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Greetings, 
 After missing the last two 
meetings, I am looking forward to 
June’s meeting. I am very grateful to 
Mike Peters for standing in for me. 
Mike is truly a fantastic contributor 
to the Roundtable. Our thanks to 
Wendy for him!!! 
 As we start the summer, please 
share your Civil War vacation plans 
and trips with us. With the 150th 
anniversary of Gettysburg and 
Vicksburg, there are many 
attractions available. 
 Looking forward to Harold 
George’s Arlington Cemetery 
presentation and seeing you on  
the 12th. 
 

 

date:  
Wednesday, June 12, 2013 
time: 

7:00 p.m. 
location:  
Towers Hall, Room 318 
Otterbein University  
Westerville, OH  43281 
speaker/topic:  
Harold George—A Visit to Arlington 
National Cemetery 

this month’s meeting 

 

 John Prine’s writing a song with 
Steve Goodman is like Hemingway 
alternating chapters with Fitzgerald, 
Simon on the same play bill with 
Shakespeare, Homer and Van Gogh 
mixing colors on one palette. It’s a 
marriage of extreme talents, not 
unlike Sinatra and Porter, Enrico 
Caruso and Guiseppe Verdi. 
However, Prine and Goodman aren’t 
nearly as famous. If I may, a little 
about the duo. 
 To start, John Prine is the best 
lyricist ever. Gasp! OK, let that 
settle. He’s even better than Robert 
Zimmerman. Another pause. Take 
some slow, deep breaths. Those 
who consider this opinion absurd 
need only listen, “There’s a hole in 
Daddy’s arm where all the money 
goes.” Yes Virginia, Prine is deeper 
than Dylan. Kris Kristofferson 
“discovered” Prine in 1971. About 
the 24-year-old he said, “No way 
someone this young can be writing 

(continued on page 2) 

 

 If you haven’t paid your yearly 
membership dues yet, please bring 
them to the June meeting or mail 
them to the Central Ohio Civil War 
Roundtable, P.O. Box 471, Lewis 
Center, OH, 43035-0471.  

 
Students $15 

Individuals $25 
Families $35 
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 so heavy.” Quite the endorsement, 
coming from one with 
Kristofferson’s lyrical credentials. 
  Steve Goodman’s playlist 
contains many powerful songs, the 
most potent being “The City of New 
Orleans,” a nostalgic narrative about 
a train ride through Middle America. 
This one’s for you, Mr. 
Wasserstrom! The song came to 
prominence after it was sung by Arlo 
Guthrie. Legend has it that 
Goodman sang the song to Woody’s 
boy at the Quiet Knight, a bar in 
Chicago. If he liked it, he could 
record it. Arlo reluctantly agreed but 
with a couple of stipulations. 
Goodman had to buy him a beer, 
and Arlo would devote only the time 
it took for him to finish that beer. 
Roger McGuinn, the Byrds’ twelve-
string guitar picker, witnessed the 
incident. “The City of New Orleans” 
outsold Arlo’s “Alice’s Restaurant” 
and has been covered by numerous 
artists. However, steer clear of John 
Denver’s rendition. A lot was lost in 
his translation. Willie Nelson’s 
version won Goodman a post-
humous Grammy in 1985.  
  I recently listened to “Souvenirs,” 
a Prine/Goodman collaboration sung 
by Prine: 
  

“Memories can’t be bought. 
They can’t be won at carnivals for 

free. 
Well it took me years to get these 

souvenirs, 
And I don’t know how they slipped 

away from me.” 
 
  I’ve had this talk with Eric 
Wittenberg more than once. I sat 
with Jamie Ryan in a Trans-MS place 
of Bar-B-Q and discussed the same 
topic. Even with sage counsel, I still 

