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Reveille 
 
     There is little information to report from the 
editor’s desk so far this year.  A small contingent 
of our membership took part in a drill last month 
at Alamance Battleground in preparation for the 
upcoming event at Bentonville.  I understand the 
drill was informative and productive.  Members 
in attendance were Jim Peterson, Louis Jenkins 
and Wayne Swiers. 
     Chad and Christy will be new parents soon.  
Keep them in your thoughts and prayers in these 
next few weeks. 
     Marse Robert has been keeping the editor of 
this newsletter very busy at the ANV 
Headquarters Commissary.  You would not 
believe the amount of food Traveller and Miss 
Lucy can consume on a daily basis. 
     Here are a couple of trivia questions related to 
the Battle of Bentonville.  The answers can be 
found on the back page of the newsletter in All 
Quiet in the Camp. 
 

What Confederate General called for 
unnecessary reinforcements during the early 
phase of the Confederate assault, thus 
rendering a second assault much weaker? 

 
What Confederate General had the 
misfortune of losing a son during the later 
stages of the battle? 

 
What product was produced in the 
Bentonville area for the southern war effort? 

 
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). 

 
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.   
 
April 8-10, Appomattox Courthouse, 
Appomattox, VA 
 
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 
 
May 28 Memorial Day Honor Guard, China 
Grove, NC (2:30 PM) 
 
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. 

 
 

Bentonville Squad Assignments 
 

Corporal Allen Cottingham 
 

Chad Caig, Ronnie Smith, Gary Cox, Blake 
Jones, Rick Rudisill 

 
Corporal Jim Peterson 

 
Danny Shaw, Patrick Shaw, Ed Watson, Marty 

Schoborg, Louis Jenkins, Bob Clary 
 
 

 

www.1stncbattalion.org 
First North Carolina Battalion  

www.bonnieblue.net 
Army of Northern Virginia 

 

 
Illustration taken from John D. Billings’ book Hardtack and Coffee, The 
Unwritten Story of Army Life, drawn by Charles W. Read, page 167 

 

The Drill at Alamance Battleground 
Feb. 19th 

 
     Three members of the 33rd met with other 
personnel from Co. B, 4th Regiment ANV, on 
Feb. 19th, for a day of drill at Alamance 
Battleground, near Burlington, NC.  A small 
contingent of re-enactors camped Friday night, 
Feb. 18th, near the visitor’s center.  The evening 
temperature was chilly, but a large campfire kept 
the men comfortable.  The wind died down at 
dark and the things became quite tolerable.  The 
only incident of note was a fire log that rolled off 
the fire and set Capt. Curt Cole’s blankets to 
smoldering. 
     Other re-enactors showed up Saturday 
morning and the company swelled to near 30 in 
number.  Park officials did a short arms and 
cartridge inspection.  The manual of arms was 
covered by the corporals for approximately one 
hour, and the company then went through 
company drill until about 12:15.   The company 
took an hour and half lunch break, and then 
reviewed guard mount until 3:30 or so. 
     All those present said the time was well spent, 
and wished that others had been present.  If 
company B is to move drill performance up a 
notch these types of activities are needed.  Please 
take advantage of opportunities to drill; it will 
only make us a better company.    
 

Your dues are past due!  Please contact your 
corporal or Sergeant Swiers to let them know of 

your intention regarding your membership.  



This will be your last newsletter if dues are not 
received this month. 

