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PREFACE.

For thirty-four yemrs T have waited patiently for gome
one to write o history of the THL Regimoent Massachusetts
Voluntecrs, Tmd fenving that it may never be accomphished,
I have concluded fo sewd ond this stovy. T do not dignify
it by ealling it o history. It is simply o soldiec’s stovy,
told by one of the "hoys.” Most of it is written from
wemery.  The account of prison life s tuken from un
imperteet diavy, kept by the writer while a prizoner of
wur.

I sineerely hope the publication of this volume will
inspive other comrides, and that from the memories thus
evoked some one may gather further muatervinl wherely the
deeds of the men who so hravely followed the flags of
the State and Nation for four long, weary years may be

presoryed,

JOHN G, B ADAMS.






Nineteenth Massachusetts Regiment.

CHAPTER L.
THE CALL TQ ARMS,

At the breaking out of the war I was a vesident of the
fquiet hut patriotie town of Groveland,  Sumter had heen
tired upon and all was excitement. I could not work, mnd
on the 18th of April, 1861, walked to Haverhill with my
clder wother and Mark Kimball, - We went to the arnory
of the Hale Guards, who were making active preparvations to
march, and I returned home that night vesolved to go with
them it poseible, The next day we walked to Haverbill
again, and I at once interviewed Captain Messer, Imt was
informed that the company was more than full, =0 1 could
not o with it.

I had said nothing to my brother or Mark of my intention,
hut as we were walking home I found that we all had fhe
smne desire, — to enlist at onee. We talked the matier over
and coneluded that as Company A of the 1st Battalion of
Rifles, an old militia company loeated in West Newhury, and
then under arms, wonld soon he orvdered away, wo would
Join it.  That night we walked to West Newlury (five
miles), found the company at the armory in the town hall
and enrolled our pames.  Company A was one of three
that composed the lst Battalion of Rifles, commanded hy
Maj. Ben. Perley Poore. They had been organized several
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veurs and were known as " Poore’s Suvages.”  They were
armed with Winsor vifles wnd sabre hayvonets, the rifle and
bayvouel weighing abond fifteen pounds,  The aniform was
dark green, trimmied with fight green, and as 1 dooned it for
the tivst time it was havd to tell which was the greener, the
soldier or the uniform,  We had a peeuline deill. Most of
it, az [ ean vewenber, conststed of running around the town
hall in single file, giving an Indian war-whoop and fiving into
the corner of the hall a= we van.

I was u aoldier now. 1 did not walle the streets as T hal
done, bt aneeeked, always torning “a square corner.”
People grasped me Ly the hand and congratulated me on
my conrnge, (I did noi see where the conrage eame in,)
The Sons of Tewperance, of which my brother Isaac and
my=elf were members, presented us at a public meeting with
two suite of nndevelothes and hovelocks, housewives, testn-
ments, ete., a0 that before we received our army ontfit we
had enongh to lowd o mule.

W walled tor ovders to wareh, bot none eane, and from
being heroes we hegan to he fooked apon with disgost, and
we were the most disgusted of all, As we would mect
friends ou the slveet they would say, " Is i not about time
to have another pubbie meeting to bid yvou fellows wood-ly 7"
or, " You will want some wore shirts before you leawve”  So
wortiied did we become that, instend of marching down
through the villago to drill, we sneaked away through a hack
strect.

The company besan to wet demoralized.  Men were leav-
ing every day, going to other Stades or to vegiments that had
been ordered to the front. At laust we vobelled, and soent our
ollicers to the Governor with a vote passed by the company,



