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					In great deeds, something abides. On great fields, something stays.

					Forms change and pass; bodies disappear; but spirits linger, to

					consecrate ground for the vision-place of souls…generations that

					know us not and that we know not of, heart-drawn to see where and

					by whom great things were suffered and done for them, shall come

					to this deathless field, to ponder and dream.

					—Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain, speech at dedication of Maine Monuments at Little Round Top, October 1889
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				PROLOGUE

				 

				A Courageous and Controversial Leader

				It’s July 1, 1863. The men of the Twentieth Maine regiment have just entered Pennsylvania. Over the course of a long, hot, and humid day, women and children step out of their modest homes to cheer on the Union soldiers as they march, and to offer them water and milk.

				The Twentieth Maine finally stops just after midnight, four miles southeast of the market town of Gettysburg. They’ve walked nearly thirty miles since waking up that morning. Bedding down for the night, they hear the recurring boom of cannon. The soldiers don’t know what they might face on July 2, but they know their colonel. He has earned their trust.

				The colonel of the Twentieth Maine was thirty-four-year-old Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain, husband of Frances Caroline Adams, known as Fanny, the love of his life, and father of six-year-old Grace and four-year-old Wyllys. Chamberlain stood five feet ten and a half inches tall, but with a ramrod-straight posture that made him appear closer to six feet. A handsome man with a lean, strong build, sandy-colored hair, and a ferocious mustache, Chamberlain’s sparkling blue eyes conveyed his interest and affection for the volunteer soldiers he led. Yet he was an unlikely military leader.

				Mild mannered, soft-spoken, amiable, and good-humored, Chamberlain worked as a professor at small Bowdoin College in far-off Brunswick, Maine, before enlisting. He was a man of intellectual curiosity and deep Christian faith, fluent in nine languages, who interspersed his lectures with allusions to Athens and Rome and quotations from Dante and Goethe. No one would have predicted that this learned professor from a quiet northern town would become a confident Union officer prepared to lead his men in the epic battle of Gettysburg.

				Chamberlain prized duty as a central ethical imperative. He was an ardent believer in the Union. Born only fifty years after the nation’s founding, for him the idea of the Union was not simply a political reality but a spiritual and transcendent truth.

				He did not initially rush to enlist in the Union army in the spring of 1861, but in the months that followed, as he watched his Bowdoin students join up, with some ending up captured or killed, duty called him to offer his service.

				Chamberlain was idealistic, ambitious, high-spirited, loyal, and courageous. He could also be impetuous and stubborn. At Gettysburg, he would need to draw upon every one of his qualities. He and the men of the Twentieth Maine would be tested at a place called Little Round Top, defending the far left of the Union line.

				In a fierce battle, Maine lumbermen, farmers, and small shopkeepers battled Alabamians led by William Oates, also a courageous colonel. As the combat, fought with bayonets and pistols and hand-to-hand, surged back and forth, the Twentieth Maine volunteers began to run out of ammunition.

				With the outcome of the deadly struggle in doubt, Chamberlain called out: “Bayonet!” After a breathless silence, as if a spark had lit a fire, first a few men on the left wing sprang forward; then a few more men on the right wing leaped into the fray. Now shouting, the Maine soldiers plunged down the tree-lined, boulder-strewn slope, surprising the stunned Confederate troops, who either surrendered or ran in defeat.

				Outnumbered, and out of ammunition, Chamberlain had led the Twentieth Maine to victory. The victory at Little Round Top on July 2, 1863, would change his life forever.

				One year after Gettysburg, at Petersburg, Virginia, Chamberlain suffered such a grievous wound that physicians told him he would die. General Ulysses S. Grant promoted him on the spot so that his family would be honored by his well-deserved recognition.

				Accepting this verdict, Chamberlain wrote his wife Fanny a remarkable letter about his faith and his love for her. He did not in fact die, but would live in constant pain from his war wounds and their infections for the remaining years of his life.

				

				—

				Chamberlain’s heroic feats were largely forgotten in the passage of time, but they received an unexpected national rebirth in 1974 when he was featured as a main character in Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer Prize–winning historical novel, The Killer Angels. Then, in 1990, celebrated filmmaker Ken Burns featured Chamberlain in the now-classic PBS television documentary The Civil War. And in 1993, actor Jeff Daniels portrayed Chamberlain in the popular Civil War movie Gettysburg, based on Shaara’s novel.[1] That literary, television, and cinema trifecta generated for Chamberlain a huge following among Civil War aficionados and beyond. By the mid-1990s, Little Round Top had become the most visited place at Gettysburg, thanks in significant part to Chamberlain’s newfound fame.

				

				—

				I learned early on in my research that writing a biography of Chamberlain would be a prickly task. Chamberlain has legions of admirers but also, more recently, critics who are convinced he was culpable for embellishing if not fabricating his role in the Civil War. I ultimately disagree with this theory, but in the 1990s, reports circulated that under their official uniforms, National Park Service staff at Gettysburg wore T-shirts bearing the cutting question “Joshua Who?”

				Even with the renewed interest in Chamberlain, the focus on his biography has remained largely on the Civil War years. There is so much more to his life. After the war, he would go on to occupy more varied positions than any Civil War veteran: professor, governor, college president, popular lecturer, and author. I have come to believe it is not simply his heroism in the Civil War, but the diverse vocations he held that make his story so compelling.

				In living with Chamberlain daily, I confronted a puzzle of many pieces. How to reconcile the bookworm college and seminary student with the risk-taking Civil War soldier? How to understand the proud beneficiary of a classical education in contrast with the young professor willing to challenge both the curriculum and the teaching methods of his revered college? How to balance the soldier who believed his military accomplishments made him deserving of promotion with a man steeped in an ethical framework that taught him never to push for advancement? How to appreciate a patriot who believed fervently in the Union—a powerful concept that can be hard for people to appreciate today—in concert with his magnanimity toward soldiers who fought for the Confederacy?

				To meet Chamberlain is to encounter an American of enormous gifts but also great insecurities. His self-doubt began with an intense period of youthful stuttering, appeared frequently in his letters while courting Fanny, and surfaced in diverse ways as he served as soldier, governor, and then president of Bowdoin College.

				A central piece of the puzzle is Chamberlain’s wife, Fanny, and their marriage. Bright, talented, and artistic, with a lifelong struggle with depression, Fanny was a woman who exhibited both vast strength and vulnerability. The inner workings of her marriage to Lawrence have long defied full comprehension, but I became convinced that a careful reading of her voluminous letters would be the best way to gain access to her aspirations and frustrations.

				

				—

				As with my biographies of Abraham Lincoln and Ulysses S. Grant, several convictions guided my approach to writing this book.

				I believe many modern biographies move too quickly through their subject’s younger years. The assumption is that readers want to get to the story of the subject’s adult accomplishments. Yet early years are the formative period of a person’s life. Chamberlain’s basic values were formed and shaped as the eldest child of Calvinist parents, and then during four years of classical curriculum at Bowdoin College and his oft-overlooked three years of theological education as a Bangor Theological Seminary student.

				I also wanted to understand Chamberlain’s religious odyssey. His faith story overlaps a Maine Congregational church trying to meet the challenge of New England Unitarianism coming late to the Pine Tree state. A faith journey is never singular. Chamberlain’s involves how he responded to the different faith trajectories of both his wife and daughter Grace, as well as the challenge of clarifying the faith position of a changing Bowdoin College during his presidency.