 
Furling the Flag by Richard Norris Brooke 

 
Civil War Love:  The Real Untold Story 

 
By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 

 
     On various weekends we go about half-
heartedly imitating the men of the Civil War.  
We enjoy our Yuk Yuk fest, joking about taking 
hits, camp disease, and short rations.  In reality 
it’s all a mere shadow. 
     Some segments of the hobby take themselves 
much too seriously, others of us don’t take 
ourselves serious enough.  The Boys of ’61 
probably laugh at us.  But those long dead heroes 
had one commodity that is in terribly short 
supply these days, it’s a four-letter word called 
“Love.” 
     Greater love hath no man than to lay down his 
life for another.  We’ve all read accounts of 
brave men fighting beyond human capacity, 
sacrificing themselves to “the last full measure.”  
In a pitched battle a man stands on the 
breastworks in full view of the Union Army, 
firing a loaded rifle one after another as others 
load for him.  He goes down mortally wounded 
only to be replaced by another brave rifleman.  A 
young man bends over and takes the fallen colors 
from the dead color bearer’s hand.  He knows 
he’ll be dead in a few short seconds and does it 
anyway.   If that doesn’t bring a chill to your 
soul you haven’t got one. 
     How do you explain the commitment of men 
to a political principle when their country is 

suffering the full effect of a blockade?  How do 
you explain the will to keep fighting for the 
‘cause’ when the folks back home are hungry 
and living in a Federally occupied region?  How 
do you explain fortitude when clothing, shoes, 
and rations are in short supply?  How can you 
explain “guts” when your fellow privates, 
neighbors, brothers, and kin are dying left and 
right about you? 
     At Appomattox approximately 20,000 
Confederates stacked their arms and leathers, 
then furled their colors one last time.  There has 
never been an account of a single Southerner 
cheerfully surrendering, and there never will be.  
Maybe some were relieved to survive four years 
of war, but there was no glee or celebration from 
Lee’s men.  Men cried publicly, and that was no 
small feat for those war hardened veterans.  As 
Lee rode by one last time men struggled to touch 
Lee or Traveler.  They crowded each other to get 
just a small glimpse of the man. 
     They swallowed their pride and followed 
Lee’s last communiqué’ to the Army of Northern 
Virginia.  They laid down their arms, went 
home, became good citizens, and began to 
rebuild their homes. 
     We call it dedication, fidelity, or belief.  As 
one Johnny commented after looking over his 
dilapidated self, “Damn if I ever will love a 
country again!”   It’s called LOVE.  There’s no 
other explanation.  Do we live this untold story, 
or are we mere shadows?    
 

 
Photograph of General James H. Lane taken just after the war 

 
Four Years of Arduous Service: The 

History of the Branch-Lane Brigade in 
the Civil War 



 
By William Kelsey McDaid 

Editor’s Note:  During the early years of our 
regiment, excerpts from the McDaid book were 
run in a serial format in our newsletter.  The 
following text takes up where we last left off. 
 

Chapter XII 
 

The Wilderness and Spotsylvania 
 

     The spring of 1864 found the Army of the Potomac 
under a new commander, Ulysses S. Grant.  Fresh from a 
series of important victories in the west, Grant set out to 
open the campaign as soon as the weather conditions 
allowed.  On 3 May, the Army of the Potomac abandoned 
its winter quarters and crossed the Rapidan.  The Army of 
Northern Virginia immediately embarked on preparations 
to head off Grant.  The troops prepared three days’ rations 
and set out early the following morning toward the sites of 
the enemy crossings, Germanna and Ely Fords.  Lee hoped 
to draw Grant into battle in the Wilderness, the same 
scrubby tangle of second-growth woods in which he had 
defeated Hooker the year before.  The difficulty of the 
terrain would negate Grant’s advantage in numbers and 
Lee might be able to throw his enemy back across the 
Rapidan before his advance gained much momentum.  The 
ANV advanced in three bodies:  Ewell’s corps marched in 
the Orange Turnpike, Heth and Wilcox of Hill’s corps on 
the Orange Plank Road, and Longstreet with Anderson’s 
division of Hill’s corps bringing up the rear of Hill in its 
long march from Gordonsville.  While Ewell and Hill 
encountered the enemy and fixed his columns in place in 
the Wilderness, Lee planned to use Longstreet and 
Anderson to hit the Union army in the left flank and drive 
the enemy back toward the Rapidan. 
     Lane’s Brigade moved out from Liberty Mills at 1 P.M. 
on 4 May to join the rest of the troops concentrating at 
Orange Court House.  After covering 18 miles, the brigade 
encamped with other brigades of Heth and Wilcox’s 
divisions near New Verdiersville on the Plank Road. 
     The march resumed the following morning.  At 
approximately 11 A.M., the soldiers heard intermittent 
firing to the right and front of the column signaling that 
Heth’s division, at the head of the column, had made 
contact with enemy skirmishers.  As the troops proceeded 
further, the sight of enemy dead by the roadside, and 
wounded prisoners passing to the rear, indicated an 
impending battle.  The sound of heavy artillery and gunfire 
off to the north suggested that Ewell was engaged in a 
severe struggle with the enemy on the Turnpike.  The head 
of Hill’s column halted between 2 and 3 P.M. as Lee, who 
accompanied Hill, directed the deployment of the two 
divisions. 
     Heth deployed in line astride the Plank Road to 
confront the enemy directly, while Wilcox moved his 
division northward to connect with Ewell’s right.  Lee had 

