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Birth Announcement 
 

Jackson Chad Caig 
March 18, 2005 

 

Congratulations to the proud parents of Master 
Jackson Chad Caig, born at 10:02 PM on March 
18, 2005, Chad reports that the baby was 8 
lbs./13 ounces and 21 inches in length.  Please 
join me in warm wishes to the parents, Chad and 
Christy Caig. 

 
Reveille 
 
     The birth of Chad and Christy’s baby is 
certainly great news and we are all so happy that 
Jackson was born healthy and mother and father 
are doing well.  Many of us have known Chad 
and Christy since they were just teenagers.  I’ve 
often thought that if I had a son, he would be 
about Chad’s age, so I guess that makes me 
almost old enough to be a grandfather!  I know 
they will be wonderful parents. 
     Member Ed Watson reports an interesting 
new Civil War publication is now available for 
the living-history enthusiast, Civil War Historian 
Magazine, edited by Authentic Campaigner 
regular and reenactor, Matt Caldwell.  Ed gives 
the publication two thumbs up and states that the 
articles include event reviews, equipment and 
clothing studies, book reviews and articles on 
authenticity.  Sounds like another publication I 
am familiar with!  Subscriptions are $26.00 for a 
six issue, one-year period.  This publication can 
be located on the web at 
www.civilwarhistorian.com.   
     Member Louis Jenkins is taking registration  

for those interested in attending, Potter’s Raid, a 
campaign-style event to take place on September 
7-10th, near Spring Hill, SC.  A number of our 
regulars are already committed to this 
challenging event.  Registration will be $10.00 
and checks should be made payable to South 
Carolina Cotton Museum.  Registration is due by 
April 11th, so contact Louis or Wayne Swiers as 
soon as possible.   

      
The Editor 

 

Upcoming Events 
 

 For the purpose of insurance coverage, those 
events listed under “Upcoming Events” in this 
newsletter shall be the official schedule of the 
Carolina Piedmont Living History 
Association, Inc. (33rd NCT, Co. C). 

 
April 8-10, Appomattox Courthouse, 
Appomattox, VA 
 
April 23-24, Latta Plantation, Charlotte, NC 
     The Battle of Sample Farm, I assume is being 
hosted by our Battalion compatriots, the 30th 
NCT.  See the web site for more information, 
www.lattaplantation.org. 
 
May 6-8, 2005, McDowell, Staunton, VA 
     A favorite of all the serious campaigner types, 
there is a strong groundswell to support this 
event this year within the 33rd’s membership. 
 



May 22, 2005, Confederate Memorial Day, 
Elmwood Cemetery, Charlotte, NC 
June 11-12, Allison’s Woods, Statesville, NC 
 
June 18, Maggie Valley Living History, 
Waynesville, NC 
 
July 8-10, Loudon Heights, Neersville, VA  
     Unit max effort, located near Harpers Ferry. 
 
 
August 12-14, Sharpsburg, MD 
     VA medical living history at Antietam NB 
 
August 26-28, 2005.  Cedar Mountain 
     Recreate Brawner’s Farm and the Unfinished 
Railroad Cut.  See www.wmhf.org for details.   
 
September 7-10, Potter’s Raid, Columbia, SC 
     This invitation only tactical has the interest of 
a number of our key members. 
 
September 23-25, Brickhouse, Orange County, 
NY   
     Sergeant Swiers’ old pards, the 124th NY put 
this event on every year and it sounds like a great 
one if you don’t mind the drive. 
 
September 30-October 2, Corinth, MS 
 
October 7-9, Jeb Stuart, Arrarat, VA 
 
October 14-16, Cedar Creek, VA (ANV Max 
Effort) 
 
November 4-6, Fort Branch, Hamilton, NC 
     Battalion and regiment max effort event. 
     

Other events will be listed as information 
becomes available for them. 

