
Byron's given name very well may have originated with the famous Romantic poet, Lord
Byron. However, that was as close to fame as our Byron C. Round (s) would ever get
during his life time. When he died, his passing hardly was noticed by anyone, including
the local media of the time. He received a one-line notice which merely read: "Byron
Rounds, an old resident of Monkton, died at his home in New Haven last Friday."[1] That
was the only announcement of his passing recorded in the public press.

All resources consulted for this article but one - his Regimental Descriptive Book - stated
that he was born in Monkton, Vermont on October 26, 1826.[2] His father was Joseph G.
Round (1775-1831) who was a War of 1812 veteran. His mother was Phebe Millington
Rounds Renslow (1778-1832). Byron was the ninth child out of a total of ten. He had five
brothers and four sisters: Linus, 1799-1875; Lorenzo Dow, 1808-1870; John Wesley,
1820-1883; Joseph, 1822-1898; James E., 1872-?; Elathice "Ellen", 1801-1831; Mary
(Peck), 1805-1874; Phebe, 1806-1888; and Aurelia "Orilla" (Ray), 1809-1874. Byron's
father had also come from a very large family. He had twelve siblings. Until his marriage
to Phebe on December 22, 1798 in Monkton, Joseph had lived in Clarendon, Vermont.
After his wedding to Bryon's mother, he remained a resident of Monkton until his death
in 1831.[3]

Joseph, like the majority of his family, friends and neighbors, was a subsistence farmer of
modest means. A glimpse at his Will And Probate Records gave a snap shot of his
standard of living that he enjoyed at the time of his death in 1831. For example, Joseph's
small, one-man operation in Monkton had an economic impact on seventeen other
businessmen. That's how many creditors presented claims against his estate upon public
notification of his death. The total amount of those claims came to $226.19 ( the
equivalent of $3,983.21 in 2017 dollars). He owned the 152 acre farm with outbuildings
on it in Monkton. The barn and fields supported seventeen cows of various ages, five of
which he may have milked by hand. Over seventy-five sheep grazed on the farm along
with four hogs and six "shotes" (shoat is a young pig) and two horses. Twenty-four tons
of hay were put up in the barn for winter feed. Forty-five bushels of rye were put away



too. The house contained the usual and customary bedding: sheets of wool, linen and
cotton; pillows; comforters; quilts; and blankets. Enough to furnish three bedrooms. The
kitchen had the expected utensils - bowls, pans, spiders, pails, kettles, spoons, glasses
irons and tongs. The larder was stocked with half a barrel of salt, three hundred sixty-four
pounds of cheese, seven cider barrels, four pork barrels, one hundred forty pounds of
pork and sixty of beef.[4]

The detailed list of personal possessions gave a perfect picture of what a typical, self-
sufficient farming family of the 1830s in Vermont would have owned. Although not
destitute, this modest farm family did not enjoy the luxuries and amenities of their more
affluent neighbors. Yet they survived like many of their friends and family members by
being frugal and working hard. Joseph made out his Last Will And Testament, "being
weak in body, but of sound and perfect mind", just two days before he passed away. He
didn't have much to leave his heirs, but he tried to be fair minded and insure that
everyone got an equal portion of his estate which only totaled $2,116.11. To his daughter,
Phebe (named after his wife), and his three youngest sons (including Byron), he left all of
his real estate to be divided in equal shares among them. He willed Linus $50 to be paid
within two years after his death from stock he owned. "Aurilla" fared a little better, being
awarded $70 (she had already been given $100 at her marriage) to be paid within four
years from Joseph's "stock". Elathice got a $16 cow plus $84 to be paid within six years
of her father's demise. Mary couldn't have her $16 cow until she reached the age of
majority. Her $84 was to be paid within eight years of 1831. Enice, an unexpected and
unexplained daughter, also got her $16 cow at maturity and the habitual $84 that was to
be paid within ten years. Lorenzo got nothing - having already received his share earlier.
Last, but not least, Joseph gave his wife, Phebe, the use of his real estate "during the
minority of each of the legatees" provided she did not remarry. He also bequeathed his
"beloved wife" all his personal property as long as she paid the legatees their stipulated
amounts at the time they came due.[5] A strange and convoluted last will. Lawyers today
would have a field day with its terms and conditions. But, it seemed to have worked out
satisfactorily with the members of Joseph's family.