become apprehensive of the gap between Hill and Ewell’s 
corps and sent Wilcox to forestall any Federal attempt to 
penetrate the area and outflank either of his corps. 
     Lane’s brigade, at the head of the division, moved 
almost one mile through a dense forest north of the Plank 
Road before reaching a wide clearing.  Wilcox deployed 
McGowan and Scales in a woods bordering this field and 
pressed on with the other two brigades in search of Ewell’s 
right flank.  After crossing Wilderness Run and entering 
another patch of woods, Lane’s left came into contact with 
Gordon’s Georgia brigade of Ewell’s corps… 
     In accomplishing this task, Lane had his first 
opportunity to employ a new weapon that had been forged 
during the long months of winter quarters.  This was a 
body of sharpshooters to handle the skirmishing duties, 
composed of picked men from all five regiments in the 
brigade.  Up to this time, the skirmish line had been 
composed of details haphazardly drawn from various 
companies in the brigade and often led by officers with 
whom the men were totally unacquainted.  Since a large 
and important share of the fighting fell to the skirmishers, 
a body of specially selected men, given special training, 
was expected to perform these tasks much more 
efficiently.  Every brigade in the ANV formed its own 
body of sharpshooters while in winter quarters.  The men 
selected for the sharpshooters were excused from all camp 
and picket duties and underwent special training under the 
eye of Captain John G. Knox of the Seventh Regiment.  In 
that way, Knox fashioned a corps d’elite of crack 
marksmen who responded nimbly to the call of the bugle 
and became experts at the estimation of distances.  By the 
time the campaign opened, Lane considered the 
sharpshooters “as fine a body of soldiers as the world ever 
saw.” 
     The sharpshooters’ first encounter with the enemy 
showed the truth of Lane’s assessment.  They deployed 
quickly in front of the brigade and had not advanced far 
before drawing the enemy’s fire.  The sharpshooters 
returned this fire with deadly effect and charged against 
the Federals, rounding up 147 prisoners, among whom 
were eight commissioned officers. 
     No sooner had the sharpshooters fulfilled this mission, 
however, than a courier arrived from Lee ordering Wilcox 
to bring his division back to the Plank Road with all 
possible haste.  The enemy had launched an attack on Heth 
in such strength that his division had all it could handle in 
simply maintaining its position.  Scales and McGowan had 
already begun their countermarch.  Lane and Thomas were 
ordered to follow as quickly as possible.  As the latter two 
brigades moved back through the clearing on their way, 
the urgency of the moment was clearly communicated by 
the sight of long columns of Federal troops moving 
southwards toward the Plank Road.  As this highway 
attracted troops as a magnet does iron filings, the steadily 
rising roar of musket told of desperate fighting ahead. 
 
The story will be continued in the next issue. 
 
Four Years of Arduous Service was written by 



William Kelsey McDaid while at Michigan State 
for his Doctorial Dissertation. 

