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Reveille 
 
     Dues are being accepted at this time.  In 
other words, your Dues are Due.  That’s $30.00 
for military members, which includes your 
mandatory ANV insurance and if you have 
others to pay for, see last month’s newsletter for 
details. 
     Some general information that came out of 
the ANV meeting, which may or may not be of 
interest to the majority of you, is as follows: 
 

·  Gen. Bob Tolar was reelected  
·  Color Sgt. Tom Brooks has retired and is 

being replaced by Jim Marshall of the 
10th Louisiana 

·  Rex Hovey will no longer be the 
Medical Officer for the Battalion 

·  Work weekends for Bentonville are Jan 
29-30 and Feb 5-6 (I’ve got an idea, why 
don’t we all go down there and move the 
firewood for them a couple of miles like 
we had to for the battalion drill, I don’t 
think so!) 

·  2005 Insurance Premiums are due by 
Feb. 1, 2005 (Included in your dues to 
the 33rd, which are due now!) 

·  Max effort events for the ANV will be 
Bentonville (March 18-20), Loudon 
Heights (July 8-10) and are you ready 
for this?  Cedar Creek (October 15-16) 

     
     Seriously, how many years in a row is that for 
Cedar Creek?  Who is on the payroll for 
supporting that event?  How much money is 
being slipped under the table for such goings on?  
Sorry, but I had to vent about a few of those  

key notes, there’s nothing like maintaining the 
old status quo to keep the troops in line, or put 
them to sleep, whichever is your intention. 
                                                             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, Company C). 

 
 
January 14-16, 2005.  Fort Fisher, Wilmington, 
NC 
     I believe the unit has been invited and they 
are requesting Federal troops.  If you have never 
been to this site for an event, it’s worth the trip.  
This event has no registration fee and the 
museum will feed the troops on Saturday night.  
This is a great opportunity to camp and fight on 
an authentic civil war battleground site. 
 
January 28-29, 2005.  Winter Encampment at 
Bost Grist Mill, Concord, NC 
     33rd Military members are encouraged to 
attend this annual event for all the usual reasons.  
NCO elections, lots of food and drill.  Bring 
extra blankets and all your winter gear! 
 
February 18-20, 2005.  Fort Anderson (near 
Brunswick Town) 
     Contact Louis Jenkins for more details. 



 
March 19-21, 2005.  Bentonville, NC 
     One of 2005’s biggest events, registration is 
due by December 1 to Chad Caig ($8.00).  No 
Confederate walk-ons.  You can also bring your 
registration for this event to the unit Christmas 
party.  Mark your calendars and plan to attend. 
 
April 15-17, 2005.  Saylor’s Creek, VA 
     Recreate Daryl Simpson’s famous peanut 
butter crackers forced march with Federal forces 
nipping at your toes.  See the website, 
www.mainecav.org for more information.  Lt. 
Hovis reports that the Confederate troops will be 
portraying the 3rd Georgia and fighting as rear 
guard for Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia. 
 
 
April 30-May 2, 2005, McDowell, 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. 
 
August 26-28, 2005.  Cedar Mountain 
     Recreate Brawner’s Farm and the Unfinished 
Railroad Cut.  See www.wmhf.org for details.   
 
Brickhouse, New York.  Date ??? 
     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. 
 
Colonel Chavez D. Freeze’s Tactical Challenge 
Shelby, NC.  Date undetermined. 
     Experience the Civil War tactics through the 
“learned Colonel from the West’s” point-of-view 
on 20 acres located near Shelby, NC.  This event 
is in the infancy planning stages.  More 
information to come 
     

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 
 

 
 

 
Photograph of Winter Quarters Depicts Officer with Wife 

 

