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Christmas Party 
December 3, 2005 

Emma’s Restaurant in downtown 
Concord, NC and a tour of the 
Concord Museum of History 

 

Reveille 
 

     Thanks to member Ed Watson, we have a 
nice meal and museum tour lined up for this 
year’s Christmas Party.  Emma’s is located in 
downtown Concord on Union Street.  We will 
meet at the Concord Museum at 5:00 PM for a 
tour and proceed by foot to Emma’s.   The 
museum is located in the old courthouse 
building, next to the current courthouse on Union 
Street in the downtown district of Concord.  The 
reservation at Emma’s is for 6:00 PM.  
     Ed states that the museum’s Civil War 
collection includes the personal effects of 
Corporal Isaac N. Pharr from Cabarrus County.  
Pharr was Lee’s color bearer for the later-war 
and was present at Appomattox where General 
Lee gave him a star from the flag he carried, 
which is included in the museum’s collection.  
Other items of interest are a pistol issued to the 
Rocky River Boys as they departed Harrisburg, 
NC and a 400 year-old knife purchased by 
Pharr’s brother before the war.  Pharr’s wallet is 
there, along with his housewife and tobacco 
pouch.  
          

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). 

 
 
November 4-6, Fort Branch, Hamilton, NC 
     Battalion and regiment max effort event. 
     
November 11-13, 2005.  ANV Meeting in 
Fredericksburg, VA 
     The meeting will be held at the Ramada Inn 
on Jefferson Davis Highway in Fredericksburg.  
Those attending need to tell the reservation 
people you are with the ANV.  The phone 
number is (540) 898-1102. 
 
Winter Encampment, 2006 
     The date and location still to be determined.  
We have been kicking around the idea of having 
a multiple unit encampment with the other 
regiments involved in Company B. 
 
January 7, 2006.  1st North Carolina Battalion 
Annual Meeting 
     Time and location for this event have not 
been determined as of yet.  We will pass it along 
as soon as possible. 

 
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 

 

Potter’s Raid 
 
Near Bishopville, SC 
 
Sept. 7th, 8th, 9th, 10th 
 
All the details of the event cannot be given in 
this account; rather only a few impressions will 
be reported.   
 
Wednesday night registration was easy.  There 
were approximately 10 Confederate cavalry and 
12 infantry.  The Confederate infantry was made 
up of Citadel Cadets, who also served two 
Napoleons, and the cavalry traveled from Fla. in 
spite of the increasing costs of fuel.  The Federal 
forces consisted of approximately the same 
numbers, with all the infantry hailing from NC.  
There was also a small troop of Federal cavalry.  
Many of those registered did not attend due to 
various reasons, but let it be said that any 
additions to the roster would have been helpful. 
 
Overall Federal commander was David Decker, 
and Jules Morrow served as the Federal infantry 
field commander.   
 
Each evening rations were issued.  Rations 
consisted of one rather large deer sausage, two 
potatoes, and three carrots.  Thank goodness 
each man had brought along some additional 
foodstuffs to supplement the meager commissary 
supply.  By Friday night the men refused to draw 
any more sausage.   While the meat served as a 
food source, it also had a tendency to loosen the 
digestive tract.  In fact, three complete logs of 
sausage went into the fire Friday evening. 
 
Water cans were stationed along the route every 
1-½ miles and a water buffalo was towed to each 
campsite.  Lack of water was never an issue.  

Port-a-Johns were also placed at each campsite.  
Oddly the troops were able to determine the 
location of nearby businesses, just like in the 
Civil War, and they were willing to walk the 
mile or so one way to buy what was for sale. 
 
Thursday’s march started at daylight and the 
troops marched about 5 ½ to 6 miles distance.  
Confederate resistance to the Federal advance 
was offered several times prior to arrival at the 
designated battlefield, but for the most part it 
was a weak delaying attempt.  A short 
engagement at the end of the march was held for 
several busloads of school children, after which 
the Confederates retreated to their next 
encampment and the Federals made their 
bivouac on the edge of the battlefield.  Three 
additional Federals soldiers, one being 33rd 
member Danny Shaw, arrived Thursday night at 
dark. 
 
