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33rd NCT to put on Living History 
Program at the Bost Grist Mill on 

October 1 & 2, 2005 
 

Reveille 
 

     I have to apologize for getting this issue out 
late this month.  It wasn’t for lack of input from 
our membership, that’s for sure.  We continue to 
have a great number of articles submitted each 
month, which makes this job of editing a piece of 
cake. 
     It may be too late, but we would like to invite 
any of our friends in the living history 
community that is interested in coming and 
participating as a reenactor at the upcoming Bost 
Grist Mill Living History to contact Chad Caig at 
704-882-1500 for more details.  This invitation is 
for members of the 4th Regiment, North Carolina 
Troops and other reenactors that may be 
acquainted with members of the 33rd. 
          

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). 

 
September 7-10, Potter’s Raid, Columbia, SC 

     This invitation only tactical has the interest of 
a number of our key members. 
 
September 30-October 2, Corinth, MS 
 
October 1-2, Concord, NC 
     33rd NCT puts on living history program at 
Bost Grist Mill.  A max effort of membership is 
needed for this event. 
 
October 7-9, 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. 
 
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 

 
33rd Website Updated 

 
By Ed Watson 

 
     The unit website was recently redesigned and 
updated. The site address is still the same 



(www.33rdnct.com), but the look and feel is 
completely different. You can download 
wallpaper for your computer or re-read back 
issues of the newsletter. A navigation menu on 
the right allows you to move easily through the 
different areas of the website. 
 Want to spend some quality time with your 
pards? Check out the Events section and pencil 
in some dates on your calendar. You can find 
links to event websites and registration 
information. 
 Visitors can discover the original Cabarrus 
Hornets’ battle history in the History section. 
Individual solder service record summaries are a 
planned addition. The Latest Dispatch section 
will be the place for current announcements as 
well as newsletter downloads. Perspective 
members can get the basics of re-enacting and 
contact information in the Recruiting section. A 
correspondence form will soon be added to the 
Correspondence section. 
 Photographs from recent and memorable 
events are found in the Likenesses section. 
Currently, only photos from this past spring’s 
Bentonville event are posted. If you have 
pictures to add from events, please send them in. 
 Need to brush up on your Gilliam’s drill? 
Want to make some hardtack for your next 
event? Got the itch to make some you’re your 
own equipment and need some instructions? All 
this and more can be found in the Research 
section. There’s something for the ladies too! 
The research section has links to authentic 
undergarment instructions, Godey’s fashion 
magazine, and other sites. 
 The Links section has a lot of great sutlers, 
historic sites, other units, and informative 
publications. The Members Only section will 
soon have additional research articles and 
perhaps a member directory. Stay tuned for 
member only access instructions. 
 Finally, if you have any information or 
pictures to add, constructive criticism, or other 
ideas for the website, please contact Edward 
(edwardwatson@ctc.net). ž 
 

Company B Displays Outstanding 
Courage Under Fire 

 
Captures Yankee Cannon at Fight for Loudoun 

Heights 
Eye Witness Account of the Action 

 

 
By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 

 
     Col. Perry, with a couple of his staff moved 
towards our company that had just drawn up in 
company formation. 
     “Boys, we’re going to end it.  Right here and 
now!!” 
     Hardly with an order the boys “right faced,” 
and marched by file to the right falling in behind 
his lead.  The pace was brisk, and the air was 
hot.  It didn’t take long till the heat, and the pace, 
was nagging at our bodies.  But on we went, 
maintaining a fast route step.  Talking was held 
to minimum.  Each man knew that something 
serious was afoot and his breath was best held 
for the dirty work soon to be had yet he was 
eager for the fight. 
     A few inclines without a slack in our step 
were overcome and finally one steep narrow 
lane, bordered by brush, was all that remained 
between our battalion and the enemy.  We halted 
to catch our breath.  Up ahead the air was rancid 
with black powder smoke, the sound of musket 
fire, the yelling, the cursing, was deafening.  We 
knew that complete chaos, and a dastardly angle 
of death, awaited us just over the knoll. 
     An officer, crouched over, and moving as if to 
avoid enemy fire, came within our sight and 
hollered out, “For God’s sake, bring your men 
up!!” 
     Capt. Cole ordered us forward to the top and 
halted us.  Around to right of the corner, about 
fifty yards distant, a big ugly mouth filled with 
death dealing metal belched smoke and roared.  
As the blast subsided the Captain directed the 1st 
platoon across the road and into cover.  He 
ordered the second platoon to hold on the 
opposite side.  As the cannon fired, and paused 
to reload, the Capt. ordered us out on to the road 
to fire, and then back into cover.   We traded 