Soldiering at Winter Camps 
The Foundation Stone for Civil War 

Living History Organizations 
 

By Bob Clary 
 

     Soldiering at a winter camp.  What does that 
phrase bring to mind?  Good friends, lots of food 
and drink, freezing rain, 8 degree nights huddled 
up between two bonfires, picket detail in the 
rain, certain ex-members drowning the 
struggling fire with pine cones and water from 
his hat, rings of fire, moments of truth, 
declarations of loyalty and perhaps even the old 
corduroy road detail?  
     All the above impressions come to my mind, 
right off the cuff and from past experiences in 
the 30th and 33rd NCT, with the possible 
exception of corduroying a road, which to my 
chagrin, I have never been able to muster up 
enough enthusiasm amongst the pards to actually 
do it.  It all sounds like a party or some ancient 
male-bonding ritual, but what it really is, is the 
foundation of any self-respecting Civil War 
living history organization. 
     Nowhere else can the Civil War enthusiast 
come this close to recreating actual living 
conditions of soldiers.  Not at some scripted 
tactical, not at the usual dog and pony shows put 
on for the public, certainly not at some museum 
living history program, not even at a Peterson 



and Colonel Chavez D Freeze super hardcore 
event. 
     Ask yourself, in the four years time it took to 
fight the war, how much time did the typical 
soldier spend on the battlefield and then compare 
that to the amount of time the armies spent in a 
stationary camp, drilling, cooking and waiting 
for the roads to thaw.  The answer is elementary 
“My dear Watson.”  Time spent in camp far 
exceeds “fighting” time and winter camps offer 
the best chance to get down with the raw 
elements and see what type of metal you are 
made of. 
     On the practical side, the winter camp, as a 
non-spectator event is the perfect time for old 
and new members of the regiment to meet, dust 
off their gear, organize the regiment with voting 
for officers and NCOs and plan the major 
activities for the coming year’s campaigns. 
     It certainly gives the officers and NCOs a 
chance to practice their skills at making the poor 
sods (also know as privates) execute the drill that 
the officer types are universally fond of.  You 
want your troops on that hill, well here they are, 
march them and place them on that hill.  If you 
are lucky, you may be able to do that to the 
sound of crunching feet as the boys of 1860-
1865 step to the beat over frozen tundra.  Need to 
find out who knows their left from their right 
before you have the whole damn Yankee army 
swarming down on you?  Winter camp is the 
perfect time.   
     Our own regiment has been blessed to have a 
great place to encamp for the winter and with 
time, the level of authenticity at these camps has 
increased, although we still hold dear to the 
principle of “a happy army is a well-fed army.”  
We must be simulating a time when Jackson’s 
Corp has just taken the supply depot at Manassas 
Junction, certainly not that time in 1864-1865 
with troops trapped in the trenches of Petersburg.  
Like I said, we are working on the authenticity 
level.  Being creative historians, we have the 
ability to morph around with our time line and 
soldiering scenarios. 
     Seriously, if you have never been, or if you 
think you have been to too many winter camps, 
there is no substitute for the experience.  Make 
sure you take the time to come to this year’s 

winter camp and plan to spend both nights in the 
camp if at all possible.  You won’t regret it and 
the officers will be oh so pleased to have lots of 
troops to order around.           
      
 

 
 

Federal Troops at the 2nd Assault on 
Fort Fisher 

 
By Wayne Swiers 

    Below is an historical listing of Federal units 
that participated in the 13-15 Jan 1865 assault of 
Fort Fisher.  Negro troops, artillery and naval 
units have been omitted. 
     The units that took part in the assault came 
through the River Road sally port and the north 
end of the land face of the fort.  The First, 
Second and Third Brigades, Second Division, 
XXIV Corps assaulted the fort in the order of 
their brigade numbers.  (Info below copied 
directly from the official state Dept. of Cultural 
Resources, Historic Sites Fort Fisher web site.) 
     As all Union forces were landed on the 13th 
via small boats from the transports, we can 
reasonably assume the men were in light 
marching order. 
     The state web site about this battle is: 
http://www.ah.dcr.state.nc.us/sectopms/hs/fisher/
fisher.htm. 
 