				In research for any new biography, I ask how this person will surprise us. A neglected part of Chamberlain’s story is the many years he spent as a sought-after public speaker following the Civil War. In the years after 1865, in reunion meetings, speeches, and memoirs, veterans refought the Civil War with words. They passionately jousted on subjects like: What really happened at Little Round Top? Was Philip Sheridan correct in relieving Gouverneur Warren of command of the Fifth Corps at Five Forks? As a professor of rhetoric, Chamberlain’s well-crafted speeches quickly set him apart from other Civil War lionhearts. Notably, in speaking about his former Southern foes, he never affirmed their cause but consistently saluted their courage. Reading these speeches today is to enter into Chamberlain’s moving logic of reconciliation.

				My purpose in writing this biography is neither to lionize nor prosecute Chamberlain, but to try to understand and appreciate the life and times of this courageous and controversial man. This necessitates a fresh encounter with all aspects of his story, including parts that have not always been front and center.

				To fully comprehend the unlikely story of Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain at the Battle of Gettysburg in 1863, we need to step back in time thirty-four years and travel north a distance of 675 miles to a family, home, and church in the small town of Brewer, Maine.

			

		

	
		
		
			
				PART I

				 

				FORMATION, 
1828 TO 1855
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			ONE

			 

			“Do It! That’s How!”

			
				A boy’s will is the wind’s will,

				And the thoughts of youth are long, long thoughts.

				—Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, “My Lost Youth,” 1855
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			On a warm August day in Maine, a young boy plods across his family’s farmland, leading two oxen drawing a wagon heavily loaded with hay. Suddenly the wagon pitches, one wheel stuck between two tree stumps. It cannot move forward.

			“Clear the wheel!” his father, walking behind the wagon, commands.

			“How am I going to do it?” the boy replies.

			“Do it! That’s how!” the father booms.

			The son grips the hub of the lodged wheel and shoves and shoves with all his young might. Finally, to his astonishment, the cart tongue bumps against the off ox, and the wagon lurches ahead.

			Years later, Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain would often recall this challenge, his father’s impossible command, and his own surprise and relief upon success.[1] “ ‘Do it! That’s how!’ was a maxim whose value far exceeded the occasion,” Chamberlain would recall in a memoir of his boyhood. It became for him “an order for life”—an instruction for how to face any obstacle.[2]

			

			—

			Chamberlain was the first child of Joshua Chamberlain, Jr., and Sarah Dupee Brastow. Born on September 8, 1828, during the final months of John Quincy Adams’s presidency, his life started on his family’s one-hundred-acre farm in Maine, set at the edge of the Penobscot River next to the village of Brewer in the “Down East” or eastern coastal part of the state. The Chamberlain house, average in size for that time, stands today at 350 North Maine Street.[3]
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					Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain birthplace home in Brewer, Maine, c. 1840

				
			
			Upon their son’s birth, Joshua and Sarah inscribed his name as Lawrence Joshua Chamberlain in their large family Bible. Underneath they wrote, “named for Commodore Lawrence of the American Navy.”[4]

			Captain James Lawrence, commander of the USS Chesapeake, a thirty-eight-gun wooden-hulled three-masted frigate, fought the British HMS Shannon off the New England coast during the War of 1812. Although Lawrence suffered mortal wounds in a losing naval battle, he would be remembered as an American hero for his defiant final order: “Don’t give up the ship.”[5] The boy’s parents, ardent patriots, wished to honor Lawrence’s courage in their naming.

			With their son’s name, his parents, in good Puritan tradition, also tethered his identity to the biblical Joshua. Chamberlain recalled that his parents admired how the biblical Joshua “left nothing undone which the Lord had commanded.”[6] The boy would be the third Joshua in five generations of American Chamberlains.

			

			—

			Chamberlain’s family name traced its origins back to the twelfth century, when ancestor Richard de Tankerville became a chamberlain—the officer in charge of managing a royal household—to England’s King Stephen.[7]

			The first American Chamberlain, William, emigrated from Hingham, a market town in the east of England, to Massachusetts in 1648.[8] Abraham Lincoln’s ancestor Samuel Lincoln had left this same town for a new England eleven years earlier. Both became part of “the Great Migration” of hundreds of ships and thousands of people who set their sights on the New World and the opportunities they hoped to find there.[9] Over the next century and a half, the first generations of American Chamberlains worked long and hard to make a living as farmers in the stony land of far northern Massachusetts.

			In 1799, Lawrence’s grandfather Joshua moved his family to Orrington. Joshua, Jr., was born there the next year. Chamberlain’s father grew up in a new nation energized by the spirit of the American Revolution.

			

			—

			On young Lawrence’s mother’s side, Jean Dupuis, a Huguenot from La Rochelle, France, was an ancestor revered for his steadfast faith.[10] French Catholics first used “Huguenot” as a term of derision for French Protestants as the Reformation, sparked by John Calvin, spread across France in the sixteenth century.

			In 1685, with prejudice against Protestants rising, King Louis XIV revoked the Edict of Nantes, which had, a century earlier, granted Huguenots substantial rights. This overturning spurred Dupuis to immigrate to Boston that same year to start a new life in America.[11]

			Chamberlain’s maternal grandfather, Charles Dupuis, fought in the American Revolution. A misspelling of his name on his army unit’s muster list resulted in the Americanized name of subsequent generations: Dupee.[12] Chamberlain’s mother, Sarah Dupee Brastow—often called Sally—was born in Holden, Massachusetts, in 1803.

			Joshua and Sarah married in 1827. Their union has been remembered as the proverbial marriage of opposites. If Chamberlain’s father was taciturn, his mother was talkative; Joshua’s stern demeanor brought the Maine landscape to mind, while Lawrence remembered how much everyone liked his mother’s “joyous freedom of spirit” and “impressible sense of humor.”[13]

			But the romanticized version of their marriage fails to account for internal tensions, which grew with the years. He of strong, unshakable opinions on all kinds of issues, she wishing to listen to all sides of a question. These tensions would affect the future course of their oldest son, who at times would act with his father’s decisiveness, and at other moments would patiently listen to the many sides of an argument.

			As the first child, Lawrence received the unfettered attention of his parents until age six, when the family welcomed another son, Horace, in 1834. The two boys were followed by a sister, Sarah, born in 1836; then John in 1838; and finally, in 1841, Thomas, thirteen years younger than his eldest brother.[14] Throughout his life Lawrence would feel a deep responsibility for his younger brothers and his sister.

			To accommodate his growing family, Lawrence’s father moved them a short distance, to a larger house at the foot of a slope down from the Pejepscot River; the house still stands in Brewer today.[15]
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					Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain’s parents: Joshua Chamberlain, Jr., and Sarah Dupee Brastow Chamberlain

				
			
			

			—

			The people of Maine, the most northerly continental state, lived in isolation from the rest of America. Boston was 204 miles to the south. Traveling by horse, an animal that can typically walk four miles in an hour, the journey would take four and a half to five days.

			The village of Brewer was named for Col. John Brewer from Worcester, Massachusetts, who settled there in 1770. Incorporated in 1812, by 1830, two years after Lawrence’s birth, the town could count a thousand residents. It was located on the Penobscot River, the main highway of Maine, called by locals “the Rhine of Maine.” Bangor, an even larger town located directly across the Penobscot from Brewer, was a successful commercial hub that boasted a population of three thousand. In the nineteenth century, shipbuilding was both Brewer’s and Bangor’s major industry.[16]
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					Chamberlain grew up in this much larger house in Brewer.

