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The hrst important social
b that [ remember was the
P~ Buchanan ball As it was
civen atter the election of Mr
Y lunan it must have been in
he winter of 1856 or 57 There
vis preat excitement and all
he Demerats of whatever age
vre mterested Mr Fisher and
vt Sathan Hambin were going
nd were  pmng (o dance 1oo
“lun ~ud although they had not
tanced for vears The ball was
wid i the 1own hall which was
then the lower floor of the
t miariin meeting house 1First
i irish Church  United of
Westtord)  As the hall was
ghted oniy by ol lamps at
Lached fo the various posts, the
i thant colors of the American
ilag and of the buntings which
decorated the hall were not
vers  distinetly  seen  The
costimes of the ladies may
e beenup to date but of those
1 do not vemember [ had. the

previous winter  attended a
dancmg  school and was
crazn to dance But this

wonderful Buchanan ball was
not tor children However my
tather took my sister and me to
waleh the dancing for awhile
But what a delightful surprise’
1 happened that a cotilhon had
heen formed and one couple was
lacking All the ladies were on
the floor and yet, the sel was
mcomplete Just then, a tall
man - as [ looked up at him he
~eemed eight or nine feet tall --
and wonder of wonders' He
asked me to dance with him [
was rather small for my age
and ot must have been ex-
ceedingly funny lo have seen
this 1all man - 1 remember he
was William Hildreth - leading
by the hand such a little girl I
can see him now leaning down
to take my hand when the call,
All promenade”, was heard
o picture of my young days is
more vivid tn my mund than that
dance at the Buchanan ball

As all know, the years of the
Buchanan admimistration were
vears of great excitement
throughout the country, and
Westford was not immune
Even if a child had no com-
prehension of the meaning of it
all she could but realize the
tenseness of something unusual
ntheair sowhen she heard the
excited voices of disputants, she
felt a thnll and knew that some
great matters were somehow at

~the JHthough she nad no idea
pow preat they maght be In
deed how few older peaple fully
realized  the  tremendous
~senousneas and no  one
visualhized four vears of horrible
Maar

The town was divided i its
~vmpatives While many were
~trongly  opposed lo slavery,
there were few of any, aclive
abolitionists  and the en-
thustasm upon the election of
{mwoln was far from
unammous My 1mmediate
tammly. and most of ther
iriends. were ant-slavery and
rejoced m his election and
maturally 1 too, was for Lincoln

The great blow which stirred
all was the news of the fall of
sumter Immedately, some
~iid thal meant war but even,
it 1t came 1t would be short

When the  President's
praclamation came, calling for
volunteers  the call was for
three months, cor was that first
call for nine months”) Now, we
know fThat men could not be
<atisfactorily drilled for service
m that nme But from all parls
of our hittle town, men rushed to
answer the President's call
And the air resounded with the
SUNg

We are coming Father
Abram three hundred thousand
maore 5

The recruits had nodea of the
tragedy before them They were
confident they would soon
return leading a band of
captive Scutherners, and the
war would be over

My father was then forty-six
vears old One mormng at the
breakfast table, he said, “*The
war must be short. and if I were
a younger man 1 should im-
mediately enlist **

The New York papers came to
us every evening on the down
train from Aver, and it was the
duty of the young people to go to
the station for them

Company C of the 16th
Massachusells regiment, to
which the first volunteers from
Westford, were assigned, was in
camp at Groton One day the
company, led by Captain King,
came to Westford to encourage
enlistments What a day that
was' It stands in my memory as
une of the red-letter days. The
music. the officers with thei
wwords, the soldiers with theil
guns, and American flag a
their head, as they marchet
through the village streets, al
was most thrilling If I am no

mstaken, the ladies had
prepared a great repast for
them Perhaps 1 am dreaming
this,

These young soldiers, not yet
aceustomed fo long marches.
wilked to the station where they
arded the train for their
refurn to camp. We could not
bear to see the last of them, so
wilked beside them down the
il to the train and cheered
them as they left They had a
waonderful day for us.

