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A MONUMENT’S MISSING MEN
Profiles of the soldiers and sailors whose names were left off a 1921 memorial dedicated to Calhoun Countians 

who died during World War I l An Anniston Star editorial

Ragland BeRgwall

In 1907, Ragnar Gustaf Vilhelm Bergvall immi-
grated from his native Sweden to the United 
States along with his mother, Matilda, and 

several siblings. He was 10 years old.
His father, Johan Bergvall, and the family’s 

two oldest children had crossed the Atlantic 
the year before and settled around Rome, Ga., 
where Johan, a carpenter, often made furniture 
for Martha Berry, the matriarch of modern-day 
Berry College.

The Bergvalls Americanized their names. 
Bergvall became Bergwall. Johan became John. 
And Ragnar Vilhelm became Ragland William. 
The family, eight children large, began assimilat-
ing into their new country, learning the language 
as best they could.

Ragland grew from boy to man and, along 
with his brother Carl, moved to the small Cal-
houn County community of Wellington. Descen-
dants today aren’t sure why the brothers came to 
Wellington, though they assume it was for work.

It was here that the Bergwall brothers entered 
the U.S. Army. Documents at the National Per-
sonnel Records Center in St. Louis show Ragland 
enlisted in Anniston in the summer of 1917. He 
listed Wellington as his place of residence.

Ragland Bergwall didn’t survive the war. He 
died of pulmonary tuberculosis Jan. 26, 1919, 
soon after the armistice was signed, and today 
he rests in New Armuchee Cemetery in Floyd 
County, Ga. But he is a Calhoun County casualty 
of World War I and deserves to be listed on the 
memorial plaque on Quintard Avenue in Annis-
ton.

Unlike many of the county’s Great War veter-
ans, Bergwall left behind a trove of documents 
and photographs documenting his time in the 
military. 

In Europe, Pfc. Bergwall was assigned to the 
Headquarters Co. of the 167th Infantry, where he 
worked as a messenger. Though no records at the 
NPRC give a full explanation of Bergwall’s death, 
family members told The Star they believe he 
and his brother were avoiding capture and had 
to wade through cold water during the winter.

When Bergwall died, his uniformed body was 
placed in a wooden box and buried in American 
Cemetery No. 22 in Savenay, Loire-Atlantique, 
France. A small, white, wooden cross bore his 
name. Nearly three years later, on Nov. 21, 1921, 
Bergwall’s remains were exhumed for transport 
back to the United States. He was identified by 
the military tag that had been buried with him.

Bergwall’s homeward journey took him from 
France to Antwerp, Belgium, to Hoboken, N.J., 
on the transport ship Crook. A train delivered 
this U.S. soldier, via Atlanta, to Rome on Feb. 4, 
1922. Bergwall was back with his family.

In a particularly sad twist of fate, John 
Bergwall wasn’t able to bury his son next to his 
wife, who had also died of tuberculosis soon 
after coming to America. John couldn’t pro-
duce the deeds for the burial plots he’d bought 
when Matilda was buried, and his struggles with 
English made it difficult for him to gain relief, his 
descendants say. So he buried Ragland in anoth-
er Floyd County, Ga., cemetery. At least his son 
was no longer in France.

OliveR Hawkins

Cpl. Oliver Hawkins’ route back to Chocco-
locco took him from Saint-Dié-des-Vosge 
in northeast France, to Antwerp, Belgium, 

to Hoboken, N.J., to New York City, to Atlanta 
and then, finally, home. 

His remains traveled across the Atlantic on 
the U.S. Army Transport Cantigny. In Hoboken, 
his coffin was placed on a train along with those 
of 24 other American casualties of the Great War, 
all of them Southerners destined for cemeteries 
in places such as Vicksburg, Miss., Belton, S.C., 
New Orleans, Rome, Ga., and several towns in 
Alabama. With them was Cpl. Hayden Wheel-
er of the 28th Infantry, the departed’s escort to 
Atlanta.

