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ADDRIESS BY

O. HOWARD,

Ladies and Gentlemen, Comrades :(—** The comn-
Cmemoration to-day of the bravery of the men
vhio have fallen in defense of their country,
vill recall wmemories of many events of former
yvears, which the coantry 1s too prone to forget,
td which many denonunee as things to b for-
fever hid in oblivion,  But the nation which for-
s oets her defenders does not deserve them. Iither
Cthose men fell in a noble eanse, or the United
¢ States has connnitted a erime for which it onght
“ to be ostracized by the nations of the world.”

Last Haturday morning, noticing the fact that
[ was advertised to make a speech on this memo-
rial day, with the morning paper, the Oregonian,
in wmy hand, my eye fell upon the words which
liawve just heen read.

“ Memories which the country at large is too
prone to forget, and which many denounce as
things to Le forever hidin oblivion!”  This expres-
sion produeed on my mind a two-fold cffect.

Pirst—those memorics ! I began to reeall the
personal friends who went ravely to the confliet,
and who lost their lives during the strnggle.

Generalities do not usnally or deeply excite the
cimotions of our hearts; but the specifie, the con-
crete. the recital of individoal achievements, of
personal exposure to suffering, to danger, to death ;




=)

these things, this portraiture, are always calen-
lated from childhood to old age to stir the depths
of the human soul. So, in common with the SV11I-
pathies of humanity, as the individuals whom I
loved, and whose lives paid the forfeit of patriotic
devotion were passed slowly in review on the field
of memory, my heart swelled and My eves ran
with tears.

But after this tender review of the most fia-
miliar faces among the dead. I thought of the men
in America who could denounce such sweet, pre-
clous, soul-inspiring, heart-uplifting memories as
*things only fit to be forever hid in oblivion,”
and my emotions suddenly changed, Wit seowl
on my forehead, with my teeth set. My nerves
braced and my hand clenched, I folf a little of the
old indignation which moved men af the time of the
first evil tidings of 1861, tidings that a murderous
blow had been dealt, a blow that was aimed at the
nation’s life. I hope there are not really m
denounce these memories, [f there are,
be open enemies to be fought; or secret moth-eat-
ers, to be watched and guarded against: or e
bred in that cowardly atmospliere where it was
the fashion in war time to spit out the venom of
comtagion and treason, and twist off into other
lands to avoid the blows of patriotism and valor:
or they may be a w eakly, milk-and-watey brood,
who never entertain any clear ideas of patriotism
or prineiple, who always in tremulous watching
for troubles fend them off by the coveted oblivion
of opiates or debaucheries.

any to
they may

True enough, *the nation whielh foreets her
defenders does not deserve them.” ,
can contribute but little
ness. Do not negleet,

Hach of ns
to prevent such forgetful-
in the midst of business A
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]

tivities and absorbing cares, as this day yvearly rolls
around, amid the flattening turf and the dimming
headstone record, while the aobject of this memo
rial service becomes less and less clear to your off-
spring, do not forget that each one must make hli.u
own contribution to the remembrance of his
country's defenders,

In !;1-1']:i1|_u' with this thounght I propose hr-i!.‘l}
to make mine,—a small contribution: to confine
vour attention to the mention of those classmates
of my own at the Military Academy whose lives
"|'I-'l'|'i'I.‘-'Iill'l't']llill‘l'l'll, during the Rebellion.

Hl'l't' aAre =o1ne ||an:-1-;|h]+- .‘-1;I[i.‘-1il'h: 1'll'l. l'[.‘|.~m
entered the Military Academy in 1850, over one
hundred strong. There fell out by the WAy soime
sixty members. There was graduated in 1854
forty-six members, of whom seven died in the
United States service before the war. In 1861
fourteen .i“‘i”"'l the Rebellion, while T\\L'Ill_‘n'.—n]u*
were of Southern parentage. Seven were killed
or died in consequence of wounds in the Confed-
erate army.  Five were killed in the Union army.
There are now left but eleven of the original forty-
six, three of whom are here at Vancouver Bar-
racks to-day. .