don’t know what will become of this 
Civil War bibliophile’s souvenirs. 
  The first military book I read, 
checked out from the 
Kingswood Elementary School 
library, was Guadalcanal Diary by 
Richard Tregaskis. My run of 1,650 
Civil War books began with 
Gettysburg: The Second Day by 
Harry Pfanz, an excellent starting 
point. The microtactical study was a 
birthday gift from the Mrs. She 
supports my hobby but wishes it was 
without Steinbeck’s zeal—“I guess 
there are never enough books.” My 
rarest is probably an extra copy I 
have of From Fort Sumter to 
Perryville, volume one of Shelby 
Foote’s trilogy. It was published in 
1958, not that old, and it is still 
available. But mine is autographed. 
The Warrior Generals: Combat 
Leadership in the Civil War by 
Thomas Buell is another gem. It was 
a Christmas gift from my oldest 
daughter when she was fourteen. 
On her own, without any coaching, 
and without checking my library, she 
found a book Dad didn’t have. And 
it’s a nice read. 
  It may come from paranoia’s end 
of the spectrum, but in these days of 
downloads, Nooks, and Kindles, I 
feel like a dinosaur just before 
extinction. I can’t help but recall a 
1961 episode of the Twilight Zone. 

“The Obsolete Man,” written by Rod 
Serling, lives in a state which has 
outlawed books. Burgess Meredith 
plays librarian Romney Wordsworth. 
Fritz Weaver plays the Chancellor, 
Wordsworth’s antagonist, dressed in 
a uniform similar to those worn by 
Nazis. The choice of wardrobe is 
deliberate, comparing a fictional 
state which has outlawed books to a 
fascist state famous for burning 
books they deemed subversive. In 
this society where books are illegal, 
so is the occupation of librarian. 
Wordsworth is sentenced to death. 
Holy Dewey Decimal System, 
Batman! Maybe a stretch. But I’m 
just saying . . . I can’t get a good grip 
on this technology. It just doesn’t 
feel right. There’s something about 
holding a hardback in your hands or 
the aroma of a recently published 
work. Words on a computer are 
aloof, cold, and detached. Books are 
personal. You can’t press a four-leaf 
clover between a Nook’s pages. The 
author can’t sign a Kindle’s title 
page. A family member can’t pen an 
inscription on a computerized 
missive. Books don’t need chargers. 
  All digression aside, what WILL 
happen to my Civil War library when 
I’m gone? Hopefully, a relative will 
gain custody, grab the baton, and 
continue the marathon. Eric 
Wittenberg has solved his dilemma. 
He will donate his collection to the 
Trevilian Station Battlefield 
Foundation. That’s a perfect fit for 
him. He is the author of the battle’s 
definitive study and a renowned 
expert on Civil War cavalry. They’ll 
take his books in a minute. But what 
about Mike? What if none of his 
descendants are so inclined? If I 
don’t come to a decision, the 

(continued on page 3) 
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seen him in a few years. Mike hails 
from South Carolina and is the 
author of A History of the 13th South 
Carolina Infantry, a part of Broad-
foot’s South Carolina Regimental-
Roster series. His table was diverse, 
just the right mix of new, old, bio, 
battle study, and regimental. Every 
book came with a protective cover. 
He was personable, took the time to 
know his customer, and stocked his 
inventory accordingly. “I got a book 
for you.” He reached under the table 
and pulled out a 1905 History of the 
Second Battalion Duryee Zouaves, 
One Hundred and Sixty-Fifth 
Regiment New York Volunteer 
Infantry. He wanted a lot of money 
for it, more than I wanted to spend. 
But I had some extra duckets, dollars 
set aside from my tax refund. What 
the heck! We settled on $200. When 
I got home, closer inspection 
revealed the book had belonged to 
John Engel of Southampton, New 
York. His signature, dated June 13, 
1905, was next to his picture. When 
Engel was seventeen, he enlisted as 
a private in Company B. The color 
bearer was wounded at the Battle of 
Cane River, Louisiana, during the 
Red River Campaign. A Trans-MS 
Zouave! Engel also served in the 
Spanish-American War as a major. 
  You can’t beat the atmosphere  
at Grandview’s Acorn Bookshop. 
Columbus Monthly calls the store 
“the literary equivalent of Cheers.” 
The owner, George Baumann, is a 
good friend of Jim Morgan, Civil War 
author and expert on the Battle of 
Ball’s Bluff. George is quick to show 
me the latest Civil War arrivals 
before they make it to the shelves 
for the general public’s perusal. One 
such book was Boots and Saddles 