 
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 

 

Opinions and Views of an Officer 
 

By Lt. Wayne Hovis 
 

     As a unit, we have not had much time to drill during the 
last year. We will probably have a 40 man or more 
company at Bentonville. Knowing our Sgt. Major, I can 
just about assure you that we will be having battalion drill. 
So now would be a good time for each of you who is 
planning on going to dust off your Hardee’s drill manual 
and do a little reading. I can also tell you that our 
combined companies are planning on doing a little drilling 
on our own during the time we are there.  
 We have been honored to be chosen by Gen Tolar to 
be his guard for that weekend. So we need to all have a 
general knowledge of how to perform guard mount. About 
a year ago, I received a copy of how the !8th NCT, which is 
Gen Tolar’s unit of how they run this. This should give us 
a general idea. So it would be best for each man to read 
this article before we get there and I’m sure that we will 
run through this before actually performing it. Guard 
Mount was done the same way by both the Confederate 
and Federal armies. 
 
Revised Regulations for the Army of the United States, 

1861 
ARTICLE XXXII. 

FORMS OF PARADE 
III. GUARD-MOUNTING 

 
     The relief, with arms at a support, in two ranks, will 

march by a flank, conducted by the corporal on the side of 
the leading front-rank man; and the men will be numbered 
alternately in the front and rear rank, the man on the right 
of the front rank being No. 1. Should an officer approach, 
the corporal will command carry arms, and resume the 
support arms when the officer is passed. 
     The sentinels at the guard-tent will be the first relieved 
and left behind: the others are relieved in succession. (We 
will not have a guard tent.) 
     When a sentinel sees the relief approaching, he will halt 
and face to it, with his arms at shoulder. At six paces, the 
corporal will command, 

1. Relief. 2. Halt 
When the relief will halt and carry arms. The corporal will 
then add, “No. 1,” or “No. 2,” or “number 3,” according to 
the number of the post, 

1. Arms-Port! 
The two sentinels will, with arms at port, then approach 
each other, when the lead sentinel, under the correction of 
the corporal, will whisper the instructions to the new 
sentinel. This done, the two sentinels will shoulder arms, 
and the old sentinel will pass, in quick time, to his place in 
rear of the relief. The corporal will then command, 

1. Support-Arms! 2. Forward. 3. March! 
And the relief proceeds in the same manner until the whole 
are relieved. 
 

ARTICLE XXXIII. 
GUARDS 

 
     Sentinels will be relieved every two hours, unless the 
state of the weather or other causes should make it 
necessary or proper that it be done at shorter or longer 
intervals. 
     Each relief, before mounting, is inspected by the 
commander of the guard or of its post. The Corporal 
reports to him, and presents the old relief on its return. 
     Sentinels must keep themselves on the alert, everything 
that takes place within sight and hearing of their posts. 
They will carry their arms habitually at support, or on 
either shoulder, but they will never quit them. In wet 
weather, if there be no sentry box, the will secure arms. 
     No sentinel shall quit his post or hold conversation not 
necessary to the proper discharge of his duty. 
     All persons, of whatever rank in the service, are 
required to observe respect toward sentinels. 
     Sentinels will present arms to general and field officers, 
to the officer of the day, and to the commanding officer of 
the post. To all other officers, they will carry arms. 
     When a sentinel is in his sentry box sees an officer 
approaching, he will stand at attention, and as the officer 
passes will salute him, by bringing the left hand briskly to 
the musket, as high as the right shoulder.  
      
     There you have it, reading it makes it seem hard, but I 
have seen it done several times and it’s not that hard at all. 
All it takes is a little practice and reading, and now you all 
have the reading material available to you. 
 



Looking forward to seeing you all at Bentonville.    
  