				
			
			By the time the river reached the two towns, it was so wide and deep that large ships could travel the forty-three miles upriver from Penobscot Bay on the Atlantic Ocean to Bangor and Brewer to load rich harvests of pine forest—Norway, white, jack, and pitch—that lumbermen floated down from the north.[17] McGilvery & Company, Charles Cooper & Co., and Joseph Oakes & Son kept the shipyards humming with activity. Ships were berthed so tightly on both sides of the Penobscot that locals boasted one could skip across the decks from Brewer to Bangor without touching the water.[18] Lawrence, who loved to be around ships, challenged himself to climb every new vessel before it was launched and place his hat on the top of the mast.

			This vibrant economic growth coincided with Maine’s first years of statehood. Immediately after the American Revolution, settlers began to pour into what people called “the wilderness,” a region of Massachusetts known officially as the Northern District of the state. In July 1819, after several abortive attempts by area citizens to separate from Massachusetts, resentful at being ruled by faraway Boston, the citizens voted overwhelmingly to petition the federal government to become the twenty-second state.[19]

			The Northern District believed its application to the sixteenth Congress would be a mere formality. But in Congress, their request became entangled in the Southern states’ steadfast determination to maintain a balance between free and slave states in an expanding United States. Powerful leaders, including Speaker of the House Henry Clay of Kentucky, made it clear that Maine would be admitted as a free state only if Missouri was admitted as a slave state at the same time.[20] The debate over the admission of Missouri foreshadowed the increasingly vitriolic controversy over slavery.

			Mainers were furious. Their application was being held hostage by this acrimonious debate. In the end, Clay, President James Monroe, and Northern and Southern congressional leaders formed what became known as the Missouri Compromise. On March 15, 1820, Missouri and Maine were simultaneously admitted as the twenty-second and twenty-third states, defusing the congressional debate over slavery—for the moment.[21]

			Growing up on a family farm in America’s far northern reaches, young Lawrence was insulated from the nation’s growing unrest over the issue of slavery.

			His daily universe centered on school lessons and labor on his family farm. His schooling took place in one of Brewer’s common schools. Maine was settled by Puritans from Massachusetts who started schools that shared a close relationship with the church. This meant that the hiring of teachers was as much concerned with their moral character as their educational credentials.

			The teachers in the schools taught “the three R’s,”—reading, writing, and arithmetic—along with history, grammar, and rhetoric. Additionally, the teachers were to inject a robust dose of moral teaching, aimed at instilling civic virtues and forming Lawrence and his fellow students into patriotic citizens.

			As a boy, he completed barn chores. He cut wood to prepare for the long Maine winters. He cleared, planted, weeded, mowed, hoed, and joined in harvesting the rock-strewn fields of his family’s and neighboring small farms. His slender frame grew strong and fit.[22]

			Yet his boyhood was not all work. As the Penobscot River arose from four tributaries, so four tributaries of Lawrence’s early years—Christian faith, a love of music, an adventuring spirit, and a commitment to education—came together to create the values that would shape his life.

			Lawrence’s religious values were shaped by growing up in Brewer’s Congregational church. Congregationalists in the nineteenth century traced their origins to the Puritans who came to New England in the seventeenth century. This Protestant tradition took pride in its congregational form of church government. The Bible as the Word of God was the wellspring of its theological thinking. New England Congregationalism believed education to be the chief safeguard of the Christian faith. A central purpose in the founding of the two earliest colleges, Harvard (1643) and Yale (1701), was the education of Congregational ministers. To understand Chamberlain is to know he grew up among Congregationalists who had no sympathy for ignorance or anti-intellectualism.

			The Brewer First Parish, organized in 1800, grew quickly in number. In 1828, the year of Chamberlain’s birth, the church decided to erect a new building and elected Chamberlain’s father the moderator (leader) of the Brewer Meeting House Association, a sign of the community’s respect and appreciation for Joshua.[23]

			Also in 1828 the “Great Revival” came to Brewer. Like many Congregational churches in New England, the leaders of First Parish believed the present generation fell short of the faith of earlier generations. The remedy: the church regularly prayed for revival, that the fresh winds of the Spirit would revive the dry bones of tradition with vital faith.

			Though small at the start, Brewer’s Great Revival grew in zeal through protracted gatherings that included singing, prayer, and preaching. Soon people were walking five miles from their farms to attend meetings at the Brewer church. As the effect of the revival spread, as more people joined the congregation, “religion was the subject of conversation wherever people met.”[24]

			In the early 1830s, in these first years of young Lawrence’s life, the Great Revival eventually faded, but First Parish remained faithful to its Puritan heritage, recognizing the centrality of the Bible as the Word of God; sitting under learned preaching by educated clergy; honoring the Sabbath as a day set aside for rest; and encouraging congregants to conduct daily family Bible reading and prayers, which the Chamberlain family did.

			Church and Sunday school were “strictly attended.” If Lawrence missed either meeting, he knew he must make up for it by memorizing one of the Psalms, or a portion of the Beatitudes, or a hymn—and repeat it at “mother’s knee before sunset Sunday evening.”[25]

			Puritanism has often been characterized as a repressive religion—stern and stiff—but Lawrence did not experience it that way. His parents, and Brewer’s First Parish, encouraged a life of the mind. For young Lawrence, in both home and church, this meant a growing love of books and music—and a thoughtful understanding of the Christian faith that encouraged a love of learning.

			Catechesis, growing from the sixteenth-century Protestant Reformation, was a central practice for learning the Christian faith. Catechesis was a form of religious instruction rooted in the memorization of the Westminster Shorter Catechism, composed by a synod of English and Scottish church leaders in the seventeenth century to structure the life and work of a reformed English Church.[26] Its 107 questions and answers aimed to teach the meaning of the Christian faith to the young in the formative period of their life. As a boy, Lawrence learned the well-known first question:

			Q. What is the chief end of man?

			A. Man’s chief end is to glorify God and to enjoy him forever.[27]

			While some later critics would decry this practice as rote learning, its adherents believed memorization to be the foundation for fostering love of the Christian faith. Advocates also claimed memorization fortified the workings of the brain through enhanced elocution, and helped improve speech through exposure to elevated literature and language.

			At the height of his youthful church participation, Chamberlain memorized the Westminster Shorter Catechism “from cover to cover.”[28] His commitment to memorization—of the Bible, the Westminster Catechism, and poetry—would become a signature practice of his adulthood. It undergirded his disciplined character. Although this practice might appear to be strictly a mental exercise, Lawrence described this learning as “by heart.”[29]

			On June 23, 1845, at the age of sixteen, Chamberlain joined the Brewer church in the traditional Congregational manner: by giving a narrative of his Christian faith.[30] Lawrence knew he could not give a dramatic story of a conversion experience; instead, he emphasized needing “saving grace and a loving, divine brotherhood.” In this significant milestone in his young life, he claimed not to be a “sudden saint,” but evinced a steady nurturing of Christian faith.[31] The wellsprings of the Christian faith, formed in his youth, would go on to shape all aspects of his adult life.