The first of these regular officers killed in the
war of the Rebellion was Lieutenant -|:bfrx T.
GrEBLE; killed June 10, 1561, in the action of
Jirr Bethel, Virginia. His conduet was so con-
spicuous in gallantry that he was accorded two
brevets, which only his friends were able quin‘]n‘\,
The Honorable Secretary of War, 'tunlu'i]u[r:-]:..'
after his death, promptly forwarding these as a
deserved recognition of honor to his r;l[lfl.‘l', ACCOI-
panied the commissions with the following expres-
siom of his feelings:
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“His (Greble's) distinegnished chavacter, his
oallant condoet on the field, where he fell, and
* his devoted sacrifice to the eanse of his counfry,
“awill make his name and memory illustrions,”

My own memory makes clear several choice
pi{'THt'(‘.\i :'nn:*rrnin_!; GREBLIE:

First—A maodest boy of 16, steadily winning
hiz way to the affection and esteem of his elass-
mates.

The second—When a little Tater ]11 formed the
center of a sweet family groap, here tather,

mother and sisters e l:l:l ]||'|| i|: 1.-.1- cirele of

their love and thonehtfal devotion,

The third—A diligent artillery Lientenant
among the jungles and hammocks of' Flovida.

The fourth—W hile instroncetor at West Point
as the father and head of a beantiful fimily—the
youthful father, mother and two little children.
There can be no holicr or hiappier grouping.

The fiftth—The officer commandinge his hat-
tery in desperate action; standing on the ecanseway
looking across the bridee which leads to Big
Bethel, GREBLE is vesolutely holding his position
to the last; silencing batteries, keeping back the
enemny’s advanee, covering the awkward mistakes
of new troops, and then falling and Iving dead on
the spot where he had fonght his battery till he had
but one gan, and but five of his men were left
alive,

The sixth pictnre—When his widow, at the

funeral, lifted her little Edwin so that he conld
look npon the face of his father, then Iving with a

sweet and peaceful expression upon his fuce, lLe

knew him, smiled and whispered  Papa,” and
then, with sudden, unexpected feeling, eried out:
“Take my papa out of that box.”

The seventh—The desolate home., A father
bereaved, never to be comforted. A mother only
satistied when doing for other stricken mothers
the offices of sy athy and he ||~ then for the wife
th perpetual w |:|uu|l wd, often, it is true, brichtened
into the smile of sunshine. It is like that on vonder
crests of snowy whiteness, which mingles with the

clouds with Heaven behind them “or her the hovy

|
and girl are a perpetual reminder of past jovs and

of honor and fidelity, Epwix stands number five in the
graduanng class of West Point radets,
Such

tuture hopes. To-day, following his "-!.‘|u-|".~":i|:'|:-h-px

are o few of the u‘iir:!|..~t-= into the life. charac-
ter and death, and tamily, of the first of the five class-
mates who fell “in the strugele for the new birth of
FJ'L'L'IEHrJl i "

The gecond officer whom I will mention is Captain
Joux R. Sueap, 5th Artillery. He was killed in action
August 30, 1862, at the battle of Manassas, Va.. at the
age of 32. This is the battle which we have been ac-
customed to call the “Second Bull Bun:” a battle
probably lost to us because of the rivalries and cross-
purposes of men in power

There iz a feeling of sadness. peculiar in its nature,
which comes over you when a friend is thrown be.
neath the crushing wheels of such a Juzgernant of use-
less sacrifice. Smeap had sterline o r{mllm g, and bears
on the Register an abundant record. He was on the
road to pron 1u1|nm to higher promotion,—when his
earthly career was eut short on that field which twice
was enriched. too abundantly, by the best blood of the
nation I .

