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Walter W. Ward
Springfield in the Spanish American War

 
PREFACE

 
In the Spanish-American war of 1898, Springfield rose to the occasion as she did in 1776 and

1861 and sent her youngest and best and bravest sons to the front. It was her sons who fought and
fell at El Caney, the one battle of modern times where infantry, practically unsupported by artillery,
captured a well fortified town and it was her sons who were in the lead in drawing the attacking lines
so tightly about the city of Santiago that its surrender had to follow. It was her sons also who, on
the high seas, on a fast auxiliary cruiser, did faithful service as a portion of the navy and had the
satisfaction of doing their share in remembering the Maine by sinking a Spanish transport and a gun
boat. Her sons fell on the battlefield and died in the camps and hospitals after enduring as soldiers,
the hardships and toils of one of the shortest yet most important and bloodiest campaigns in history
and of the honors of that war, Springfield claims a goodly share for herself.

In the near future a monument, the funds for which have been contributed from near and
far, will be erected in Springfield to the memory of the officers and men of the Second Regiment,
Massachusetts Infantry, U. S. Volunteers who fell or died in the Spanish war. On that monument,
whatever form it may take, will be inscribed the names of Bowen, Harry and Paul Vesper, Bearse,
Noone, Piper, Boone, Jones, Richmond, Packard, Kelly, Moody, Burnham, Malone, Burke, Little,
Stetson, Creley, Lyons and Morehouse. But their names have long before this been permanently
inscribed on the hearts of their comrades and in no place are they more secure. They died for the flag,
the highest honor possible to an American citizen. This volume is written in the attempt to portray
as clearly as memory serves what these men and their comrades did in the war with Spain. While
not actually a history, the intention has been to show as clearly as possible the people of Springfield
what it was their sons and brothers and friends in her four organizations at the front went through
in their short campaign.

Springfield, Nov. 1899.
W. W. W.
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CHAPTER I

WHICH IS PRELIMINARY TO
THOSE WHICH FOLLOW IT

 
WITHIN the few years preceding the fateful one of 1898 a decided impetus had been given

the military spirit in Springfield by the stationing of two additional companies of the state militia in
this city. To the already organized companies, G and B of the Massachusetts Volunteer Militia, had
been added K company, the company of that name in Amherst having been disbanded and its letter
transferred to Springfield. The organization in this city of a company of the state naval brigade and
the building of a handsome and commodious state armory helped to place the militia of Springfield
on a higher level in the public interest and regard than had previously been the case.

Springfield has always been rich in military tradition. Her earliest sons helped fight the Indians
who disputed the right of the first settlers to the lands they roamed over in the fertile Connecticut
valley; they had served in the Colonial wars and Springfield blood was shed in the Revolutionary war.
Soon after this war Springfield was the scene of one of the episodes of Shay's rebellion. In the Civil
war she sent her full quota and more of her young men to serve under the flag and after the war the
ranks of her militia companies were always kept filled with her best young men. Undoubtedly the
presence here of a United States military post and the famous Springfield arsenal has done much to
aid in keeping up the military spirit.

For long years, reaching back to a time before the rebel guns opened fire on Fort Sumter,
Springfield's one military company was the City guard, which after being attached to several of the
state militia organizations became under the final reorganization of the state troops B company of the
Second regiment of infantry, M. V. M. In 1868 a number of the veterans of the Civil war organized
the Peabody guard which was attached to the Second regiment as G company. Both these companies
were always composed of good material and maintained a high place in the state militia, not only for
excellence in drill but in discipline and marksmanship. The location of regimental headquarters here
several years ago aided in making military interest more rife than for some years.

With four companies of militia instead of two, with headquarters and a fine new armory in
place of the more or less unsatisfactory quarters previously occupied and with public feeling more
united in their support than it had been for years the militia of Springfield felt they had entered upon
a new period and it was one, which though they did not then realize it, was to soon test the courage
and soldierly qualities of many of the officers and men of the Springfield militia. But with this then
unknown the spirit of soldierly pride and loyalty to their organizations led officers and men to constant
striving to be at the top or as near the top as possible, of the militia of the state in all things soldierly.
In drill, in discipline, in knowledge of guard duty, in marksmanship and in all the other details that
go to make up a good soldier there was assiduous practice and to the furtherance of that end many
of the ceremonial features of military life, to which great importance had previously been attached,
were discarded as far as possible. This was thoroughly in line with the policy of the state military
authorities and its value was to be proven sooner than was anticipated.

It did not take a very far seeing mind to realize in the fall of 1897 and the first two months
of 1898 that matters with regard to the policy of the United States in the affairs of Cuba might
soon produce a crisis so acute that the military power of the Republic would have to be called upon.
Certainly it was realized by the militiamen and the progress of events from the beginning of 1898 to
the night of the destruction of the Maine was by none more closely watched than by the men who
gathered in the company rooms in the armory each night.

When it was known definitely that the long anticipated call to arms could not be much longer
delayed the local militia was never in finer fettle. The ranks of every company were filled and soldierly
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enthusiasm ran high. New arms, not comparable of course with those of the regular army but better
than any previous militia armament, had been issued and the equipments and uniforms were in good
and serviceable condition. Applications for enlistment were so numerous that had there been eight
companies instead of four their ranks could have easily been filled up.

It was on the 29th of April, 1898, that the call for troops came to Springfield. On the 23d
President McKinley had issued the first call for troops and six days later Gov. Wolcott designated Col.
E. P. Clark of the Second as one of the six commanding officers to raise a regiment of volunteers for
the United States service. It was provided that members of the militia were to be given the preference
in enlistments to the volunteer regiments, the residue being made up by enlistment of other citizens.
The Second was ordered to report at the state camp ground at South Framingham on May 3 for muster
into the United States service. April 29th fell on Friday and May 3 on Tuesday of the following week
so that there was not any too much time in which to enlist men for the companies and get everything
in readiness for service. But what time there was on hand was so well utilized that promptly at the
hour ordered on the morning of May 3d the three Springfield companies were at the armory with
full ranks and fully equipped, all the state property and equipage not needed packed up and ready
for shipment to the state arsenal.

Every officer of the three companies and fully 70 per cent. of the men who had been in their
ranks in the militia service was on hand. Capt. John J. Leonard of G, a veteran in the militia, was at the
head of his company and with him his two lieutenants, T. A. Sweeney and E. J. Leyden. Capt. Henry
McDonald of B company, a veteran both of the regular army and the militia, and his lieutenants,
William L. Young and Harry J. Vesper were on hand promptly and so was Capt. W. S. Warriner and
Lieutenants P. C. Powers and Harry H. Parkhurst of K company. All three companies were proud
of their officers and they had every reason to be.

And here a little digression. No effort of any kind was made to transfer as absolute unities the
companies of militia into companies of United States Volunteers. It can truthfully be said that no man
was asked to go to South Framingham by the officers. On the contrary Col. Clark and the company
officers were all careful to impress upon the men of the militia that their volunteering into the service
of the United States was purely a voluntary and personal matter with them. There were dozens of
instances in which the officers realized that the sacrifice was such as some of their men should not
make. There were men with families dependent upon them or so otherwise circumstanced that it was
best for them not to go and these men were talked to candidly and kindly and dissuaded from putting
their names on the enlistment rolls. It was a volunteer movement purely and simply and the Second
was in the highest sense of the word a volunteer regiment.