			

			—

			Chamberlain’s love of music, his second tributary, grew alongside his faith and was nurtured in a congregation that sang. From an early age, Lawrence discovered that his love of music could lift his spirit. He joined his congregation enthusiastically in singing from eighteenth-century English hymn writer Isaac Watts’s Hymns and Spiritual Songs.[32] Watts’s most famous hymns include “Our God, Our Help in Ages Past” (from his paraphrase of Psalm 90).

			
				Our God, our help in ages past,

				our hope for years to come,

				our shelter from the stormy blast,

				and our eternal home.

			

			Other popular Watts hymns that Lawrence would have sung include “Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun” (part of his version of Psalm 72), “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross,” and “Joy to the World.”

			As Chamberlain’s love of music grew, he became interested in learning to play the bass viol. In tiny Brewer, it was not possible to purchase such an instrument, so he constructed his own from a stout cornstalk. He carefully cut places at proper distances for the strings and frets and fashioned a smaller stalk for a bow.[33] He rejoiced at accompanying the church choir with his homemade bass viol, remembering years later, “That was mastery; that was power.”[34]

			In his later teenage years, Chamberlain would start a “singing school” in a nearby village. Originating in New England Congregational churches in the early eighteenth century, “Yankee singing schools” taught both old and new hymns. A “singing master” instructed students of all ages to sight-read music. The music was often unaccompanied—performed a cappella—but Lawrence had his rustic bass viol sent from home for accompaniment. Although the stated goal of the schools was to improve their congregations’ singing to enhance their faith, the singing schools also became popular as social gatherings and opportunities for courting in small towns.[35]

			

			—

			A third tributary, Lawrence’s spirit of adventure, shone through in myriad facets of his life. He enjoyed exploring the magnificent natural surroundings of forests and streams. Lawrence delighted in being alone in the woods, possessing a keen eye and ear for the sights and sounds of animals and birds. He liked to take long walks along “the high crest above the [Pejepscot] river.”[36] Years later, he recalled his younger self: “A solitary schoolboy stopped to see the wondrous beauty and stood before it wrapped in thought.”[37]

			He enjoyed visiting the Indians who lived in birchbark wigwams in the woods a mile from the back of the family farm. The boy learned some of the language of the Penobscot tribe—his first endeavor in what would become a lifelong passion for languages. Lawrence was mesmerized by the stories of the tribe’s long history in the region, and he admired the beautiful beadwork and “curiously braided baskets” that the Penobscot women would sell his household.

			Lawrence also felt a connection to horses. They responded to his voice and touch. At thirteen, he delighted in riding a frolicsome mare he described as “that indomitable desert-queen.” Spurning saddle and bridle, he rode bareback across endless fields and through pine forests “at a speed that suited the mad mood of both.”[38]

			He enjoyed swimming across the Penobscot River where fresh water mingled with ocean tides coming up from Penobscot Bay. It wasn’t an easy traverse; he had to take care to avoid the multiple boats coming and going from both sides of the river. But he met the challenge skillfully, often swimming the several hundred yards from Brewer to Bangor and back again. When he was older, the “severer” test became swimming there with a twenty-five-pound rock under one arm, then swimming back with the rock under the other arm.[39] A biography published toward the end of his life, entitled A Sketch, called this “bold swimming” a “school of self-command.”[40]

			Lawrence’s family embarked on frequent sailing adventures. As the oldest boy, he helped crew the sloop Lapwing on trips down the Penobscot River for special occasions, such as the annual outings held two weeks after haying. Lawrence relished the day he first received permission from his father to take the tiller and command his younger brothers as his crew among the islands of Penobscot Bay.[41]

			His father taught him and his brothers to shoot, what the boys called “gunning.” A spectacular diversity of animals and birds lurked close by their home. But unlike his friends and siblings, at an early age Chamberlain decided he would not shoot a gun to kill animals. When asked why by other boys, he found it difficult to put his answer into words; he just knew he could not kill for sport. Years later, he was able to articulate his feelings: “It is a mean thing to snatch a pleasure at another’s loss.”[42]

			

			—

			The fourth and final tributary sprang from the Chamberlain family’s commitment to education. But as Lawrence neared the end of his common schooling in Brewer, tensions grew within his family over what kind of further education he should pursue. The conflict emanated from the very different hopes his father and mother held for him.

			Lawrence’s father never tired of reminding his eldest son that he came from a lengthy line of soldiers. His great-grandfather Ebenezer served as a New Hampshire soldier in the Revolutionary War. His grandfather served as a colonel in the War of 1812 with England. His mother’s grandfather, Thomas Brastow, Jr., served as a private in the French and Indian War and as a captain in the Revolutionary War.

			As an eleven-year-old boy in 1839, Lawrence watched proudly as his father marched off to lead a regiment in the Aroostook War, a conflict precipitated by a boundary dispute with the British Canadian province of New Brunswick. In the end, it was a war with no deaths on either side, earning the name the “Bloodless Aroostook War.”[43]

			Hoping his son would follow in the family military tradition, when Lawrence turned fourteen, his father enrolled him in Whiting’s Military and Classical School, located in Ellsworth, a town twenty-six miles down east from Brewer. Major Charles Whiting, a Mainer who graduated from West Point fourth in his 1835 class, had just founded the school the year before, in 1841.[44]

			“Classical” meant Chamberlain studied Latin, rhetoric, and French (French being the language of the military literature growing out of the Napoleonic era). He quickly proved himself to be an eager learner. Drawing on his catechism skills, he learned French by practically memorizing a 450-page book of French grammar.

			Major Whiting made sure his students studied the physical arts as well. Military drills were held every day. The boys learned to handle a variety of weapons dating from the earlier French and Indian wars. On Sundays, they even marched to church in columns of four.[45]

			Lawrence’s father hoped Whiting’s school might lead to his son’s appointment at West Point and eventually a military career. But the boy’s time there ended unexpectedly, after just one year. His father, not always wise when it came to his finances, lent money to new local businesses in hopes of making a quick profit. Now, significant financial losses compelled him to bring his son home from boarding school.[46]
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					Major Charles Whiting, a West Point graduate, founded the Military and Classical School.

				
			
			

			—

			Lawrence’s mother may not have been too disappointed by this turn of events, for she wanted her firstborn son to pursue a quite different vocation. The Brewer congregation was known for its support of foreign missions. They had sent members to Micronesia and Turkey through the American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. The Chamberlain family, especially Sarah, strongly supported this emphasis on missions.[47]

			Her hopes that her eldest son would become a minister or missionary were strengthened by the nearness of Bangor Theological Seminary, located directly across the Penobscot River in Bangor. Chartered in 1814, its founders aimed to provide the first opportunity for theological education in far northern New England.[48] Seminary faculty and students often supplied the Sunday preaching at Brewer’s First Parish.[49]

			Wedged between his parents’ quite different wishes for his future, Lawrence decided to postpone his decision and try his hand at teaching. Villages hired schoolteachers for a term of six to eight weeks in January and February, when it was too cold for boys to be out in the fields. Pay was minimal, but expenses were few as the “master” boarded with families in the village. The “scholars,” both boys and girls, ranged in age from four to twenty-four.

