeches without their
knowing of it beforehand. If you had notified me that I was
to be called upon this evening, I should have tried to prepare
something; but, comrades, as it is I will do the best I can.”

Lieut. Tobie then read the following original poem :

‘‘How Two CHUMS MET To-DAY.

‘‘Two comrades met this afternoon,

Who hadn’t met before

Since that eventful day in June
Of eighteen sixty-four,

When, at St. Mary’s Church, they fought
All through the livelong day,

And though the field was dearly bought,
We held the foe at bay.

‘*‘ The one was wounded on that day,

And still walks with a cane,

While, as he wends his weary way,
Each step is taken in pain;

The other one was captured, when
They made that charge so bold,

And lived for months in prison pen,
Through sufferings untold.

‘* To-day these comrades met again —

First time for nineteen years;

They grasped each other’s hands, and then
Their eyes quick filled with tears,

As thoughts welled up in either heart
Of days they wore the blue,

And stood up each to do his part —
To flag and country true.

‘ And then thoughts came of all the years

That passed since last they met,

Of pain and suffering, hopes and fears

i In days they can’t forget;

And not alone came back the strife
And what to them it brought,

But all the toils and cares of life
Came rushing into thought.
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‘"Twas moments ere a word was said,

But hand was grasped in hand,

And though they stood with drooping head,
None prouger in the land;

And then came words — at first but few,
For they like strangers seemed,

Though years ago their friendship true
Had ever brightly beamed.

\

‘*‘ They talked at first of self, alone,

And of their paths in life,

And then they spoke in tender tone
Of children dear, and wife;

But soon they found the lapse of years
Had drifted them apart —

The thoughts, the hopes, the cares, the fears
Were different in each heart.

‘*‘Then slow the conversation grew,

And each began to feel

He had not found the friend he knew
Amid war's woe and weal;

A look of disappointment crossed
The face of each, as he

Began to realize he’d lost
The friend he’d longed to see.

‘* By accident a word was said

About some old campaign,

When instantly the two were made
The old-time friends again;

Ah! now they plenty had to say;
As only comrades can;

They talked for hours, and this the way
The conversation ran: —

‘‘Says Bill to Jim, ‘I never shall forget
The fight at Brandy Station; even yet
It seems but yesterday, but then, you know,
That was our first real mounted charge, and so
It is remembered plainest. O, 'twas grand
As we charged o’er the field; on either hand
As far as eye could reach, were horsemen, true,
With sabre drawn, and arm nerved up to do
Its level best for country and for right,
And back of arms were hearts warm for the fight,
And all were dashing on at headlong speed,
While e’en the horses seemed to feel the need
Of doing well their part. The bugles blew,
Our troopers cheered and yelled as on we flew,
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The cannon roared, and o’er us shrieked the shell,
Hissing like demons from the depths of hell;

The carbines rattled and the bullets sang

Their songs around us with their devilish twang;
On, on we went, wild with edcitement keen, —

It was a grand, exhilarating scene;

On, on we went, until the rebel line

Got up and got in haste: O! Jim, 'twas fine;

I really believe I never felt so gay

As when the rebel line broke on that day.’

‘‘Says Jim : ‘Early in eighteen sixty-three,
When we were picketing along the bank
Of Rappahannock, a man named Jones, of G,
Was once on my relief, — I then held rank
As corporal. Now Jones’ post was way
Upon the right —a gloomy place, with trees
That hid the rebs from view by night or day,
Although their voices were borne on the breeze
Across the river to our pickets’ ears —
A place where one could stay all day and see
Nothing; but, O! the varied sounds one hears
As ears are strained to their intensity.
Behind the post, distant some fifty feet,
A tombstone rested o'er a sunken grave;
The only thing by day the eye to greet,
Unpleasant in the night, e’en for the brave;
Now Jones’ turn for duty chanced to be
At midnight; I went with him to his post,
And as we neared the grave, it seemed to me
*Twere just the time and place to see a ghost.
'Twas midnight —all around was deepest gloom;
The darkness was profound; sound there was none,
The silence was the silence of the tomb,
And Jones was to be left there all alone;
Perhaps to try his nerve, perhaps for fun,
I told a story I had heard that day,
How, on the night before, 'twixt twelve and one
A form rose from the grave and came that way,
Riding on horseback, at a fearful speed —
Form of a man a half a century dead,
Who of the pickets’ shouting took no heed,
A man in ghostly garb, without a head;
1 looked to see Jones quaking in his fright,
But he replied, in voice and tone so grim,
¢ If any man comes riding round to-night,
Without a head, I'll put a head on him.’
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‘ And thus these comrades talked, and told

The stories of the war;

Of marching, scouting, raiding bold,
Of what they did and saw,

Of mounted and dismounted fight,
The advance and the retreat,

Of fight by day and fight by night,
Of victory and defeat.

*They talked of comrades brave and true,

Of deeds of daring done

By comrade heroes whom they knew —
None braver 'neath the sun;

Of comrades they saw die, and then
The tears shone in their eyes

As memory told the tale again
Of how a brave man dies.

‘‘ They told again the old-time tale,

Told 'round the camp-fire bright,

The stories which will ne’er grow stale —
We’'ll hear them here to-night;

They laughed again o'er joke and fun
Of camp and bivouac,

And many things there said and done
Which memory kind brought back.

‘“ And as they talked they quite forgot

Their suffering and pain,

Forgot that they had ever thought
The war had been in vain;

Forgot the misery of the strife,
And all the woe it brought,

Forgot the toils of daily life,
And all their cares were naught.

* And as they talked, the old-time love

For country and for flag,

For fellow-man, for God above
(Alas, that this should lag),

Sprang up in each brave heart again,
And when they parted, they

Were better citizens, better men,
For this reunion day.”

President Little said :

*“ We have heard nothing from the infantry this evening.
We have here this evening a member of that branch of the
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service who was color-sergeant of the 9th Maine Regiment, and
who, when the forces were driven back at Cold Harbor, rallied
them by singing ¢ Rally round the flag, boys;’ and who, also,
was promoted upon the field of battle by order of Gen. Grant.
I call upon Lieut. Howe.”

Lieut. Howe said:

“The lateness of the hour will not permit me to make a
speech, but I do most heartily thank you for your kind invita-
tion, and for the pleasure which I have enjoyed this evening.
I earnestly desire, as a soldier meeting soldiers, that you may
enjoy many more of these reunions, and that they may be as
pleasant and profitable as this has been. May the great Com-
mander-in-chief, that guides the destinies of all nations, guide
you and watch over you.

“ Comrades, we are growing old. I notice that a great many
of our head; show the gray locks. By and by will come the
last reunion. I am proud of this organization. In my travels
from Maine to Nebraska, and through the Indian territories and
western States, last winter, I found that you had a record there,
carved high up on the very Rocky Mountains. You have not
your peers in the world. Comrades, may your lives be pros-
perous ; may your homes be happy; and when the hour comes
to pass over the river, may every man of you be prepared to go.”

Lieut. Tobie said :

“ Comrades, I move that the thanks of this association be
tendered to the comrades here in these two cities for what they
have done to make this reunion a success, and also to the ladies
assisting, and to the Grand Army Post.”

The motion was unanimously carried.
The meeting dissolved with the full chorus, quartette and
band rendering ¢ Marching through Georgia.”
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CAMPAIGN 1.

JULY, 1800.

CALL 1.

The editor has but a word to
say at this time, but if the com-
rades will all read the introduction
by Gen. Cilley, and each one will
carry out his suggestions so far as
lies in his power, then will the
Bugle in future sound calls that
will thrill them as in the days of
old. It is proposed to make this
department of the Bugle so full
of interest that no comrade can
afford to miss the calls. The
present call will give an idea of
what is intended, and all the com-
rades can help. The letters given
here will be read with interest,
and it is hoped will stimulate the
comrades to write their own rem-
iniscences, their own accounts of
the matters contained in the His-
tory, their own version of army
life and incidents, and their own
stories of camp and field. In the
obituary department itis proposed
to publish obituaries of the com-
rades as that sad duty may
require, and comrades who have
any such are requested to forward
them atonce. The “Amendments
to the Roster in the History ” are
intended to make that roster as
complete as possible, and the
comrades will see that they are
not only printed in the Bugle, but
printed on a spare sheet as well,

that they may be put into the
History without mutilating the
Bugle. Address correspondence
to Gen, J. P. Cilley, T'reasurer, at
Rockland, Me., or to
EDW. P. TOBIE, Editor,
PAawTtUuckET, R. I.

At the annual meeting of the
Cavalry Society of the Armies
of the United States, held at Port-
land on the 3d inst., in conjunc-
tion with the annual meeting of
the Society of the Army of the
Potomac, our regiment was com-
plimented by the election of Gen.
Charles H. Smith as President of
the Society, an honor which every
First Maine man will rejoice in,
while Col Andrew M. Benson,
formerly Captain of Co. C, was
chosen one of the Vice-Presidents,
and Gen. Llewellyn G. Estes, for-
merly Captain of Co. A, was
chosen Secretary.

Gen. Charles H. Smith, Colonel
1g9th Infantry, U. S. A,, is now
stationed at Fort Wayne, Detroit,
Michigan.

During the recent reunions at
Portland, Gens. Charles H. Smith
and Jonathan P. Cilley and Major
Brown, were the guests of Captain
Ford.
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" WHAT THE COMRADES HAVE TO SAY.

Letter from Lemuel R. Lurcey, Co. D.

TREMONT, April 18, 1888,
GEN. J. P. CILLEY:

Dear Comrade —I am still suffering
from the effects of a shell wound in
head received in the battle of Chancel-
lorsville, while serving as orderly at
Gen. Wadsworth’s headquarters, First
Divison, First Army Corps. The blow
fractured the skull and right jaw. I
believe it to be the main cause of this
disease of heart instead of typhoid fe-
ver. Some artillery men took me to
the rear, but when I revived I would not
go to the hospital, so they remounted
me on my horse and took me up to
the headquarters flag, where the chief
surgeon washed and closed the cuts in
the scalp, bound up my head, and said
he guessed I would come out of it all
right. He afterwards gave me a pre-
scription on the First Brigade surgeon.
I was sick in quarters about ten days,
then went out on duty at Gen. John
F. Reynolds’ headquarters, as his
‘ confidential orderly,”” as he expressed
it. By my not going to any regular
hospital and my treatment of the
wound as a light thing, I suppose there
was no official record made of it. Al-
most the first duty I performed after
going to Gen. Reynolds was to carry
the corps flag to Gen. Doubleday with
order for him to take command of the
corps, as Gen. Reynolds was then in
command of the right wing of the
army. On my way I found our regi-
ment encamped on a piece of ground
near Warrenton Junction. Some of
the boys were grinding their sabres; I
also ground mine, and ground it sharp
from hilt to point like a scythe. I
then ground some of the other boys’
sabres in the same style; and as I was
touching up one of them with a good
scientific edge, Lieut.-Col. Smith came

to me and told me not to grind them
so, for the order was to grind them
only six inches from the point. I re-
plied, if we must grind them at all, I
thought we ought to give them a
“h—1l of a grind.” He said he
guessed the clip the rebs gave me had
made me a little wild and that he
thought I had better take my flag and
leave, for my general might feel anx-
ious about it. It is possible that Gen.
Smith would remember the circum-
stances if reminded of them.

At the battle of Chancellorsville,
my comrade orderlies were Sergeant
Thoms, J. E. Stayner, T. W. Day,
P. M. Cane, from the First Maine, and
two others from Tenth New York.
Sergeant Daget (relieved by Thoms
about that time) and Stayner were
killed in battle. Day lives in Massa-
chusetts. Thoms, of Company L,
residence unknown, and the existence
of the others unknown.

In reference to the wound, the ex-
amining surgeon said that the cica-
trices in the scalp were 8o small
that the examiners in the Pension
Office would not take any notice of it.

It may be so; I am aware they pension

mostly for scars, but only that little
bump has caused a large scar on my

. life work.

Yours with great respect,
LEMUEL R. LURVEY,
(See p. 520, History.)

Letter from Thomas B. Pulsifer, Co.D.
YArMouTH, Mass., Jan. 13, 1888.

Dear Comrade Tobie — I am drawing
a peunsion for wounds received at Deep
Bottom, on the 16th of Aug., 1864,
but I find no mention of the fact in
your history, which I will not call
‘‘ supremely grand,’ as that superla-
tive has been thrown at it already;
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but if I had some word that would de-
scribe just what a regimental history
should be, I should apply it to your
haok, invaluable not only to survivors
and friends of our dear old regiment,
but I believe it to be a rich addition to
the military literature of the world. It
is full in detail, it is clear, easy, plain,
and modest, as a soldier should be.
Appreciating your work as I do, you
may imagine how unfortunate I con-
sider myself in not getting credit for
the little I did in thecause. My horse
received a wound in the nose during
the early part of the fight. Although
it did not disable him, it finally spoiled
him, or rather her. Our regiment, I
think, had done the greater part of the
fighting that day, and was just ordered
to move back out of that open field,
when the regiment that was supposed
to be holding the enemy in check was
driven in pell mell, followed by an
overwhelming force of infantry. The
other regiments of our brigade, with-
out waiting for orders, rushed into
our regiment, throwing it into confu-
sion; and instead of moving off by the
road, they all went straight to therear
into that terrible swamp. If you had
seen the swamp as I saw it, you would
call it terrible. I was among the last
to leave the field and went by the
road. When I was passing the swamp,
I saw it full of horses and men mired
helplessly in it. It was truly pitiful.
I could not go back and leave them
exposed to the on-coming rebels, so I
turned and went back. Going up out
of the swamp, I met Lieut. Cutler
with a bullet-hole in his hat, and the
leaves actually dropped down on us,
the shots were so thick. AsI got to
the edge of the field there was a small
squad of Pennsylvania cavalry (as I
should judge, about thirty) holding in
check at least 1000 rebel infantry,ata
distance of about ninety yards. There
was one Corporal Kingin the Pennsyl-

vania cavalry, who was a prisoner with
me the year before on Belle Island.
This was the first time we had met. I
immediately recognized him, and told
him we would hold them in check.
The words were hardly out of my
mouth, when he fell flat, horse and all.
He had a guidon in his hand and made
quite a spread eagle. He was not
hurt, however, I am glad to say, but
his horse was killed instantly. The
next instant was my turn; I received
one in the right shoulder. I turned,
but before I could get down over the
bank, hardly my horse’s length, I re-
ceived another bullet through my left
arm. It is no credit to our intelligence
that King and I talked of charging
that rebel brigade, but it is so, and if
we had not had the good luck to get
shot when we did, we should have
gone at them like Don Quixote into
the wind-mill. I can see easily how
the error occurred in the roster. I
was not serving with the company
when I was wounded, but was clerk in
the adjutant’'s office and it failed to
get into the report.

THOMAS B. PULSIFER.
(See p. 521, History.)

Letter from James V. Wood, Co. I.
Davip Ci1TY, Neb., Aug. 29. 1888

GEN. J. P. CILLEY:

Dear General — The history came to
hand all right. I was much pleased
with it and such a feast as I had read-
ing it. It was much better in every
respect than I expected. The pictures
taken while in the service were so good
that I could have named most of them—
all those with whom I was acquainted
and the ofticers by sight.

I am unable to be with you this
year, as I had fully intended in the
spring, but hope I'll be all right to
answer roll-call at the next reunion (1
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start this morning to attend our State
reunion at Norfolk).

In looking over the list of Maine
troops in Nebraska, as taken in the
assessor’'s report last spring (the report
is very imperfect, as many precincts
did not take a list of the soldiers as
required by law), I found the following
names from the First Maine Cavalry:

H. P. Bangs, Co. L, Douglass Grove;
John C. Bangs, Co. L, Broken Bow;
J. Chamberlain, Co. M, Plainville;
S. M. Holden, Co. B, Mainland; A.
M. Lord, Co. D, Burnett; H. S. Patch,
Co. L, Osborne; Joseph Rose, Co. B,
Bellwood: Chas. L. Scribner, Co. H,
Staplehurst; W. I. Stevens, Co. I,
Waco; E. P. Worster, Co. A, Teka-
mah; and myself.

I'will speak of a few things brought
to my mind in the history. On page 61,
garlics are spoken 8f. When I came
here in the fall of 1870, I found garlics
and plenty of them. I can find them
any day on my farm; they are not so
much of a nuisance here as in Vir-
ginia.

Page 102, Lieut. Ford spoke of
charge on smoke house,— ** Old man
and ham.” Though in substance
true, he is mistaken as to time. He
has left out a part which was right,
perhaps. The occurrence took place
as we were returning through Sperry-
ville, from the Luray raid. Capt.
Chadbourne and our irrepressible
‘*“ Dick Turpin’ (Samuel H. Murphy)
took position by the smoke house.
‘‘After the smoke house was open, the
old man”’—TI'll give it as nearly as pos-
sible in Dick’s own words —*‘ began to
say, ‘Leave me one, leave me one.’
I said, ‘ Hoe in, old man, and get it.’
The old man went in and came out
with a very nice one. Pretty soon one
of Company G's boys came along, went
into the smoke house and came out
with an onery little one, and seeing
the old man standing there with the

nice ham, ran up to him and handed
him the little one, saying: ¢ Here old
man, that is good enough for you,’
and snatching the good ham from the
old man, got on his horse and rode
away.” Poor Dick! he was a good
soldier, the life of the company, but
remained in Virginia, with many
others.

Page 226, Col. Smith's orders not to
dismount were not obeyed to the let-
ter. Our company was in the east
side of the town sitting on horses in
column of fours, when many of us
espied a nice lot of turkeys in an ad-
joining yard. I with others could not
resist the temptation of Christmas tur-
key, so **Jud " Eaton (Albert J.) held
my horse, and 1 secured a turkey, after
much running, cutting, and slashing
with my sabre. Jud saw me return-
ing and cried out: ‘ Here comes Jim
Wood with a peacock!” I never
heard the last of it.

Very truly,

JAMES V. Woob.
(See p. 608, History.)

Letter from Charles E. McCoy, Co. D.

BANGOR, Me., May 4, 1839,
GEN. J. P. CILLEY:

Dear Comrade — I received yours of
April 20th, 1 wish I could give you
the names of the men from the First
Maine Cavalry who were with the dis-
mounted men in the Valley, also the
number; at this time all that I can
remember are Sergeant John Lougee,
of Company F, and Warren A. Jordan,
Company D. My impression is that
there were not more than twenty-five
of us from our regiment. We were
first engaged with the rebs at Har-
per's Ferry, and then came a skirmish
at Berryville, Island Ford, Winchester,
or Kernstown. These were hot. It
was the roughest time I had while in
the service, The weather was very
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warm and the dust up to our ankles.
We were a tough looking set, I assure
you; and as nearly played out as the
First Maine was March 29, 1865, after
your day’s work was done. After the
fight at Kernstown, we were relieved
and came back to Camp Stoneman,
where we remained till sent to the reg-
iment which we found camped in front
of Petersburg. I was with the regi-
ment from then till we came home in
August.
Yoursin F.,, C., & L.,
CHARLES D. McCoy.
(See p. 520, History.)

Letter from W. W. Williams, Co. D,
Tenth New York Cavalry, and Or-
derly for General Greyg.

RoME, N. Y., May 20, 1889,
GEN. J. P. CILLEY:

Dear Comrade — I received the his-
tory Sunday forenoon, and I am well
pleased with it. The first search I
made in the history was the account
of the battle of Brandy Station, June
9, 1863, I have read several versions
of that battle, but none of the histori-
ans report it in the way I saw it. I
did not see it all, but will give a report
of what I did see and you can compare
it with the others; then, if you were
there, you can decide which is the
nearest correct. The road we took
from Kelley's Ford that morning led
to Stevensburg via Culpepper and runs
nearly parallel with the railroad, where
Gen. Buford's Division was. Gen.
Gregg's Division was composed of
three Brigades, the First commanded
by Col. Windham, the Second by Col.
Dufie, and the Third by Gen. Kilpat-
rick. Whether the First or Second
Brigade was in advance, I cannot tell
now. When the First Brigade came
nearly opposite Brandy Station, it
turned to the right, but Duffie kept
straight ahead on a reconnoisance to
Stevensburg. The First Brigade kept

on its course west until it crossed the
railroad about a quarter of a mile
south of Brandy Station (or Barber
House). After crossing the railroad
it faced north. That formed the com-
mand in regimental front three lines
(First Pennsylvania, First New York
and Sixth Ohio), and charged Stuart's
headquarters. It charged around the
left of the house, and north of the
house was a hollow full of rebel caval-
ry. The First Brigade scooped them,
or part of them, out of the hollow, and
the whole mob came around the right
of the house and up the track in direc-
tion of Culpepper. Just at that time
Gen. Gregg and staff were crossing field
in direction of Barber House, and
when they came around the house in
such a rush I thought they would ride
us down and kill us all. It was not
safe to shoot into the crowd, for they
were all of the same color and the only
way we could tell any of our own men
were among them was by seeing our
guidons among them. While this was
transpiring, or very soon after, the
Third Brigade came upon the field and
formed in regimental front facing the
railroad, and-very near opposite, or
maybe a little north, of Stuart’s head-
quarters. Gen. Kilpatrick rode over
alone to where Gen. Gregg was. Idid
not pay any attention to what was
said until I heard Kilpatrick say:
** There comes Buford, now we have
got them.” I looked in that direction
and saw the head of a column of cav-
alry coming around the point of woods.
The point looked, from where we
were, to extend almost to the railroad.
He had hardly gotten the words out of
his mouth before a large rebel flag
showed up. Then Kilpatrick said:
*No, it isn’t; there is that d—d reb
flag. Shall I charge, general ?"
Gregg said ‘‘ Yes."” Kilpatrick put
spurs to his horse, and let a yell out of
him—a yell peculiar to himself.




58 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

When he left Gen. Gregg, his com-
mand was standing still. He rode in
front and the brigade charged. I
thought at the time that the advance
regiment did not reach the railroad
before it broke. When Gen. Gregg
saw it retreating, he sent me post haste
to find Col. Duffie, and when I re-
turned, our division had swungaround
to the right and formed a junction
with Buford’s Division. The First
Brigade when it charged Stuart’s head-
quarters that day made as pretty a
charge as I saw while in the service.
So it was the First, instead of the
Third Brigade that captured Stuart’s
headquarters. ‘ Nick,’ the bugler at
division headquarters, claimed that
his horse jumped the railroad cut near
the station, and that the rebel’s horse
that was so close behind *‘bucked’
when he came to the cut. That saved
‘“Nick’s" life.

April 9, 1865, when the enemy were
driving Gen. Smith’s brigade that
forenoon, some of them were falling
back in some disorder. Gen. Crook
sent me to rally them behind the fence
at the edge of the woods. I had
stopped a few, when a sergeant came
along and I asked him to assist me.
He stopped and had just turned his
horse, when I heard the thud of a bul-
let. Tlooked and saw him topple off
his horse. He was a fine looking
young fellow. I did not learn to what
regiment he belonged. Whoever he
was, I think he was the last man killed
in action of the Army of the Potomac.
Just then I happened to look into the
woods and saw a corps of colored
troops lying in wait for the Johnnies.
I did not try to stop any more, as
there was no need of it, the enemy
having halted and turned back. Now
could Sergeant Chas. McIntyre, of
Company B, First Maine Cavalry, be
the man of whom I speak ?

After I had joined Gen. Crook that

morning (when he sent me to rally
the men in the woods) he soon after
started for Appomattox Court House.
As we passed the field where Smith's
brigade was engaged, T saw to our
left some one lying on the ground. I
rode out to him and found a young
man, a minister’s son, from South
Carolina. Some one had written on
a piece of paper and pinned or laid it
on his breast. He revived a little
when I came to him and said he was
wounded through the spine, and that
he could not get well or be moved and
was suffering intense pain, and begged
of me to shoot him. When I refused,
he asked for the loan of my revolver,
80 that he could shoot himself. Itold
him not to give up, for some one would
come and care for him soon. I left
him and rode on and overtook the
general. We had not ridden far be-
fore we came to a line of videttes, or
guards, that were posted all around the
Court House, with instructions not to
allow any one to enter except a Major-
General, one staff officer, and one or-
derly. Gen. Crook and Major Weir
did not halt or look around when the of-
ficer of the guard halted the other or-
derly and me. The officer said he could
only allow one of us to enter. I told
the other orderly to go, and I would
remain there until they returned. It
was a good place to stay, for I had a
view of the whole rebel army. Ina
short time, I saw Major Weir come
riding back. He rode up to the officer
in charge of the guards, and said:
‘‘Gen. Crook wants the other orderly.”
The officer said that Gen. Crook had
one orderly, and that was all he was
allowed to let in. Major told him that
the general wanted to send him back
to the command, and after a deal of
persuasion, the ofticer allowed me to
pass. In front of the Court House
was a small square or park surrounded
by a railing, and sitting on the ground
and on the railing were the officers of
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both sides, talking, langhing, drink-
ing and smoking, and among them I
found Gen. Crook. 1 saluted and
asked him if he wanted me. He
smiled and said ‘‘ No,” and for me to
fo where the rest of the boys were.
e did it just to get me inside so that
I could see what was going on. There
a{: not many who would have done
that.

Yours in F. C. and L.,
W. W. WILLIAMS,
Co. D, Tenth New York Cavalry.
(See pp. 147-157, 424428, History.)

The Opinion of General Officers.

The following letter was written
to our loved comrade, Major John
D. Myrick, years ago, as the date
shows, but will be read with as
much interest as though it bore a
later date :

BowpoiNmaMm, Me., March 10, '80.
MaJ. MYRICK:

Dear Sir — As the reputation of the
First Maine Cavalry is dear to the sur-
viving members of that regiment, and
as the regiment has a record second to
none in the army, I thought it might
be of interest to your association that
the opinion of general officers should
be known as to its merit. 1 happened
to be stationed at Gen. Meade's
headquarters during the months of
February and March, 64, and acci-
dentally heard a conversation between
Gen. Meade and other general ofticers
as to the relative standing of the First
Maine and Eighth Illinois Cavalry
regiments, as they spoke of them as
the two best regiments in the army.
The merits of the two were quite gen-
erally discussed in Gen. Meade's tent,
and finally the preference was given
to the First Maine, only one out of five
or six dissenting. After llsteningz to
the arguments for some time, Gen.
Meade declared he ** unhesitatingly

ve the first place to the First Maine

‘avalry,”” and his declaration closed
the discussion. This incident I have
always remembered, as the regiment
was from my own State, and I was very
highly gratified at the complimentary
terms awarded your regiment. It was
quite exceptional at those headquar-
ters to speak of the reputation of any
particular regiment, and I thought it

quite fortunate that I should be in
hearing of that unusual compliment.
And thinking it might be of use to
you in the make up of your history, I
contribute this item for you to make
such use of as you may feel it is
worth to your members.
Very truly,
SILAS ADAMS,
Late Co. F, Nineteenth Me. Vols.

A First Maine Boy as Orderly.

The following extracts from the
official reports of the battle of
Gettysburg will show how our
First Maine Cavalrymen’s ser-
vices as orderlies were regarded at
headquarters.

GETTYSBURG, Penn., July 6, 1863.
Acting Assistant Adjutant General,
Second Brigade, Second Division,

First Ariny Corps:

Sir:—

P N »

I wish also to call attention to the
conduct of one of Gen. Robinson's
mounted orderlies, Sergt. Johnson, of
the First Maine Cavalry. The prompti-
tude with which he conveyed ordersand
communicated information was highly
creditable. He has proved himself on
this as well as on other fields to be a
brave soldier. 1 have the honor to re-
main,

Yours respectfully,
B. COULTER,

Col. Eleventh Regiment, P. V.

HEADQUARTERS SECOND DIVISION,
FirsT ARMY ('ORPS,
July 1, 1863,

L] »* » L] -

It affords me pleasure to call espec-
ial attention to the gallant conduct of
one of my orderlies, Sergeant Ebene-
zer F. Johnson, of the First Maine
Cavalry, whose chevrons should be
exchanged for the epaulette. When
we make ofticers of such men, the sol-
dier receives his true reward and the
servhi:a gre‘a.n. I)er;eﬁt.

Sir:—
»

»* » *
Very respectfully, your obed. serv.,
JouN (. ROBINSON,
_ Briy. Gen. Comd'y Division.
(See pp. 217, 632, History.
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OBITUARIES.

The following notice of the
death of Gustavus McClure, for-
merly of Co. M, is taken from the
Renville (Minn.) Times of May
20, 1890 :

In the death of Mr. McClure, May
17, the community has lost an exceed-
ingly active, energetic, enterprising,
and liberal citizen. In his business
relations he had the unlimited confi-
dence of all who knew him. He came
here in an early day and by patience,
perseverance, and good judgment, at-
tained success in his pursuits. He
was a true friend to benevolent and
worthy undertakings, and the main
support of the church in its early days
of vicissitude and struggle for exist-
ence. '

Mr. McClure was born in Bradford,
Penobscot County, Maine, November
3d, 1840. When grim war startled the
nation in 1861, he was one of the first
to tender his services to his country,
and he was enrolled as private in the
First Maine Cavalry. The following
year he was selected and served as or-
derly for Gen. Sykes, of the Fifth
Army Corps. On August 20, 1862,
during Pope’s retreat from Cedar
Mountain to the Rappahannock, he
met with a very serious accident. His
horse fell directly across him, injuring
the back, shoulders, lungs, kidneys,
and intestines. Diseases set in that
took him to the field hospital, but no
medical treatment was rendered him
for some time. After some delay he
was sent to a hospital at Smoketown,
Maryland, and from there to a tent
hospital near Frederick City, where
he remained about three months; was
sent from there to the barracks in
Frederick City, and then to his com-
pany at Belle Plaine, Va., remaining
with it till June, 1863, though he was

not able to wear his belt or cavalry
carbine. He was then detailed to do
provost duty at the dismounted camp
near Washington until about Decem-
ber 1, when he was sent to join his
company again at the front. He re-
ceived his discharge Dec. 26, 1864.

He bade farewell to his early home,
and came to Minneapolis in August,
1866. He found employment as team-
ster at one of the Washburn mills.
Two years later, he came to Beaver
Falls, and was engaged for a short
time in mercantile business with Mr,
Oscar Hodgdon. In 1870, he was
married to Miss Mary Burch.

About this time he took a soldier’s
homestead and followed farming about
three years. His wife died of scarlet
fever in January, 1875. Inthe follow-
ing spring he was employed by Mr.
P. W. Heins in his hardware store,
and in 1880 bought an interest in the
business, Mr. Heins putting its entire
management in his hands. On May
27, 1880, he was married to Julia I.
Patterson, at her mother’s home in
Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio.

Last September, Mr. McClure took
a severe cold. His head and throat
were weak from catarrh, and his lungs
were not very strong. Soon after he
had a very severe attack 'of coughing,
and his right side became partially
paralyzed. Eminent medical counsel
was sought, but to no avail. During
the last three weeks he became almost
helpless, and death came to his release
on May 17.

Tender and touching words were
spoken at the funeral by his pastor,
Rev. E. A. McKinney, and by Rev.
Cone, of Redwood Falls. The effect-
ive rendering of four pieces by the
choir softened the hearts of all within
hearing, and added to the solemnity of
the occasion. The floral display was
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very elaborate and impressive. Peo-
ple came from Franklin, Morton, Red-
wood Falls, Olivia, Renville, and the
surrounding country, to pay a last
tribute to one who stood high in their
estimation — to gaze for the last time
upon the dead. Brother McClure has
gone to his reward. May the rest of
us be as well prepared to go as he
was.

Resolutions adopted by the
Beaver Falls Lodge, No. 125, I.
0.0.F.

HaLL oF BEAVER FALLS LODGE |
No. 125, 1. 0. 0. F. §

WHEREAS, It has pleased Providence
to call home to His mansions of rest
and glory our friend and brother,
Gustavus McClure, therefore be it

Resolved, That while we highly es-
teem his sterling qualities and Chris-
tian character, and cherish with much
regard the memory of his resignation
and readiness to go when summoned,
we deeply mourn the departure of a
worthy brother from our midst.

Resolved, That while we humbly
bow to the Divine will, his associa-
tions, relations, and intercourse with
us proved him to be a true Odd Fel-
low and sincere Christian, and that
his noble virtues be kept green and
sacred in our memories.
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Resolred, That we tender our heart-
felt sympathy to his family in this
their hour of bereavement and sorrow.

HERMANN ZUMWINKLE, N. G.
HENRY NEUVENBURG, Sec'y.
(See p. 648, History.)

The following concerning the
death of Asa M. Young, formerly
of Co. M, is from the Denver
(Col.) World, of Jan. 7, 1888:

The following order has been issued
to all comrades of the G. A. R.:

HEADQUARTERS VETERAN PosT,
No. 42, G. A. R.

The comrades are hereby ordered to ap-
pear at Q. A. R. Hall on Sunday at 130 P.X.,
to attend the funeral of Comrade A. M.
Young, J. V. C. elect. The ceremonies will
commence at 2 o'clock. All comrades and
old soldiers and sailors are invited to attend,

BY ORDER OF THE COMMANDEKR.

The circumstances of A. M. Young's
death are very touching. He had been
elected to the oftice of Junior Vice
Commander and was to have been in-
stalled on the evening on which he
died. Ile was formerly a resident of
Bangor, Me., and served in the First
Maine Cavalry, being very popular
among his comrades. For the past
nine years he has been in the employ
of the Union Pacific Railroad, which
will run trains to the cemetery for the
accommodation of those who attend
his funeral.

(8ee p. 523, History,)

At the grand parade in honor
of the Army of the Potomac, in
Portland, on the Fourth of July
last, Gen. Charles H. Smith, Gen.
Jonathan P. Cilley, Maj. George
M. Brown, Capt. Charles W.
Ford, formerly of Co. K, and Surg.
Charles B. Kenney, formerly bu-
gler of Co. K, served as aides on

the staff of the Chief Marshal,
Brevt. Maj.-Gen. H. G. Thomas,
U. S. A. The brigade of Maine
Militia was in command of Brig.-
Gen. Henry L. Mitchell, formerly
of Co. B, who had on his staff
as quartermaster, Capt. George
Doughty, formerly of Co. M.
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Amendments to the Roster in the History.

The following sketch of Capt. Walstein Phillips, of Co. F, was
received too late for publication in the histary.

WALSTEIN PHILLIPS was born in Portland, in 1837, and was the son of
J. E. Phillips, of the (at that time) well-known firm of Cushman & Phillips.
He went south with his parents when quite young. At the age of fourteen
years, his father having died in Memphis, Tenn., he returned with his mother
to Portland. After serving apprenticeship to harness making, he entered the
office of Thomas F. Talbot, and studied law, until he enlisted in the First Maine
Cavalry. From first sergeant he rose to a captaincy. Iie was for some time
on the staff of Gen. Gregg, as commisary of musters. On the twenty-fourth of
June, 1864, during a fierce engagement with the enemy, he had delivered a mes-
sage of the general’s, which had twice failedof dellvery, two ofticers havin
been shot in the attempt. On his return to headquarters one leg was carri
away by a cannon ball, and he died shortly after and was buried upon the field
of battle. Ile was loved and honored by all who knew him. In Florence
Percy's volume of poems the lines entitled ‘‘ Promoted’™ were written by her
in his memory.

(See p. 204—296, 541, History.)

The following amendments to the Roster have been received :

Co. A.

MELVIN, ALBERT A.— Age 21; res. Hope; served in 21st Maine Infantry and
regular army; mus. Co. K, Ist D. C. Feb. 19, "64; wd. and pris. at Syca-
more church, Sept. 16, '64; joined regt. Nov. '64; m. o. with regt.

(See pp. 475, History.)

Co. D.

PuLsIFER, THOoMAS B, — Age 19; res. Ellsworth; mus. Oct. 19, ’61; pris. at
Aldie, June 17, ’63; ex. Sept. 12; rejoined ('o.; horse shot at Ground
Squirrel church May 11, '64; wd. twice and horse shot at Deep Bottom,
Aug. 16, '64; m. o. Nov. 25, 04, ex. of ser.

See p. 521, History.)

Co. F.

PIERCE, ALFRED. — B. in Baldwin, Cumberland Co., Maine, Sept. 1, 1842; en.
QOct. 3, 61, Portland; severely wd. through the body within the defences of
Richmond, under Dahlgren, and taken pris. March 3, *64; paroled and in
hospital and furloughed until Aug. '64; rejoined regt. in front of Petersburg
but unable to do duty, and was placed on detail at City Point until return
home of the three years men of regt. to be mustered out; m. o. Nov. 25,
’64, ex. of ser. .

(See p. 545, History.)

Co. L.

HAWES, NATHANIEL, — Age 31; res. Castine; en. Co. G, 1st D. C. Jan. 19,
'64; mus. Feb. 10, '64; joined Co. Oct. "64; on detached duty at division
hospital from June 23, '65. till disch. June 26, '65, by order.

(See p. 633, History, where the name is erroneously printed Howe.)

CORRECTION. On page 697 of the History, for ** Third Vermont'' read
‘¢ Tenth Vermont Volunteers.”



REPORTS OF THE TREASURER

FIRST MAINE CAVALRY ASSOCIATION,

1883-1880.



Digitized by GOOS[G



' TREASURER'S REPORT.

65

J. P. CILLEY, Treas., in acct. with FIRST MAINE CAVALRY ASSOCIATION.

To

By

To

By

REUNION AT AUBURN, 1888.

Annual dues collected, .
Gift from Lieut. Geo. F. Jewett
¢ ¢ A, O. Libby, Waterville, . .
o ¢ H. C. Whitney, Boston, . . . .
s ¢ A. L. Ordway, Boston,
Badges sold, . .
Pamphlets sold from Sept. 6 1882
Debt from Brunswick, .
Ribbon bought at Lewiston,
¢ ‘ by Tobie,
Express, . . .
Printing 56 badges, .
Henry Little’s bill of expense, .
Postage on pamphiets and circulars relating thereto,
Printing circulars, . . . . .
Ribbon bought by Little,
“ ¢ at Rockland,
Printing badges,
200 Cross Sabres,
New cut for badges, . . . . .
Balance, . . . . . . . .

EASTPORT, August 12, 1884.

Balance from Auburn, .

Dues, badges and pamphlets,

Bibber's bill of expense,

280 badges and printing, etc.

Express on pamphlets, e .
Printing proceeding of 1882, | 173 Pw,v
Balance, . P . .

DR.

$149.00v
5.00
1.00
1.00
1.00
1.50
57.10

$215.60

5.61
106.26

$111.76

CR.

e U

v 45.69
N 2.5
v 5.26 °
25
R
V'121.79
v 8.00
v 2.00
. 2.407
y 3.00
.85%"
16.50*
v .88
5.51

$215.60

1225
14.00 «
y' .85
66.25
1841

$111.76

'
"~
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PORTLAND, June, 1885.

To Balance from Eastport

By

To

By 1

To

By

Dues, and badges sold,

Pamphlets sold,

Freight on pamphlets, Auburn t.o Portland
Rockland to Portland,

Trucking to camp,

Bill of Charles F. Dam,

1600 postage stamps and prlntlng 1600 clrculars,

Six pieces of ribbon, at 2.75,

Printing badges, .

Printing tickets,

Balance,

SKOWHEGAN, September 30, 1886.

Balance from Portland,
Badges sold, . C .
Pamphlets sold,
109 dues paid,

5 pleces of yellow rlbbon,
Printing 225 badges, .
Printing three circulars and notices, .
Postage on 1000 notices,
1000 envelopes,
Balance,

BANGOR, October 4, 1887.

Balance from Skowhegan, .
Contributions of Bangor comrades,

Sale of banquet tickets, .