It was nol long before news
came of the attack in
Baltimore. as the regiment
attempled to cross the city
Whitney and Ledd, two of the
two. were killed. In a little
square in Lowell stands a
monument which the city raised
1o their memory -

A large percentage of the men
who enlisted from Westford,
were killed in baitle, or from
wounds or illness. The young
peaple of the town should not
fail to read with reverence the
long list of their names of the
tablet 1n the Town Hall

The only military funeral in
Westford, for a boy who had
died in the war, was that of
Harvey Bailey His body was
returned 1o his home and the
funeral services were held in
the Congregational Church. The
church was crowded and many
stood ouiside during the ser-
vices Whether his death was
from wounds or from illness, I
do not know He could not have
been more than sixteen when he
cnlisted 1 remember the sad-
faced crowd, and the solemn
music The people seemed to
realize as never before, the
terrible seriousness of the war

Soon after the outbreak of
hostilities, another youth of the
village, Edwin Wilkins,
enlisted. When his father
learned the news, he said, ‘'He
shall not go alone, 1, too, shall
enlist **The two, father and son,
went together and I think they
came out of the war safely As
there is no evil without some
good, so it was with the war
Various factions, which
prewiously had never worked in
harmony now united in their
work with enthusiasm for the
Sanitary Commission
Throughout the war the women

met weekly at the various

homes and made needed gar-
ments for (he soldiers and for

the wounded n huspi!a-ls

hnitting was in every women's
hunds in all her leisure hours
Funds were raised by fairs and
other methods, and at the
weekly sewing circles it was the
pleasure of the children lo pass
the plate for the regular fee
from the members The Abbott
Warsted Co, was most
generous in furnishing all the
varn thal could be utilized As
antiseptic bandages and lint
were hol purchaseable at that
time, cvery home was ran-
sacked for malerials for ban-
dages and every bit of oil linen
scraped for lint. One of the war
songs contained (he phrase,
*Scraping the lint.”

Judging from the variety of
articles I, personally, knit
during the World War, I think
the variety was more limited in
the Civil War, that most of the
knitling was for stockings.

Il was quite common, for
leflers to go with the various
articles sent. and often, a
pleasant correspondence
resulted. A! least one young
lady in Westford became
engaged to the soldier who had
received her first letter, and
after the war, the lwo were
happily married This case 1
knew of, and it is probable there
were many others No social
gathering was held in which
lime was not given 1o the
singing of the popular war
songs. *“'John Brown's body,™
*We'll hang Jeff Davis to a sour
apple tree;" *‘Tenting tonight
on the old camp ground;" Mine
eyes have seen the glory of the
coming of the Lord,” and
multitudes of others.

It must not be forgotten that
much of the interest of the
women in their work was in-
spired by Iwo well known
women who gave their services
as nurses. One, Miss Emma
Southwick, a sister of Mrs John
W Abbol, the other, Miss
Weeks, sister-in-law of Rev
George Rice, at that time the
Unitarian clergyman From
these women Westford heard of
the immediate needs, and much
of their work was sent direclly
to them 1lo use at their
discretion

It is sad to be obliged to relate
that there were some in the
lown who were nol in sympathy
with the cause for which so
many of our brave men were

fightang and dying

I’'rices were so high  that
many were unable 1o purchase
needod arlieles Ordinary collon
cloth, that belore the war could
e bought for ten or twelve
cents. When sugar reached the
price of forty cents per pound,
my mother ceased using it in
her fea But how little our
saerifice compared with that of
the women of the South'

For four years the army
fought and the work of the
women conlinued. The spirils of
the people were up or down,
according o the news from the
seatl of war

Finally, word came of the
surrender of Lee. Those who
recall the joy, which
cverywhere prevailed, when
armustice was declared, that
meant the end of the World War,
van imagine the relief and
happmess of all, when news of
thal surrender came

Buf how close ever are Joy
and Sorrow! A few weeks after
the inauguration of Lincoln for
his second lerm, word came of
lus  assassination. All felt aj
personal loss. The Flags that
had waved so joyously only a
brief time before, dropped to
half masl, and hung, as though
they, oo, were in sorrow The
air, no longer, resounded with
shouts of viclory, but was filled
with the moaning of thousands
of tolling bells. In homes, and on
vircel, one spoke in softened
tones, or whispers, as in a house
where a loved one has passed
away

Scrvices were held in all the
churches, for even those who
had been enemies of Lincoln
were saddened The papers
appearcd in deep moumning,
and those which had been bitter
cnemies of Lincoln for four
years had the heaviest black, as
if they were not only in mour-
ning for their sins of injustice
and villification.
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