 
 

 
www.1stncbattalion.org 

First North Carolina Battalion  
www.bonnieblue.net 

Army of Northern Virginia 
 

 
 

 

The Confederacy’s Last Hurrah 
 

Bentonville, NC, Mar. 17, 18, and 19th 
 
Dear Leander: 
 
     Once more took my leave of home and family 
and traveled to yet another engagement of strife, 
this time to the Bentonville Battlefield near 
Newton Grove, NC.  Made several stops along 
the way.  One stop to pick up some tobacco in 
Burlington, one stop to dine on barbeque in 
Durham, and another to visit a bookstore owned 
by Broadfoot Publishing near Zebulon, NC.  It 
was astounding to see the bounty that existed in 
that part of the state, that is, until arriving at our 
destination. 
     The land around Newton Grove is flat and 
without geographical structures of note.   My 
military mind immediately noted that all 
defendable positions would have to be 
constructed by hand.  The area was covered by 
fields, black jack pines, scrub oak, briars just 
waiting to tear at your hand and clothing, and a 
plethora of swamps.  Obviously, farming was the 
only way to make a living if a living was to be 
had. 
     Registration was easy, and the “usual 
amenities” were close at hand.  However, 
firewood was in short supply.  This always 
seems to be an issue at this event, and the boys 
had to resort to gathering State owned dead 
wood from amongst the trees.   Luckily, the 
weather was right tolerable, and it only rained 
Saturday night for a short while.  Temperatures 
during the day were perfect for the engagements, 
and Sunday it got real warm.  We made 
ourselves as comfortable as we could. 
     Company B fielded approximately forty 
effectives both days.   All personnel present ate 
well, enjoyed each other’s company, and 
exchanged many a tall tale.  John Barley Corn 
made his appearance and various mixtures of 
other grain by-products were sampled.  Long 
over due letters from home were delivered and 
the news was quickly devoured by the homesick 
soldiers.  Some news was distressing, and some 
was uplifting, but it was news none-the-less.   



We were particularly cheered up by the news 
that Cpl. Jim Peterson’s dog had recovered from 
a near death injury although losing a leg, and 
saddened to hear that Lt. Wayne Hovis’ family 
had lost most of their sheep.  Private Daniel 
Shaw was distressed by his spouse’s loneliness, 
and Sgt. Sweirs was apprehensive on receiving 
orders to report to Gen. R. E. Lee’s Aero Corp. 
     Saturday Captain Curtis Cole and 1st Sgt. 
Wayne Sweirs called for us to form up about 
7:45 am.  The command had promised us a 
special treat, and they delivered.  Lt. Wayne 
Hovis was brevetted to Lt. Colonel and placed in 
charge of the battalion’s right wing.  We 
leisurely marched eastward for two miles to fight 
a tactical.  We arrived near were some of the 
heaviest fighting took place 140 years ago, and 
took our rest out of sight in scrub trees at the 
edge of a large field.  After about an hour’s 
repose the Yanks came a callin’.  They engaged 
several of our battalions right off and exchanged 
numerous loads of lead.  
     We relaxed in the brush and observed the 
opponents go at it for about 30 minutes.  Slowly 
the Federals fought their way towards our 
concealment in a two-way slugfest with 
swarming Confederates.  Finally the order was 
given for us to move out into the open field.  
Apparently the Federals were expecting us, as 
their left wing had thrown up breastworks in a 
very short period of time.   
     They weren’t surprised one bit. As we 
advanced in battle line we began taking 
casualties.  It was not long before the lines of 
Blue gave way and retreated from the direction 
they had come.  It was a short fight as the 
Confederates outnumbered the Union three to 
one.  “Forward” was the order of the day.  Most 
of the injured made their way to water, and those 
that recovered rejoined their regiments for the 
march back to camp. 
     Saturday afternoon’s battle covered the 
Morgan’s Stand scenario.   The clouds seemed to 
lower themselves closer to the ground, 
occasionally sprinkling some rain, and delivering 
a message of doom from mother nature.  Our 
boys hit ‘em with a frontal assault, and then hit 
them on their left flank.  Fortunately for the 
Yanks, they had a more than adequate system of 