By 1850, Byron, twenty-four then and still single, owned a farm in Monkton - maybe the
old homestead. Living with him, and probably helping run the business, was a Canadian
named Francis Aka, a forty year old laborer. Along with him was his wife, Loise, twenty-
six and their five children ranging in age from five to one.[6]Byron was doing other things
with his time besides farming the hillsides of Monkton. Occasionally, he found time to go
to Huntington, Vermont, just north of Monkton, to spark a grown woman named Mary
Mahala Carpenter (1821-1876) from Huntington. She was the daughter of John A
Carpenter (1774-1846). Mary was very familiar with death by the time she met and
married Byron. She had lost one brother when she was nineteen and her father when she
was twenty-five. She lost a second brother when she was thirty and her mother when she
was thirty-one. Mary came from a large family, having ten brothers and sisters. She was
the youngest child of John and Druzilla Nichols (1783-1852)[7] Perhaps because she knew
better than most how precious and fragile life was that she found herself with child but no
husband. From the historical records, it appeared that Annette Round was born, or was at
least developing in the womb, before Byron and she were married in 1854, Annette's



birthdate was recorded as April 12, 1854.[8] After the wedding, Byron moved to
Huntington.

He was farming there in 1860 and doing quite well. His operation was valued at $3,000.
His personal possessions added an additional $1,000 to his value. The census taker
liberally placed Mary's age at five years younger than Byron's thirty-five years. She was
actually about five years older than her husband. A twenty year old farm laborer resided
with Mary and Byron.[9]Unfortunately, Annette, their daughter, had died in 1859.[10] The
ten years between 1860 and 1870 were apparently years of decline for Byron and Mary.
The loss of their daughter may have been a factor. If not, the outbreak of the Civil War in
1861 certainly had a detrimental impact on the Round family and its fortunes. Byron
dodged the initial surge of enthusiasm following the April morning firing on Fort Sumter.
He also remained out of the first bloody and costly battles of that uniquely American
conflict. He postponed involvement until President Lincoln called for an additional
300,000 men in July of 1862. There was then a real possibility of a draft being instituted
if there was a shortage of volunteers to fill the quotas. Being drafted was looked upon as
disgraceful and cowardly way of being put into uniform to defend ones country. Maybe
that threat was enough to force Byron to leave his wife and farm for the short nine month
term of enlistment joining the Thirteenth Vermont Infantry Regiment offered. The five
feet seven and three quarter inch farmer with his dark complexion, hazel eyes and dark
hair voluntarily joined Company F of the Thirteenth Vermont on August 22, 1862 at
Richmond, Vermont. Why he lied about his age (he stated he was 22) and where he was
born (stated it was Waterbury) was unexplained. Captain Yates was anxious to sign up
this new volunteer regardless of age or birth place.[11] Private Rounds was formally
mustered-in the service at Brattleboro, Vermont on October 10, 1862.[12]

In the summer of 1862, after President Lincoln's call for 300,000 more volunteers, ten
companies were recruited from Washington, Chittenden, Lamoille and Franklin counties
and organized into the Thirteenth Vermont Regiment of Infantry. On the 29th of
September, they all assembled at Brattleboro for the first time. More than half of the men
composing this regiment were young farmers. Not a few had left college and the learned
professions to serve. The standard and culture throughout the regiment was unusually
high. Their officers were of an outstanding quality, many having experience in leading
from previous terms of enlistment. At Brattleboro, the Regiment was equipped with
Springfield rifled muskets - the best the Army had. The Thirteenth was mustered into
service on October 10, 1862 with nine hundred fifty-three officers and men. The
Regiment left for Washington the next day where it arrived on October 13 and went into
camp with the Twelfth Vermont on East Capitol Hill. Soon, the Fourteenth, Fifteenth and
Sixteenth joined them and the Second Vermont Brigade was formed.

