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A Batavian Joins the Union Army
Some Recollections of Don Carlos Newton

Most of us are familiarwith the New
ton Monument that occupies a promi
nent place near the main entrance of
Batavia's West Side Cemetery.
Funded by a bequest from Mary

\- ....Prindle Newton, widow of Don Carlos.. • Newton, it was erected in 1918 to
honor those Batavians, including her
husband, who served in the Union
Army during the Civil War.Don Carlos
Newton, born in 1832 and associated
with his father, Levi Newton, in the
Newton Wagon Company, which he
later headed, served as a captain in
the UnionArmyfrom 1861until the end
of 1864.

Recently Roger Derby, a great
great-nephew of Newton, sent us a
copy of a speech that Newton gave in
Chicago to the Loyal Legion, a social
group composed of former officers of
the Union Army during the Civil War.
This copy is now in the Gustafson
Research Center. The speech is un
dated but must have been long after
the war ended but before 1892, the
year of Newton's death. In this speech
(in which Newton refers to himself in
the third person), he recounts his war
time experiences, primarily those in
the period before the Battle of
Vicksburg.

In this issue, we shall excerpt only
the first part of the speech,which deals
mainly with anecdotes about day-to
day army life before the Army of the

I. I Tennessee,as Grant's and Sherman's~~
command was named,got downto the
grimaspectsof war, beginningwith the
capture of Fort Donelson.

The story of a great war can never
be fully written. Its prominent events
will be known and read of all men. The
record of its brilliant engagements, its
great marches, and its strategic tri
umphs will all be set forth in det~il and
with reasonable accuracy. Its suc
cessfulleaders will find a multitude of
biographers who will vie with
each other in their glowing de
scriptions of the services,
achievements, skill and prowess
of their admired captains and the
patriotism and martial spirit of the
nation will be fostered and pro
moted by historians, artists, and
poets, who with facile pen, magic
brush, and inspired verse have
given to the valor and heroism
displayed in the great contest an
imperishable fame. But even a
great war is not all pomp, pag
eantry and brilliant victory. It is
concern with details that are pro
saic, humdrum, uninteresting,
but upon proper attention to
which the great successes de
pend. In some measure the
history of every participant no
matter how humble is an essen
tial part of the war record, and
the incident of the camp, the biv
ouac, or even the tedious march
have not lost their charm or in
terest for the veteran of many
campaigns. It is this humbler
theme to which I shall address
myself this evening, trusting

largely to the memories which the in
cidents I relate will awaken, for the
interest with which the companions
will listen to my story.

We old veterans of the war well re
member the terrible shock that came
to us when we heard the reverbera-
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