Badges and pamphlets sold,

Dues paid, .

Bill, Bangor band, .

H. W. Chase, banquet and hall

T. M. Barr, printing, .

Postage, trucking and incxdent.als at Ba.ngor,

Postage 1000 cir. and con. $2 to newspapers, et. als.

1200 envelopes, .

Printing 1200 notices of rennlon,
‘¢ 200 slips,

Balance, .

"
. v 1841 -,,D"'»
o 15119 <
. 15.50
y 50
v 50
1.00
. 85.00
AL 24.50
- 16.50
- 150
1257
54.95
418570  $185.70
& 1
oy
NV
- AU
54.95 N\ =
18'&5 . \ \ A
2.00 o™
109.00 JQ
4225
1.00
10.50~
10.004”
1.00~
120.05
$184.80  $184.80
120.05
12200
200 *
1856 V¥
11800 « /
24.50
193,507'
3.25
. 2n58”
v 12.00
vV 175
» 500
v 1.00
196.85
$44060  $440.60
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BAR HARBOR, September 5, 1888.

To Balance from Bangor,

Dues and supper tickets,

Badges sold, . .

230 plates at Rodick house,

Cartage on books to wharf, .25; pins, .15,
Freight on books to Bar Harbor, .

By

1889, ,
Jan. 2.

Cartage

¢ to steamer,

Freight and cartage to Rockland and oiﬁce,
Expense of local committee t Bar H: J
Postage stamps, Oct. 8 30, and Dec.

cﬁ; ﬁsuﬂiﬁce on histories, $1500,

Storage on histories,

Postage stamps, . .
Shannon's binding cases for letters, .
Posta.ge stampe,

‘" “

Wrapping paper for histories,
Freight on histories and tmcklng,

Postage stamps,

3 ‘“

3000 envelopes (1000 in Dec.)
Printing 233 badges, .
2500 4-page circulars, - ) ¥
400 notices, (dues paid ete. ),
460 tickets,

Balance,

196.85
* 101.50
¥ 1065

$309.00
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225
5.00
1.00
6.50
150
150
120.61

$309.00

J. P. CILLEY, Treasurer of First Maine Cavalry Association, in account with
Histories by number, October 17, 1889.

To Number of copies from binders,

By Copies sold, . . . .

Number of coples given away by vote of the Associa-
tion and Mass. Branch Asso.; Boston Globe, 1;
Boston Journal, 1; Boston Hemld, 1; Nat. Trlbune,
1; Portland Press, 1; Chicago Stockman and Farm-

er, 1;

Boston Lancers, 1; landlord ‘Revere House,

1; C. B. Rohan, Reporter of Globe, 1; City of Bos-
ton, for library at Deer Isle, 1; State of Maine

Amounts carried forward, -

DR.
1500

1500

CR.

608

X

YN e
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DR.
Amounts brought forward, . . 1500
Library, 1; Col. A. C. Drinkwater in consldera.tlon
of his refusal to take interest on his loan, 1; besides
the copy at the Revere House, two other copies were
given away by the Boston comrades in arrangement
for the reunion in Boston, Sept. 18, 1889; total, .
1 copy lost or destroyed while in the hands of Chas.
B. Phenix, . . . .
Copies delivered Tobie, per vote, .
Balance copies on hand, 206 with full i]luatntione,
481 with few, . . . .

1500

14

1
100

Kk

1500

J. P. CILLEY, Treasurer, in account Cash for Histories sold up to Oct. 17, 1889.

DR.
To 605 copies sold at $3.00, . . . . 1815.00
3 “ “ at $1. on account of error ln binding, 3.00
Cash subscribed for history fund, . . 525.00
Cash/diverted from reunion account, . . . 120.51
Cash advanced by A. C. Drinkwater, . 300.00

Extra binding, full calf, 6 vols. (binding only charged), 33.00
By 5 copies extra binding sold,

1 “ “ presented to Col Drin.kwater,

Emery & Hughes,bill, . . . . .

Binding 1500 copies, at 70 cents,

Balance in Treasurer's hands,

$2796.51

CR.

27.50
5.50
1681.33
1050.00
3218

$2706.51

This balance with the $39 special collection to pay Col. Drinkwater, and
the dues collected at the reunion at Boston, Sept. 17, 1889, making $250.

paid to Col. A. C. Drinkwater, Sept. 18, 1889,

J. P. CILLEY in account with contributors for the Cavalry Shaft Monument

at Gettysburg.

1884. DR.
June 16. W. G. Besse, Lewiston, . . . . . $1.00
“ 13. Col S. H. Allen, Hallowell, . . . . 5.00
“ 14. Chas. A. Coleman, Benton Falls, . . . 2.00
« 18. H. R. Colesworthy, W. Gorham, . . . 1.00
“ 20. Stephen A. Berry, Garland, . . . . 1.00
* 20. Hosea P. Bump, Farmington, . . . . 1.00

Amount carried forward, . . e $11.00

CR.




1884.

May 15.
June 24.
“ ] 7.

May 19.
June 14.
S U

May 19.
June 20.

June 30.
July 1.
June 14.
July 8.

June 14.

Aug. 19.

June 33.
Sept.

Aug. 4.

TREASURER'S REPORT.

Amount drought forward,
Tristram Andrews, Boston,
Geo. P. Andrews, Eastport,
Major S. W. Thaxter, Portland,
Capt. G. W. Hussey, Lewiston,
Frank J. Savage, Fairfield, .
Lieut. Edw. P. Merrill, Portland,
Marcellus W. Hall, Dover,.
J. G. Cummings, Biddeford,
J. P. Thompson, Mt. Tom, Mass.,
John M. Warren, . .
L. H. Paul, Rockport,
Charles W. Walker, York,
Geo. W. Ward, Biddeford,
Edwin Hill, Dover So. Mills,
Llewellyn Copeland, Corinna, .
Geo. E. Goodwin, Skowhegan.
H. J. Varney, .
Charles F. Dam, Portland
John B. Drake, Boston,
Wm. Trimble, Calais,
Augustus L. Ordway, Medford, M&ss,
Charles H. Ferguson, Boston, .
Andrew J. Lufkin, Sherman’s Mills,
Sidney W. Clark, Masardis,
J. N. Harriman, Orland,
H. L. Mitchell, Bangor,
Wm. Winter, Bangor, . ,
David H. Whittier, Athens, .
Wm. H. Farnum, Rumford Center,

Newell S. Hutchings, Bucksport,

W. F. Fuller, Portland,

Augustus W. Ingersoll, Houlton,
Stephen A. Young, Lincolnville,
Horace H. Lowell, Penfield, Pa.,
Frank Bodfish, North Anson,
Samuel W. Palmer, Charlestown,
Austin L. Jones, Cal., )
Samuel Shorey, Portland,

J. P. Thompson, additional, Mt. Tom,
Jvarren A. Jordan,

Ablezer Veazle, Rockland,

Cyrus Case, Melvern, Osage Co., Ka.n "
J. P. Cilley, .

A. C. Drinkwater, Braintree. Ma.ss,

Amount carried forward,

69

CR,
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Amount brought forward, . .
George W. Gray, Farmington,
W. H. Howard, 434 St. John St., Portland
J. P. Shehan, Dennysville,
L. M. Packer, Lynn, Mass.,

Amount paid direct to Capt. Wm. E. Miller.

Gen. C. H. Smith,
Henry Little,

Lieut. H. S. Libby,
Lieut. Geo. F. Jewett,
Surg. Geo. J. Northrop,
C. R. Morgan, .
Lieut. M. T. V. Bowman,
N. L. Chaffin. .
Lieut. Orin S. Ha.skell
Lieut. Samuel C. Smith,
Major H. C. Hall,

Capt. A. H. Bibber,
Gov. Daniel F. Davis,
T. J. Neal, .
E. C. Bigelow, .
Lieut. Edward Jordan,

Amount collected by Lieut. H. S. Libby, from cltizens of

Boston: J. P. Downing, 1.; R. L. Basters, 2.,
Samuel W. Parlin, . . . . .
Amount paid direct $84.

By Postage on 750 circulars,
Printing same,
Postage on 61 pamphlets,
Postage on 19 letters, .
Express on pamphlets,
Paid direct, .
Check to W. E. Mlller.
Balance due Treasurer,

DR.

$143.00

2.00
2.00
2.00

25.00
10.00
2.00
2.00
1.00
1.00
2.00
1.00
1.00

5.00
2.00
1.00
1.00
1.00
1.00

3.00
20.00

3.36

$238.36

CR.

.50

2.50 -

1.88
1.156

141, 00

$238.36

J. P. CILLEY in account for Heliotype Pictures with FIRST MAINE CAVALRY

1886.

Nov. 10.
“" m'
Dec. 21.
2.

ABSOCIATION.

Lieut. M. V. T. Bowman. acct. his.......... ... Picture,
McKendree Davis ...........covvivviiieiiinnnnns
Geo. F.Jewett.......ooovt viiiivniinniinnnienes “

Co. Page.

8

488

K 33
A 30
M 42
M 42
E 631




Feb.

. 23,

21.

TREASURER'S REPORT.

Amount brought forward..... ........... .
Henry A. Hersoy ...........ccoovvviivnennnnnnnn,
Asa F.Stewart ...........coovvvvnnn.n, .
Capt. Horace S. Cole,

Clarence D. Ulmer...................

John G. Cummings..................

Charles B. Kenney .................. Lo
Geo. G. Patton ...........coooviiiiiiiiiiiian., o
Ge0. A.GOVe. ...ttt part
John O. Bruce......... covueeevieinerienen.. o o
Gideon Andrews. .. .
Capt. Geo. Prince................. . '
Dr. Horace Stevens.......... .
Frank Pacott................. “
Lieut. Geo. F. Jewett ........... i
Geo. B. for Wm. Cumming’s. '
A. R. Deveraux “
Geo. F. Jewett... o
E. L. Shackford.. o
Albert I. Merrill "
Tristram Andrews

Douty, for Col. Douty’s ¢
Alvin A, Carter *
Guvanus H. Dunton “
Dr. E. H. Stevens for B. R., (in group of 13)..... "

Charles M. Walker
Capt. A. H. Bibber
Wm, Maloon...............

Charles 8. Grant...............
Jobn P.Grant...................

C.EF.Dam .....coovvvnvniiinnnnn,

Maroellus M. Parker
R. B. Fuller, acct. Lieut. Fuller, Pic. $8, part of

¥ wHER"

D

R

w WARAFRDG

-
~

)

3%

88

§3
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30.

Apr.

e

)

1.
4.

18.

19.
21.

11.

13.

17.

19.

23.

June 2.
4.

[

7.

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

Mrs. Dora Fuller for W. F, Fuller's........... . *
L. W. Wheeler, 84 for History, $§6for.. ....... *

Asst.-Surg. Geo. J. Northrop ........... .
Henry J.Varney............ ccooovvnns .

Orlando Kelley .. .... .. ............ .
Monroe Daggett..............ccoovvnnnn o
F. 8. Douty for 500 ad. of Col. Douty.. .

Lieut. John R. Andrews .................... ... K
Horace P. Holyoke.............c.ccovviiiiiiannn o

‘William Morrill

Franklin Prescott -
Tristram Andrews .
Frank E. Towle......... ......i...coiviiiiians 0
George E. Goodwin ............ ....

Augustus L. Ordway
Mrs. John D. Myrick.... .........

H. M. Pillsbury.... .. .............

Carlton T. Gleason.............c.ooovvn vevvnnn..
Tristram Andrews ................ ..Bal.of 40
Elfjah C. Fuller............... L...meet,
James Donmelly.... .......... ..acct.

~Helfotype Co. for breaking negative ..
Discount acct. extra coples............ e
Rev.Thomas G.Lyons .................coovnn...
Lieut. Horatlo S. Libby, acct. in part group.....
Nathan B. Webb..... e e .
CalebN.Lang .........cooiiiiiiiinnniiiinn, "
D. W. Small, acct., $4 for Hlstory, $6 for....... -
Jesse Barber...........o..iiiiiiiiiiiiin -
Geo. A. Bartlett .-
TLeroy H.Tobfe............oovviviniiiiiinnan. .o
Lieut, Geo. E. Hunton for Geo. Reed’s ......... -
Lieut. Benj. A. Osborn..............co..ouunnn e
E. P. Toble, acct. Co. “ G.” boys’............... .
L. B. Merriam, 1862Band....................... o
Lieut. Phineas Foster............. .............. o
Sergt. N. B.Webb... ..... ..c.oovoiiiiiain Bal. -
John E. Crawford.........ooooivnviiiiunaiiinna. -

Maj Geo. M. Brown
Charles L. Marston.......ccocevvieiieenaniiannns
Albert Moulton and Wm. H. Woodward.... ...
Melville B. CooK.....cooivvviiiiiiniienniien.nn, o
A. L. Ordway, for James B. Daley’s cee
Dr. Sumner A. Patten ............ocevviiennnnes o

Co.

CExrgwEm nm EHZm

$288 2284 §

REER

geg 2$§E 3
g

-
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TREASURER'S REPORT. 78
Co.  DPage. DR.
Amount brought forward................... $1067.45
June 8. Daniel J. Meads. Picture. I 504 8.00
Geo. M. YOUDG....oovvvvrinnenrninnnennn.. Band ¢ 502 6.00 *
9. Capt. J. B. Loring, acct. part of his. ............ “ 48-280 1000
11. Cyrus Case............ tereeenenne . 4 304 7.00 v
° 14. Hon. Daniel F. Davis............. . * 337 10.00
16. W.F.Lunt.... . e . “ 337 10.00 v
17. Albert Edgecomb . " 465 10.00 v
18. Dr. A. M. Parker “ 180 10.00 ¥
Mrs. Winsor B. Smith ¢ 220 10.00 ¥
Gen. C. H. smith... “ 1o 52507
2. Gideon Tower.... s 481 5.00 v
27, T.P.Wiliams ........ooooviniiinnniinnnnnnnn... “ 632 800"
July 4. J.M. Knight and Bro.............. “ 528 12.00 &~
11. Dr. and Capt. Geo. Carey............... o 273 6.00 v
Riley L. Jones.....c........ cecuvun..... “ 67 7.00 ¥
12. Perrin P. Freeman..... feeeeteteteaettnanennnnns “ 504 5.00 ©
26. Gen. A B. Spurling.......... “ 159434 43.00 ¥
Rev. H. W. Bolton. ............... RRUPIRR 289 12.00
Bergt. A. C. DA ........ccevvivnnenennnnnninnnns “ 320 7.00 ~
P. F. Shevim .. : (0 369 35.00 ©
27. Capt. H. Qole .. “ 199 24.00 ¥
Geo. G. Patten . 43 200 ¥
Aug. 3. J. W. Brackett, (self and Andrew Fisher).. s 320225 14.00¢
8. Orlando Kelley, new neg............ seeenes “ 644 2.00 ¥
15. Horatie B. Soule, $1 before............... R 545 1.00 7
16. O.8.Haskell .........cooviiiiininnnennnninennne, o 465 12,00 ¥
17. Marcellus M. Parker, acct. Aurelius ............ “ 488 6.00~
Liept. Vincent Mountfort..... ................. “ 320 ., 60wY
J. P. Cilley, gift for bemefit deceased com ‘w.(m . 2.0
22. Gideon Andrews, balance of.......... “ 481 1.00 Y
2. Dr.J. P.Shehan.........cc0 ceunl. .. o 180 18.00 ¥
Maj. Henry C. Hall................... . 360—448  35.00 Y
Dr. A. O. Sgoddard, bal................... “ m3 150 7
24, John S MADSUr.....cooiveiiiiriinnrennnnnnnes " 526 5.00"
Mrs. James M. Morrlll, acot. Lieut. Parkman. . 320 2.00 ¥
2. Dr. Melvin Preble T w st 200"
Lieut. Edward Jordan, bal .... ........ s 644 5.00 L
26. Capt. Wm. 8. Howe.. .................. “ s 6.00 ~
Lieut. John H. Goddard and Col. G .... o 25—4 41.00 ¥
31. Mrs. Sarah Pascal, aoct. Fred Norwood.. o 504 12.00 ©
Sept. 1. ThomasJ.Long ................ [ETTTOIOP “ 402 6.00 ¢
5. Mrs. Katie Jackson, acct. Lieut. Jackson . “ 526 7.00 ¥
7. Alvin A.Carter,bal.......c.ccc vvevrenennnnn... “ 8 500 ¥
12. Capt. Black Hawk Putnam, acot ........... .... “ 526 1300
Milton F. Ricker........... tesestenruennne . 635 12.00 ¢
Geo.P.Beal .................. tevecennes o U 225 6.00 ~
13. Lieut, H. 8. Libby, of self ............ “ 264 31.50 ¥
“ “ “ acct. of Co. C........ “ 173 24.00%
‘Warren Mansur....... teses oo etsasasessan cee 8 41— 14.00 ~
Lieut. John R. Andrews, bal ............. coseans Y 41 4.00
19. Lieut. H. 8. Libby, bal. of Co. C ¢ 173 16.00 ¢
M. Capt.C. W.Ford ...ooovvnenennnnn.... “ 102 36.00
26. Gen. Henry L. Mitchell. PR 22 1200 -~
29. Asa B. Hazeltine .... .. 225 8.00 ~
30. Elbridge Burton............... ......... e, M 498 6,60




74 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

Amount brought forward $1,762.55
Oct. 20. (160, W. WAL ..covvveninecrnennrnanens e, 513 600"
Apr. 12. Capt. Zenas Vaughan....... 644 10.00v
13. Nath'l Bowden, Co. D......... 513 7.60"
14, Samuel T. Morgridge, band 02 6.007

Oct. 4. Thad. Little .......c.cu..... 37 6.00"
D.W. GagO.ccvevninienannnn 267 6.00V

Col. 8. H. Allen ............. 25 12.00”
Maj. S. W. Thaxter, self.......... 00 asmf,
" “ “ Welch . 632 6.00

Nov. 18 A D. Champney, self........ seceues Srarevecsnens “ 504 4.00
Geo. H. M. Barrets, self.....cococeuenenernrennnns “ 504 5.007
19. Gen. L. Q. Estes, self mdgm “ 144 50.00"
Dec. 15. S. 8. Avery... PP 632 1.00Y

1888.

Jun. 4. Willard L. Messer, 86lf................... U 481 6.00 ¥
John P, Carr ....... (2] 300"
12, B.S. AVErY ..cuvenvnnns 632 3.00¥
* Moh. 5. Jacob B. Loring........ 48200 5007
June 2. J.S. Mansur....... 526 2.00
Sept. 4. Jacob B. Loring, bal. 448280 00"

19. Geo. B. Yeaton, part...

Oct. 4. E.T. Getohell..........
26. A.W. Ingersoll........ ..
Sept. 17, '88. William M. Loud.. . ceen
April 2,'90. Marcellus Wentworth ......... .
20 per cent disoou.nt on $2442.50.... ........

Balance due Treasurer Shastet

MEMORANDA.

62 pages were paid for through Treasurer, amounting to $2442.50 less discount $488 50.
Total expense of collecting pictures, forwarding proofs, etc., $83.26.

There were seven other pages of pictures, making the totul 60 pages. Of these, the steel
plate pictures of Gen. Smith, frontispiece, Chaplain Teft, page 56, Gen. Cilley, page 358,
Capt. Wilson, page 121, were paid for by the persons themselves; that of Capt. Heald, by
his friends.

The picture of Dinwiddie fight was from a drawing of Wilbur F. Lunt, and was paid for
by him.

The picture of the committee on history, page 736, also went in without cost except the
negative, $8.

1886. CR.
Nov. 6  Telegram, ACCOUNt CAVAILY ....ieitiiiuiuriiiirireereenenerestecnoneecans $ 20—
20. Paper for circulars........
26. Paper and circulars......
2. Postage stamps .........
29. Ralph, for work .......
Dec. 20. Express to Hellotype Co.
2. PoBLAZe BLAINDE ...cvuunnnievettetitteiittiiitiseresetes ssesniesssiosonoaes
1887, o~
{ Jan. 3. Cheok for Lieut. Bowman portrait .8 47. 5 ..........ooin, 3.0 ~
11, Express to Tobfe...........ceeeveven wuet 25
18, EXpress ........cceoveevenns. . 30~
20, Three pAmMPhlets. .......ccviviirerierniiienennses Setetaerennetrenetittianies 85 ~

Amount carried forward..... erenrreerereteeaane eanen ceeeenaies seeniens $52.34
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April 3,
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Cr.
Amount drought forsward............ . ceees . $52.34
Postage stamps. ........... .. 1.00 ~
Postage stamps. ................. 8.00 &
Letter file for cavalry . e 2.37+
Check for Capt. Cole pioture, an 7000~ 3
28~
2.0+~
1.00 ~
2.00 «
Check for Col. Douty pleturo ;.00 &
Postage stamps .. . 2.00
Exprees on uvulry picture. ...... 2B
Check for portralt of Ke mub ...... 000~ 4~ ©
cmeuorponmtofn?f‘ undCo.Koﬂl sasmdm .00~ 7~
Express on pictures to Heliotypo Co.. 2B v
1000 Envelopes for mailing eirculars 1.0
Postage stamps ...... ettt teeraeaeteieeieeeerearreaeasaaaetteineraeaeae 9.00 ~
. B et tascesece0e0ecesaceseset cnnencenasestasasrrbocenesooanns o
Express on pictures ..

“ “

l‘l‘) pom-:m Forge view, etc.

Sergt. Sanford and Co. K..... \ . 2....

Farwell, Ulmer and two others.. 73 .............
¢ Farwell..... 3

* “  Two hor n and t portnlu
1500 “  Toble ... w
50 “ Col.Douty ...

T haata nf nlaf

“ .“

nsper.......
hooks..



4

Oct. 20.
Apr. 12.
13.
4.
Oct. 4.

Nov. 1.6‘

19.
Dec. 15.

Jan. 4.

12.

* Mch. 6.
June 2.
Sept. 4.
19.

Oct. 4.

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

Amount brought forward.... ...
Geo. W, Ward .....ccoevivaiiiianan,
Capt. Zenas Vaughan. crenee
Nath'l Bowden, Co. D.............
Samuel T. Morgridge, band........
Thad. Little

Maj. S. W. Thaxter, self........
“oou “  Welch.......

S.S. Avery.... ceecueennn ieeane

Willard L. Messer, self......c.occiieiiainannnnne “
John P, Carr ... ceanes

8. 8. Avery .......
Jacob B, Loring...

Jacob B. Loring, bal...
Geo. B. Yeaton, part
E. T. Getchell.......
A. W. Ingersoll .....

Sept. 17, ’89. William M, Loud........ ...

April 2,'90. Marcellus Wentworth.... ......

20 per cent discount on ”14250

Balance due Treasurer Shiis.br. 56 ‘7/* V47t 523/

Page. Dr,
$1,762.55
513 6.00 v
64 10.00v
513 7.60¥
w02 6.00”
E1d 6.00"
257 6.00¥
% 12.00 7
300 35 00 ';
6.00 )
504 4.00
504 500"
144 50.00 "
632 1.00v
e 600
a5 3.00
632 300"
448280 5007
526 200”7
448380  1.00"
12 100
180 10.00"
“i—43 M0
220 600’
226 6.00
........ 488.50 *
.. 56.91
7 7T
$2625.76
573/
Lo
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Feb. 5. Letter file for cavalry . by oo
Check for Capt. Cole pioture, an

Express on cavalry plctnrel ......
31. Check for portrait of Ke ?
Apﬂl 5. Check for portrait of M and Co. K om

19. Express on pictures to Heliotype Co....occviviineieannnrinnnnns
12 1000 Envelopes for mailing eirculars.
14. Postagestamps ...................0.e
18. “ “ cevrane
19. Express on ploturel .........
29. L

lw)portnlu Forge view, eto. ....J./. o

Sergt. Sanford and Co. K.... | k

“ ¢ Farwell, Ulmer and two others..
“" ‘" F‘r'eu
“ " T'O h
1500 ¢«  Toble ... w
50 “ Col.Douty ..
100 sheets of plate paper. .
2. Express on cavalry books....
4. 1000 pictures Surg. Stevens, Lovejoy md Bodfis]
9. Postage stamps account pictures . ..
20. 1000 portraits, Capt. Loring, et. sls
“ “ Surg. Stevens, et. llll T
“ “ Wajker and Grant . b I H

June 1. Express on copies of histories.. cersegseszesaes
2. lmopomaluofl.leut.}{unton....../. L
1500 Gen. Smith........ ... N1 )
7.  Express on piotures... .

11. « " ...
Express on Co. C page..
Postage stamps, 2 ; express, .25

14.
2.  Check Hellotype Co., Gen. Estes pioture v A{.(/ ..... 35.00 ©
17.  Photograph of history committee . s ceee 8.00 ~
21. Express on cavalry plotures............ «...ccooiiens treesessienes sesnieas 25
July 4 Postage Stampe, 2 ; eXPress, .25. ., ..yc..cueurarenanieriiienietnietiieans 225 ©
6. Express on pictures,.,..g-. --. .
6. HellotneCo.,MlnhWPlpeogewemdBnglélf’.. trreee seves . 3
18.  Postage stamps, 2.; express, .50............. feteeteeetecarernnannn 2.50 *
20, EXPress ........ccoceviiiiiisiincnncnns e
28. Lawyer's page, No. 337. e e eees .
Col. Ingersoll, No. 88. . &7 ........ e .
Osborne, Daggett, et. als., page 441 _...............
Horatio 8. Libby and 50 extra, $35.00 and 1.50.. ..
29. Ferguson, Meed and two standing, page 594 F~.........
Aug. 3. Heliotype Co., Bartlett, et, als., page 42
“ Lufkin, et. als., page 30..
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1887.

Aug. 3.

)~ sopt.
13.

15.

~ s

AN 16.

Oct. 13.

" * 109,"Uppe
2/" T e Yk s 0o e

i —————— T

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

EXPross ...cvvvieieiinioctncanannaes .es
1000 onvolopcl for circulars.. N
Telegram .
Heliotype Co
Postage...
Express on plotureo ..............
Hellotype Co. page 216, Co. L. .
360,"Maj. Hsll .

273Drs., $40 and 150,
290, Co. x..sm:‘i Cu-!.«
003, ¥ag. .. . e

(1500) ves
welide. . ﬂ.«b-v

“ “ 1, "ueuysbm-g Monumenc (woo)..
“ “ mkspmuns
[ “"
'y “"
“ “
“ «  25*Tol. A.llen,
632 a5 Co. L.......

Postage stampe. ......

EXpress on picturesd ... ......ccivveeuniecieniensiertanes soenenn
Express on Libby’smoney.........coovevinn cuans
HellotypeCo page 2417Co, H, Heal et als........
6%"&. E, Putnam,center................
“ “  481¢Co. B, Colomm. center. .
“ ¢ 180fSheabhan and 2 others..
“ “ 504, Co. C, Norwood, oenter .
“ “« 102, Ford -...... 193
Exprees on cavalry notions, list in en.........
Express on Libby 8 MONOY,,.ceuttuniniianeruiiiossetsnsosioanes
Hollotypo Co. pcge m.{urllng, CBNLOT. ... ueuineienanannnnn
" .«
[ "
3 .“" m‘
“ “ m.VMgtohell, center.....
“ o askell, center .....
Postage ......... te sreeeessaciiaceccteniasanns
Heliotype Co., page 173, Kimball, center,...............

Jhoet adt 257555

.09

}“17 2;' . z&. __’_j.:_o.'——p——t—""
. 74 25..7¢
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FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

Entered at the Post Office, Rockland, Me., as Second-Class Matter.

CAMPAIGN II. OCTOBER, 1890. CALL 2.

“The neighing troops, the flashing blade,
The Bugle’s stirring blast.”

PUBLISHED FOUR TIMES A YEAR, AND WILL CONTAIN THE PROCEEDINGS
OF THE YEARLY REUNIONS OF THE FIRST MAINE CAVALRY,
MATTERS OF HISTORIC VALUE TO THE REGIMENT,

AND ITEMS OF PERSONAL INTEREST
TO ALL THE MEMBERS.

REUNION AT EASTPORT,

August 12th and 13th, 1884.

EpiTOR, EDWARD P. TOBIE, PAWTUCKET, R. I.

7/

Published by the First Maine Cavalry Association.

ADDRESS J. P. CILLRY, Tyeasurer, ROCKLAND, MAINE.
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INTRODUCTION.

COMRADES OF THE “ FIRST OF MAINE ": The first call of the First Maine

Bugle was “ Reveille.” This call is “Stable Call”: —
“ Come, come to the stable
All !oy that are able,
And give to your horses
Some oats and some corn.
For if you don’t do it
The Colonel will know it,
And you then will rue it',
As sure as you're born.’

It is a question of forage. The First Call of the Bugle cost more than
was expected, and the comrades did not wake up or pay. I was in hopes
that some members who were amply able, but who could not attend our
yearly reunion, would pay dues, and thus help out; only one comrade thus
responded, Sergeant John E. Crawford, of Fort Jones, California. Only one
comrade made a gift, and that was Fred D. Lynn, of Soldiers’ National
Home, Togus. One comrade who forgot to pay his dues at Boston, Aug.
12th, 1890, paid them. Consequently, your Treasurer got mad — I mean
simply “fighting mad,” and determined to make the First Maine Bugle a
financial success as well as a pictorial and literary success.

In this communication, and, in fact, in every communication I make to
you, comrades, I intend to say just what I mean, with soldierly directness
and soldierly frankness. If a tinge of command inheres in my words, it is
because, and only because, I feel and know that I voice your own wishes and
your own good judgment. Back of me I feel the throbbing hearts and will-
ing hands of a thousand men from Maine, loyal to the grand old regiment.

I want every mother’s son of you to take a copy of the Bugle, and pay for
it. No matter if you are halt, lame, and blind, and discouraged, you will
prize each call you receive, the more. It will be yoxr own, and will be more
refreshing and invigorating than medicine. It will add ten times its cost
to your own courage and your own happiness. Don't get homesick and
crawl into your boots among the led horses. Don’t leave the financial fight-
ing to the magnificent line of men that stand in front of this association,
rendering it the wonder and admiration of every similar association in the
land. See what gifts have been made for the history! What other regiment
can equal our multitude of pictures? What other comrades have feasted
on a $1,000 banquet? Have your lot and parcel in this grand company, and
each January, April, July, and October “rain in” your twenty-five cents,
and receive each of these months a page of the countenances of your old
comrades, alone worth twenty-five cents, and seventy-five to a hundred pages
full of the life and memory of the First Cavalry from Maine.

I wish to go further; I call on you, Sons of the “ First of Maine,” to fill
the constantly recurring vacancies in the ranks of those who rode at the
front, over a quarter of a century ago. Some of you, like the son of our
good, gruff old Dr. Stevens; the son of our doughty Col. Douty, and the
missionary sons of Deacon Cummings, Sergeant, Company I, have made
their mark, and are doing good in the world.




The widows of our departed comrades should not be forgotten. Let us
remember them. Let each member, whom fortune has favored or whose
heart is large, subscribe and send copies to those whose conditions and
addresses he may know. In some cases he may thus discharge a duty he
owes to a deceased comrade who drank from the same canteen years ago.

I have little desire for, and less faith in, subscriptions from members of
other regiments. In my efforts to sell the history outside of the regiment
I have wasted more postage stamps, more ink and paper, than such efforts
were worth. Like the old farmer about to die, who called his sons around
his bedside and told them that “ There was gold hidden all over the surface
of his farm, not a foot from the top, and if they would only dig for it, they
would obtain it.” Year by year, with plow and spade, they turned over the
soil of the farm, and soon the increasing crops explained the meaning of
their father’s last words. Comrades, it is in your memories I wish to plough,
and your hearts I wish to dig into, to make our Bugle, indeed, a golden one.

I have many things more I want to say, but am restricted by time and
space. I urge that the comrades in each city, or in central places in each
county, and also in other States, form associations, and hold stated meet-
ings to keep the fires of loyalty to our regiment alive and burning.

One thing more, I want your picture and the money to have it appear.
The next call will be “ Roll Call,” and will contain the names of every per-
son who belonged to the regiment, and the address of members as far as
known. I desire for this number a page with the portraits of Gen. Gregg
and staff for the centre, and six officers or men around it. To obtain these
six, I have worked a month, and written some thirty letters, and have re-
ceived only one picture, Major Hall, and a partial promise of two others.

I want the comrades to realize, emphatically and fully, that the portraits
in the history and Bugle are the best that can be made in the whole world.
A steel engraving may attract you more at first, but these portraits show the
man just as he was in the service, or as he appears now. The more you
study them, the more they grow on you and attract you. The true linea-
ments, features, and expressions come out as they actually were, or now are.
I repeat and shall repeat as long as I have power to breathe, that it is your
duty to appear; that you cannot afford to be left out. I tell you more, that
this Bugle is going to blow till the last reverence and love for the grand old
regiment passes out of the hearts and lives of men. The countenances of
our sons and daughters shall adorn its pages. They will then hold our
future, and take

“ Qur oath, that till manhood shall perish,
And honor and virtue are sped,

We are true to the cause that they cherish,
And eternally true to the dead.’

Now if you will each do his duty as you did over twenty-five years ago,
and take a copy of the history you need and want, and respond to each call
of the Bugle as it reaches you, we will have an accumulated fund, sacred to
the publishment of our records, and a picture gallery extending down the
long avenue of time.

With military meaning, I am,
Your obedient servant,
J. P. CILLEY.




THIRTEENTH ANNUAL REUNION

OF THE

FIRST MAINE CAVALRY.

The thirteenth annual reunion was held at Eastport, Tues-
day and Wednesday, August 12th and 18th, 1884. The com-
rades gathered Tuesday foremoon from various parts of the
State, and even from '_Massachusett.s, from Rhode Island, and
from Connecticut, until about seventy-five were present.
Among those present may be mentioned Gen. Charles H.
Smith, who went from Eastport as Captain of Co. D, rose
to the rank of Major and Lieutenant Colonel early in 1863,
and to the rank of Colonel in June, 1863, commanded the
regiment until June 24th, 1864, when he was wounded in action
at St. Mary’s Church, and on his return was brevetted briga-
dier and major general, and commanded the brigades in which
this regiment served till the end of the war, his brigade hold-
ing the position of honor in the engagement at Appomattox
the morning of Gen. Lee’s surrender — the last fight of the
Army of the Potomac. Since the war, Gen. Smith has served
as colonel in the regular army, being at present colonel of
the 19th Infantry, stationed at Fort Clark, Texas. This was
the second reunion Gen. Smith has attended since the war,
and the greetings of his old comrades were warm indeed.
Gen. J. P. Cilley, lieut. colonel of the regiment and its
commander during the last campaign, was also present, as
were Major H. C. Hall, Capt. A. H. Bibber, A. A. G., of the
Third Brigade Second Cavalry Division (Gen. Smith’s brig-
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ade), Lieut. O. S. Haskell, Lieut. Edward P. Tobie, and
Assistant Surgeon A. M. Parker.

All the forenoon the comrades gathered, the headquarters
being in Grand Army Hall, until the steamer arrived from
Portland and Boston, at noon, which brought a score or more.
Then the comrades proceeded to the skating-rink, where a
glorious army bean dinner, prepared under the auspices of the
Meade Post No. 40, G. A. R., was served by the ladies.
Divine blessing was invoked by Rev. Mr. Whitcomb, of the
Washington Street Baptist Church. Dinner was heartily
enjoyed, of course, the comrades taking to baked beans and
hard tack as readily as they did on their return from Stone-
man’s raid.

THE BUSINESS MEETING.

Dinner over, the comrades roamed at will until 8 o’clock,
when a business meeting was held. The President of the
Association, Capt. A. H. Bibber, called to order. At this
time, there were sixty or seventy comrades present. In the
absence of the secretary, Lieut. Edward P. Tobie was chosen
Secretary pro tem.

Gen. J. P. Cilley, treasurer, presented his annual report,
showing a small balance in the treasury. This report was
accepted.

Sergeant W. K. Ripley, Hospital Steward E. T. Getchell,
and Sergeant Henry Little, were appointed a committee to
select three places from which to choose the place of the next
reunion. This committee subsequently reported the names of
Canton, Gardiner, and Skowhegan, and Canton was selected
by the association as the place of the next reunion, with the
provision that the officers shall have discretionary power to
change the place of meeting if necessary.

Comrades A. Edgecomb, of Co. A, S. W. Palmer, Co. B,
Charles E. Hill, Co. C, Silas Leach, Co. D, Tristam Andrews,
Co. E, L. Toothaker, Co. F, D. W. Gage, Co. G, A. F. Bick-
ford, Co. H, Charles E. Moulton, Co. I, F. B. Newbegin, Co.
K, A. L. Ordway, Co. L, F. J. Savage, Co. M, and A. M.



THIRTEENTH ANNUAL REUNION. 7

Parker, of the field and staff, were appointed a committee to
nominate officers for the ensuing year. This committee subse-
quently reported the following list of officers, which report was
accepted, and the officers, as named, elected.

President, . . . . CaprT. Isaac G. VIRGIN, Canton.
Vice-President, . . . LIEUT. H. F. BLANCHARD, Augusta.
Recording Secretary, . PRIVATE M. F. RICKER, Portland.
Treasurer, . . GEN. J. P. CiLLEY, Rockland.

Corresponding Secretary, LieuT. ORIN S. HASKELL, Pittsfield.

Gen. Cilley submitted a report upon the monument to be
erected next October at the locality of the cavalry fight on
the right flank at Gettysburg, to the effect that 244 had been
subscribed; that the amount asked from this regiment was
$200; that he had pledged himself that all subscribed over
$200 should be placed in the historical fund, but that the
Monument Association had asked for $25 more, as the sub-
scriptions were not full. After some consideration of the mat-
ter, it was voted that $25 more be added to the monu-
ment fund, making the amount furnished by this regiment $225.

Gen. Smith called attention to the importance of some one
from each company furnishing the historian with a record of
every man in the company, to complete the roster of the whole.
regiment for publication in the history. This brought out.
some questions and some facts of interest concerning the prog-~
ress of the history.

After the business meeting, the boys roamed at will, some
crossing over to the foreign shore ; others going fishing, through
the courtesy of Mr. James Shiels, who considered nothing too
good for the ex-soldiers, and who placed everything that he
had at their service, without money and without price ; others
visiting friends, and others remaining at their quarters, to talk
over again the experiences of nearly twenty years ago.

THE BANQUET.

About 8 o’clock in the evening, ¢“local time,” the line was
again formed, and escorted by Meade Post No. 4, G. A. R., the
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Frontier Guards, Capt. C. H. Hodgdon, and the Leavitt
Guards, Capt. J. M. Sweat, and accompanied by the Eastport
Brass Band, the comrades, under command of Gen. Smith,
marched again to the skating-rink, where the banquet was
served. The scene, as the boys entered the rink, was a pretty
and inviting one. The rink was prettily and tastefully decked
with flags and streamers of bunting in different colors, under
the direction of Capt. Bibber; the immense hall, with the
exception of the space occupied by the banquet tables, was
filled with the good people of Eastport, ladies and gentlemen;
scores of pretty young ladies, dressed in white and tastefully
decked with flowers, were in waiting to serve the guests with
the banquet prepared by the ladies of Eastport; baskets of
flowers and cages of canaries were hung in various places; on
the further wall were displayed the names of more than one
hundred battles, skirmishes, and important movements in
which the regiment took part, and, draped in emblems of mourn-
ing, the names of the officers of the regiment who gave up
their lives that the nation might live. The comrades and
their escorts were soon seated, and the large hall was com-
pletely filled.