Long before the orders for mobilization at South Framingham were issued preparations had
been made to the end that Massachusetts might be ready to respond to the first call for troops from
the national government. Early in April Gov. Wolcott had constituted some of the officers of the state
militia as his advisory board in matters relating to the part Massachusetts would take in the war. On
April 20, Col. Clark of the Second and some of his field and staff officers were called to Boston in
consultation with the governor and on the 24th Gov. Wolcott in his capacity of commander-in-chief
of the military and naval forces of the state issued an order calling upon the militia to hold themselves
in readiness for duty within 24 hours.
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CHAPTER II

WHICH TELLS ABOUT THE CALLING
OUT OF H COMPANY, NAVAL BRIGADE

 
MEANWHILE, and while the infantry were getting in readiness, Springfield had already sent

some of her sons on duty. The naval arm of the service was in a far more advanced state of preparation
than was the army and it was the general opinion that of necessity the war would be one in which the
navy would take the most prominent part, leaving but little for the land forces to do except garrison
duty. Springfield had taken great pride in her company of the Massachusetts naval brigade since its
organization and expected great things of it in the event of its being called upon for duty.

On April 2 came the first intimation that Springfield was to be called upon for men. Although
war had not been declared and strenuous efforts were being made to head it off by the peace-at-any-
price men, the navy department had set about getting into commission all the vessels that it could. At
the League Island navy yard, Philadelphia, there lay a number of the old time monitors, some of them
having been moored there since shortly after the close of the civil war, and it was decided to put them
into condition for harbor defense purposes. Two were to be assigned to Boston harbor and on April
2 came orders to Lieut. J. K. Dexter, the commander of H company naval brigade, to proceed to the
League Island yard as an officer of one of the monitors. Lieut. Dexter left that night and remained on
duty at the yard until April 16, when he returned to bring down the detail of his company which was
to form part of the crew of the single turreted monitor Lehigh. It was not until April 17th that the
Lehigh detail left for the Philadelphia navy yard although there had been many rumors as to when
the men would go and the quarters of the company at the state armory were filled every night with
the men and their friends. On the 16th Lieut. Dexter returned unexpectedly from Philadelphia and at
once set about getting his detail together. It was on Sunday, but with the aid of the alarm list system,
the telephone and special messengers the men were soon notified and assembled at the armory. The
detail as finally made up was: Lieut. Jenness K. Dexter; Chief Boatswain's Mate, Frank H. Bowen;
Boatswain's Mates, Robert T. Whitehouse, A. T. Wright; Gunner's Mate, F. W. Baum; Coxswain,
W. S. Johnson; Acting Coxswain, S. L. Ruden; Quartermaster, W. A. Sabin; and Seamen Paul H.
Lathrop, R. H. B. Warburton, W. F. Bright, R. P. King, A. Mellor, A. N. Luce, and L. E. Ladd. The
detail marched to the union station at about 8.30 and took the 9 o'clock train for New York, receiving
an ovation as it passed through Main street and again at the station as the train pulled out.

On the same day Lieut. (junior grade) Henry S. Crossman, who was in command of the
company during the absence of Lieut. Dexter, received orders from Capt. Weeks of the naval brigade
to hold himself in readiness to proceed to the Brooklyn navy yard and there report to Admiral Bunce,
commanding the yard, as watch officer of the auxiliary cruiser Prairie to which the Massachusetts
naval brigade was to be assigned. Lieut. (junior grade) W. O. Cohn was ordered to be in readiness to
proceed to Boston and report for duty on the U. S. S. Minnesota, Ensign W. S. Barr was ordered to
be in readiness to go to the Brooklyn navy yard as one of the watch officers of the Prairie and Ensign
Fred T. Ley was ordered to the same ship as watch officer and Captain's clerk.

On April 22d these orders were changed, Lieut. Cohn and Ensign Barr being ordered to report
for duty on board the monitor Lehigh on her arrival in Boston harbor.

On April 23d, Lieut. Crossman received orders to proceed with the remaining men of H
company to the Brooklyn navy yard there to go on board the Prairie as part of her crew during the
war. These orders were received on the morning of the 23d and as soon as it became known about
the city that the men were to go, the war time scenes of 1861 were re-enacted. It was at first planned
to have the company take an early evening train but as Lieut. Crossman found they could go just as
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well on the early morning train from Boston he decided to take that, thus giving the men more time
in which to settle up their affairs and get everything in readiness for leaving.

Information about the Prairie had already been pretty well disseminated about the city. It was
known that she was formerly the fast steamer, El Sud, of the Morgan line and was capable of doing
excellent duty as one of Uncle Sam's auxiliary cruisers. At the time she was in the Brooklyn navy
yard being changed over from a passenger and freight vessel to a war ship and the job was requiring
longer time than had been anticipated.

The quarters of H company and the state armory were the busiest places in Springfield that
afternoon and evening. The "jackies" were getting their dunnage rolls and equipment together and
relatives and friends were on hand to say farewell and see their "boys" off. Owing to the time at which
the company had orders to leave the armory, 1.30 A. M., it was hardly expected there would be much
of a crowd on hand to give the command a suitable farewell but this was a mistake. Long before the
hour at which the company was to leave the streets leading to the union station were crowded and
more enthusiasm was shown than had been the case in Springfield for many a day. It was at 1.30
o'clock in the morning of the 24th that the company, fully armed, equipped, in the regulation uniform
of the jackies of the navy left the armory and marched through Main street to the union station to
take the 2.20 train for New York, special cars for the company having been attached to the train. In
spite of the lateness of the hour Springfield's citizens and the relatives, friends of the company were
determined not to let the command leave the city without some demonstration. All night long up to
the time for leaving the armory the building was filled with the relatives, friends of the members as
well as those who while not bound to them by any intimate ties yet wished by their presence to show
appreciation of the spirit which had prompted the young men to answer their country's call, even
though it involved sacrifices hard indeed to make.

From midnight until the hour for departure Main street was well filled with a waiting crowd and
when the company marched from its armory, swinging into Main street, a cheer went up which was
continuous until the train had borne the company out of sight of the assembled thousands. Rockets
and colored fire lent brilliancy to the march and as the station was neared the denser grew the crowd
until it was with difficulty a way was cleared for the company. Thousands, men and women, had
gathered at the station and it was a scene worthy the pencil of a great artist, that farewell as the
men marched up and boarded the cars with military precision. There were cheers and good wishes,
personal farewells and tears, all commingling in one mass of sound that the station space had never
heard before. But as the engine bell rang and the train began to move with slowly increasing swiftness
out of the station all sounds merged into mighty cheers, which rose thunderously from the thousands
of people. In that uproar of cheers were submerged for the time the sobs of a few whose near and
dear ones were on the train.

So Springfield sent her first contingent to serve under the old flag in the war against Spain.
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CHAPTER III

HOW G, B AND K COMPANIES
WENT TO SOUTH FRAMINGHAM

 
WHILE the naval militiamen of Springfield were being sent off to their places of duty amid

the cheers of the people plans for the mobilization of the land forces of the state were going on
apace. The call of President McKinley for troops was issued on April 23 and six days later on April
29, Col. Embury P. Clark of the Second Regiment of Infantry, M. V. M., was designated by Gov.
Wolcott to raise a regiment of volunteers to answer the President's call as one of the four volunteer
infantry regiments assigned to Massachusetts. On the same day Col. Clark was ordered to have his
regiment report for duty at the state camp ground, South Framingham, at noon of May 3d, he being
also ordered to assume command of the camp formed there by the four volunteer regiments.

