Soldier’s Picnic

On Saturday last, the good people of Bristol and Little Rock, not satisfied with hat they had previously done for their company in Camp Hammond, invited the boys together with Capt. Baldwin’s Young America company to meet them at a picnic in the grove across the river from Montgomery. 


Several hundred of the wives, mothers, sisters, sweethearts, fathers, brothers, and friends of the Kendall boys were on the ground, who warmly welcomed them on their arrival. This commissary department was bountifully supplied, and two long temporary tables were soon loaded with all the good things of this life. There was no end to the roast pigs, chicken-pies, cold chicken, turkeys, etc., while the delicacies, such as cakes, pies, and the other goodies, were heaped up in profusion. At the word, the two companies “fell in” with a will, with an appetite sharpened by a week’s living on the cam fare, but it was impossible for them and the crowd present to demolish one-half that the liberal hosts had provided. After all had eaten, several large baskets of provisions which had not been touched were brought to the camp, and distributed among the other companies of the regiment. The boys returned to camp, accompanied by their friends, who passed a pleasant hour in looking over the grounds, viewing the dress parade, and the cooking arrangements of the soldiers, when they left for home, accompanied by the thanks and blessing of every man in the company. The recollection of the many kindnesses which the volunteers have received from those they leave behind them, will not be forgotten upon the field of battle; and the good people of Kendall may be assured that the confidence which they repose in their brave sons will never be forgotten, nor her glorious name tarnished by any act of them.