In due time, Capt. Bibber called attention, and ordered the
cavalry men to draw forks, and the infantry men to fix
bayonets, and all to charge on the foe before them. This
was n’t, however, until after Rev. T. G. Moses, of Franklin,
N. H., bad invoked Divine blessing. The order was obeyed,
and never before were the comrades served more promptly or
by handsomer ladies.

When eating was no longer a pleasure, Capt. Bibber again
called to attention, and introduced N. B. Nutt, Esq., Collector
of Customs, who welcomed the comrades to Eastport in words
substantially as follows :

ADDRESS OF WELCOME.

« Mr. Chairman, and members of the First Maine Cavalry:
A few years ago an expedition, composed largely of young
men, left our doors for the frozen regions of the North. They
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went there, knowing well the dangers that lay before them.
They knew the privations and dangers to life that beset them
on that long journey, and knew that they left behind them
civilization and all the comforts of life and home and friends.
They went there to add something to the world’s knowledge.
They took upon themselves all these privations for the sake of
adding something to the world’s knowledge. Within a few
weeks, some vessels of the United States have returned to our
shores, bringing back that party of young men, or a portion of
them —some of them living, some of them dead — the larger
portion of them dead. For the past few days the nation has
been paying honors to the dead and the living of this expedi-
tion. Why has the nation paid honors to these few men who
have been brought back from those icy regions of the North?
Because the world honors heroism, always has, always will.
Whoever has earned honor that is worthy, the world stands
ready to do him honor — to him, if he lives, to his memory if he
dies. So the world is to-day doing honor to these men.

Some twenty years ago, you members of the First Maine
Cavalry left your homes, your friends, and happiness —left
them behind you at the call of your country—not only to add
to the world’s knowledge, or the world’s happiness, but to
perpetuate the best government the sun ever shone upon. For
this you encountered privations in the camp, and dangers on
the battle-field. After the struggle, a portion of you returned
home. Some of you are here to-night — only a remnant. You
went forth to perpetuate free institutions. An attempt was made
to destroy this government, and divide it up into petty states.
You fought for this government. These northern explorers
went forth to decide the question of whether or not there is a
polar sea. You went forth to solve the question if this govern-
ment should stand. You decided that it should stand, and to-day
it stands better than ever before in its history. For this rea-
son, and for the same reason as the northern explorers are hon-
ored, you members of the First Maine Cavalry, the citizens of
Eastport meet here to-night to do you honor, and in behalf of
our citizens I give you a very cordial welcome to our town.
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We expected to see a larger number, but to those who are here,
in behalf of the citizens of Eastport I bid you a hearty and
cordial welcome.”

REMARKS BY GEN. SMITH.

The band rendered Auld Lang Syne, after which Capt.
Bibber introduced Gen. Charles H. Smith, the long-time pop--
ular and efficient commander of the regiment, who was greeted
with cheer after cheer, and who addressed the assemblage as
follows : —

% Mr. President, ladies and’ gentlemen, and comrades of the
First Maine Cavalry Association: This assembling of a few
survivors of the First Maine Cavalry has a meaning that relates
to others rather than themselves, and to another time rather-
than the present. These few veterans, only little more than a
half hundred, represent twelve hundred, who, in 1861, banded
themselves together by a solemn oath to defend their country
in its greatest peril. They represent not only twelve hundred,
but twelve hundred depleted and depleted, recruited and re-
cruited, till the roll of honor contained about three times
twelve hundred names. That body of men from our own
State of Maine constituted a regiment, and made a record,
that had no superior and but few equals, in the great War of
the Rebellion. I do not make this statement upon my own
judgment solely, because my relations to it were too intimate
and too interested for me to be an impartial judge. But I
make it upon what I know was the judgment and knowledge
of our superiors, expressed and recorded too many times to
ever be reversed. I make it upon what I know was the uni-
form opinion of our equals, regiments associated with us in
scores of marches and battles. If, however, I were to make
any qualification at all, it would be in favor of that regiment
of glorious record, the Sixth Maine Infantry.

“I do not say this as a compliment to that regiment, be-
cause it does not need any compliment from me. I do not say
it as a mere compliment to Eastport either, which recruited and
furnished one of its companies. But I make the statement
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upon no less grounds than the well known opinions of Meade,
Sheridan, and Hancock ; I make it upon even more impressive
testimony, that of yonder monument in yonder graveyard,
whose evidence no one will question. But I was saying in
general terms, that the First Maine Cavalry took the cake, and
as I stand here in the presence of these few comrades, I am
overwhelmed by a flood of memories that comes rushing upon
me, and I regret that I have not the gift nor time to give them
suitable expression. I must content myself by telling a few
stories, and stating a few facts.

“ Early in the war, while I was a captain, my company was
on picket duty in Chester Gap, Virginia. In due time we
were relieved, and, while returning to camp just before
nightfall, Private Leach fell out, and left the company in dis-
regard of orders. Now Leach had been master of a vessel,
and more accustomed to command than to obey, and had not
been a soldier long enough to become wholly imbued with
martial discipline. After getting into camp, I was sitting in
my tent thinking how I would treat Leach’s absence so as to
preserve discipline and not have to resort to any very unpleas-
ant measures. While I was thinking of the matter, Leach
appeared at my tent, with a tin plate heaped up with honey,
a part of the trophies of his absence, and a solace I suppose to
his outraged captain, and respectfully requested the captain to
accept it. A mnolle prosequi resulted, and the case was dis-
missed. I am happy to state, also, that Leach survived subse-
quent gallant services and the war, and is one of our number
here to-night.

« At the battle of Shepardstown, Virginia, July 16th, 1863,
in which the vigilance, promptness, and intrepidity of this reg-
iment made it possible for a division to hold the field and win
the day, two incidents occurred that I will relate. Charlie H.
Bell and George P. Andrews, both of this town, were on the
skirmish line together, and were seeking partial shelter behind
a low ridge. They would flatten themselves upon the ground
while loading their pieces, then raise themselves upon their
knees, with side to the enemy, and fire over the crest of the
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ridge. While Charlie Bell was thus shooting, an unfortunate
shot from the enemy struck him in the other end of his prone
body, and inflicted a severe wound. His manly pride, how-
ever, was superior to the pain of his wound, and, in tones of
despair, clapping his hand upon the wound, he exclaimed,
¢O George ! just my luck ; shot where I can never speak of it !’

«In the same battle, at another time, Peter Como, of Com-
pany K, saw one of the enemy presenting himself as a good
.mark. Peter rose to his feet, drew a bead on him, and called to
his comrades to ¢ Watch and see that Johnny jump.” (When
a man is shot with a bullet, he is likely to jump or fall dead,
and many do both.) It subsequently appeared that the
Johnny was playing the same game, that two minds were
running in the same channel, so Peter fired, and so did
Johnny. But it was Peter who jumped, and his first words
were, ¢ By golly, the wrong boy jumped!’ He had received a
slight wound.

«I will relate an instance of remarkable marching by the
regiment, and its unexpected escape from capture. In
the autumn of 18683, the armies of Gen. Meade and Gen.
Lee were watching each other from the opposite banks
of the Rapidan River, when Gen. Lee conceived the idea of
advancing, and Gen. Meade of retreating. This regiment was
in camp near Warrenton, and, in pursuance of orders, started
early one morning, marched all day, and just at dark arrived
at a point far to the southwest of Culpepper Court House.
The next morning, before daylight, it started again, to return
over the same route, helping to cover the left flank of our
retreating army, and arrived near Warrenton again at dark.
The third morning, before daylight, I was ordered to proceed
with this regiment to the Blue Ridge and along its base, to
find out and report any movements of the enemy in that direc-
tion. The regiment started early, and proceeded to Chester
Gap, through which a pike crosses the Blue Ridge to Front
Royal. Only a few guerrillas and spies had been encountered.
At Chester Gap I left Capt. Paul Chadbourne with his com-
pany I, to picket and observe. With the rest of the regiment
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I proceeded along the bases of the mountains southward, to
Little Washington, where I again halted, and selected a de-
tachment containing the best horses to proceed to Sperryville,
where a pike crosses the mountains to the Luray Valley. At
the same time I sent Lieut. William Harris with twelve picked
men back to Warrenton, with a report of where I was and
what I was doing, and that I should return to Warrenton as
soon as the detachment returned from Sperryville. That de-
tachment returned about an hour before sunset. I gave it an
hour to rest, and then started with the whole command to
return. We arrived at Chester Gap after dark. Capt. Chad-
bourne had seen the detachment with Lieut. Harris pass at
the proper time, but had not seen anything else of importance
to report. I then decided to send Capt. Chadbourne with a
detachment to Warrenton that night with an additional report,
and to go into camp near Amissville with the rest of the regi-
ment, and wait till morning. We had got nearly to our pro-
posed camping place, when the detachment with Capt. Chad-
bourne, in advance, was fired into, and came back upon the
head of my column in some confusion. Capt. Chadbourne re-
ported to me that a large force was encamped in our imme-
diate front, and, upon examination, I soon discovered that our
regiment was completely cut off by a whole rebel corps, com-
manded by Gen. A. P. Hill. I at once deployed two com-
panies to resist attack, and ordered Lieut. Col. Boothby to
conduct the rest of the regiment back to Chester Gap, put out
pickets, and hunt up a guide. As soon as the rest of the
regiment got out of the way, I withdrew the two deployed
companies, and followed. A party pursued us, from whom
we captured two prisoners, whom we took with us several
miles and then abandoned. They were not mounted. When
I rejoined Lieut. Col. Boothby at Chester Gap, he had found a
colored boy for a guide, who could conduct us by private roads
and paths through woods, across the head waters of the north
fork of the Rappahannock River. I directed Lieut. Col.
Boothby to take the guide and conduct the regiment in the
direction indicated, while I remained behind to call in the
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pickets, and followed as soon as the column got out of the way.
There were places in the woods where the regiment had to
march in single file, which resulted in extending the column
to great length, and as there were delays in getting over bad
places, with increased gait afterwards, the column would be-
come broken into parts, and a race to close up would result.
Scratched faces and lost caps in the dark thicket resulted of
course, and I do not think it will be possible for any comrade
who was there to ever forget the torments of that night’s ride
for freedom. Having fairly gained the north side of the
Rappahannock River, our young guide had passed beyond the
limits of his knowledge of the country, and it was necessary
to find another guide. We fortunately discovered a country
house, in which we aroused a very large, coarse-looking white
man. We did not know whether he was friend or foe, but
presumed that he was the latter, and he was equally ignorant
as to who we were. I questioned him minutely regarding the
country, the roads, distances, and prominent objects, before
he had gained any idea as to where we wanted to go. I then
gave him a horse to mount, and, unnecessarily, perhaps, gave
him twenty dollars from my pocket, for I wanted to have him
by purchase as well as by capture. Besides, I felt very grate-
ful for a guide that night. In indicating to this guide the
route I wished to take I acted upon the presumption that our
forces still held Warrenton. I had no means of knowing, what
I afterwards discovered, that our forces had fallen back out
of Warrenton, and that the whole rebel cavalry was in posses-
sion of the town. My object was to avoid the rebel forces
and reach Warrenton before morning. The most direct road
led too near the camp of the enemy. I therefore selected a
more circuitous and obscure route. We had passed the point
of danger, as I hoped, and reached a road with which I was
acquainted, so I dismissed the guide, after concealing him in
a thicket, at his request, till the column got by him, because
he said, ¢ Some of those fellows will take the horse away from
me if they see me,” and I guess he was right. My next de-
sire was to run into our pickets, because I knew that if our
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forces held Warrenton they would picket against the rebel
forces that we had just encountered. I was, therefore, hoping
to run into our pickets, even to be fired at by them. But
instead of meeting our pickets, a turn of the road revealed to
us a camp of cavalry as dead and silent as those small hours
of the morning were. Then I knew, beyond a doubt, that we
had not ‘got out of the woods,’ but were still in rear of the
rebel cavalry. I called for a volunteer, and was about to
instruct him how to ride into the camp and ascertain whose
it was, when I learned that Major S. W. Thaxter, brave and
impatient with delay, had ridden into camp with a feeling of
.assurance that it was part of our cavalry. After getting into
the camp, Major Thaxter demanded, ¢What regiment is
this?’ A drowsy soldier answered from beneath his blanket,
¢«The Twelfth.” ¢The Twelfth what?’ demanded Major
Thaxter. ¢The Twelfth Virginia, you damn fool!’ was the
reply. (No other Southern State had twelve regiments of
cavalry.) Major Thaxter returned in haste, and reported in
a very loud whisper, ¢ Colonel! Colonel, it is the Twelfth Vir-
ginia Cavalry " It then became apparent to all that our way
to Warrenton was blocked, and that our course must be
changed. That rebel regiment was supposed to be in a per-
fectly secure’ position, being between their infantry and the
body of their cavalry. It did not have so much as a camp
guard on duty. We could have captured it without resistance,
if we could have got away with our plunder. But the truth
is, we were not hunting for regiments to capture, but rather
to escape capture ourselves. We were the ones who were out
of place and in supposed danger. I at once ordered a stone
fence beside the road to be thrown down, and started the
column across the country northward. New Baltimore became
my objective point. I wanted to get there before morning.
It was necessary to get round and beyond the enemy before
daylight. We, therefore, directed our course northward by
the heavens, across fields, fences, pastures, swamps, and ditches,
until we came to a plantation house, in which we found an
aged white man and a small colored boy, from whom we
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learned something more definite of the battle of the preceding
day, and the changed positions of the forces. I took the boy,
our third guide that night, and he conducted us to New Balti-
more by a route I indicated to him, so as to avoid the Warren-
ton pike, and thus keep on the flank of the enemy, instead of
getting behind him again, in case he had advanced as far as
New Baltimore. We, therefore, approached that town from
the west just before sunrise, and just in time to see one rebel
trooper, who, perhaps, had been to visit his home or sweet-
heart, skipping over the hill towards the enemy. I then knew
that we had practically ¢got out of the woods,” and I at once
dispatched Major George M. Brown to find and report to su-
perior authority what we had seen and knew. He found army
headquarters near Catlets Station, and Gen. Meade subse-
quently assured me of the very great importance and value to
him of the information I sent him. After dispatching Major
Brown, I moved leisurely with the regiment to Bristow Sta-
tion, and learned that our army was falling back to Centre-
ville. Our reappearance was a surprise to our friends, because
they believed that the regiment had been captured, and officially
reported it as captured. If it had not been important for us
to get back to our army as soon as possible, to report what we
had discovered, we could have escaped more easily by taking
more time, and giving the enemy a wider berth. The corps
of A. P. Hill, that we encountered and escaped from, arrived
at Bristow Station the next day, where it attacked our Second
Corps, and was repulsed. This narrative would be incomplete
without an account of the adventures of Lieut. Harris and
party, who were sent back -from Little Washington with a
report. The party had passed the point where we ran into
Hill’s corps before it arrived there. Proceeding to War-
renton, it ran into the rebel cavalry, which had already got
there. The party then turned to come back to the regiment,
and ran into Hill’s corps, which had begun to arrive in the
meantime, and was thus hemmed in between two hostile
forces. Lieut. Harris concealed his party in a thicket till
after dark, and captured two of the enemy who happened to
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wander into the same thicket. In the night he abandoned his
horses, equipments, and sabres, and with his firearms and pris-
oners escaped through the enemy’s camp undetected, made
his way across the river, and had a fair prospect of escaping
northward, when he was met by a party under guerrilla White,
who attempted to take him. Lieut. Harris took position
behind a stone fence, posted his two prisoners on top of the
fence, and notified White that if he fired at the party, he would
be likely to kill two of his own men. Whereupon, White
abandoned the attempt to capture him, and moved off. Lieut.
Harris then proceeded as far as Thoroughfare Gap, where he was
met by Mosby with a large force, to whom he had to surrender.
He and his party were taken back to near Warrenton, where,
after dark, Lieut. Harris effected his personal escape, and
being far within the enemy’s lines, concealed and sustained
himself more than a week without being detected ; and, finally,
when Lee again fell back to the Rappahannock, made his way
into our lines near Warrenton Junction.

«“ When I joined the regiment in 1861, I took with me to
Augusta the recruits from Washington County, among whom
were a dozen Eastport boys, most of whom had been my pupils
in the Boynton School. They were boys literally, and all of
them rendered gallant services, and all but two survived the
war, and returned to their homes. Those two I desire to
mention by name. Young Leslie B. Gardner, mild-mannered
and courteous, whose devotion to duty excelled his strength,
succumbed the first summer in the field, and died in hospital,
deeply lamented by all his comrades. The other, the young-
est of them all, was James E. Stayner, whom many will re-
member as a pale-faced, light-haired boy, a clerk in a drug
store. He was delicate as a girl, but his intelligence and
gallantry won him a commission. The first battle in which
he wore his new uniform, was that of Dinwiddie Court House,
where Sheridan says we bore the brunt of the fight, and he
christened it there by baptism in his own young blood. His
death on that victorious field was as gallant as his short life
had been noble.
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» On the seventh day of .\pril, 1865, during our pursuit to
Appomattox. we had the enemy on the run near the town of
Farmville. My brigade had the advance. Rufus A. Smith,
of Company I, First Maine, was one of my orderlies. I sent
him with a message to Col. Clark of the Thirteenth Ohio, who
was moving too far to the right, and too much in advance.
It happened that Gen. W. H. F. Lee’s brigade of rebel cavalry
was in our left front, and many of his men wore our army blue.
The orderly mistook that rebel brigade for the Union regiment,
and, riding deliberately up to it with his message, was taken
prisoner. Two days later the surrender of Appomatox
occurred. In the mean time, the orderly, as a prisoner, had
been robbed of his shoes, half his clothing, and every article
of value about him, and was half famished with hunger. He
was released as soon as the terms of surrender were signed, and
lost no time in getting back to his friends. It was towards
evening when he joined us. I was sitting near a camp-fire
thinking. The events of that day evolved too much for quick
consideration. It was delicious to feel the security of peace,
that we were no longer confronted by an enemy, that there
would be no more wounding nor killing, nor pursuing the
enemy, nor fleeing from him, but that the blue and the gray
might mingle as friends, and vie with each other in acts of
kindness, as they sometimes did. As I was thus sitting and
thinking, my lost orderly approached from behind- me, and,
quietly passing to the front of me, took the position of a sol-
dier. Then with real dramatic effect, and in a manner as
composed as if nothing unusual had happened, he saluted me
and said, ¢Sir, I have to report that I could not find Col.
Clark.” That cool young soldier has become a valuable citizen
in his native town of Dayton of this state, and I had the
pleasure of dining with his happy and prosperous family only
a few weeks since.

«1 will give one more illustration of war. Private William
L. Foss, of Machias, was one of our earliest recruits. After
serving out his time he re-enlisted. He never missed a duty,
and never grumbled. Just before the last campaign of the
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army, I detailed him for special messenger, as a slight reward
for his faithful services. His special duties did not require
him to unduly expose himself in battle, but his fearless, unsel-
fish, gallant nature impelled him to do so. In a charge at
Briery Creek, during the pursuit to Appomattox, Foss was
seen in the very front, but was missing after the charge was
over. The regiment marched on to Appomattox, and gained
the most advanced and most exposed position the morning of
the ninth of April. It was directly between the rebel army
and Lynchburg, and, with the brigade, was posted across the
road by which that army hoped to escape. The regiment held
the post of honor, received the first attack, and fired the first
Union shot on that memorable morning. It also kept on firing
till all firing ceased and victory and peace were proclaimed.
Then we came marching back with victory on our banners, and
peace in our hearts and throughout the land. We were re-
crossing the battle-field of Briery Creek, where Foss was last
seen in the van of the charge, when his well-known horse that
he had ridden so often and so fearlessly, was discovered pierced
by three bullets. Near the dead horse was a fresh grave, that
told a sad tale. A few handfuls of earth were removed, and
the face of Foss was revealed. We, living, stood in the pres-
ence of his death. His gallant life had been tolled, that we
might live on to victory and the enjoyment of victory. Now
William L. Foss was only a dead soldier! Only one of the
many thousand who were sacrificed by the war. It is, there-
fore, most fitting, as I stated in effect when I began, that these
annual reunions of those living should be held to honor and
keep alive our memories of so many comrades who fell at our
sides.”
POEM BY LIEUT. TOBIE.

Capt. Bibber then introduced Lieut. Edward P. Tobie, now
of Pawtucket, R. 1., who read the following original poem,
prepared for the occasion : —

THE LAST MAN OF THE OLD FIRST MAINE.
The years are passing swiftly by;
Our comrades, one by one,
Are being slowly mustered out,
Their earthly service done:
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And as we meet each year, to taste
Reunion’s pleasures sweet,

Our hearts are saddened, as we miss
Some one we loved to greet.

We miss some well-remembered form
‘We miss some features dear,

‘We miss some kindly voice and tone
We dearly loved to hear.

Each year our ranks are growing thin
The time is coming fast,

‘When only one of us is left,
Of all our comrades —last ;

When only one of all who made
The gallant old First Maine
Is left on earth —for all the rest

The bugle calls in vain.

I see him bending 'neath the weight
Of more than four-score years,

A man at peace with heaven and earth
Who has for death no fears;

A man who's held in high esteem,
All over our grand State,

Is loved and honored everywhere,
Revered by small and great.

His history is known to all,
His deeds of long ago

Are treasured up as household words
Which it were well to know.

Large-hearted, social, kind, and true,
'Tis pleasure him to meet —

At every home a welcome guest
Whom all delight to greet.

His aged eyes are gleaming bright,
With light as from above,

And all alike look up to him
With reverence and love.

He loves to sit the livelong day.
With children at his knee,

And tell them stories of the war
That made four millions frec.
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And while they listen unto him,
As well they love to do,

They learn from him the lessons grand,
Of patriotism true;

Of loyalty to duty; of
Devotion to the right;

Of love of country that shall dare,
When she’s assailed, to fight.

And older ones as well as young
Delight to hear him tell

How nobly his brave comrades fought,
How gallantly they fell.

And as he tells the tales of camp,
That you and I oft tell,

The same old smile lights up his face,
We used to know so well.

And, as he tells of battle scenes,
Of full a score of fights,

‘The same old fire beams in his eye
We saw on Brandy'’s heights.

The glory of the old First Maine
Will brighter shine, because

He tells how bravely and how well
We fought in freedom’s cause.

The history of the country, too,
Will clearer be, by far,

Because he tells, and tells so oft,
The stories of the war.

The closing years of his long life
Pass quietly away;

Peace reigns supreme, and happiness
Beams on his face alway.

Surrounded by his loved ones true,
Whose care for him ne’er ends,

He knows no want that’s not supplied
At once, by loving friends.

He spends his days in pleasantness,
And, like the ancient sage,
Enjoys, in all its blessedness,
A happy, green old age.

21
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He lives in blissful consciousness
Of duty nobly done

To God, to country, and to man,
To each and every one,

And has no fear of what may come
Beyond the shores of time;

His faith in God is bright as day,
His trust in him sublime.

At length the summons comes to join
His comrades gone before;

His prompt response as fearless is
As when, in days of yore

He sprang at sound of bugle call
And rushed into the fight,

Fearing not danger, pain, nor death,
But braving all for right.

It comes at midnight — he responds
Without a fear or doubt:

And with a smile the old First Maine
At last is mustered out.

A male double quartette, under the direction of Prof. B. L.
Whelpley, then sang «The Soldier's Farewell,” receiving
much applause.

REMARKS BY DR. SHEAHAN.

Capt. Bibber then called upon Comrade John P. Sheahan
to act as toastmaster. (Comrade Sheahan introduced himself in
a characteristic manner, as a member of Company K who was
raised to the rank of corporal for distinguished services, and
after serving three weeks in this official capacity. resigned and
was reduced to the ranks. Ie wished only to establish his
reputation for veracity. ¢«1 promised the veterans at their
last reunion that the people of Eastport would feed them well.
Iaven’t they done it?” An emphatic « Yes’ was the re-
sponse. I promised also that you would be waited upon by
the handsomest ladies of the State of Maine. Has not that
been fulfilled?”  Another still more emphatic <« yes™ re-
sponded.
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REMARKS BY GEN. CILLEY.
Toastmaster Sheahan then announced the first toast:—
*The Rank and File,”

and called upon Gen. J. P. Cilley, who responded as follows : —

« At Auburn, last year, the comrades of Eastport promised to
open their houses to us, give us the best of the land, and have
the prettiest girls in Maine wait on us. To-day Eastport has
more than redeemed her promise. At the very first we re-
ported to, and were assigned homes, by a lady of Juno-like
beauty and majesty. Eastport’s care for us was not only gen-
erous and full, but through it all ran a delicacy of flattery most
enjoyable, but impossible to set forth in words. I can give one
sample which will indicate the flavor of such flattery. After
having breathed and realized in some degree the home flavor
and extent of your hospitality, I, with my comrades, went to
the wharf to welcome an expected portion of our regiment.
While waiting, your Baptist clergyman, Rev. Mr. Whitcomb,
who had commenced conversation with me as one of the new
family of Eastport guests, asked me ¢ what church at the pres-
ent time was under my charge?’ (great laughter). Could
kindness be better illustrated or flattery more insidious ?

“ My subject is : ¢ The Rank and File of the Regiment.’

« I wish to say that the rank and file were the regiment. I
therish with pride, — sentimental it may be, but sentiment as an
ingredient of pride only exalts and confirms it, — the fact that
my name stands on the rolls of the regiment from Sept. 3d,
1861, to Oct. 4th, 1861, as an enlisted man and private of Com-
pany B. One thing more I cherish with more than pride:
that men of this regiment, in their season of affliction from
death of wife or children, or when pecuniary loss has distressed
them, or sickness discouraged them, have written me for sym-
pathy, asking no assistance, only seeking the solace of giving
utterance to their sorrows and desiring a word of encourage-
ment that above the clouds the sun still shines. T rejoice in
this. Tt awakens in me that oneness of experience that pos-
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sessed me when we advanced, dismounted, through the woods on
the right of the Boydtown Plank Road, Oct. 27th, 1864, and
I footed it on the same level with you; and Serg’t. Gurney,
when I reproved him for wasting his ammunition, turned the
same rebuke on me, showing he was correct and I was wrong.
Or, at St. Mary’s Church, June 24th, 1864, where, with bat-
talion front, we brought our mouths to the same level, and
drank from the muddy brook we crossed by wading —a type of
fellowship and oneness more impressive than drinking from
the same canteen.

«The rank and file were the regiment. You made the
officers. The officers did not form or shape you. Every offi-
cer who endured or held on to the end, derived and received
his strength from association and contact with you, who were
the bone and sinew of the organization. Our own was the
only regiment that kept the single-rank formation in every
battle in which it was engaged. As a rule, in every engage-
ment and in every skirmish, we occupied twice the length of
line filled by any other regiment in our division. In fact, as
each man stood alone with no companion behind to support
him, he felt he must command himself, and fight the battle on
his own responsibility and with his own manoeuvers, guiding,
as every organization must, on those to his right and left, feel-
ing and knowing that, with his trusty repeating carbine in his
hands, he had the equivalent of sixteen men at his back and
his order. In fact, much of the last year of the war, during a
portion of which time eighteen hundred men were on the rolls,
the regiment had only one field officer present, and little over
one officer in each company. Count up the losses and deeds
of that year, when of necessity, you of the rank and file com-
manded and led yourselves,— and you have your encomium.

“] would like to divide my subject, and speak of certain
portions of the men of our regiment classified by similar ex-
periences and conditions, —men who get poor justice in history
or words ; whose crown of glory was a crown of thorns; who
suffered, who endured, who secured no visible reward. The
largest class of these heroes are those who were captured in
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battle, or taken exhausted by weary marches and raids. Serg’t.
Winsor B. Smith is a type of these men,— bright, intelligent,
fitted in every way to command and direct; who, in fact, while
a private and orderly for Gen. Paul, won that general’s
applause and the approving laughter of all his staff, by taking
command of a regiment of infantry with a full set of field
officers and bringing it out of its lost condition, and marching
it to the division headquarters, brought it ¢front into line,” and
causing its officers and men to salute, turned over the com-
mand to the general with the words: ¢I have the honor to
report to you with the th New York Regiment, which
none of your staff officers could find.’” This same Smith, with
promotion just before him, on Wyatt’s Farm, Sept. 29th, 1864,
while executing an order to find the connecting battalion of
the regiment, rode directly into the hands of the enemy, who
had occupied part of the line we had held; and all his am-
bitions for advancement were changed to the hunger and wait-
ing of Andersonville. How many of our comrades suffered in
like manner with nothing to compensate or reward them, while
their more fortunate comrades had the exhilaration of battle,
and received the rewards of valor!

Another, but not so large a class, are those whose military
career and its promise was closed by wounds. It was wonder-
ful how every wounded man was anxious to return to the front.
A determination to square accounts with the enemy seemed to
animate them, and, when able to return, they welcomed each
contest, and were found in the fore front of each battle. But
those invalided by months of suffering in hospital, or by loss
of limbs —how shall honor be done them or recompense be
made, other than the badge they wear, attesting their presence
where blows were received as well as given !

Another large class is those, who, with high hopes and ex-
pectations, went forth to the war, and sickness was the only
enemy met, and hospital the only field on which they suffered.
A type of this class comes to my mind in the person of Oliver
E. Copeland of Company B. He enlisted in the second year
of the war, when it was evident that the war would be both
hard and long, — a conscientious man, yearning to do something

-
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to aid his country, and hoping for opportunity to make his
mark. Arriving in Washington the first of August, 1862, with
some thirty or more recruits, they were sent forward to join
their regiment, without overcoats or tents, with information
that they would find the regiment a short distance to the front.
For the greater part of a month they wandered from one
regiment to another, from one division to another, from one
-corps to another, with no power to draw rations, begging food
here and there as they could get it, with no shelter from rain
and little covering for night, till nearly every man was broken
down with sickness. He atlast found his regiment at Frederick
City, Sept. 6th, only to be sent to the hospital, sick with typhoid
fever. As soon as convalescent he attempted to join the com-
pany then about to move, but had a relapse of fever. Then fol-
lows hospital after hospital, attempt after attempt to join his
regiment and do duty, till a year is consumed, and he is dis-
charged, sick and discouraged, never having seen the enemy or
fired a shot, — his only reward being a conscientious and per-
sistent effort on his part to reach the front and do his duty.
Disappointment and pain have been the lot of many who went
forth with high hopes and true devotion. 1 would fain give
them the poetic honor they have earned.

On the other hand, comes a host of men who served till the
close of the war, veterans of three and four years’ service,
whose individual courage and devotion have heen witnessed
in scores of battles. But I cannot rise from the minor strain
that flows from the chant of that large number of comrades
whose only glory is ¢these are they which came out of great
tribulation.” At this time I would turn a little aside from the
usual path, and do them honor. This can be said to their honor,
that all these classes of the rank and file, love the regiment
more, because much have theyv suffered.”

REMARKS BY REV. MR. MARTIN.
Mr. Toastmaster Shehan then announced the toast:
* The Boys in Blue and the Boys in Grey,’

and called upon Rev. W.D. Martin. who served in the Con-
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federate Army during the war, to respond; which he did, sub-
stantially as follows:

« Mr. President, veterans of Maine, and ladies of Eastport: It
is with unfeigned gratitude that I appear in your presence
to-night to respond to this toast. A thousand memories arise
before me. I see the faces of men who are far away, and
I ask the question, ¢Is he to be forgotten,— he who stood by
my side, who offered his life for what I fought?’ I answer a
thousand times ¢No.” I do not think you would wish it. I
thank you for that unanimity and generosity which closed the
chasm that was between us. Several years ago I was at Wash-
ington, and, like many others, wondering what was to be done,
if no one would come up and tell the story of the South. One
day as I was going through the War Department, I read the
following inscription: ¢ No. 32, Confederate battle flag, capt-
ured at Malvern Hill, near James River, Va., July 1st, 1862, by
Serg’t. W. J. Whithick, 83d Pa. Vols., Butterfield’s Brigade.
The flag was taken from a South Carolina regiment, who piled
up their dead in front of our brigade.” This was a spring of
hope. I felt that the day would come when the bravery of
the South would be recognized. The true soldier is always
generous. He is imbued with a spirit of self-sacrifice, of self-
forgetfulness for something outside of himself. I have noticed
throughout the country that spirit of magnanimity which car-
ried summer to the southern soldier’s heart a year ago, in
the resolution by a Maine regiment, asking that in the future,
maimed confederates should be provided for. There is an in-
crease of that spirit, and there are now many who desire that
time to come. The hand of brotherhood has been stretched
out, and we grasp it fully and freely. Our devotion was the
same, only for different objects. In the South it was devotion
towards the State, while the North was taught to look with
respect to the general government. Now in the South every
soldier feels that his heart is pledged to the support of the
general government forever after. We can only test a man by
his truth to his comrades and by his duties in the past, and,
therefore, we can judge of his duties for the future. We can

°
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see that in the future our duties are one, and I know the day
will come when every southern soldier will feel that if the
time comes to go into the field again, we are pledged by our
sacred honor to maintain that which others have won by sacrifice.
Thanking you for your courtesy, 1 can only pledge you, as I
have heretofore, that as far as my conceptions of duty are
concerned, I stand here ready to do all that I can.”

ADDRESS BY CAPT. BOUTELLE.

The double quartette then sang ¢ Tenting To-night on the
Old Camp Ground,” when the toastmaster gave the senti-
ment, « Our Country Liberated and United,” and called upon
Capt. C. A Boutelle, of Bangor, who responded, in the main,
as follows :

“ Mr. Chairman and comrades, ladies and gentlemen: My
watch admonishes me that at this late hour of the evening, the
United States of America is rather a largesized subject to
attack successfully, so you will excuse me if I skim over it in
a somewhat cursory manner. I am happy to be here this even-
ing; and every American citizen ought to take a pleasure, at
any time, in speaking in behalf of the greatness and goodness
of his country, and especially before the men to whom we are
indebted for the fact that to-day we have a country happy and
free — especially in the presence of you, men of the First
Maine Cavalry and of the Sixth Maine, and others of that
grand army whose deeds are the glory of our happy country.
¢Our country liberated and united’ is a magnificent theme,
and one that might well challenge the eloquence of the orator,
as it has been the theme of the brush of the artist. How many
of the men of the present day realize what is meant by the
liberation and unification of our country? When I look about
me and see these young misses, and think that to them that
great and teeming history, which is so real to us, is but a
story ; when we remember that a year ago the child that was
born while the smoke was arising above the casements of Fort
Sumter deposited his vote as a free man, it is almost impos-
sible to conceive of the flight of time. In 1861, the United
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States knew nothing of war. We had a little army and a few
train bands, and knew nothing about the realities of war. But
that spirit which has created armies and saved nations was
alive in the people of the State of Maine; and when the sum-
mons came from Washington, let it be remembered to the
everlasting credit of the citizen soldiery of our State, every
militia company in Maine responded to the call of the govern-
ment, and went to the front. We can trace the formation of
the regiments which are our pride in our history, to those little
bands which responded to the call of the government at Wash-
ington in 1861. The President called for one regiment, and
we offered him ten. When Maine thus promised she would
send ten times the number of regiments called for, everybody
thought it was a mere boast ; but we sent ten, twenty, thirty
regiments, until this little sparsely populated State had, from
first to last, from Sumter to Appomattox, sent of the very flower
of its population, seventy thousand men to follow the flag —
one for every nine of its population, one for every four and a
half of the male population of the State of Maine. This was
Maine’s gift toward the liberation and unification of this great
Republic. It is well to do honor to these men. It will be a
sorry day for Maine and the rest of this great nation when the
people fail to come out of their homes to do honor to those who
breasted the storm of war when it swept like a cyclone over the.
earth. We did something more than save the Union. The
great armies of the Republic which marched to a conquest, not
merely for the extension of power or the lust of gain, not only
saved the Union, but purified and glorified it. The armies
which carried our banner through the South, marched not as
the hosts of the oppressor, not to inflict sorrow and suffering,
but went forth bearing with them the olive branch of peace and
brotherhood ; and when they triumphed they invited those who
had been enemies to a share in the peace and happiness of this
land, — to share with them the glorious heritage of their com-
mon fathers. This was the object of the great struggle from
1861 to 1865. And now, twenty-four years after the opening
of that great contest, standing as we do at this remote period
from the cessation of that strife, what American citizen can fail
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to look over its surface and thank God for that great struggle.
The Declaration of Independence accomplished in its spirit and
truth, the great blot of American slavery wiped away forever
from our escutcheon, the shackles of bondage stricken away
from four millions of God’s creatures — these were worth sacri-
ficing for, these were worth dying for. And to-day, under
the lead of that good P’rovidence which guided us through
the darkness and hopelessness of that struggle, this great
and mighty people have extended in numbers and prosperity
until fifty millions of free people proudly claim allegiance to
the stars and stripes. We have gone on, prospering and to
prosper. To-day we lead the nations of the globe in manufac-
turing, until we are not only able to supply our own wants,
but are turning our thoughts toward supplying the wants
of the other peoples of the world. The smoke of our iron-works
is not only ascending, our busy spindles are not only singing,
but we have something behind them other than a down-trodden,
ignorant, and poverty-stricken people. The pride and glory
and safety and promise of this great land of ours is in the com-
mon people. To-day we have in this nation of ours the happiest,
most intelligent, best fed, best clothed, and most contented
working people on the face of the earth. That means something
more than comfort and happiness to the individual — it means
the bed rock on which the government of a free people must .
forever rest. This sort of government cannot be carried on
with a population like the Russian serfs. But an intelligent,
educated, patriotic people must have school-houses and churches
side by side. It is such a condition of things that however
humble a man may be, all possibilities of life shall be open
before him. It must be, when we put a man in the highest
position in the country that it can be said of him that he has
done his duty in some useful position. It is our boast that
President Lincoln split rails, and that President Garfield labored
among the common people as a boy, driving horses on a canal
path. These are the things which go to make up the glory of
our achievements. What you did furnished the only guarantee
which could be given at that time, that the government of our
fathers should not perish from the earth.”
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Capt. Boutelle closed by repeating as a tribute to the com-
rades not here in the flesh, the lines beginning: ¢ If the winds
that sweep over our prairies,” and as he finished was greeted by
round after round of applause.

REMARKS BY MAJOR SUMNER.

¢ The Sixth Maine ” was the next sentiment, to which Major
A. B. Sumner, of Lubec, responded substantially as follows :

«] am very happy to be here to-night with you, and glad to
be able to respond to a toast to the Sixth Maine. One of the
brightest recollections of my life is that I was a member of that
grand old organization. You know its record with your own
gallant, brave regiment. We won many battles in our strife.
I see on these walls Fredericksburg, Rappahannock Station,
Cedar Creek, and the names of other battles, where we were,
too. The old thrill returns as we recall the experiences of
twenty years ago. Early in 1868 we broke camp and marched
up the north bank of the Rappahannock in the early morning.
Just before crossing the river some of our men removed their
shoes and stockings. Some one inquired, ¢ what regiment is
that?’ Quick as thought came the answer, ¢Sixth Maine
Cavalry, going into battle.’” We went across there. We took
to the river as if web-footed, holding our ammunition and rations
above the water, believing in the old adage, ¢ Trust in God and
keep your powder dry.” Well do I remember when you came
back with the trophies of Brandy Station. It has become a
proverb with us that the Sixth Maine was a regiment of deeds,
not words, and I will keep the reputation of our regiment, and
give way to others who will interest you more.”

REMARKS BY A. H. KELLEY.