TERRY’S PROVISIONAL CORPS 
Bvt. Maj. Gen. Alfred H. Terry, commanding 

 
XXIV Army Corps 

First Division 



Union 24th Corps Headquarters Flag of First 
Division, Union, 24th Corps 

Second Brigade 
Colonel Joseph C. Abbott 

6th Connecticut, Col. Alfred P. Rockwell 
7th Connecticut, Capt. John Thompson 

Capt. William S. Marble 
3rd New Hampshire, Capt. William H. Trickey 

7th New Hampshire, Lt. Col. Augustus W Rollins 
 

Second Division 
Brig. Gen. Adelbert Ames 

First of Second Division, Union 24th Corps 
 

First Brigade 
Bvt. Brig. Gen. N. Martin Curtis 

Maj. Ezra L. Walrath 
3rd New York, Capt. James H. Reeve 

Lt. Edwin A. Behan 
112th New York, Col. John F. Smith 

117th New York, Lt. Col. Francis X. Meyer 
142nd New York, Lt. Col. Albert M. Barney 

 
Second Brigade 

Col. Galusha Pennypacker 
Maj. Oliver P. Harding 

47th New York, Capt. Joseph M. McDonald 
48th New York, Lt. Col. William B. Coan 

Maj. Nere A. Elfwing 
76th Pennsylvania, Col. John S. Littell 

97th Pennsylvania, Lt. John Wainwright 
203rd Pennsylvania, Col. John W. Moore 
Lt. Col. Jonas W. Lyman, Maj. Oliver P. 

Harding, Capt. Heber B. Essington 
 

Third Brigade 
Col. Louis Bell 

Col. Alonzo Alden 
13th Indiana, Lt. Col. Samuel M. Zent 

4th New Hampshire, Capt. John H. Roberts 
115th New York, Lt. Col. Nathan J. Johnson 

169th New York, Col. Alonzo Alden 
Lt. Col. James A. Colvin 

 
XXV Army Corps 

Third Division 
Brig. Gen. Charles J. Paine 

Union 25th Corps Headquarters Flag of Third 
Division, Union 25th Corps 

 
All Negro Troops and artillery.    

  
Federal troops in camp outside of Nashville, TN. 

 
 

The Battle of Nashville 
Hood’s Army of Tenn. Continues March 

Northward, Attacking Yankees at 
Nashville 
Part II  

Colonel C. D. Freeze in the west  
 

Submitted by Col. C. D. Freeze. 
 
(Another installment from the personal account 
of Col. C. D. Freeze.) 
 
     Sunday morning came earlier than usual.  The 
morning sun decided to bore a hole through my 
forehead and I awoke with a start.  I had slept 
soundly after my previous night’s escape from 
the Yankee stockade.  The Army of Tenn. had 
assaulted a well-fortified Union position the day 
before, showed incomparable courage, and 
suffered terribly from Gen. Hood’s 
conceitedness.  I had been captured during this 
assault, but subsequently escaped, and found my 
way back into friendly lines.  I considered myself 
fortunate as I had not been wounded or killed. 
     Our greatly reduced company spent the early 
hours preparing the last of the rations for 
breakfast.  Others belatedly cleaned their rifles 



and took care of private matters.  When church 
call came few responded.  Obviously they had 
lost their personal beliefs after the debacle of the 
previous day.   
     Gen. Granbury, commanding the 6/15th 
Texas, my brigade, was dead.  Gen. Cleburne 
was dead as well; his body riddled numerous 
times by rifle fire as he advanced near the 
infamous Carter Cotton Gin.  I am told that men 
who attempted to retrieve his body were also 
shot down.  Gen. ‘States Rights’ Gist was dead 
too.  Oh, the losses of the best and bravest!  Gen. 
Hood dealt us a more devastating blow than all 
of Yankeedom ever could. 
     Dear Leander, death is certain and we know 
not when it will come.  It is best we all prepare 
ourselves for this eventuality.  I’m sure Cleburne 
did just that.  How else could he have so nobly 
died? 
     A soldier must keep his composure though 
friends, family, and comrades die around him.  
Our company soon assembled and marched off 
to join up with a now somewhat smaller brigade.  
Once the brigade was drawn up in marching 
order we stepped off to some fine music.  Shade 
trees lined the farm lane that we marched on.  
Shaded glens cooled our heated brows and some 
of the men managed to converse and toss about a 
few stories.  As we passed by an old cabin a 
young lady passed out some apples and other 
treats to the soldiers who shamelessly begged for 
handouts. 
     The young woman was obviously 
embarrassed at being in the presence of such 
rough and uncultured men.  She would not look 
up or out from under the brim of her bonnet.  An 
elderly woman watched from the doorway of this 
cabin, although what she could have done to stop 
us from fetching away the young damsel is 
unclear to me. 
…We continued our march and soon passed a 
battery of artillery.  The horses were sleek and 
well fed, oddly enough and each cannon was 
polished and the carriages well oiled. 
     Those boys gave us a cheer and promised 
they’d soon be along to weigh in on the fun.  We 
climbed a short hill and came out into a sunlit 
field.  Hood’s minions were gathering for 
another dance.  The field was full of Gray 