It was November 1921, more than three years 
after Hawkins’ death from accidental gunshot 
wounds and nearly three years to the day after 
the end of World War I. It took three months for 
his disinterred remains — wrapped in a blanket, 
buried in a pine box in a French civilian ceme-
tery, identified only by his dog tags — to begin 
their journey to America. 

Once home, Cpl. Hawkins, a black soldier in 
Co. I of the segregated 366th Infantry, was laid 
to rest in New Prospect Baptist Church Cem-
etery in eastern Calhoun County. His military 
gravestone, ordered in 1932 by his mother, Bettie 
Hawkins, reads, “Gone But Not Forgotten.”

A photograph of the uniformed corporal on 
file at the Alabama State Department of Archives 
and History shows a dashing figure ready for 
service: tall, proud. In life, he was 100 percent 
Calhoun County — his father, Hosea, was from 
Oxford; his mother was from Oxford, as well. In 
1896, Oliver was born to Hosea and Bettie, who 
by then had moved to Choccolocco.

Cpl. Hawkins’ regiment, the 366th, was one 
of the few all-black U.S. units that were used as 
fighting men and not as laborers. However, files 
at the National Personnel Records Center shed 
no light on the details of his accidental death 
near the front in the Lorraine region of France. 
Cpl. Hawkins died Aug. 30, 1918, three days after 
being wounded.

The cloudy facts surrounding his death have 
no bearing on his eligibility for Calhoun County’s 
World War I honor roll. Cpl. Hawkins deserves to 
join his fellow Great War veterans.

MiltOn HenRy

Pvt. Milton Henry is one of the United States’ 
lost soldiers of war. That he died in service 
to his country is indisputable. Recorded 

details of his service, his death or his burial are 
virtually non-existent.

What’s known about this Army private can fit 
into a few sentences. Before the war, Pvt. Henry 
lived on RFD No. 3, Box 37, in Anniston. Once 
drafted into service, he became a member of 
the 6th Co. of the 163rd Depot Brigade at Camp 
Dodge about 10 miles northwest of Des Moines, 
Iowa. All drafted men sent to Camp Dodge were 
attached to the 163rd before being permanent-
ly assigning within the 88th Division. The 163rd 
was also where the Army sent soldiers deemed 
physically unfit for combat service, which the 
segregated military at that time felt was the case 
with many of America’s black soldiers.

Records provided by the National Personnel 
Records Center in St. Louis say Pvt. Henry died 
of pneumonia on July 5, 1918, at Camp Dodge. 
Not listed are his birthdate, age or marital sta-
tus. His embalming and casket cost $50. It cost 
the Army $55.92 to return Henry’s body, with 
an attendant, to Anniston on the Louisville and 
Nashville Railroad and the Southern Railroad 
Co. (The Army paid $27.96 to the Wabash Rail-
road Co. for the attendant’s fare back to Camp 
Dodge.) 

Files stored at the Alabama Department of 
Archives and History list no next-of-kin on Pvt. 
Henry’s Gold Star database. His archival trail 
ends there. But his name, and the record of his 
service, should be memorialized on Quintard 
Avenue.

lee kennedy

Pvt. Lee Kennedy, a black man who lived in 
Anniston prior to his death, is one of Cal-
houn County’s casualties of World War I. 

He died Nov. 16, 1918, of disease — five days fol-
lowing the armistice that ended the world’s first 
global war. He’s not among the 41 men memo-
rialized on the county’s honor roll plaque on 
Quintard Avenue.

His name should be added to the monument.
That’s all we know.
Records that house documents from the war 

— the Alabama Department of Archives and 
History, the National Personnel Records Center 
in St. Louis, the Alabama State Military Depart-
ment — provide little assistance on this unher-
alded Annistonian. Unknown is where he died, 
what disease he died from, where he lived in 
Anniston, if he was married, his age, what Army 
unit he served in, his serial number, his next-of-
kin or where he is buried, either stateside or in 
Europe.

Pvt. Kennedy died wearing the uniform of 
this nation. That is his legacy. Anniston should 
appropriately honor his service as it has many 
others.