The next sentiment was * The Sons of Veterans,” to which
Mr. A. H. Kelley thus responded :

« Mr. President: It is rather a difficult thing to respond to a
toast so late as this, but I respond because the chairman of cere-
monies here happened to discover that I am the son of a veteran
of the Maine Sixth — Chaplain Kelley. ¢The Sons of Vete-
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‘ rans’ is an organization, and that organization, as its name
indicates, is composed of those whose fathers served in the late
war; and being a member of that organization I am now called
upon to respond to this toast. We know — some of us are old
enough to remember — what trials you who went into the army
passed through ; how our homes were influenced by news that
we received from the front; the anxiety of mother, brother, and
sister; how carefully the columns of the newspapers were
scanned after the battles; how the list of the killed, the
wounded, the missing were read to see if the names of father or
brother were of that number. Some of us were too young to
remember that, and some have been born to these veterans who
know nothing of the trials of the war. It seems to me we
should cherish as Sons of Veterans, — we should honor as citi-
zens of Eastport, to-night, — the First Maine Cavalry; should
honor the cause for which they fought; should honor the
veterans who have endured the fortunes of war, and especially
the cavalry — the first in the front, looking out for the foe, the
last on the field, to cover the retreat. They were those who
were expected to do the hard work and the fighting. When
the infantry was unable to do the work, the cavalry must do it.
When Gen. Pleasanton saw the fate of his army depended upon
the cavalry; when Keenan led his men in that fearful charge,
each man knowing it meant death to every one; when we
think of this, then we know what it was to belong to the cav-
alry. Is it not then the duty of the Sons of Veterans to cherish
in their memories these lessons of patriotism, to honor the
veterans, and to teach the children who come after them that
patriotism is as dear to the American heart as it was to the
heart of the Roman who said: <It is sweet to die for one's
country.’ Is it not as true of us—is not love of country as
dear to the American as it was to the Roman heart? May we
all say, with heart as full as ever Roman heart was, ‘It is
sweet to die for one’s country,” and the fruit of that sweetness
is given to the children of those who died.”
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REMARKS BY DR. J. M. JONAH.

The quartette sang ¢ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp,” and then the
sentiment was given, « Eastport — the first in the United States
to greet the rising sun,” to which Dr. J. M. Jonah responded,
substantially as follows :

« Gentlemen of the Cavalry — Ladies and Gentlemen: True,
this Eastport is the point in the American Union that first
greets ‘the rising sun. - This is an island, one of an archipelago
over which two flags float to the breeze, and they the proudest
that represent nationalities on this globe,— England and America.
They possess the highest type of civilization, and always have
and are still giving impetus to the forces which develop loyalty
in the hearts of the people. I am not a native-born citizen, I
am a son of adoption, and represent Eastport to-night; and,
ladies and gentlemen, Eastport is represented here; and did I
possess the prose of a Burke or the poetry of a Shakespeare, I
would fail to express the patriotism, the invisible thought and
emotions of this vast audience. Public assemblies such as this
serve to stimulate the moral and educational powers of every
community. The invisible mind is the workshop of the race,
and in it was the power that caused the sons of this Eastport to
volunteer their services at their country’s call when a war cloud
arose from the South threatening to dissolve the Union. East-
port sent its quota to the many fields you have heard recounted
here to-night, to honor and protect the national flag. Eastport
was represented! and if I am not mistaken enrolled more men
during the war, according to her population, than did any town
or city from the St. Croix to Kittery — four hundred and three
from a population of three thousand seven hundred and fifty.
These are the figures, and I challenge any members of the
press represented here to-night to show that my statement is
incorrect — when they do I will stand corrected; and still
more, from our town six hundred and eight persons were en-
rolled (two hundred and five who were not citizens of East-
port). Can any town or city in our State show such a record ?
That loyalty which promptéd a response when the nation was
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in the throes of war still lives in our people, and is rep-
resented here to-night in two of the finest and best-drilled
companies of volunteers in the State, and the best-looking
men too (applause); and when on parade to-morrow you
strangers will submit that my statement is true. Should we
in Eastport not be proud of them? Yes, just returned from
the capital of the State, carrying with them the flag, the first
prize that was presented to the volunteers of the State for a
trial of skill in shooting. Yes, they brought it home! This
reminds me of what I once heard said: That all the other side
of Kennebec recognized this side as not being up to the usual
standard of intelligence, skill or art. Our boys, our volunteers,
brought home the flag; and when that little boat was nearing
the wharf on Sunday last, that flag waving to the breeze, my
mind reverted to the first decade of the 1T7th century, when
Samuel De Champlain with his little craft of Frenchmen, with
patriotism in his soul, moved up among these islands dotting
them on his birch-bark chart. What a mighty contrast! yet all
prompted by the same invisible power, loyalty. When our vol-
unteers go up to the next annual drill we expect them to sweep
the board, bring away honorably all of the prizes, when, even
should they return home on Sunday, we will greet them with
three cheers expressive of our appreciation of their competitive
ability on the field.”

REMARKS BY COL. DRINKWATER.

The Band rendered a medley of National airs, and then came
the toast, « The Ladies of Eastport,” to which Col. A. C. Drink-
water, formerly of the personal staff of His Excellency, Governor
Butler, of Massachusetts, was called upon to respond. Col.
Drinkwater spoke substantially as follows :

«Mr. President, and Ladies of Eastport: I don’t know why
this has been put upon me —a man so modest as I am, who
hardly dares speak to a lady — but as a son of Maine, a son of a
daughter of Maine, I cannot sit in my chair and not answer to
this toast. ¢The Ladies’ — God bless them — they are more
than half of all that we are. Their work is upon every hand ;
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— we see it upon these tables to-night. * The ladies of Eastport
have shown that they are what their mothers were, fitted to
make the homes of young men happy. And if there is any
young man within these walls who is capable of making a
home, it is his duty to immediately make proposal to some of
these fair daughters; and if he can find one who is not already
engaged he may thank his stars if she will accept him. After
drifting about considerably I chose a daughter of Maine for a
wife, and I have been thankful from that day to this that I
acted so wisely. It was the wisest thing I ever did in my life
and I hope that the sons of Maine will not go outside the State
for their wives.

« Ladies of Eastport,—1I can only say that you have done
everything that the veterans of the First Maine, or of any other
regiment that is here to-day, can ask for. They are thankful
to you, and I hope that sometime we may again meet in East-
port, and meet in larger numbers, for every member of the First
Maine Cavalry who reads or hears of this reunion will say, ¢I
am sorry I was not there.’”

REMARKS BY COL. DYER.

The next sentiment was ¢ The Citizen Soldier,” to which
Col. George B. Dyer, of Boston, responded as follows :

« Citizens, soldiers and boys, — for to each othersoldiers always
will be boys; time cannot quench the hearty feeling of com-
radeship they have toward each other. Boys of the First Maine
Cavalry, who never lost a flag, — and who never lost a good op-
portunity to forage,— I, an infantry man, feel honored in being
your guest. We had a great respect for you. You who were
« critterback,” you had many an advantage over us, and we
remember it well. We always admired your go-a-head-a-tive-
ness — particularly in foraging. We did the best we could in
that line, and when off your route, sometimes flattered ourselves
we did pretty well; but, boys, we are both beaten to-night,
and the citizens have done it. They were the advance and they
must have stripped the town. I cannot make a speech, but your
commander, General Smith, threatens to place me under arrest
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if I do not say something — (this is about the only mistake I
ever knew him to make) and I want to escape that, for I want
to be at your ball to-morrow night. I belong to one military
organization, the Loyal Legion, of which I am very proud;
and it is in one respect a model — we never allow a speech
made at one of our dinners. Consequently we are a happy and
good-natured set. Sermons and speeches should both be short.
Perhaps the shortest sermon on record was from a good divine
to a set of most ungodly students. The sermon ought to have
been a success for it was concise enough. ’Twas simply this —
¢Turn, or burn.’ If its brevity would be followed by most
speakers we should have better natured audiences no doubt.

« Boys, you have had a hearty welcome, and you deserve it.
Twenty years has not buried the gratitude Maine feels toward
her sons, who, first among those who responded to the call of
their country, never disgraced their uniform. The men were
brave — and the women of that day — one word there. They,
you remember, were all young, and all handsome, and they
remain so to this day. But, seriously, we can never over-esti-
mate the value of the consecrated work done by loyal women
of the north — at home, patiently watching and waiting amid
suffering and loss, in the hospital doing never-to-be-forgotten
deeds of mercy, amid discouragements and defeats in the
country’s darkest hours — their patriotism never flagged. God
bless the mothers and sisters, the wives and sweethearts of
the soldiers of twenty years ago. You are welcome, and yet
’tis not an unmixed joy, for one after another has responded to
the solemn roll-call to which we must all answer ¢here,” and
your thinned ranks tell many a story of sorrow.

« But to-night you carry us back to the memory of the day
when the flag went down on Sumter — but it went up in every
hamlet and village, town and city in the State. From church
steeple and flagstaff, from window and balcony, house-top and
store, the ¢old flag’ was flung out. We had not until then
known the meaning of its heavenborn colors; but in an instant
we read the full meaning of its red, white, and blue. Its mes-
sage sent the blood through our veins like the play of lightning
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—for it meant the Declaration of Independence, Lexington,
Bunker Hill, freedom, honor, the life of the Republic.

«Then sprang into the field the citizen soldier —and when
did nations ever before see such material for an army — from
pulpit and workshop, plough and study, work-house and count-
ing house, town and country, sea and land, men left all and
gave their strength, their treasure, their lives to save the nation
whole.

«Thank God it was saved, and well may we glory in it.
Many a hard lesson had the citizen soldier to learn, and well
and quickly he learned. Perhaps the hardest of all was for
him who had called no man master to yield at once to strict
military discipline, and obey orders promptly and implicitly
without question; and, when the time came to lay down vic-
torious arms, silently and swiftly thousands upon thousands
and tens of thousands stepped from the ranks back into the
channels of civil life.

“ What country save this infant in birth among nations, but
the infant Hercules, ever saw so mighty an army, flushed with
victory, lay down their arms and in a day, from citizen soldiers,
their work well done, become peaceable soldier citizens. Another
victory was this for us. Look about you to-day. How few
reminders in the North to tell the story of the war. On your
street an empty sleeve, an ugly scar, a crutch, a Grand Army
badge — almost the only reminder of the days when a nation's
heart almost stopped beating.

“ But do you know what these trifles mean? Under citizen
coats, daily walking in your midst, outwardly like other men,
walk often unnoticed the stuff of which heroes are made. These
men, few as they are, could tell you of brave deeds done, of
long and weary marches, of hunger and thirst, pain and sick-
ness, of heroic deeds done that would stir your blood as only
the deeds of heroes can.

« These are the men, citizens of Eastport, to whom you have
given hearty and well-earned welcome. You have honored them.
They are an honor to you, to your State, your country, and they
are an honor to themselves.”
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REMARKS BY CAPT. HALL.

Major Henry C. Hall, of Putnam, Conn., was then called
upon, and spoke as follows:

“From Washington into Virginia. Incidents and Reflec-
tions.

«“On our arrival at Washington in March, ’62, we were
ordered into camp on Capitol Hill. At noon of the 29th, five
companies, A, B, E, H,and M, received orders to be in readiness
to move on the following morning, Sunday. Towards evening a
violent snow-storm set in, and at ¢ taps’ the whole visible face
of nature was covered with a mantle of white. Notwithstanding
the storm and the order and the belief that we were about to
¢pass the Rubicon,” we obtained a good night's sleep, and arose
in the morning at early bugle-call, and quickly completed our
preparations to march. The agitating elements of the night
had all ceased, the sky was clear and cloudless, and soon the
sun came up over the hills and illumined the scene with un-
usual beauty and splendor. Our barracks and stables were
crowned with caps of purest white; the branches of the ever-
greens were gracefully bowing beneath the increasing weight
of adhering snow, and the great marble Capitol, scarcely a mile
away, was not easily discerned by a stranger to its location.
No sound was heard save the solemn voices and the footsteps
of preparation in our snow-clad camp, and a spirit of peace, of
hallowed peace, seemed to pervade the place, and as far as the
eye could scan. Oh, the sweet stillness of that first Sabbath
morning in the field that had succeeded the passionate storm
-of the night! Was it typical of the first Sabbath that should
succeed the long and relentless storm of war? Ask of him
who survived the direful contest, and was present on that mem-
orable morning at Appamattox.

«“ At the appointed time we were in the saddle and moving
out in the direction of Georgetown and the upper Potomac.
No person was seen at this early hour save an occasional dar-
key, who was especially conspicuous standing upon the snowy
carpet and gazing at us in the bright sunlight. The snow
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was already melting into little streams that were augmenting
and hurrying down through the meadows and lowlands to
unite their forces with the untiring Potomac on its ceaseless
march to the sea. When it was nearly noon we passed through
Rockville, a little village of Maryland, and soon after ascended
a gentle eminence, from the summit of which a beautiful plain,
not extensivey with a single farm-house in the center and many
slave shanties clustered about it, came into full view. At
first no signs of life were seen, but in a few moments dark
forms began to emerge from the rude dwellings like bees from
a disturbed hive, and all faces were turned toward the strange
column approaching. They evidently understood that it was
a body of troops, but of which army, union or reb, they
seemed uncertain. In a little time, however, a few of the
braver ones, half in hope and half in fear, ventured slowly and
cautiously out on our left flank, parallel with the highway and
two or three hundred yards distant, to meet us that they might
the sooner satisfy their increasing curiosity. When they had
approached us so near as to be certain that we wore the blue
and not the gray, their swelling hopes burst into realization,
and filled them with wildest excitement. They threw up their
hands in greatest glee, and shouted back with all their strength
of voice, ¢ Dey is Yankees! Dey is Yankees!’

«In an instant the whole tribe, men, women, and children, was
on its way, plashing through the mud and melting snow, and leap-
ing over ditches and fences to meet us, all yelling and screaming
in a manner that would have done credit to any tribe of natives
that ever whooped there in earlier ages. Such ludicrous and
laughable manifestations of pleasure and gladness we had never
before witnessed in human beings as found vent in these joyful
creatures. Some of the younger ones would jump and skip
and caper like unchained calves, and some of the women would
throw back their heads, clap their hands, and scream, ¢ Glory!
Glory! Fore God’s sake am dese de Yankees!’ while some
of the men, electrified with their joy, would leap over high
fences and over each other like professional acrobats or
tumblers ; and in many other ways did they amuse us and
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express their intense delight at the sight of the long-wished-for
Yankees. When the excitement of the sight had somewhat
subsided, they would gaze at us with a look more of reverence
than of respect, as though we were more than mortal — super-
human beings that had been directed there by a divine hand
for their deliverance. At length some ventured near enough,
and stealthily touched a stirrup-hood or the haunches of a horse,
as though they, too, were sacred things that were contributing
to their freedom, and then darted back with an expression of
satisfaction and delight on their wide open faces.

«“Qur little column of scarcely five hundred men seemed to
them a mighty army, and they felt that if the Yankees could
put such a force as that into the field, their freedom was as-
sured. They followed us with unabated interest to the farm-
house, where, close by the roadside, stood a worn-out old man,
whose dull ear had been awakened by the joyful shouts of
‘De Yankees are comin’!’ and he had left his cabin of scanty
comforts and hobbled out that he might feel the inspiring
presence of those who had come to make him free. His head
was white with the snows of a hundred winters, his limbs were
crooked and cramped with rheumatism, and he seemed to have
long waited the fulfilment of a fond dream. One hand was
raised above his uncovered head, while with the other he was
clinging to the faithful crutch. Tears were flowing from his
sightless eyes down his deep-furrowed face, and he was ex-
claiming and repeating in tones expressive of his joy and of his
gratitude, 1 be free! I be free! I tank God dat I hab lib to
see dis day! God bress de Yankees! God bress um!’ And
we left him praising God and blessing the Yankees.

«In our Northern homes and in our free schools we had read
of the institution of slavery as it existed in our Southern
States, and from pulpit and platform we had heard it de-
nounced as ‘a monstrous evil; a relic of barbarous ages; the
sum of all villanies,” etc., but we had never before been per-
mitted a personal observation or study of its character nor of
its effect upon servant and served. We only knew that it
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existed by virtue of the Constitution of our country, and that it
was sustained by statutes not in violation of the letter or spirit
of that instrument; and we felt that even were it the great
crime its most embittered opponents claimed it to be, it were
better to suffer it for yet a while than that the charter of our
liberties should be subverted or the union of the States be
imperilled. Indeed, if when the first call was made for troops
the purpose announced had been coupled with ¢and to free the
slaves of the South,” where a thousand men sprang to arms,
only one would have offered. But the slave power with its
sycophantic sympathizers and supporters inaugurated rebellion,
and precipitated the nation into civil war, and all for the pur-
pose of destroying the union of the States, that they might
erect a slave oligarchy upon its ruins. The despised ¢ mudsills
and greasy mechanics’ of the North, liberty-loving and loyal,
were forced to meet them and the issue they had made, and yet
8o late as this month of March, ’62, after nearly a year of de-
feats and reverses, there was no thought by the government
nor in the army that the emancipation of the slaves by procla-
mation or otherwise, would become necessary to restore peace
and harmony to our unfortunate country.

«The people of the loyal States believed at this time that
the Union could be saved with slavery; indeed, they felt that
it could not be saved without it, the copperhead element was
8o loud and strong in its expressions of sympathy for the South,
and in its denunciation of the North for its support of the gov-
ernment in its efforts to enforce its laws, and to protect and
perpetuate its life. They needed to be better informed as to
the cause of the war and the purpose for which it was waged,
and much of that information could soonest and safest come
through those in the field, who themselves were yet untaught,
but who were apt and willing students, and freely imparted as
they received.

«This day we had learned the whole alphabet of the lan-
guage, aye, had read strange passages from the dark volume, in
the gushing joy and the reverent gratitude our presence had
evoked in the glad throng that had greeted us. Our sleeping



42 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

sympathies were aroused as we beheld human beings, not for
crime nor fault of theirs, doomed to a life of payless, thankless
servitude, and realized that within their dark forms were
dwarfed and struggling souls susceptible of culture and growth,
and of all the possibilities enjoyed by the more favored races of
men. It is true but a single ray had fallen upon the dark blot,
but that had revealed to us restless, aching spirits, hoping, long-
ing, yearning, praying for the light of liberty to illumine their
sad way and restore them to the condition nature had so kindly
prepared them to fill and to enjoy. What the single ray had re-
vealed suggested that the war could not cease and permanent
peace come to our land until the cause that produced the war
was removed effectually and forever.

“ But there was much to be done to prepare the public mind
for the great event that occurred only three-fourths of a year
later, and the men in the ranks of the army contributed not a
little to that important end. The negro, too, unconsciously,
perhaps, did much to bring about the desired result. Indeed,
he won the applause and the admiration of all loyal men by
the earnest zeal with which he engaged in the various duties
he was permitted to perform in and about the army, and where-
ever opportunity offered, and, finally, by the ardor and en-
thusiasm with which he entered the military service and fought
for his country and for his freedom, even against the black flag
of Fort Pillow and other inhuman barbarisms of the enraged
confederates. When the first day of January, 1868, came, the
people of the North were ripe and ready for the great procla-
mation that, eventually, made four million slaves freemen and
citizens of a free republic.”

CLOSING EXERCISES.

Comrade Sheehan moved that a vote of thanks be tendered
the ladies of Eastport for this entertainment, which motion was
carried unanimously, amid great applause, and the pleasant ex-
ercises terminated.

The comrades were cared for by the good people of Eastport
for the night. Wednesday, the exercises prepared were some-
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what interferéd with by the rain, yet there was pleasure in
abundance for the comrades. In the forenoon quite a party
visited the Queen’s dominions at Campobello, and enjoyed their
too brief visit. At 11 o’clock, Capt. Bibber and his wife held,
at their residence, a reception which was largely attended by
the comrades and was exceedingly pleasant, and the day was
passed in various agreeable ways.
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CAMPAIGN 11

OCTOBER, 18go.

CALL 2.

THE REUNION OF 1890.

It is not proposed to print
the full report of the grand re-
union in Boston on the eleventh
of August last, at this time —
that will appear in the Bugle
in its proper order —yet it
seems wise to make some men-
tion of it now, while its mem-
ories are still fresh in the minds
of the comrades. It was a

glorious reunion, and was a re-

markable gathering of the com-
rades of the grand old regiment.
While there were not so many
of the comrades present who
now reside in the good old
State of Maine as has been the
case at previous reunions, there
was a larger number from other
States — from the great West,
where so many of our comrades
have made their homes, and
from other sections of the coun-
try — the meeting of the
National Encampment, Grand
Army of the Republic in Bos-
ton, that same week, offering
extra facilities to the comrades
living far away to visit Boston
and their old homes. So there
was probably, from the nature
of the case, more instances
where old comrades met who

had not seen each other before
since the war closed, than at
any other reunion, except, of
course, the first.

We met five comrades from
our own company — G — whom
we had not seen since their ser-
vice with the regiment ended,
and met as many more whom
we had seen but once since the
muster out. And the comrades
of the other companies were
doubtless as fortunate. The
pleasure of such meetings can-
not be told in words — cannot
be understood by any but the
comrades — cannot be fully
realized by any except those
who have served and suffered
together, as did the boys of
1861 to 1865. What cordial
greetings, what hearty grasps
of the hand, what questionings,
followed upon such meetings!
What real fun it was to bring
two such comrades together,
tell them they knew each other
well, and then watch them, as,
hand in hand, they looked
square into each other’s faces,
striving each to find some fa-
miliar look by which to recog-
nize the other, some sign which
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would aid them in putting the
well-remembered name to the
now strange face. How they
looked each other over, as if
perchance, size, shape, or some
peculiar motion might aid them
in the recognition! How they
watched each other’s words, to
catch a touch of the old voice,
or a glimmer of the old form of
expression! How often some-
thing seemed to call up the old
look, and one of the comrades
thought he recognized the other,
only to be laughed at for his
erratic guess, and then in turn
have an opportunity to laugh at
the other for a similar mistake !
Oh, no! These instances and
incidents were not among the
least pleasures of the reunion in
Boston in 1890.

Our old and dearly loved
commander, Gen. Charles H.
Smith, was present, and it just
did the boys good to see him
once more, clasp his hand, re-
ceive his hearty greeting, and
once more hear his voice. How
many old memories the sight of
his face and form called up!
He has been a colonel in the
United States Army ever since
the war—a position he well
won by his services with the
grand old regiment and while
in command of the brigade. He
should, by right and justice, be
a general in the United States
Army now, but, alas, fortune
sometimes goes by favor in this
free country of ours. He is
colonel of the 19th Infantry,
U. S. A., with headquarters at
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Detroit. The comrades were
just as glad to see him as though
he were a full general, as he is
by brevet, and as the boys al-
ways call him naturally. Gen.
Smith was re-elected president
of the Association in spite of
his protest, and for once he had
to obey the boys, instead of the
boys being obliged to obey him.
He had planned a nice little
surprise for the boys, and one
which they appreciated very
highly, and will appreciate more
and more as the days go by.
He had had prepared a hand-
some souvenir of Gettysburg,
in the form of a neatly bound
book, containing the services at
the dedication of the First
Maine Cavalry monument at
Gettysburg, on the third of
October, 1889, with a fine
picture of the front and re-
verse of the monument—a
thoughtful kindness on his part,
especially as few of the com-
rades will ever see the monu-
ment, and can only obtain an
idea of it from these pictures.
These souvenirs were presented
to the comrades in the hall at
the business meeting, and will
be highly prized as long as the
comrades live, and by their
children long after the com-
rades have joined those whose
bodies they left in Virginia. He
also had some fine steel plate
engravings of himself for the
boys who wished one — another
act of thoughtful kindness on
his part.

Gen. Jonathan P. Cilley was
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present. He is always present.
As usual, he was hard at work
all day long with his many
duties-as treasurer. Is there a
treasurer of any similar organi-
zation who has half the work or
half the care that he does?
Read his report in the Bugle of
July, study it, and then, if you
can, form some idea of the im-
mense amount of work which
he has done for this Association,
out of his love for the grand

, old regiment, and his desire

that its record shall go down to
history in its full glory. That
report shows a marvellous
amount of hard work — work
that few could do, that probably
no other would do. Gen. Cil-
ley is deserving of boundless
credit for his services to the
Association in this line, and he
has for his reward the consola-
tion that his efforts have been
successful. As usual, the re-
union day was for him a day of
hard work, and, as usual, a day
of rare pleasure, also. By the
way, he struck a key-note in
his remarks at the banquet,
when he suggested that the
sons of the comrades be brought
to the annual reunions in
greater numbers, and that an
organization of the ¢ Sons of
the First Maine Cavalry” be
formed. This is a good idea.
By all means let it be done.
Let it be done at once. In the
call for the next reunion, let
there be a call for the sons of
the comrades to come, and pre-
parations made for their organ-

ization. The daughters of the
comrades are provided for by
the Ladies’ Auxiliary, now: let
the sons be made to feel that
they are welcome, and that
when they go to a reunion, they
shall have a reunion of their
own. For some years it has
been the custom of some of the
comrades to take their sons to
the reunions now and then,
until the sons enjoy them al-
most as much as the fathers.
And they will be made more
enjoyable if the sons have some
interest of their own to call
them there. This matter has
been thought of before, and
talked over by some of the sons,
but never was brought to the
front until Gen. Cilley spoke
of it.

Col. Samuel H. Allen was
present. He was the second
colonel of the regiment, and in
command until the army reached
Frederick, Md., in September,
1862, when he was appointed
military governor of Frederick
and vicinity, an office which he
filled with fidelity and ability.
He was a thorough down-
easter, and the good people of
Frederick were much astonished
one frosty morning to see the
military governor riding through
the streets in a basket sleigh,
over an inch or less of snow,
which was so soft that it melted
before noon. But the colonel
cared little for the remarks of
the people of Frederick, who
could not understand his al-
most uncontrollable desire for a
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sleigh-ride, in memory of that
particular time of year in his
down-east home. However,
they respected him none the
less for his love for his home
and its customs.

Major Benjamin F. Tucker
was there, and it was good to
see him. But, somehow it was
easier to call him « Adjutant”
than «Major.” He was the
first adjutant in the regiment,
the first officer commissioned in
the regiment, and as adjutant
the boys first knew him. It
was from Adjutant Tucker the
boys first heard the words of
command after they went into
camp at Augusta — old « Camp
Penobscot” —and from him
they received the rudiments of
their soldier education. Itwas
Adjutant Tucker who really
organized the regiment, for he
was not only the executive
officer of the regiment, but he
knew what to do and how to do
it. Had the expression been
common in those days, the boys,
one and all, would have said:
« There are no flies on Adjutant
Tucker.” Co. G’s company
street was named ¢ Tucker
Street,” in his honor. When
he was promoted to be captain
.of Co. B, the boys of the regi-
ment, as a whole, did not know
him so well, but he got into
their acquaintance again when
he was made major. How the
recollections of the early days
of the regiment came into mind
at the sight of Major Tucker!
He looks the same, acts the

same, and his voice sounds the
same as it did in '61. Many
good stories might be told of
him, but they are reserved for
future use.

The absence of Major
Henry C. Hall was all the
more conspicuous on  ac-
count of his hitherto regular
attendance, and he was sadly
missed. But the cares of busi-
ness would not allow of his
attendance this year, much as
he wished to be present, and
much as the boys wished to see
him. By doing double duty on
the day of the reunion, he was
enabled to go to Boston the
next day with his Post, to join
in the grand parade of the
Grand Army of the Republic.
He met many of his old com-
rades, recognizing them often
by the new badge they wore.

Surgeon George J. Northrup
was there — the second reunion
he has attended, the first being
at Brunswick in 1882. Although
’tis but eight years since we
met the surgeon, for some rea-
son we did not, and for a time
could not, recognize him, even
after talking with him for some
minutes, and after hints enough
had been thrown out to enable
one to recognize half a dozen

long-lost brothers.  Finally,
Gen. Cilley addressed the
stranger as “doctor,” when he

looked as natural as ever, and
we felt a bit ashamed that we
had n’t known him at once, and
without any hesitation. It was
to Surgeon Northrup that we
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went twice during the last cam-
paign, when slightly wounded
and more scared than hurt, and
our recollections of him in those
days are still vivid and pleasant.
Wasn’t there a nice chat, too,
after the recognition was ac-
complished ?

Adjutant Thadeus Little was
there, but only for a moment.
He was on duty for his Grand
Army Post, in caring for the
thousands of visitors, all through
the encampment week, and had
time for only the briefest kind
of a call and a hand-shake with
his old comrades; no time for
the pleasures of the reunion.
He is the same jovial, hearty
comrade he was in the days of
yore, and his face always brings
to mind the morning at Sailor’s
Creek, where he was wounded.

Capt. Black Hawk Putnam
was there. He looks much as
he used to look, but has changed
more than has Major Tucker.
The captain was made happy
when the Association voted to
meet at Houlton next year. He
said they could n’t give the boys
such a banquet as they had in
Boston, but they should have
good, substantial food, and
plenty of it, and a rousing good
time. No one doubts that, and
all will be at the reunion in
Houlton who possibly can.

Capt. Isaac G. Virgin was
there. He doesn’t seem to
have changed much since he
left the regiment, at the expira-
tion of his three years’ term of
service. He is just as young

as he was then, and was just as
glad to see the boys as they
were to see him. It just did
the boys of Co. G good to shake
his hand once more, and hear
once more that laugh which
called up so many old memories
of the service.

Capt. Llewellyn G. Estes was
there, and made a rattling
speech at the banquet in the
evening. Capt. Estes served
with the regiment until March,
1863, and then was detailed as
Assistant Adjutant-General on
Gen. Kilpatrick’s staff, remain-
ing with that general until the
end of the war, doing valiant
and distinguished service, and
winning a commission as major,
U. S. V., and lieut.-colonel,
colonel, and brigadier-general
by brevet.

Capt. Joel Wilson was there,
looking much the same as a
dozen years ago, and giving the
old-fashioned dignified though
cordial greeting. It was a
pleasure to meet him, for if
memory serves, there was no
comrade of the grand old regi-
ment who performed his duty
more conscientiously than he,
and no one who would be a
better friend.

Capt. John P. Carson was
also there, and seemed to be en-
joying the reunion, albeit he
has not been present so often as
his comrades would like to see
him.

Lieut. Calvin B. Benson was
there, and the comrades were
few who brought up in our

- — -
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mind more pleasant memories,
or whom we were more glad to
see. When we were wounded
and prisoners at Brandy Sta-
tion, Lieut. Benson (then Ser-
geant Benson) stood by us all
that long, dreary, halting march
to Culpepper, assisting us in
every way —a friend, indeed.
On arriving at Annapolis, we
went to the hospital, and Serg’t.
Benson to Camp Parole. The
latter was paid off in a few
days, when he promptly re-
paired to the hospital, and ten-
dered his wounded comrade
whatever money he wished —
doubly a friend. It is always
pleasant to greet Lieut. Benson.

Lieut. George F. Jewett was
there, looking, for all the world,
as he has looked for years.
Lieut. Jewett was also taken
prisoner at Brandy Station, and
remembers all the incidents of
that trip to Richmond, and of
the tiresome days at Camp
Parole — the shelling over the
log barracks, the bathing for
sanitary reasons and water-
melons, the famous prize fight,
the raid on the sutler and the
fatalities of that terrible night.
But he also has the memories of
nearly four years of active ser-
vice.

Lieut. William F. Stone was
there, bringing up memories of
the days at the office of Col.
Allen as military governor of
Frederick, where he was on
duty, of his saving the life of
his captor, in the spring of 63,
of the days at Cavalry Depot in

the fall of '64, and all along
through the service of the regi-
ment. And, by the way, there
was present a daughter of Com-
mander Graves, of the gun-boat
which lay on the James River,
off Cavalry Depot, who, then a
little girl, used to play around
head-quarters, and was known
to all the officers at the depot.
Lieut. Edward Jordan was
there, looking as young and as
fair as he did more than twenty-
five years ago, when one day upon
him and ourself depended the
safety of the regiment if not of
the whole army of the Potomac.
This was during the unsettled
days just after Stoneman’s raid
and Chancellorsville, when all
was uncertain. The regiment was
sent to the vicinity of Bealton
Station alone, to do picket-duty
in the rear of the army, on the
lookout for guerrillas. This
service was not a pleasant one,
to be sure. One day, while the
great portion of the regiment
was on picket, rumors of ap-
proaching forces from all direc-
tions were so thick that Col.
Smith deemed it wise to have
pickets around the camp as well
as on the more distant lines,
and summoned the non-commis-
sioned officers, sick men, etc., in
camp, for that duty. Lieut.
Jordan, then saddler, and our-
self, then corporal, were among
the number, and as luck would
have it our posts came together,
so we became acquainted with
each other, and expressed our-
selves freely about the weather,
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the new kind of picket duty,
the hardship of non-commis-
sioned officers standing picket,
etc., forming a friendship which
has never been broken.

Col. Albion C. Drinkwater
was present — a comrade of Co.
A during the war, a colonel on
the staff of Gen. Benjamin F.
Butler when the latter was Gov-
ernor of Massachusetts. Comrade
Drinkwater is always present,
and no more enthusiastic com-
rade belongs to the Association.
He was President of the Asso-
ciation in 1889, and every com-
rade who attended the reunion
at the Revere House, Boston,
that year, well remembers how
his efforts and the efforts of
the other Boston comrades were
crowned with most enjoyable
success.

Sergeant Nelson S. Forsythe,
and Privates Frank C. Adams,
Charles H. Additon, Virgil
P. Dillingham, and Levi W.
Wheeler, all of Co. G, were at
the reunion, and these five we
had the pleasure of seeing for
the first time since they left the
service. Each one called up
many recollections of the old
days, and it was good to meet
them once more, even though
the recognition was not imme-
diate and the ravages of quar-
ter of a century of time had
made many changes in their
personal appearance. But their
hearts still beat true, and their
memories of service with the
«Old First Maine” are still
vivid. Among the recollections

called up were those of Farm-
ville, where we were wounded
and had our horse shot,
when comrade Adams kindly
assisted us to the field hospital,
where Dr. Northrup attended
to our needs with cold water and
a bandage. Comrade Adams
well remembers the old negro
woman on the road leading
down into the village of Farm-
ville, who, frightened by the
flying shells, attempted to climb
the fence in a hurry, and her
clothing catching, she fell and
hung there, feet in the air, quiv-
ering and patiently waiting the
«coming of the Lord.”

Sergeant George P. Andrews,
of Co. D, clerk at regimental
head-quarters during the winter
of 1864-5, and afterwards ord-
nance sergeant of the regiment,
was at the reunion. He hasn’t
changed so much in appearance
as some of the boys, and his
voice and his laugh seemed old-
fashioned, and were sweeter
than music.

Riley L. Jones, of Co. G was
there, coming all the way from
Michigan for the sake of being
there. Riley does n’t look natu-
ral, but his voice and his man-
ner give him away. We knew
he was in the city, and were
anxiously watching for him to
come into the hall ; but seeing a
lady from Maine that we knew,
we grasped her hand and led
her one side, only to find after-
wards that the comrade we were .
so anxiously watching for came
in as escort for this lady, and
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was surprised to have her so
rudely taken away by an old
comrade who did not even no-
tice him. But explanations
were made, Riley forgave the
oversight, and there was a jolly
chat between us and a wonderful
revival of old memories.
William H. Farnum, of Co.
G, was there, though he came
in late. Bill is the same quiet,
unassuming, level-headed com-
rade he was in the regiment,
and is a prominent citizen of
his town — Rumford — one of
the Town Fathers for years.
Possibly Bill does n’t remember
one day at camp Bayard, when
he and ourself were with a de-
tail sent out after wood. It
happened on the way that there
was a creek or small stream or
puddle of water to be crossed.
We jumped it in safety, but
Bill did n’t quite reach the other
shore. Stooping down to rub the
mud and water from his pants,
Bill coolly remarked, ¢that’s
one disadvantage of short legs,
— when you come to buy cloth
for pants the advantage is with
me.” It came out so coolly
and sounded so comically that
we never forgot it. But it is
full three years’ memories that
comrade Farnum calls up.
Bugler Charles B. Kenney, of
Co. K, was there and it was de-
lightful to meet him. Charley
was at head-quarters on duty
frequently during the winter of
1864-5, and his round face, red
cheeks, laughing eyes, and merry
voice always brought pleasure

to head-quarters. At Farmville
Charley captured a horse which
we had the privilege of riding
until after Lee’s surrender. The
comrades will find an interest-
ing letter from him on another
page.

Milton F. Ricker and Augus-
tus D. Brown, of Co. L, were
there. The presence of these
two always brings up recollec-
tions of Ground Squirrel Bridge.
We saw them that morning
while the horses were grazing
a bit before the regiment was
called to the skirmish line.
They were talking together
about a certain Greek book,
when the word came. After
the fight, Comrade Ricker was
missing and had a long term of
imprisonment before he saw his
comrades again. But he was
able to make the entire march
of the Grand Army of the Re-
public with his Post — Burn-
side Post of Auburn — the day
after this reunion.

Leroy H. Tobie, of Co. G,
was not present, but was repre-
sented by his wife and his
daughter, Grace E. Tobie, the
latter being elected Secretary
of the Ladies’ Auxiliary. Leroy
is now travelling for the Con-
solidated Car Heating Com-
pany, with head-quarters in
Chicago, though his family still
resides in the good old state of
Maine, and was unable to at-
tend. But his heart was at the
reunion just the same.

Samuel C. Lovejoy, hospital
steward for the first three years,
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who mixed the doses for the
boys until they were either ill
no longer or were so ill as to
be taken to the general hospi-
tal, was at the reunion. He
doesn’t make his appearance
with the boys very often, but
he is always welcome, for the
boys long ago forgave him all
the castor oil and Dovers pow-
ders — he could n’t help it.
James T. Williams of Co. D,
better known as «Jim Wil-
liams,” Postmaster of the regi-
ment for two years, was present,
and was accompanied by his
daughter, who made many
friends by her pleasant manner.
Jim is — well, Jim Williams is
Jim Williams, whether in Vir-
ginia in the sixties, or in Bos-
ton in the ninety — the same
jovial, jolly, large-hearted com-
rade —ready for fun at any
time, and ready to share his
last hardtack or his last penny
with a comrade; or if the com-
rade were worse off than he, he
would give the whole. When
the regiment was getting ready
for the Hatcher’s Run expedi-
tion, in February, 1865, Jim
slipped a can of condensed milk
into our saddle-bags. It wasa
small action, maybe, looked at
in these days when condensed
milk is thirteen cents a can, but
it was a thoughtful, kindly
. action, and in those days con-
densed milk commanded a
higher premium than gold. It
was one of those actions that
show a great heart, and that
carry comfort with them for

days — or would if the saddle-
bags and contents had not been
stolen the second night out
from camp.

But this proposed brief men-
tion of the reunion is stringing
out wonderfully, and if not
stopped will crowd everything
else out of the Bugle. It must
be stopped, and here and now,
though there are scores of com-
rades and of recollections that
might be put onrecord. Among
those present who now come up
in mind, were Charles F. Dam,
of Co. F; Charles A. F. Emery,
of Co. A, the printer of our
History and of the Bugle;
Volney H. Foss, Daniel W.
Gage, Henry Little, and Wil-
liam Maloon, of Co. G ; Thomas
J. Long and Melvin Preble, of
Co. K; Augustus L. Ordway,
of Co. L.; Nathaniel L. Owen,
of Co. M; Thomas B. Pulsifer,
of Co. D, and many others.
We shall have something to
say about them by and by.
Here ’s hoping all may meet at
the next reunion in Houlton,
next summer.

The Ladies’ Auxiliary.