Three of us were rousted out of our slumber late 
Thursday night to picket a field.  The Rebels 
were reported to be coming up to attack the 
Federal camp.  After two hours of picket we 
were released back to camp and at approximately 
1 am the Rebels attacked the Union cav camp.  
However, the Federal infantry camp was so 
secluded the attackers could not locate us and we 
remained inactive.  The Union troopers and their 
hay burners bore the brunt of the night attack.   
 
The Federals resumed their advance at 7 am 
Friday.  The Yanks, after about an hour of 
marching, came upon the Reb’s abandoned 
camp. The Rebs, in their haste to give ground, 
had left behind a cooler full of ice-cold 
refreshments.  Much to the credit of the 
Yankee’s all of its contents was consumed before 
the march continued. 
 
The Rebs continued their occasional resistance 
with roadblocks and skirmishing.  Presently the 
Union infantry was called upon to flank the 
Rebel’s left.  This was promptly carried out and 
the Rebs were caught open handed.  In their 
haste to save themselves, the Reb cavalry took 
flight and left behind six or so Cadets that were 
taken prisoner and subsequently paroled.   



Approximately 5 ½ to 6 miles were covered 
again prior to going into battle.  Both sides were 
obviously tired and lacked spirit. Neither side 
seemed to have the energy to press the fight.  It 
must have been very trying when our 19th 
century counterparts came on line, and went into 
a battle after a long haul.  After the battle the 
Feds retraced their route about a ¼ of mile and 
went into camp.  The Confederates moved on to 
their next point of resistance.  A truce was called 
between the two sides and there was no hostile 
activity during the night. 
 
Saturday the march was resumed at 8 am.  This 
day approximately 7 to 8 miles were covered, 
with a lay over at 12 noon for a short ceremony 
at the little hamlet of Springhill, SC, were a 
skirmish was fought 140 years ago.  The final leg 
of the march went into deep scrub pine bottoms 
and oppressive heat.  The wind was still.  Briars 
and brambles grabbed and snared clothing and 
tore at faces and hats.  At 1:30 pm the forces 
collided.  The Federals flanked the left of the 
Confederates and their cavalry fled once more  
leaving the Cadets to be rounded up as prisoners. 
 
After a short rest the Cadets were paroled and the 
march resumed to a final battle that was staged 
for spectators.  The highlight of the last 
engagement was the Federal cavalry that rode up 
to the skirmish line, dismounted, and fought on 
foot.  Once more, as in the original march, the 
Confederates were routed and forced to retire.  
The event was finished at 2:30 pm and a pig 
picking was held for the participants.  The food 
was extremely good, and we all ate more than 
our share.  I departed the event and was back at 
my residence in Shelby, NC, by 8:30 pm 
Saturday. 
 
Impressions of the event include: 
 
*Dust, lots of dust; dust that would choke a man 
to death.   
*Horses that always seemed to occupy every 
inch of shade when it was to be had.  *Marching, 
marching, marching.  Not enough can be said for 
arms commands and route step when a long 
march is to be had.   

*Time and again the troops were ordered to 
maintain silence, only to have the peace   
interrupted by the neighing of horses.  When we 
tried to sleep the neighing continued unabated.   
*A female Union Cav person dressed in skin 
tight sky blues with a panty line who attempted 
to ride an out of control stallion. 
*Citadel cadets in great need of drill, and a 
uniform overhaul.  (They were even ordered to 
fix bayonets when the Federals advanced during 
Saturday’s spectator battle.)   
*The most lasting impression was the 
unfortunate sacrificial Cadets being abandoned 
time and again by their cavalry as the Federals 
flanked their position. 
 
Louis Jenkins, Pvt, 33rd NC 

 
 

Original Letter from John S. Green of 
the Cabarrus Hornets found in the 

library by member Ed Watson. 
 

 
Dear Wife, 
 
I seat myself this morning to have few lines to let 
you know I’m well at present Hoping these lines 
find you all well and doing well. We are a long 
ways apart now I can’t tell how far ______ think 
we traveled ____ miles the way we come to this 
place. We left Richmond last Wednesday at 1 
o’clock and got here Thursday at 10 o’clock and 
they said we had to leave here the next morning 