On receipt of these orders Col. Clark immediately notified his field and staff and company
officers and from that time on everything at the state armory was done with a snap and a jump. Only
a few days remained before May 3d, for that day fell on Tuesday, and it was Friday afternoon when
the orders were received. Under the call the company strength for infantry was fixed at three officers
and 74 enlisted men, but had it been 174 instead of 74 there would have been but little trouble in
filling up the ranks. More men were anxious to enlist than there were places for and a hard problem
for the company officers to face was that of discouraging and rejecting applicants for enlistment most
of whom pleaded for the privilege as strongly as a ward politician does for a paying office. On an
average about 75 per cent. of the men in the militia companies enlisted in the volunteers and it is
only just to state that a good number of those who did not were "talked" out of it by their officers
who realized, perhaps better than the men themselves, that going to the front meant more sacrifices
than men with dependent families or relatives should be called upon to make.

Meantime all was hurry and bustle at the state armory but order soon came out of all the
apparent chaos and early on the morning of Tuesday, May 3d the local field and staff officers of the
regiment and G, B and K companies, thus formed in the order of seniority of their captains, stood in
the big drill shed, in full marching uniform with knapsacks packed and overcoats rolled up on them
looking soldierly, and ready for whatever duty might call them to do.

It was a dismal morning in more than one way. A drizzling rain fell at intervals and there was
gloom in many hearts among the crowds of people lining Main street and the union station and its
approaches. Though not a shot had yet been fired in actual conflict between the United States and
Spain on land and Dewey's great victory at Manila had been won without the loss of a single American
life, yet the people were beginning to understand that the grim realities of war might be brought home
to them and this thought had its influence in repressing any too enthusiastic demonstration.

But there was a demonstration, nevertheless. Outside the armory were hundreds of spectators,
including relatives and friends of the boys and awaiting them were the members of E. K. Wilcox
post, G. A. R., the veteran corps of G company and some veterans of B company, all headed by the
Second Regiment band to act as escort for the companies as far as the union station.

Shortly after 8 o'clock the troops left the armory and headed by the escort marched through
Main street and around Court square to city hall, where the column was reviewed by Mayor H. S.
Dickinson and the city government. Thousands of people were massed here and there was some
cheering. The fire department boys at headquarters on Pynchon street saluted the troops with a small
cannon and on the rest of the way up Main street to the station there was some cheering but not
any too much.

At the corner of Main and Lyman streets the escort halted and formed in line. As the companies
marched by the old soldiers of the civil war gave us three cheers, in which the militia veterans joined.
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The remainder of the march to the station was through a close packed crowd of men, women and
children. There was some cheering, but as the soldier boys began to file into the waiting cars of the
special train sobs and tears broke out from many of the women and as the train pulled out a few
moments after 9 o'clock tears were more in evidence than cheers. As one of the boys put it, "They
sent the naval boys off with cheers and kept the tears for us."

This feeling was augmented by the enthusiasm with which the people of Worcester sent their
three companies off. When our train pulled into the Worcester depot we found the building jammed
with people, some perched upon the tops of standing engines and cars and the Worcester companies
were so surrounded with people it was at first hard to tell where they were. When our special stopped
and the Worcester men began to board it a volume of cheers went up that was almost enough to take
the roof off the building. Everyone was cheering apparently and those who were not were so few in
number that it was impossible to distinguish them.

After leaving Springfield there were small crowds at every station between there and Worcester
and though the train did not stop there was much cheering and waving of hats. This was repeated
during the run from Worcester to South Framingham.

It was shortly before noon when we reached South Framingham and marched to the camp
ground amid the cheers of the townspeople. Reaching there the companies were dismissed to quarters
and dinner, which the company caterers had ready for us, we not going on government rations until
some days later. A majority of the boys had been in camp at South Framingham before but this was
different. A state militia encampment is one thing and a camp of United States volunteers is another.
The old familiar wall tents were there but without the customary big blue chests in which were always
stored much that was good in the way of refreshment for tired and thirsty militiamen. There was a
trifle of added sharpness to the commands of officers and non-commissioned officers and there were
various other little things which combined to show us that we were on the way to be the "real things"
instead of "tin soldiers" as we had been dubbed in our militia days.

"Physical examination of recruits" was the rock on which the desires of many of us to get at
the hated Spaniards were to split and the rock began to show itself that very afternoon when A of
Worcester was ordered over to brigade headquarters for examination. Before the shades of evening
fell thirteen of its men had been rejected by the examining surgeons and as bad news always spreads
through a camp with greater rapidity than good, many of us were wondering whether we would meet
the same fate or not within the next few days.

All the line officers and 75 per cent. of our men in the militia had come with us while there
were more than enough "rookies" to fill out the quota. The recruits were, some of them, in uniform
and a number had formerly been in the militia service, so that they took kindly enough to the opening
of camp life. But as the militia companies had only been composed of 58 enlisted men there were not
uniforms enough at the time to equip the extra men and some of the "rookies" looked odd and felt it
in their civilian attire. More than one practical joke was played upon them before "taps" sounded, but
the great majority of the men were tired enough to get to quarters and hug their luxurious mattresses
before the bugles sounded the last call of the day.

Of the field and staff and non-commissioned staff resident in Springfield and vicinity not all
came to camp. Col. Clark and Major Southmayd were on hand as was Lt. Paul R. Hawkins, the
regimental adjutant. Quartermaster Colson of Holyoke did not come and to his place was appointed
Corporal E. E. Sawtell of K company. Major Brown of Adams, the regimental surgeon and Lt.
J. T. Hendrick of Springfield, assistant surgeon did not volunteer and a new surgical staff was
appointed, consisting of Dr. Henry T. Bowen of Springfield as major and surgeon, Dr. Ernest A.
Gates of Springfield and Dr. John S. Hitchcock of Amherst as assistant surgeons with the rank of
first lieutenants. Dr. Hitchcock was a member of I company when appointed.

There were several changes in the non-commissioned staff. Corporal Robert N. Ingersoll was
made sergeant-major vice Paul Norton and Ross L. Lusk quartermaster-sergeant vice Melville Snow
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of Holyoke. Three hospital stewards instead of one were assigned to the regiment, and the appointees
were Ulysses G. Fortier of Holyoke, S. H. Greenberg of Boston and Edson P. Howes of Springfield.
No color sergeants were provided for in the volunteer regiments and these positions were filled by
detail.

It was a matter of much regret that no place was provided for the paymaster and inspector of
rifle practice. In the Second as a militia regiment these positions had been filled respectively by Lieut.
A. C. Edson of Holyoke and A. E. Taylor of Chicopee Falls but no such positions were provided for
in the volunteer service and these officers were forced to remain behind.

The first guard mount of the camp was held in the afternoon with First Lieut. P. C. Powers of
K company as officer of the guard. So closed our first day at South Framingham.
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CHAPTER IV

WHEREIN IS TOLD HOW WE WERE TRANSFORMED
FROM "TIN" SOLDIERS INTO THE REAL ARTICLE

 
IT did not require many day's of camp life at South Framingham to convince about all of us

that we were there strictly for business. The weather was rather cold and there were a few flurries
of snow although it was in May. The nights were so cool that huge fires of wood were built on the
color line each night and around these the men gathered spending the time in singing, story telling
and in wondering how soon we would start for the front and just what part we of the Second would
take in subduing the pride of the haughty Spaniard.