with the cannon crew in this manner several 
times, and after each shot, we edged forward 
closer to our antagonist.  Mother earth, a branch, 
a vine, all became the dearest relative when 
faced with such a murderous monster as that 
cannon! 
     The dismounted Yankee Cavalry and footmen 
began to get nervous and increased their rate of 
fire.  They knew, without being told, that the 
cannon was fair bait, and the biggest catfish in 
the pond was about to feed.  A small company of 
Yankees had our exposed left flank, but another 
of our companies quickly came up and began to 
worry them like a small dog worries a rag.  You 
could smell the Yankee’s fear and doubt.  They 
knew that the hair on our necks was a standing 
straight up, and the dog pack was about pounce. 
     We continued easing forward through the 
bushes and brambles towards our carriage 
mounted nemesis until we ran out of cover.  A 
25-yard clearing was to our front and there sat 
the howitzer blocking our path, its crew working 
the sponge and rammer like Satan’s Fiends.  
Looking to the right I saw our captain 
surrounded by the second platoon.  He was 
standing upright with his sword in hand.  In one 
swift glance he took in the faces of his men, and 
loudly asked, “Men, shall we take that cannon?”  
He received a round of cheers and affirmations, 
and immediately after the cannon discharged he 
stepped out into the open killing floor and 
ordered us forward. 
     We swept forward in one irrepressible wave. 
     At the moment of reckoning, as we moved 
forward like a gray tide, the OC stepped forward 
and stopped the action.  We were getting too 
close according to the rules of engagement.  He 
strode forward to the cannon crew, and after a 
heated verbal exchange, they crossed their 
rammers over the barrel.  They were taken.  Co. 
B had captured the field piece. 
     In my rush forward I had moved too far to the 
front, and hastily darted to a substantial stand of 
poplar trees just to the left of our objective.  
Some cover was better than none I reasoned, and 
the bigger the cover the better. 
     A dismounted Yankee horseman, pistol in 
hand, looked around one of my newfound bark 
covered friends and said, “You were killed!” 

     “That depends on the OC,” I replied. 
     Meanwhile the debate at the cannon raged on 
for a few more minutes, but at last the 
cannoneers admitted that they had been bested.  
Unfortunately for them, they were put in the 
charge of Private Nasty.  Undoubtedly their 
haversacks were picked clean within minutes.   
The OC determined that ten of our men, almost 
all of the first platoon, was killed during the 
charge, but the second platoon kept up our 
goodly work, and forced the Yankee company on 
our left flank to retreat or be killed.  Moments 
later the Yankee rear guard resistance collapsed 
and the woods became silent. 
     It was a proud day for Co. B.  Not near 
enough compliments can be heaped upon our 
brave men, nor can enough be said for the faith 
we placed in Capt. Cole.  His leadership was an 
inspiration and his manner a guide for us to 
emulate.   
     Col. Perry was pleased beyond description.  
His very words will be immortal, to be told again 
and again around the campfires of Co. B,  
“We’re going to end it.  Right here and now!” ž 
 
 

Did Slavery Cause the War? 
 

Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
     Just ask any US history student, “What 
caused the Civil War?” and the most common 
answer you’ll get is “slavery.”  To the victor 
goes the spoils of war and the opportunity to re-
write history, but for the real history student 
there’s much more to it.  Continue on dear reader 
if the have the stomach for a bit of the truth. 
     In 1860 the US House of Representatives 
passed the Morrill Tariff Act sponsored by the 
honorable Vermont Rep. Justin Morrill.  On Mar. 
2, two days before Lincoln’s inauguration, the 
Senate confirmed the bill.  This act raised the 
average tariff on imported goods from 15% to 
37%, and later to 47%, but the larger amount 
could only be collected from the Northern states 
after the war began.  After the 1828-32 Tariff of 
Abominations incident, in which SC threatened 
to secede, the country had enjoyed free trade for 
the most part up until 1860 with an ad valorem 