The ILadies’ Auxiliary held
their annual meeting at the
same time as the Association,
and elected officers for the ensu-
ing year. The ladies seem to
enjoy our reunions as well as
do the comrades, and the com-
rades enjoy them better by rea-
son of the presence of the
ladies. The Ladies’ Auxiliary
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has done grand service in thus
making our reunions pleasant,
and has, thank God, come to
stay. It now only needs for
the sons of the comrades to or-
ganize, and then the reunions
of the First Maine Cavalry will
be the reunions of the families
of the First Maine Cavalry, and
such reunions as were never
before held.  The President
for the ensuing year is Mrs.
Edward P. Tobie, of Pawtucket,
R. L

The Next Reunion.

As already intimated, the
next reunion is to be held in
Houlton, next summer, where
Captain  Putnam  promises
a hearty welcome and a jolly
time. The time of the re-
union is to be fixed by Capt.
Putnam and the comrades there,
as will best accommodate them.
It will be worth one’s while to
attend that reunion, and if all
the comrades will commence
now and save a small sum of
money per week from unneces-
sary expenses, they can all go
to one of the jolliest, heartiest
reunions we have ever had.

A Bailor's Visit To Japan.

We have received from
Comrade Melville B. Cook,
First Sergeant of Co. B., a copy
of a volume entitled ¢ Japan —
a Sailor’s Visit to the Island
Empire,” written by himself,
and published by John D.

Alden, New York. Since the
war closed, Comrade Cook has
followed the sea as master of a
vessel, in which capacity he has
made two voyages to Japan,
and what he saw in that strange
country is related in this vol-
ume in a clear and concise
manner, as is natural to a sol-
dier and sailor. Beside the in-
terest in the facts set forth in
the volume, there is the added
interest of the author’s own im-
pressions, which crop out here
and there almost involuntarily,
while over all there is a spirit
of true loyalty to the country
for which the author so nobly
fought for four long years.

The Eastport Reunion.

The following extract from an
Eastport paper, concerning the
ball held in connection with the
reunion in that city, was mis-
laid and did not discover itself
until too late to be inserted in
the account of that reunion.

“The reunion ball, under the man-
agement of the militia companies was
a great success, about one hundred
and fifty couples being on the floor,
besides a large number of spectators.
The proceeds of the dance were about
fifty dollars over expenses, which
amount was turned over to the mana-
ger of the Cavalry Association, to help
towards the expenses of the reunion.
Wyatt's orchestra of Calais, furnished
excellent music for the dance. The
Eastport Brass Band rendered some
choice selections during the evening.
The dresses worn by some of the
ladies on this occasion were among
the richest ever seen at a ball in East-
port, being only surpassed, perhaps in
variety, at the Governor's reception
here one year ago.”
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WHAT THE COMRADES HAVE TO SAY.

Letter from Charles B. Kenney, Co. K.

94 PINE ST., PORTLAND, ME.
October 20, 1890.

Lieut. EDWARD P. TOBIE:

Dear Comrade —I have finished
reading your history of the First Maine
Cavalry for the fourth time. It must
have taken a great deal of time and
hard labor to have gathered so many
facts concerning the campaigns of the
regiment. It is a book that every
member of the regiment ought to be
proud of. I have taken more interest
in reading it this last time than ever
before, and it has revived more recol-
lections of my three years’ experience
in the army when a boy, than it did in
the former readings.

My army life was not all spent in
the First Maine Cavalry. My first en-
listment was as drummer, at the age
of fourteen, in the 25th Maine Nine
Months Volunteers, Capt. Charles C.
Chase’s Company. I shall never for-
get how hard it was for my dear
mother to give her consent for me to
go, and what a happy boy I was when
finally she said, “Yes.” Oh, how
proud I was when dressed in that suit
of blue, with stripes across the front
of the coat, such as the drummer-boys
wear! Iremember what a hero I was
considered by all the girls and boys of
my age in Ferry Village where I then
lived. Then came the orders “ On to
Washington.” There we guarded
Long Bridge for two months. We
had orders to kill all the “ Johnnies”
that came over the bridge, but none
came. We then marched to Arlington
Heights where we built nice winter
quarters, and were not disturbed in
them all winter. In the spring we
were ordered a little farther to the
front, and soon after that our term

of service expired. Then came the
march home. That regiment was not
in one battle or skirmish, nor was a
gun fired by it during our twelve
months in the field. It may be asked,
“ Whose fault wasit?” It was surely
not the fault of the officers or men.
No, comrades, no finer regiment ever
left the State of Maine than the
Twenty-fifth, one thousand strong, of
fine, hardy, young men; and a better
drilled volunteer regiment was not in
the field during the war. If they had
been ordered into battle, they would
have proved themselves no cowards,
for after our return home the most of
them re-enlisted in other regiments;
and when I say there were over two
hundred of them in the First District
of Columbia and First Maine Cavalry,
it is enough to add that the bones of
hundreds of those brave men lie
mouldering on the bloody battle-fields
of Virginia to-day.

There were eight companies, as you
all know, raised in the State of Maine
for the First District of Columbia
Cavalry, to guard Washington. I en-
listed as a private in Capt. A. M. Ben-
son’s company, and we were soon
ordered to Washington. There we
remained drilling, dismounted, I do
not remember how long. I would here
like to relate a little incident that hap-
pened while in camp at Washington,
and I think many of the District of
Columbia boys will remember it. Some
of the officials of that city were to re-
view us on dress parade, one after-
noon, and we were told that the one
that looked the neatest in each com-
pany should have a pass for twenty-
four hours. I was the one that was
unfortunate enough to get the pass in
our company. There was a young
man of the name of Loren H. Milliken,
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but I do not remember what company
he wasin. He and I had the pass to-
gether. We started down town that
evening and went into Ford’s Theatre.
We had been in there only a few min-
utes when the provost guard came in.
The sergeant asked to see our pass,
which, we suppased, was all right. On
looking at it, he said that we must go
with them. We asked what was the
trouble, and he said our pass had not
been signed by the provost marshal as
it ought to have been. They locked
us up in an old stone cell which was
extremely wet and filthy, and there
they kept us that night and part of the
next day. For breakfast they gave us
a dry piece of bread and a dish of cold
water. There was nothing to sit on or
to lie on except some dirty straw,
which looked as though it might have
been there for months. I hardly be-
lieve there was a more filthy prison in
the South than that. I remember how
glad I was when we were released and
allowed to return to the regiment.
That was my first, and, thank God,
my last experience in a cell. But how
many narrow escapes I had from rebel
prisons after that! Then the District
of Columbia men, although they had
been told they would not have anything
to do but guard Washington, were
ordered to the front to take their
chances on the battle-field with the
brave men that were already there.
But was there a murmur of dissatisfac-
tion when those orders came? No.
On the contrary, every man was glad
to hear them.

We were mounted at City Point and
were veteran cavalrymen almost be-
fore we knew it. Armed with sixteen-
shooters, we were terrors to the “rebs.”
Every District of Columbia man will
always remember Wilson's raid. Its
hardships will never be forgotten by
me. After destroying two or three

hundred miles of railroad, burning
stations and bridges, and doing all the
other damage we could, besides having
a little skirmish or two every day with
the rebels, and finally, after having a
hard fight at Roanoake Bridge and
losing a great many officers and men
killed and wounded, including Capt.
Benson, wounded and taken prisoner,
we started on our return march. I
was wounded slightly at that battle
and after the doctors had bandaged
my wound, I thought 1t not severe
enough to go in an ambulance. On
our way to camp with our ambulances
full of wounded, the rebels had us al-
most surrounded, and at one time the
situation was very critical. When the
commanding officers found it would
be impossible to get the wounded in-
side of our lines without all of us being
taken prisoners, they took the wounded
out and set the ambulances on fire.
They also spiked all the artillery and
cut the horses loose. Gen. Lee said
he would have Wilson’s raiders, if he
lost Richmond, and he came very near
accomplishing his threat, for it was
said he had twenty to our one after us.

Just as we had crossed the swamp,
where our officers were leading us to
save us from being gobbled up by the
rebels, my horse was shot from under
me, and as I was going fast, I went
some distance over his head; but I
soon found that I was not hurt much;
only the wound that I had received the
day before was troubling me a great
deal. For fear my horse might possi-
bly live for some rebel to ride I put a
bullet through his head and then
started on the run. The bullets were
coming thick and fast, and that rebel
yell —will 1 ever forget it? No, not
until my dying day. It did not seem
more than twenty yards away. As one
of the boys was riding past me he
called out, * Charlie, don't let them
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take you prisoner! catch hold of my
horse’s tail ! This I did, and held on
until we arrived inside of our lines
which, I was told, was twelve or fifteen
miles from the place where my horse
was shot. The comrade who called
out to me as I have stated, and whose
horse’s tail saved me from being taken
prisoner, was present at our last re-
union in Boston. His name is Morang.
Poor fellow ! he is nearly blind from
fragments of shell received in one of
our engagements.

In a few days, after our return to
camp, I was taken very ill and they
put me in an old cornshed which was
being used as a hospital, near where
we were encamped in front of Peters-
burg; and there I lay on a bed of
straw for eight or ten weeks, between
life and death, and my being restored
sufficiently to be able to join the regi-
ment, which I did within nine or ten
weeks, was something remarkable as
you will see, for I firmly believe the
“ medicine ” I took —a dish of baked
beans — was what cured me, or at least
effected the cure a great deal sooner
than otherwise would have been the
case. I was feeling very hungry one
morning when one of the boys from
the regiment, George Stevens, who
was from the same town as I, came in
to see me. He said, “ Well, Charlie,
how are you this morning?” My re-
ply was, “ George, I belive I am starv-
ing to death. The doctors will allow
us scarcely anything to eat.” I said I
thought if I could have something to
eat I would soon get well. He said
they had baked beans in the ground
the night before and he would bring
me some if I thought I could eatthem.
I told him the doctors would not allow
us to have baked beans, but if he could
smuggle in some without anybody
seeing him, I would bless him as long
as I lived. He said he would try to

do so, and went away. He was not
gone long, though it seemed a long
time to me; when he came back he
had the dish of beans and brought
them in without being discovered.
Just as I commenced to eat them I
saw one of the doctors coming, and I
covered them over with the straw.
I shall never forget how frightened
I was for fear he had seen them and
would take them away from me; but
he had not, and as soon as I got a
chance, I ate them, straw and all. 1
commenced to improve right away, it
seems to me now, from that minute.
There was hardly a day after that
while I remained in that old corn shed
that my friend, George Stevens, who
is now a grocer at Knightville, Cape
Elizabeth, did not bring me in some
little thing to eat that he had fixed
for me, and 1 believe I owe my life
to him. I am glad to have this oppor-
tunity of acknowledging my indebt-
edness to him.

When the District of Columbia boys
were transferred to the First Maine
Cavalry that regiment was recruited
with veteran soldiers. Every one of
them had seen hard service in its worst
form, and there was not a coward
among them, unless it was myself.
The District of Columbias kept up
the good reputation of the First Maine
Cavalry until the close of the war. I
remember when we were on the march,
time and again, expecting every hour
to be ordered into battle, or to have a
skirmish with the rebels, how the in-
fantry boys used to run out to the
road when they were encamped near
where we would be marching along,
and call out, “ What regiment, boys? "
and we would call back “ First Maine !”
then they would call for three cheers
for the First Maine Cavalry, and we
could hear them say to each other,
“We will have a night’s rest to-night,
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boys, and we can look for fighting to-
morrow, for the First Maine Cavalry
is in our front.” Oh, how those words
from those brave infantry boys would
make our hearts swell with pride!
Shortly after the transfer I was de-
tailed as bugler in Capt. John D. My-
rick’s Company, K, and remained as
such until the close of the war. It was
not long before I could blow all the
calls, and was detailed for a short time
as bugler at head-quarters. I did not
have the pleasure of being at the re-
union at Auburn, but I have read
about it in the *“First Bugle Call.”
God bless our dear general and com-
rade, J. P. Cilley, for his kind and
generous remarks regarding our dear
friend and comrade Major Myrick,
who had, but a short time before,
passed over to the beautiful land be-
yond. Gen. Cilleysaid: “ The history
of Company K is largely the military
history of Major Myrick;"” also, that
his military bearing impressed itself
on his company, and that the stand-
ing of Company K was due in great
measure to the bearing and appear-
ance of its commander. I thought
how true that all was. Yes, comrades,
when we lost Major Myrick from our
ranks, we lost a true friend and a hard
and enthusiastic worker for our asso-
ciation. But what is our loss to that
of his bereaved widow and daughters?
Major Myrick was a good man, a
brave soldier, and an accomplished
officer. I have seen him on many a
bloody battle-field and he was always
at his post at the head of his company,
calm and collected. I have thought
many a time that he must have borne
a charmed life. The same can be said
of every officer that camehome. And
I want to say, comrades, that the
fighting qualities of the First Maine
Cavalry were, in a great degree, due
to the brave officers of that regiment.

There was not one officer, from Gen.
Smith down to the sergeant, that
would ask a man to go where he would
not go himself. Every man had per-
fect confidence in his commander, and
when he said “ Fight,” fight it was.

A few months ago, when my mother
was on her death-bed, she placed in
my hands a letter she had received
from Captain Myrick which I never
had known of before. It was written
in camp of the First Maine Cavalry at
Petersburg, Va., twenty-six years ago.
It is so personal and speaks in such
earnest praise of and affection for me
that I could not think of presenting it
in this communication, but there is
one passage of a more general nature
which I am sure our comrades will be
glad to read, as showing the leading
characteristics of one whom we knew
as a thoroughly conscientious, brave,
Christian soldier and gentleman, com-
bining the tenderness of a woman with
the true nobility of manhood. He
writes : —

“I have always felt a deep sense of
my great responsibility to the men
whom Providence has committed to
my charge. Ihave watched over their
welfare and interests, and labored as 1
thought for their good; but above all
is the solemn duty I owe to the parents
and friends of such as Charlie, adrift,
as it were, and in the midst of the
temptations of army life.”

You can imagine, comrades, how a
letter so full of generous words for
and affectionate interest in her son
must have gladdened my mother's
heart in those days of strife in the field
and anxiety at home.

I was in every fight the District of
Columbias were in, except two or
three skirmishes, and in every battle
the First Maine was engaged in after
the transfer. I had three horses shot
from under me and never received a



58 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

scratch except the wound at Roanoke
Bridge on Wilson’s Raid. I will not
trespass on your patience longer, com-
rades, and trust you will excuse me
for speaking so much of myself.

I hope every comrade will tell us
something of his experience while in
the District of Columbia or First
Maine, and that you will go to Houl-
ton to our next re-union. It is not at
many more of these that we can hope to
meet on earth, as the most of us are
getting along in years. I believe 1
was the youngest one in the regi-
ment.

Yoursin F.C. & L.,

CHARLES B. KENNEY,

Formerly Bugler Company K, First
Maine Cavalry.

(See pp. 345, 464, 317, History.)

Thomas C. Gray's Expericnce on the
Dahigren Raid.

I was on the Dahlgren Raid and
rode a horse called “ Little Snap,” a
curly-haired chestnut horse formerly
ridden by Capt. Spurling. In the
charge of Tuesday evening and night
inside of the outer lines of the enemy’s
work, my horse was shot and fell on
my leg, holding me there for some
time; just as I got my foot extricated
two young rebs without any arms
jumped out of the woods and grabbed
me, and said, “You damned Yank,
we 've got you!” Said I, “What are
you going to do with me?” “Damne
we are going to hang you.” “I do
not doubt you in the least.” I walked
along with them a piece, looked up at
them, they had hold of my shoulders,
and I took my hands and reached out
behind, getting them by the shoulders,

- and threw them on their faces in the

swamp. I held the left one down while
1 stamped the other down into the

muck and sand and jumped on the
other on the small of his back with
both my feet, having on heavy cavalry
boots, and then I got up and ran;
looking up I saw a red horse with
a white face coming towards me,
which stopped by me. I mounted him.
I heard the rebel pickets firing and I

_rode on till I came to our lines, and

went into the command. The horse
belonged to Lieut. Harris, commander
of Co. F, from which a Co. F man
had been shot.

We rode all that night, and the
next morning Lieut. Harris asked me
“Where did you get that horse?” 1
told him, and he said he would see
Lieut. Foster about him; I rode the
horse, say twenty-four or forty-eight
hours when he was taken by Lieut.
Harris; and I walked the rest of the
way till we reached Butler’s lines.

THoMAs C. GRAY,
Co. D First Maine Cavalry.
(See p. 519, History.)

Letter from Corporal Herman R.

Green, Co. M. '

CAMBRIDGE, MAss, May 15, 18go.
J. P. CiLLEY, EsqQ.

Dear Sir—1 feel a certain pride in
my war record, and if there are any
remarks to be made, would like to
have stated, as shown in regimental
reports, that I was with the First
Maine Cavalry three years without
ever being on the sick list, without

_ever having one day’s leave of absence,

or off duty except for a few days,
when wounded.

Every comrade knows what all those
months and years of service meant for
the First Maine Cavalry.

Yours truly,
HERMAN R. GREEN.

(See pp. 649, History and also page of illustra-
tions in Bugle, Call No. 1.)



WHAT THE COMRADES HAVE 70 SAY. 59

Letter from Roscoe R. Bangs, Co. L.
WEscorT, Neb., August 6, 18g0.
In regard to offering corrections to
history, I will say that Freeland L.
Holman, Sergeant of my Co., L, was
taken prisoner at Ground Squirrel
Bridge, May 11, 1864, instead of at St.
Mary’s Church, June 24, 1864. He
was my tent-mate at that time, and
when we mounted to charge, for some
reason (and I think it was on account
of his horse becoming unmanageable),
he did not mount and charge with us,
for when we came back over the
ground we started from he was there,
and still unmounted. I shouted to him
to mount or something to that effect,
but I know he must have been taken
prisoner right there where I saw him
last, and if any of Co. L boys should
see this I think they will agree with
me in saying that he was a brave
soldier, loved and respected by all who
knew him, and especially by all of
Co. L.
Respectfully yours,

R. R. BANGS.
(See pp. 635, 632, History.)

A BWord Jrom George W. Eaton, Co.

Mrs. Eaton, wife of George W.
Eaton, Co. B, writes to Gen. Cilley,
under date of Aug. 4th, 1890, as fol-
lows:

“George received the Bugle all
rightt He was very, very much
pleased with it, and also very glad to
feel that he was remembered by his
old comrades yet. His health is very
poor; so much so that he will be
unable to attend the reunion in Bos-
ton. He wishes to very much, but it
would not be safe for him to go. He
is very anxious to see all his old com-
rades again, and wishes to be remem-
bered to them all.”

(See p. 490, History.)

Letter from W. W. Williams, Co. D,
Tenth New York Cavalry.

RoOME, N. Y., Aug. 7, 1890.

GEN. J. P. CiLLEY, Rockland, Me.
“Hark! I hear the bugle sound-
ing.”—Call No. 1. That must be
Reveille. If it was, its sound was not
as harsh and unfeeling as a good
many reveilles I have heard previously.
May the First Maine Bugle sound
loud enough to be heard and answered
by every surviving member of Gen.
D. McM. Gregg's old Cavalry Divi-
tion. August 12th and 13th, the Tenth
New York Cavalry Veteran Associa-
tion will hold their reunion at Glovers-
ville, N. Y., and will carry the First
Maine Bugle and “blow ” it for them.
One error in my letter—First Penn-
sylvania, First New Jersey and Sixth
Ohio instead of First New York Cav-
alry. Hope I will always have twenty-

five cents to answer the Bugle Call.

Yours in F. C. and L.,

W. W. WILLIAMS.

111 E. Thomas St., Rome, N. Y.

(See Bugle Call No. 1. We have a long letter
from Comrade Williams for the next Call.)

Wounding of Lieut. Cutler, Co. B.

While the regiment was near the
remote part of their reconnoissance,
in the fall of '63, the enemy attacked
the Division, and the wounding of
Lieut. Cutler, then on Gen. Gregg's
staff, is thus described by Clifton W.
Wiles, of Co. L, 1oth N. Y. Cavalry,
in a letter to Gen. Cilley:

About 2 P. M. orders were received
for our regiment to re-cross the river,
and we immediately moved out, cross-
ing on the bridge, Col. J. I. Gregg, I
believe, being in our advance. While
we were crossing, a portion of our
brigade, the Fourth Pennsylvania Cav-
alry, were skirmishing dismounted
with the enemy’s advance. As we
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moved up the hill the fire became
lively, and the enemy pushed them
back. When nearly to the top of
the hill we formed line, mounted, and
opened fire. The dismounted Fourth
Pennsylvania cavalrywere then ordered
to make their way to the other side of
the river, and they very properly lost
no time in doing so. We immediately
became hotly engaged, some of our
squadrons charging the enemy’s skir-
mishers back, when we discovered a
battery of artillery getting into posi-
tion.  Just at this time my horse
received a musket ball through his
body, and I was ordered to get back
across the river, and proceeded to fol-
low the excellent example of the Fourth
Pennsylvania as fast as the bleeding
condition of my horse would permit.
When near one third of the way from
our line to the river, I saw a wounded
officer reeling in his saddle, and a
young man, whom I took to be a
surgeon’s assistant, or orderly, en-
deavoring to hold him on his saddle
while they were slowly making their
way back toward the bridge. I did
not have much time to spare just at
that time, but I could plainly see that
with the progress they were making
they could not reach the bridge before
our lines would be broken and the
bridge swept by artillery. I rode to
the left side of the officer, who proveu
to be Lieut. Cutler of the First Maine
Cavalry, and asked him if I could be
of assistance in helping him from the
field. He appeared to be in great
pain, and begged that I would help
him over the river. I placed my right
arm through his left, and with the
assistance of the comrade on his right
succeeded in holding him upright in
the saddle, he all the time urging us
to make more haste, or we would
surely be cut off. We appreciated
and shared his anxiety, and pushed on

as fast as possible. When we reached
the bridge the pioneers were pulling it
up and we were the last to cross. I
remember looking back just then and
seeing my comrades coming, broken
and flying, towards the river, while
the top of the hill was covered with
confederates. Just then their artillery
opened and it seemed to me that a
hundred tornadoes had broken upon
us; how many pieces of artillery they
had I never knew, there were all we
cared to see. We made our way up
the bank and out on the Bealtonroad,
over which our ambulances and
wagons had gone, when the storm
opened. As soon as we reached par-
tial shelter, I left the lieutenant with
the comrade, after we had taken him
from his horse; his strength giving
out we could hold him on no longer.
After some search I found an ambu-
lance, but had some difficulty to get
the driver to go back under fire of the
confederate guns. I used some pretty
strong language, not especially adapted
for a Sunday-School class, and posi-
tively informed him if he did not go
back with me, that there would be a
vacancy on that driver’s seat in less
than one York minute, and I meant
it; time was too limited to enter into
any argument. He reconsidered, and
accompanied me back, when we found
Lieut. Cutler lying on the ground.
When we were placing him in the
ambulance he inquired my regiment
and name, and expressed the great
appreciation he felt for the little I had
done; and away they went toward
Bealton. As soon as my anxiety and
excitement was gone 1 began to look
around to see what condition I was
in; there [ was alone in a pine thicket,
confederate shells making the air
and trees tremble over my head, my
horse reeling under me, and the blood
dropping from his sides; in less than
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ten minutes he was dead and I was
making my way toward Bealton with
my arms and worldly possessions over
my shoulder. I never met Lieut. Cut-
ler again. I am now unable to say in
what part of the body Lieut. Cutler
was wounded, as I made no examina-
tion, nor saw any made; but I sup-

posed he was shot through the bodv.
I do not remember that he lost much,
if any, blood while we were taking
him back. I remember that we were
so anxious to get him out of reach of
fire that we gave his person but little
attention.
(See p. 401, History.)

OBITUARIES.

Col. Daniel S. Curtiss was born June
28, 1814, and died at Washington, D.
C. February 6, 1890.

His early life was passed in western
New York, where he acquired an
education by night study, and an ap-
prenticeship in the office of the Rock-
ester Journal, the pioneer paper of
that city, edited by Henry O’Reilley.
Here, during the administration of
Martin Van Buren he edited 7%e
Rochester Daily Advertiser, and later
edited and published a weekly paper
at Perry, Wyoming Co., in the same
state.

In 18—, with his parents, two
brothers, and two sisters, he joined a
then considerable exodus from New
York to Michigan, settling in the vil-
lage of Tecumseh, where he edited
and published the first weekly paper
of that town. Here he married Miss
Jeannette Holmes a resident of Te-
cumseh, who lived but fifteen months
after her marriage, and died leaving
him an infant son but three weeks old.
This son, Ambrose Birney Curtiss,
arriving at his majority the first year
of the rebellion, enlisted at Adrian,
and gave to his country three years
of the fierce, efficient service in the
Fourth Michigan Infantry, which char-
acterized that regiment all during the
war. Later he served as second
lieutenant in the Eighth United

States Cavalry, at Fort Whipple, Ari-
sona Territory, where for gallant ser-

‘vice he received a promotion to the

rank of first lieutenant, but resigned
his commission at the expiration of
three years. After the death of his
wife at Tecumseh, entrusting his in-
fant son to the care of his mother and
sisters, Mr. Curtiss returned to Roch-
ester and engaged with his old-time
employer, Henry O’Reilly, in construct-
ing a line of telegraph through the
states of Illinois, Wisconsin, Iowa, and
the then territory of Minnesota. The
task of selection of route, erection of
lines, and establishment of offices was
entrusted to Mr. Curtiss and a young
companion, and during the several
years of travel on that work he col-
lected notes, and published in 1852
quite an extended description of nearly
all their “principal cities and towns,
with the resources of those States,
their lands, mines, improvements,
conveyances, markets, etc.,” entitled
“Western Portraiture.”

During this year he again moved,
with his parents and one sister, to the
prairie where now stands the magni-
ficent city of Chicago, his home being
eighteen miles from the central portion
of this great metropolis. Here he
brought his second wife, Miss Abby
Allen of Pomfret, Conn., a young
authoress of some celebrity, familiarly
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known to New England Journalism as
“ Nilla.” Here he was a writer for
the Chicago Tribune.

From Chicago he moved to Madi-
son, Wisconsin, where he edited the
Madison Fournal, and where, in 1859,
he suffered a second bereavement in
the loss of his wife, who left him a
daughter and a son, the latter surviving
the mother but a year.

He then went to Oconomowoc,
where he published the Free Press,
but at the beginning of the war of the
Rebellion he entered in the service of
the Union, and recruited a Wisconsin

company, going out as its captain ; but’

subsequently was commissioned major
of the First District of Columbia Cav-
alry, by President Lincoln,and served
with honor, being three times wounded,
in that body until the close of the war,
when he was breveted colonel, by which
title he has since been familiarly known,

After the close of the war he held
a position in the Treasury Department
for some years and later in the Depart-
ment of Agriculture. For an interval
of three years he conducted the Mary-
land Farmer at Baltimore, returning
again to Washington to a post in the
First Auditor’s Office, Treasury De-
partment, where he continued until his
death. During this time, for several
years he was a contributor to the
National Farmer. He also wrote an
article on “ Wheat Culture,” of which
a second edition was published about
a year since.

In 1883 he married his third wife,
Mrs. Maria Mann of Rochester, daugh-
ter of his early patron Henry O’Reilly.

His last illness was brief, though
for a year he had been in failing
health. His wife and daughter sur-
vive him.

Public spirited to an eminent degree,
he took an active part in various
public movements, including the anti-

slavery movement many years before
the war, the temperance movement
then and more recently at Washington,
and the organization of the * Patrons
of Husbandry,” especially in Virginia,
where he organized local granges un-
til there was a sufficient number to
permit the establishment of a State
grange. He was one of the earliest
advocates of the principle finally em-
bodied in the *“ Homestead law.”

He was fittingly buried at Arlington
Heights, where rests the country's
honored dead.

(See p. 457, History.)

Abiezar Veazie, of Co. B, died
Thursday morning, Aug. 14th, last.
His death was caused by a sudden
attack of hemorrhage, and occurred
in Canton Hall, Malden, Mass., where
Edwin Libby Post, with which de-
ceased was attending the National
Encampment, was entertained by
Hiram G. Berry Post of that city.
He seemed to be in his usual state of
health during the preceding days and
on that morning. He rose early, pur-
chased a morning paper, and sat down
to read it, a few of his comrades sit-
ting near him. He suddenly rose
from his chair and stepped forward,
making this remark —* Look at this,
boys; I am bleeding to death.” The
blood was flowing from his mouth.
Prompt assistance was rendered him,
but the hemorrhage could not be
checked, and he died in twenty
minutes, not speaking again. He did
not appear to suffer much pain. His
funeral occurred on the following Sun-
day afternoon at his late residence on
Rankin Street, Rockland. The burial
service of the Grand Army of the
Republic was used, Edwin Libby Post
attending in a body, four com-
rades of this Regiment, Frank Pacott,
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Thomas H. Benner, George B. Yea-
ton, and Gen. Jonathan P. Cilley serv-
ing as pall bearers. Deceased was
also a member of Rockland Lodge of
Masons, and that fraternity was well
represented on the occasion.

(See p. 496, History.)

Sergeant Major Albert C. Dam, died
in Bellevue Hospital, New York, May
15th, last, of pneumonia, after an ill-
ness of about five days. Comrade
Dam was the son of Thomas J. and
Jane Dam, of Portland, and a grand-
son of the late Francis Radoux, the
centennarian, who was a lieutenant
under Napoleon Bonaparte. He at-
tended the public schools, and after
receiving his education became clerk
for Augustus Robinson, dealer in peri-
odicals in that city. When the First
District of Columbia Cavalry was
organized, he enlisted in Capt. Andrew
M. Benson'’s company and was ap-
pointed sergeant. Upon the consoli-
dation of that regiment with the First
Maine Cavalry he was transferred to
Co. M. He served as regimental
ordnance sergeant until May, 1865,
when he was appointed sergeant-
major, and came home with the regi-
ment. On his return he was book-
keeper for Bailey & Noyes, book-
sellers in Portland. When his uncle,
Andrew Dam, took the Astor House
and Union Square Hotels in New
York City, Comrade Dam became a
clerk at the Astor, and was later trans-
ferred to the Union Square. He was
very popular with the patrons of these
houses. For a time, while his uncle
was sick at the south, attended by his
son, Comrade Dam was acting man-
ager of the Union Square. After the
death of his uncle, he returned to
Portland, where he formed a co-
partnership with his father-in-law, W.
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W. Lothrop, the firm carrying on a
wholesale furnishing goods business
in that city. After a year or two the
firm wound up its business, and Com-
rade Dam became the first proprietor
of the Union Station café. About
two years ago he went to Atlantic
City, N. J., and became clerk at the
Atlantic House, but for a year pre-
vious to his death he had been cashier
of the Hoffman House, New York.
He was a member of Ancient Land-
mark Lodge, and Mount Vernon
Royal Arch Chapter of Masons. He
leaves a widow and two children.

(See pp. 461, 646, History.)

George R. Cameron, of Co. C, of
Camden, Me., while at work rigging on
board the bark J. H. Bowers, at Rock-
port, Monday morning, December 8th,
1890, fell from the main lower topmast
to the deck, and was killed instantly.
The funeral services were held at the
family residence on Mechanic street
the following Wednesday afternoon,
and were largely attended by members
of Geo. S. Cobb and Fred A. Norwood
G. A. R. Posts, also G. F. Burgess
Engine Co. Mr. Cameron leaves a
widow and two children. He was
about 43 years of age.

(See p. 505, History.)

Word has been received of the
death of Lieutenant James W. Poor, in
September, but no particulars have
been received, therefore, a biographi-
cal sketch must be postponed to some
future Call.

(See pp. 460, 481, History.)

Diep. —In Fort Fairfield, Me.,
August 15th, 1870, Daniel W. Haines,
Commissary Sergeant.

(See pp. 461, 529, History.)
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Andrew Fisher, of Co. M, died
August 14th last, at his home at Peaks
Island.

(See p. 631, History.)

Deacon John G. Cummings, one of
the first members of the Baptist church
of Biddeford, died Monday night, aged
59 years. He was widely known in
York county, having for ten years
been in the tin-ware business there.
He was a private in Company I, First
Maine Cavalry. His wife and five
children survive him. One of his sons
is the Rev. John E. Cummings, Baptist
missionary to Burmah.

(See p 6oo, History.)

Thomas P. Moore, a pensioner at
the Togus Soldiers’ Home, had been
suffering for a long time from com-
plaints resulting from wounds received
in the army, in which he served cred-
itably as an enlisted man in Co. E,
First Maine Cavalry. Upon the 14th
of this month he said to his nurse, 1
believe I’m about ready to die,so I Il
shave and change my clothes,” whi(“b
he did, and returned to bed as happy
as a lark. Upon the 16th he was taken
from it a corpse, says the Kennebec
Reporter.

(See p. §36, History.)

[No record of the year or month accompa-
nied these last two notices.— En.]
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INTRODUCTION.

This is the Roll Call. From right to left or from A to Z stretches
the list of 3,028 names. Were these comrades mounted and in line,
that line, allowing three feet outside from knee to knee, would
extend nearly two miles, and would occupy that distance in march-
ing in column of fours.

No command, unless voiced by the Bugle, could be heard along
that front or through the extended column. The survivors of this
magnificent host now cover, like an extended skirmish line, the land
from Passamoquoddy Head to the Sandwich Islands in the Pacific
Ocean, with advance and rear videttes from the mouth of the Mis-
sissippi to the mouth of the Red River of the North in the Dominion
of Canada. To you that survive, this ¢ Call” of the “ Bugle ” now
comes. Will you answer to your name? Shall the report be heard,
« All present or accounted for”?

The multitude of stars through the long list of names impress us
as the stars that cluster wide above our heads during the darkness
of night ; we know that their memory shall shine distinct and endur-
ing from the heaven that arches over our heads, where, in due time
shall be our crown and our mansion. While we thus see those who
have departed, though we hear them not, shall the living remain
unheard, unrecorded? Behold the Jarge number unstarred and un-
homed! Among these, who are the dead? Where are the living?



This Bugle Call reaches them not, yet no comrade can pass en-
tirely out of the knowledge of all other comrades. If the knowledge
of comrades concerning each other were massed, our record would
indeed show, “all present or accounted for.”

This is our “objective point.” If you will march in that direc-
tion, let me know the fact by writing to me the knowledge that each
of you have concerning the comrades not “accounted for,” and the
yearly Roll Call, we propose to send forth, will ere long show where
all our survivors live, and the names of all our deceased comrades,
and will be the most perfect roster of any regimental organization
in the wide land.

One thing more. You all, most all, ask me where is the page of
portraits for this Call of the Bugle? All I can say is, they did not
materialize, and the blame is not on my shoulders. The pledge and
purpose of the quarterly published by the “First of Maine” was
that it should contain, in each issue, a page of portraits of our com-
rades. Shall this pledge be violated, this purpose fail? If not,
stand up and be counted.

Your friend and comrade,
J. P. CiLLEY.



d Complete Alphabetical Roster of
MEMBERS oF THE PIRST MAINE CAVALRY

EXPLANATORU NOTES

1361--1365

2

The figures opposite the names refer to the pages of the extended
roster in the history, but are of value in this pamphlet as showing

the company, etec., of each member, viz:

Pages 451460 show the Field and Staff.
461-462 Non-Com. staff.

[
13
[
&

{3

#* A gtar indicates that such member is dead.

463-464 Band.
465480 Co. A.
481499 Co. B.
500-512 Co. C.
513525 Co. D.
526-540 Co. E

Pages 541-557 Co.
558-577 Co.
578-6593 Co.
594-610 Co.
611-630 Co.
631-643 Co.
. 644-658 Co.
660-665 Comrades of the 1st D. C. Cavalry who d

11
{3
«
&«
113

13
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prior to transfer, or were not taken up on the
rolls of the First Maine Cavalry at that time.

Abbott, Alfred 568
- J. Holman
Ab Jon.?ll:h (]
rams, Jo 51
Achorn, James W. 531
Danie 661
Frank . 565
James M. . 815
Job C. . 487
Thara 8. . . B83
Additon, Charles H. . 565
Aderton, Thomas J. 583
, Patrick . . 618
rs, John M. . . B4
Aldrich, William C. . 467
Allenmah . .. 46T
erick K. . 471
HarrisonB. . . 565
Hazo F. . B31
Henry C. . b6
Hiram W. . 583
Ivory R. . 597
Josiah 8 . 504
Melvin J. . 583
Samuel H. . 451
Alexandes Asiey B, | o1s
Chells . . . 68
George E. . 618
William F. . 631
Ambrose, Charles 618
Ame-heeorge 8. 487
Jenry C. 649

)
Camden.
Lowell, Mass.
Lincoln Center,
Van Buren.

Solon.
.Aubum.

Alfred.

S8kowhegan.
Thomaston.

Bath,
Lincolnville.
geunport.



(] FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

PAGE
Eben . . 53 So.Portland. '
GeorgeP. . . 515 Eastport.
Gideon,Jr. . . 488 Hermon.
John R. . 579,594 Malta, Ohio.
. . 582 Holliston, Mass.
OrlandoV. . . 488 e
SylvanusG. . . 661
tum . . B31
Annis, Alonzo . . 516 Charlotte.
.i'onathanA 661
Archibald, S8amuel G. . 661
ilamC. . . 618
Arnold, JerryE. . . 51T
A Wlllgd amA. . . 504
tkins, gar . . 565
Atwood, JamesF.” . 661 *
Averill, Frank W. . 646
Avery, Columbus C. ., 638
SewallS. . . 634 *
Ayatt, Joseph . . B31
Ayers, Clarence . . 661
Ayres, William H. . 517 Chbarlotte.
Babb, Abner . . . 488 Alton.
Lothrop L. . 618
Badger, Nathan . . 583
Bagley, Alonzo J. . . 488
enjamin . . 488 Dexter.
Lev! . . . 618 Troy.
BalleﬁChm‘lesM. . 528 *
dwinD. . . 615 W.Bristol.
Henry W. . . 635 E.Livermore.
IraF. . . . 649
Mark W. . 471
William E. . 583
Baker, Albert . 484
harles H, . . b9
Cornelius V. . 618 Bangor.
DowC.. . . 581 B8Bkowhegan.
Edward 8. . . 563
Frederick . . 661
FredericM. . . 562 * .
Granville W. . 471
Sanford G. . . 618
Wellington P. 461,583 Anawam, Ill.
William B. . . b4 %
Bangs, Augustus A. . 635 16 Cumberland Street, Portland.
Edward . 635 Strong.
John C. B 635 Broken Bow, Neb.
Roscoe R. . 635 Wescott, Custer County, Neb.

York Village.

Banks, Charles
619 Abbott V .

Barber, Jesse .
Barden, Ansel

e e v o s e
=3
—
>

Barker, George
H B

enry . . . 661 *
Hen\?' 8. . 516
Barlow, Willard W. 485 Thomaston.

Barnard, Otis H.

635 East Auburn.
Barnes, Benjamin F. hd

George W. . . 470 Winslow.
Barrett, Addison D. . 504 M8, 160 Main Street, Norfolk, Va.
Cyrus F. . 531 *
George H. M. . 501  Rockport.
James F. . . 488 *
Barro;s. Benjamin O. . 2328
08scoe J. . .
Bartlett, Aaron . 650 Garland.
George A. . . 6i8 Prof. Harvard College, Cambridge, Mass.
George W. . . 459 * .
Joseph W, . . 470
Orrin W, . . 484
Bassett, Charles E. . b65

Edward . . .
Baston, Nathan P. . 599



PAGR

Batchelder, Theodore J. 517
Batchelor, Joseph M. . 470

Bates, Henry . . . 0565
Bayard, Jobn D. . . 635
,Burton A. . . 618
Chuleo]l:. . e m
ot G. . 532
WaldoC. . 544
Burnis . 618
Charles H. . . 484
. 516
s. . . 68
Beathen, Robert . . 0833
Beckwith, Alonzo . . 488
Bedell, Mom . 599
Beede, Gilman H.. .41
n, John B. . b8s3
Bel Cln.rleo H,Jr. . 515
KinH.. . 4n
Lorlng w. . .87
Webster . . 638
Wesley K. . . 4m
Belony, John . . . 618
Bendenger, Peter . . 618
Benner, Alexander . 488
Daniel W. . 488
Thomas H. . 488
Benson, Andrew M. . 500
vin B. 558
Bennett, Preston . . B46
Berry, Stephen A. . 546
omas . . . 502
Besse, Edward P . 618
George C. . . 618
William G. . . 619
Betts, George H. . . 661
Blbber. Andrew H.