Battalions, all itching to redeem the honor they 
had lost the day before. 
     Soon the artillery train came up and passed 
through our lines.  The horses strained mightily 
at their harnesses, their nares flaring, and the 
drivers cursing and lashing.  The cannons pass 
on and set up about two hundred yards distant.  
They began pounding the Yankees with accurate 
fire.  We could see our boys manning the 
entrenchments ahead of us, but we waited as 
reserves.  Soon the Yanks attacked a series of 
our abatements and we watched many of our 
boys go down.  Those that weren’t killed were 
captured.  None ran. 
     Musketry rattled over a distant rise and it got 
hot for our boys.  Gray clad men began 
streaming towards the rear.  The call for our 
brigade to move forward soon came and we 
advanced in column of companies.  When we 
crested the rise we were ordered into a battle line 
and continued to advance in a long continuous 
wave down hill.  Casualties began to occur and 
Lt. Hatcher went down never to be seen again.  
Sgt. Tudd Dean took over the company as we 
advanced into some abandoned entrenchments 
just in time to blunt a Yankee assault.  The 
powder smoke was thick and it was impossible 
to hear the orders, but our men hung tough. 
     The Yanks backed off, regrouped, and came 
on again.  We could have held but were ordered 
to give ground, which proved a deadly mistake.  
The company on the far left of the brigade 
allowed Yankee cavalry to get in our rear where 
they wreaked havoc on the artillery.  They 
eventually tired of killing the cannoneers and 
turned their attention on us.  I received a 
debilitating wound and was soon cursed to 
observe the Angle of Death at his ghastly task.  
As I lay there my ears were deafened by the most 
awful weapons fire I have ever heard.  At first I 
thought the brigade was really laying it on ‘em, 
but I made the mistake of looking up. 
     With the beloved banner flying, Yankee 
infantry in front, and Yankee cavalry in its rear, 
the brigade made a final stand at the top of the 
rise.  The colonel made attempts for quarter, but 
none was given.  The cursed Blue cav emptied 
their Sharps carbines and revolvers into the 
thinning Gray ranks.  Blood spewing bodies 



piled up one on another.  Twisted, tangled 
corpses lay everywhere. Would the maws of 
death ever be satisfied I asked our Maker?   
     The boys had enlisted together, drilled 
together, and fought and died together, game to 
the last.  When our brigade’s surrender was 
accepted there was hardly a handful of men left 
standing.  The Yankee infantry advanced and 
took the remnants of the 6/15th Texas prisoner.  
So there died the Army of Tennessee.  It not only 
departed from wounds received on the field of 
honor, but from the incompetence of its 
commanding officer, General Hood.    
 

 
 

Peterson’s Pointers 
����

Being the Observations  
And 

Advice from our Intrepid Corporal from the East 
 

Constructing a Camp Hat 
 
     Gentlemen, it’s that cold time of year again 
and lets take a look at our camp impression.  We 
have Ft Fisher, the winter encampment, drills 
and Bentonville; all coming before the winter 
sun moves high enough into the sky to make for 
balmy nights.  In fact, NC can have some darn 
cold nights during January, February and March. 
     All of us have a knitted cap of some sort or 
another for sleeping in.  Most tend to favor the 
dark blue navy watch cap.  The problem tends to 
come after we wake up and keep the cap on 
around camp and the fire in the morning.  The 

uniformity and color tend to shout anachronism. 

   
 
     A good winter project that can be completed 
while you watch TV between now and the winter 
encampment could be to make your own camp 
hat.  While many fancy caps made their way 
from home to the soldier’s head it was not 
uncommon to have an individual or camp tailor 
make some for his friends.  You will need two 
large pieces of cloth.  The outer cloth can be 
wool, jeans cloth or part of an old blanket.  The 
inner piece should be of some type of soft 
flannel.  The best color for the inside is earth 
toned, better to hide dirt, but any color will work.  
I have included two pictures to help with the 
description. 
 