tax rate of 18% on imported goods.  The Morrill 
Tariff became a contentious fuel for secession. 
     The South, because it was agrarian based, and 
imported most of its finished or manufactured 
goods, accounted for 87% of all US tariff 
revenues.  Remember, this was before the era of 
personal income tax and the US treasury 
received most of its income from these duties.  
Of the revenues produced by these import duties 
80% went to public works in the North.   This 
included the construction of railroads, canals, 
harbor improvements, and military installations.  
The Morrill Tariff would raise more collections 
providing yet more money for the North, and it 
would protect Northern industry from cheaper 
made foreign goods in the bargain.  The South 
faced unbearable financial burdens if it was to 
remain with the Union. 
     The Dec. 25th, 1860 Address of South 
Carolina to Slaveholding States says:  “For the 
last forty years, the taxes laid by the 
Congress...have been laid with a view of sub 
serving the interests of the North.  The people of 
the South have been taxed by duties on imports, 
not for revenue, but for an object inconsistent 
with revenue-to promote, by prohibitions, 
Northern interests in the productions of their 
mines and manufactures.” 
     On Nov. 29th, 1860, US Senator Robert 
Toombs denounced the Morrill Bill as a coalition 
of “the robber and the incendiary, united in joint 
raid against the South.” 
      Abraham Lincoln, before he was a 
Republican, was a member of the Whig party.  
Whigs were inclined to protect American 
industry from foreign competition through the 
use of tariffs. When Lincoln became a 
Republican his protectionist tendencies 
remained.  As a presidential candidate he 
promised high protective tariffs and the Northern 
industrial concerns loved him for it. 
     When Lincoln returned to Springfield, Ill., 
after winning the election, he attended a 
Republican Party rally that included a gigantic 
sign reading “Protection for Home Industry.”  It 
should be noted that Lincoln needed the support 
of Pennsylvania, a hot bed of protectionism, to 
win the election.  He carried the state and soon 
repaid his debt. 

     Lincoln, in his first inaugural address, stated: 
“The power confided in me will be used to hold, 
occupy, and possess the property, and places 
belonging to the government, and to collect the 
duties and imposts; but beyond what may be 
necessary for these objects, there will be no 
invasion, no using force against, or among the 
people anywhere.” 
     Lincoln plainly states that he will collect the 
tariffs and duties authorized by law.  The forts in 
the harbors of southern coastal cities made up 
those properties and places belonging to the 
government, and they would enforce the 
collections of import duties.  He side stepped the 
slavery issue and made collections of taxes his 
primary issue, although he later changed his tune 
with the Emancipation Proclamation. 
     Across the Atlantic in England Karl Marx, 
whom you already know, commented that the 
tariff was passed because of the election and 
subsequent rebellion, yet other distinguished 
authorities, i.e. historian Charles Beard and 
economist Thomas DiLorenzo, note that it 
passed prior to the beginning of hostilities 
leaving the Southern states with few alternatives- 
leave the Union or pay heavy taxes. 
     Another well known author, Charles Dickens, 
who very much disliked slavery, wrote, “Union 
means so many millions a year lost to the South; 
secession means the loss of the same millions to 
the North. ...the quarrel between the North and 
South is, as it stands, solely a fiscal quarrel.” 
     As a side note, now a days the party of 
Lincoln is supporting free trade between 
countries in the western hemisphere.  Its called 
NAFTA and CAFTA.  The taxpayer must work 
at least 33% of the year just to pay his taxes.  It’s 
completely reversed! 
     While the usual thought is that slavery caused 
the war, there is much more to consider.  At that 
time a segment of society was shouldering more 
than its fair share of the cost of operating the 
government.  Something had to give and the 
results were four long years of a war like no 
other. 
________________________ 
Sources: 
 
The Asheville Tribune 
Confederate Pride 
The Rise of American Civilization 



The Texas Question 
 

By Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 
     There’s a lot of discussion on why the 
independent Republic of Texas came into the 
Union.  President James Madison annexed Texas 
on Dec. 29th, 1845.  Waldo Emerson, David 
Thoreau, and their abolitionist friends (now to 
include the Nickelodeon Channel) claimed that 
the powerful slavo-crats, with Madison as their 
spokesman, wanted to maintain the balance of 
slave vs. non-slave states.  Slavery, then and 
now, is said to have been the primary issue, but 
the Texas question is much deeper.  It is wrapped 
in the curtain of international politics.  To 
explain away the situation as “slavery” is plain 
ignorance.  Continue on dear Reader if you’ve 
stomach for the truth.   
 

1. Texas was an independent country 
after war with Mexico.  Mexico, 
however, consistently refused to 
admit that Sam Houston had 
whupped them at the battle of San 
Jaquinto, and those people were 
always a rumble to re-take Texas.  
After the Battle of San Jaquinto the 
Mexicans continued to make armed 
forays into Texas, occupying San 
Antonio twice.  Many US leaders saw 
the Texans as American cousins 
anyway, so why shouldn’t they be 
invited to join the Union?  Why sit on 
ones hands and let a Texas re-
invasion take place? 