On the 30th of October, the Brigade was marched down Pennsylvania Avenue, across the
Long Bridge to Arlington Heights to the estate of General Lee where it encamped for the
night. The next day, the Twelfth and Thirteenth Vermont were marched further south to
more heights surrounding Alexandria. A few days later, they were joined by the rest of
the Second Brigade and dubbed their camp "Camp Vermont". For the next month, they
were engaged in picket duty, drills, reviews and fatigue work on nearby Fort Lyon.



November 26 in the pouring rain, the Thirteenth, Fourteenth and Fifteenth marched
through Alexandria and down the pike towards Fairfax Court House. When Union Mills
was reached the next day, they bivouacked for two weeks guarding the railroad and
maintaining a strong picket line along the banks of Bull Run. Every moment they labored
under the constant threat of an attack by Confederate cavalry. Being relieved, the
Regiment returned to Camp Vermont on December 5 after being exposed to an open-air
box car ride in a vicious snow storm. Arriving in camp at night in the continuing snow
storm, the Regiment discovered their tents and camp equipment had not kept up with
them. They were without rations also. A few men were able to find shelter in nearby
buildings and others were taken in by various regiments of the Brigade. Many, however,
had to endure the snow and cold as best they could. Some became ill due to their
exposure and some never recovered. On December 12, the Brigade marched to Fairfax
Court House where they encamped in a grove of trees northwest of town. They remained
there for the next five weeks taking turns going to Centerville for a few days at a time and
garrisoning fortifications and picketing along Bull Run. December 27, 1862 it was
reported enemy movement had been detected. The regiments of the Brigade were quickly
formed into line. Colonel Brown led the Thirteenth on the double quick through
Alexandria and into the rifle pits across the pike a quarter of a mile east of the village.
When the men were silent, the approach of JEB Stuarts' cavalry over the frozen ground
could be distinctly heard in the clear frosty air. A charge by the Confederate troopers was
easily repulsed and the nearly frozen men returned to camp.

On January 20, 1863, the Thirteenth joined the Twelfth at Wolf Run Shoals to guard the
vital river fords along the Occoquan. They enjoyed relative peace and quiet as they
patrolled the banks of the river. It was a pleasant camp with a fine parade ground upon
which the Regiment became very proficient in Brigade drill. The Regiment was close
enough to Chancellorsville to hear the cannonade of battle. They expected to be called
forward into action but the orders never came. On June 13, Hooker's advance army began
crossing the Occoquan moving northward. By June 25, the entire Army of the Potomac
had marched by. The Thirteenth, with the rest of the Second Brigade, proceeded to follow
on the grueling seven days march to Gettysburg. The Brigade reached that battlefield at
sunset on July 1. It was placed on the left of Buford's cavalry, then drawn up in a hollow
square (the typical formation of infantry facing a cavalry charge), and then, guarding the
left of the Union army, fell back through Gettysburg proper and assumed a defensive
position on Cemetery Ridge.

The next morning, the Thirteenth, Fourteenth and Sixteenth Regiments were moved to a
position just south of the famous "Copse of Trees". There they were subjected to enemy
canon fire from three different directions. They also witnessed the horrific fights on Little
Round Top, the Wheatfield and the Peach Orchard. While in this position, Capt. Merritt
B. Williams of Company G received a mortal wound from a spherical case shot and
several men were injured. While holding this ground, General Stannard asked Colonel
Randall of the Thirteenth if he could recover a Union battery which had been lost to the
advancing enemy nearby. Randall supposedly replied that he would, or die trying. In the
clash that ensued over the battery's guns, Colonel Randall's horse was shot from under



him and he was temporarily pinned beneath it. Extricating himself, hatless he resumed his
feet and ran after his men. The guns of the battery were reached first by the Thirteenth
and dragged back by hand to the safety of the Union lines. Once the guns were secured,
Colonel Randall reformed his line and turned his attention on the milling Confederates,
driving them back towards Seminary Ridge. While crossing the valley between the Union
held Cemetery Ridge and the Rebel occupied Seminary Ridge, a Confederate, lying in a
ditch and presumed dead by the advancing Yankees, suddenly arose, took aim and fired
at Maj. Joseph J. Boynton's back. The bullet went whizzing past the Major's ear. Three
men of Company G, seeing what the Johnny Reb had done, prepared to bayonet the
miscreant, but the Major stopped them and took the rascal prisoner instead. The pursuit of
the Rebs went as far as the Peter Rogers house on the Emmittsburg Road before halting.
Company A of the Thirteenth surrounded the building in which about 80 Confederates
had taken shelter. The Regiment gathered their 83 prisoners and returned to the Union
held lines to the cheers of 20,000 men.