But little in the way of drilling was done at first, but after a day or two the work of whipping
the "rookies" into shape was begun, the process being the simple one of having them fall in with the
company and learning the drill as best they could. Squad drills were also carried on and it was during
these that the raw material was best worked up.

Hardly had the regiment arrived in camp before regulation United States army blankets were
issued to the men and issues of rubber blankets, "working suits" of brown canvas followed.

Private Pomeroy of K company was the first of the Springfield men to be taken ill. He had not
been feeling well before leaving home but pluckily made up his mind to go with his company just the
same, and would not admit his illness. Soon after arriving in camp his condition became so serious
that the surgeon was called to him and Pomeroy was found to be suffering with tonsilitis. He was
removed from the camp to a hospital in South Framingham, but while there scarlet fever developed
and he was sent home as soon as he had recovered sufficiently to be able to travel. Pomeroy felt much
worse over his inability to go with his regiment than he did over his illness, serious as it was.

The physical examinations soon made many sore hearts among the boys in camp, although the
results of some of them were extremely satisfactory to the parents, relatives or friends of some of the
would be soldiers. They were in charge of Capt. Bushnell U. S. A., who was assisted by the surgeons
of the volunteer regiments in camp. B company was examined on Wednesday, the day after our arrival
in camp and before sundown fully twenty men, including some of the oldest and best men of the
company had been rejected for one cause or another. The commissioned officers of the regiment were
also up for examination the same day, and among those rejected was First Lieut. Thomas A. Sweeney
of G company and one of the most efficient and popular officers of the regiment. His rejection was
a hard blow to him for he had set his heart on going with his men and to be rejected for what he
considered to be a trivial cause was worse to him than being hit by a Spanish bullet. His grief was
shared by his fellow officers and men, by whom he was exceedingly well liked. His place was filled
by William C. Hayes, a former first lieutenant of the company.

Lieut. W. L. Young of B company was officer of the guard on Wednesday, and among the
incidents of his tour of duty that night was the rather unusual but efficient method by which a private
of G company who had been placed on a somewhat remote post relieved himself from further duty
after walking his post only a short time. The aforesaid private concluded that he would be much
more comfortable in his tent with his "bunkies" than walking his post for the remainder of his two
hours, and so proceeded to the guard house, placed his rifle in a corner and announced to the officer
of the guard "I'm relieved." Before Lieutenant Young could recover from his astonishment at the
new method of getting out of guard duty, the private had gone to his own quarters where he slept
peacefully for the remainder of the night.

The results of the physical examinations were to "throw out" many of the best men in the three
Springfield companies, and as this was not at all satisfactory to their captains, some vigorous "kicking"
resulted. In many cases men were rejected for trivial causes, but as the result of vigorous objections
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to the policy, made by Captains Leonard, McDonald and Warriner, a number of the rejected men
were re-examined and the majority of them accepted. In some instances more than two examinations
were given the same man, and an instance where grit and a determination to go with his company
got the best of the examining surgeons was the case of Sergeant Richard H. Bearse, better known
as "Dickie." He was twice examined and rejected but through his efforts, aided by those of Capt.
McDonald, he was given a third trial and passed.

Could those people who had been for some years in the habit of sneering at the militiamen as
"tin soldiers" have seen the way in which the rejected ones took their fate they would have changed
their minds as to the soldierly calibre of the men of the Second. It was easy to tell the rejected ones
as they came across the parade ground from the surgeon's quarters, many of them with tears in their
eyes, all with downcast faces, because their bodies had not been strong enough to let them go with the
regiment. Their hearts were strong enough to go to the front and fight for the flag but the government
demanded stout bodies as well as stout hearts, and so, many were refused. It was not always in tears
and "blue" looks that the rejected appeared from the examining rooms. Often a rejected one would
emerge, uttering sarcastic and profane remarks as to the amount of surgical knowledge possessed
by the examiners, and their qualifications generally, and some of the men exhibited a versatility of
language in discussing their rejection and the surgeon who was responsible for it only possessed by
men of genius.

The rejections left the ranks of the Springfield companies much depleted and it was necessary
to send officers to that city for recruits to fill the vacancies before the companies could be mustered
in. Capt. Leonard of G, Lieut. Young of B and Lieut. Powers of K were sent on this duty and with
them went about all of the men who had been rejected. As soon as the purpose of their visit was
known in Springfield they were besieged by applicants for enlistment but having learned wisdom
from what had happened in camp they took the precaution to have all the applicants pass a medical
examination before bringing them to South Framingham and as a result few of the new men they
brought down failed to pass the examining surgeons at the camp.

On May 6, another member of K company, Private Cook, was taken ill with tonsilitis and was
sent home, much to his disgust.

On the same day the field and staff officers of the Second were mustered into the United
States service by Lieut. E. M. Weaver, 2d artillery, who had been detailed as mustering officer for
the Massachusetts volunteers. Adjutant Paul R. Hawkins was the first one to be mustered and he
was followed by Quartermaster E. E. Sawtell. Surgeon Bowen and Assistant Surgeons Gates and
Hitchcock had been mustered in on the day after our arrival in camp and had been assigned to duty
in assisting in the examinations of recruits.

First Lieut. W. C. Hayes of G joined his company on the afternoon of the 6th and after being
examined and accepted was assigned to duty.

On Saturday and Sunday, the 7th and 8th, three batches of additional recruits arrived in camp
and were at once handed over to the examining surgeons. By Sunday K company had filled its ranks
to the required number of 74 enlisted men and on that day was duly mustered into the military service
of the United States for a period of two years "unless sooner discharged." The ceremony was a simple
one. The company was marched over to brigade headquarters and formed in column of twos facing
the mustering officer, Lieut. Weaver. The latter called out each man's name, beginning with the
first sergeant and as each man answered he stepped to the front and facing about took position in
front of the company in the same formation. The roll call over, the company was faced to the front,
Lieut. Weaver removed his cap and the men uncovered. Then Lieut. Weaver read in impressive tones
the oath of allegiance to the United States and administered it to the company, thus completing the
ceremony which marked the transition of militiamen and raw recruits into soldiers of the United
States. K company was the first company in Massachusetts to be mustered into the United States
service and so far as known the first company in the country to be mustered in. That afternoon
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"government rations" were issued to K and the next day the men began eating them instead of the
meals which had up to then been supplied by a caterer. Some of the men who failed to understand the
difference between Uncle Sam's diet and that furnished at militia encampments found fault of course
with the rations. Butter and milk are unknown in the regular soldiers' menu unless the company fund
is drawn upon for them, and some of the men couldn't understand why they were not supplied and
found fault accordingly. Later when we were all living luxuriously(?) in Cuba on "sowbelly" bacon,
hardtack and coffee, sometimes without sugar, these men remembered with fond but unavailing regret
the once despised government rations at South Framingham. The fond parents and relatives who were
told in letters from camp of how meager and unsatisfactory the first food furnished by Uncle Sam
was may correct their idea by glancing over the rations issued for the first five days to K company
while at South Framingham:

300 lbs. potatoes; 422 lbs. flour; 27-3/4 lbs. bacon; 7 lbs. rice; 43-3/4 lbs.
beans; 30 lbs. coffee; 56-1/2 lbs. sugar; 15 lbs. salt; 3/4 lb. pepper; 15 lbs. soap; 75
lbs. onions; 5-5/8 lbs. candles; 3-3/4 gallons vinegar and 422 lbs. fresh beef.