to go to Gen _______ had to march 90 miles by 
land and some said it was a hundred and ____ 
miles. I don’t know how far it is but we did not 
go where they said we had too. Some said we 
will leave here Monday but we may not for I 
believe they are afraid to start with us from here. 
The Yankees will get us all prisoners. I have 
went as far north as I want to go. We fare bad we 
get about half enough to eat the meat we git I 
could make out with it if I had bread to eat with 
it but we don’t get any bread now but crackers 
and I can’t eat them but I will have some bread 
as long as I have any money. We got bread when 
we were at Richmond that was good but we 
don’t get any bread here only crackers, they are 
so hard I can’t eat them. I seen William Coley 
when I was at Richmond he was well & said he 
was looking for a letter from his folks before 
many days & said he would fetch it to our camp 
& I wanted to stay so bad so I could hear from 
home. I seed A.C. Freeman and he had seen 
Farranton Furr. He said he was giting better. He 
was shot in the right arm and it hit his side about 
his right tit & went threw his side and come out 
close to his back bone. I seed the ball he was 
shot with they was a piece of bone sticking to it 
about half an inch long it was a miney ball. He 
can walk about now and is going home before 
long. I shall be glad when we git to Regement so 
I can hear from you for I don’t expect I shall here 
before I want to hear from you the worst I ever 
did and I want to see you all worse than I want to 
here. I hope we won’t have to stay long. We here 
talk of peace. I have seen a heap of strange 
things more than I can write but hope we will 
live to meet again so we can talk to each other. I 
could tell you a heap if I could see you. Tell 
William to be a smart boy for his grand pap and 
graney. If I ever come home I will fetch 
something that will please him. I wrote you 5 
letters. You need not write to me till I write 
again. 
 
John never returned home as he was later 
wounded and died from his wounds. 
Stanly County Heritage, North Carolina. Volume 
I. Cannon Memorial Library. ž 

 
 

Instructions for Membership 
to the Royal Order of 

Conestoga Wagon Trash 
 
By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
After spending much time reading about Masons 
and Civil War re-enacting in the Chump Case 
Geezerette, its high time that another austere 
group of fellows get equal time.  I’m talking 
about the Royal Order of Conestoga Wagon 
Trash, which is a mystic organization of Civil 
War re-enactors who have been greatly 
overlooked by contemporary re-enacting authors 
and their flashy publications.  Often maligned 
and misunderstood, this organization is the very 
backbone of Civil War re-enacting. 
 
Friends have asked me, “What is and how do I 
become a member of the Royal Order of 
Conestoga Wagon Trash?”  Continue on dear 
reader.  You may be a member, perhaps a 
founder, and just don’t realize it. 
 
Meeting Schedule- The ROCWT meets at every 
re-enactment immediately after the Saturday 
afternoon battle.  Meetings, called festivals by 
other loftier organizations, can be found in 
almost all company campsites.  It is usually an 
open meeting, and all visitors that have 
something to contribute are welcome to attend.  
I’ve have never heard of a single visitor being 
turned away for a lack of credentials. 
 
Language- Now you don’t have to ride a goat or 
memorize any of them ancient hand signals, but 
it does help to be able to speak in the mysterious 
lingo of the low brow.  You have to be 
comfortable saying a lot of “you uns,” and 
“ain’ts”, and its utmost helpful to be able to cuss 
like a muleskinner.  Story telling and the use of 
off color four letter words is a sign of perfect 
inbreeding and leadership potential.  Members 
who have command of this language are most 
highly revered and often rise to positions of 
authority within this society. 
 



Apparel- Now that you have the vernacular down 
pat, the next requirement is your dress.  You 
should have your cleanest dirty uniform 
available for the festivities.  Gray is the color for 
the most rowdiest of the participants, although 
blue is acceptable.  Hats are optional, if you 
haven’t lost yours, and this is the one time at a 
reenactment that coon appendages, turkey 
feathers, and other various animal parts can be 
worn on the brim.  Aprons are not needed unless 
one has a preponderance to spill whatever is 
being consumed at that moment.  Modern 
eyeglasses can be worn too, as you’ll most likely 
need all the visual cues you can get to find your 
bed after the festival is over. 
 
Politics- Political party affiliations should never 
be discussed amongst revelers.  As long as you 
agree that all them Northerner’s should go home, 
or back to Florida, you’ll be accepted into the 
circle. A strong dislike of government give away 
programs is also a plus. 
 
