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Greetings! 
 Remember there is no meeting 
in December. I wish each of you the 
best of holiday seasons, time spent 
with the ones you love and 
wonderful festivities. 
 January’s meeting will start the 
year with our traditional group 
discussion of a subject to be 
provided. Speaking of which, I would 
appreciate any suggestions 
regarding stimulating topics from 
which to choose. All suggestions are 
welcome.  
 Peace to you and your loved 
ones. 

 

NO MEETING  

in December  
 
 

Next Meeting is on 

January 8, 2014, at  

7:00 p.m. 

 

this month’s meeting 

  

Battle of New Market 
 
 Union General Franz Sigel had 
one good day during the Civil War. 
Actually, he may have had more 
than one good day, but, for sure, he 
had only one good battle. And this 
was on 
March 8, 
1862, at 
Pea Ridge 
in 
Arkansas, 
where the 
Federal 
army 
under 
General 
Samuel 
Curtis delivered a stinging defeat to 
a superior Confederate force that 
assured continued Union control of  

(continued on page 2) 

 

Puzzler: Who took over the 
Orphan Brigade at 
Chickamauga, fought in the 
Atlanta campaign, and did not 
surrender until May 6, 
1865? 
 
Answer: Brigadier 
General Joseph Horace 
Lewis 
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Jenkins, later bolstered by 
reinforcements under John Hunt 
Morgan. Crook’s army then brought 
down the bridge in spectacular 
fashion. Having accomplished his 
main mission and running low on 
food, Crook turned back to Meadow 
Bluff, West Virginia, and did not 
attempt to join Sigel. 
 Sigel commanded a force of 
about 10,000 mostly inexperienced 
troops (and 28 cannons) that 
dwindled to about 6,300 by the time 
he met Confederate General John C. 
Breckinridge, who had two infantry 
brigades, cavalry under John 
Imboden, and 247 cadets from 
Virginia Military Institute. 
Breckinridge, the Democratic 
presidential candidate in the 
election of 1860, was sent north 
from Tennessee and Georgia after 
being blamed for the loss of 
Missionary Ridge and Chattanooga 
by his commanding officer, Braxton 
Bragg. 
 Instead of waiting for Sigel to 
attack him in Staunton, Breckinridge 
moved north, reaching Lacy’s 
Springs, eight miles south of New 
Market, on May 14. Sigel marched 
from Martinsburg, West Virginia, 
through Winchester, where he 
drilled his green soldiers for ten days 
under surveillance of rebel 
onlookers. This training convinced 

the troopers that their commanding 
officer was incompetent. After this 
delay Sigel headed south and was 
waiting north of New Market by 
May 15. 
 Charles Knight, whose book, 
Valley Thunder, recounts the battle 
in intimate detail, depicted the rest 
of the battle at the November 
meeting of the Roundtable. 
 On the morning of May 15, Sigel, 
some twenty miles north of town, 
was delayed because he could not 
find his flask. That was not a good 
sign. He arrived around noon, but 
Breckinridge had launched an attack 
about an hour earlier. His attack 
succeeded in pushing Colonel 
Augustus Moor’s brigade off 
Manor’s Hill and into the main body 
of Sigel’s army north of Jacob 
Bushong’s farm. After reforming, 

Missouri and northern Arkansas. 
Sigel’s performance on this day was 
described as “stellar.” But in 
attempting to take full credit for the 
Union victory, Sigel quickly fell out 
of favor with Curtis, who promptly 
banished Sigel east to Virginia. 
 What he lacked in field military 
ability, Sigel, a prominent German 
American, made up for with political 
connections. President Abraham 
Lincoln needed the German 
American vote in the election of 
1864. To support that goal, Lincoln 
had now Major General Sigel 
elevated to command Union forces 
in the Shenandoah Valley of Virginia 
in early 1864. Union commander-in-
chief Lieutenant General Ulysses S. 
Grant did not want Sigel in the field 
and was highly perturbed. Grant 
sent Edward Ord to take command, 
but he and Sigel clashed, and Ord 
departed. 
 Stuck with Sigel, Grant ordered 

him up the 
valley to 
meet 
General 
George 
Crook in 
Staunton. 
Their 
combined 
armies 
were to 

proceed to Lynchburg to destroy 
canals, locks, bridges, and other 
assets. 
 Crook, stationed in Charleston, 
West Virginia, proceeded south with 
orders to destroy the Virginia and 
Tennessee Railroad and the bridge 
that carried it over the New River. 
After a march of 140 miles to Dublin, 
Virginia, Crook routed a rebel force 
under John McCausland and Albert 