works from which to fight behind, however, that 
did not prevent one Federal regiment from doing 
some of the best running ever seen.   
     Just when they thought they had the upper 
hand and Johnston had given his best, our 
battalion arrived to attack them from behind.  
They jumped their works and delivered 
devastating rifle fire into our ranks from the 
opposite side.  It worked.  Rebs lay dead in 
droves. 
     Sunday we were asked to wear the Blue Suit 
(Clark’s Battalion was activated) to even up the 
numbers and just about all of Company B 
complied.  Several other Reb battalions answered 
the call, and the Yank’s numbers swelled to a 
considerable size.  The fight for Morris Farm 
became a little more realistic, as we were ordered 
to dig trenches and construct breastworks.  The 
front rank commenced to digging with plates and 
cups, and the rear rank was ordered to gather 
wood for head logs.  By the time the rear rank 
returned from the woods the trenches were waist 
deep.  It can be a safe bet that half of Co. B must 
be miners by trade.  Then we took turns digging.  
The height of the breast works allowed a man to 
stand flatfooted and just barely lay his rifle over 
the edge. 
     When the Confederates arrived on the field I 
am sure they trembled at the sight of their 
objective, but they showed courage by attacking 
us in fearless waves.  And they were mowed 
down in fearless waves.  Gray covered the field 
to our front.  How a man can advance in such 
circumstances is a mystery?   We rejoiced at the 
outcome of the battle, and were thankful that few 
had received bodily harm from the fighting.  
Only one man ran in terror from the fight, but he 
gathered his just reward with two minie’ balls in 
his backside. 
     A considerable fistfight broke out on our left 
when a Yankee youngster jumped the works and 
grabbed a Rebel regiment’s flag.  The altercation 
looked pretty intense for a few moments, as the 
boy was chased back over the breastworks by 
about six Rebs.   I was tempted to help out, but 
seven against one would have been unfair odds.   
Luckily cooler heads prevailed and no one 
appeared to be permanently harmed.  As a 



footnote, it is a personal rule to never touch 
another outfit’s flag. 
     In summary, the two-day event was on par 
with previous events held at that site.  The 
weather was unpredictable, but held out, the 
sutlers appeared to do a brisk business, and the 
spectators were numerous.  It was estimated by 
one local newspaper that 3,000 re-enactors 
attended the event. 
     The 33rd had only three regulars absent, the 
officers and non-coms did a good job, and the 
ladies of the 33rd prepared extraordinary meals 
under trying conditions.   Except for the fistfight 
and the rain Saturday night, the event was pretty 
good. 
 
Signed, Your Friend 
�
Col. Chavez D. Freeze 

 

 
 

Peterson’s Pointers 
����

Being the Observations  
And 

Advice from our Intrepid Corporal from the East 
 
Editor’s Note:  This month our senior corporal 
has enlisted his “cyber-sleuth” skills and submits 
this excellent documentation on Casey’s Stack 
Arms from another regiment’s web site, 
www.122ndnewyork.com. 
 

Casey's Infantry Tactics 

In Casey's the default explanation of stacking 
arms is for the rifle (what reenactors call the two-
bander). Text that should be ignored in favor of 
the explanation for the rifle-musket (three-
banders) is colored in pink. 

TO STACK 
ARMS. 

The men being at 
order arms with 
bayonets unfixed, 
the instructor will 
command: 

Stack-ARMS. 

423. At this command, the front-rank man of 
every even-numbered file will pass his piece 
before him, seizing it with the left hand near the 
upper band; will place the butt a little in advance 
of his left toe, the barrel turned toward the body, 
and draw the rammer slightly from its place; the 
front-rank man of every odd numbered file will 
also draw the rammer slightly, and pass his piece 
to the man next on his left, who will seize it with 
the right hand near the upper band, and place the 
butt a little in advance of the right toe of the man 
next on his right, the barrel turned to the front; 
he will then cross the rammers of the two pieces, 
the rammer of the piece of the odd numbered 
man being inside; the rear rank man of every 
even file will also draw his rammer, lean his 
piece forward, the lock-plate downwards, 
advance the right foot about six inches, and 
insert the rammer between the rammer and barrel 
of the piece of his front-rank man; with his left 
hand he will place the butt of his piece on the 
ground, thirty-two inches in rear of, and 
perpendicular to, the front rank, bringing back 
his right foot by the side of the left; the front-
rank roan of every even file will at the same time 
lean the stack to the rear, quit it with his right 
hand, and force all the rammers down. The stack 
being thus formed, the rear-rank man of every 
odd file will pass his piece into his left hand, the 
barrel to the front) and inclining it forward, will 
rest it on the stack. 