That night, the Regiment slept on its arms in the front line of battle. Many could not
slumber amidst the tension and the pleadings of the wounded and dying men lying close
by on the field of combat. Private Sturtevant of the Thirteenth was one of those who were
out on the battlefield that night looking for wounded Vermonters. He and Sgt. James
Hallway went as far as the Roger's house near the Emmittsburg Road. They came upon a
wounded Confederate just west of the building, towards Seminary Ridge. Sturtevant
described the Reb as a young man, around twenty-two and belonging to a Georgia
regiment. He had bullet wounds through both legs above the knees. He pleaded with the
two Yankees to carry him to a place of safety as he was convinced that the morning
would bring a vigorous renewal of the fighting and he earnestly did not wish to be
crushed beneath the hooves of charging horses or the wheels of hasty canon. The two
Vermonters took pity on the poor soldier and attempted to carry him off the field on a
makeshift stretcher composed of their halves of a shelter tent. But the wounded man
could not endure the pain caused by the jostling. So then they tried to carry him with each
one at his side in an upright position. But this, too, caused excruciatingly unbearable pain
for the Georgian. Then, at the Confederate's request, the two Federals moved him to
where the dead were not so thick and made him as comfortable as possible, leaving him
with the encouragement that some ambulance would find him before morning and he
would be removed to a hospital for care. Another Vermonter, Pvt. Francis Clark of the
Sixteenth Vermont, described what it was like trying to sleep among the casualties who
lay upon the field: "The air was tremulous with a sound, low and almost indescribable,
resembling a far-off and just audible moaning of a forest of pines. It was the groaning of
the wounded swelling from the field and wood and blending for miles in one low
inarticulate moan. After a fruitless search for water, I wrapped myself in my blanket and,
with the wounded on either side, lay down to sleep."[13]

On the morning of July 3, before the great Confederate cannonading of the Union
defensive lines on Cemetery Ridge began at a few minutes after 1:00 p.m., General
Stannard had ordered ten men from each company of the Thirteenth to gather fence rails
and pile them into a low breastwork about forty-five yards in front of their lines. The
object was not immediately apparent, but would shortly become crystal clear. The men



who volunteered for this duty were constantly under Confederate sharpshooter's guns, yet
not one man was hit. A similar detail burying the dead so as to lessen the stench also
escaped injury.

When Lee launched his massive 12,000 man offensive at the center of General Meade's
defensive position, the extreme right of Pickett's long grey line was heading directly
towards the Vermonters. When Pickett's Charge was within 200 yards of the Union left,
General Stannard ordered the Thirteenth forward to the small breastworks of rails. On
arriving at the rails by crawling on their bellies and knees, they were ordered to lie down
and to hold their fire. Meanwhile, the Fourteenth on their left and extended into the valley
slightly stood facing the oncoming mass of Confederates. The Sixteenth had already been
deployed forward as skirmishers. When the Rebs got close enough, they fired and
retreated through the Fourteenth's lines to take their position behind them. Suddenly, the
Rebel battle lines obliquely stepped off to their left towards the "Copse of Trees" thus
passing across the Fourteenth's line of fire and exposing their flank. Seeing this maneuver,
Stannard quickly ordered the Fourteenth to perform a right wheel, bringing the entire
Regiment's guns to bear on the undefended rear of the masses Confederate lines. Then the
Thirteenth was ordered to rise and it added its firepower to that of the Fourteenth's. The
result was devastating to the Confederate attack. Rows of Rebel bodies in perfect
alignment marked the advance of Pickett's men. As they poured more volleys into the
exposed backs of the enemy, the Thirteenth and Fourteenth advanced and closed to the
distance between themselves and the defenseless Rebels to no more than sixty yards.
Some of Confederates turned and tried to put up a defense against the withering fire of
the Vermonters, but to no effect. Within a few minutes, the Confederate charge began to
dissolve. Some Confederates threw down their rifles and waved their hands above their
heads in a gesture of surrender. Colonel Randall ordered his men to cease fire, but his
voice could not be heard above the noise of battle. He had to break through his own line
of men, turn his back to the enemy and sword and hat above his head to get them to stop
firing. Pickett's men who had survived the fatal charge were now streaming back towards
Seminary Ridge. 12,000 southern men and boys had attempted to breech the Union lines
at The Angle; less than half of them safely returned to Seminary Ridge.