 
2. In thirty some years prior to the Civil 

War the Mexican government was led 
by a different president, general, or 
shyster, to the point it had almost an 
average of one new leader a year.  An 
unstable Mexico, and unstable 
policies, was a constant cause of 
worry for the US.  i.e., Steve Austin, 
as representative of the Texan “1833 
Convention” for (Mexican) states 
rights, was imprisoned by the 
Mexican government.  Texas, as a 

member of the US, would provide a 
buffer against an unstable country. 

 
3. Another problematic situation arose.  

Britain had an interest in recognizing 
Texas independence.  The Brits 
realized and loathed the possibility of 
a US that stretched from coast to 
coast.  They did not want to share the 
world with an emerging super power, 
and sought to limit the geographical 
growth of the US.  They wanted to 
flank the US with British controlled 
Canada in the north, and an 
independent, although British 
connected, Texas to the south.  
Naturally US leaders would go to any 
length to check British dominance. 

 
4. Only American shipping could 

compete with the British.  The Brits 
were tops when it came to moving 
goods around the globe.  Britain 
coveted agricultural produce from 
Texas, and they wanted it as cheap as 
possible. England and America spent 
copious amounts of diplomatic 
energy writing trade treaties and 
agreements, and increased US exports 
would further empower the Yankee 
traders.   Remember, this was before 
income tax.  The US’s treasury 
income came from trade duties.  To 
increase revenue tariffs and/or trade 
tonnage had to be increased. 

 
5. Mexico abolished slavery in the 

1820s.  Britain desired to abolish 
slavery in general. British warships 
patrolled the coast of Africa enforcing 
a policy against slave shipments.  The 
English government proffered a buy 
out to compensate Texas slave 
owners if they’d free their slaves, 
provided Texas bypassed admission 
to the Union.  But slave owners saw 
admittance to the US as a way of 
ensuring property rights. 

 



6. In the early 1840s US leaders 
considered the idea of a 
transcontinental railroad to the west 
coast to promote increased domestic 
and international trade. US engineers 
concluded that it would be easier to 
build a railroad to the west coast if a 
southern route was used.  This route 
would be connected to the 
Mississippi River and subsequently to 
the agriculture and manufacturing 
centers of the US.  Texas, as a state, 
could provide part of the land route, 
but New Mexico, Arizona, and 
California would have to be wrestled 
from the Mexicans by purchase, or by 
war. Again, increased trade meant 
more money for the US treasury. 

 
7. The Monroe Doctrine of Manifest 

Destiny provided enforcement for the 
acquisition of Texas.  Every 
American was feeling his oats and 
swelled with pride as the country’s 
agriculture and manufacturing 
capacity grew by leaps and bounds.  
The United States had left the 
colonial stigma behind, and was 
taking its rightful place among the 
nations of the world.  Annexation of 
Texas would add to its agricultural 
capacity, increase the size of its 
population, provide good shipping 
ports, provide security against other 
nations, and add land mass.  

 
     There’s more than the short answer of 
‘slavery’ at issue here.  Texas was taken into the 
Union for several reasons. The rest is history.  
The next time you receive the usual poppycock 
on why Texas was admitted into the Union, tell 
that person some extra information courtesy of 
the Colonel.  They may be surprised and better 
informed. ž  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Darkness Guide My Hand 
 

A Leander Curtis Mystery 
 

By Bob Clary 

 
Prologue 

 
     Somewhere in Northern Virginia, a diabolical 
plot is hatched to save the dying Confederacy 
from defeat at the hands of Abraham Lincoln and 
U.S. Grant, commander of the northern armies. 
     A private soldier is summoned to the tent of 
his Corp Commander, A.P. Hill and instructed to 
make his way without delay to a rendezvous at a 
mysterious tent on the outskirts of the Army of 
Northern Virginia encampment, located near 
Loudon Heights. 
     The soldier is not privy to the nature of the 
mission, nor is he told whom he will be meeting 
upon his arrival.  He has been told to take a few 
moments to arrange his personal business prior 
to departing, and that he should be prepared to 
make his journey in light marching order, to 
include personal weapons that are not normally 
allowed to be carried by privates in this army. 
     This will be his most desperate mission of the 
war, and most likely his last if he fails.  Who is 
this mysterious private and why has he been 
selected for his role in this desperate plot? 
 