         
 
     A basic camp hat is two triangles of cloth 
sewed end to end with the inter one inverted up 
inside the outer layer.  The inner triangle does 
not come to a point but stops short and leaves a 
small hole to invert the cap right side out after 
sewing the two halves together.  Then the bottom 
edge is top stitched along the edge.  The hat 
shown in the picture is 12 inches along the 



bottom edge to fit my 23 1/2 inch head and 17 
inches tall along the front.  The back has a slight 
curve to fit along the back of the head.  To make 
it fancy a tassel of wool thread can be added to 
the pointed top while you are sewing it up the 
backside.  You can make a pattern with brown 
wrapping paper to get the shape and size right, 
then use it as a pattern to make the real one. 
     Looking forward to what you come up with at 
the encampment. 

Your Pard, Jim      
 

 
Confederate prisoners at Gettysburg 

 

“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 

 

Opinions and Views of an Officer 
The Proper Method to Fix Bayonets 

 
By Lt. Wayne Hovis 

 
     Once again it is time for me to bring some 
new insight into the world of re-enacting.  Just 
things that I’ve found in the drill manual that 
after further thought, I don’t recall or remember 
ever doing it at any of the events that I have 
attended. 
     Let’s go back to the last article that I wrote 
about loading your rifle.  I won’t go into it word 
for word by the manual, but if you remember I 
stated that the manual says that you bring your 
musket down to your left side and lean the barrel 
towards the center of your body with the stock 

touching your left thigh and load from this 
position.   
     Now lets look at the proper way to fix 
bayonets according to the North Carolina Drill 
Manual.  The command is Fix-Bayonet.  The 
first, second, and third motions are the same as 
in the fist, second, and third motions of loading, 
except in the third motion; the right hand is 
carried to the bayonet, grasping it, with the little 
finger up.  The next motion is to draw the 
bayonet from the scabbard, fix it, seize the piece 
with the right hand at the muzzle, the left hand 
resting on the barrel, arm extended.  It’s exactly 
the same as loading except for the fourth motion. 
     To get to shoulder arms from this position, 
you raise the piece with the left hand and place it 
against the right shoulder, the rammer to the 
front; seize the piece at the same time with the 
right hand at the swell of the stock, the thumb 
and fore-finger embracing the guard, the right 
arm nearly extended.  Drop briskly the left hand 
by the side.   
     If you are at order arms, and you hear the 
command to fix bayonets, the piece is brought to 
the left side in one motion, on the second 
motion; the bayonet is fixed and then 
immediately resume the position of order arms. 
     Now my question is have we ever done this in 
company drill?  How about battalion drill?  I 
believe that we all know the answer to this and 
hopefully we, as a unit will go through this drill 
at the winter encampment and possibly if time 
permits, at Fort Fisher.  I’m sure that doing drill 
the correct way according to the manual will be 
one of the questions that are going to be brought 
up at the battalion meeting to the staff.  Will the 
battalion go to the correct drill, or will the status 
quo remain the same?  It’s a question that I can’t 
answer until after the meeting on January 8th. 
     Next month the topic will be the correct way 
to fall-in and hold roll call.  You’ll see that it’s 
just a little different than the way it has been 
taught.     

       
Illustration is from Hard Tack & Coffee 



 
Federal officers and servant at Brandy Station 
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From the Editor:  A recent article to Camp 
Chase Gazette solicited this response from our 
very own Colonel Chavez D. Freeze. 
 

So You’re Getting Burned Out? 
 

Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
     I’ve seen ‘em come and go.  Good friends, 
not so good friends, and some I’d just as soon 
not have met.  But they all got something in 
common.  They eventually reach a “burn out” 
phase with Civil War Re-enacting.  Some dude 
in the Chump Case Geezerette spent three 
printed pages pondering his personal burn out 
with re-enacting.  Should he take a year off or 
not?  So on and so on.  Bud, why don’t you just 
go hang yerself!         
     How do you know you’re getting burned out?  
Read on if you’re interest in my opinions. 
 