(continued on page 4) 

have the satisfaction that comes 
with turning a good deed. This was  
a win-win situation. I sent out an  
e-mail to North Carolina Press, the 
book’s publisher. Please have Mr. 
Bennett contact me! Bennett did so 
a couple of weeks later. He was 
teaching at a small university in 
North Carolina. A professor and 
attorney, Bennett was originally 
from Ohio, having received his juris 
doctorate from Case Western 
Reserve. His parents lived in the 
Columbus area. I adjusted my 
slingshot for two birds. When he 
was in the town visiting relatives, we 
could meet, and I’d give him the 
book. Or maybe, how about a talk to 
the Central Ohio Civil War Round 
Table? I had this thing figured out. 
Wrong! He never contacted me 
again. I don’t know why. Was the 
price too steep? If so, why didn’t he 
negotiate? If he didn’t want to buy 
it, wouldn’t he like to see it? I mean 
this is his family’s history, and he is a 
history professor. What gives? He is 
presently the Earhart Civil War 
Fellow at the University of Michigan.  
 During my quest, I have met 
many dealers. Mike Wadsworth 
used to sell books at the annual 
Mansfield Civil War Show. Haven’t 

 collection may be sold or given 
away by my next of kin. Will the 
beneficiary know what he or she 
has? Will he or she know what lurks 
beyond the words?  
  The most interesting story 
centers on Reverend Thomas M. 
Stevenson’s History of the 78th 
O.V.V.I., from Its “Muster-In” to Its 
“Muster-Out,” an expensive gift 
from my mother. It belonged to John 
J. Jefferis, a private in Company K, 
who signed it July 24, 1866. There is 
an old grocery list tucked between 
its pages. The shopper was looking 
for butter crackers, north lettuce, a 
head of cabbage, turnips, three 
boxes of Gaffelt’s Lye Soap and one 
bucket of fish. Too cool! After 
reading the book, I placed it on a 
shelf dedicated to Ohio regimentals, 
alongside a history of the 76th OVI. 
Didn’t think much more about it. 
That is, until I bought Michael J. 
Bennett’s Union Jacks: Yankee 
Sailors in the Civil War. From the 
preface: “Dad told me stories of 
Great Grandfather John Jefferis’s 
service with the 78th Ohio in the 
Army of the Cumberland.” 
 I read it again and got that chill 
that accompanies goose bumps. I 
had his grandfather’s book in my 
collection. WOW! What to do next? 
He should have the book. It needed 
to be with family. I felt like the 
parent of an adopted child. I didn’t 
want to part with the book, but it 
was the right thing to do. I talked 
with my mother, and she told me 
what she had paid. I would offer it to 
him at cost, no profit. With the 
money, I could get a Higginson 
reprint and still have some left. The 
extra, we decided, would be 
donated to the Civil War 
Preservation Trust. Plus, I would 
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the book, but this one has a special 
pedigree. It was owned by Eli B. 
Phillips, the mayor of Georgetown, 
Ohio. Georgetown, as many of you 
know, was Hiram’s home, prior to 
departing for West Point. Eric 
Wittenberg gave me an original copy 
of The Ninth Regiment New York 
Volunteers by Lieutenant Matthew J. 
Graham. Eric used it when his 
company, VanBerg Publishing, 
issued the reprint in 1998. The 
original has a beautiful cover, 
depicting a Zouave soldier in 
appropriate uniform. The reprint has 
an introduction by Brian Pohanka. 
Now I own them both. A Zouave 
aficionado can’t ask for much more. 
I am fortunate to include Howard 
and Eric among my friends. Thanks, 
men! I owe you one.  
 I really enjoyed meeting Russell 
Bonds, Civil War historian and 
attorney for Coke, when he spoke to 
our group on Andrews Raid. I bought 
two copies of his first book, Stealing 
the General, and had Russ write a 
special inscription for my wife’s 
uncle. John Teele is a nephew of 
Jacob Parrott, a participant in the 
raid and our country’s first Medal of 
Honor recipient. While here, Russ 
told me about another book he was 
writing, a study on the Battle of 