Chapter One 
 

     The soldier made his way up the winding 
path, which led to a large tent projecting from 
the front of a dark and narrow log building 
located at the top of the ridgeline.  This 
mysterious tent was located just outside of the 
army encampment.  Just hours before he had 
been rudely awakened and escorted to General 



A.P. Hill’s headquarters, been instructed to get 
his affairs in order and to make his way to this 
rendezvous location where he was to meet with a 
stranger and be given orders to embark on a 
desperate mission that was the Confederacy’s 
last hope of prevailing in their fight for freedom 
from the northern government and despot rule of 
Abe Lincoln. 
     He entered the tent, his eyes taking some time 
to adjust to the dim lighting within, smoke curled 
to the top of the tent and hovered there, creating 
an atmosphere not unlike the aftermath of battle 
or heavy fog at daybreak.  Dirty soldiers, war 
correspondents and sutlers hunched over their 
drinks, hat brims pulled down low to conceal 
their eyes, most smoking pipes or cigars.  Some 
were engaged in games of chance, others merely 
appeared to be staring blankly into their drinks. 
     Outside, a regimental band played a slow, 
bluesy polka, finishing that and starting into a 
sad Irish ballad.  Somewhere to the left of the 
tent, a lonely picket took up the song, his voice 
rising and falling with the notes of the tune, 
“Mother, I hope to see you again…My dear ol’ 
Ireland…Home of my fathers, far across the 
sea.”  His voice trembled with emotion; his heart 
bleeding for his long lost home and loved ones. 
     An officer’s man-servant uncorked a bottle 
from beneath the bar and moved first to the 
officer’s table, filling their glasses and then to 
what appeared to be some staff members, the rest 
of the tent’s inhabitants hunched down lower 
over their drinks, almost as if they were digging 
in for a final assault. 
     Suddenly at the back of the tent a curtain was 
flung open and a huge Sergeant Major appeared, 
looking about the tent for the new arrival, his 
eyes locking on the soldier who had just entered, 
a huge hand rising up, forefinger pointing 
directly at him, his lips curled into a wicked 
smile as he beckoned the man forward.  
“Leander Curtis…so we meet again.”  Startled at 
the sight of his old drill Sergeant, Leander Curtis 
staggered forward, following him into the hidden 
room, the curtain pulled back as he entered the 
darkened space, the Sergeant Major following on 
his boot heels. 
     Through the opening at the front of the tent, a 
lightning bolt could be seen striking a distant 

ridgeline and a brush fire started up where a dead 
pine had taken a direct hit, flames licked up from 
the dead vegetation, popping and cracking like 
the bones of thousands of dead bodies at 
Chancellorsville. 
     The band was now silent; the sound of horses 
rushing about could be heard, along with the 
creaking of heavily laden wagon wheels, the 
sound like a taught burdened rope swinging from 
a gallows.  Conversation in the tent had now 
stopped completely, only the sound of the 
manservant’s feet brushing over the dirty 
floorboards as he shuffled from table to table, 
filling empty glasses from his bottle, the hollow 
sound of glass striking tabletop echoed out into 
the night.  No one had looked up when the 
Sergeant came from the backroom.  None had 
spoken of the sudden appearance of the stranger 
or his quick escort into the hidden chamber of 
the tent. 
     Curtis was led before a small group of 
unsavory men standing in a tight circle, the light 
so dim he was unable to make out if they were 
dressed as soldiers or civilians.  The circle of 
men parted and a man stepped forward toward 
Curtis.  Curtis gasped.  “It’s you!  What do you 
want with me and why have I been brought to 
this place?”  “You will soon see,” the man said, 
slowly as if the fate of the south hung on every 
word.  Curtis looked down and saw his fingers 
twitching; he thought that he was through with 
“special missions.”  “Take him to the map 
room,” ordered the leader, and with that, the drill 
Sergeant grabbed Leander by the arm and 
dragged him into yet another dimly lit chamber. 
 
Stay tuned for Chapter Two of Darkness Guide My Hand… 
 
 

“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 

 
A Room With A View 

 
By Ed Watson 



 

 Being a little short on cash but needing an 
authentic shelter-half I searched the Internet for 
some how-to help and found it. The Olathe 
Union Guard website has two very good articles 
on constructing Federal Type IIa and Type IIIa 
tents. I thought the early war Type IIa would be 
more versatile so I printed out a copy of the 
instructions and started looking for more 
research sources. A post to the Authentic 
Campaigner forum netted a copy of the 
Columbia Rifles Research Compendium’s article 
on shelter tents. I read through this document 