It is understood of course that the soap and candles were not issued as edibles but for cleansing
and illuminating purposes. And it can also be seen that in the above rations there are possibilities
for good eating and plenty of it. As a matter of fact milk and butter were soon supplied from the
company funds.

G and B companies were mustered in on the 10th with full ranks. G was to have been mustered
in the day previous but when the time arrived one private, a raw recruit, was missing and as the entire
company was obliged to be on hand for muster the ceremony was dispensed with for that day and
the men were marched back vowing vengeance upon the man who had kept them for 24 hours from
getting into the service. Before very long another recruit was found and when the missing private
turned up full of penitence and other things his uniform was taken off and after receiving a talking
to from Capt. Leonard that made his cheeks burn with shame he was shipped out of camp.

The boys found plenty of amusement during their camp life and with nearly 1000 young fellows
in one regiment time did not hang very heavily on their hands during the times between drills and
other duties. Base ball and other sports were indulged in and letter writing and visits to the other
regiments or an occasional pass to town prevented anything like ennui. In the Springfield companies
there were few tent crews that did not have some distinctive appellation for their habitation. Private
J. C. Ryan of B made his tent famous as a "steam laundry" and in G street there was the "Hotel
Dingbat," so named because the men who occupied it could not think of anything else to call it. In
K there was quickly organized an outfit later to be known as the "Wee Haws" and which made itself
somewhat famous by the gift of song possessed by its members.

The "board of license commissioners" so famous during the encampment of 1897 was on hand
but its members had but little of an official nature to do as the camp of '98 was officially a "dry camp."
A good share of the dryness was, however, confined to the weather and a careful search of the records
fails to show that any inmate of the camp died of thirst, although there were some serious cases.
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CHAPTER V

WE GET ORDERS TO LEAVE FOR
THE SUNNY SOUTH AND OBEY THEM

 
ALL of the time during our stay in camp speculation was rife as to when we were going to the

front and how; also under what designation were we going. It had been circulated that we were to be
known as the 63d United States Volunteers, and other rumors, all of which turned out to be just as
near the truth as that one were put into commission. These marked the origin of the "Jo Jo" bureau
of misinformation which later became an important feature of the campaign.

On the night of Wednesday, May 11th at 9.30, orders were flashed over the wires from
Washington to Lieut. Weaver to send the Second at once to Tampa, Fla., where the army of
invasion of Cuba was gathering. Almost everyone except the guard and a few officers and attaches
at regimental headquarters, was asleep when the orders came but within a very few moments after
their purport had been announced, there was the wildest scene of excitement in the camp that had
ever been witnessed in South Framingham. From Lieut. Weaver the orders were quickly transmitted
to regimental headquarters and from there to the officers of the regiment. Inside of ten minutes from
their receipt by Lieut. Weaver, every man of the Second was awake and in his company street and
exultant shouts that went up, quickly aroused the other regiments. The Second was to be the first
command from the old Bay State to be ordered outside her boundaries for active service and the men
were so proud of it that they could not refrain from reminding the men of the other three regiments
of the fact. To the credit of the latter it must be said that although at first they were a bit inclined to
sulk because their regiment was not the first to be called upon, yet they soon realized that the honor
was in a sense as much Massachusetts' as it was the Second's, and their cheers joined in with ours.

Meanwhile, the regimental and company officers were doing some lively work. Col. Clark
had gone to Springfield that morning, and a number of officers and men were away on leave, no
one expecting that the orders would come for a day or two. The regiment was ordered to move the
next day and before the orders had been known of but a very few minutes, telegraph and telephone
messages were sent to the absent ones informing them of what had happened. This done, the work
of completing the equipment of the regiment was taken up and pushed in lively fashion. There were
many little details to be attended to and there was little sleep for headquarters that night. How well
the work was done is attested by the fact that at an early hour the next morning the regiment had its
tents struck and packed, and long before the hour at which many of the folks at home were eating
their breakfasts, was in readiness to move. Reveille was sounded at 4 o'clock that morning and by 6
there was but little remaining to be done.

Although anxious for active service there was one thing about the orders which was not at all
relished by the regiment and that was the route to be followed. It had been expected and understood
that when the Second would go south its route would be through Worcester and Springfield, thus
giving us a chance for a genuine au revoir to home and friends. We all of us knew that the "farewell"
accorded us on leaving Springfield for the camp at South Framingham would be tame indeed to the
reception we might expect when we passed through there as United States Volunteers, with a large V,
and bound for the front. Some of the boys, to be sure, dreaded the thought of having to say "good bye"
to the accompaniment of tears and sobs again but the majority were anxious for one more look at what
part of Springfield to be seen from the union station and were consequently much disappointed when
it was announced that instead of going via Springfield, the route was to be by way of Newport, R. I.

There was much disappointment, too, in Springfield when the route was announced. But not
to be beaten, a party of citizens headed by Major H. S. Dickinson, arranged for a special train to
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South Framingham, the day we were to leave and so we were not allowed to go without some sort of
a farewell demonstration from the people of our own city.

On the day previous to our receiving the "rush" orders to the south, a number of visitors
including ex-Lieut. Gov. W. H. Haile, Col. A. H. Goetting and James D. Gill of Springfield were
in camp, and it came to their attention that the Second was not provided with a band or even field
music. No regimental bands were included in the organization of the volunteer regiments nor even
field music, the sole musical property being the bugles of which there were two to each company.
It was looked upon as a proper and desirable thing that the Second should at least have field music,
or in civilian parlance, a drum corps, and these three gentlemen constituted themselves a committee
on ways and means to that end. It was known that there were enough musicians in the regiment to
form a drum corps if there were instruments provided for them and before the next day through the
generosity of the three gentlemen named, the Second was provided with fifes, drums, etc., and the
members of the corps selected.

Thursday, May 12th, we bade good-bye to South Framingham. There was difficulty in getting
transportation for our baggage and it was not until a late hour in the afternoon that everybody was
in readiness. Meanwhile we hung around our former quarters and killed time as best we could. A
short time after dinner, our last meal on the "old camp ground," the "assembly" and "adjutant's call"
were sounded and the regiment was formed to pass in review before Gov. Wolcott. The march past
over, hollow square was formed and the governor presented the officers their commissions and made
a brief speech telling us to uphold the honor of the old commonwealth.

While this was going on we heard the strains of a band and soon in marched a delegation from
Springfield, headed by the Second regiment band and led by Mayor Dickinson, members of Wilcox
post of the Grand Army and Peabody Guard Veterans, while relatives and friends of the boys made up
the rest of the 500 in the party. Soon after their arrival we were dismissed and then followed one of the
interesting scenes of our war experience. Hardly had we broken ranks before we were surrounded by
the visitors and there was falling upon each other's necks, handshaking, good wishes, smiles and tears
all commingled in one scene of such excitement as we had never been through before. Every male
visitor brought cigars or refreshments for the boys and for an hour or so nothing was too good for us.

But all things have an end and finally the bugles blew and after a last hurried kiss or handshake
we fell in again and marched out to the parade ground for the last time. The colors dipped once more
to the governor and then through a double line of cheering soldiers from the other regiments and our
own friends we marched out of the camp and down the dusty road to the railroad station, escorted
by two troops of cavalry and amid the cheers and good wishes of the thousands who thronged the
walks. We passed under the handsome arch erected by the people of South Framingham in honor
of the soldiers and after one last opportunity to say farewell went on board the special trains waiting
for us. So we left good old Massachusetts.