Atlanta, which became War Like the 
Thunderbolt: The Battle and Burning 
of Atlanta. In the acknowledgement 
section of his second book, Bonds 
writes, “John Fox, Mike Peters, Eric 
Wittenberg, David Woodbury, and  
J. D. Petruzzi offered help and 
encouragement at various points 
along the way. Thank you, 
gentlemen.” It was the first time my 
name has appeared in a Civil War 
Book, a humbling experience. And  
to be listed among the likes of such 
scholars is an honor beyond 
description. Thank you, Russ! I hope 
to see you again soon.  
 There are more stories, but time 
and space won’t allow their 
inclusion. I think you get the idea. 
But how about Misters Prine and 
Goodman? What became of them? 
Steve Goodman died in 1984, after  
a long battle with leukemia. John 
Prine, at sixty-six, is a cancer 
survivor and recovering alcoholic. 
But back in the day, he would walk 
to the microphone with a pack of 
cigarettes and a six-pack of beer. 
“When these are done, the show’s 
over.” I hope my supply of tobacco 
and liquid courage is plentiful. There 
are still places I wanna see and 
books I gotta read. But the bugler’s 
blowing Tattoo. Prepare yourself, 
trooper! I need to get things in order 
before Taps. Who will be the 
steward of this bibliophile’s 
souvenirs? Accepting applications. 
Must go to good home. Yes, they 
take up a lot of space. But they don’t 
eat anything. They are quiet and 
wonderful companions. If you are 
chosen, remember the words of 
Augustine Birrell, “Good as it is to 
inherit a library, it is better to collect 
one.” 
  Ain’t that the truth!  

written by James H. Stevenson and 
published in 1879. It is one of two 
histories written about the 1st New 
York (Lincoln) Cavalry. The other, by 
William Beech, has a 1902 release 
date. My copy of Boots and Saddles 
was “presented to Rev. F. S. Wolfe 
by his friend A. W. Adams” in La 
Grange, Ohio. Alonzo Whitney 
Adams, of Caroline, New York, 
joined the unit on August 22, 1861, 
as a major. When the war ended, he 
was the regiment’s colonel and a 
brevet brigadier general. He moved 
to Ohio, where he practiced law and 
is buried in “Section 76 Old B, Grave 
4” La Grange Cemetery, Lorain 
County, La Grange Ohio. The August 
5, 1856, issue of the New York Times 
tells about a bigamy case against an 
Alonzo W. Adams. Interesting! 
 In 2006, our annual Round Table 
trip was to the Wilderness 
battlefield. I clutched a book in my 
hands as we rode in a fifteen-
passenger van from Columbus to 
Fredericksburg, Virginia. I had 
purchased Richard S. Ewell: A 
Soldier’s Life the previous fall at 
Harper’s Ferry. I rate it one of the 
best Civil War bios ever written. We 
met our guide at the Chancellorsville 
visitor center. The author signed his 
work a few yards off the Mountain 
Road, a short distance from where 
Lee lost his “right arm:” 
 
To Mike, 
Who I had the pleasure of meeting 
at a tour of the Wilderness. 
Don Pfanz, 4/29/06 
 
 I have like-minded friends, 
enablers who understand my 
addiction. Howard Strouse gave me 
a first-edition copy of Grant’s 
memoirs, volume 2. I already own 
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digging under the Confederate 
trenches and blowing a hole in the 
line. Both campaigns featured the 
debut of African-American troops 
fighting for the Union forces in the 
theater, with the African Brigade 
(8th, 9th, 11th, and 13th Louisiana 
[African Descent] and the 1st 
Mississippi’s [African Descent]) 
seeing the Elephant at Milliken’s 
Bend across the river from Vicksburg 
on June 7, and the 1st and 3rd 
Louisiana Native Guards’ assaulting 
Little Sandy Creek portion of the 
Port Hudson line on 
May 27. Finally, the 
Confederate forces 
at Port Hudson 
were compelled by 
hunger to 
surrender on July 9, 
as the CSA forces at 
Vicksburg had on 
July 4. 
 So why, with all these similarities 
between the two campaigns, has 
Vicksburg come down in history as 
the defining, critical turning point of 
the Civil War, while Port Hudson has 
been consigned to the back shelf of 
Civil War campaigns? Why has 
Nathaniel Banks, who commanded 
the Port Hudson operation in 
cooperation with Admiral David 
Farragut of the navy not received 

any of the 
laudatory praise 
that routinely (and 
quite deservedly) 
accompanies any 
analysis of the 
leadership of U. S. 
Grant in the 