and examined 
pictures on the 
Haversack Depot 
and Wambaugh, 
White & 

Company 
websites to see 
how the button 

and grommet holes should appear.  
     Finally, I examined Corporal Peterson’s 
shelter-half at 
the Allison 
Woods event in 
June. I felt I was 
ready to start 
the project. 
  I 
purchased four 
yards of cotton 
drill at Walton’s Mercantile (Wal-Mart) at about 
$4.00 per yard. Several knowledgeable folks on 
the Authentic Campaigner website had 
recommended 35# thread for button holes (any 
use) so I ordered a spool of 35# white linen 
thread and heavier waxed thread from Wooded 
Hamlet. The US Quartermaster originally 
specified tin, paper-backed buttons for the 
shelter-halves but nearly all contractors 
substituted the cheaper four-hole bone buttons. 
Apparently this proved acceptable as the Army 
depot inspectors approved the shelter-halves by 
the thousands. I chose to use the more prevalent 
bone buttons on my shelter-half to better 
represent the typical field use shelter-half and not 
the “on paper” specified shelter-half. Wholesale 
sutler The Military Warehouse directed me to 
Charlie Childs for buttons and I ordered twenty-

five from Mr. Childs. The original tents used 
hemp or manila rope for the stake loops and guy 
lines. Online I found Hemp Basics and book 
marked their website for later return. 
 Having reviewed the Olathe Union Guard 
instructions and CRRC article, I cutout the three 
drill panels and completed all the machine 
sewing in one Sunday afternoon. Panels on the 
original shelters used an interlocking seem, a 
fairly complex seem, and flat felled. As the 
instructions suggested, I chose to simply flat fell 
the seem to achieve virtually the same look. 
Having never sewn a buttonhole, I practiced a 
few buttonholes on scrap drill cloth until I felt 
they looked reasonable. The buttonholes were 
completed in three hours per two evenings with 
my wife’s assistance. The only question I had 
about the instructions was quickly answered with 
a post to the Authentic Campaigner forum. The 
Olathe Union Guard instructions did not clearly 
state whether the button reinforcements should 
be sewn to the shelter half or left un-sewn. 
According to several AC forum members, the 
reinforcements should be left un-sewn in the 
Type IIa but are sewn on the Type IIb shelter-
half, a Western theater item, which is also 
completely hand sewn. With the answer found, 
my wife and I sewed all the buttons and 
grommet holes in one evening. To make the 
grommet holes I used a 1/8-inch fabric punch 
and a standard pencil to stretch the hole to the 
necessary ¼ inch opening. The only thing left 
was to cut the ¼ inch rope for the stake loops 
and guy line. With the Loudon Heights event 
quickly approaching I substituted ¼ inch sisal 
rope from Wal-Mart (which is what most sutlers 

use) as a quick, 
cheap and 

inaccurate 
substitute. 

 Friday 
afternoon at 
Loudon Heights 
I worried about 
my button and 

buttonhole placements as I mated my homemade 
shelter-half with Corporal Peterson’s shelter-
half. All the buttons and buttonholes mated 
correctly, my work had not been in vain! It 



rained off and on for several hours Friday night 
but we remained perfectly dry. My total project 
cost was about $50.00, about half the cost of a 
quality sutler-made shelter-half. Throughout the 
project I learned a fair bit about Federal shelter-
halves and certainly improved my sewing skills. 
I look forward to making a second shelter-half, 
perhaps this winter, after a few other projects. 
 
Resources 
Sewing Basics- Sew Neau provides a great page 
explaining how to flat-fell seems and includes 
very good pictures. 
http://www.sewneau.com/how.to/flat.felled.seam
.html Pair-O-Dice Mercantile provided 
instruction on the buttonhole stitch. 
http://www.ushist.com/general-
information/stitch.htm 
Plans- Olathe Union Guard member Jack Cox 
offers plans and instructions for both the Federal 
Type IIa and Type IIIa shelter-half. Plans can be 
found in the articles section at 
www.geocities.com/union_guard  
Drill- Available at Wal-Mart of Hancock Fabrics 
or online at JoAnn’s (item 100496, in the 
Household Utility section). Four yards (40 inch-
wide) are needed. The drill should weigh about 
7-8 ounces per yard and the finished shelter-half 
weighs about 24-32 ounces, not the typical 5-6 
pounds typical of sutler-row tents. 
www.walmart.com, www.hancockfabrics.com, 
and www.joann.com 
Buttons- Charlie Child/County Cloth bone, four-
hole shelter and suspender size buttons, $.75 
each. www.crchilds.com 
Thread- Wooded Hamlet provided the 35# white 
linen thread (item 130-35) used for the 
buttonholes (drag the thread through bee’s wax 
to strengthen and waterproof the thread) and the 
heavier waxed thread (item 134-5) for the 
grommet holes. Wooded Hamlet is a great source 
for webbing material and 100% worsted wool 
twill tape for battle shirts and NCO stripes. 
www.woodedhamlet.com 
Rope- Hemp Basics has hemp rope (item 4700) 
in several sizes; order the 6mm thickness at 
$18.00 for the 85 meter length. 
www.hempbasics.com 