On our way to Newport we were shown how the people of other places regarded us. At every
station our train passed through there were cheering crowds and enthusiasm seemed to be in evidence
everywhere. We reached Newport about 9.30 and were transferred to the palatial steamer "Pilgrim"
of the Fall River line.

"This isn't so bad for army travelling," was the common remark as soon as the boys found what
accommodations had been made for them. There were nearly enough staterooms to provide every
man with a bunk and those who failed to get a room found nice, thick mattresses spread for them on
the saloon floors. It brought the "Trip to New York" and Valiquet back to the memories of many of
us because the accommodations were so different.

But it was a tired lot of boys that boarded the Pilgrim that night and it was not long before all
of them were testing the mattresses and bunks, after indulging by the way for the first time in the
"travel ration." This was our first encounter with the canned beef department but somehow it tasted
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better then than it ever did afterwards. Also we allowed our teeth to play with the ligneous hardtack
and finally fatigued with our exertions we slept soundly.

The next morning when we woke up we were in the East river and at the sight of her blue
coated cargo every steam craft that met the Pilgrim saluted with steam whistles while their crews
or passengers as well as those of the sailing craft cheered and waved handkerchiefs or anything else
waveable. From every factory along the shore came the shrieks of the steam whistles and the shouts of
their occupants and our progress down the river to the Fall River line pier was a triumphal progress.

When we reached the pier it was not long before we were transferred to the transports Saratoga
and Vigilancia, the Springfield companies being on board the latter. Then it was that we began to
realize what war was. Down in the dirty, dark and ill smelling hold we could see men at work building
rough wooden bunks for us and the language used concerning these bunks and their location was
copious and picturesque to a high degree. No "Pilgrim" accommodations were these. No mattresses
12 inches thick to rest our weary bones upon but the soft and splintered pine boards were to form our
couch. Also the travel ration with its components of canned roast beef(?), canned corn beef, canned
beans and hardtack was beginning to pall upon our palates. We were not used to such Epicurean fare
and began to fear gout and other incidentals of too luxurious living. So we gathered together and said
things but all the time the carpenters went on constructing the bunks and no dinners were brought
on for us from the Waldorf-Astoria.

Our first cruise on the Vigilancia was further up the North river where we waited until late in
the afternoon and while waiting many of the boys managed to get ashore. Some of them were nearly
left behind as we pulled out of the dock and a few did get left on shore, but they chartered a tug and
soon caught us. That night our transports sailed down the harbor as far as Bedloe's Island where we
anchored opposite the Bartholdi statue and where we stayed anchored until the next afternoon. That
night the much discussed wooden troughs officially named bunks were used and were the cause of
much profane language for which the recording angel ought to be able to find a good excuse if he has
any love for volunteer soldiers in his composition. Late that afternoon we were taken over to Jersey
City and transferred to a special train of three sections of 14 cars each on which we were to make
the trip to Tampa. And thus ended our first sea voyage.
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CHAPTER VI

WE GO TO THE SOUTHLAND AND
BEGIN TO FIND OUT WHERE WE ARE AT

 
ON Saturday evening, May 14, we started once more for the South, this time by train and

had the distinguished honor of beating out the much-advertised 71st New York, which had been
ordered to start at the same time, but forgot its tentage on board the steamers and was obliged to
wait for several hours in consequence. Our train accommodations could have been much worse, the
train being run in three sections of 14 cars each and as four companies travelled on each section this
arrangement gave each company three cars, while a sleeping car was reserved for the officers and
with a baggage car made up the section. With three cars to a company there was plenty of room for
the men and we managed to sleep quite comfortably. At every station along the route we received
plenty of greetings and this happened so frequently after we got below Mason & Dixon's line that the
boys wondered a little, inasmuch as we were from "Black Massachusetts." But it was evident that all
but a very few of the people of the South realized that the civil war was over and we got no heartier
reception anywhere along the route than in Virginia and North and South Carolina.

We reached Washington early Sunday morning and made a brief stop just long enough to allow
some of the boys to make a raid on a couple of milk wagons. To our disappointment the train did not
run through the city but skirted it and we failed to get a glimpse of any of the show places. We kept
on going and late Monday evening, the 16th, landed at Lakeland, Fla., where we went into camp, our
destination having been changed by telegraphic orders received soon after crossing the Florida line.

Life on the train was not very exciting. We made but few stops and those mainly to change
engines. In South Carolina we made our first acquaintance with wood burning engines. After these
were hitched on it was a case of stopping every few miles to "wood up." When the train did not stop
for wood it did for water and between them both progress was slow to us but we found that according
to southern ideas we were going at express speed.

Our troop train was a great attraction for the children at the stations where we stopped and
it was a common thing for the boys and girls of these places to hand us bunches of jessamine and
magnolia flowers while the older folk looked on approvingly. The colored people were somewhat
demonstrative but both they and the white folks never neglected an opportunity to sell us cakes and
pies at every stop. The pies reminded us of those we had been getting at home, they were so different,
but as a relief from canned meat and beans they were welcome. Occasionally when we stopped we
found it possible to purchase bottled beer of an inferior grade, but better than most of the water we
had to drink.

On the trip south Lieuts. Young and Vesper of B company established records as sleepers
that put them far ahead in their class. Captains Leonard and McDonald had the same section in the
sleeping car and about every night there could be heard a more or less vigorous protest from the
former against Capt. McDonald's use of a 700 horse power pipe. Lieut. Harry Parkhurst of K was
the victim of much "jollying" over a story printed in a New York newspaper to the effect that he was
a nephew of the Rev. Dr. Parkhurst of New York, but he took it good naturedly.

At Dupont, Ga., Private William Ferrier of G foraged a little during a brief stop and captured
a diminutive specimen of the "razor back" hog prevalent in that locality and bore him in triumph to
the train. Any visions of pork chops which might have been indulged in were dispelled by a look at
the pig's anatomy which was plainly visible through his skin but he was taken along just the same
and met his fate at Lakeland when he was killed and roasted by Private "Dido" Hunt of G and served
up to a small but select circle.
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At one of the many stops in Florida a portly colored lady hung about the train and made violent
love to the good looking officers, her comments on the personal appearance of some of them being
rather more pungent than flattering. So far as known she did not steal any of them.

During the stay at South Framingham Privates E. N. Aiken and B. R. Madison of K company
had blossomed out as composers and one of their effusions which was sung by the more or less able
musicians of the company in camp and on the train to the tune of: "There'll be a Hot Time in the
Old Town To-night" was as follows:

"When you hear those guns go bang, bang, bang,
We'll all join in and lick that Dago gang,
For we want war or we'll have no name at all,
There'll be a hot time when the bugle shall call."

The above was Private Aiken's. Here is Private Madison's:

"In the battle front we stand with our rifles in our hand
And for Cuba's freedom we will ever fight;
And with showers of shot and shell,
We'll send the Spaniards straight to h–l,
When we march into Havana bye and bye.

 
CHORUS

 

Tramp, tramp, tramp the boys are marching,
Cheer up, Cuba, we will come,
And beneath the starry flag
We'll tear down the Spanish rag
And float the Cuban flag forevermore."

