The Maine 20th at Gettysburg.
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WENERAL CHANBERLAIN'S LECTURE.

+ ‘Gendial Chamberlain on being introduced
by Ex-Governor Washburn, as one whom he
had the highest authority for saying was tHe
first General in military scten®® which New
Eogland had contributed to the war, was
‘greeted with hearty applause and spoke sulb-
stautially as follows:

Ladies and Gentlemen:—The mauner in
which I have been introdueed to you I confess
‘has thrown me entirely off my guard. I did
not expect my friends to place me to this dis-
-advantage. I am to give you to-night some
‘reminiscences of the battle of Gettysburg. It
is an ol and perhaps to many a teo familiar
‘story, but I think it is due to a Regiment of

- ‘troops from your own State, whose services on
that occasion have not been fully understood
before, and I feel that it s my own duty to
give some distinct account of their conduct. I
desire to do justice to that little command
which constituted, it Is true, but a small por-
tion of our gallant Army at the battle of which

T was necessarily cognizant. [may be able to
throw a little more light upon the story of
what I inysell witnessed upon that field. Not
wishiog to bring myself into particular notice.

1 will only say that I believe I stood by my
mﬂt 1 think it a still higher compliment
thal men stood by me on that occasion.
The reward is due to them because perhaps
the fault is my own that thelr fame is not bet-
ter known among their friends, as it is among
their foes. Having no private Secretary in
the fleld, my Reports were not made up with
the accuracy of some other officers,and it hap-
pened that other troops who staid so far in the
rear of the battle that they thought themselves
in the front ranks, received much of the cred-
it which belongs to the Maine 20th. I am
glad of this opportunity to do what I can that
Maine may hear the story of her sons.

I consider the battle of Gettysburg an acci-
dent, and by that I mean the ground was not
selected beforehand. The heads of the two
great armies met on a hill, and the main bod-
ies of the armies sprang forward to the rescue.
It wasa question of life and death. There
was less of strategy than of tactics. We were
resting on the last of Jun2 1863 near the bank
of a small stream near Fredericksburg. This
day of quicet was in connection with General
Meade’s appointment to the comamand of the
Ariny of the Potomac. General Lee put his
army in motion for an invasion of Pennsylvan-
ia the following morning. By hard marclies,
owing to a continnous rain for twenty days
previous, the Union arimy advanced rapidiy
aond always kept on the flank of Lee. In cross-
ing the Penasylvania line, flags of welcome
were thrown out by the citizens. Approach-
ing Hanover wo found signs of the enemy.
Kilpatrick had met Stuart and discomfited him
on the battlefield. ‘Che town was now clear
of rebels and the troops were preparing their
first meal since daylight, and muking ready
for a Light’s rest, when rumors came of the
commencement ol the battle at Gettysburg,
that Reynolds had fallen and our own gallant
Howard was defeated. In a moment the
whole corps was on its feet, rivals on the road.
The sauctity of domestic relations was forgot-
ten. All was animation. ‘The colors were
unfurled though in the darkness. Rumors of
all kinds added fuel to the flame, among
others the report that McClellan was in com-
mnng, aud had been scen at Gettysburg. En-
thusiasm for an old and beloved comnander
gave new zeal to our tronps, together with the
idea ot [l;:h!ing the enemy on our own soil,
Forgettiug their hunger and fatigue, and with
willing hearts, they pushed forward as if'to &
festival. Never was a forced march made
wore enthusiastically than this, knowing full
well that they were marching to a field of
death. At zeven o’clock in the morning we
reached Getiysburg. At flrst our corps (the
Sth) was placed at the extreme right.of the
live,aud afterward in the centre. While Gen.
Meade was in consaltation with soina of his
commanders, the enemy opened the battle at
the extreme left, and we were ordered with
our Brigade to that vulnerable point which we
reached between four and five in the afternoon.
In describing the topography of the battle-
field of Getlysburg, we may liken 1t to a flat-
iron— Round Top Mountain constitit'ng the

sharp point or apex, and Cemetery hill the .