First Sergeant’s Call 
 

Spring Training 
 

By Wayne Swiers 
 

     The new reenacting season has already begun, 
and this year looks to be a very busy one for us.  
There are a lot of great events on the schedule 
with something for everyone, from campaign-
style to garrison camping.  I hope you, like me, 
are looking forward to participating as much as 
your schedule will allow. 
     Over the winter when there are few events to 
attend, we spend time getting our gear ready for 
the upcoming season.  We clean and oil our 
weapons, repair damage to uniforms, make new 
clothing, roll cartridges, and do all those things 
necessary to prepare to take the field again. 
While getting your gear ready, don’t overlook 
that other vital piece of equipment - you.  Like 
all the rest of your gear, you need to get yourself 
ready for the season, too.  
     We all tend to become a little more sedentary 
as the days get shorter and the great holiday food 
starts appearing.  After the major holiday season, 
it can be tough to get motivated to start, but 
pushing yourself to get some exercise during the 
off-season will more than pay back the effort.  
Marching when you are out of shape is 
uncomfortable and dangerous.  We don’t have to 
march 20-plus miles a day like those we portray 
did, but with no preparation, even a half-mile of 
marching in warm weather can be exhausting.  It 
doesn’t have to be. 
     All of the events on the schedule will require 
some physical exertion, and some will require 
extensive marching and hill climbing.  Loudon 
Heights and McDowell are hilly locations, and 
the tactical in South Carolina looks like a real 
test for movement over three days.  Even small 
events like Allison’s Woods and JEB Stuart can 
prove to be physically demanding.  What is the 
best way to get ready for that exertion?  
     One great way to prepare yourself is to get 
out and start walking.  You don’t have to buy 
outrageously expensive shoes; a pair of walking 
shoes with good foot and arch support should do 

it.  Within the limits of your work and family 
schedule, set aside some time to get out and 
walk.  You should start with short distances - a 
mile or even less - and gradually work yourself 
up to at least a couple of miles each walk.  It 
won’t take very long before you’ll be able to 
knock out a couple of miles in about 35-40 
minutes.  If you allow some time to warm up and 
stretch before your walk, and then some time to 
cool down after you’ve finished, that will be 
about an hour to get some very good exercise 
and get yourself ready for the season.  That’s a 
small price to pay for the comfort of knowing 
you can make a march without discomfort.  
     After you’ve gotten comfortable with a 
couple of miles in good shoes and light clothing, 
think about doing the same distance in your 
brogans and carrying a knapsack or pack to 
simulate the weight we carry.  This will further 
prepare you for the effort necessary to fully 
participate and enjoy the events you attend.  The 
little bit of effort necessary to prepare you for the 
coming reenacting season will pay off in more 
ways that just making you more comfortable 
when you attend an event...it’ll make you feel 
better every day of your life.     
 
NOTE:  As with any physical conditioning 
program, it is best to talk with your physician 
before starting.       
   

 
Federal officers and servant at Brandy Station 
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Dear Editor: 
 
     Enclosed are two paragraphs from the Lee’s 
Final Retreat Event Committee cancellation 
notice.  I thought the readership would be 
interested. 

“It is with great regret and 
disappointment that Lee’s Final Retreat has been 
cancelled.  We are taking this opportunity to 
thank you for your support.  We are truly sorry 
the cancellation happened at such a short notice 
and regret any loses you have incurred.  The 
committee was blindsided and the timing of the 
commanders’ resignations did not allow for us to 
replace the key military people before word was 
public.  Various members of the organizing 
committee could not come to agreement on 
several key issues regarding the organization of 
the event.  These differences led the Confederate 
commander/co-chairman and the Federal 
commander to resign.  Each commander had 
their participant following.  As this meant the 
loss of the majority of the so far registered and 
the resulting domino effect on those planning to 
register, refunding registration fees (correct to 
do) would deplete the registration fund to the 
point that the required event insurance could no 
longer be afforded.” 

“Since the event insurance for the 
participants, land owners and battlefield was due 
to be filed the first week of February and was not 
refundable, the Committee felt it was prudent not 
to pay the insurance, in order to have the money 
available to refund registration fees to those 
participants requesting a refund.  Much effort to 
salvage the event occurred without success prior 
to the decision to cancel it.  The Committee’s 
decision was a difficult one, but we wanted to 
reduce additional costs by the participants, 
sutlers, locals and remaining committee 
members.” 
     The letter was signed by Donna Nangle, 
Secretary, Treasurer & Registration.  There you 
have it, sir, straight from the committee. 
 
Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
 

 
FROM THE REAR RANK 

 
This section is reserved for editorial/opinion 
pieces written by our membership about the 

hobby.  These articles are opinions of individual 
members and are not necessarily the “official” 

views of the 33rd Regiment.   
 

“Following the Leader” is another article in a 
continuing series by our esteemed Colonel 

Chavez D. Freeze. 
 

The Editor 
  

Following the Leader 
 

By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
     It’s appropriate now to give the men in the 
ranks equal time.  I’ve spent not a few words on 
what the leaders need to be doin’.  Lets take an 
in depth look at the rank and file and discuss 
what they should be about. 
     The enlistees are not unlike a barnyard full of 
piglets or puppies.  We’re always wrestling and 
jostling for the dominant spot.  While we may 
not want to be the top dog in the pack, i.e. Lt., 
we sure don’t want to be the runt of the litter.  
This constant repositioning goes on when a new 
fish shows up, or an aged veteran retires from the 
hobby. 
     Be able to take a few jokes at your own 
expense.  More than once I’ve been the butt of 
some ones humor, and it will happen again.  It’s 
when everyone is giving you the silent treatment 
that you’d better start worrying. 
     Some men read the drill manual.  Others 
don’t.  Those who read or re-read the 
information are more likely to retain it when 
spring training comes around.  It’s painfully 
obvious that there are a good number of men 
who don’t read. 
     Some men drill at every opportunity.  Others 
drill when the have to.  Those who seek 
opportunities to drill will be good re-enacting 
soldiers.  Those who don’t will be a hazard to 
their unit. 



     Some men say they’ve re-enacted for twenty 
years.  Are they really just re-enacting the same 
year over and over twenty times?  Challenge 
yourself.  Look for new events, new 
opportunities. 
     Each man is a physical question mark until 
the leather hits the road.  Then it becomes 
painfully obvious who is in reasonable shape, 
and who needs to get in the gym.  If you arrive at 
the firing line, and half of your pards are lagging, 
get ready for a good ole’ fashioned battlefield 
whuppin’.  You owe your pards the ability to 
keep up. 
     Be able to stand on your own.  Be prepared 
when you go to an event.  Have what your 
personal comforts require, and be willing to tote 
it; otherwise, you’ll have to discard the extra 
baggage. 
     Also have your couters, your rounds, and 
your rations in order.  In other words, if you and 
your kit were picked up and transported 
somewhere you’d be self sufficient for 2-3 days. 
     Take the time to listen to what the officers 
have to say.  They’re running the show for your 
enjoyment.  Don’t anticipate an order, and don’t 
try to second-guess them.  Follow orders to the 
best of your ability, but be aware of safety 
issues.  I’ve seen officers give some unsafe 
orders on occasion but the majority have our 
well being in mind. 
     Take the time to salute your officers.  
Compliment him on his appearance and looks 
(even when mirrors are breaking all around him).  
They like that stuff.  Jest don’t get carried away 
with it. 
     Don’t do anything stupid.  Your momma told 
you not to run with scissors.  Running with a 
sharp bayonet fixed to your weapon can be just 
as dangerous.  Momma also told you to drink 
you juice.  Drink lots of water during physical 
activity.  You can drink your juice later in the 
evening if you have to. 
     When you pick a pard, make sure you’re 
compatible.  It’s just like being married.  You’re 
gonna march, cook, sleep, and live together for 
the weekend.   Each man has a special talent(s) 
for ruff outdoor living, and the different pards 
need to constitute a whole. 