3 

 

 

The War Correspondent 
Sheryl Taylor, Editor 

 
Round Table Officers 
Jim Schultz 
General-in-Chief 
    614-794-1247 
    1jim1@att.net 
Dave Delisio 
Inspector General 
    740-879-3944 
    eddelisio@sbcglobal.net 
Tom Ayres 
Adjutant General 
    614-939-4910 
    tayres@insight.rr.com 
Mike Peters 
Historian General 
    614-866-6766 
    npeters102@aol.com 
Patty Barker 
Chief of Signal Corps 
    614-985-3353 
Tim Maurice 
Webmaster 
    614-361-7313 
    Tim.Maurice@cardinalhealth.com 
 
War Council Members 
Tim Maurice,  
War Council Commander 
Ed Chapdelaine 
Greg Drakulich 
Lowell Fauver 
Wendy Peters 

 

What leader, more at 
home with horses than 

with men, never let 
subordinates see him 

naked? 

 

 With your support, 
we raised $24 from the November 
book raffle. Thank you! 

2014 COCWRT 

CALENDAR  

 

January 8 
 Roundtable Discussion—
Topic TBA 
 
February 12 
 Zach Fry—59th New York 
Infantry 
 
March 12 
 Harry Smeltzer—McDowell’s 
Plan for Bull Run: Brilliant, 
Sound, or Something Less 
 
April 9 
 Scott Mingus—Extra Billy 
Smith 
 
May 14 
 Mike Weaver—Colonel 
Thomas Worthington of the 
46th OVI 
 
June 11 
 Roger Pickenpaugh—Topic 
TBD 
 
July 9 
 Jamie Ryan—Dan Butterfield 
 
August 13 
 Chris Kolakowski—Perryville 
 
 

Dates and speakers are subject  
to change. 

Breckinridge launched another 
assault around 2:00 P.M. Union rifle 
and artillery blasted the right wing 
of the rebel line, forcing it to retreat 
in confusion. Two poorly directed 
Union counterattacks were 
repulsed. 
 With the VMI cadets now 
involved in actual combat, the rebels 
advanced again around 3:00 P.M. 
Mud from recent rains sucked the 
shoes off the feet of some cadets, 
leading the students to call their 
charge the “field of lost shoes.” This 
attack turned the Union right, and 
Union soldiers broke for the rear in 
disarray. They fought a rearguard 
action as best they could, but most 
ran to make it across a bridge over  
a fork of the Shenandoah River. The 
last soldiers destroyed the bridge, 
preventing rebels from pursuing. 
 Surprisingly, the percentage of 
casualties was about 13 percent on 
each side. The Union lost 96 killed, 
520 wounded, and 225 captured or 
missing; Confederates lost 43 killed, 
474 wounded, and 3 missing. 
 Sigel made a mad dash for 
Strasburg to the north. Grant was 
livid and immediately replaced Sigel, 
sending him to command a reserve 
division in Harpers Ferry. Breckin-
ridge was called east to reinforce 
Robert E. Lee’s diminished army. 
David Hunter took command of the 
Shenandoah Valley force and, 
virtually unopposed until defeating 
Grumble Jones and Imboden at 
Piedmont, headed on a destructive 
march to Staunton, Lexington, and 
Lynchburg. 
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Vicksburg. The most important 
battle/campaign of 1863 was the 
titanic struggle to capture 
Vicksburg. As part of the overall 
Anaconda Strategy adopted by 
the Lincoln administration in the 
early days of the war in 1861, 
federal armies had been 
attempting to “capture” the 
Mississippi River. Many federal 
efforts paved the way for the 
Vicksburg Campaign: Farragut 
and Butler captured New 
Orleans and pushed up from the 
South; various federal forces 
captured Memphis, Island No. 
10, New Madrid, Fort Pillow, and 
Arkansas Post descending from 
the North; and Grant captured 
the mouths of the Cumberland 
and Tennessee Rivers, 
protecting the rear of any 
assault down the Mississippi. 
Grant’s campaign that ultimately 
captured Vicksburg actually 
began in 1862, when the 
overland attempt was curtailed by 
Earl Van Dorn’s Holly Springs Raid 
(where Grant’s supply base was 
destroyed), and the water attempt 
crashed and burned with Sherman’s 
attack on the Walnut Hills bluff at 
Chickasaw Bayou in December 1862. 
 Anyone who argues that Ulysses 
S. Grant was a “butcher” who 
merely relied on the unending 
manpower pools of the North to 