457, 513, 541

Bicktord. AaronF. .
D . . 481
lmc . . b83
John H.’ . . 619
Warren F. . 488
Bickmore, Llewellyn F. 583
Bicknell, Isaac 8. . 547
lgelow. Eustaoe C. 468, 542
Levi E. , 581
Bingham, Isaac . " 545
irce, Francis . 483
Bird, David E. .. 17

Black. is . .
Blackman, Albert 619
Francis H. . 517
Blaisdell, William . 619
B Char es A.J. . 619
CharleaE. . . 488
llorace P. . . 532
John8.. . . 618
William C. . 467
Blancbard, AlbertJ. . 661
on E. 504
d D . . 533
ey o

enry F. . .

Walter

Blennerville, John 599
. Horace 647
Zebulon B. 558
B .EdwinR. . gg

THE ROLL-CALL.

.
South Eﬂnghun N.(H.

East Hebron.
Lisbon.
8aco.

De Witt, Neb.
Monuoef.lo
Belfast.

Levant.

Soldier’sfHome,Santa"Demonica, Cal.

Liberty.

Rockland.

Liberty 8quare, Boston, Mass.
North Abington, Mass.
Newpo

L ]

Lewiston.
Eastport.
S8kowhegan.

]
Perkeley.lCal.

L ]
45 Kllby'Stmet,lBoeton
Skowhegan.

Belfast.

Rockland.

Denmark.
Cape Rosier.

Forest City.
Augusta.

Anburn.
L ]

=1



lan,
Bolton, Daniel V.
Bond, George B.
n rge B.
William
Bonnasa, Eswell .
Boothby, George W.
Stephen .

Boston, Henry W. .
Bowden N:t?mlel Jr.
Bowen, Benjamin ¥.
J’olm AP
John C.C. .
Bowhan, Jeremiah
Bowker, Edmund C.
OrenL.. . .
Bowler, Marquis . .
Bowley, Edward M. .
Bowman, M. T. V. . 458, 502
Boyd, James W. . . 547
Wm. L. 457, 463, 542,
631, 646
Boynton, Abfel D. .
Edwin J. .

Samuel P. .
Brackett, Albert A.
Alvin M. .

gazEass

¥
2828

L3
38
2

gaBgas

Brackley, Enoch A.
Budbvuvry, Russell S,

Bradeen, Isaac .
Bradford, Sumner P.
Wwilllam .
Bradman, William H.
Bradstreet, Elbridge H
%nd .Jolin . tns
ragdon, Augus .
Bragg, Samuel M.
Bmcﬁ, Milton M.

e e s e e s e e e

Brewster, 8olomon C.
Brickett, George W.
Brick, Isaac C.
Bridgham, S8amuel W.
Brier, Eben F. .
Brig Frilncis 'p.
riggs, Alonzo B. .
Charles, Co. I
Charles,Co. M .

A
LR ERE R R S a4

H.

3238888

2
3

njamin R. .
CalvinH. . .

Charles B.
Charles 8.
David Fl.l
Geo% M.
George W.

>
-
o

33343

FIRST MAINE BUGLE,

gor. Clark and Washington Streets, Chicago, Ill.

Baco.
L ]

.
?ort.h Bluehill.
Bangor.

L]
Canton.

.
Paat Palermo.

Des Moines, Iowa.

Miles, Wash.

North Whitefleld.

Rockland.

.

Greenwood Garden, Peaks Island.
Auburn.

Milo.

?ﬂendship.
»

North Vassalboro.
‘Waterville.
Monson.

]

L

.

82 Ferrand 8treet, Charlestown Dist., Bosten.
yewbnrgh.

13 Middlesex Street, Chelsea, Mass.
Livermore Falls.

Bangor.
}.lneolnvme.

»
Bangor.
Bangor,



P
g
L)

Bunker, EM .
Bmmx.'f 8 J
5 J.
B e -
‘William .
Burleigh, Albert A.
Burlingame, Jason
Burnham, James O.
e .
Rg Tt *Go. 3
Burns, Jam .
3‘unes,°%o. L
%ﬁm@o c
William, Co. K
Burrill, William L.
'ws, Jerome W.
Rufus E. .
Samuel . .

e s e e v e e a e

B882B2BCERERER
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THE ROLL-CALL.

Searsmont.
Lewiston.
Farmington.
Hiliside, Col.
.Bunpdan Corner.
Belfast.

]
‘Weet Paris.

Boston.

South Warren.
Springfleld. .
]
L ]
Farmington.
Franklin.
147 La Salle 8treet, Chicago.
Bath.
Branford, Conn.
]
Houlton.

Providence, R. I.

.
Thomaston.
Broad Cove.
Thomaston.
Cushing.

South Norridgewock.
Milford.
°

Hallowell.

Yankton, Dak.

Dixmont.
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+IRST MAINE BUGLL.

‘Williams Street, Deering.
Levant.

Houlton.

L ]

*

Bath.

Pittsfleld.
Brunswick.

Pittsfleld.
-

Mount Vernon.
South Hope.

Jolfet, Il

*

32 Summer Street, Somerville, Mass
East Livermore.

yelvem. Osage Co., Kan.

W ‘Washington.
906 Hollis Street, Baltimore, Md
Plainview, Plerce Co., Neb.

Rockport.

Lewiston.
147 W. 3d St., Chester, Pa.
Stroutwater.

3 Davis Place, Portland.
59 Brown Street, Portland.

".:s‘ew Gloucester.

Orland.



PAGE

ey. Jonathan P. 455, 481
Williath H . 533
harles T. E. . 583

' Albion ]Y o e

James 0 .
Job s .
Joseph A. .
Leonard .
Nathan .

(=]
15
o

Sidney W.
- Clarke, George

Theodore

William E. .
gnrkson. Ch’.rl;s B.

ary, ()sggod. |

Clayton 1lamore O.

Edmund B. .

Rufus M. .

, Patrick .

Clenveland Elisha B.

Charles .

William H. .
Cleaves, Frank . .

Horatio M. . .
Clement, Albion H.

James . .

John K.

am Y.
Cllllord. Ellalm A’ 400. 547
Cliff, William E. . 505
Closson, George E. .
Cloudman, Joel W. . 457
Clough, John W. .
Clouser, John .
Cluff, Eben . .
Coan, Elhrldge J. .
liam H. . .

§823802828588888582288

]
2

§§§§§§§

§§§§§§§§§§E§

.

Cobb. Charles H. Co. B ,
Charlea H. lst D.C.

Coburn, l-ll?ram 8.’
Jeﬂ'erson L.

Levi C.
Comn‘,] Charles W.
ose bhH. .
Wlllrnn H. .
('olba%lnardn
Colburn, Abnham M. .

F!
Colby, Alonzo PN
rnelius . . 547

o
=3
]

§5§§§§§

(=]
@®

§§

§& RTTEa23E3328

THE ROLL-CALL.

Rockland.

Rockland.
?euut.
[ ]

Bristol.

»

‘Warren.

Masardis.

»

[ ]

Neenah, Wis.

z.sopl, Minn.

La Moure, No. Dakota.
.Snohomlsh, ‘Wash.

Colebrook, N. H.

8aco.
Searsmont.

Care Post 12, G. A. R., Bangor.

.Burry.
.

Brunswick.

Malden, Mass.

Lewiston.

Shapleigh.

514 Main Street, Lewiston.

Orono.
Windsor.

Brunswick.

85 Portland Street, Boston
Appleoon, Wis.
Fergus Falls,

Etna.
Fairfleld.
Benton.

11



H.

Collins, Albion . .

Winfleld 8, . .
Colson, Edward W. .
Comins, Leander M. .
Como, Peter . . .
Comstock, F. .
Conant, Albe,

A exmdot B.

Conl Georgo w.
Con es, Samue .
Connor, Johé! . .

8528858882

(=31
283

BREZHES

461, 579
Coombs, Artemas .

corws;i e unm u .

Samuel lL '
Cornell, Edward F.
Corson, Charles A. .

CharlesI. . .
Cotter, Thomas . .
Cousins, Nn.t.lnn H. .
Cowan, Hen .
ﬁ.ﬂburn .
Louis O. .
Samuel N. .

Willlam D. .
Cowee, George . .
Cox,

H
Coyle. Jol:g‘ .
Willlam

Crabtree, Gilbert D.
ran

Crapleton, James .
Crawford, James .
John E. .
John F. .

, Alfred
Crockett, Albert S. 647
Charles W. 662
Crooker, Meliville C. 618
Wwiiliam J. (mfs-
printed Crocker) 831

Crosby, Chaﬂes 8. .
David . . . 620

PR PR R R R HE R R

490

“ e e e 0 a0 0 e e e

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

‘Wetmore, Col.
‘W. Gorham.

(]
Calais.

City Build Portland.
endah.l;?s !

Rockport, Mass.
.
Fitchburg, Mass.

Thomaston.
r.
‘:‘7 Cedar Street, Salem, Mass.

.
Port Allegheney, McKean Co., Pa.
Bangor.
Orono.

Ludington, Mich.

ngor.
Bradley.
Fort Jones,, Col.

Bangor.
Bath.



538885288

2
®
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S883888

.
1A

E.
Edward

2
e

e e e s s a0 s o .
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THE ROLL-CALL. 18

Hanocock, Minn.

go. Liberty.

B T Bt a2
n

Hodgdon.

-

fo. l‘qum

218 Exchange Btreet, Portland.
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PAGE
Davis, Horace O. . 630
ames P. . . 490
Jason C. .. 490
Leland¥F. . . 600
Luther . . . 620
McKendree . 486
MiltonR. . . 568
Octavius A. . . 472
OtisD. . . . 620
Samuel . . . 5%
SamuelC. . . 470
Samuel W. . « 472
Stephen . 548
omas . . 472
Thomas W. . . 472
iliamB. . . 59
William L. . 533
Dawes, Frederick 8. . 505
Dawson, Simeon M. . 472
Day, Alfred . . . 651
Iesll.). .. %
olmrsl‘{. . . 468
Nathaniel, Jr. . 636
omas- . . b18
Dealey, John,Jr. . . 562
rn, Cal . 566
Charles B . 620
Charles E. 472, 620
Charles E. Co. M. 661
ohn B. . 614
Decker, Charles B. . 584
Wi . 533
John C. . . b33
Deering, Edward B. . 638
John 8. . . 600
Delaite, John . . 503
Samuel P. . 662
Delano, Charles R. . bes
Geo : 563
Tevi . . . 651
Deller,John . . . 49
Dennett, Irving C. . 600
Menander . 620
Derring, Octavus . . 08338
Devereaux, AugustusR. 514
Elisha W, . . 548
Devine, Cornelius . 566
DilL Oliver g « . %
Dilllnglurg: Virgll P. . 567
Doane, Edward . 584
Dobbins, Joseph . 472
Dobbs, Warren . . 662
Doble, William . . 567
Dockendorf, James W. 560
‘William .. bo2
Dockham, Geors;a A. . 2%
BYohn M. . . 55
Nelson A, . . 472
Rudolph L. . . 548
Doe, Bradbn.KP. . 600
Edwin . . 490
Erastus A. . . 518
James M. . . 472
Johm . . . 472
Jo:egh « e e g

Doﬁ:. obm . . .

Dolbin, John H. (mis-
rinted Dolbier) 533
Dolley, Nathan D. . 533
Dolliver,John F, . . 542
Donnell, Almon B. . 564
Donnelly, James . . 533

FIRST MAINE BUGLE,

.H.mnGrovo R.1.

Friendship.
.('hnton.

yonltenvﬂle, N.H.
.

Enightville.

Lewiston.

Ellsworth.
120 4th Street, San Francisco, Cal.

.
2012 Olive Street, 8t. Louis.

608 Oongreu Btreet, Portland.
Cambridgeport, Mass.

Milford.

o T ’
Kenduskeag.
Green.
‘Washburn



PAGR
Dority, Alvin A. . . 505
Dorrlt.y, H% 490
Do illiam M.’ 472
Doug! rl:y.ValentlneH 472
Do WarrenO. . . 469
ughty, . 651
Douglas, Abna??[.. . 636
ArronaW. . . 638
rgeF. . . 534
Jeremiah 8. . 648
William W. . . 469
Douty, Calvin 8. . . 451
Dow, Albion K. P. . 584
J . . BI8
James H . . 633
John H. . . 518
Joshua M. . .
Downey, Arthur _ .
wns, Phineas L.
Doxey, John .
Doyen, Daniel B.
l’{enry
Howard

Duchane, E.
Dndle& David Y.

Duley, Charles T, .
Dunan, .

James T.

I R I R R R R R

€38 ZR ZRTRRIIZBEBBPLREIENS

e e e e
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THE ROLL-CALL. 15

Augusta.

Commercial Street, Portland.

Waite, Washington Co., Me.
‘Warren.

»
‘W. Levant.

.
Emporia, L; Co., Kan.

144 gguth h&':nt Street, Boston, Mass.
o .
Auburn.

.
»
.
Braintree, Mass.

Lewiston.

Canton, Mass.
Freedom, N. H
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PAGE
mmoilmmn.gg‘f
Eaton, AlbertJ. . . 601
Charles . . . 63
Frederick B. . 508
JoeephD. . . 601
Nathaniel . . 867
Eddy, Charles . . B33
Eleazer. . . B18
w, EdwinT. . . 508
. . 616

P 490

. 472

. 601

. 508

. . 601

el 8. 548

. 637

. 518

. 601

. b67

. 633

. 621

. 506

. 612

. 533

. 472

. 508

. b18

. 528

. 467

. . 518

&. 634

. . 508

) . B84

. . 601

. . 581

B . 621

| s, 410

. . 637

. . 472

. . 649

. 567

. . 638

. . B67

. 596

. . 4

. . 662

rd M. 463

. 529

. 460

. b67

. b6t

. 468

. 546

. 548

. . 548

o.F. 548

o.M. 651

T . b48

. 651

Fales, Fenelon M. . 487
Johnura‘y‘ . o b08
Leonard . 508
Falkner, Alexsnd:i L 519
’um A
Jr. . . . Bo3
Farov Wiltiam . | 563
Farr, Mansel W. . . 585
l‘arrlngton.n H. 508

FIRST MAINE BUGLE,

Belfast or Northport.
}mu.

Winslown Potter, Portland.

123 Devonshire Street, Boston, Nass.
Cornish.

.B!ddetord.

.
‘Windom, Cottonwood, Minn

Charlestown Dist., Boston.

»

91d Colony R. R., Boston, Mass.
47 l"n.nklin Street, Boston, Mass.
Cor. ple and Congress Sts., Portland.
10 Green gt., ‘Worcester, ‘Mass. -
Hampden.

Hampden.
‘Waterville.

.
Enfleld, N. C.
.

.
No. Guilford.



Farrington, Hen L
Farris, Charles
Walter 8.
Farwell, W llliam 8.
Fassett, George L.
Gorbam P. .
John G,
Faulkner, John E.’
Faunce, John .
Feich, Ivory H. .
Felix, Andrew .
Fellom, Samuel .
Fenderson, Gilbert

. Ferrill,
Feyler, Willlam
Field, Bohan .
‘Hanson 8.
Files, Joseph P.
Fish, Austin A. .
Fisher, Albert G. B.
Andrew .
Fisk, Amos .
George F.
Fltzgerall‘d, Daniel S.

Willlam H. H.
Flaherty, John .
Fletcher, Juseph W.

Stephen .

William E. .
Flinn, Juan F.
Flint, Daniel D.

LeviC.. .

Thomas .
Floyd, Henry 8. .
Fogg. Albert R.

Benjamin F.

Horace A. .

Llewellﬁn Ww.

Follett., Henry H.
Folsom, Bengmln F.
Francis

Gorham A

Ford, fhnrles'w. .

William E.

g.....
£

$2E58EEEEEEARELSEEER §
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THE ROLL-CALL.

Thorndike.
Pewiswn.

Minneapolis, Minn.
Oxford.

Severy, Greenwood Co., Kangas.

Governor’s Island, N. Y.
Poeton & Maine R. R., Boston, Mass.

2{ot Sulpher_8prings, Col.

Portland.
‘Woburn, Mass.

Peaks Island.
Rockland.
Lewiston.

‘I'.incolnviue Center.
Dexter.

Monson.
Monson.
.

L]

Auburn, Cal.

16 ueen Street, Lowell, Mass.
Eddington.

:2 Exchange Street, Portland.

245 Washington Street, Haverhill, Mass.

22 Tenneyson Street, Boston, Mass.
Lee.

Machias.

.Bangor.

Gardiner.
Canaan.

Canaan.
-

Tacoma, Wash.

17
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FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

PAG!

Fowles, George 8.

Samuel (mlsprlnted
Fowler) . . 59
Fowler, Samuel H. . 601
Foy, William . . bod
Frank, Oliver B. . . 491
Frasier, David . . 519
Frazer, Alexander. 637
Free, Robert o . B85
Freeman, Adelbert . 585
Perrin P. . . 508
Freese, John W. . . 465
French, Allen D. . . 534
Charles A. . 473
Evander L. . . b3l
John . . 648
John 8. . 651
Friend, Adelbertl . 637
rl; P 567
y . 540
Frisbee, Randolph R. . 463
Frost, Columbus 3. . 662
Daniel . . . 637
Edward 534
George D. 473
George W. H. . 564
\athan P . . 484
Sewell F . . b06
Wellington . . b8
Fuller, Alden A. . . B3t
Alden . 582
Edwin V. . B67
Elisha C. . 637
HenryD. . . 481
James . . 473
Samuel . 459
Willlam F. . . 562
Fultes, John . . 651
Furber, FrankM . 463
Furbush, Charles D. . 473
Henry W. <. b6t

Gage, Daniel W.
Gammon, George Q.

Gallagher e Sobn
aﬁ:en-,'.luben .

Gardner. Leslie B.

Garey, Lionel D.

Garland, Henry D,
Garnett, James L.

John H. .
Garrett, Orrin L. .
Garvin, Simeon .
Gatcheh, Emery T.

J ohrglg.

Josiah . .
Gates, Edwin 8. .
¥rank . .
Oliver P.
Gay, Charles .
Elijah .

Gearnar, (:eorge .
Geary, CharlcsB .

Cyrus
Gerald, Alexander
Dy
0
Samrtﬁfl M.
Gerry, Samuel B.
Getc ell. Ammi T.
George C. .
John . .
Joseph T. .

D R SR

461,

.

Corina.

Canton.
Gorham, N. H.

* .
L]

Camden.
Eureka, Cal.
‘Waltham, Mass.

Lewiston.
31 Qak Grove Ave., San Francisco, Cal.

Pasadena, Cal.
slorth Monmouth.

Pembroke.

?o.:l.lvermore.

L]
Hubbard, N. H.
Phillips.

Garland.
Lewiston.

157 North Avenue, Cambridge, Mass.
North Livermore.

Caribou.
L ]

27 and 29 South Market Street, San Jose, Cal.
Carmel.

Brunswick.
Prqwer.

Brunswick.
Sherry, Wis.

Center Montville.

»

China.

North Bradford.
L



PAGE
, Geo! . 508
ggl:,: Reuben . 508
Gibeon, Charles H . 563
Gilbert, . 601
TR
Josiah R. . 464, 568
William W. . 464, 568
Gilchrist, Alden . . 601
Arthur . . :g{
Giles, Frederick M. . 568
Gilkey, Edward . . 633
Gilley, CharlesB. . . 519
Edward . . 508
Gnmn,“hn indei B. | 034
Amasa . . . 651
Charles B. . 491
Daniel H . 461, 580
Fairfleld J. . 534
John M. . . b49
John N, .. 637
Gilmore, Aldrich . . 508
enmn-lc‘:" Chartes ' 519
es .
Glpeon, George W. | o0t
)pson, rge
Given, Albert P. . . 534
leason, Carlton 568
Glidden, Charles . . 534
Kelsey L. . 588
L 637
Goddard, Charles W 534
Johm . . 451
Jobn H. . . ;7
Ab 652
illjam H. H. . 637
Gonyea, Jock . . B85
Peter G. . . 53
OorrinW. . . 481
e, Andrew 601
Goodbehere, Joseph 8. 473
ue, ey . b6t
tephen 8. . . 617
Goodnow, Jason S 582
Goodrich, John H. 601
dge, Leonard J. 5868

es H. . 9
George E. . . b8
TZe
James A. 581
John W. 549
Levi A. 473
Lilewellyn 585
Orrin L. 585
Seth B. . . Bb68
Tristram 463, 637
Gordon, Charles . 473
Charles O. . 631
Gor et pest
déha.rles . 652
Charles R. 473
'ward D. 534
Ww. 637
Nathaniel €37
‘William 601
Gove, George A. 622
Moses 582
Gowen, Benson . 49
Graffam, Joshua B . B4
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Augusta.

genter Montville.
North Boothbay.
South West Harbor.

Dover.
8Solon.

Jacksonville, Fla.
.Wﬂbur, Ulster County, N. Y.

Georgetown, Col.
L)

9"8 Cape Cottage Box, Portland.
Cape Cottage, Portland.

Haverhill, Mass.

159 Clark Street, Portland.
Stetson.

S8kowhegan.
East ng:rn;nom.

Canaan.
Skowhegan.

L]
‘Washburn.

Hampden.

Limerick.

Perry.
?oulder Creek, Santa Cruz Co., Cal.



20

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

PAGE

Grafton, Edmund C. . 486
Grant, Abner D. . . 473
Charles E. . 473
Charles L. . 622
Gustavus . . 549
John P . . 617
Madison M. . . 473
Royal . . . 652
Samuel . . . 473
Wiliam B, . . 516
Graselle, Joseph . . 568
Graves, Augustus A. . 68
Gray, Francis . 637
George M. . 473
George W. . . 473
James J. . 529
James 8. 473
Stephen 468
Thomas C 519
Wesley . . 514
Greeley, Davld . 543
reenleaf D. . 652
WarrendJ. . . b3
Green, Alden A. . 463
Edwin H. . 5%
Frank W, . 529
HermanR. . . 649
Llewell . 652
Oscar F. A. . 652
Greenlaw, Augustus . 506
Greenleaf. Charles L. . 508
Gregory Kivire .
regory, Elv rous .
go(}eor eW. . . 652
Grey. Abner K. . . g;g
Gl’lﬂin, Andrew . 457
Samnel E. . b19
Thom . 602
Grindall, Melvme . b19
William . . 652
Gross, Arthur I . 622
Edwin R. . b19
Grover, Boynton . . 560
Gullifer, Moses H. . 473
Gulliver, Thomas H. 491
Gumty, William (mis-
printed (xunt\) 473
Guptill, Isaiah . 637
Lemuel H. . 491
Gurney, FreemanJ. . 0568
saac P. . 596
Nathanfel . . 491
SamueldJ. . . 483
Gyms, L. B. . . 515
Hagan, John . 622
es, Albert 534
Daniel W. 401, 529
Dudley L. . 501
‘WalterF. . . 615
Hair, Seblna B .. 64T
Hale, Geo . 637
Haley, D. d M . 470
éeorge W, . 458
Hall, Alden . . 562
to L. . 586
Amos R. . BRG
Dana M. . 529
Daniel W. . 579
Edwin D. . 474
Elijah E. 530
Elijah G. 652
George D. 602
George W. 515
Henry C. . 478

Columbia.
Hermon.

York Village.

Medway, Mass.
‘West Bangor.

Hermon.
Orland.

30 Leonard Street, Dorchester, Mass.
Onnge,

Lakeman Market, Boston.

South Brooksville.

Solon.

Foxcroft.

North Pittston.

22 Pitman Street, SBomerville, Mass.
8o, Tagr

0. Lagran,
Boulder, C(‘Ele

.
Prospect.

‘W. Pembroke.
L ]

Orland.

.
‘Waldo.
Belfast.

?on Fairfield.
8aco.

Sebago.

W. Auburn.
‘Winn.

.
L

South Atkinson.

The Forks, Somerset Co.

‘Woburn, Mass.
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Hallowell, Henr} T.
Nathan T.
Ham, Benjamin F.

ramH, . .
l{amﬂwn. Bell?amin .
Charles E. .
Dimon F . .
Ivory W. .
Josfah . .
ill .

g
B
e
]

m, .
Lorfng L. .
Sylvanus L. .

Hanson, Albert w.
Asa F. .
Austin D
Daniel
Elbridge M.

rook CharlesW.

Hardison, Hiram P.
Harlow, Hollis .
James H.
Orlando W. .
Harmon, Frank R.
l!la.m

Harper, Al
Harriman, Frederick A.
James W. .
Joseph N. . .
Hu-riWi an:)liﬂ M
ngton, n M. .
Harris, Albert H.
Delmer . . .
Elisha De Wolf .
Gilbert N. . .
Hezekiah F. .
HoratioW. . .
Isaac 8. .
James B. .

Leonard A. .
Samuel F. .
Steﬁhen E. .
William .
Harrison, Charles F.
Hart, Francis .

P
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He .
John .
f Charles C.
rgeD. . .
Ira B. PR
John F.
Haskell, Almore (mls-
prlnted Almon)
Henri J. ..
Orrin 8 . 401,
Haslett, Hugh .
. Albert W. .
Hastinzs, Simeon C.

Hasty, Robert '
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L]

South Atkinson.
Dover.

‘Windsor.
Springvale.

Box 254, Norway.
8heridan, Wis.
South Waterboro.

ynlty.

.W. Newfleld.
Bath.

Boothbay.

Fall River, Mass.
Maple.

Augusta.

Dead River.
Mechanic Falls.

Neceda, Wis.
Orland.
Brockton, Mass.
Newport.

Mechanic Falls.

28 8School Street, Boston, Mass.

01
Box 21, Grovelxnd Mass.

Dixmont.
-

Pumham.

Lewiston.
L ]

Bolsters Mills.
Pitttfield.

Belfast.
Sidney.

21
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. 534
. 622

. 507
. 519
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Valejo, Cal.

L]
f‘hilllps.

29 Henry Street, New Haven, Conn.

1129 Arch Street, Phila.
South Waterford.

L]
s‘inoolnvme Center.
Bangor.

Bristol.

Foxcroft.
'I'Jort.h Turner.

108 7th Street, South Minneapolis, Minn.
Hallowell.

W. Eden.

0Old Orchard.

}ewiston.

Milltown.

Dover South Mills.

45 Exchange Street, Portland.
Augusta.

No. Waldaboro.

19 Ames Street, Lowell, Mass.
So. Orrington.
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Hodsdon, Moses M. .
Hogan, James ..
Jobn . .
Holden; Samuel M.
S8imeon A. .
Holland, Henry .
Hollis, Thomas .
Holman Freeland L.
Rawson .
Holmes, Horace . .
William L. . .
Holt, Charles H. . .
Frederick . .
WilljamT. . .
Holway, Sumner A. .
Holyoke, Horace P.
Hooper, Charles H. .
Gitvert a0
Lawrence P. .

Hopkins. D Oscar
Elbridge 8. .
Gustavus A. .

Honan, Peter . .

Horn, Rufus A. .
Horrie, Thomas L. .

e
E‘F
g

-y

H George G. .
Nathaniel .
- Jllams. .
owes, .
Llewellyn G.
Samuel W.
Sumner W. .
WilliamO. . .
Hoxk- William H. .
ubbard, Charles P.

.

Humphrey. E;uhraim B.

Hunnewell, l;avid
Hunt, J sg‘leo

Jo .
Hunter, Alvin .

John M. .
mmdngton. Dani el B.
Huntoon, Pewr E .
Hunton, George E.

e e e e e
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Huntress, Henry O. (mis-

rinted Henry).

Hurd, CharlesC. . .
oL
JamesA. . .
Jethro. . .
RobertF. . .
Samuel, Jr. . .

- Washington L. .
I'neé’eonge W. . .
JamesR. . .
Hnston. Albernt:. N. .
nuwmn (‘harlu .
Neweis. . .

5
™

»
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Tremont.

Fairfield.
Orono.

oo
eldon, lowa.
ynn, Mass.

.W. Sullivan.

:32 8t. John 8t., Portland.

‘W. Brooksville.
Lewiston.

[
sba;nmil:’osa Sonoma Co., Cal.
‘I“lttaﬂeld.

‘West Washington.
‘l"'lintvﬂle, Brown Co., Wis.
North Bradford.

Alilene, Kan.
23 L. M. 8. Dutton Street, Lowell, Mass.

Blaine.
Berwick.
Stetson.

.South ‘Wayne.

Verona.
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Hntc%ns, Benjamin F.

oseph F. . ..
Hutchinson, Dennis
Fre .

d k.
Joseph M. .
Hyson, Zebard F. .

Tis] Horace C.
I.ng:.l{ﬁ meg G.’
Samue!
}ngemoll Al}‘xgnstins w.
ngraham, Francis
Irish, Danlel G.
lrving, Elnathan I’.

Jack, Charles E.
Harrison J. .
Jackman, Charles G.
Jackson, Albert F.
Albert M.
8barlesw
eorge W.
Hen A.
John
Miles . .
Moses T. .
Samuel H. .

Sylvanus R. . 528,

J aeobs. Almon J. D.
William

Jellison, Benjamin W.
Jenkins, Alexander
Isaac N.
James . .
John . .
Jennings, Peter
Reuben B. .
Jerris, Peter . .
Jewett, Charles .
Edward E.
George I
eorge F.
RufusE. .
William H. .
Johnson, Aaron .
Albert

Albert R.
Alonzo L.
Alvin M.
Charles K.
Charles R.
Ebenezer 8.
E:.tiiridge G.

George F. .
Hen . .
John B. .
John F, .
John H. .
Mariner 8. .

Rufus .
Samuel M.
Walter .
Wilder .
William
William J.
Wwilliam L. .
Willlam P.
Johnston, Charles H.
John E. .
Jones, Austin
'harles

.

.
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Etna.
East Corinth.
.

Cooper's Mills.

Bangor.

Houlton.
Houlton.
Lewiston.

'l'!ear 22 Chauncy Street, Boston.

yonson.

Pope.
Foxcroft.
»

Fewport.
Togus.

L]

1822 Warren Street, St. Louis, Mo. "
:3 ‘Washington Market, Boston.

.
»
g‘armington.

Haverhill, Mass.
South Exeter.

Belmont Cor.

Rockland.
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Jones, Cyrus T. . 62¢
EugeneF. . . 491

E. 638

James, Jr. 474
John . . 535
Riley L. . 569
Rodn 569
Rufus . 638
Stafford B. . 469
Jordan, Andrew J. . 569
Benjamin . 474
Charles W. . 569

. 461, 645

Elbridge G . 634
Eleazer . . 474
Gustin . . 653
Hiram C. . 550
Thowmas D. 474
Warren A. . . 519
Judkins, Sylvanus 7

Jumper, George E. . 559
Junkins, Rob:gr: P. 463, 638

e 2
ohn ,
Kane, James W. . L

Keen, Howard . .

s
E

R.
Kelsey, John B. . .
Kem&l(:haﬂea E. .
Kendall, Abiather R. .
Kendrick, Ralph .
Kenerson, Ithiel S.
Kennard, Willlam K.
Kennedy, William H. .
Kenney, Charles B. 464,
Kilkenney, Benjamin .
Kimball, Albion P. .

A.
Andrew J. Co. B
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King, Atbert H ..
geus ..
Kingshury. Alphetis R
ngsbury, us
Kingley, Charles E.
George A.
Kitchen, Geo!
Knapp, John P.
]énignmklﬁemeg
Tt E. .
A‘ltred w. .

293383348894588
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Union.

Kliptitah Landing, Wash.

E. inaw, Mich.

Fairfield Center.

!V. Auburn.

Auburn.

Bangor.

South Vineland, N. J.

.Can W. & H. C. Plummer, Portland.

nn.nﬁor.
North Cornville.
San Francisco, Cal.

53 Highland Ave., Haverhill, Mass.
Ellswqrth Falls.

?ut Northport.

South Etna.

}.lvermom Falls.

L]

?&r Harbor.

325 Front 8treet, Brooklyn, N. Y.
West New Portland.

East Bradford.

Hermon.

9 Lawrence Corp., Lowell, Mass.

Auburn.

»
-

Burnham.

Mechanic Falls.
26 Hampshire Street, Lowell, Mass.

North Auburn.
433 Albert, cor. Fifth, Seattlc, Wash.

}Vlntarport. .
North Whitefield.
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K.night. Angustus H. . 570
Cyprian M. . 503
CymsE . . 536
EdwinD. . . 543
James M. . . 624
Simeon M. . . 603

Thomas W. . . 6B
Zebulon . 544
Knowles, Adoniram J. 587
Benjamin P, . 514
Henry L. . . b19
Hosea . . . 502
John - . bb
Knowlton, James L. . 510
Samuel J. . .
Knox, Charles O. .
Kucking, Theodore
Kyle, Alexander .

Labelle, Lewis
Labree, Horace
Ladd, John W. . .
Laine, Columbus C. .
Lake, Enoch H. . .
Lakeman, Frank .
Lakin, Corydon I3,
Lambert, Danjel . .
Lampher, William A.
Lamson, Edwin B. .
Lnnw;gler, R.ichard E.

tes .
Lane, David R. .
George W. . .
John . .

SBENCEIRDTRERERIAANE &N%E

. 624
William . . 624
La.ngpher, Daniel R. . 492

‘gworthy L. ..492
Lanelle, Virgil G- . 535
Lannon, John . . 474
, Charles S. . 663
Lash, John B. .. b4
Latham, Charles F. . 518
Charles W. . . 470
Lawrence, David . . 550
Silas . . B2
Lear, Joseph H . . 492
Leathers, Danfel . . 653
FrankJ. . . 53
John B. . . b87
Leavitt, Frank W. . B35
HoraceC. . . 520

Lee, Joseph W. . . b7
Leeman oe G. . 653

I&ight«m, Ben)nmin F.
Co. G 570
Benjamin F. Co. H,
587

Cyrus . . . 663
James W. . . b70
John W, . . 485
L\ln'm P. . . b16
Nathaniel W. . 615
Lennon, Willinm A. . 507
bernmnd Edward W. 507
thrnim . . 492
Le Sault, Batiste . . 535

Leslie, Henry B. . . 5635
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Camden.
»

Kennebunk.
So. Waterboro.

Otisfleld.
-

.
Liberty.
Gardiner.

Norfolk, Va.
Skowhegan.

Union or So. Vassalboro.

]
Appleton.

- s

Augusta.

28 Portland Street, Portland.

»

Stetson.
Orland.

North Castine.
Carmel.

Bristol, Pa.

Lynn, Mass.

East Union.
}ﬁlford.
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Leuzarder, Julius M. . 528
Levensellar, Samuel . 570
Lewis, Almon .. 551
Eben G. . 683
. . . 474
George E. . 638
Levi B. . 687
Orrin F. 570
Waterman T. . 648
‘William N. . 587
Libby, Alvah M. . 598
Anson “g F 474
Benjamin
Eugene A. . . 835
v Sl 1
Hoas - o W
John Q. A. (mis-
gﬁnted ohn
. A.) .
n . 570
475
Samuel O. (mis-
prg:wd Samuel I.)ggo
Lincoln, JamesW . 492

Raymon . 538
Linnell, CharlesE. . 663
Lippert, Charles . . 624
Liscomb, William 8. . 881
Little, Henry . 560

deus . 467, 612
Littlefleld, Chules F.
Dependenee 8 .
James A.
Jonathan
Joshua M. .
Oliver B. .
ben O. .

¥
:
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am H. . .
Lovejoy, James W. .
jl{uoellus P. .
Samuel B. M. .
Samuel C. .
Lovell, Daniel K. .
Lovering, John _ . .
Lowe, Franklin B. .
erley . . .
Lowell, Albert . .
amin P.
Charles H. . .
Daniel W. . .
Horace H.
Lowlin, Swphen
Lublenn, Peter
Lucas, Samuel
‘Willard, 2d
Luoce, Alonzo B,

..
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‘Waterville.

Saco.

Milford, Mass.

Maplewn. Me.

American Express Co., Boston.

'l'!ocipon.

L]
}3 Sanborn Ave., Somerville, Mass.

Auburn.
Posbon, Mass.

465 Main Street, Cambridgeport, Mass.

80 Green Street, Portland.
Edgerton, Pipestone Co., Minn.

Etna Center.
Custer City, Pa.
Saco.

» L]

30 Hayward Place, Boston, Mass.
Tilden, Neb.

Willlamsport, Pa.

‘Waterboro.

Rockland.

Richmond.

North Parsonfield.

Treasury Dept., Washington, D. C.

Houlton.

Waterville.

Laflin Street, South of 22d Street, Chicago, Ill.

Lewiston.
Dexter.

Penfleld, Clarefield Co., Pa.

Canton.
*

27
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Luce, Charles B.
Charles 8.
Henry A.
Hezekiah
Joserh P .
William H. .
Luddon, Levi .
Lufkin, Andrew .J. .
harlesE. . .
Jason L. .
OtisE. . . .
Lunt, Charles W. .
Joseph .
Parker G.
Thomas
Wilbur F.
Lurvey, Lemuel R.
Lwoney, Michael .
%yn 2 eri}gk .
yon, Henry .
Lucian W. .
Lyons, Charles W.
Thomas G.
Mace, Edward A. .
Mack, Luther J. .
Maddocks, Charles
Maddox, James .
Madigan, Dennis .
Maflitt, James H. .
Maguire, James
Mains, lvory . .
Maloon, Horton (1ni<-
))rinted Hartnn)
William, Jr. .
Mangan, Mlchnel
Mann, George W.
James
Mansell, George F
Mansur, John
Warren
Manter, Benjamin A.
Marble, James 8. .
Marden, Alston R.
Rufus R. .
Wayland .
Mariner, Ambrose
Marks, Augustus .

Marsh, Charles H. Co. H

Charles H. Co L .

John B. . .
Marshall, Ben{mnin F.
Marston, Charles L.

Edwin T

Hathorn .
Martin, Joseph H.
omas P
Mason, Fernando F. .
Jonas W. .
Silas D.
Matthews. Henry A
Willlam R.
Maxim, Henry

Maxwell, Isaac c’ .
Mnyberry. Charles E. .

Mnyhew ;Fethan
Maynnrd Jose hB
Mayo, Clifford
Daniel T. .
William H. .
McAllister, Amos .
De WittC. . .
Joseph . . .
William . .
McCarthy, Richard .

624
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Monticello.
Winterburn, Clearfield Co., Pa.
Rice Lake, Wis.

Gardiner.

Exchange Street, Portland.
Southwest Harbor.
Canton.

Togus.

Houlton.
Nobleboro.

Amesbury, Mass.

Auburn.

Amberst.
Mansur’s Mill,

637 Main Street, Charlestown Dist., Mass.

:&ugusta.

Eastport.

3 Chester Place, Boston.

;3 Congress Street, Portland.

Rockport.
;l‘umer Center,

Litchfield.
Grinnell, Towa.