     Are you willing to take on an extra task?  At 
one event our Col. was asking for volunteers to 
get firewood.  No one would volunteer until I 
stepped forward.  Then several men volunteered.  
Before we knew it we had more enough wood to 
cook with and stay warm.  A little extra effort 
turned into a huge benefit for everyone. 
     Look at what your pards are wearing.  Are 
they dressed up like cowboys, or are they at or 
near period correct?  Make up your mind early 
that you want to be correct, and work towards 
that goal.  Don’t be a partisan or a ranger, be a 
soldier. 
     Many times I urged re-enactors to expand 
their comfort level.  If you can’t stand the sight 
of ticks burrowed into your skin, can’t tolerate 
that tree root that pokes you in the shoulder 
while you’re trying to sleep, or you get spooked 
when you see a sgt. wearing only his long 
hannels in camp, then this hobby is not for you. 
     You have a right to your own opinions and 
beliefs.  Unfortunately, a lot of people in re-
enacting don’t want to hear them.  Pick your 
confrontations carefully.  If you truly believe in 
yourself and your thoughts, then go for it.  When 
you reach the point that you no longer fit in with 
your unit, do not be afraid to seek greener 
pastures.   
     You’ve got to work at this hobby to be 
adequate.  You’ve got to love it to be good.  
Look around you while in the ranks.  You’ll 
begin to notice those who love it.  If you don’t 
invest in it with your personal time and effort 
you’ll wind up being treated like the runt of the 
litter.  Now we don’t want that do we? 
     Well, thar you have it.  Some of my thoughts 
on what it takes to be a private.  I should know.  
I’ve been one of those too.  In fact, being a 
private is perhaps the most enjoyable place to be 
when it comes to re-enacting.    



 

 
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 
 

     Today is March 7.  The long months of winter 
are finally approaching their end.  Before you 
lies the promise of Spring, a new beginning, both 
symbolically and literally.  The season for 
reenacting opens with a big bang at Bentonville 
later this month and is followed by a non-stop 
schedule of events of all types; garrison, 
campaign, tacticals, whatever your heart desires 
is out there waiting for you to seize the 
opportunity. 
     As always there has been much talk within 
the confines of these humble pages of what is 
both wrong and right with the world of 
reenacting as it stands today.  Opinions have 
been offered, some welcome, some not so 
welcome about what the modern reenactor must 
sift through in order to get to the point where he 

or she puts on their 1860s’ garb and takes the 
field in pursuit of history and fellowship. 
     My own time spent on the fields of Virginia, 
Pennsylvania, Maryland and North Carolina has 
left a permanent mark on my psyche.  No longer 
can I drive past an open, rolling field with a 
backdrop of hardwood and pine without 
visualizing a line of troops emerging from the 
trees, without thinking that I am smelling that 
familiar sent of hay and wood smoke, without 
imagining that I am in the midst of a sea of 
canvas on the rolling hills of the Shenandoah 
Valley, preparing for yet another morning assault 
from an overwhelming force of Federal troops. 
     The image of the late General Patterson’s 
memorial service, held at Cedar Creek a number 
of years ago will always cause a cold shiver to 
run up my spine, the mourners, dressed in black 
on the horizon, the rider less horse, boots placed 
in the stirrups, led by an orderly as the silent 
honor guard marches past, the feeling that we are 
now without yet another valuable leader and who 
will take his place.  How many will be lost in 
this cause and will the end never come?  The 
longing for the home place, to see my dog 
bounding up the path to meet me, my mother 
standing on the porch, too weak to come down 
the steps as I make the last few steps up the path 
to my families’ cabin. 
     Even as I return to the workplace, the 
thoughts of my pards around the campfire, of 
music and bitter arguments, sleepless nights in 
the camp listening to the same old debates 
becomes something that I long for so deeply that 
the pain of separation is too deep to even 
explain.  It is a bittersweet pill that catches in the 
throat, difficult if not impossible to swallow.  
Without having really experienced war, I begin 
to feel that somehow I may have just an inkling 
of the feeling that real soldiers must have felt as 
they returned from this war and all those that 
have followed. 
     Here is to the boys in blue and gray, to their 
officers, their NCOs, and most importantly, to 
the men that shouldered the brunt of the war, the 
humble privates.  May they all rest in peace.     

BC 
 

Bentonville Trivia Questions 



1.  Gen Braxton Bragg (Who else?) 
2.  Gen Hardee 
3.  Tar Pitch, used by Confederate Navy 
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