Event #1 

overwhelm the armies of the South 
should be forced to read Ed Bearss’s 
three-volume series on Vicksburg. 
Nothing could be further from the 
truth. Grant attempted seven 
different times to capture Vicksburg, 
and each attempt was remarkable in 
how much the method and means 
differed from each previous 
attempt. Grant tried to take 
Vicksburg by engineering, by guile, 

by maneuver, and by brute force. 
Each of the attempts involved 
complicated combined arms 
operations with the brown water 
navy under David Porter. Space and 
time does not allow me to describe 
each of these attempts in detail, but 
I would recommend that anyone 
with an interest in the Civil War read 
as much as they can about these 
failed efforts. 

 Ah, Failure. Business books and 
self-help tomes these days are full of 
prose about the positive effects of 
“Failure.” These works tout Failure 
as a great teacher of virtues like 
humility and tenacity. Of course, we 
live in a country where all coaches 
get fired if they have a couple of 
losing seasons, where CEOs of public 
corporations are only as good as last 
quarter’s results, and where 

teachers are penalized if their 
students do poorly on 
standardized tests. How do 
these two seemingly 
incompatible forces exist on the 
same cultural plain? And is our 
modern schizophrenia any 
different than the zeitgeist of 
the 1860s? There is no doubt 
that Failure is a great teacher. 
You learn far more when you 
lose than when you win, in 
sports, in business, in marriage, 
and in pretty much every other 
human endeavor. 
 During the Civil War, failure 
was more often than not the 
prelude to dismissal (see 
Ambrose Burnside, Joe Hooker, 
Braxton Bragg, and John 
Pemberton.) Even the lack of 
complete success could lead to 
being dismissed or shelved to a 
backwater, as in the case of 
George McClellan and William 

Rosecrans. So I don’t think the 
tolerance for failure was any higher 
in 1963 than 2013.  
 What made Ulysses S. Grant so 
different from every other Civil War 
commander was his intimate 
familiarity with Failure. Failure had 
been Grant’s companion for many 
years, through his resignation from 
the army due to his inability to 
handle the loneliness of frontier 

(continued on page 5) 
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marriage that was stormy and 
chaotic. Lincoln appreciated the 
dogged determination it took to 
overcome setbacks, to dust yourself 
off after getting knocked down. 
When Lincoln reviewed Grant’s 
efforts to try to crack the nut that 
was Vicksburg, Lincoln saw a man he 
understood; a Man of the West, 
with an empty bank account and the 
snickers of his betters echoing in his 
ears as he walked by, but 
understanding the promise of 
America: Anyone who has the guts 
to keep on trying can eventually 
succeed. 
 Grant’s Vicksburg Campaign is  
a great American example of the 
positive benefits of experiencing 
Failure. Grant never allowed his lack 
of success in capturing Vicksburg  
to convince him that his goal was 
unwinnable. Grant simply 
understood he had to improve, to 
come up with a better idea, to 
change and morph the way his 
country changed and morphed 
around him. Walt Whitman, Grant’s 
contemporary, would write “Out of 
the Cradle Endlessly Rocking” in his 
masterwork Leaves of Grass, 
perceiving that the only constant in 
America was Change. Grant changed 
and morphed to be successful in the 