			That first winter Chamberlain was posted in the village of Wiscasset, a seaport town eighty-seven miles south of Brewer. In his new role, he discovered how much he liked teaching. He enjoyed the challenge of working with students of different ages in the same classroom, although some parents complained that Chamberlain did not have enough “snap”—he needed to be tougher on the “scholars.”[50]

			The next winter, Chamberlain, now seventeen years old, received an invitation to teach at a school fourteen miles upriver in Milford. He accepted, knowing that for the past three years the school had been “broken up” by the students. The previous winter, the “scholars” had gone so far as to toss the “master” through the window. After “fortifying the spirit with a few texts from the ‘Westminster Catechism,’ ” Lawrence set out to face the challenge.[51]

			Chamberlain arrived at the Milford school on a Monday morning. He spoke to the class about the rights and obligations of both master and scholars. To emphasize his message, he laid a sturdy beechwood stick on his desk.

			After the midafternoon recess, the girls returned promptly, but the boys lingered outside. They finally started dribbling in after fifteen minutes, loitering at the stove.

			“Take your seats, boys!”

			“We’ll go when we are ready.”

			“Go!”

			Corporal punishment was a part of nineteenth-century school culture, and Chamberlain punctuated his words with his right fist, smashing the spokesman for the recalcitrant boys underneath his left jaw. The scholar sprawled backward, lying stock-still on the floor.

			The other students looked on, astonished.

			Chamberlain commanded two boys to carry the troublemaker home and tell his parents the master would arrive at their house after school.

			It is easy to imagine butterflies in the seventeen-year-old’s stomach as he knocked on the parents’ door. The disruptive boy was subdued, but the father was not. He threatened to bring “the law” against the teenage teacher.

			Lawrence screwed up his confidence and replied, “ ‘Law’ is just what I am here for,” reminding the man that he was hired specifically to quell the annual ritual of breaking up the school.

			Surprisingly, the father backed down. “You’re right, master. The boy was rightly punished. You’ll not have any more trouble from him, and we guess not from anybody else!”

			The young teacher’s visits did not stop there. He called on the wayward scholar at his home every afternoon to show his concern until the boy returned to school, where the way was now “clear for good earnest work.”[52]

			To be sure, Chamberlain, who would later become a highly respected educator, recounted this story through the long lens of memory. What might Chamberlain have wished for us to take away from his initial youthful ventures into teaching? He said nothing about the academic subjects he taught but instead emphasized his growing attention to and relationships with his students.

			

			—

			In 1846, with his eighteenth birthday approaching in September, Lawrence found himself at what he would later call “the fork in the road.” One path would lead to West Point and a military career; the other to Bangor Theological Seminary and a vocation in ministry.

			The debate about Chamberlain’s future now came to a boiling point within the family. His father advocated the military, for it would offer a “manly honorable career.” His mother believed a military career would end up being “narrowing and enervating.” Plus, to be a soldier in this present time of peace presented nothing “noble.” His mother counseled that the ministry offered her son “the Lord’s own service.”

			Chamberlain would remember that he “was not much inclined to either course.” He reasoned “that both alike offered little scope and freedom,” and worried he would be encircled by inflexible expectations in both vocations.[53]

			To forestall the decision once again, he decided to apply to Bowdoin College. In Chamberlain’s day, it was not unusual for young men to enroll in college and enter West Point later. If he chose to attend Bangor Theological Seminary, it would be after receiving a college degree.

			For sons of Maine, Bowdoin was the top destination for higher education. Chartered in 1794, and located in the town of Brunswick, a little over one hundred miles south of Brewer, Bowdoin was Maine’s oldest institution of higher learning.[54] Yet for the sons in Brewer, to attend college instead of going to work for their fathers was an unusual decision.

			At the time, the Bowdoin “terms of admission” included the aptitude to “write Latin grammatically, and to be well versed in Geography, Arithmetic, six sections of Smyth’s Algebra, Cicero’s Select Orations, the Bucolics, Georgics, and Aeneid of Virgil, Sallust, the Gospels of the Greek Testament, and Jacob’s (or Felson’s) Greek Reader; together with Latin and Greek Prosody.” Students applying for admission must also “produce certificates of their good moral character.”[55]

			To pass the entrance exam, Lawrence knew he needed to brush up on his Latin, as well as learn Greek. Classical languages and literature constituted the foundation of a liberal education in nineteenth-century colleges. The trouble: for him, “Greek was an unknown world.”[56]

			Young Lawrence prepared for Bowdoin with determination and a particular study regimen. He designated a room in the attic as his study. There, he hung a daily schedule on the bookshelf; it split a seventeen-hour workday—from 5 a.m. to 10 p.m.—into hourly commitments.[57] For month after month, he shut himself in his study, his only companion William Hyde, a tutor he hired from the money he had earned from teaching to augment his efforts in both Latin and Greek. Hyde, a Bowdoin alumnus nine years older than Lawrence, was pursuing a degree at Bangor Theological Seminary and possessed the added advantage of familiarity with both Bowdoin’s curriculum and entrance requirements.[58]

			Each day the two drilled, memorized, and tested. During his hours alone, Lawrence dedicated himself to memorizing all 573 pages of Rafael Kühner’s Grammar of the Greek Language.[59] To this he added Homer and Herodotus, as well as the Romans: Caesar, Sallust, and Cicero. He recited passages from their writings to the silent walls of the attic in preparation for the day he would be asked to do so in front of a faculty committee at Bowdoin.[60]

			But there always seemed to be so much more to learn. Earlier in the year, he wrote his cousin, Sara Shapard, “All things are fleeting, we are fleeting. Time, how it flies. We are no longer children.” He added pensively, “I sometimes wish myself a child always, for then it is that sport is the most innocent and joy most unbeclouded.”[61]

			A believer in the importance of balancing mental and physical work, as fall turned to winter, Lawrence split wood—rock maples and yellow birch—and carried the heavy wood up the stairs to his study to keep him warm while he studied.

			His father also helped break up the long days of studying by giving Chamberlain lessons with broadswords. Popular in the nineteenth century, these were large basket-hilted swords with double-sided blades. Five years earlier, Abraham Lincoln, a young Illinois legislator, had been challenged to a duel, and chose broadswords as the weapons. At six feet four inches tall, Lincoln knew that his height and reach would give him a decided advantage over his shorter opponent, James Shields. In the end, cooler heads, helped along by Lincoln’s clever choice of weapons, prevailed. The duel was called off. In the dueling in Brewer, Lawrence and his father decided that a “perpetual peace” was the wiser course.[62]

			

			—

			Despite his full year of preparation, as September approached once more, Lawrence admitted to himself that even with his rigorous study regimen, he “was not more than half ready.”[63] He faced a daunting question: should he charge ahead and face the Bowdoin entrance committee, or should he delay? With his nineteenth birthday approaching on September 8, 1847, he felt behind his peers.

			After much agonizing, he finally settled on a compromise: he would apply to enter in February, at the beginning of the second term. If he succeeded, he would try his hardest to overtake the first-year class that would enter in the fall so he could stay in his class year. Having reached a decision, he redoubled his attic efforts, musing it would “take a good deal of wood splitting and head splitting” to prepare himself.[64]

		

	
		
		
			TWO

			 

			A Bowdoin Man
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					Bowdoin College in the 1840s

				
			
			
				We must learn to think in their own language as the Greeks thought before we can inhale the glorious and inspiring atmosphere of Athenian wisdom—and we must learn to feel as the Romans felt before we can become participants in the profound and practical sagacity of ancient Rome.