Our arrival at Lakeland was marked by an incident which went to show that we were not in the
north. Just as our train pulled in a shooting affray, in which a couple of troopers from the Tenth U.
S. cavalry, a colored regiment and some white people participated, occurred and a white citizen of
the town was killed. As nearly as we could understand it the troopers were not to blame but shot in
self defense but there was much excitement in the town and strong patrols of the First U. S. cavalry,
a white regiment, were sent out. We were kept in the train that night and the next morning after a
bath in one of the many lakes from which the town takes its name, marched to our camp at the fair
grounds and on the shores of Lake Morton. The camp was pitched on an elevation and under the
southern pine and cypress trees from which hung long festoons of Spanish moss. Much of this was
gathered for bedding but it was soon abandoned for this purpose when it was found that it harbored
numbers of lizards and sometimes small snakes.

Our neighbors at the camp were the First and Tenth regular cavalry and the 71st New York
which arrived a day after we did. The 71st men being from Manhattan were inclined to be a bit fresh
at first but they soon came to understand that the Second was not exactly a "farmer" regiment and
let us alone. One disagreeable incident went to show that among the New York officers were some
snobs. Sergeant James Gibbons of G while "down town" one day went into the dining room of the
hotel and ordered his dinner. The commanding officer of the 71st and some of his officers were in
the room at the time and as soon as he realized that an enlisted man was actually daring to eat in the
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same room with him his indignation became so great that he walked over to the table where Sergeant
Gibbons was seated and ordered him to leave the place, saying that only officers were allowed in the
dining room. Sergeant Gibbons did not feel like moving and the hotel proprietor assured him that
he would be served as well as any officer. So he refused to budge and enjoyed his dinner, much to
the disgust of the New York officer.

Life at Lakeland was fairly enjoyable. The temperature was high, ranging from 84 on one
day it rained to 124 on a day it did not. We had our big wall tents we had brought with us from
South Framingham and soon had them filled with more or less crude devices in the way of furniture.
Mattresses there were none and our beds were Mother Earth which was of a brunette hue down there.
Bathing in the lake was a favorite pastime between drills but after the muddy bottom had been stirred
up a little it was a question whether we were dirtier before the bath or after it. There were all kinds
of "Jo Jos" about a huge alligator who made his home in the lake but he had evidently heard of our
appetites and kept out of sight.

The First cavalry, camped some distance on our right, had established a canteen soon after its
arrival and it became a favorite place for our boys. A couple of days after our arrival we got our first
mail from home and that day was a red letter one in our Lakeland life.

Just before reaching Lakeland some K company foragers had captured a goat at one of the stops
but the owner pursued the animal to Lakeland and when he put in a claim for him Capt. Warriner
ordered the "billy" given up. Our menu in camp was far more varied than on the train for "post" rations
were being issued and the company cooks were "getting on to their jobs." Private Mandeville, who
afterwards acquired much fame by being left behind at Fort Tampa, presided over the kitchen of G.
In B company Walter Butler got up savory dishes and Private Harry Fisher looked after the culinary
department for K. Butter was conspicuous by its absence from the table and one boy in K missed it
so much that he dreamed of it. One night his dreams were so realistic that his cry of "Ma, please pass
the butter," awoke his tent mates and that expression was the rallying cry in K for several days.

The death of Private Weslie Brass of Westfield, a member of I company, cast a gloom over
the regiment and all the companies turned out to do escort duty when the body was shipped home.
His was the first death in the regiment.

On Sunday, May 30th, orders came to break camp the following day and proceed to Tampa,
which we did, arriving there on Monday afternoon, the 31st.
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CHAPTER VII

WE STAY IN YBOR CITY AND THEN ENJOY
(?) LIFE ON TRANSPORTS IN THE HARBOR

 
OUR stay in Tampa lasted from May 31st to June 7th and it was not wholly unenjoyable. In

some respects the place was better than Lakeland, but we felt the heat far more than was the case in
that town and the camp location was not as good as that of our camp there. But we were near Tampa
and there were many opportunities for us to get to the city, our camp being in one of the suburbs some
three miles from Tampa and known as Ybor City. Its population was made up mainly of Cubans and
negroes and a number of cigar factories were located there. The Cubans were all "patriots" of course,
but our disenchantment as to Cuban patriots had already begun and we paid them little attention. On
our right was camped a battalion of the Fourth regular artillery (heavy) and this was probably the
occasion of a rumor which had persistent circulation for several days that we were to be transformed
from infantry to a heavy artillery regiment and assigned to sea coast duty.

We had a lovely time pitching our tents and making camp. Owing to a delay in laying out the
camp it was not until after dark on the day of our arrival that we set to work to pitch our tents and
as a result it was not only late before we got to sleep but the next morning considerable work had
to be done in rectifying the alignment of the company streets. The soil was nice white sand which
made fairly good beds.

On the afternoon of the next day we found out what a Florida "shower" could do when it tried.
The rain came on unexpectedly and within a very few moments everything was in a flood. But few of
the boys had taken the precaution to dig trenches around their tents and after the rain began to come
down in sheets they were compelled to get out in it and dig or else have their quarters flooded. Here
was where the value of the rubber blankets issued to us at South Framingham was shown.

It was while we were at Ybor City that our regiment was definitely assigned. We were put
into the First Brigade of the Second Division of the Fifth army corps, our brigade commander being
temporarily Col. Van Horn of the 22nd infantry while Gen. H. W. Lawton was in command of the
division. This set at rest all the rumors about our being heavy artillery, cavalry and several other
things. It also meant that we were to go to Cuba among the very first of the invading troops and there
was no end of enthusiasm when this was understood.

During our stay in Ybor City Wagoners Kingston of B, Shene of G and Boule of K became
expert drivers of the army mule wagon although their trials with the mule were many and various. In
B street there were some pathetic scenes when the members of the Kanewah club got together and
talked over how nice it would be "to be there" even if the gasoline stove did not always work.

Payday came June 4th and we got our first "whack" at Uncle Sam's good money. It was
welcome, for since leaving South Framingham but little had been in circulation among our boys and
we gave the paymaster the "glad hand." In return, he lined us up by companies and gave us greenbacks
and a little silver. We had expected a full month's pay but were disappointed, our pay being calculated
from May 3d, the day we had officially been mustered in, to the first of June. There were many
applications for passes to visit Tampa that day and the majority of them were granted. The Seminole
hotel and the stores in Ybor City and Tampa did a rushing business that afternoon and evening.

The "Wee Haws" of K contributed not a little to the gaiety of our camp life at this time and one
of their songs to the air of "Rally 'Round the Flag" and reflecting upon the subsistence department
was popular. It went like this:

Down with the hardtack!
Hurrah, boys, hurrah,
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Down with the canned beef;
We wonder what you are;
For we'll rally 'round the beans, boys,
We'll rally once again
Shouting the battle cry of "Wee Haw."

'Please pass the butter,'
Hurrah, boys, hurrah!
If the coffee was much thicker
We'd sell it off for tar;
For we'll never look like Billy Fish
Unless we get more grub—
Shouting the battle cry of "Wee Haw."

Ade Potter's growing thinner,
Healey's just the same
Brazzil, Breck and Nesbitt swear,
Their biscuit box is lame;
For George Potter ate his canteen
And Aiken ate the strap
And McCullough shouts the battle cry of "Wee Haw!"