Sutlers- Both Haversack Depot and Wambaugh, 
White & Company offer quality shelter-halves 
between $85-$100 for the Type IIa pattern, the 
late-war Type IIIa are slightly less expensive. 
Haversack Depot also offers a kit (you sew the 
button and grommet holes) for $65.00 and 
original Quartermaster Department specification 
tent poles for $15.00 each. 
www.haversackdepot.com and 
www.wwandcompany.com.  ž 
 
 

Logistical Advantage 
 

By Wayne Swiers 
 
     The logistical advantage that the Union army 
experienced over the Confederate army is well 
documented.  Whole books have been written on 
the subject, with learned academics 
producing reams of text to explain the effect that 
access to such abundant resources had on the 
outcome of the conflict.  Reading and studying 
such texts is enlightening and (usually) worth the 
time and effort required to read and study them.  
However, sometimes a simple piece, which is 
only a few short sentences, comes to light, which 
demonstrates exactly what those thousands of 
pages were written to explain. 
     In the late spring of 1864 the war was turning 
decidedly in favor of the Union forces.  The 
South was facing increasing shortages of almost 
every necessity.  The loss of the Mississippi 
River and the fertile croplands along the river 
and those in Tennessee and other areas of the 
west that had been taken by the Union forces, 
plus the devastating effects of the war upon the 
Shenandoah Valley and the ever more effective 
blockade of Southern ports was forcing the 
Confederate army to continuously shorten the 
rations provided to it's fighting men.  Accounts 
of short rations and meager foraging by Southern 
soldiers are well known and documented. 
     Contrast those stories of little food with the 
following excerpt from a letter written by Union 
army surgeon Samuel L. Porter to his wife 
in April 1864: 
     "...There is no enemy near that we know of.  
My health continues good as usual.  You ask 



what we have to eat.  Well the usual army 
rations.  Fresh bread, potatoes, dried apples, 
coffee, sugar and beans every day.  Fresh beef 
three days in the week and fat pork the other four 
days.  Some times we get onions and pickled 
cabbage sometimes molasses.  So you see that I 
live very well..." 
     Surgeon Porter's few short sentences speak 
volumes.  A combat surgeon who lived and 
worked near the battlefield, he had rations that 
would have been an unbelievable feast to the 
common Confederate soldier.  The fact that he 
didn't seem to attach any special significance to 
the fact that he had such an assortment and 
quantity of food available to him signifies that it 
was common for the Union soldiers, at least at 
his location, to eat as well as they did.  His 
unfortunate foes could not have said the same. ž 
 

Letters to the Editor 
 

Dear Mr. Curtis 
 
     A brief mention of the Co. B drill at 
Alamance Battlefield, held Aug. 27th.  Seventeen 
members of Co. B put forth an effort to improve 
their military bearing, technique, and “knock the 
rust off.”  The men slept campaigner style Friday 
night, and cooked, for the most part, over the 
open fire.  Three of the soldiers were lucky 
enough to receive mail from home.  Friday 
night’s main meal consisted of boiled corn on the 
cob, and pork chops cooked over cabbage. 
     The NC park service has improved the 
visitor’s center, and has added an updated media 
presentation on the battle that took place near the 
facility.  The entire group agreed that it was an 
exceptional video, and the actors were very 
good. 
     Only one member of the 33rd traveled to the 
site, although the 51st, the 18th, the 37th, and the 
7th NC were represented.  Those who did not 
attend were sorely missed.  Capt. Curtis Cole put 
the boys through the school of the soldier, and 
grueling evolutions of the company afternoon 
drill. 
     The weather was kind, the campsite was 
friendly, and the boys were jovial. The park 

service allowed the restroom to remain open 
overnight.  Everyone departed for home by 4:30 
pm. 
 