posts, his attempts at farming in 
Missouri, and (most famously) his 
mano a mano struggle with John 
Barleycorn. Grant was a clerk in his 
father’s business (a livery stable in 
Galena, Illinois) when the war 
erupted in 1861. Think about that: 
he was a thirty-nine-year-old  
college-educated war veteran, yet 
his job was keeping track of rented 
horses in a frontier town. Grant was, 
by any measure, a man who had 
massively failed in life in April 1861. 
Yet all this Failure had taught Grant 
many important lessons. Grant 
understood Failure; it was not some 
hobgoblin hiding in the closet (as it 
was for many Civil War commanders 
such as McClellan, Lee, Buell, and 
Hooker). Grant had learned what 
Failure could not do: Failure could 
not rob him of the love of his wife, 
Julia, and his children, nor that 
grudging safety net provided by his 
gifted entrepreneurial father, Jesse.  
All failure could take from Grant was 
wealth and fame.  In other words, 
Failure had already robbed Grant of 
all it could by 1861; Grant had 
nowhere to go but “up.”  
 So Failure was not some dreaded 
specter in the night for Grant; it was 
as familiar to him as road construc-
tion is to a downtown commuter. 
Failure was something to be avoided 
if possible, but something to be 
dealt with when encountered. 
Failure never stopped Grant in his 
tracks; it was simply another speed 
bump in the road to ultimate 
success.  
 Grant was helped immeasurably 
by the coincidence that his 
commander in chief understood 
(and experienced) Failure almost as 
much as Grant. Lincoln had lost 
elections and struggled with a 

situation he was placed. At 
Vicksburg, it required Grant to be  
an iconoclast, cutting loose from his 
supply lines and living off the 
provender of Mississippi, deftly 
maneuvering from Port Gibson to 
Jackson, while he feinted at 
Vicksburg from the south like 
Muhammad Ali waving a left jab  
in front of Joe Frazier’s face.  
 After capturing Jackson, Grant 
split his army into three parts, 
leaving Sherman to deal with the 
capital of Mississippi while two 
columns turned back to the West. 
Pemberton fell for the bait, crossed 
the Big Black River with 60 percent 
of his force and attempted to join 
with Joseph Johnston’s force that 
Grant had chased from Jackson. 
Grant perceived that the crossroads 
near Champion Hill was the junction 
necessary to allow Pemberton to 
connect with Johnston, so Grant 
directed his columns to converge on 
the intersection. Pemberton had to 
change his advance from a march to 
join Johnston to a battle line to 
confront Grant; Grant didn’t allow 
him the luxury of the time 
necessary. Grant’s columns plowed 
into the Confederates at Champion 
Hill, and a back and forth struggle 

(continued on page 6) 
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The Gettysburg Address. I am sure 
you have all read many of the 
articles that have accompanied the 
150th anniversary of the Gettysburg 
Address in the past month. I was 
surprised and delighted by much of 
the media attention; heck, even the 
Ohio State Marching Band included 
a tribute to the speech in their 
recent halftime show. Of course, I 
do not want to be redundant in 
Random Musings, so all of the 
recent attention to The Address has 
made me kick myself for making it 
my #1 nonbattle event and thus 
forcing me into competition with all 
the other attention the speech has 
received.  Ergo, here are some truly 
random thoughts: 
 
1) The Gettysburg Address is the 
major reason why the Battle of 
Gettysburg is more famous than 
Vicksburg. Lincoln’s speech made 
the battle into something it was not: 
a turning point and decisive change 
in the war. 
 
2) The Gettysburg Address took the 
promise of the Declaration of 
Independence (the DOI) that “all 
men are created equal” and made  
it government policy. The DOI was  
a wonderful political statement, a  
one-sided screed directed at the 
King of England and his colonial 
aspirations. It involved no compro-
mises or deals; it was the written 
manifestation of the united 

(continued on page 7) 

ensued. Grant seized the crossroads; 
John Bowen counterattacked and 
won it back for Pemberton, but 
Grant had a counter stroke in 
reserve, and pushed Bowen’s 
depleted forces back. Pemberton’s 
army broke apart, with Loring 
heading south and east to try to find 
Johnston (or get away from 