BuRt lackey

On Nov. 25, 1919, the adjutant general 
of the U.S. Army wrote a memo to the 
commanding officer of the 26th Infantry 

Division. The question: Was Pvt. Burt B. Lackey 
dead?

Lackey, who military records indicate was 
from Anniston, was in fact dead, despite the 
confusion of his superior officers. On the day the 
adjutant general’s memo was sent to Camp Tay-
lor in Kentucky, Lackey’s decomposing remains 
lay buried in his U.S. Army uniform — but not 
in a coffin — in grave No. 160, Section A, of the 
American cemetery at Ploisy, Aisne, France. It 
was his second grave, his first being in the Com-
mune of Aisne a few months after he was killed 
in action on July 21, 1918, as a member of Co. A, 
26th Infantry Division. He was buried in a five-
foot-deep earthen grave, with no dog tags. A 
cross marked the spot.

Today, Lackey’s remains are in their third 
grave, a small plot in the Providence Baptist 
Church Cemetery in Gunthertown, Clay County. 
A military headstone marks the spot. Records at 
the Alabama Department of Archives and Histo-
ry list him as being from Anniston.

Files from the National Personnel Records 
Center in St. Louis show how interested Lackey’s 
family was to bring him home from France. The 
soldier’s mother, Mary Lackey, then of LaGrange, 
Ga., initially requested that her son’s remains be 
buried at Arlington National Cemetery. Records 
show that request was granted.

On March 1, 1921, Lackey’s remains were 
unearthed from the French soil and began their 
journey to the United States. By train and the 
USS Somme, they traveled from Aisne, France, 
to Antwerp, Belgium, to Hoboken, N.J., to Atlan-
ta, to the Cotton Mills district of Talladega, where 
they arrived May 14, 1921.

Nine years later, in 1930, Lackey’s brother, 
Weldon William Lackey, of Augusta, Ga., wrote a 
handwritten letter, in pencil, to the Army, asking 
if he could travel to France to see his brother’s 
grave as part of a pilgrimage program authorized 
by Congress. (In the letter, he said their mother 
had died and he was the beneficiary of his broth-
er’s insurance policy. Oddly, he didn’t seem to 
know that his brother’s remains had been in the 
United States for almost a decade.)

The Army declined Weldon Lackey’s request.

MaRcus MORgan

Today, one of the few public displays of Pvt. 
Marcus Morgan’s brief time in the U.S. 
Army is his grave’s headstone at White 

Plains Community Cemetery just off Alabama 9. 
But it is hard to find.

Hidden in a wooded area within earshot of 
White Plains High School’s football field, Mor-
gans’ remains rest in a thicket of overgrown bri-
ars, bushes and trees apparently untouched for 
generations. Time has obscured him. 

Likewise, few of Morgan’s files exist at the 
National Personnel Records Center in St. Louis. 
A fire in 1973 destroyed thousands upon thou-
sands of soldiers’ documents that today could fill 
in the blanks about those American fighting men 
and women who are largely lost to history.

Morgan entered service in 1917, not that long 
after the United States entered the war. As a 
black soldier, this young Calhoun Countian was 
assigned to Co. K of the 303rd Stevedore Regi-
ment and sent to a base in Newport News, Va. In 
the World War I Army — an army strictly segre-
gated by race — few black soldiers were consid-
ered for fighting duty. Most, including Morgan, 
were used as laborers, dock workers, ship hands 
and drivers.

Morgan died Jan. 11, 1918, in Newport News. 
His records do not mention why he died or if 
he was ticketed for overseas duty. Family mem-
bers who still reside in Calhoun County say they 
believe Marcus, who was away from home for 
the first time, died from influenza.

The Army sent Morgan’s remains back to 
Alabama soon after his death, shipping them to 
his father, J.T. Morgan, of Choccolocco. (Census 
records show that J.T. Morgan was born in Ala-
bama in 1863, presumably in a slave family.) 
The Army spent $15 on embalming, $27.32 on a 
casket and $44.06 to transport Morgan’s body by 
train back to White Plains.
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This monument to the service of ‘dough-
boys’ stands just one block north of the 
monument to Calhoun Countians killed in 
World War I.

OP-ED


