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KEVIN THORNTON 

“ DEATH IN THE WILDERNESS” 

 SEPTEMBER 10, 2019 

         BUGBEE SENIOR CENTER 

           WHITE RIVER JCT., VT 

       
     6:00 Social Hour 

                                   6:15 Buffet Dinner  
6:45 Business Meeting 

7:00 Program, followed by discussion and book raffle 
       Adjournment 

 
GUARANTEED DINNER RESERVATIONS MUST BE 
MADE BY 12 NOON, THURSDAY, SEPT. 5.  Cost per 
person for the meal is $13.00. For reservations 
please contact Gail Blake at auntis@comcast.net or 
802-296-2919. 
Cost for the meeting only for members is $2.00, and for 
non-members $5.00. 
 

Menu: 
 
Sliced Brisket  
Macaroni & Cheese  
Mixed greens salad w/Maple Balsamic Vinaigrette  
Gail’s Homemade Baked Beans 
Soft Rolls w/whipped butter 
Dessert 

 
 

“DEATH IN THE WILDERNESS” 
 

KEVIN THORNTON 
 

Kevin Thornton was born in Boston, MA, and grew up in 
Charlotte, VT.  He graduated from Rice High School in 
South Burlington, received a B.A. from Yale, an M.A. from 
the University of Virginia, and his PhD. From the University 
of Michigan.  These were all degrees in history.  He has lived 
in Brandon, Vermont for twenty years with his wife and son.   
 
Thornton’s film received the Vermont Historical Society’s 
Hathaway Award for outstanding contribution to Vermont 
history and is Vermont PBS’s highest-rated Vermont film.   
. 

Death in the Wilderness -  A Love Story 
 

"Researched, written and narrated by Brandon, Vermont 
historian Kevin Thornton, the 40 minute documentary is 
rich in archival photos and uses first hand accounts to tell 
the story of the effect our country's most devastating war on 
a family, a town and a state.  It is about loss, courage and 
memory - and why it all still matters today." 
 
Written and Directed by Kevin Thornton, PhD 
Editor and Director of Photography, Josh Hummel 
Original Music by Matthew Millkey and Gene Childers 
 

Trip to St. Johnsbury History Center 
 

We are trying to put together a trip to visit the St. Johnsbury 
History Center to see their Civil War collection.  The dates 
we are thinking about are Saturday, October 5 or 
Wednesday, October 9.  We are thinking it would be nice to 
include getting together for lunch as well.   
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We will be bringing this up at our September meeting and 
hopefully coming up with a date at that time.   
 
If you are not coming to September meeting and want to 
come to St. Johnsbury, please let Ginny or Peter know by 
email or phone – Peter: 802-584-3280, Ginny:                  
603-542-4664,  as well as which date suits you best. 
 

2019 Program Schedule 
 

Oct.  8 – Gary Morgan – “Andersonville Raiders” 
 
Nov. 12 – Alan Brunelle  - Topic to be decided 
 
 

2020 PROGRAM SCHEDULE 

Jan. 11 – Saturday – Deb Hardy – Veteran’s Graves 

Feb. 8 – Saturday – Steve Sodergren 

March 14 – Saturday – The Hardtacks – Civil War 
Folk Music 

April 11 – Saturday – Rob Grandchamp  - 
Dartmouth Cavalry 

May 12 – Nancy Miville – “A War of Firsts and 
Firsts in the Civil War” 

June 9 -  Frank Varney  

Other RT Meetings and Happenings: 

Sept. 18 – NEKCWRT- Dr. Carlton Young Voices form 
the Attic- 6 p.m. – Eastside Restaurant, Newport, VT. 
 
Sept. 13– CWRT OF NH –Dr. Carlton Young Voices 
form the Attic.  Epping Town Hall, Epping, NH. Doors 
open about 6:45 and meeting begins at 7:15pm. 
www.cwrt-nh.org  
 

Troiani Prints! 
 
NOTE:  We still have two Troiani prints we 
would like to find homes for:  “Rebel Yell” and 
“Gray Comanches.”  

 
PLEASE NOTE:  PRICES HAVE BEEN LOWERED! 
 
“Rebel Yell”  - $175.00 
“Gray Comanches” - $125.00 
 
Or, make us an offer!   
 