52 Nichols 8t., Providence, R. L,
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McCanslin, Franklin . 508
‘William T.
McClanning, W illlam 8. 570

McClure, Edward W. .
Gustavus . .
McCobb, Anstin . .

McCoy, Andrew . b82
Charles E. . 522
McCurdy, Eben H. 492
ugh . . . 52

John . 530
Samuel R. . 502

McDonald, Albert L. 461, 601

Alexander . . 625
Chrlstog‘_!ner . . 634
Geo! . 45
John, Jr. . . 571
McDougall, Alexander 613
Me e, Charles . . 536
McFarland, Ira A. . 564
Justin L. . 492
WilliamO. . . 492
McFarlin, John . . 52)
McFee, John . 551

McGlgte‘y Florlnn

McGee, John . . . 587
)chinley, Thomas . 538
McGoon, Ephraim J. . 587
McGrath, William N, . 536
McGuire, Alfred D. . 487
MclIntire, Oliver H. . 60
Thornton W. . b8
McIntyre, Charles A. . 4R3
enry S. . 660
McKeen,EzraH. . . 6B
McKeene, Silas . . b536
McKenney, Alben S. . 508
W. 663

545

604

551

536

504

Daniel R.
Joseph .
Richard

William H. .
McKenzie, John . .
William .. 45

McKinnon, Alexander. 536
Mcl(usick Benjamin F. m

n F.
Mchnghlin, Charles H. 469

. 625

McI.oud John .. 493
McMasber, Thomas J. N88
McNear, Alfred . . 53
llc\em Dwight . . 475
llc\ichol Thomas . 520
McPhail, Alfred E. . 588
ncan . . 588
William H 508
McKay, John . 57l
Mealler, John 473
; Parker ‘éﬁ
Megznler, Elmn H . 638
Melvin, Albert A. . 475
Ambrose P. . . 634
Edwin B. . . b5l
Merriam, Josegh . . b16
. 463

l!ernck. Stephen W. . 604
Merrifield, Charles N. . 4983
Jacob C. . 598
James 8. . . B15
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Hartland.
.

»

Hollister, 8an Benito Co., Cal.
Hollister, San Benito Co., Cal.

Bangor.

North Vassalboro.

Kenduske:;
Fort Fairﬁatﬁd

Brunswick.
‘Woodstock, N. B,

St. Helena, Cal.
Plymouth.
»

Phillips.

-
Orono.

4 Trowbridge Place, Portland.

Union Street, Portland.

Oldtown.

Folsom, Cal.

102 Decatur Street, East Boston, Mass.

Biddeford.

37 Appleton Corp., Lowell, Mass.
South Exeter.

Fort Robinson, Neb.

Lewiston.
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Merrill, Albert G. .
Asa . .
Charles C. .

ERTTERE

Henry O. R

Samuel H,
Willard R. .
William .
Merrin, Orrin L. .
Merritt, James .
Merrow, Francis E.
William

Messer, Adelbert A. .
George A. . .
‘Willard L.

Meserve, James I,

Miller, Alonzo D. .
(‘harles H.

John .
Millett, Joseph C.
Milliken, Loren H.
Mills, Gustavus L.

John 8. .

Manfred .
Miner,John L. . .
Mitchell, Edward P. .

Everett . .

Henry L.

John . . .

Nahum W. . .
Moftitt, Eugene C. .
Monk, Eugene .
Montgomery, Joseph

Williamn .
Monroe, Albert P.

Warren B. . .
Mooney, John . .
Mooers, Josiah N. .
Moor, James . . .

Moore, Albert
Charles H.
Delmont
Eber 8. .
Lewis G.
Moses D.
Nathan .
Thomas
Thomas B.
William H.
Wilson J.

Moores, Morris L.
Murray . .

Morang, Calvin 8.

lliam .

Morey, George W.

Morgan, Alonzo D.
AverillC. .

Jacob O. .o
Morgridge, Samuel ‘I‘:I N

Morrill, Benjamin €.
Edward F. . .
Elijah . . .
Ewmery . . .
George .
Ira . .
William .

Morris, James W. .

Morrison, Aaron L. .
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?runswick.

»

55 Bramhall Street, Portland.
East Boston, Mass.

»
-

}os Angelos, Cal.
Manchester, Me.

EI. 8. Inspector, C. H., Portland.

L]
Weeks Mills.
Lincoln.

Saco.
Sebula, Iowa.
]

[
'.Bangor.

L
.Rewdﬂeld.

E‘ast Boothby.

Quincy, Mass.
»

?ochester, N. H.

Houlton.
8t. Albans,
yaltham, Mass.

.
23 Indiana Place, Boston, Mass.
Sangerville.

Rockland.

Hermon.

Biddeford.

»



PAGE
Morrison, Geo! . 571
Morrow, John 508
Morse, John . 493
Thomas . 508
WiliamB. . . 638
Wililam H. . . 5701
Mosher, Bexgamln C. . 580
John M. . 508
ge @. . 638
Moulton, Albert . 625
Charles E. . 604
Jonathan P. . b17
Mountford, Vincent 466
Mower, John M. Co. A. 470
John M. Co. L. 638
mas H. . . 563
M , John . . 551
Mulvin, Benjamin 663
Munson, Laurel . 529
Murch, AlfredB. . . 545
hraim A. . 520
Muchmore, William 638
Murphy, Dennis . 588
ames A. 615
Samuel H. 605
Murray, Russell . . 605
0 M. . 603
Myrick, Edward . 625
John D. . 611
Joseph . 508
Nado, HenryC. . . 564
Nash, DavidJ. . . 563
Jonathan . . 616
Nason, George E. . .
Josiah, Jr. .
Samuel E.
Neal, Franklin B.
James A,
John O .
John W, .o
Reuben8. . .
Thomas J. . .
Thompson

Needham, C. .
Nellis, William H. .
Nelson, Edward F.
Neville, Mark .
Nevins, Justin 8. .
N , Danville

rB. .

‘.\'ewell. Charles W.
Nicholas, Frederick B
Nichols, Charles F.

w.
St e
ckerson ne .
Hezehahge .

Nodstrom, Charles E. .
Nola.n, Michael . .
Norris, Richard . .
\ongrgharlee A.. .
Northrop, George .
George J. .
\'onon, Charles A.
Norwood, Frederick A.
Henry W. . 461,

N Chrle{‘nee ..
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Madison.

East Friendship.
8outh Norridgewock.
Sout.h Norridgewock.

York Corner.
Auburn.

»
North Vassalboro.

Houlton.

Shapleigh.
f»kowhegan.

L d

Charlestown, Mass.
Liberty.

.Augusta.

Weymouth, Mass

Belfast.
»

‘W. Farmingdale.
L ]

]
Bethel, Me.

Newfleld.
Milford.

‘l'ﬂew Portland.

Malden, Mas:
56 Booth (‘orp Lowell
206 East Ridge Street, Marquetw. Mich.
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Noyes, Joseph H.
Nuyt:, srae p
Nutt, Jmnes E.
hutver, Robert

uel A
‘Inttixllg Chandler
ran .

Jason s.
Oakes Corsdon J.

George E. .
Oakman, Isaac .
O’Brien, Dennis

James . .

Michael . .

William .
O’Connell, Redmon..
Odell, 8olomon H.
O n,John , .
Olson CharlesJ. .
O'Neil, John . .
Orcutt. Rosalvo E.
OrdwK Augustus L.

njamin .

Caleb F. .

George A. .
Osborn, Bonjamin A.

William A.

Osborne, Charles .
James H.,

Os, y J ohn N.
Ot Eugene H.

Geor,
Overlook, utus L.

B.

Qwen, Natlmniel L. m,
Ox

ton, Franklin A.

Packard Cort]a‘ittL 463, 616

Pacott,,

Page, Christopher A
Henry B. .
John .

Paine, Richard H.

Painter, James W.

Palmer, Albion D.
Cilarles C.

Parks, Darius N.
James . .
Parsons, John B. .
Partridge, Charles A.
Frank A. .
Parrﬁ John B.
Henry L.
Patten, A.lono
Edward M.

Btephen w. .

Sumner A. _.
Patterson, Aaron B.

Charles F.

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.
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Biddeford.

:Veeks Mills.

Mendocino, Cal.
Milwaukee, Wis.

1116 19th Street, St. Louis, Mo.
Medford, Mass.

Quincy, Mass.
‘Watsonville, Cal.
Mt Pleasant, Isabella Co., Mich.

172 Essex Street, Bangor.

Cambridgeport, Mass.
West Cangx?

Orient.
Rockland.

Hermon.

-

»

Deering.
Grimtown, Miss.
Rockland.

\ortha.mpt,on. Mass.
Osborn, Neb.

?an Fransisco.

Sullivan.
‘Washburn.



PAGE

Patterson, Jeremiah F. 57
Lycurgus . o8
Paul, Leander H . 663
Payson, Barak C . 508
Peakes, James B. . 475
Joseph B. . 625
Peaks, William G . 639
Peachey, John B. . 654
Pearson, Chester . 654
Pearsons, William R 493

Pease, George L. . . 546
Peavey, Darius W. . 475
ram . . . 475
Pendleton, Andrew F. . 517
Richard F. . . 475
Silas P. . 520
Penly, George w. . 654
Pennln%on. Frank A. . 520
Penny, HenrydJ. . . 571
Pentland, Robert . 531
Perkins, Alonzo . 482
Barton G. . 483
Danjel . . . 605
Elliott . . 654
George . . 509
George E. . 598
Hiram . . 625
Horace . . 476
Isaac T. . 551
John H. . . 639
John McC. . 595
Otis . . 625
Thomas . 663
Thomas H. . 588
-
v, Dav, . .
Joseph E. . bo8
Pettengill, Anson . 493
Peva, Freeman C. . 509
Phel .\’a(t‘han R.w . . g
eps. reorge W. .
lard H. . . 580
l’benlx (‘harlesB . 493
Phllbrick Charles E. . 494
P‘hllbrook Wm.J. . 404
Phillips, George P. . 654
us<ell . . 613
Seth H. . . 654
Walstein . b1
Phillop, Thommas . . 663
Phipps, Charles L. . 626
(ph . 468
Pickard, Charles H. . 494
Jefferson . . 50
John E. . 537
Pickering, Charle: W. . 476
Pierce, Albert R. . 581
Alfred . 441.’;,546
Alphonso . 563
Frank W. . 463
Gardner .. b29
(‘ueorg;A. . . 520
Isaac Y. . 468
Jacob H. . . 625
Stephen B. . . 625
Pierson, William J. . 639
Pike, Benjamin R. . 503
Pillsbury, Ellsworth C. 639
Evans 8. . 644
Henn' M. . . 597
n M. . 494
Pinkham Charles 1. . 588
Daniel . . . 588
Hiram B . 494
James . 639
Moses S, . 503
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Hampden.
:Kl wkport.

Santa Cruz, Cal.
Dover.

L]
C.i Broadway,IN. Y.

Camden.

Farmington, Wash.
Box 77, Hooksett, N. H.

25 Union Street, Boston, Mass.

Hallowell or Augusta.
( ooper’'s Mills.

»

Tewiston.

L]

-
Westville Street, Dorchester , Mass.

L]
-
~

Arlington, Mass.
L]

Houlton.

-

Sanford.
324 Pine Street, San Francisco, Cal.
ord.

Sacramento, (al.

-
New Vineyard.
W. Gardiner.
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Pinkham, Samuel
Wellington
Piper, Nathaniel
Pishon, George E. .
Pitts, Isaac 8. .
Plummer, Alvin E.
Clement P.

Pond, Arthur A. .

Poole, S8olomon .

Poor,James W. .

Porter, Edward E.
John L. .
Ruel W,

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.
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B

Pottle, William F. (mis-

“;i»rlnt«ed Potter)
Niam M. .
Potter,John . .
Powers, George E.
Pratt, Alonzo M.
Arba

Arston R.
Beniah W.
Charles H.
Franklin E.
Joshua F.
Nathanjel N.
Pray, (m‘ble,' H
y r H.
Frank W.
Harvey 8.
Isaac .

o e e e e e

J. H. .
Preble, Melvin
Prescott, Alpheus

Daniel C. .

James N. .

Lewis . .
Preston, Robert .
Price, William .
Priest Alpheus M.

ﬁenry w.
Prince, Albert F.

Pyle, S8olomon .

by, William B.

uinn, Dennis K

John . .

Michael G. .
S(lvanus

Quint, Luther .

© e e s 0 s o 6 6 e s e e s s e s s e v e e s e e
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*
8o. Waterboro.

Clinton, Mass.

Detroit.

-

-
New Vineyard

»
16 Davis S8treet Boston, Mass.

Lisbon.
Lisbon.
?owdoinham.

South Auburn.
Yarmouth, Mass.

Bowdoinham.
I-loulton.

Mapleton.

Orneville.



Rackliff, James H.

Rankins, Lucius .
Ray.Joshua . .
Raymond, Charles E.
Redman,John .
Reed, Alvin L., Co. ..
Alvin L., D. C.

Hubert .
Nathanfel, 2,
SanfordJ. .
Renfier, John
Reeves, Forest

Miles .

Mulford B.
Rhines, Benjamin
Rhodes, David W.
Rice, James A.

Thomas D.
Rich, George H.
Richards, Alber

Henry B.

Horatio M.

Moses Y.

Surmandel

William H. .
Richardson, Alex. A.

William
Rider, Charles E.
Ridley, Ambro:¢ (.

.femme, Jr.
Ridlow. Aloton T

on on I..
Riley, éeorge
Ring, James C.

Ripley, Frod A
P ?ml’. )

ames . .
William K., .} .

“ v e e e e e e
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Bangor.
»

-

Presque Isle.

Levant.
Orono.

Orono.
ylilwuukee, Wis.

Bangor.

Sidney.
?omervme, Mass.

»

Chesterville.
Vassalboro.

Orland.

w
Holyoke, Mass.

Auburn.

L

Monroe.

50 Beacou Street, Bath.
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PAGH
Roach, Patrick . T 62
Robbins, Charles H. . 6087 Biddeford.
Edmund A. . . 6" Milo.
Kdward K. . 482
JohnB. . . 487
Lucius C. . 872 Lewiston.
Roberts, Albert J. . bT2
Calvin . 606 *
ChulesE . b7
Georgew . 639
John . 596
NamanlelK . 476
. 654 @
ThomuF‘ 664 657 Congress Street, Portland.
William J. 606
Robertson, Richard Jr. 487 Swanville
Robinson.Albert.A . 597 National City, Cal.
Anson J. . . 509 Dover.
Charles E. . . 484
Charles H. . 09
Elijah . . 654
Francis E. . 572 »
Fred C. . 664
George D. 8. . 521
George E. . . 59
James H. . . 483 Castine.
John .« . 626  Bath.
John F. . 580 Palmyra.
Leander . . 515
Lewis G. .. 494
Lucius M. . . 560
Preston . 640
Rodney W. . 654
Samuel J. . 606
Rodgers, Wﬂliam S. . 4
Rogers, Alfred . 494
Alphonso P. . B3
George . . . 654 Minneapolis, Minn.
George A. . . 476
JohnL. . . . 626 Fort Fairfield.
John W. L. 4T @
Noah .o . 654
Ruel H. .. 63
Sherman H. . 634
Thomas D. . . 606 ,
Thomas H. . 606
Washingtonl . 494
Rolfe, Asa H. . . 852 Orono.
Rolllns, Charles H. . 664 @
George W. . . 521
John H. [ 1§
Rolliston, Robert . . 470
Rose, Joseph « .« 4% Beltwood, Neb.
Leonard L. . 52 North Abington, Mass.
Seth G. . 572
Ross, Allen R. M . B2
orge H A
Ivory . 626 *
Joseph . 531
15 . b3l
Roweii:Ch stopher(‘. . ff‘l) Belfast.
. . ‘
William . 606 @«
Rowell, Geor; e A . 640 *
(‘eor € . . 664
‘Rtep en P, 664
Royal ndrewJ. . 52
BajleyT. *" . ! o2
GeorgeA . 572, 606
« . 5852 Yarmouth,

. . 552 Yarmouthville.
Runnells, Wmiam F¥F. . 495
Russell, Addison P.

457, 467, 500 *
Alonzo P. .« 572 North Turner Bridge.
Alvarado . . 626

Amos E. . .52l



PYGE

Russell, Benjamin F. . 552
gharles . e . %

yrus ..

George A . 5630

George D. . . 608

Georfe 8. . 521

Israel 1. . 537

James H. . 559
Ryan, Willlam . 654
Ryder, BenjmmF . 495
Sabine, Charles A. . 509

George C. . 648

Geo . . 609
Sampson, Enoch . 652

Osgood M. . 496
Sanborn, Benjamin F. . ag

Charles H. . .

OtisF. . . 606

Silas M. . 572

Wwilliam N. . . 509
Sanford, Auﬁuuus . 606

Edward T. - . 558

Henry . . . 476

Thomas.J. . . 612
Sargent, Charles A. . 470

Daniel F. . . 660

Groves O. . 476

John A. . 495

Nathaniel F . 632
Saunders, Daniel H . 515

cis E. . 656

Savage, Frank J . 648
Gardiner A . 649
Henry D. . 634
James W. . 589

Sawyer, AlonzoJ m,ﬁ
Hudson 461, 516
James C.

James F 495
Scammon, Charles H 537
Scannell, Timothy
Schouton, Antoine 531
Scott, Hiram . 537

Samuel . . .

tJ. . . 478

Wes| CLK. . . 476
Scribner, rles L. . 589
it ey 58

eques! arvey :

Sedgeley, Charles F.

Sennett, David 521
Jol 521
William P. 517

Severance, Ora F. 72
Walter F. . 476
William H. . 476
Winfleld 8. . 640

rzell

shackford EbedL 461 515
Shaw, Charles F. .
Clnrles w. .
Danfel W. .
Francis A. .
James . .

Shay, George A.
Shezfun, .{(g)hn P. . .
Sheehan, James R. .
Shepherd, Albert D.

g
§
§§§§§§§§éé§§§§

THE ROLL-CALL.

Exeter.

*

*

!Vest Poland.

]
gt. John, N. B

»
Lewiston.

Hamilton, Mon.

Canaan.
Detroit.

»
Box 61, Mariboro, Mass.
Lincoln.

L

Hancock.

11 Hamilton Corp., Lowell.
Fairfleld.

Fairfleld.

Milo.

Houlton.
Orland.

Staplehurst. Seward Co., Neb.

Bangor.

- .
‘(':are E. L. Hardenburg, 8t. Paul, Minn.

Box 57, Winthrop.

-

« &

Argyle.
Dennysville.
Biddefond.

37
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SII:ep Pa rick F.
Sheve, trick F.
Bhlelds, bharlen

Samuel, Co. B.

Samuel, Co. K.
Shuman, George W.
Siegars, James .
Silver, John E. ¥

pson George v

Holis

James M.

Sanford F. .
Simmons Charles B.

George L. .
Siprell, James E. .
Skillin ,A]bert C.

rles
Sleeper, Bumlmm C

Hlram B. .

Small, A.lbe .
bert J. .
Ave .

Clemrgnt P.

David W, .
George H. .
Horace M. .
Joseph . .
Leonard C. .
Levi G. .

Orrin .
Simeon F.
Willlam

‘William W.
Smart, Frederick
Hmﬂey, Chnrles C.

Smith .
Anse « .
Austin G. .
Benjamin S.
Charles, Co. Al
Charles, Co. H.
Charles D. .
Charles E. .
Charles H.
Charles M. .
Clarence .
Edward E. .
Eleazer H. .
Kugene A.
Frank 1.
George H.
George M.
George W,
Henry H,
James .,
James H.
John
Josiah H.'
Laban .
Rufus A,
Samuel C.
Sewall W., (

Sewall W., Co.
T. Jefferson
Wendell T.

W. Frank
William
William E.
William 8.

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.
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4.2, m |

2 Swan Street, South Boston, Mass.
.Marlnewe, Wis.

Linneus.
.

}Ynlon Street, Portland.

Waterville.
:5 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass.

Rockland.

261 1-2 Middle Street, Portland.
Head.

Owl’s
Wappeton, Dak.
old lsslon, Shoshene Co., Idaho.

Woodburn, Allen Co., Ind.
Rockport.

:Valla Walla, Wash.

-
-
-

Gray.

Lubec.

-
:\Yonh Turner.

§kowhegan.

Fort Wayne, Detroit, Mich

Somerville, Mass.
:-lallowell.

South Portland.

New Gloucester.
Trenton.
»

Winfleld, Kan.
gkowhegan.
S)heha]ls, Wash.
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Sinith, Windsor B.
Sneil, Albion K.
Alonzo H.
Clharles
Norman
Walter E.
‘Walter 8.
1) Geo,ge
Oliver C.
Orrin A,
William R.
Somes, Charles E.
Sumers, Thomas -
gumumrdb'l‘he%iom M.
e, Asbury
George A.
Horatio B.
Lewis W.

Fairfield.

Quincy House, Quincy, Mass

assalboro.
Woodswck. N.B.

D A A R
s s 000 8 0 s e e

Vassalboro.
Lewliston.

Yarmouth.
Searsmont.

e e e .

Lorenzo A.
Southard, Belden,
Leander P. .
Sidney
Souther, Atwood c.’ 13 Sanborn Ave., Somerville, Mass
Nathaniel

Portland.

.
Saco.

R

Spein, Andrew D

rew D.

Spencer, Alvin B.
Franklin

E”ﬁg%
0f@ .
8 nttwAlto D.

n D,
P ﬁdwnd P.

Kenduskeag.

LR )

e s oa e
R I S L N R L R

8 Pahron P, .J
T, Benjamin J.
G ST
Spwnle,%harles E.
SpurlinJg. Andrew B.
Stacy, John 8.

pole William * 463,
Su.nhope, Amasa .

LY

5§E§§§§§§§§§§E§§E§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§5§E§E%§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§E

E}!gln, 1.

John W. .

w . b
Starbird, Herbert M. Litchfield.

lsaac 8. .
Rufus 8.
Starke Augustns H. 673 *

starr, hn . e e g{g
Btayner..lamea E. . bl4
8 Joseph C. . 4% Foxcroft.
Stearns, George . QU7 *
John R. . 546
Minot C. . 664 ¥
Bteele, Geo eW. . 664
Jolm . . 477
Steph emipc. |
cns p C. .
Stetron, Andrew B. . bI7
Benjamin F. . 862
Charles W. . 831
David L. .« o 6556 East Auburn.
Epbhraim T. . 560
Hezekiah « .+ 573 Sumner.

.
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PAGE
Stetson, Orin R. 565
Samuel A., Co. H. - 580

Samuel K., Co. K., 714
Stevens, Albert .. 522
AsaM. . . . 47
Charles A. . 612

Charles H., of An-
over . . . 1

Charles H., of Ex-
eter 469
Churchill 8. . 573
rus E. 640
David, Co. C. . 510
David, Co. G. 573
vid M. 510
Edwin F. . 477
George 8. . 495
Hiram 632
Horace 458
Jarvis C. 457, 542
Wilbur J. .. 53T
William . . 626
Zoradus D. . 495
Steward, theas ) 8 589
Samue! . 582
Stewart, Asa F. . 485
Daniel H . 656
Ezra H 597
Gardner 563
Moses . 655
Samuel . . 495
Sylvester . . 477
Stickney, Charles L 516
Stiles, ohn P. . 607
Stilphen, James E. . 626
Stimpson, Albert W. 613
Stinchfield, Frank H. 546
George B. . 538
Stinson, Charles H. 630
Reuel B. .. 614
Stockbridge, Joseph T. 495
Stockham, Charles M. 477
Stockman, George W. 655
Stockwell, John M. . 073
Stoddard, August.me 0. 607
Stokes, Edward . . 496
Henry . . 496
Stone, Corydon O. . . 853
nard . . B89
Samuel B. 640
William F. 579, 607
Stowe, Gardner L 522
well E 522
Nathan (. . 522
Stowell, David P. . 456
Stretch, John . . 640
Strout, Albion 8. . . 6565
Alfred C. .. 483
Samuel, Jr., Co. I. 607
Samuel, Jr., D. C. 664
Stuart, Charles F. . 4T
George E. . . 640
Studley, Benjamin E. . 664
Sturgess, Charles E. 646
Summat, George J. 578

Summers, Nicholas . 640
Suthe‘l,'land, lae'njamln . 477

ames . . 531
Nathanijel . 573
Swaney, John . . 522
Sweeney, Daniel . . h22
Sweetland, William H. 573
Sweetser, Willlam H. . 563
Swett, Justin L. 613
Swift, William F ranklin 510
Sylvester, Albert . . B89
Albert L. . G40

FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

Canton.
Houlton.
Exeter.

Lawrence, Mass.
Auburn.

Strong.

li.nlghtville.

‘Waco, York Co., Nebh.
Hampden.

South Gardiner.

East Boothby.
Litchfield Corner.

Calais.

Harpswell.

Belfast.

Miller Street, Charlestown, Mass.

Monson.
Lewiston.
Portland.

Dover South Mills.
Dover.

Thomaston.

Haverhill, Mass.
.

Gardiner.
.




THE ROLL-CALL.

Sylvester, Ansel T. . 664 w
Charles H. . . 553
Edward A. . . 496 Etna.
Horace . . . BT3
Joseph W. . . 477 Etna.
Levi W. . . 664
Walter . . . 553 Soldier’s National Home, Leavenworth, Kan.
Taber, Charles B. . 568
nm , Oliver C. . 522
T x, Charles H. m .
Tash, Char es L. 664
Tate, Henry 1. . 496
Tatten, Joseph W. 522
Taylor, Ansel G. . 661 ¥
Atwell A, . B2
Constantlne 456, 631 Columbia, Manoy Co., Tenn.
Edward . 607
Ephratm H. . 645 »
rank . . 685
Winﬂeld 8. . 510
Teague, Edwin C. 615 Worcester, Mass.
Temple, Levi . 655
Milo 627
Teft, Benj amin F. 459 »
Thaxter, idne; {)w 456. 466 22 Deering Street, Portland.
Thayer, Henry 655
John D. 529
Thing, George S. 573 Waterville.
Thomas, Abner
Augustus G. 538 Richmond.
Charles E. Farmington Falls.
John B. .. 640 ®
iohn J.. . . g_g Abbot.
Robert T. . . 655 Monson.
Thompson, Albert . 633 Temple.
enjamin F. . 640 Kasota Township. Minn.
Charles D. . . 477
George W. . . 510
Henry A. . . 640 Farmington.
Howard M. . . 553 Somerville. Mass.
Jeremiah 529
John . . . 484 Searsmont.
John D. . . 615
John P. . . 685 Northampton, Mass.
John 8. . 658
Samuel A. . 477
Wiliam H. . . 640
'l'homs. Charles A. . 632 Augusta.
Thorn, James H. . . 578
Samuel . . . 477 %
Thorndike, Peter R. . 49
Thurlow, Henry J. . 649
William . 665
Thurston, Charles E. . 573 Eureka, Cal.
R. . . 4m
in A, . 589
'I'lmlntgé Charles G 502 *
Tibbetts, Byron D gglz
Daniel M. 553 *
Geo . . 655 Monson.
John . 563
Luther 607 Limerick.
Silas F. . . B89
WilliamB. . . 613
Tilden, Isaac W. . . 522 Rockport.
Tilton, Henry F. . 4771 Newport.
Timmons, Charles E. . 52
Tobie, Edward P. Jr.
, 528, 561 252 Main Street, Pawtucket, R. 1.
Leroy H. . 578 1 Wilson Street, Portland.
Tobin, Horace K. . 640
Tolman, John F. 470
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PAGE
Toothaker, James M. . 477
Levi 544

Torsey, Samuel T. . 510
Tower, Gideon, Jr. . 486
Towle, Francis E. . b16

WillamG." . | e85

Town, Francis L. .

Tozier, David . . 61
li‘mulus 8. .

w

Geo,
Trafto; vti}'e'?'e}i.r'
n s JT.
Jobn Hoo T

g:
E
>

Trifit, Alfred C. .
Trimble, William .
Tripp, Edmund .

Nahum G . .
True, Ammi M., Jr.
Frank W. .

George W. . .
Trueworthy, Jeremiah .
Tuck, Charles H. . .
Tucker, Benjamin F. 456,

GeorgeP. . .
Tukesbury, George D. .
Turner, Benjamin H. .

Johm . . .
Turney, Nelson
Tuttle, John C. .
Tweedie, Thomas .
Twitchell, James P.
Twombl[\; Steghen
Tye, Willlam B.

Ulmer, Clarence D.
Matthias .

%
REEE22I8E #% BBEEEREEBRERATEASRERESR 2888888

Vance, Richard
Varley, John B.

Y ey
Horace . .

Joseph 8.

Samuel 8. . .
Varnum, Joseph G. .
Vaughan, Zenas . 631, 644
Veazie, Abjezer . 496

Arthur . . . 661
Frederick M. . 477
Vickery, Charles . . 573
z{les{ Glluam H. . . gg
nal, George

Reuben -

William A. . 598
Virgin, IsaacG. . . 558
Vique, Levi . 6566
Vose,Ii;:usha . . gamd

Marcus A. | . 48l

‘Wadsworth, Francisco. 510
Wakefleld, George W. 510

Walker, Albert . 613
Alexander . 656
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FOURTEENTH ANNUAL REUNION

OF THE

FIRST MAINE CAVALRY.

The fourteenth annual reunion was held at Portland, June
24th, 1885, and was rather an impromptu affair, though none
the less pleasant on that account. In fact, from the numbers
present, especially the numbers who came from a great distance,
and from the spirit which pervaded the reunion, it may be set
down as one of the pleasantest and most successful. At the
reunion at Eastport, in 1884, Canton was selected as the place
for the next annual reunion, ¢ with the provision that the
officers shall have discretionary power to change the place of
meeting if necessary.” So it was supposed that the next re-
union was to be held at Canton, and some of the comrades were
looking forward to the pleasures of the reunion at that place
later in season. But the National Encampment of the Grand
Army of the Republic at Portland in June, called together so
many comrades of the grand old regiment, not only those resid-
ing in the State but from all parts of the country, that after the
Encampment actually commenced it was thought best to have
the reunion of the regiment at that time, which was done, and
though the notice was short, and reached but few except those
already gathered at Portland, the attendance was very large —
larger, it was estimated, than at any previous reunion of the
regiment.

The arrangements for the comfort of the comrades of the
regiment who attended the Grand Army Encampment were
ample. Early in June a meeting of the comrades of the regi-
ment residing in Portland was held at the office of Captain
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Charles W. Ford, to consider what should be done for the
entertainment of visiting comrades of the regiment during the
week of the National Encampment, June 23 — 26. Asbuta
few comrades responded to the call, no organization was effected,
and no definite action was taken. Several suggestions were
made, some of which were afterwards carried out. One of
them was by Major Sidney W. Thaxter, to the effect that a
large tent be procured from the quartermaster of the encamp-
ment, to be pitched in a suitable location, to be used as head-
quarters of the regiment, and to be kept open day and night for
the accommodation of all who wished to avail themselves of its
shelter and of the refreshments there supplied. On the morn-
ing of June 21st a place was assigned the regiment, near Con-
gress street, and near the headquarters of the encampment, and
Major Thaxter and Comrade Charles F. Dam, of Co. F, visited
the designated location to see that the tent was properly pitched
and that everything was made comfortable for the comrades.
To their surprise they found the ground which had been
assigned to this regiment, guarded by a major of another Maine
regiment, who had selected this particular location for his com-
mand. Some conversation, military, emphatic and otherwise,
took place, when the other major candidly informed the cavalry-
men that he should hold possession of this ground if he had to
fight for it. The cavalrymen wisely decided not to fight unless
there was something worth fighting for, especially as they were
not in good fighting trim, so they gracefully yielded the point
in dispute, and departed to seek a better location, knowing full
well that the ground thus kept from them was wet, uneven, and
not at all a first-class place for a tent for visiting comrades. At
this juncture they were joined by Comrade Winsor B. Smith,
of Co. K, who, though barely able to walk, started with them
to find a camp-ground. Major Thaxter was obliged to leave
them to go to headquarters, but the other two continued on,
and Comrade Smith selected a spot which was accepted, and
was covered by the First Maine Cavalry tent during the En-
campment. This was Comrade Smith’s last labor for the old
regiment which he loved so well. After this work was done
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he started away, and when a few rods from Comrade Dam he
called to him. Comrade Dam responded to the call, and on
reaching Comrade Smith, the latter took from his pocket a
bunch of keys, and selecting one he handed it to Comrade Dam,
saying, « Charley, take this key ; it is the key to the case in
the Grand Army Hall wherein is kept our old regimental flag ;
I wish you to keep it, unless otherwise ordered by the associa-
tion, until your life is, like mine, nearly closed, and then pass it
to some resident comrade of Bosworth Post for further keep-
ing.” He then left Comrade Dam, his parting words being,
«If T am spared to meet the old boys again I will be willing to -
go, but I do not think I shall.” Comrade Dam said a few
cheering words to him as he left, but did not see him again
alive, for Comrade Smith was dying while his comrades were
engaged with their business meeting.

Monday evening, June 22d, a meeting of the officers of the
association was held, at which it was decided that it would be
best, under the circumstances, to hold the annual reunion at
Portland during that week, and the evening of Wednesday, the
24th, was chosen. It was then too late to procure a suitable
hall, or a caterer for the banquet, but the local comrades took
hold of the matter and did the best they could, which was
remarkably well. Through the influence of Major Thaxter, who
was then one of the directors of the Portland Fraternity, the
use of the hall of this association on Free street was secured,
on the payment of the necessary expenses. The hall was small, .
seating only about one hundred, but it was the only place that
could be obtained in Portland at that time. The next morning
a general meeting of the comrades of the regiment was held at
Fraternity Hall, at which Comrade Dam was authorized to pro-
cure something for a lunch for the comrades in reunion assem-
bled. In answer to questions as to what to procure, Major
George M. Brown suggested that a generous supply of salt fish,
crackers and lemonade would be satisfactory. Indeed, that
seemed to be about all that could be obtained in the way of
refreshments at that time. Accompanied by other comrades to
share the burden, Comrade Dam procured salt fish, crackers,
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bananas, oranges, lemons, ice, cheese, etc., etc., as well as paper
napkins, plates, etc. The plan was to pass the loaded plates
around after the meeting, while the comrades were seated, but
alas, the best plans are subject to change. The comrades
began to arrive about seven o’clock, and as they passed the
small room where the assistants who were to pass around the
plates were in waiting, they saw the display of refreshments,
and in a moment their field spirit came up and they helped
themselves. This was the beginning of fun not laid down in
the programme. To complete the refreshment story at this
point it may be said that when the time arrived for their distri-
bution, it was found that instead of passing the refreshments
around, all the assistants could do was to deposit them in a
jumble on the table and let the comrades help themselves. A
generous supply of lemonade had been provided for, to be
served in a small ante-room, but a break in the water-pipe in
an adjoining street had caused the supply of water to be limited
to such an amount as Comrade Dam could carry in a single
bucket from a store two blocks away, which only made matters
worse, as it kept the crowd of comrades lingering in anticipa-
tion. Many were the good-natured expressions heard as to the
prohibitory laws of the good old State of Maine, which on that
occasion seemed to include water.

The comrades began to gather by seven o’clock in the even-
ing, and very soon Fraternity Hall was packed with the com-
rades of the regiment, and their wives and daughters, while
there were present quite a number from other regiments of the
State, who were looking for old comrades whom they had not
seen for years. And there were the usual hearty greetings of
comrades toward each other, more than usual, for that matter,
as there were many present who live far away, and who are able
to join in the pleasures of regimental reunion but seldom.
Nearly every State in the Union, and every company in the
regiment were represented. A very pleasant feature of this
gathering was the presence of quite a number of the comrades
of the Pennsylvania regiments with which the First Maine was
brigaded so long, (the Second, Fourth, Eighth, and Sixteenth
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Pennsylvania Cavalry regiments), and the greetings between
the comrades of the different regiments were most cordial, the

. sight of each other calling up many memories of marches, bat-
tles and campaigns in which each bore a noble part. The hall
was decorated with yellow hues, and even the fruit served was
of the same cavalry color — oranges, bananas, etc.

THE BUSINESS MEETING.

The business meeting was presided over By Major George
M. Brown, The following were elected officers for the ensuing
year: —

President, — Capt. Zenas Vaughan, of Skowhegan.
Vice-President, — Lieut. John R. Andrews, of Saco.
Secretary, — Lieut. Orrin S. Haskell, of Pittsfield.
Treasurer, Gen. J. P. Cilley, of Rockland.

Skowhegan was selected as the place for the next annual
reunion.

The question of whether or not to continue the publication
of the reunion pamphlets, which had been discontinued since
the reunion in Brunswick in 1882, was called up by Gen.
Cilley, and elicited a warm discussion. It was argued on the
one side that it would be better to discontinue these publica-
tions, and save the money as a fund for the publication of the
History of the Regiment at some future time, while on the other
hand, the comrades who reside in other States far away, led by
Comrade Riley L. Jones of Co. G, (“Jones of G ') now of Michi-
gan, pleaded that as they are unable to attend the reunions
often, they very much like to receive the reunion pamphlets,
to learn what the comrades way down in their native State are
doing — that it was like receiving a good long letter from home.
Before this question was decided, the Historian, Lieut. Edward
P. Tobie, was called upon to make a report as to the progress
made on the history, and gave the gratifying information that
the history was virtually completed ; that through the kindness
and energy of Gen. Charles H. Smith during the past year, he
had been furnished with the complete rosters of all the compa-
nies the roster of which he had before been unable to obtain,
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and though he had not put the material into shape, yet he was
ready to do so any time the association was ready to publish the
history. This statement settled the question under discussion,
and it was decided to make a fund for the publication of the
history instead of publishing the pamphlets. To further the
matter, Comrades J. P. Cilley, George M. Brown and Edw. P.
Tobie were appointed a committee on publication.

There was but little business to transact and the meeting
was quickly transformed into a stirring camp-fire, in which
speech and story followed each other fast and furious, and that
with little formality. Several of the Pennsylvania comrades
were called upon and added their quota to the enjoyment of the
hour, all of them being given a rousing reception in honor of
themselves, of their regiment, of the old Second Brigade, Second
Cavalry Division, and of the stirring times when they served
together under the loved Col. J. Irwin Gregg, and the grand
Gen. David McM. Gregg, whose' names were cheered to the
echo. Comrade Tobie called attention to the fact that this
evening was an anniversary of an engagement which every
member of the glorious old Division should remember — the
twenty-first anniversary of the fight at St. Mary’s Church, June
24th, 1864. This turned the current of thought and story in a
new direction, and that battle was fought over again. It was
a rattling good camp-fire and full of real pleasure. In the
course of time the refreshments were served, as stated above,
and the comrades separated for the camp ground, for their Post
headquarters, and for other reunions and festivities.

The next morning the comrades were saddened by the word
that Comrade Winsor B. Smith of Co. K, whom all loved, and
whose presence at the reunions, — anywhere that the comrades
met, — was always welcome, would meet with them no more.
He had passed away the evening before, at the very time that
the comrades were gathering at the hall. A special meeting of
the association was called to take action on his death, at which
it was voted to attend his funeral in a body, and nearly fifty
comrades of the regiment did so, each wearing a suitable badge
of mourning procured for the occasion.
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The Cavalry Once More to the Front.