				—George Frederick Holmes, 1849[1]

			

			
				[image: Signature of Geo. Fred. Holmes.]
			

			The year 1848 brought heightened activity in the Chamberlains’ Brewer home. Six months after his nineteenth birthday, the eldest child prepared to leave the nest for the first time.

			Early on a cold February day, Lawrence and his tutor, William Hyde, climbed into a sturdy sleigh. With the young man’s favorite mare at the front and a large wooden trunk lashed to the back, they set off on the one-hundred-mile trek downstate to Bowdoin College. They avoided the main stagecoach road through the Dixmont Hills, which was almost certain to be covered with large snowdrifts, and opted instead for the longer “shoreline” route. Traveling via the seaports of Belfast, Rockland, Wiscasset, and Bath, their winter journey brought them along the Bath Road to Brunswick and Bowdoin’s small red brick campus just as the sun was rising on the second day.[2]

			

			—

			That very afternoon, Lawrence stood before a committee of professors for the infamous oral entrance examination. The faculty questioned Lawrence on Latin and Greek grammar and composition and asked him to recite passages from the works of various classical authors from memory. The questions felt more like an interrogation than an exam, inducing what he later described as “mingled sensations of awe and awkwardness.”[3] He had diligently studied for the past eighteen months, but the formal college setting felt completely different from the attic where he’d taken mock exams. Working to keep his nerves in check, he put his best effort forward before these august educators.

			He passed. All of his self-discipline, hard work, and memorization, day after day in the attic in Brewer, was rewarded at Bowdoin.

			The college’s newest student was told to report for his first class the next morning at 6 a.m.

			

			—

			In 1848, Bowdoin College stood in the first tier of American colleges. Chartered by the General Court of Massachusetts at the end of the eighteenth century, Bowdoin was established after seven years of petitions from citizens in northern Massachusetts who wanted a college more geographically accessible for their sons than Harvard College in Cambridge, a full five-day ride by horseback.[4]

			The college was named for James Bowdoin, a former Massachusetts governor whose son, James Bowdoin III, offered to endow the school in his father’s name. The younger Bowdoin’s great-grandfather, Pierre Baudouin, who was, like Sarah Chamberlain’s ancestor, a Huguenot from La Rochelle, France, immigrated to the United States in 1686 and became a successful merchant in Boston. After his death, his eldest son anglicized “Baudouin” to “Bowdoin”—pronounced “Bo-dun.”[5]

			Eight Massachusetts towns courted the founders to become home to the new college. In 1796, the trustees selected Brunswick as the winner. First settled in 1628, Brunswick was the eleventh town incorporated in what would become the state of Maine.[6] Located in the southern midcoast region of the state, close to Maine’s future capital, Portland, by the nineteenth century Brunswick had developed into a major producer of lumber, powered by the Androscoggin River Falls.

			In 1802, eight students enrolled for Bowdoin’s first classes, taught by a single professor.

			

			—

			By the time Chamberlain arrived nearly a half century later, Bowdoin had grown in all categories: number of students, faculty, physical size, and intellectual scope. The college buildings formed a row fronting Maine Street. Now the faculty consisted of eight men. One hundred and five undergraduates, all male, made up the student body. The large majority of the student body came from Maine, but by 1848 it included students from Massachusetts, New Hampshire, and Rhode Island.[7] Bowdoin even had a medical school, bringing professionalism to a then-underappreciated vocation, as well as medical services, to a largely rural state.[8]

			

			—

			Lawrence arrived at the college near the beginning of the twenty-seven-year presidency of Leonard Woods. Appointed in 1839 at age thirty-two, Woods had previously served as professor of biblical literature at Bangor Theological Seminary, just across the river from where Lawrence grew up. Like his three presidential predecessors, Woods was a Congregational minister. As president, he would lead Bowdoin into its maturity as the college gained increasing respect in and beyond Maine.

			

			—
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					Leonard Woods would serve as president of Bowdoin College for twenty-seven years.

				
			
			The college assigned Lawrence to room 21 of Maine Hall. He lugged his trunk up the stairs to his cramped lodging on the fourth floor.

			At age nineteen, Chamberlain stood one and a half inches shy of six feet. He had a long, slender face, wide forehead, and slightly protruding cheekbones, and his blue-gray eyes sparkled when he spoke. He liked to refer to the three parts of his name—Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain—as his scriptural, medieval, and modern names, but he introduced himself as Lawrence, the name his parents would call him throughout his life.[9]

			

			—

			As Lawrence went to sleep in his dorm that first night after achieving his long-sought admission to Bowdoin, he surely wondered what the next chapter of his life would bring.

			Before sunrise the next morning, Lawrence entered the tall door at the end of Winthrop Hall, named for John Winthrop, the legendary first governor of the Massachusetts Bay Colony.[10] His first day of classes had begun.

			
				FRESHMAN CLASS CURRICULUM

				
					1. TERM. Memorabilia of Xenophon.

					
						
							Greek Grammar.

							Folsom’s Livy.

							Lacroix’s Arithmetic, Smyth’s Algebra.

							Weekly Exercises in Latin Composition.

						

					

					2. TERM. Memorabilia.

					
						
							Greek Grammar.

							Livy.

							Smyth’s Algebra.

							Eschenburg’s Manual; translated by Fiske.

							Weekly Exercises in Latin Composition.

							Arnold’s Greek Prose Composition.

						

					

					3. TERM. Odyssey (Owen’s Edition, commenced).

					
						
							Greek Grammar.

							Excerpta Latina. (Paterculus and Quintus Curtius.)

							Eschenburg’s Manual.

							Smyth’s Algebra.—Hedge’s Logic.

							Exercises in Elocution.

							Weekly Exercises in Latin Composition.

							Arnold’s Greek Prose.

							Review of the studies of the year.[11]

						

					

				

			

			Lawrence settled in comfortably to a course load steeped in classicism, the principal intellectual commitment of colleges at the time along with Protestant Christianity.

			Americans at the time were fascinated by the ancient Greeks and Romans. The nation’s founders had looked to the classical past for political and ethical ideals at the end of the eighteenth century, and fifty years later, Chamberlain’s professors still believed that anyone who wished to be truly educated needed to be immersed in ancient texts.[12]

			As young Lawrence had learned during his year of preparation in his Brewer attic, the language aspect of this study was difficult—but that was the point. It was not meant to be easy.

			But learning Latin and Greek was never intended to be simply the study of language; it was a means to enter the wider world of Latin and Greek culture: the study of words became the study of worlds. The ultimate goal was to form in students the “spirit” of the culture of classicism.[13]

			The intellectual achievements of the Greek civilization of the fifth century b.c. were presented as an antidote to modern American dangers. Harvard professor Cornelius Conway Felton, in writing about “on becoming Greek,” railed against a “self-indulging age” that tolerated “a constant reference to self.”[14]

			To be sure, Bowdoin’s Protestant professors averred that Christianity was superior, but they accepted Greek and Latin authors and their texts as also valuable, written centuries before Christ. Whether graduating aspiring ministers, lawyers, or politicians, Bowdoin’s mission was to form the characters of young men who would be ethical Christians and principled American citizens. The school’s faculty believed both the classical and Christian traditions were essential to this task.