About this time some brainless individual sent alarming news home in a letter, which was
published in the Springfield newspapers, to the effect that sickness was prevalent in our camp and
that a large proportion of the men of the three companies from that city were in the hospital seriously
ill. As a result we soon began to get letters of anxious inquiry from the folks at home, and it was some
time before we could fully reassure them that the reports had been extremely exaggerated and that
there was but little illness and none of a serious nature in our ranks.

While in Ybor City we lost two men, Privates Luther of K and Monteverde of G. Both were
ordered to be discharged from the service, because of having enlisted while under age and without
the consent of their parents or guardians. Monteverde was reluctant to leave the regiment and pleaded
hard to be allowed to go with us to Cuba even as a civilian employee, and when that was refused he
offered to go without any pay. But this was found to be impossible and he and Luther were obliged
to return home. The case of Private John K. DeLoach of B company was a hard one. He had enlisted
in South Framingham and in some way his relatives, who resided in Atlanta, Ga., heard of it, and as
he was under age and had not their consent, applied for his discharge. Orders to have him discharged
were issued but they failed to arrive while we were in Tampa, and did not reach us until after the
regiment had landed in Cuba and done its share in capturing Santiago. DeLoach had done his duty
during the most arduous part of the campaign, and as a result was given a "bob tail" discharge and
left to get back to the United States as best he could. Sometimes the rewards of patriotism are not
great, and this was certainly one of the instances.

June 6th orders were received to break camp and proceed to Port Tampa, there to go on board
the transports for Cuba. We broke camp all right, got our tents down and all baggage packed and
saw them sent away and then proceeded to wait. We waited all that afternoon and night and until late
in the afternoon of the next day before our belated transportation was arranged for. As a result of
a blunder in the quartermaster's department, we were compelled to bivouac that night without any
shelter. This was our first real acquaintance with the fact expressed in the statement attributed to
Gen. Sherman, that "War is h—l."
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Late in the afternoon of June 7th, we marched to the railroad and went on board a train which
after a couple of hours brought us to Port Tampa, distance about eight miles. Here we found some
practical illustrations of the beautiful manner in which the quartermaster's department was working.
It had been stated to Col. Clark that on arriving at Port Tampa we were to immediately go on board
the transports, but after disembarking from the train and waiting for some time it was found that no
transports had been assigned to us. Nothing could be done in the matter that night, and we were to be
left to shift for ourselves as best we could. There were no barracks in Port Tampa, and it was too late
to go into camp even if we had our tentage with us, which we did not. After considerable scouting,
Col. Clark discovered that quarters might be found in the freight sheds on a long pier, and we started
for them only to have the entire regiment halted and held up for some minutes at the point of the
bayonet of a sentinel of the First Illinois regiment, who was on guard at the entrance to the pier and
had orders to let no one pass. This obstacle was finally surmounted and we marched onto the pier
and made ourselves comfortable as best we could.

During that night on the pier the foraging instincts of Private "Dido" Hunt of G company
became active, and as a result he and several members of that company passed the long hours of the
night very comfortably. The freight sheds were divided into sections, and in that allowed to G was a lot
of freight. Included were two innocent looking barrels, but guided solely by instinct "Dido" decided
to investigate their contents. With this end in view he spread his roll and blanket by the side of the
barrels, and, lying on his side began to cut a hole through the staves of one of them. This was rather
difficult because of the sentries, but it was finally accomplished, and much to the forager's intense
satisfaction, the insertion of his hand through the hole and into the barrel, revealed to him that it was
filled with bottled beer. Satisfying himself in the only proper manner, that there was no mistake, he
acquainted the members of his squad and a few others with his find and soon an impromptu picnic
was in progress. Under the very noses of the sentries, the contents of that barrel of beer disappeared
before morning, and to those in the secret the night passed very pleasantly.

The next morning four companies and headquarters of the Second were transferred to the
transport Orizaba, the companies being G, B, K and D. The transport already had on board the
Eighth and Twenty-second regular infantry, and as a result our boys were crowded about on the
decks and compelled to sleep anywhere they could. The officers were crowded into the staterooms
and their experiences on the Orizaba were not much more enjoyable than those of the men. Some
of the regulars, with a fine contempt for volunteers, did their best to make things as unpleasant for
us as possible, but the majority were of a different disposition and aided us all they could, which
unfortunately was not much.

We expected to sail that day but did not. The same could be said about our expectations and
disappointments every succeeding day until we did finally sail on the 14th. Before that happened
we were again transferred, this time to the well remembered transport, Knickerbocker. This event
happened on the 13th and when we found that the Knickerbocker's number was 13, that she had that
number of letters in her name and that about everybody and everything connected with her was more
or less mixed up with the alleged unlucky number some of us began to wonder what would happen.
Fortunately nothing did, but that was because somebody, not connected with the war department,
or with this world, was looking after us. The third battalion was added to our force on board the
Knickerbocker, the second being on the Seneca and the Manteo.

On the evening of the 13th the 13 hoodoo began to work. A steam pipe burst and some of the
boys, thinking a general explosion would follow, jumped from the deck to the dock, but although
there was considerable fuss and excitement no one was hurt. That night sleep on the Knickerbocker
was out of the question, for a gang of negro roustabouts was engaged all night in loading provisions
onto our steamer and their cries, together with the noise of the steam winches prevented any sleep.
On the afternoon of the next day, the 14th, the steamer finally cast off and started down the harbor
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in the wake of the other transports. After being tied up in Tampa harbor for six long days we were
at last at sea and bound for Cuba.
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CHAPTER VIII

WE HAVE A LOVELY SAIL ON THE
PALATIAL KNICKERBOCKER AND
REACH CUBA WITHOUT MISHAP

 
OUR voyage to Cuba on Transport No. 13, unofficially known as the Knickerbocker, will long

linger in our memories. The Knickerbocker was a lovely ship but her loveliness was of such a nature
that it was seldom referred to without a free and unlimited use of adjectives in the ratio of more
than 16 to 1. After a while it got to be a case of "Don't speak of her past, boys," and we seldom
did. The present was bad enough and as for her future, all of us had grave doubts concerning it.
There was a story from apparently authentic sources, that before the government, in a moment of
temporary aberation, engaged the services of the Knickerbocker as a transport, she had been engaged
in conveying Italian emigrants from New York to New Orleans, and her interior condition when we
boarded her gave conformation of the stories.

Many words could be written concerning the Knickerbocker and our opinion of her, but as a
good share of them would form language not generally used in the best society, it will be perhaps as
well to draw the veil of silence over a good part of it.

Her captain's name was Betts and he was an aged individual who savored much of the sea and
who evidently had been the victim of an early or late disappointment, either in love or something else,
that resulted in souring him towards himself and everybody else. The name of the steward of the boat
is unknown, but this did not bother the boys much, their usual designation of him being "thief" or
"robber" or any term of opprobrium that came handy. If he was a poor man when the Knickerbocker
sailed with us from Tampa harbor, there was no reason why he could not have returned with money
enough to start a fair sized bank account, for he sold us everything there was to sell, and considerable
that he had no right to, and he always charged us Klondike prices for everything. He was never under
suspicion of giving away anything, not even himself. Before the voyage was half over there came near
being a mutiny among the crew which had discovered, so they said, that the steward was taking the
provisions destined for them and selling them to such of our boys as had money and had become
weary of the luxurious and varied fare given us by the government. At the same time his extortions
had become so burdensome to our boys that muttered threats against him were heard and but for
some of the cooler heads among the soldiers he might have been the victim of the vengeance both
of the crew and the troops.
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