At a meeting of the Soldiers’
and Sailors’ Historical Society of
Rhode Island, held recently, a
paper was read, entitled, “The
Capture of Morris Island,” giving
a full account thereof, and includ-
ing the services of the Third
Rhode Island Heavy Artillery in
the military operations. The paper
was a good one, which goes with-
out saying, as its author and reader
was Chaplain of the Third Rhode
Island, a respected clergyman, a
good soldier, an enthusiastic vet-
eran, and a loved comrade. At
the close of the paper, as is the
custom in that society, there was
an opportunity for a free discus-
sion of the paper, and the inter-
change of such thoughts as the
subject-matter of the paper had
called up. The President of the
Society, a cavalryman of the First
Rhode Island (the regiment which
received our six companies with
open arms on our first arrival at
Catlett’s Station in April, 1862, of
which carbines were borrowed to
kill beef for us), took occasion to
compliment the paper, and then

to compliment the regiment. In
the course of his remarks he said
he was on Morris Island January

17th,1864,when he visited the Cum-

mings Point Battery, and saw the
Third Rhode Island throwing
thirty-pound Parrott shells into
Charleston once in five minutes.
Much to his surprise an infantry-
man got up, and in the name of a
comrade of the Third Heavy, who
sat behind him and had coached
him, said he was sorry to spoil a
good cavalry story, but no thirty-
pound gun would throw a shot
more than two or three miles, and
that it was a hundred-pound Par-
rott that was doing the execution
spoken of To this the President
replied, “I know a thirty-pound
Parrott when I see it.” To this
the ““doughboy ” replied, pointing
to the “heavy,” “Here’s the man
who fired the gun.” The Presi-
dent continued, “I don’t care who
fired the gun, and notwithstanding
the heavy fire of infantry and
artillery, the cavalry will maintain
the position. In addition I will
state that the thirty-pound gun I
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saw there that day threw more
than 4000 shells into Charleston
before it burst.” This last was
another statement to deny, and
the whole matter was ridiculed by
others of the “heavies,” and there
was some fun made at the expense
of the cavalryman President in
particular, and the cavalry in gen-
eral. It has been customary in
this society, from its first year to
the’ present time, to indulge in
good-natured raillery against the
cavalry, but in this sort of skir-
mishing the cavalrymen have al-
ways held their own. On this
occasion the laugh was turned
upon the troopers by a ‘“heavy”
saying, “we don’t allow any cav-
alrymen to tell us what we did in
our own regiment— they told us
too many things that weren’t so
in the service.” The chaplain,
who is also the historian of the
Third Rhode Island, was appealed
to, and confirmed the statement of
the President, saying the fact is
recorded in the history of the regi-
ment, and can also be found in
Gen. Gilmore’s official report, but
as the chaplain was a cavalryman
of the First Rhode Island before
he became a ‘“heavy” of the
Third, his confirmation was looked
upon simply as a cavalryman’s
story, which was placed by the
side of that of the President. The
jokes against the cavalry were
kept up, and the ‘“doughboys”
and the “heavies "’ seemed to have

the best of it when the meeting
adjourned. At the next meeting,
one month later, the cavalrymen
were present in full force and
ready for the fray, with sabres
drawn, pistols loaded, carbines
slung, and plenty of ammunition
—not to fight on the main ques-
tion, for that, they knew, would
take care of itself, but to repel any
attack from the opposing arms of
the service. When the matter was
brought up by the President, the
“heavy” who fired the hundred-
pound Parrott, and who coached
the « doughboy ” to deny the thirty-
pound Parrott story in the first
place, arose and sort of acknowl-
edged that he was mistaken, but
read extracts from a letter written
by himself from Morris Island to
his home in December, 1863, to
prove that he had charge of the
hundred-pound Parrott which was
throwing shells into Charleston,
and to show that he thought he
was correct in what he said at the
previous meeting. Then the
“doughboy”” who had been pushed
to the front by the * heavy,” arose,
and saying he never did like to
support artillery, and he never
would again, made a graceful apol-
ogy for contradicting the Presi-
dent’s statement, as he had exam-
ined into the matter, and found
that the statement was correct.
More than this, he had written to
an old artilleryman, now in the
regular army, asking about the



54 FIRST MAINE BUGLE.

matter, and had received a letter
in reply containing a full account
of this famous gun, confirming the
President’s statement, and ending
with “I do not know which side
you are on in this controversy, but
if on the affirmative I congratulate
you; if on the other side, I sym-
pathize with you.” There was
other talk upon the subject, until
all on the contrary side had ac-
knowledged their mistake. During
this it was learned that this same
thirty-pound Parrott gun threw
4206 shells into Charleston, and
that when it burst the pieces were
gathered up and bound together,
and an inscription put on the
wrecked gun, giving a record of
its service under Gen. Charles R.
Brayton, chief of artillery, and the
gun was sent to West Point as an
object lesson to the cadets. In
fact this gun was the most famous
one in that department, if not in the
whole service. To cap the climax,
a light artilleryman, who had en-
joyed the whole discussion, stated
that while in the Army of the
Potomac he had, under direction
of the chief of artillery, tried the
same experiment, in the same way,
and met with like success. That
evening there was not one bit of
fun poked at the cavalry, who
were well satisfied with their vic-
tory if they did not have their
expected encounter and conse-
quent fun.

The Association Badge.

At the reunion in Boston last
August, the badge proposed by
the committee and adopted by the
association the previous year was
ready for delivery, and very many
of the comrades promptly supplied
themselves with one. The badge,
of which the illustration on the
third page of this CaLL gives a
fair idea, is a very pretty one, and
sprang at once into favor with the
boys. It is of gold, mounted on
a double strip of yellow ribbon
(“and the right kind of yellow,
too,” said a comrade of the First
Rhode Island Cavalry on seeing
one.) The bar at the top is in
shape of a Henry rifle, and bears
on the stock the legend, ¢ rst Me.
Cav.” Pending from this by spur
straps are the crossed sabres,
while rising from the centre of the
sabres is a pine tree, the emblem
of our loved state. Below the
sabres is a horse-shoe surrounding
a horse’s head. The whole is neat
and appropriate, and the comrades
may well be proud to wear one,
and to leave one to his family as
a memento of his service in the
grand old regiment, and of the
glorious reunions of the comrades.
The price of the badge is $2.50,
and any comrade may procure one
by sending that amount, with
twelve cents for postage, to Gen.
J. P. Cilley, Rockland, Me. By
the way, in the haste of preparing
the badges for the reunion, some
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of them were imperfectly finished,
and have become tarnished.
These will be exchanged and made
good.

Major Henry C. Hall strikes
the key note, when he says, in a
private letter, “Our history is in-
deed valuable, but it covers but a
small part of the record of the
regiment. The BuGLE can, and
doubtless will, be a fitting supple-
ment wherein personal incidents
of value may find a place.” That’s
what we want, what the comrades
want —personal incidents and
reminiscences. Let all the com-
rades remember this.

Comrade Wilbur F. Lunt, for-
merly First Sergeant Co. G, has
been honored by being appointed
by the President (which appoint-
ment has been confirmed), a mem-
ber of the Board of General
Appraisers of Merchandise. This
is a life position, with a salary of
$7000 a year, and necessitates the
residence of Comrade Lunt in New

York City. The comrades will all’

rejoice in his good fortune.

The vexatious delays by which
the publication of the October
CALL, as well as the present one,
were postponed so long, have been
overcome, and we now hope and
expect to issue the BUGLE regu-
larly in the months of its various
dates.

In the CaLL for April we shall
publish the address delivered at
the dedication of the cavalry shaft
on the field of Gettysburg, by
Lieut. Col. William Brooke-Rawle,
of the Third Pennsylvania Cav-

alry.

The long and interesting letter
from Comrade Williams of the
Tenth New York Cavalry, prom-
ised in this CaLL, has been una-
voidably crowded out, but will
appear in the next CaLL.

Annual Meeting and Banquet.

The Massachusetts branch of
the First Maine Cavalry held their
annual meeting and banquet on
the evening of January 29th, 1891.
The following report is taken from
the Boston G/obe of the next
morning :—

The First Maine Cavalry Associa-
tion of Massachusetts, the Bay State
contingent of that famous regiment
whose deeds are enrolled high on the
scroll of the nation’s history, and whose
colors bear the record of more battles
than any other regiment in the army
of the Union, held its annual meeting
and dined at the Crawford house last
evening.

The early portion of the evening was
devoted to an informal reception in the
spacious parlors of the hotel, and many
of the comrades and their families
who had journeyed from their homes
in the Pine Tree State received a cor-
dial welcome from the Boston veterans
of the regiment.

At 8.05 Comrade G. N. Harris called
the meeting to order, and after the
transaction of routine business, officers
for the ensuing year were elected as
follows: President, Maj. Henry C.
Hall; first vice-president, Lieut. Geo.
F. Jewett; second vice-president,
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Joseph R. Curtis; treasurer, Col.
Albion C. Drinkwater; secretary,
Charles A. F. Eme?i; executive com-
mittee, Gilbert N. Harris, Patrick F.
Shevlin and Albert Edgecomb.

A vote of thanks was given to the
retiring president, Comrade G. N.
Harris, after which “roast beef”
sounded and the company marched to
the mess hall, where the annual ban-
quet was served.

Comrade G. N. Harris presided, the
blessing was invoked by Comrade
Augustus L. Ordway, and Col. Charles
F. King and Mr. Charles B. Rohan
were the guests of the association.

Among those in attendance were:
Gen. J. P. Cilley, Rockland, Me., Mr.
G. N. Harris, Mrs. G. N. Harris, Capt.
Black Hawk Putnam, Maj. H. C. Hall,
Mr. A. L. Ordway, Mrs. Ordway, Mr.
C. A.F. Emery, Miss Florence Curtis,
Mr. H. M. Thompson, Mrs. Thomp-
son, Mrs. Davis, Mr. F. W. Green,
Mr. P. F. Shevlin, Mrs. Shevlin, Mr.
A. M. Shevlin, Mr. D. W, Davis, Col.
Albion C. Drinkwater, Lieut. George
F. Jewett, Mrs. Jewett, Lieut. E. P.
Tobie, Mrs. Tobie, Mr. A. D. French,
Waltham, Mrs. E. A. French, Mr. Geo.
W. Gray,Mrs. Gray,Mr. Joseph R. Cur-
tis, Mr. Thomas B. Pulsifer, Mrs. Pul-
sifer, Mr. D. W. Gage, Mrs Gage, Mr.

ﬁhn M. Perkins, Mr. William Morang,
r. N. L. Owen, Mr. C. O. Stone.

The after-dinner exercises were in-
formal in character, and embraced
reminiscences of army life and brief
addresses by Comrade G. N. Harris,
Gen. J. P. Cilley, Col. Charles F. King,
Maj. H. C. Hall, Lieut. George
Jewett, Lieut. Edward P. Tobie, Col.
Albion C. Drinkwater, Mr. Joseph R.
Curtis, Mr. P. F. Shevlin and others.

First Maine Cavalry COlub at Banger.

A number of the comrades of
the regiment met in Bangor on the
evening of the fifteenth of Septem-
ber last and organized the ¢ First
Maine Cavalry Club of Bangor,”
with the following officers :
President.— Dr. MELVIN PREBRLE.
Vice-President. — VoLNEY H. Foss.
Secretary. — EDWARD JORDAN. '
Treasurer.— WARREN A. JORDAN.

The club starts with about 35
members.
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Letter from Lieut. Horatio S. Libby,
Co. C.

BosTon, Mass., Nov. 12th, 18go.
Lieut. Epw. P. TOBIE.

Dear Comrade — 1 recall a little epi-
sode that occurred in the early spring
of 1862, while we were in camp at
Warrenton Junction, which I fancy
may be of interest to many comrades
and readers of the BUGLE. You will
remember that at this time we were in
Abercrombie’s Brigade.

On a sunny day, I cannot give the
date, Co. C was detailed to make a
reconnoissance to the Rappahannock.
We were soon on the way, and without
adventure approached the river and
halted on a slight elevation overlook-
ing it and near a deserted house. We
observed an earthwork thrown up on
the opposite shore, that seemed to be
unoccupied, so we concluded, as
there were no troops visible. From an
embrazure a dark looking object was
pointed in our direction, which we
thought a “quaker,” having noticed
something similar at Centerville a few
weeks before, as we marched through
that place on our way to the front.
Most of the company had dismounted
and were inspecting the house and
premises. I had attended to that im-
portant duty and had remounted.

In the meantime Adjt. Tucker (then)
who accompanied us, and also a mem-
ber of the regimental band, — I do not
now recall his name,—had gone for-
ward to a point nearer the river to
obtain a better view of the fort. We
were watching their movements with
much interest. They were using their
glasses, scanning the fort directly op-
posite, when, far away down the river
on our left-front, a white puff was

observed, and very quickly a shot
struck the ground in their rear and
very close, throwing the dirt over them.
Following this shot the supposed
“quaker” opened his mouth and put
a shot in the front yard of the above-
mentioned house. 1 remember shout-
ing out “Look.out for that‘shell’.”
It was entirely unnecessary. The
shots from the two forts began to come
very lively. Forthwith there was
mounting in hot haste; furthermore,
we did not wait upon the order of our
going, but got back under the crest of
the hill and out of range as expedi-
tiously as possible. Comrade Reed,—
who later gave his life for “ his country
and the flag,” at Bull Run,—and my-
self were getting to the rear, when a
shot struck near us and rolled along
on the ground. We thought it would
be a big “trophy” to take to camp,
and when it stopped rolling we dis-
mounted to pick it up. But we came
to grief! It was too hot to handle and
the strong smell of powder made the
horses frantic. That was the first and
last shot I attempted to capture. The
object of the reconnoissance was emi-
nently successful. We learned that
the forts were occupied.

I am inclined to think that Co. C
were the first troops to reach this
point in the old Dominion at Rappa-
hannock Station.

A year later (1863) we had a stirring
little encounter of a somewhat differ-
ent nature, which you graphically re-
late in the “ History.” But you are in
error in that matter in this way.—
You say “ A and B under Maj. Booth-
by.” The full and correct statement
should be, “A, B and C under Maj,
Tucker.” Possibly you noticed this
error after it was in print, too late to
correct it. At the time I was orderly
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sergeant and borrowed a carbine of a
“No. 4" man and went over the open

railroad bridge with the boys.
Yours in F. C. and L.,
) HorATIO S. LiBBY.
(See pp. so1, 128, History.)

Letter from James W. Harriman,
Co. E.

NECEDAH, Wis,,

January 27th, 1891.

Dear General —1I received the last
copy of the BUGLE, and I can tell you
that it carried me back to the old
States of Maine and Virginia. 1 re-
member you very well. I.have heard
my father speak of your father often.
I have not had the privilege of attend-
ing any reunion but one, and that was
at Milwaukee in '89. I met one com-
rade from Co. E only. I should be so
glad to meet you all at Houlton, but
1 fear I cannot, for I am employedin.a
large mill for a lumbering company,
which keeps me confined in the summer
but I hope to be in Detroit this year.
I have not so brilliant a record as
some of my comrades, but I always
obeyed orders. I enlisted with Col.
Goddard at Augusta in November,
1861, and was put in Co. E, as my
horse was of that color. I rode him
from home in Clinton, and lost him
and myself in Newtown in the Valley.
I was a prisoner four months, rejoined
the regiment at Frederick City, Md,,
1862, and stayed with it until June,
1863. 1 was ruptured in crossing the
Rappahannock after the raid between
Chancellorsville and Richmond, and
was sent to general hospital with
others who were unable to ride, only a
few days before Col. Douty was killed.
In the fall I was transferred to the
Veteran Reserve Corps and served out
my time on a body guard for Gen.
Halleck at Washington. I am a

member of Maj. M. F. Daws Post,
No. 245, Department of Wisconsin, G.
A. R. I was mustered out at Wash-
ington, D. C., Dec. gth, 1864, and I
came here January, 1865, and in all
probability I shall be mustered out
here for good.

If you see any of the comrades of
Co. E tell them that my latch string is
always out.

Yoursin F. C. and L.,
JamMEs W. HARRIMAN.
(See page 534, History.)

Letter from Leland F. Davis, Co. 1.
HiLLs GrRovE, R. I,
January 26th, 1891.
GEN. J. P. CILLEY,

Dear Comrade — When the BUGLE
CaLL No. 2 was brought to me this
morning, I thought I would just glance
over it for a moment, but your intro-
duction caught my eye and I read it
through. And how any one, after
reading it, can do otherwise than at-
tend to this little matter, I cannot see.
Its good sturdy way of putting the
appeal struck me, and I never stopped
to read any further, but will unsling
carbine and give you a dollar for the
first shot, and may you have a whole
volley of the same shot from along the
entire line is the wish of

Yours most truly,
LELAND F. Davis,
Co. I, First Maine Cav.
(See History, page 600.)

Letter from Charles E. McCoy of
Co. D.
BANGOR, ME,,

January 29th, 1891.
3EN. J. P. CILLEY,

Dear Comrade —1I received CALL 2
of the BUGLE and was much interested
in the doings at Eastport, as it was not
my privilege to attend, being in Cali-
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fornia at the time. I met many of the
old regiment there. George Kitchen
and Henry T. Welsh reside in San
Jos&. George is engineer in a brewery
and Henry is a prominent merchant,
also a city father, having served in
both branches of the City Council and
commander of Phil. Sheridan Post.
Charles H. Bell is or was employed by
the Southern Pacific Railroad. He
was suffering considerably from
wounds which he had received in
Virginia, which have not healed.
The first two were Co. E men,
Bell was of Co. D. Warren S.
Randall and Charles H. Walker are
in the lumber business in Boulder
Creek, Santa Cruz County. Randall
was of Co. D, Walker of Co. A. James
Peakes of Santa Cruz City keeps a
fine hotel at the Beach, at which we
received a warm reception at his hands.
He was a member of Co. A. I metin
San Francisco Lieut. James W. Poor
and several more that have escaped
my recollection. Maine men and com-
rades are numerous in the West, as [
met them in all my travels in that sec-
tion and in the British Dominions on
my return from California. We, I
mean the First Maine Cavalry Club
of this city, have about forty names on
our Club Rolls. I am looking forward
to the time of our reunion at Houlton,
where if we are not treated well I shall
be greatly mistaken.

Yours in F. C. and L.,

CHARLES E. McCoy,
Late Co. D, First Maine Cav.

(See page 520, History.)

Letter from John F. Lord, Co. I.

WATERBOROUGH, Jan. 26th, 1891.
Dear General —1] received CALL 2
of the First Maine BUGLE last week,
and I believe I have read every word
of it, for anything connected with the

old First Maine Cavalry has ever been
cf great interest to me. I did little to
build the great name of that grand old
organization, but nothing to lower it.
I was with the regiment only four
months, from Jan. 11ith to May 6th,
1864, when I was shot in the eye at the
opening of the Wilderness Campaign
May 6th, 1864. I have long wanted a
copy of the history of my regiment,
but poverty has thus far hindered me,
and now I am flat on my back. See-
ing the notices of deaths in Call 2, I
thought I would send one. Albra
Chadbourne of Co. 1 died Jan. 1st,
1891, of Bright's disease. I want to
say a word for Comrade Chadbourne,
for his kindness and consideration.
The next morning after I was shot he
obtained permission of Capt. Paul
Chadbourne and came to the field
where I lay with my head on a rock,
and his care and kindness at that time
saved my life. With all good wishes 1
remain as ever,
Yours in F. C. and L.,
Joux F. Lorbp,
Co. I, First Maine Cav.
(See History, page 603, where a full account
of his wound appears.)
(See History, page 599 for Chadbourne.)

Letter from W. S. Sylvester, Co. F.

NATIONAL MILITARY HOME,

LEAVENWORTH, KANsAS,Box 67.
January 28th, 1891.
Dear General — Enclosed find postal
note for First Maine BUGLE. Many
thanks; do not miss me on next. I
have a History of the regiment and
will send for badge before long. Am
unable to do any manual labor from
injury received on the Boynton Plank
road Oct. 27th, 1864, and am a veteran
ex-prisoner of war. What in the world
made Speaker Reed oppose the ex-
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prisoner of war bill, I do not under-
stand. I am, Sir, your most obedient
servant,
W. S. SYLVESTER,
Late Co. F, First Maine Cav.

(See page 553, History).

A Tribute from a Sister.

ROCKLAND, ME,,
November 13th, 1891.
Dear Tobie— The following con-
cerning John Mitchell, from his sister,
you can use as you have opportunity
hereafter, in the BUGLE.
Very truly yours,
J. P. CILLEY.

“ My brother, John Mitchell, was
born in East Livermore, and resided
in Jay. He enlisted Oct. gth, 1861,
was mustered Oct. 31st, re-enlisted Jan.
1st, 1864, mustered out June zoth, 1865.
[See page 571, Roster, and page 140
of the History.] He was a member of
Co. G, First Maine Cavalry, served
his three years and re-enlisted; came
home for forty days when he re-en-
listed, to Jay, Me,, to his father’s. My-
self and two sisters were living in
Massachusetts at that time, so that he
spent a portion of his time with us. I
remember well how fond I was of my
soldier brother; my heart was ready
to break at the thought of his going
away again. I remember he said to
me, ‘ Some one must go, Mary, and it
is real fun.' That was so like him.
John was of a very happy disposition;

everything went well with him, and he
was always ready for action and saw
the bright side of everything. He was
not a Christian. [ could not wish any
other change in him. He was born
and reared on a farm and followed the
occupation of a farmer until the war
broke out; then he had a very strong
desire to enlist in the service. He was
passionately fond of his horse, which
accounts for his enlisting in the cav-
alry. His gun, as well as horse, were
boon companions. He never married;
he was in his thirty-second year when
he died, the 12th of March, 1867, with
consumption ; sick between seven and
eight months. During his sickness my
husband bought the History of the
Women of the War, and it afforded
him a great deal of pleasure to have
me read to him, and when I would
have to stop for tears he would say * It
is all true, the worst not told.” Then
he would cheer me up. He would
relate to me some of his foraging trips,
scouting through the country for some-
thing to eat and returning with his
spoils suspended from the horse’s back
and his well known pet phrase of
‘y—i—p’ (yip) would send up cheers
from the whole camp.

I also had two other brothers in the
Sixteenth Maine, Co. C. One, my baby
brother, seventeen years, six months,
died in Smoketown hospital just three
months after leaving home; the other
was laid up five months in hospital
with rheumatism, was discharged after
nine months; is now in Heaven.”
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Lieut. James W. Poor for the last
two years of his life suffered from fre-
quent attacks of pneumonia. He was
sick Iast April, at the point of death
for two or three days, then again in
June, when in a severe coughing spell
he burst a blood vessel in the brain
which paralyzed his speech and partly
his left side. He was rapidly recover-
ing from that and the doctor said he
would be as well as ever in a few
months, when he left his home in Altu-
ras, Cal,, with all his family, intending
to go to Oakland, Cal., where the cli-
mate is more equable the year round.
He got to Reno, Nevada, Thursday,
took cold Friday and in a few hours
the doctor said there was no hope for
him. He suffered intensely till the
next Tuesday morning, Sept. 2d, 1890,
when he breathed his last. Heleft a
wife thirty-two years old and four
children, two boys and two girls, be-
tween eight and fourteen. He was
clerk of Modoc Co. at the time of his
death.

(See pp. 460, 481 History.)

Mr. Sewall S. Avery of Hallowell,
who has been suffering for some time
with consumption, passed away Satur-
day morning, Dec. 26th, 1890, in the
forty-fourth year of his age. Mr. Avery
was a native of Winterport, Me., and
has resided in our city for the past
four years, where he had made many
friends. He leaves a widow, one son,
Harley Avery of Iceboro, and a daugh-
ter, the wife of Green V. Russell, for-
merly of this city. The funeral will
be held Tuesday afternoon.—Kennebec
Journal.

Mr. Avery was a resident of Vinal-
haven many years before removing to
Hallowell, and a member of G. A. R.
Post of that place. His many friends

join with the family in this, their great
affliction. He was a member of Co.
L, First Maine Cavalry.

(See p. 634 History and p. 632 Picture.)

Orlando A. Hayford, died Nov. 11th,
1883, aged 45 years, 1 month, and
15 days. Our community again
mourns for the sudden death of an
honored and beloved citizen. Mr.
Orlando A. Hayford was stricken with
paralysis at half past ten o’clock, Sun-
day morning, and died almost instantly.
He was as well as usual that morning,
ate a hearty breakfast, and had pre-
pared to attend church. He went to
his room for some purpose, fell by the
side of the bed wunconscious, and
passed away as before stated. The
whole community was shocked and
pained to learn of his death, although
from his previous state of health it was
thought that such would be the end.

Mr. Hayford was a son of Gustavus
and Zilphia Hayford, both now living,
though quite aged. He was born in
Canton, Sept. 27th, 1839, and has spent
his life here, with the exception of
about two and a half years spent in
the service of his country in the rebel-
lion. He was prompt to answer his
country’s call and served faithfully asa
private until wounded in his left thigh,
at the battle of Shephardstown, Va,,
in 1863. The circumstances of his
enlistment show as plainly as a single
incident can, the characterof the man,
He was at work on his farm in Peru,
with his father, in May 1861, when the
news came of the bombardment of
Fort Sumpter. Orlando said, aftera
moment’s thought, ** Father, ifit wasn't
for my farm I would enlist for the
war.” His father told him if he felt it
his duty to go, he would care for the
farm. Orlando walked to Canton that
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afternoon, had his name enrolled with
the volunteers, and entered the service
in the First Maine Cavalry. Mr. Hay-
ford suffered several surgical opera-
tions, but carried a rebel bullet for
many years, and never recovered from
his wound. Since the war he has been
in trade in Canton, for the most timea
druggist, and for about fifteen years
has been our faithful post-master. He
was a member of John A. Hodge Post,
G. A. R, Anasagunticook Lodge,
1. 0. 0. F., and a charter member of
Canton Encampment; also a member
of the I. O. O. F. Relief Association.
For twenty years Mr. Hayford has
been a leading member of the Baptist
church. He leaves a widow (formerly
Miss Esther Staples) and two daugh-

ters, the eldest being the wife of Prof.
E. A. Daniels, of New York, and a
large circle of friends to mourn his
death. The funeral services occurred
at the Baptist church to-day, in the
presence of a large congregation, the
G. A. R. Post and a body of Odd Fel-
lows who conducted the ceremonies.
Words of comfort were spoken by
Rev. A. C. Herrick, of Freeport,
assisted by Rev. A. H. Gould. The
floral tributes and church drapery ex-
pressed the esteem and respect for the
deceased felt by every heart present.
—Canton Telephone.

He was a member of Co. G, and was
wounded in the action at Shepards-
town, July 16th, 1863.

[See p. 568 History.]

Additional

Roster.

Names of men entitled to membership in the Association, from their con-
nection with the regiment or aid given the Association.

EpwiN C. BURLEIGH, Augusta, Governor of Maine.

Enlisted in the

regiment, but was rejected by the examining surgeon as too young and
not strong enough for active service.

HENRY G. TiBBETTS. Rockland, was clerk for Quartermaster Clarence

D. Ulmer at brigade headquarters the last year of the war.
previously served in Co. B, Fourth Maine Infantry.

He had
Mustered in June

15th, '61, promoted principal musician and quartermaster sergeant;

discharged July 19th, 1864.

Epwarp B. RIPLEY, 28 Central St., Boston, was with Co. B at Augusta,
Me., Great Cacapon, and Bath, Va., but-was too young to enlist.

CHARLES JOHNSON, Belmont, Me., 25, farmer; unassigned recruit. Enlisted

Feb. 29th, 1864, discharged April 12th, 1864, at Po!

of injury received by a fall.

and, Me., on account
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Report of the Auditing Committee.

The Auditing Committee make the following report: —

They have carefully examined the reports of the treasurer from 1883 to
1889, inclusive, also his accounts of contributions to the Cavalry Shaft at
Gettysburg, his accounts of expenses and receipts in the matter of heliotype
portraits for the history, and his account for histories sold and bills paid on
the history, said reports appearing in Call No. 1 of the Bugle.

The accounts of the finances of said reunions, we find correct. The re-
ceipts and expenditures were verified by proper vouchers or entries in the
treasurer’s daily cash book made at the date of each expenditure.

We find the same to be true of the other reports. We find a few mis-
takes in addition, a few in book-keeping, and a few matters that need expla-
nation to show the full facts; on these we report at length as follows, viz: —

CONTRIBUTIONS OF THE FIRST MAINE CAVALRY FOR THE
CAVALRY SHAFT AT GETTYSBURG.

The amount contributed by the First Maine Cavalry should be increased
by the following sums collected by H. S. Libby and by him paid directly to
Capt. Miller, but which were not reported to the treasurer at the time he
made his report. These sums increase our net total subscription $60, making
the same $285.

The Third Pa. Cavalry gave $639; First New Jersey Cavalry, g94.50;
First Maryland, $20; Sixteenth Pa., 898.50; Fourth Pa., $61; Tenth New
York, $61; First Mass., $50; First Mich,, 820; Fifth Mich., (Gen. Alger
alone) g125; Sixth Mich., (Gen. Geo. Gray, 8400) $423; Seventh Mich. Cav-
alry, $33.

Lieut. H. S. Libby was credited in Call No. 1 of the Bugle, with collec-
tions from J. P. Downing $1, R. T. Barstow $2, (printed Basters), Samuel W.
Parker $20, (misprinted Parlin), and should be further credited with the
following collections, viz: —

Lieut. E. C. Bigelow, $1; Capt. A. M. Benson, $1; Lieut. H. F. Blanch-
ard, $2; Lieut. J. K. Brooks, $1; Capt. L. H. Daggett, $1; T. J. Neal, $1;
Albert Edgecomb, $1; Capt. B. H. Putnam, $1; Capt. George Prince, $1;
J. M. Toothaker, $1; N. P. Webb, $1, and the following named, $1.0c0 each :
W. B. Clark, Navy; Capt. H. T.IHall, Thirty-Fourth Mass.; Colonel F.
Haven, Second Cal. Cav.; Col. T. L. Livermore, Eighteenth N. H.; J. H.
O’Donnell, Navy; Col. Z. A. Smith, First Me. Heavy Artillery; Gen. S. M.
Weld, Fifty-sixth Mass.; N. L. Chaffin, F. W. Carr, G. A. Carter, Col. W.
W. Clapp, H. W. Dwight, A. F. Esterbook, W. Felton, T. C. Fielding,
J. W. Farwell, F. W. Grant, Hon. D. W. Gooch, G. A. Hardy, F. H. Hodg-
man, W. S. Haseltine, G. W. Hazen, W. W. Hill, A. D. Haskell, E. H. In-
galls, N. P. Jones, H. C. Jackson, H. H. Kelley, A. C. Kendall, A. Keay,
Alfred Laws, C. R. Morgan, A. R. Mitchell, J. H. Meserve, D. H. Morrisey,
J. O. Norris, E. L. Potter, Elwell Parks, M. S. P. Pollard, J. S. Russell,
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Capt. Nath. Spooner, J. Mont. Sears, P. A. Spoffard, H. C. Short, J. H.
Stickney, J. C. Tileston, W. S. Vincent, W. S. Whitney ; total g6o.

The treasurer’s report in Call No. 1 showed a balance in the monument
account due him of $3.36. To meet this Fred D. Lynn of Co. B, now at
Soldiers’ Nat. Home at Togus, contributed Aug. 5, g0, $1.36 and E. T.
Getchell of Med. Staff paid $2, Oct. 4, 1888.

THE HISTORY ACCOUNT.

In the treasurer’s account, “cash for histories sold,” he charges himself
with $525.00, cash subscribed for history fund.

The figures are correct, but need explanation to show how this amount
was obtained. $525.00 is just the footings of the account reported in circular
of Jan. 29, 1887, with names of contributors. This amount was not realized ;
there should be deducted from it the following sums:

From Asst. Sur. Geo. J. Northrop’s subscription of $10 should be deducted
two histories at $3 and express 6o cents, $6.60.

From Major Sidney W. Thaxter's $10 for second copy issued should be
deducted $3 for such copy.

From Serg’t Henry Little’s $10 for first copy issued should be deducted
$3 for such copy, and 30 cents express, $3.30.

From B. S. Wood’s subscription of $10, one copy out and express, $3.30.
One subscription not paid, $15.

To this fund should be added, April g, 1887, the subscription of James
W. Poor, 89, Feb. 13, 1888, the subscription of Capt. S. W. Lane, g15.
Contributed by treasurer to balance this account, $7.20, making the deduc-
tions and additions equal $31.20. '

In the account of pictures, the item under date of April 29, 1887,
*“Heliotype Co. for breaking negative ” should be left out, as the corres-
ponding payment to the owner of the negative was omitted. Under date of
Sept. 30, 1887, the sum should be $6, not $6.60, and the balance due the
treasurer should be as $59.31 instead of $56.91.

In the credit side under the date of May g, 1887, the sum should be $z,
not $2.09. Under date of July 28, 1887, * Col. Ingersoll,” the sum should be
835, not $85. The total of this side $2525.76 is correct.

In the account of histories sold the treasurer has charged himself with
the loss, through the failure of the firm publishing history, of $39.40 less
$1.90 dividend received, or the sum of $37.50, and it is just to the treasurer
to say that besides the gift of his labors, his contributions in cash have been
for historical fund g50, plus 87.20 equal $57.20; contributions for pictures of
deceased comrades, 825 ; total, $119.70.

GEeo. H. JEWETT,
A. L. OrRDwAY,
A. C. DRINKWATER,

Auditing Committee.
BosToN, MAss,, Jan. 29, 1891.
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First Maine Bugle Supplement.

Entered at the Post Office, Rockland, Me., as Second-Class Matter.

Campaign 11 April, 1891. Call No. 4.

“ Blow, Bugle, blow, set the wild echoes ringing.”

Published Quarterly, July, October, January, and April. Price, one
dollar a year, or twentyfive cents a * Call,” by the First Maine
Cavalry Association.

J. P. CILLEY, Treasurer, Rockland, Me.

TEMPEST IN A TEAPOT.

In July, 1890, your treasurer, in accord with the U. S. Statutes,
made an application for the admission of the First Maine Bugle into
the U. S. mails as second-class matter. This application received
the scrutiny of the Postmaster at Rockland and was supposed to be
all right. To the surprise of all concerned it came back rejected,
accompanied by several pages of Postal regulations markedin a very
impressive manner with redink. These “ marked ” regulations were
carefully considered. The several pages with their numbered para-
graphs were applied seriatum to the application as made. Your
treasurer failed to find where there was any conflict, and so wrote
the Post Office department at Washington, and finally after request-
ing our congressman, Hon. Nelson Dingley, Jr., to call at the Depart-
ment and ascertain what the row was, I received word from our Rep-
resentative that in my application I had made a technical error, I
had followed the words of Chap. 180, Laws of 1879, and said *four
times a year” when I should have said “quarterly.” You have
probably all noticed this change in our title page and will undoubt-
edly say with me, “ Great isred tape!” Finally, on the 22d day of
August last, the First Maine Bugle received a temporary permit to
go into the mails as second-class mail matter. In January, 1891, I
made application with great care, throwing one side the U. S. laws
and carefully keeping in line with the Postal regulations (marked in
red ink), and Jan. 26th, 1891, I received a permanent permit, ‘ valid
while the character of the publication remains unchanged.” Have
you noticed any change ?



Well, April 22d, 1891, I received notice from the Assistant Post-
master General, that the First Maine Bugle could not be admitted
as second-class matter because & did not state what the subscription
Drice was, and that the temporary permit of Aug. twenty-third was re-
voked, '

Your treasurer could not have been more astonished had he been
blown to the earth by a paddy hurricane. He had the impression
that every mother’s son of the old regiment who had received the
Bugle knew from language plain and emphatic that the price of the
Bugle was one dollar a year or 25 cents a Call, and that they were
to “ante up ” or quit the game.

Now, comrades of the old regiment, do you propose to submit to
such red tape humbug? The subscription books of the Bugle have
been inspected by the Postmaster at Rockland, and I have made an
exhaustive reply to the P. O. officials at Washington.

While indignant and annoyed by the above conduct, I feel the
comical side of the issue, and I want the Third Assistant Postmaster-
General to understand fully and emphatically that the First Maine
Cavalry boys were, all the time from Sept. 3d, 1861 to Aug. 11th,
1863, just spoiling for a fight, and ever since their discharge have
carried a chip on each shoulder, desiring nothing better than that
some one should attempt to knock it off.

Now, I want every member of the grand old regiment to arm him-
self with the biggest goose-quill he can find, and if necessary, to
sling ink as effectively as he unslung carbine, years ago.

If we enforced the search and seizure part of the Maine Law at
Newport News, Va., in August, 1865, we do not propose to be balked
by the merest kind of a merely technical construction of the Act of
March 3d, 1879, Sec. 14.

In fact when it comes to a question of technicalities, the Third
Assistant Postmaster-General is much more disabled than our asso-
ciation, for the revoking of the temporary permit of Aug. 23d, 1890
does not invalidate the permanent permit of Jan. 26th, 1891. That
Mr. Red Tape is way off his base by his own forgetfulness.

If the wolfish appetite of Mr. Red Tape,who stands up stream from
the lamb-like First Maine Bugle, propose to find cause for eating the
lamb, by accusing him of making the stream so muddy that he can-
not drink from it, then twice a thousand men from Maine shall know
the reason why.

Turn now to something more refreshing and worthy of endeavor ;
consider the advance we have made during the past year, and how



much closer we stand because the generous subscription of the reun-
ion at Skowhegan assured the publication of our magnificent History.

Since that inspiring endeavor we have grown fat on the viands of
the Revere House and City of Boston food at Deer Island, and as
each Call of the Bugle has reached us “ four times a year,” we have
held a figurative but effectual Dress Parade.

Now then, we are going to hold these imaginative Dress Parades
with fuller ranks and better music, till the answering echoes shall
warm the coldest heart. “ Blow, Bugle, blow, set the wild echoes
ringing.”

OBITUARIES.

Mrs. Edward (. Cobic.

The funeral of Mrs. Addie (Phipps) Tobie, wife of Edward P. Tobie,
local agent of the Journal, was solemnized April 28th, 1891, at the residence
of her husband, No. 148 Broadway. There was a large gathering of mourn-
ing relatives and sympathizing friends present to pay their last tribute of
respect to the deceased. There were also present a number of the mem-
bers of Tower Relief Corps, W. R. C., of which the deceased was a member,
besides several of Mr. Tobie's newspaper friends. The remains rested in a
cloth-covered casket and appeared very life-like. On her breast was pinned
the badge of the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the First Maine Cavalry Association,
of which the deceased was a member, and also, the badge of the Women's
Relief Corps. Rev. ]J. J. Woolley, pastor of the Park Place Congregational
Church, officiated and spoke in eulogistic terms of the life and character of
the deceased. Mr. and Mrs. John R. Trafton sang “ Beyond the Smiling
and the Weeping,” and *“Shall We Meet Beyond the River.” The gathering
was given an opportunity to take a parting look at the deceased, after which
the remains were conveyed to Swan Point Cemetery, where they were buried
in the family lot. Messrs. Charles A. Lee, of the Gazette and Chronicle,
Frank E. Greenslitt, of the Evening Telegram, Col. Alonzo E. Pierce and
Capt. Henry F. Jenks, serving as pall-bearers. The floral offerings were
numerous and appropriate, and included a combination pillow and bouquet
with the phrase “ Dear Wife ” inscribed thereon, from the husband; a re-
clining cross upon which was the word * Mother,” from her two children; a
bunch of roses and mignonette, from her niece, Miss Grace E. Tobie, of
Portland, Maine; bouquet of roses, from Miss Clara E. Baker; bouquet of
roses, from Mrs. Avah Starbird; a large bouquet of callas tied with white
ribbon, from Mrs. Jacob W. Mathewson; a sickle of roses, from Mr. and
Mrs. Jacob W. Mathews