			

			—

			Having missed the fall term, Lawrence knew he would need to work hard in the winter and summer terms to catch up to the other freshmen. His classmates were not the only ones Lawrence would have to try to keep up with. The Bowdoin professors came with impressive reputations.

			Parker Cleaveland, a Harvard graduate, was in his forty-third year of teaching at the college. The ageless Cleaveland taught chemistry, but was best known for his 1816 book Elementary Treatise on Mineralogy and Geology, a pioneering study that brought early prominence to the college. The German poet Goethe, fascinated by mineralogy, admired Cleaveland and made him an honorary member of the prestigious Jena Mineralogical Society.[15]
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					Professor Parker Cleaveland, one of the best-known members of the faculty, taught chemistry and physics.
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					Alpheus Spring Packard, one of Chamberlain’s favorite professors, taught ancient languages.

				
			
			Alpheus Spring Packard was the first alumnus to teach at the college. A handsome man with gold-bowed spectacles when Lawrence was a freshman, he would go on to be at Bowdoin in various capacities for sixty-five years. Packard taught ancient languages. Lawrence took several classes from Packard in his freshman year and became good friends with his son William Alfred. The Packard house would become a second home for young Chamberlain.

			Professor William Smyth, an 1822 graduate, began teaching mathematics in 1828. Lawrence took algebra from him in the winter term and found Smyth’s lectures dense and difficult to follow. He surely joined other students’ laughter in observing the professor walk briskly across campus, his black coat covered with chalk, earning him the nickname Professor “Chalkboard” Smyth.[16]

			Smyth also taught Sunday school at First Parish, where he was moderator [lay leader] of the congregation in 1848 and 1849. Smyth was present every Sunday in pew number twelve in the south transept of the sanctuary, the area set aside for Bowdoin faculty and students.[17]

			Through Smyth, Chamberlain would be exposed to a strong antislavery position for the first time.[18] Smyth’s home was a station on the Underground Railroad, where he helped escaped enslaved persons traveling north to Canada. A decade before Chamberlain’s arrival, conservative Brunswick’s concern about Smyth’s antislavery stance led to a failed attempt to remove him from his post. In the 1840 presidential election, Smyth was reportedly the only Brunswick resident to vote for the antislavery Liberty Party. Smyth’s son would recall that in those years his father was “standing almost alone” as he expressed his antislavery convictions “with fearless power.”[19]
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					Professor William Smyth taught mathematics at Bowdoin, and Sunday school at First Parish, and was an ardent antislavery advocate.

				
			
			

			—

			Lawrence was particularly drawn to Thomas Cogswell Upham, professor of mental and moral philosophy, who shared with Smyth an abhorrence of slavery and worried about what the future held for an increasingly divided nation.[20] A graduate of Dartmouth and Andover Theological Seminary, Upham was a prolific writer. In 1843 he wrote Principles of the Interior or Hidden Life.[21]
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					Professor Thomas Cogswell Upham, professor of mental and moral philosophy, authored Principles of the Interior or Hidden Life.

				
			
			In Upham’s classes, and in his book, Lawrence was introduced to a number of Catholic mystics, including Thomas à Kempis, The Imitation of Christ; William Law, Spirit of Prayer; and Francis de Sales, Introduction to the Devout Life.[22]

			Yet even with his superb work ethic, Lawrence struggled with an affliction that sapped his self-confidence and turned him in upon himself: he stammered.

			Stammering, or stuttering as its often called today, is involuntary. Lawrence’s stammering came upon him without warning; it forced him to repeat words or prolonged the pronunciation of words. He particularly stammered when pronouncing words beginning with the letters b, p, and t. Unfortunately, the harder he tried not to stammer, the worse it became, often leaving him exhausted and embarrassed.

			His problem was especially acute because he grew up in an oral culture in which teachers and textbooks proceeded from the supposition that learning public speaking would be key to successful participation in public life. Large chunks of Chamberlain’s early education would have been speaking aloud passages from the Bible, Shakespeare, and Byron.

			American colleges at this time typically offered no electives. Much instruction took the form of tutorials—one-on-one teaching between the professor and student. At Bowdoin, oral recitation was the expectation. Rhetorical exercises terrified Lawrence because of his stammering.

			The first-year class on elocution held special terror for Lawrence. He stumbled early on when asked to recite the first line of Virgil’s Bucolics: “Tityre tu patulae recubans sub tegmine fag.” (“You, Tityrus, ’neath a broad beech-canopy reclining.”) There were those terrible triplets of letters.[23]

			He tried deep breathing as he approached one of the abominable words. When that didn’t work, he began to skip meetings where he knew public debate would take place, but later called this tactic “humiliating.” He considered his struggle with stammering as a student at Bowdoin “one of the miseries of his life.”[24]

			

			—

			But even stammering was not the greatest of Lawrence’s social challenges. He arrived at Bowdoin at a time when rowdiness characterized student behavior across American colleges. Students were supposed to abide by The Laws of Bowdoin College:

			
				If any student shall be guilty of profaneness, intoxication, or dissoluteness; of lying or purloining; of challenging, assaulting, or fighting with any person; or shall sing indecent songs, or be indecent in conversation; or shall lead a dissipated life; or shall associate with any person of known dissolute character; or shall be guilty of any other violation of good morals; he shall be admonished, suspended, dismissed, or expelled.[25]

			

			In addition to these laws, students were not to play cards or any games of chance, smoke or chew tobacco, or have a gun or pistol in their room.[26]

			Despite these many rules, a committee of the college’s trustees and overseers one year before Chamberlain’s enrollment expressed alarm at the “vices and lack of morals on the part of the students.”[27] The report criticized the hard drinking that sometimes turned dangerous. Wood stacked about the campus to heat the college’s buildings disappeared at regular intervals. The previous fall, students had even burned the main woodshed to the ground.

			The residence halls had become the province of the young. Students in Winthrop Hall renamed the two ends of their building “Sodom” and “Gomorrah.” A Sodom County Court in Winthrop Hall regularly handed out judgments against freshmen.[28]

			Bowdoin students often arrayed themselves against what they called the “government”—the administration and faculty of the college. Student pranks included an annual extravagant funeral procession each May, replete with printed programs with Latinate titles. The procession culminated in the burning of books from Professor Smyth’s dreaded mathematics classes.[29]

			

			—

			In this raucous spirit, a group of sophomores decided to “welcome” Lawrence’s new class of freshmen. In the fall, they had hazed Lawrence’s roommate, George Hayes, by tying a rope around his waist and running him to the top of a Bowdoin pine tree. Left there, with little clothing, he had to use his own devices to get down.[30]

			The sophomores targeted Hayes so aggressively because they deemed him a “defiant” freshman. Lawrence presented a meeker demeanor; perhaps that’s why his initiation rite was more practical joke than full-on hazing. The sophomores made what they called a “visitation” to his room when he was not present and engineered a “smoke out.” Closing the doors and windows, they smoked pipes of peace until, Lawrence recalled, his lamp “looked like a red moon on a foggy night.”[31] By not complaining to “the government,” Chamberlain passed a different sort of examination, this time graded by his peers.

			

			—

			In the midst of this boisterous student behavior, Lawrence was determined to live out the Christian beliefs and practices he had learned in Brewer.

			If religion played a central role in the founding of American colleges, Bowdoin was an interesting case study. It was started by citizens rather than a denomination; nonetheless, Congregational ministers dominated among the first trustees and overseers, leaving no doubt as to the college’s religious moorings.