Symptoms of Civil War Burn Out:  
 

1. Watching re-runs of ‘Everybody Loves 
Raymond’ instead of reading Hardee’s 
Revised, or patching your jean cloth 
trousers. 

2. You actually pay attention to the 
conversation you’re having with your 
spouse. 

3. The smell of burning leaves in your yard 
no longer reminds you of campfires. 

4. On a cold night you’re warm and toasty 
in bed, and don’t miss camping with your 
friends. 

5. You put a CD of Billy Joel in the stereo 
instead of the 91st Regimental String 
Band, or Bobby Horton. 

6. You insist on bathing and shaving every 
day.  Clean underwear is a must. 

7. You quit eating pork and become a 
vegetarian. 

8. You cancel your subscriptions to Civil 
War magazines and subscribe to Better 
Homes and Gardens. 

9. You honestly think about jining the 
artillery. 

10. You stop making fun of Ken Burn’s 
cameo appearance in the movie 
‘Gettysburg.’ 

      
     These are just a few sings and symptoms of 
burn out.  There are alternatives!!  These are the 
ways that the common Civil War Re-enactor can 
recover from deadly Burn Our Disease. 
 
Civil War Burn Out Antidote: 
 

1. Change your venue.  Stop going to the 
same old dog and pony shows.  Look for 
events with a challenge.  Look for events 
that are held at significant historical sites.  
Target events that you really want to do.  
The “Sgt’s Roll of Honor Standings” 
ain’t everything. 

2. Prepare for those events with a challenge.  
Get your kit in order.  Do some 
cardiovascular training. 

3. Change units, change sides, don’t just 
whither away on the vine!  It’s like sex.  
Dr. Ruth says, “Get out of the bedroom!”  
Do the same with your old reenacting 
unit. 

4. Change your uniform/impression.  You 
don’t wear the same set of clothes day in 



and day out in civilian life do you?  
Upgrade the git-up.  Learn to sew. 

5. Change how you camp.  Go light.  Less 
gear to pack and unpack means you have 
more time to have fun.  One trip from the 
car to the campsite is aplenty.  It’s easier 
to get outta there on Sunday too.  Expand 
your comfort zone!!! 

6. Learn to cook one pot (one cup) meals.  
Less clean-up while you’re roughing it. 

7. Leave the spouse and young ‘ins at home.  
Less worry with while you’re trying to 
have a good time. 

8. Take enough time off from work to travel 
at a civilized pace.  Visit some 
battlefields while you’re traveling.  Take 
Monday off and rest up. 

9. Learn or re-learn the drill.  Set some 
personal standards for yourself.  You can 
do it. 

10. Think positive.  If you surround yourself 
with a bunch of chronic whiners soon 
you’ll be jest like ‘em.  If you can’t think 
positive latch on to some pards who do.  
A positive mental attitude can be a 
communicable disease just like whining. 

11. And lastly, don’t read CCC articles 
written by burned out re-enactors. 

 
     There you have it boys.  If that ole’ snake 
called burn out comes crawling around, git the 
hoe and whack ‘im good.  If there ain’t a hoe 
around get a stick.  There’s more than one way to 
whup that demon.    
 

     
Painting by Gilbert Gaul depicts Federal Artillery Battery 

  

 
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 
 

     The annual battalion meeting took place 
yesterday.  As of yet, I have no news to report 
from this meeting.  We will pass along anything 
of importance with an NCO communiqué and 
cover the event’s context in the next newsletter.  
Frankly, I don’t expect there is much to report, I 
can probably name you the battalion officers and 
take a good guess at what was voted max effort. 
     This will be a defining year for the 33rd.  
We’ve had a few original members resign and 
some, like myself that have been reclassified to 
limited duty due to career changes.  We also 
have a few new members and an outstanding 
core of leadership and experience that are still 
very active. 
     Dare I bring up the “Burn-out” article again 
for fear of waking Colonel Chavez D. Freeze 
into another 3 page response, but a good point is 
to be made from all this introspection.  This 
should be the year that you are willing to 
challenge yourself, upgrade your gear, and go to 
new events.  In short, enjoy yourself! 
                                                                         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 910-488-1252 
Bob Clary Newsletter 
                 Editor 

704-455-1453 



 