424. If the rifle musket be used and it is required 
to stack arms with the bayonets fixed, the 
following will be the method. 

425. At the command stack arms, the front-rank 
man of every even-numbered tile will pass his 
piece before him, seizing it with the left hand 
above the middle band, and place the butt behind 
and near the right foot of the man next on the 
left) the barrel turned to the front. At the same 
time the front-rank man of every odd-numbered 
file will pass his piece before him, seizing it with 
the left hand below the middle band, and hand it 
to the man next on the left; the latter will receive 
it with the right hand two inches above the 
middle band, throw the butt about thirty-two 
inches to the front, opposite to his right shoulder, 
inclining the muzzle toward him, and lock the 
shanks of the two bayonets: the lock of this 
second piece toward the right, and its shank 
above that of the first piece. The rear-rank man 
of every even file will project his bayonet 
forward, and introduce it (using both hands) 
between and under the shanks of the two other 
bayonets. He will then abandon the piece to his 
file leader, who will receive it with the right 
hand under the middle band, bring the butt to the 
front, holding up his own piece and the stack 
with the left hand, and place the butt of this third 
piece between the feet of the man next on the 
right, the S plate to the rear. The stack thus 
formed, the rear-rank man of every odd file will 
pass his piece into his left hand, the barrel turned 
to the front and sloping the bayonet forward, rest 
it on the stack. 

426. The men of both ranks having taken the 
position of the soldier without arms, the 
instructor will command: 

1. Break ranks. 2. MARCH. 

TO RESUME ARMS. 

427. Both ranks being re-formed in rear of their 
stacks, the instructor will command: 

Take-ARMS. 

428. At this 
command, the 

rear-rank man of every odd-numbered file will 
withdraw his piece from the stack; the front-rank 
man of every even file will seize his own piece 
with the left hand and that of the man on his 
right with his right hand, both above the lower 
band; the rear-rank man of the even file will 
seize his piece with the right hand below the 
lower band (if the rifle musket be used the piece 
will be seized at the middle band); these two men 
will raise up the stack to loosen the rammers, or 
shanks of the bayonets. The front-rank man of 
every odd file will facilitate the disengagement 
of the rammers, if necessary, by drawing them 
out slightly with the left hand, and will receive 
his piece from the hand of the man next on his 
left; the four men will retake the position of the 
soldier at order arms. 

We also provide the instructions from THE 
Volunteer's Manual CONTAINING FULL 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE RECRUIT IN THE 
SCHOOL OF THE SOLDIER AND SQUAD, 
commonly referred to as Baxter's Volunteer's 
Manual. This version specifies the movement of 
the feet for the rear-rank men, which seems to be 
necessary to accomplish stacking arms. 

To Stack Arms. 

The squad being at an order arms, with the files 
numbered from right to left, as one, two, three, 
&c. The instructor will command, 

Stack. ARMS. 

At this command, the front rank man of every 
even numbered file, will pass his piece before 
him, seize it with the left hand above the middle 
band, turn it barrel to the front, and place the butt 
outside of and near to the left foot, nearly 
opposite the right shoulder. At the same time the 
front rank man of every odd numbered file, will 
pass his piece before him into his left hand a 
little below the middle band, hand opposite to 
and at the height of the elbow, which should be 
close to the body. 

The even numbered files of the front rank will 
then seize the piece of the odd file on his right 
with the thumb and first two fingers of the right 
hand, two inches above the middle band, carry, 



without turning it, opposite his right shoulder, 
swing the butt to the front and set it thirty-six 
inches in front of the right heel, barrel towards 
you, lock the shanks of both bayonets and press 
the muzzles to the right. Every even numbered 
file of the rear rank will project his bayonet 
forward and insert it in through the opening 
below the shanks of the other two, bringing the 
three shanks together without shock, holding his 
piece with both hands, and advancing the right 
foot for that purpose. When the front rank man 
of his file seizes it with his right hand between 
the tail and middle bands, brings it to the front 
and places the butt between the feet of the man 
on his right. Every odd numbered file of the rear 
rank will pass his piece into his left hand; barrel 
turned to the front, and place it against the stack, 
advancing his left foot for that purpose. 

