
 In Memory of Private Owen Ogilvie Wright 

1840 - 1862 

(Company K of the 26th Connecticut Infantry) 

Age: 22 
Parents: Alanson Wright & Emily A. Banning 
Conflict: American Civil War 
Country Enlisted In: United States of America - Union 
Country of Death: United States of America - Union 
Relation: Maternal 3rd Cousin 4X Removed 

 

Owen Ogilvie Wright was only twenty-two when the American Civil War  
swept him from his home in Connecticut into the ranks of the  
Union Army. He enlisted in Company K of the 26th Connecticut  
Infantry, a volunteer regiment raised in 1862. Like many of his  
generation, he was carried along by the tide of duty, idealism,  
and the call to defend the Union, scarcely imagining how brief  
his service would be. 
The regiment gathered in Hartford, drilling in the crisp autumn  
air before embarking southward. They were bound for garrisons  
and campaigns along the coast, where the salt wind of the  
Atlantic mixed with the sounds of bugles and the tramp of  
boots on wooden piers. Owen, still little more than a youth,  
shouldered his musket and fell in with comrades whose faces  
were equally new and anxious. The months ahead would test  
them all, not only in battle but in the constant shadow of  
disease that haunted every camp. 

For Owen, it was not bullets or shells that struck him down,  
but illness. Disease was the great scourge of the Civil War,  
felling more soldiers than any combat. The camps were  
crowded, sanitation poor, and sickness spread quickly. Owen  
contracted scrofula, a form of tuberculous infection that  
attacked the lymph nodes of the neck, leaving 
weakness, fever, and pain. Though the doctors of the 
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day tried what remedies they could, the knowledge and medicine were not enough to save 
him. 
 

He was sent north to Fort Hamilton, New York, a military post where the sick and wounded 
were often gathered. From there, the city’s sounds and distant harbor would have been a 
reminder of how close he was to home, yet still beyond its reach. His strength ebbed 
quickly, the disease too advanced, and on the 11th of November, 1862, Owen Ogilvie 
Wright died at only twenty-two. 

He was laid to rest at Fountain Hill Cemetery, his short service carved in stone as part of 
the great tragedy that swept across America. While others of his regiment would march on 
to the battles of Louisiana and endure the long sieges of the Gulf, Owen’s war ended before 
it had truly begun. He gave not on the battlefield, but in the quiet struggle against sickness 
that claimed so many. 

His name is remembered not for victories won or battles endured, but as one of the many 
young men whose lives were oƯered in 
the great cause of Union. In his death, 
he became part of that vast company of 
volunteers who gave all they had — 
some their blood, some their health, all 
their youth — in the war that reshaped a 
nation. 
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