Colonel Randall of the Thirteenth quickly got his men to round up some 243 prisoners
and send them to the rear. Even though the prisoners outnumbered their captors, they
willingly went along, glad to be out of the carnage. The Sixteenth had followed the
Thirteenth and Fourteenth as it advanced on the Confederates flanks and had gotten off a
few shots at Rebels who hadn't yet surrendered. They were soon ordered to do an about
face to deal with Confederate General Wilcox's southerners who had lagged behind the
rest of Pickett's Charge. They were soon prisoners of the Vermonters as well.

The losses of the Thirteenth in the Battle of Gettysburg were significant. Eleven were
killed, eighty-one wounded and twenty-three missing. This was the Regiment's first, and
last, great engagement. On the 6th of July, the Regiment was ordered to join the pursuit
of General Lee and his battered army. On its way after Lee's forces, the Thirteenth's term
of service expired. So it was sent home on July 8 at Middleton. After a stay in the
barracks at Brattleboro, during which the Regiment was reviewed and thanked by



Governor Holbrook, it was mustered-out on July 21, 1863. Many of its members re-
enlisted in other units.[14]

Although the men of the Thirteenth only served for nine months, their enlistment
included participation in the largest and most crucial battle of the entire war. Private
Rounds' time in uniform was non-descript except for that one combat event. But that one
engagement may have been enough. Luckier than some, Private Rounds re-entered
civilian life looking much the same on the outside as he did when he went into the service.
However, any damage done on the inside didn't, of course, show to the casual observer.
PTSD was not yet an accepted or even acknowledged condition suffered by soldiers
returning from combat. On July 21, 1863, Byron was sent home to Vermont to resume his
former life. But something was different about him - something undetectable to the naked
eye.

By 1870, Byron and Mary were living in Monkton where Byron attempted to be a farmer
again. But in his absence from the farm to serve in the war and his subsequent problems
he experienced after returning resulted in his estate dwindling to a paltry $300 from his
1860 value of $4,000. Since his entire estate value was based on personal property only
and included no real estate, it was assumed that the farm he worked was not his own. but
was either leased or rented from someone else. Right after his discharge from the army,
Byron had taken up an interest in politics. He had been elected one of three Vice-
Presidents at the 1864 Addison County Democratic Convention.[16] In 1871, at the March
New Haven Town Meeting, he was chosen 2nd Constable.[17] Three years later at Town
Meeting he was elected Fence Viewer.[18]According to one local news report in 1876, not
everything in Monkton was all work and no play: "Monkton is full of fast horses as well
as fast men. Accordingly, horse trots are occasional. On the 3d ult., a tremendous race
occurred between John Bushey and Byron C. Rounds for the enormous stake of a ten cent
cigar."