TAKE ARMS.  

At this command, the front rank man of every 
odd file will remove his piece from the stack-the 
front ranks man of every even file will seize his 
own piece with his left hand, and that of the man 
on his right with his right hand, both below the 
middle bands. The rear rank man of every even 
file will advance the hollow of his right foot 
towards the right heel of his file leader, and with 
his right hand, seize his own piece below the 
middle band-both men will raise the stack, close 
together, turn the knuckles in, which movement 
unlocks the bayonets readily-the front rank man 
will pass the piece in his right hand over to the 
man on his right, and all taking the position of 
ordered arms.    

 

 
Column of ANV troops at Zoar, Ohio 

 

“Springing to the Call” 
 

Being that section of the newsletter where we 
discuss our new recruits and related business 

such as outfitting the soldier with uniform, 
accoutrements and matters of authenticity 

 
 

     First Sergeant’s Call 
 

Accountability 
 

By Wayne Swiers 
 
     We all have duties and responsibilities within 
the unit, usually determined by our rank.  In 
addition to those duties that come readily to 
mind are some others which can be overlooked, 
or that you might not have thought about.  
Several articles by the esteemed Col. Chavez D. 
Freeze have addressed being a good follower and 
a good leader, and he’s made some valid points 
that we can all learn from.  Now here’s another. 
     Each of us owes it to the unit to make sure an 
officer or NCO knows where you are when you 
are not in camp.  No, we don’t need to know 
which sutler you’re going to visit, or why you 
need to visit the sinks, but someone needs to 
know that you have gone sutlering or to another 
camp for a while to visit your pards in a different 
unit.  This is especially important prior to a battle 
and after the action has ceased.  The recent 
Bentonville event brought this point home to me 
very clearly. 
     We’ve all been there; the company has 
formed, you’ve counted off and everything 
seems in order when a latecomer shows up.  
Maybe he needed to fill his canteen or couldn’t 
find his hat.  Maybe he just didn’t pay attention 
and missed first call, or was out of camp and no 
one knew where he was.  Whatever the reason, 
he has to be placed into the company and you 
have to count off again.  It’s a little irritating 
when it happens once, but when it happens three 
or four times it gets downright aggravating.  
There usually isn’t a good reason for it; some 
soldier just didn’t take the responsibility for 
being accountable for their whereabouts when 
the time came.   



     Accountability after a battle is a critical issue 
with the first sergeant and commander.  For 
safety reasons we need to know where everyone 
in the unit is after a battle scenario.  When 
someone isn’t in formation for the march back 
you usually hear something like “Oh, he took a 
hit at the start of the battle” and no one thinks 
twice about it.  You might even hear “…and I 
guess he decided to walk back on his own to get 
to the cold drinks first.”  But when someone 
doesn’t show up for the march back it’s a 
problem.  That hit might have been heat stroke or 
something a lot worse.  A fall, snakebite, or 
worse when walking back alone can be even 
more critical when no one knows where you 
might be other than between the battlefield and 
camp.   
    Missing or being late for a formation isn’t the 
end of the world.  We’ve all done it.  Just make 
sure that if you’re going to be late or miss a 
formation, you let a unit NCO or officer know.  
Be accountable for yourself so your unit doesn’t 
have to wait, and so those of us who are 
accountable for you don’t have to answer, “I 
don’t know” when asked where and how you are.      
 

§¨©ª  
 

Is That Pretty Lady Flirting With You? 
 

The Secret is to watch the fan. 
 

By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
     Fans are carried by ladies at almost every re-
enacting event.  Most of us think they’re just 
trying to keep cool.  But there’s more to the 
story. 
     How many of these ladies are giving you 
manly soldiers a secret message?  Only someone 
with immense experience in courting the 
opposite sex, such as myself, can give you the 
real story.  Read on brave soul if you want know 
what the ladies carrying fans are really telling 
you. 
 