Summer 2019 TREASURERS REPORT 
Beginning Balance: $4,767.31 
Expenses:  
Annual Donation:  $500 Bugbee Senior Center 

Donation:  $300 American Battlefield Trust (sale of print), 
Plank Farm at Gettysburg 
Maple Street Catering: $331.51 (food, tax, delivery, and 
gratuity) 
Deposit: 
 $555.00 (meals, donations, raffle, memberships) 
Petty Cash: $80 
Ending Balance: $4,270.80  
 
Last Year ending balance was $2,911.57 
 

MARK TWAIN: REBELLING WITH HUMOR 
BY RALPH EPIFANIO 

 
Samuel Langhorne Clemens was born in a tiny hamlet 
beside the mighty Mississippi--the river, it seems, from 
which he drew his pen name, his fame, and much of his 
seemingly endless source of literary material. 
“I was born the 30th of November 1835, in the almost 
invisible village of Florida, Monroe County, Missouri. The 
village contained a hundred people and I increased the 
population by one percent. It is more than many of the best 
men in history could have done for a town” (from “A Place 
Called Home: Writings on the Midwestern Small Town”).  
Sam’s birth was two months premature, but as if to 
announce his arrival, and perhaps assure his continued 
survival, Halley’s Comet streaked across the night sky that 
very same year. 
The John and Jane Clemens family moved five times (and 
buried four of their young children) in the first 12 years of 
“Little Sammy’s” life. They eventually settled in Hannibal, 
Missouri, a river town that he called “a boy’s paradise.” His 
future writings certainly attested to that statement. Despite 
the fact that Sam claimed to have never seen his father 
laugh, or perhaps because of it, he spent a lifetime 
expressing himself in humor. 
Clemens’ first job, as a river boat pilot, left an indelible 
mark that would never abandon his thoughts. 
When the Civil War broke out, a Union blockade of the 
Mississippi put a shadow on Clemens’ otherwise successful 
riverboat career. A Union shell, which was fired as a 
warning to heave to and allow its inspection, exploded just 
in front of the Nebraska’s wheelhouse--cracking the glass 
window. That experience convinced Sam of a change in 
careers. 
Back in Hannibal, Sam and his friends followed the pattern 
of a divided state by splitting their loyalties. While some 
enlisted with the Union, 25-year old Sam joined the 
Confederate Marion Rangers, and was elected second 
lieutenant (although there is no mention of a first 
lieutenant). Reportedly, his patriotic fever ran its course in 
two weeks. 
“When I retired from the rebel army in ’61 I retired in good 
order, at least in good enough order for a person who had 
not yet learned how to retreat according to the rules of war 
and had to trust to native genius. It seemed to me that for a 
first attempt at a retreat it was not badly done. I had done 
no advancing in all that campaign that was at all equal to 
it. I knew more about retreating than the man that 
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invented retreating” (from “A Private History of a 
Campaign That Failed”). 
When Lincoln appointed Sam Clemens’ brother, Orion, as 
the Secretary to the Territory of Nevada, Sam appointed 
himself his brother’s assistant—a secretary to the secretary--
positioning himself well beyond the reach of war, and in the 
process switching sides. It was, unfortunately, a non-paying 
job and forced Clemens to seek more gainful employment. 
When an attempt at prospecting the Comstock Lode didn’t 
pan out, he turned instead to journalism, writing for the 
Virginia City, Nevada, Territorial Express. It was in that 
latter enterprise that he began experimenting with different 
bylines, finally settling on “Mark Twain.” That term, drawn 
from his riverboat days, meant “two fathoms,” or “safe 
water.” 
It was as an author that Mark Twain expressed his derision 
for, and sympathy of, the plight of the Negro in America. 
Perhaps the sly approach he used in Huckleberry Finn, 
where he chose his friendship of the Negro Jim over the 
prevailing attitudes of the time, that he began to effectively 
communicate that race’s humanity. Thus, Twain became a 
leader in his era’s civil rights movement, launching a 
lifelong quest for the acceptance of equality, and 
championing those who were suffering under institutional 
racism. His deeds, as well as his words, demonstrated to the 
world that all was not right with the widespread racist 
attitude of 19th century America. 
In the years following his return East, Mark Twain’s life 
gradually became intertwined with that of many Civil War-
era personalities: Frederick Douglass (articulate 
spokesperson for his race); Harriet Beecher Stowe (author 
of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” who was his neighbor in Hartford, 
Connecticut); Gen. and President Ulysses S. Grant (whom 
Twain guided in the writing and publication of his memoirs, 
subsequently providing Grant’s widow with the profits from 
its publication); Gen. William Tecumseh Sherman (with 
whom he socialized); Edwin Booth (actor and brother of 
Lincoln’s assassin); Henry M. Stanley (who fought for both 
the Union and Confederacy, and served in the U.S. Navy--
later becoming the journalist who said: “Dr. Livingston, I 
presume?”); Gen. Phil Sheridan and George McClellan (both 
of whom published their memoirs with Charles L. Webster 
Publishing Company while under Twain’s ownership). 
In his halcyon days, Mark Twain was an author, lecturer, 
and devoted family man. He was easily the world’s most 
recognized and idolized personality, drawing adoring 
crowds wherever he appeared, whether in America or 
abroad. 
Despite the fact that he achieved wealth, fame, and all that 
comes with unparalleled success, the unhappy pathway to 
everything he achieved can best be summed in his own 
words: 
“The secret source of humor is not joy but sorrow; there is 
no humor in heaven.” 
During his lifetime, Twain suffered the loss of four 
childhood siblings, his father while he was still a child, his 
brother Henry (who died, as Sam saw it, because of him, 
when they switched places and Henry’s steamboat blew up), 
his mother (who died alone over a thousand miles away), 
his much younger wife, and all four of their children. It 