At least Byron was winning at something. But there was more bad news in the making
for him. Mary Mahala, his wife, died of "old age" at fifty-three on September 28, 1876 in
Monkton.[20] She was not ancient at fifty-three. She had not born but one child in her life
time. Yet, barring any underlying genetic predisposition to some ailment, something in
her life style caused her death at a relatively young age. Byron was apparently a very
lonely man after the loss of Mary. Two years later, in 1878, he married for the second
time. His new wife was Ursula S. Freeman (Rivers) Round from New Haven. She was
the daughter of Louis (aka Lucius) Freeman (Freemore) and Mary E. Finney (aka Frenier,
Doner). Ursula had been born in Monkton and had been married before to a man named
Antoine Rivers (aka Rivard) with whom she had born six children. Ursula was divorced
from Antoine before taking up with Byron. The two of them were married in Monkton on
December 22, 1878. She was forty-three and Byron was fifty-two.[22]

The newly weds were living in New Haven by 1880. He continued trying to make a
living by farming. He and Ursula would have no children in their marriage. What was
going on in the household of the Rounds was not known from the public record during
the decade of the 1880s. It wasn't until the Special Schedules of 1890, conducted by the



Government who was canvassing the whereabouts of all surviving sailors, soldiers,
marines and widows of America's wars, that Byron was mentioned again in the public
domain. He was then listed as living in New Haven and had no physical disabilities from
his ten months, twenty-one days term of service in the Civil War as a member of
Company F, Thirteenth Vermont Regiment.[23] The August, 1891 edition of the
Middlebury Register reported that Byron was receiving a pension from the Government
as a veteran.[24]He had just been granted that pension a year earlier, August 2, 1890.[25]

A curious incident took place involving both Mr. and Mrs. Rounds, a Bristol town agent
(merchant?) and a man named Amos Sherbernan (a local resident) in February of 1896.
Amos had apparently been making social calls around the area between Bristol and New
Haven that winter's day. One of his stops was in Bristol at the establishment of the Bristol
town agent who sold some liquor to Amos. Amos then proceeded to visit the Rounds in
New Haven where he was served some cider. Between the liquor from the agent and the
cider from the Rounds, Amos became quite intoxicated and drew the attention of the
local constable in his meanderings. Amos had to appear before Judge Donaway on
charges of public intoxication. In pleading guilty to the charge, Amos implicated the
Bristol town agent and the Rounds as the source of his humiliating and illegal condition.
The Judge fined Amos $5 plus court costs of $9.95. Then the Judge called forth the
Bristol agent who also pleaded guilty but tried to soften his offense by claiming he had
"forgotten to ask (Amos) if his purchase was for medicinal purposes only." Judge
Donaway wasn't amused and fined the agent $10 plus $15.55 in court costs. Lastly, came
Byron and Ursula's turn to stand before the bench. They, too, plead guilty to contributing
to the delinquency of Amos and were fined $5 each plus $18 in court costs.[26] So, in
addition to being a veteran of the Civil War, survivor of Gettysburg, a failed farmer and a
widower once, Byron also now had a criminal record! Life can be so cruel. But the worst
insults of all were yet to fall upon Byron.

Around 1898, Byron became very ill with a severe inflammation of his intestines. He
died of "catarrhal enters colitis" at his home in New Haven on April 14, 1898.[27] The
only public notice of his passing was a one sentence statement in the Burlington Clipper
newspaper. Even the closer local papers carried no mention of his death. Two weeks after
Byron died, the farm he lived on and worked, known as the Chapin Farm, was sold by its
owners at public auction. It was sold to B.M. Weld for $3,200. It was a fine piece of real
estate in New Haven consisting of 110 acres with a house and outbuildings located one-
half mile north of the village center on what is today called North Street. Once the
property went up for sale, Ursula knew she had to relocate. Nine days after her husband's
death, she too sold all her household belongings, some farm tools, a horse and buggy,
harness, double wagon, cutter and other items of her late husband's.[28]

From New Haven, Ursula moved to Ferrisburgh to live with her half-sister, Amelia
Freeman Palmer, also a widow.[29] Ursula remained in Ferrisburgh through 1910, living
off her widow's pension.[30]When she could not remain in Ferrisburgh any longer, Ursula
went to Panton to live with her son, Louis Napoleon Rivers, her daughter-in-law, Mary,
and her three grandchildren.[31] Six months before her death in 1930, Ursula moved once
again. This time she went to New Haven to live with another of her sons, Charles Walter



Rivers and his family. There she passed away from "bronchitis, non-tubercular" on
January 5, 1930.[32] At the time of her death, she was the oldest resident of New Haven.[33]
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