·  Carrying Fan in the Left 
Hand…Desirous of Your Acquaintance 

·  Carrying Fan in the Right Hand…You 
Are Too Willing 

·  Drawing Fan Across Forehead…We Are 
Being Watched 

·  Twirling Fan in Left Hand…I Wish To 
Get Rid of You 

·  Twirling Fan in Right Hand…I Am In 
Love with Another 

·  Drawing Fan Across the Cheek…I Love 
You 

·  Drawing Fan Across the Eyes…I Am 
Sorry 

·  Closing Fan…I Wish to Speak to You 
·  Letting Fan Rest on Right Cheek…Yes 
·  Letting Fan Rest on Left Cheek…No 
·  Dropping Fan…We Will Be Friends 
·  Fanning Slowly…I Am Married 
·  Fanning Fast…I Am Engaged 
·  Fan Open Wide…Wait For Me 
 

So there you have it men.  Now you know when 
she’s interested in you and when she’s not.  But 
there is one word of caution here, make sure her 
spouse is not around when you attempt to 
interpret the ‘language of the fan.’   ž 
 

 
33rd NCT “Flag of Pain” 
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Dear Editor: 
 
     Generally I try to stay apolitical as possible, 
but there are times when a person of conscience 
has trouble keeping a level head.  The recent 
episode involving that ‘pesky’ Confederate flag 



at Elmwood cemetery has caused the ensconced 
management of the “Queen City” to show their 
true colors. 
     Pam Seifert, Charlotte City Manager, ordered 
the flag taken down.  Not only did city workers 
swiftly obey her order, but in the off hours of the 
day yanked up the very pole from which the flag 
had flown.  The Charlotte Observer promptly 
followed up with a derogatory writing in the 
opinion section that characterized the St. 
Andrews Cross as “a flag of pain.” 
     Well, I’ll have to agree.  It did cause pain; 
pain for those who were against it, and pain for 
those who fought for it.   
     So what’s wrong with pain?  We were all 
born of women who, in an effort to bring new 
life into the world, suffered in pain.  We were all 
born covered in blood and fluid, kicking and 
screaming, and there’s a great chance that’s how 
we’ll leave this world!  The men who rested 
under that flag experienced pain, but like 
mothers who give birth, it was a labor of belief, 
or love.  Allow the symbol of what they fought 
for to be near them. 
     Men who serve their country experience pain, 
and some experience the greatest sacrifice of all 
while carrying out their duty- death.   Get rid of 
all symbols or representations of discomfort.  
Deny the past!  Deny that the pain ever existed!!   
Dear Mrs. Seifert, anti Confederate Flag 
groupies and your supporters, I hope you sleep 
well in your make-believe pain free world.  
Maybe you and your ilk will never be asked to 
do something painful. 
 
Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 

 
 Tarheel Dispatch Editor Leander Curtis and Chavez D. Freeze 

    

Illustration taken from John D. Billings’ book Hardtack and Coffee, The 
Unwritten Story of Army Life, drawn by Charles W. Read, page 197 

 

All Quiet in the Camp 
 

      It looks like everyone has already seen the 
picture of Jackson Chad Caig, so the byline for 
this month’s issue is a little late, but none-the-
less, it’s great news. 
     Contributions to the newsletter continue to 
come in from Colonel Chavez D. Freeze, Jim 
Peterson, Wayne Swiers and Ed Watson.  All 
interested parties that receive this newsletter are 
welcome to submit an article, letter to the editor, 
or a plain old opinion piece.  It’s been awhile 
since I ran my anti-gators article.  I may have to 
dust it off one of these first months if I don’t 
start getting some fresh copy from some of you 
fresh fish! 
     If you are interested in sending something in 
for publication, please submit it as an attachment 
in a Word File.  Thanks to everyone for all their 
hard work.     

BC 
                                                                          

Contacts 
Wayne Hovis, Unit Cmdr. 803-329-5378 
Wayne Swiers, Sergeant 704-279-7046 
Chad Caig, Sec./Treasurer 704-847-9679 
Jim Peterson, Corporal 
Allen Cottingham, Corporal 

910-488-1252 
704-821-7107 

Bob Clary Newsletter 
                 Editor 

704-455-1453 

 