			Bowdoin required Lawrence and his fellow students to attend religious services twice daily. President Woods, as was true of many college presidents, presided at a weekly evening chapel service.[32]

			Each Sunday morning, Lawrence attended Brunswick’s First Parish Church along with all the Bowdoin students, located directly next to the Bowdoin campus. It cannot be overstated how thoroughly the college and the congregation were interrelated in these years. Lawrence would become deeply involved in the life of the congregation.

			The congregation traced its origins to 1735 when residents of Brunswick erected a small Congregational meetinghouse built in the New England Puritan tradition. As the town and congregation grew, in 1806 a second, larger meetinghouse was completed, paid for by residential taxes and used not only for religious but community purposes, as well as some functions of the college. In September 1806, the Bowdoin commencement was held in the new meetinghouse.[33]

			When Chamberlain arrived at Bowdoin in 1848, he entered the congregation’s third meetinghouse, dedicated two years earlier. A striking example of Gothic Revival architecture, it was built of wood, with a buttressed tower, doors with lancet-arched openings, and vertical board-and-batten paneling. The interior—timber, plastering, and panels—was all oak, and the building was topped with a beautiful slender spire. Members exulted that it could be seen for many miles across the region. The building, partially paid for by funds from the college, accommodated one thousand people in a town of fewer than four thousand residents.[34]
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					First Parish, a handsome church of Gothic Revival architecture, was dedicated in 1846, two years before Chamberlain arrived as a student.

				
			
			Though the beautiful wood sanctuary of First Parish has received acclaim through the years, it initially sparked some controversy. The building was designed by noted American architect Richard Upjohn. During his lifetime, Upjohn would design nearly one hundred churches, most of them Episcopal churches. He would be best remembered as the architect of Trinity Church on Wall Street in New York.

			When the plans for the new church were made public, critics charged that First Parish was departing from the centuries-old architecture of New England meetinghouses. What’s more, the new church would be built in the form of a cross. “Popery,” critics cried. An anonymous writer named “Pilgrim” complained to The Boston Recorder, the leading periodical of the New England Congregational churches, that a Bowdoin student would now have to “ ‘doff his cap’ and ‘practice genuflections’ on pain of expulsion, every time he passes the venerable sign of the Cross.”[35]

			The architectural uproar quickly faded, and on Sundays, Chamberlain would listen to the preaching of the Reverend George E. Adams. The Congregational minister had been called to the congregation in 1829 at only twenty-eight years old. A graduate of Yale and Andover Theological Seminary, he came to Brunswick from Bangor Theological Seminary, where he served as professor of biblical literature and sacred rhetoric.[36]
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					Rev. George E. Adams, an excellent preacher, was in his nineteenth year as minister of First Parish when Chamberlain arrived as a student at Bowdoin in 1848.

				
			
			Prior to Adams, the Brunswick church had endured years of short, ineffective ministries, so both town and gown appreciated the leadership of the handsome, well-read Adams. He was an energetic preacher; a contemporary spoke appreciatively of his “reserved fund of humor.” Now in his twentieth year leading the congregation, he was an important and influential member of the Brunswick community and also served as an overseer of Bowdoin.[37]

			Attendance by Bowdoin students at First Parish on Sunday morning was required; monitors were even placed to “take attendance.” Chamberlain would have seen plenty of disruptive behavior from students. In a favorite tactic, boys in the front row put their feet up on the railing, a practice that, over the years, came to be called “Dr. Adams Boot & Shoe Display.”[38]

			All around him, fellow students were questioning—if not fully rebelling—against the exacting religious expectations at Bowdoin. Chamberlain’s letters from this period, by contrast, give no evidence of any restlessness or rebellion.

			In addition to the required religious services, Lawrence embraced a variety of voluntary religious activities and organizations. He attended a Thursday evening Bible study and a Saturday evening “Prayer Circle.” In the summer term, Chamberlain walked two miles on Sunday afternoons to teach Sunday school in a yellow schoolhouse.[39]

			He also joined the Praying Society, a meeting that convened after the first bell on Sunday morning and before Sunday church services in town. Founded in 1815, it was modeled after similar societies at Harvard, Brown, Yale, Princeton, Dartmouth, Williams, and Amherst. To join, a new member needed to give “charitable evidence that he is a real Christian” and be voted in by all the members. The society aimed to bring students without regard to their denomination: there were Congregationalists, Baptists, Methodists, and Presbyterians.[40]

			The society supported the emerging modern missionary movement, and a number of its members volunteered for the mission field. This emphasis surely appealed to Lawrence, given that he’d contemplated becoming a missionary.[41]

			But the primary focus of the Praying Society was on religious life at Bowdoin. Both Brunswick and Bowdoin were caught up in the winds of the Second Great Awakening, a wave of revivals accompanied by social reform emphasizing abolition and temperance, which swept through New England in the 1840s. Lawrence and students in the Praying Society took their places as leaders in meetings both on campus and at Brunswick’s First Parish Church.[42]

			

			—

			In May 1848, Lawrence took stock of his first term at Bowdoin in a letter to a minister friend: “I really think I have never been so faithful to myself and my duty since I have been at college.”[43]

			He mentioned to his friend that, in addition to the Bible and Greek text, Professor Upham’s Principles of the Interior or Hidden Life was a central pillar of his intellectual and spiritual development. In it, Upham presented principles by which followers of Christ can move toward “a greatly advanced state of religious feeling.”[44] Upham’s principles included “the life of the soul, incorporated into the life of Christ;” and “the hidden life of religion is not identical with the place and formalities and observances of religion.”[45]

			Chamberlain’s faith wasn’t something he felt the need to hide. He has not left behind a significant record of his friendships, but to his minister correspondent he wrote, “My classmates seem to understand me now.” After a few months, they knew that if they smuggled in a cask of wine, Lawrence would not help drink it. At his home in Brewer, he occasionally joined his parents in enjoying a glass of cider. But in the very boisterous environment of Bowdoin, he decided that, during college, he would abstain from alcohol “without putting on superior airs.”[46] “If there is to be a class cut or spree, ‘O! No! Chamberlain won’t go into it.’ ” He concluded, “They seem to understand my duty pretty well. I have found myself sometimes alone, but all came out right.”[47]

			

			—

			In August 1848, freshmen examinations were held to test all that students had learned during the previous year. Lawrence studied particularly hard because the exams would cover the whole of the year, including the fall term that he missed while preparing for the entrance exam. His shortcomings were most severe in Professor Smyth’s mathematics courses, so he determined to put in all-night study sessions to make up for them.[48]

			He approached the exams with mixed emotions: confidence because he had put in all the preparation he could, nervousness because would it be enough?

			But again, he passed. He mused, “The laggard was abreast of his class.”[49]

			After so much physical, mental, and emotional stress, the three-week vacation and reunion with family and friends in Brewer must have passed in the blink of an eye.

			

			—

			In September 1848, Chamberlain returned to Brunswick and Bowdoin for his second year. The railroad had arrived in June, offering the town a crucial link to Boston, New England’s primary city. What had previously been a three-day carriage trip was now reduced to six hours by rail. Two years later, the Kennebec and Portland Railroad would finish a line connecting Portland, Brunswick, and Augusta, the state capital.

			Chamberlain eagerly entered into the fixed curriculum of his sophomore year:
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