Louis Jenkins 
 
 
Hey Guys; 
  
  Got back from Summer of '62 last night and a 
great time was had by all.  Well, OK, there may 
have been one or two individuals who had a bad 
time.   
  It was a typical event in most features but we, 
the 3rd USV and the Western Brigade, were well 
enough away from the madding crowd to make 
life believable.  To see the mega camps we had 
to take a walk.  Some of the lads went to sutler 
row to do some shopping (site seeing) but for the 
most part we remained in the battalion area. 
  The ladies from the Sanitary Commission were 
running their operation up near the Brigade HQ 
and some of the lads were lucky enough to slip 
on off up there.  They were treated well by the 
ladies and given fruit, pies and drink. 
  The big thing was the rain.  -It rained on and off 
from about 10:30 PM Friday night until 
somewhere around 4:30/5:00 Sunday morning.  
By Friday night everybody was good and damp.  
We took it in stride and it was the subject of may 
a curse and joke. 
  The best "moment" for me was during the 
Saturday Dusk battle.  We were in reserve and 
watched as both sides slugged it out.  A gap 
opened in the main line and our battalion was 
ordered forward to fill the gap. 
  The battalion commander gave the order and 
we moved forward in a column of companies 
with us last.  The battle was ragging; the lines of 
troops were seen as dark lines on the lighter 
grass.  Great volleys of fire flashed in the 
night and great clouds of smoke further obscured 
the battle. 
  As we moved forward the Adjutant pointed to 
an area in front of our company and shouted 
snake.  Our gallant and dapper company 
commander, Captain Mordan, spotted the snake 
and pointed at it with his sword and repeated the 
shout "SNAKE".  By this time, the rank and file 



of the company, not knowing its type, size or 
exact location parted as if a load of canister shot 
has struck the middle of the line. 
  As the company were all high stepping and 
watching where we put our feet we started to lag 
behind the battalion.  The snake was spotted and 
ID'd as friendly, it was a large black snake 
and moving at a fast slither for safer ground.  We 
quickly reformed the line and moved out at the 
double quick to regain our place in the advance. 
  All in all, I had a great time with great people.  
I must say that the Adjutant has a picture 
superior to Corporal Walker's and that the 
picture of the Chickasaw Warrior as he departed 
camp was....was....was....was.  Well, I'm 
wordless.  You had to have been there or seen 
the picture that was taken of him. 
  
Your Pard, Jim 
 
Dear Editor: 
 
     Once more the diversity crowd it trying to 
reshape my youngun’s perception of historical 
events.  Nickelodeon, the Kid’s Network, is 
getting into the politically correct mess and is 
broadcasting a false perspective of Texan 
history!!  Nickelodeon has stated that Texas’ war 
for independence was for the continued 
ownership of slaves!    
     A teenage Mexican girl, all the while on the 
TV, walks in front of the Alamo and sweetly 
states, “By the early 1800s, a lot of people living 
in San Antonio were farmers [meaning bad ole’ 
Southerners that had migrated to Texas] who 
brought their slaves with them.  In 1829, Mexico 
abolished slavery and what followed was years 
of conflict between farmers who wanted to keep 
their slaves and Mexican authorities.  This 
conflict led up to the battle for the Alamo.” 
     All I can say is those “farmers” must have 
been some wild cats.  One hundred and eighty 
nine “farmers” took out approximately 1,600 
Mexican soldiers.  That’s about 8.45 Mexicans 
killed for every “farmer”.  Purdy good fightin’ 
for a bunch of plow boys if you ask me.  Yep, 
they all got killed, but I guess they felt right 
justified with their objections to the way things 
were. 

     This girl did not utter anything about freedom 
of religion, which by the way, the “farmers” had 
to join the Catholic Church, the state religion, to 
become Mexican citizens.  Not one word about 
taxation, Liberty, or representation in the 
national government, which they did not have.   
Not one word about the Mexican state Chuahua 
that wasn’t settled by “bad ole’ Southern 
farmers.”  It rebelled for its independence too 
right after Texas, but it lost. 
     Nickelodeon has joined the hand wringing 
bed-wetting crowd.  Oh I forgot, its bed wetters 
that mostly watch that network anyway!  They 
should stick to Wren and Stimpy, Cat-Dog, and 
Rocko’s Modern Life cartoons, and leave 
commentary to those who have some level of 
political and historical comprehension.  My 
offspring is no longer allowed to watch that 
balderdash. They are forced to watch meaningful 
media, like Smack Down, the Outdoor Channel, 
and the outdoor equipment hour on the Home 
Shopping Network.  Now that’s information that 
can be helpful for anyone.  I remain... 
 
Your obedient servant 
 
Col. Chavez D. Freeze 
 

All Quiet in the Camp 
 

     It’s been hard to continue writing this 
newsletter with so little hands on time in the 
field with the guys.  I was standing outside at 
work the other day and it was one of those 
typical early fall days, the sky was clear and 
blue, the sounds of nature were clearer than 
usual, it really made me ache for a fall event 
amongst the pines.  If you can go, don’t miss 
your opportunities; you never know when they 
will dry up on you.         
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