might be said that those sad memories finally drove him to 
seek a final and eternal peace, for he prophesized in 1909: 
“I came in with Halley’s Comet in 1835. It is coming again 
next year, and I expect to go out with it. It will be the 
greatest disappointment of my life if I don’t go out with 
Halley’s Comet. The Almighty has said, no doubt: ‘Now 
here are these two unaccountable freaks; they came in 
together, they must go out together.’” 
Twain died on April 21, 1910, in Redding, Connecticut, at 
the age of 76. The official cause was listed as a heart attack, 
but it was more likely a broken heart. Like the year of his 
birth, his death was announced with a visit from Halley’s 
Comet. Both continue to illuminate the celestial sphere of 
humanity. 
 

Henry Green and the Final Underground 
By Walter W. Woodward 

 
Almost all Connecticans have at least one significant 
encounter with the underground.  It comes at the end [of] 
our lives, when the earth itself becomes our final resting 
place.  Occasionally, these last, literal encounters with the 
underground seem to make statements as radical as the 
more active underground movements described in this 
issue.  When Henry Green was buried on June 17, 1911 in 
Hartford's Cedar Hill Cemetery, he became the first African 
American deliberately interred there.   
 
Born near Richmond, Virginia in 1844, Henry (sometimes 
Henderson) was enslaved on the plantation of a man named 
Greene, from whom his last name was derived.  The early 
days of the Civil War found Green (as he spelled it) no 
longer enslaved near Richmond but living in Washington, 
D.C.  There he met Glastonbury (CT) native Gideon Welles, 
Lincoln's secretary of the navy and a pivotal figure in 
Lincoln's cabinet. 
 
Green was retained by Welles and worked for the Welles 
family for 50 years.  During the war he went into battle as 
body servant to Gideon's teenage son Thomas, charged by 
the boy's mother with looking out for her son's welfare.  
According to author Jean Mitchell Boyd, who knew the 
elderly Green when she was a child, in one encounter the 
panic-stricken Green fled the battlefield, but a vision of Mrs. 
Welles motioning him to return, said, "Go back, Henry, Go 
back!"  Fearing her censure more than the gunfire, Green 
returned to his charge.   
 
When Welles left Washington in 1869, he invited Green to 
come to Hartford with the family.  Henry became one of 
three servants at the Welles home on Charter Oak Place, 
where Welles's occupation was listed as "Gentleman" and 
his assets valued at $250,000. 
 