The third on the list is Srepaes H. Weep. He was
killed on the second day of the battle of Ge ttysburg., Tt
was while marshaling his bricade of the 5th Armv
1fr|]'|.-:~. which bore no small part in ]:-1'1--41-r"~'i||_}_' Lo us []II-J'
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“ Lattle Round 'I'n|-_" and the :II':I."_';I'i'!I"- of our hine ol
battle that he did most effective service. He fell by

Little Round Top.” Here his faithful lieatenant was
catching his last words to bear them as a mencre con
solation to the beloved home-cirele in New York, when
he, too, received a fatal shot and fell across the hods
of his General; thus leaving to <'I'|- TS 1o
crease of the sad tidings,—of the s
vioted ] Vies,

CArTry ian in
rrender Of Two ole-

Weed was a young man of much spirit He had :
large cirele of friends, and he eave promise, with
sl |-]\ eve and .|.||,1,|||. cheeks, of :|r1.|i:|i||-_- Lo |.i_'_.:|'
ani |]I'-"!|l.| claims sf honor and usefulness as the venrs
went by. Already at 30 years he '.~.:|~':; brigadier-
reneral of volunteers, when he fell
command in the great battle of i.L[1|.HI||||-
nalled the wane of the Rebe | lion.

The fourth classmate i Colonel Bexsayix F. Davis,
Colonel Davis was one of
=South who, at the cost of

v head of his

, which sig

those true men from the

sacrifices more tryvine than
1[|v |u:—~c ol II|;=-_ e e, |'|'|-||1 cOonvy it'l.|-|||, true ta Ih"
government which had educated him

and whose flag
he had been taught to revere. |

confessed my sar
prise and joy when I first met him during the Penis
sila Campaign of 1862, [ was surprised that the im-
mense  pressure had not carried him to his state ol
"'-]l-ﬂh-l’l"ll .“'II-I”. \'L|I1'-‘| | I'l.'l'il.llll.'li Ih'.' nerve of 1|~-'
man. as shown in those yvouthful strurgles at West
Pommt m which many weak characters succumb. 1
could understand it better

was duty was, with Davis, to
solve; and resolve

A ¥ :
I'v be eonvineed that it
Itll]llll' i'lIIIIH'iii.'IH' Ig=
with him |Iu.h- sig

!I‘.|i|-|£ ;i.-.'.‘i||||
His career was being marked by a rec

'I| |I|. |||'1"._'|'|H fowre

merit and by promotions when it was ended June 9

1863. in a small combat with the enemn» at Beverly

Ford. Colonel Davi tamiliarly called BT

tIMES
Davis"—the cadet Hllhlll;ll:l

WasE evary ir'lf'lh H | ‘Hl-

i

dier. To lead a forlorn hope, to make a charge, to
hold a position with the utmost tenacity, or to move
men with all the inspiration and vehemence of a strong
man with indomitable will, there were few officers
who eould equal him.  He chose his s appropriate com-
mand—the cavalry—the 8th New York Regiment.
Probably if he had lived “Grimes Davis” would have
rivaled or excelled Preasantox, Kineatnick and, CusTER
as eavalry leaders,

He counted truth more precious far than life,
And valued honor more than lood acelaim:
As Douglass bold, in every manly strife,

The blow descended ere the 1~'r||.'_':1ll.r could blame.

At elank of chains his noble heart rebell’d.
Than woman’s, gentler at the suppliant’s ery;
The name of treason in disdain he held:

In Freedom’s cause he dared to live and die!

The fifth martyred classmate who fell in loval ser
vice is Colonel Epgar O'Cosxor. He became l-|u
colonel of the second regiment of volunteers raised in
Wiseonsin. He brought his regiment into the field
after the firzt battle of Bull Run, and had but one year
of ‘ﬂll‘-](l. in the Rebellion when he was killed the
28th of August, 1862, in a combat at Groveton. Vir-
ginia. - (FCoxxor was a young man of a IJi]r]H. tem-
perament. Fat, hearty, IIJIIl]htliIiJII.lIJ]E' humorous,—
he was of the kind that took dee p root in soeial life.
He lelt the army after a service of four vears on the
frontiers, to occupy himself in civil life, when the anl-
den rebellion ealled him, as it called other army men
who loved their country, again to join the service.
So, after hearing of onr first terrific defeat at Bull Run.
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he hastened to Washington with a choice regiment
raised in his own neighborhood. Self-possessed
phlegmatic, imperturbable, with sufficient disciplining
power 1n his composition for the use of war—these
elements, coupled with his Jovial temper, made him
-:_'.'ll1iT:ll :IIIf] ."III.'I.'I.'."-'.‘G1I|||. -:‘||1|||t]:|]|t|1-|'nl' 'L-HEIIH[I'l'I'-. But
n the very beginning, at the age of twentv-nine. his
pleasant spirit suddenly ascended to join our other
companions in the renlms of the r|§-|'-.-||'r.|".|_