Physical Ability- Physical requirements are 
minimal.  You must have at least a thumb and 
forefinger on each hand, one hand to hold the 
container, and another hand to remove the top.  
Standing, sitting, and reclining are the accepted 
positions for the occasion.  Oral hygiene is not a 
consideration, as the alcohol content of most 
refreshments will kill off undesirable flora and 
fauna found in the human mouth.  
 
Females- Women may often be present during 
these meetings.  It is appropriate for the member 
to inform his lady friend, or spouse, of the 
behavior that men are prone to display.  If she is 
agreeable to this possibility then all is well, if 
not, then her attendance should be discouraged.  
The membership will most likely modify their 
rituals when a female is present, but it cannot be 
a reliable factor. 
 
Decor- A large blazing fire is a must.  All other 
furnishings are incidental.  Dirty pots and plates, 
scraps of food, and the smell of a port-a-john 
help with the ambiance, but are not necessary.  It 
is agreed that the festival should be held 
outdoors, except in the case of rain, when the 

nearest officer’s fly should be commandeered by 
the participants.  So what if the colonel returns 
from his evening rounds, possession is 9/10ths of 
the law anyway. 
 
Food- Potential members always ask about the 
meal that is served prior to, and during the 
festival.  Mostly its whatever is in the pot, or 
what you have in your haversack.  It is also good 
form to allow the cook room at the campfire to 
ply his trade.  If you’re offered something to eat 
don’t be picky as long as it’s not moving or 
meowing.  The meeting is no place for a weak 
stomach. 
 
Conduct- Behavior is another consideration for 
the evening.  All participants should put their 
best social demeanor forwards.  Scratching one’s 
privates can be done, but best done in a discreet 
manner.  Belching is acceptable, but flatulence is 
best performed in a direction away from the 
crowd.  Open confrontations are to be avoided, 
and fistfights will not be tolerated.  The Provost 
is always on the prowl for misbehaving soldiers 
and it’s their duty to expel the unruly from an 
event. 
 
Toasting- There are few toasts given during 
ROCWT gatherings, but those that are had are of 
the serious nature.  It is advisable to drink 
something during a toast, even water.  It’s a sign 
of respect.  For the most part the membership is 
contented to share, without interruption, their 
good fortune with others until the libations are 
finished, or another container is produced for 
mass approval. 
 
Conclusion of meetings- When the meeting is 
concluded it is the norm to compliment the 
former owner of the libations, or anyone’s grub 
that you have consumed, inquire about 
tomorrow’s activities, and excuse yourself.  If 
other members have drifted off to sleep they 
should not be disturbed unless their blanket or 
clothes have caught fire, and you should answer 
the call of nature well away from the gathering. 
 
This is only a brief overview of the ROCWT.  Its 
membership is much larger than most common 



folks, or CW related publications, care to admit.  
No frills or fluff found here.  Made up of decent, 
patriotic, responsible men, it continues to meet 
on battlefields and historic sites week in and 
week out.  If you’re a card carrying member you 
should be congratulated.  If you want to become 
a member the next meeting is only one event 
away.  ž 
 
 

 
 
 

All Quiet in the Camp 
 
 
     Thanks to Ed Watson for his work on putting 
together our Christmas party and finding the 
original letter from John S. Green, one of the 
“real” Cabarrus Hornets.  He sounds like he 
didn’t think too much of the Confederate version 
of hardtack. 
     I hope we have a nice turnout for the 
Christmas Party.  This hasn’t been the most 
active year in the 33rd’s short history, but there 
have been a number of interesting events out 
there for those who could attend.  I’m sure next 
year will be the same. 
     I’d like to ask our membership to use the 
newsletter as their forum for talking about the 
hobby, what you like or don’t like about events 
or trends in the hobby, suggestions for the 33rd 
on what you would like to see us do next year, 
input on upcoming events, and of course the 
how-to articles and first person portrayals of 

attended events.  Chavez D. Freeze and Louis 
Jenkins have both commanded a lion’s share of 
the print space this past year.  Leander Curtis has 
becoming strangely quiet but still lurks in the 
weeds out there, waiting for his opportunity to 
toss one of those Civil War hand grenades into 
the works.  You never see it coming and then its 
too late! 
     I’ve got a little space left to fill on this page 
so I’ll include a few pictures of more relics my 
brother’s friend has emailed to him this past 
year. 
      

BC 

 
 
 

 
Contacts 

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 

 