Pemberton), while Pemberton and 
retreated back to the Big Black River. 
 Pemberton tried to hold a 
bridgehead at the Big Black to allow 
Loring to rejoin the Army and cross. 
Grant seized on this opportunity, 
advancing the brigade of 350-pound 
Michael Lawler, a lawyer from 
Illinois, close to the flank of the 
bridgehead under cover of a 
“meander scar,” a natural trench left 
by a previous channel of the Big 
Black. Lawler emerged from his 
covered approach and plunged into 
the swampy lowlands along the 
river, looking like a mud-soaked, 
corpulent Joshua, sword raised 
above his head, sword belt across 
his chest because his waist was too 
large to accommodate the last notch 
of the belt. The Confederate 
defenders of Vaughn’s brigade fled 
like chaff before the winnowing fan, 
and Grant had crossed the last 
natural barrier before Vicksburg.  
 Grant promptly pursued the 
defeated Confederate Host, not 

Event 

#1 

allowing any to escape as he pushed 
them into their fortifications around 
Vicksburg. Grant tried a preemptive 
assault on the works on May 19 in 
an attempt to storm the city before 
the CSA forces could catch their 
breath; it failed miserably. Grant 
then prepared carefully for another 
storming attempt on May 22 that 
failed even more spectacularly. 
Grant once more changed and 
morphed his tactics from the free 
maneuvering of the last month into 
a siege every bit as careful and 
methodical of that of McClellan at 
Yorktown. Grant tried to mine under 
the Confederate works a la The 
Crater that would enliven the Siege 
of Petersburg in 1864. Grant tried to 
have the navy land troops below the 
city bluffs. But most of all, Grant 
held tight to the besieged city, 
knowing that time was on his side.  
 And on July 4, 1863, Grant’s 
patience and creativity paid off, as 
the former livery clerk, the disgraced 
West Point graduate who was 
compelled to resign his officer’s 
commission, the man who was 
forced to sell firewood on the 
streets of St. Louis to feed his family 
one particularly bad winter, 
accepted the surrender of the 
Gibraltar of the West, allowing the 
Mississippi to flow “unvexed to the 
sea” and the commerce of the 
Midwest to be able to flow down 
the Ohio, the St. Croix, the Illinois, 
the Wabash, the Minnesota, and the 
Des Moines, rather than being 
hauled by expensive trains over the 
Appalachians; to deliver economic 
prosperity to the parents of his 
soldiers, who were unsure about the 
new direction the war was taking 
under Lincoln’s Emancipation 
Proclamation. 
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 The numbers for November 2013 
are as follows:  
 
Beginning checkbook balance 
11/1/2013 = $2,832.87 
 
November receipts = $49.00 ($24 
 from book raffle, $25 from dues) 
November expenses = $497.30 
 ($275 speaker fee, $200 to Mike 
 Peters for speaker entertain- 
 ment, $22.30 to Sheryl Taylor  
 for newsletters)  
 
Ending checkbook balance 
11/30/2013 = $2,384.57 
 

words flung at the feet of  
George III would no longer ring  
of the hypocrisy of only applying  
to white men.  

voice of the rebellious colonial 
Americans, demanding their 
economic and political rights. Of 
course, the DOI had no legal effect. 
The Constitution, on the other hand, 
was a legal contract built on the 
ashes of the failed Articles of 
Confederation, and much like all 
contracts, it was full of compromise 
and half-measures. The beautiful 
prose of the DOI is left far behind, 
and the language includes compro-
mises balancing the power of the 
small states against the large states, 
the rich against the poor, the mob 
against the vested interest, and the 
free man against the slave. The 
Gettysburg Address (which also had 
no legal effect) reaches back to the 
ideals and the language of the DOI, 
the single-purposed document, and 
stated that the policy of the federal 
government going forward would be 
to build a legal framework around 
those lofty ideals, and that the 

  

 Much to my chagrin, I realized I 
have failed to credit Jamie Ryan as 
the writer of this year’s Random 
Musings countdown of the top  
Battle and Obscure Events of 1863. 
Jamie has faithfully sent me his 
articles month after month on or 
before deadline, so of course, I’ve 
known he is the author, but I have 
been remiss in acknowledging his 
writing prowess to you all. Jamie, 
please accept my most humble 
apology. You are a wonderful writer 
and deserve all accolades for your 
year’s worth of scintillating,  
thought-provoking, and downright 
delightful prose. Thank you.  