right corner. Little and Great Round Top
must be distinguished. ‘They are two sepa-
rate Mountains, some three  quarters of a mile

apart. The strategical point of the foriner

was of great importance. Michigan, New
York, Peun<ylvania and. Maine stood side by
side. Hazlitt, with his horses unhitched, was
dragging his guns up the steep rocky moup-
tain, Placing them at once. in position,
streams of smoke shot out from this mouutain
gorge.
disposition of faltering, and burst upon us
with a thundering of musketry like “the volce
of many waters.” Like the resurgent waves of
ocean along our rock bound coast, they reach
the rocky barrier. of Little Round Top and
there stop. Tbe first shock fell upou the 3d
corps under General Sickles, and immediately
extended along the line to the left. It was a
heavy blow but firmly withstood. Anderson’s
brigade of Texan troops was immediately in
front of us, and McLaws Alabama brigade on
our left. From a high rock, a body of rebel
troops could be scen approaching slowly and
stealthily, and one of our scouts returned
bringing the same information. Our color
was withdrawn and placed on the left to mark
a new centre for fulure operations. Captain
Clark of \Valdoboro, Capt. Spear of Warren,
and Capt. Morrill of Willlainsburg were in
command of the Regiment during this attack,
each of whom rose to the rank they had won,
and left the service as fleld officers of the
Regimement. We opened upon them as they
approached. Hesitatingly they replied, and
finally came within twelve yards of us, and
then the bloody struggle cnsued. Upion
troops and rebels mixed promiscously togeth-
er in the confiizt. Inch by inch the ground
was contested, and 1arked by lines of blood.
We were forced entirely’ from our position,
and had nearly got out ofreach of the brigade.
All had been done that men could apparently
do. When reason said all was lost, love for the
falien said, “Forward to therescue.” The sight
ofour dying comrades formed that }ae quicker
than ever the bugle or the drum! They dash-
ed iuto the face of the foc and hurled themn
from our front to the farthest extreme. The
fleld was ours, but a new line hurléd itselt up-
on our palpitating ranks from the right. The
ground was lost almos!, as soon as galned, but
our men knew no retreat,

‘I'ae enemy rallied forward with no |

There was no facing about, but rather the :

face was still toward the fuoe. Driven back,
and falling back upon the rocks,they rebound-
ed as before successfully. Once more the

proud lines ot our antagonist wererolled from

the fleld. ; It was & moment of' animation.

Our ainmunition being exhausted, orders were

received 1o seize the cartridge-boxes from the’
dead and dying, whether fdiend or foe, and
reinforcements were seat for. The drum of
the musician was exchanged for the musket.
‘We had In our regiment several mutineers from
the 2d Me., and among the number was onc
James I Marun, who was tried and not found
wantlog. Generosity on the part of the Gov-
ernment had reactedon himself. ITe was seen
fighting in the foremostranks,and one hour af-
ter, a ghastly wound in the head Inid himn low.
“My mother will B9t know,” said he, “Tell
her 1 do not die a coward.” A beautiful sight
here presented itself. ‘The clouds of smoke
sere Jifting from the fleld, and through the
1mist of battle could be seén our colors, planted
An the ground, and held firmly by our sergeaunt
‘with musket in hishand. Thatcolor-sergeant
was Apdrew Jackson Tozier, of Plymouth,
the man and
rcompanies falling back in the rear, my orders
%)artook of a parental nature, My sabre may.
have fallen ugon the shenlder of some good
man, bu, they were kind enough not to court-
anartial me. If in the excitement of the mo-
ment 1 did say “For God’s sake hold that frout”
A3 has been attributed to me,I must believe
1hat the recording angel, as it bore the oath to
the chancezy of heaven, dropped a tear upon