Vicksburg Campaign?  
 There are certainly several partial 
answers to my questions. As soon as 
Pemberton surrendered to Grant, 

Grant’s army was free to proceed 
downstream and join Banks’s force 
for the coup de 
grace that Franklin 
Gardner and his 
small Confederate 
force (seven 
thousand men) 
could not have  
long delayed. But 
wouldn’t the converse had been 
true if Port Hudson had surrendered 
first, and (if so) would that have 
made Banks a genius and Grant 
some also-ran? Is the mere act of a 
surrender five days sooner the only 
difference?  
  Another possible explanation is 
the importance the Confederate 
government placed on Vicksburg 
and the belated recognition of Port 
Hudson that caused the loss of the 
former to overwhelm the effect of 
the loss of the latter. Certainly, far 
more troops were dedicated to the 
defense of Vicksburg than Port 
Hudson. 
  Or is this difference in treatment 
of the two campaigns another 
example of the effects of Historical 
Memory, the phenomenon perhaps 
best exemplified by the statement 
“history is written by the victors” 
and reflecting the fact that the 
telling of the history of an event 
involves decisions, biases, and 
viewpoints (and is not a Polaroid 
snapshot of the “Truth”)? Nathaniel 
Banks was rewarded for his success 
at Port Hudson by being given 
command of the 1864 Red River 
Campaign. Banks’s credit with the 
Lincoln administration was so strong 
that the Red River Campaign was 
allowed to be carried out over the 
objections of Grant, who had been 
appointed general-in-chief and 

(continued on page 6) 

 

Port Hudson. Yes, I know this 
campaign gets scant attention in the 
one-volume treatments of the 
history of the Civil War. Yes, I know 
that the fall of Port Hudson was 
“inevitable” after U. S. Grant had 
completed his majestic Vicksburg 
Campaign and had compelled the 
surrender of the Gibraltar of the 
Mississippi. But there is still one 
small nagging fact that anyone 
dealing with the most important 
events of 1863 must squarely face: 
Until Port Hudson surrendered, the 
Mississippi did not flow “unvexed to 
the sea” (in Lincoln’s memorable 
words).  
 The Port Hudson Campaign was 
planned and executed in conjunction 
with Grant’s Vicksburg Campaign 
and shared many similarities. Port 
Hudson involved joint army-navy 
operations, except that the navy had 
to sail upstream in the Mississippi 
River to pass Port Hudson’s 
batteries. Port Hudson involved a 
daring transfer of Union troops from 
the west side of the Mississippi River 
to the east side, where they 
proceeded to cut off the overland 
access routes into the city and then 
lay it under siege. Port Hudson 
involved two violent infantry 
assaults (on May 27 and June 14) 
that failed to penetrate the 
Confederate siege lines. After the 
failure of the assaults, the Union 
army commenced siege operations, 
using zig-zag sap trenches to 
approach the enemy line and started 
three tunnels with the intention of 

Event #6 
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 should have had the authority to 
shelve an operation he did not favor.  
 Of course, thanks to the efforts 
our peerless Historian General Mike 
Peters, we know that the Red River 
Campaign (and its adjunct Camden 
Expedition) turned into an 
embarrassing Union defeat and near 
disaster. The defeat on the Red gave 
Grant the ammunition he needed to 
appoint Edward Canby to replace 
Banks, denying Banks the chance to 
regain any luster. Grant’s success at 
Chattanooga in 1863 and his 
ultimate victory over Lee in 1865 
cemented his reputation as the 
North(ern) Star of the War. Could it 
be that Port Hudson did not receive 
its due because post-War historians 
were not anxious to compare 
Grant’s brilliant Vicksburg Campaign 
with that of a political general who 
had been turned inside out by 
Stonewall Jackson in the Valley in 
1862 and then thumped on the Red 
by Dick Taylor in 1864? 
 