In his half century with the Welles family, Green who was, 
according to those who knew him, "aristocratic," "very 
intelligent though uneducated," thrifty, jovial, and 
superstitious, served both as head servant and the family's 
coachman, a high-status position in an age when the 
bearing of coachmen strongly affected the reputations of the 



 

 4 

families who hired them.  Green's close relationship with 
the Welles family lasted three generations.  Green, who 
survived both Gideon and Thomas, left most of his non-
insubstantial assets to Thomas's children and widow, and in 
his will he explicitly requested to be buried next to Thomas 
in the then all-white Cedar Hill cemetery.  With the family's 
approval, the cemetery honored the request, though 
the Hartford Times  noted Henry's burial as "a somewhat 
unusual distinction."  Connecticut author Edwin Valentine 
Mitchell, writing a quarter century after Green's passing, 
noted that the interment provoked "a storm of protest, the 
Southern press being very emphatic in its view that the color 
line should be drawn after death as well as before."  A search 
of Southern newspapers for 1911, however, does not show 
this to be the case.  Southerners, it seemed, knew exactly 
what category to place Henry Green in, a category that had 
long been part of their "lost cause" mythology.  Rather than 
seeing Henry Green as a man whose death broke a color 
barrier, the Richmond Times saw him as just another 
"faithful servant," a black man who had taken such good 
care of the family that they wanted him near them in death.  
In 2010, the Brainard family, descendants of Gideon and 
Thomas Welles, had Henry Green's name inscribed on the 
front of the family's memorial obelisk. 
 
Note:  The above is from the CT Explored magazine.   

 
September 1994 

 
News 

 
Despite a small turn-out The Green Mountain Civil War 
Round Table's trip to St. Albans, Vermont on June 4th was 
fun and informative.  Ms. Anna Neville of the St. Albans 
Historical Society gave us a tour of the St. Albans Historical 
Museum, which was built in 1861 and faces Taylor Park, 
where residents were held captive during the famous raid.  
We had the pleasure of seeing many interesting Civil War 
artifacts such as:  Several pictures of the Confederate 
raiders, including autographed pictures of Bennett Young, 
the groups leader; A wall display, describing the details of 
the raid, which first hung in the Franklin-Lamoille Bank, 
and later in City Hall; A display of bank notes which had 
been seized in the raid; Civil War "dogtag" bracelets and 
canteens; General George J. Stannard's saddle; The diary of 
the Hon. James P. Davis who was a resident of St. Albans at 
the time of the raid; Actual rebel flag captured by St. Albans 
troops; Knapsack of the Vermont Militia Ransom Guards; A 
replica of a pardon for raider William Tevis, signed by 
President Andrew Johnson, which was given to the museum 
erlier this year by the raider's great-grandson who was 
visiting the town.  Of course the Civil War Songbooks which 
Anna dug out from some dusty drawer caught Bob Allen's 
attention!! 
After lunch we took a brief walk through Taylor Park and 
from there viewed what could be seen of the remaining 
banks and other building from the time of the raid.  It was a 
pleasant summer day, and we stopped for a group photo in 
fron[t] of a monument "To Those Brave Men Of St. Albans 
Who Fought In The Civil War." 

The museum is open June through September, Tuesday 
through Saturday from 1:00 to 4:00 p.m., other times by 
appointment.  We hope that this is but the first of many 
enjoyable trips for our Round Table. 
 
 

ROUND TABLE 2020 TRIP 
 

On To Richmond, Part 3 
 

May 15-May 18, 2020 
 
More information to come!   
 
 

WWI Group 
 

This group meets monthly on the 4th Thursday of the month 
at 1 p.m. in the Veteran’s Administration hospital cafeteria.  
If you want to come or want more information, please 
contact Peter Sinclair (802-584-3280) or David Curtin 
(802-633-2536).   
 
 

Green Mountain Civil War Round Table 
March 2019— March 2020 Membership Rates 

 
 Name:____________________________  
 
 Address: __________________________  
 
 ________________________________  
 
 ________________________________  
 
 Home Phone _______________________  
 
 Work Phone________________________  
 
 E-mail    
address______________________________ 
 
 __ Single $25.00 (includes newsletter) 
 __ Student $10.00 (includes newsletter) 
 __ Two Person $40.00 (includes newsletter) 
 __ Family $50.00 (includes newsletter) 
 __ Newsletter subscription alone – ten issues $10.00 
 
     Is this a   new membership ___ 
  renewal ___ 
Please make checks payable to:  Green Mountain Civil War 
Round Table and mail to: 
 
GAIL BLAKE 
55 ORIZZONTO ROAD 
WHITE RIVER JCT., VT 05001 
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