ﬁlace well named.  Seelng two -

the word and_blotted it out foreyer. (Ap-
plause.) Our line the second time stood firm.
At this momént there was & roar of battle to
‘the right, and we thought that the enemy
might be gathering for a fresh assault from
that quarter, but one3 maore they burst upon
us from the left. -They stood back this time
and fired, rather than again meet our men.
Already, at the lowest estimation, fifty thou-
sand bullets had been showéred upon our Re'fz-
iment, and every oflicer and every man cou d
show some torn garment. Rel nforcements
though seat for, could not be expected. Our
men forgot the rear, save their dead comrades
lying there,and rushed forward at the order
to “charge.”” Tho bayonet swept along the
Jine, the clash of steel bracing the soldier’s
heart, Tho left leaps forward, and the right
joins in the atiack. That little haundful of one
hundred and ninety eight men fought thou-
sands of the encny’s Brigade. Tho ‘encmy
threw down their arms and cried, “we surren-
der; dont kill us.” Officers even surrendered
before the orders to surrender had reached
them. If our whole brigade could have jolued
in the chargze, I doubt not Ifood’s whole ‘brig-
ade would have fallen. Our men were exult-
ant. They were on the road to Richmond,
and could not be stopped. Our captures num-
bered over four hundred prisoners, from four
different regiments, and two colors lay upon
the ground in our Iront, together with one
hundred and ity of the enemy’s dead. The
dead of both armies were gathered and buried.
Small breastworks were then thrown up, but
the assauit was not renewed. Fisher’s Brig-
ade of Pennsylvania Reserves came to our sup-
port, also a request was brought by Col. Rice
from General Sykes to take and hold Great
Round Top Mountain three quarters of a
mile distant. My reply was “the 20th Me.
will carry the heights.” ~ It was now cvening
of a hot July day. Our men were thirsty and
exhausted. Many had fallen asleep the mo-
ment the conflict ceased. I merely said to the
few around me, “the Colonel of the 20th Me.
will go, and none need follow unless they want
to.” It was needless. They all went, and that
little handful of men pushed forward for the
enterprise, straight out into the darkness
which seemed to favor our movements. I di-
rected that no firing be done. At the crest of
the hill we could hear the tramp ot troops on
the right of us. Determined not to havean
unfortunate firing upon friendly troops, we or-
dered & nalt, and asked what regiment was
there. It proved to be the Pennsylvania Re-
serves who had been ordered to our support,
and were floundeting about in the darkness,
scarcely knowing their front from their rear.
The enemy opened the assault. Bullets were
decidedly intrusive to our conversation. The
enemy were found in our front under arms
and under cover of the woods not over three
hundred yards distant. Their firing ceased.
|, The 83d Pa. regiment reported to us and were
stationed on our right. Pickets were kept
out all night, reporting to me every half hour.
‘Phus ended the fight on our left. On the
right,in the thickest of the fight was your 3d
Me, and on the lett the gallant Me. ITth.
Lougstreet’s attack, I think, was not at all
strategical or hie might have met with a better
result. Our army was absolutelystronger the
next day than it was the day belore. Among
those who mingled in this mad affray was the
Garabaldi Guard. "Ata critical moment your
own General Avers had swept down from the
right of Little Round ‘fop to the gorge below.
He secmed as if caught in the vortex of a
whirlwind on the desert. It was only by cr-
dering his men to face about at “double quick”
that he cut his way through. tle seemed over-
whelmed, but he brought back his command
as the lion rescues his young. Again gaining
the heights of Little Round Top, we gazed
buek upon = field of glorious death and victo-

ry. .

Thus ended?! the third day’s fleht at Get-
tysburg. General Crawford in his report says,
“For the brilliant success of the conflict this
day, history will give creditto the Maine 20th
more than 1o any other Regiment” In the
National Cemetery at Gettysburg are many
eraves marked—"Unknown, supposed Me.
20th,” Better to have left them in their graves
on the rocky sides of Little Round ‘Top, where
it was known the Regiment fought,than thus
to have removed them and marked them “un-
known.” As I walked over the battle ground
the day succeeding the conflict, viewing my
fallen comrades, my horse followed me. with
his head bending downward as il recognizing
the faces of those who often followed him to
battle. The Me. 20th numbered three hun-
ered and eighty officers and men at Gettys-
vurg. It was not one of your favorites. It
was ade up of the surplus recruits, drifted to-
gether, the last of a call -for “three hundred
thousand wore.” .

It was without loeal pride. No county
claimed them. No city gave them a flag.
They received no words of farewell on leav-
ing your State, no words of welcome on their
return. Dut their name is known in other
climes, and their fame is owned by their ene-
inies. In the hour of battle they knew the
meaning of “Dirigo”on your Slate escuich-
con, and their record is as unsullied as your
fame; may their memory be as green as your

Piues.