_'|1||s- names of our confederate classmates—that |
.'-1.'1|| not give on thizs oceasion.—who went into the
battles fourteen strong and came out but seven. I am
tamiliar with They were brave men. I have for
these deqd many precious and tender remembrainces
I wish, imitating “Grivgs Davig” of Missi==ippi, that
they had not raised their hands agninst the Liepublic
But I bave no hard words for them. [ wounld prohabily
mysell’ have been wenk enough to have been eon
I.r”““; |r1". local infHuences and strong riends had 1
lived in a slave state, and particalarly had I been edy-
cated to put implicit faith in the pernicious, disinteg
rating, suicidal doctrine of state supremacy. i i
hard, even for a northern man. who has been f
youth thoroughly imbued with the iden tha
premacy i= in our Constitution and essentinl

Tom his
state =n
Cy 1 ||-;_i|||-!'| \
[ -:.'I:'.' 1t 18 ]l:ll"| t:u' |Ii|||_ =ih irr:||:||-|-' 1.".'5[|: |_~-~|'i|f|-:.|:.;.~
teaching, to understand the propriety ol attempting t
#ve our government against internal :||=';.-r.-i\_L i’..u_I;-'i-

otie men who =uffered the loss of property and of blood
to prevent the destruction of the Cove rinent aund
rid it forever of the horrible incubuz of slavery. are
often now-a days confused, mortified. and chagrined
when some of our ightest statesmen nssure the |?| thind
|‘|L"_". !l:li‘x-"u-u-ll ';'il:|:l':i1|l'_*' the Ameriean Constitution
from 1861 till 1|-r|-'l_1. : that thev are m favor of mon
archial tendencies: that thev weuld snateh from the

Y [ R e L ;
people the liherties which are desr to them and more

H

in this land than any other. In brief, they declare
that the habit of war has overturned forever the habit
of peace, and, mn eflect, submerged and destroyed be-
vond recovery, the life and power of the old Constitu
tion. So, day by day, week by week, year by year,
|'|||' -’.|'||'__:;" Foes On among I]I*-' !l"-|--'i":|| manacers o
take from us all that we thought we had gained
by the war, namely, the Constitution redeemed,
the laws |'1':|-|_i|1.-||'-|. the Iil'u“t'i:ll'_‘. ]~1||':|'||, anil
liberty become universal and seenred in the eter-
nal anchorage of right. This cry against the
honest patriotic men of the land 1s a false one.

I[f a man’s dwelling is on fire he may be
oblizged to step outside of it and submit to tempo-
rary -Hl,i”"i":" from the firemen and the floods of
water i|| order to preserve it.

A vessel in a storm carrying a heavy canvas
must furl her sails and render much of her moving
machinery inoperative to save herself from utter
wreck.

S0, when the terrible strogele of war was
upon us, and before the winds of commotion, en
gendered by war, had died away, our statesmen
were obliged to step ontside of the Constitution in
order to save the Constitution itself; to render
temporarily inoperative much of its machinery,
which now, it is plain, was only in rest and folded
up,—never destroyed. [t has again, in its full
force, become essential to the existence and pro
gress of the Republie.

With such sentiments filling onr minds and
hearts, let ns reassure onrselves that in .\-1IFI}II'(‘.-‘.‘-‘-i]|:'_;'
the Rebellion we accomplished a good work; that
our patriotic dead did not die in vain: that while
we are not perfect, and may improve even the Con
stitution as well as the laws of our country, still




110)

let ns eongratulate onrselves, our children, and the
lovers of freedom throughonut the world. that this
American fepublic rests on the permanent foun
dations of a written Constitution. and rigses into
view with the strong masonry of her structure riv

etted by the will of an intelligent people, and with
an elevated watch tower carrving the liochts of
|5I'i1!i'iillq' and L|1|-u||1|:'u anil u'i-allnrn_ which anre
indeed the beacons of hope to the thinking men of
every nation of the glohe.
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