 

 
 
 
 

Marmaduke’s Missouri Raid. 1863 is 
chock full of exciting cavalry raids, 
from Stoneman’s Raid during the 
Chancellorsville Campaign to 
Grierson’s Raid that materially 
assisted Grant’s Vicksburg Campaign 
(and ended up with Grierson’s 
troops fighting with Banks’s forces at 
Port Hudson) to John Hunt Morgan’s 
ill-fated invasion of Ohio (not to 
mention J. E. B. Stuart’s foray into 
Maryland and Pennsylvania during 
the Gettysburg Campaign). A little 

known raid led by Confederate 
Brigadier John Marmaduke from 
Arkansas into Missouri deserves to 
be mentioned along with these 
other more famous actions. 
 Marmaduke, with about five 
thousand men, began his second 
raid into 
Missouri 
from 
northeast 
Arkansas on 
April 18, 
1863. He had 
a number of 
unarmed 
men, with 
the typical 
lack of accoutrements of the Trans-
Mississippi CSA forces, and 
Marmaduke hoped to rectify the 
situation by seizing Federal supplies. 
The famed Jo Shelby commanded 
one of Marmaduke’s two divisions. 
 The Confederates’ target was the 
Union force of approximately three 
thousand men at Bloomfield, 
Missouri, commanded by General 
John McNeil. Marmaduke sent his 
first division under George Carter 
straight at Bloomfield through the 
Mingo Swamps, while Shelby made 
the circuitous route to Frederick-
town, which Marmaduke assumed 
would place his hard-hitter in the 
perfect place to intercept the 
anticipated Federal retreat to Pilot 
Knob (as had been ordered). McNeil 
frustrated the CSA design when he 
(1) destroyed all the supplies in 
Bloomfield two days before Carter 
got there and (2) fled northeast to 
Cape Girardeau, leaving Shelby 
blocking the Road to Nowhere.  
 Carter, frustrated by McNeil’s 
actions, decided that turnabout was 
fair play and disobeyed his orders 

from Marmaduke not to pursue the 
Federals to Cape Girardeau. Carter’s 
action forced Marmaduke to reluc-
tantly bring Shelby’s division to Cape 
Girardeau, where on April 26 
Marmaduke attacked. Unfortunately 
for the Confederates, U. S. Grant 
had authorized the construction of 
four forts around Cape Girardeau in 
1861, and McNeil took full adven-
tage of these prepared fortifications 
(and the simultaneous arrival of 
about one thousand reinforcements) 
to throw back the mounted CSA 
attacks. After about four hours of 
fighting (and with casualties not 
exceeding one hundred troopers), 
Marmaduke made the sensible 
decision to break off an assault that 
could never succeed.  
 On April 27, Marmaduke decided 
to return to Helena, Arkansas, 
because a portion of the federal 
Army of the Frontier (under General 
William Vandever) was dispatched 
to try to trap the Confederates 
against the Mississippi River. 
Marmaduke adroitly used the 
terrain feature known as Crowley’s 
Ridge to protect his vulnerable 
western flank as he traveled south 
through Missouri. At Chalk Bluff, 
Arkansas, however, Marmaduke had 
to cross the St. Francis River to 
continue his retreat. The banks of 
the river were steep and consisted 
of white clay, which would have 
made the crossing too slow and 
laborious, forcing Marmaduke to 
deploy a strong rear guard while he 
built a bridge.  
 The Confederate general built a 
defense in depth, with his first 
defensive line based on the village of 
Four Mile and a second line a mile 
closer to the St. Francis at Gravel Hill 
on the crest of the ridge formed by 

(continued on page 7) 

Event 

#6 
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Where were Grant and 
Sherman last together in 

battle? 

the valley of the St. Francis. 
Vandever attacked on May 1 and 
fought his way through the Four-
Mile line by the end of the day. On 
May 2, Vandever attacked the 
Gravel Hill line. Marmaduke’s forces 
retired from Gravel Hill after the 
bridge was completed and the 
support troops were safely on the 
south side of the St. Francis.  
 Marmaduke’s force suffered 210 
casualties at the Battle of Chalk 
Bluff, with 120 men of the rear 
guard being scooped up as prisoners 
during the final stages of their 
extraction. Vandever suffered 23 
KIA, 44 wounded, and 53 men 
captured in his futile attempt to 
crush the Confederate defense. 
Marmaduke’s force, unlike that of 
Morgan’s, would live to fight 
another day, causing untold sorrow 
throughout the Camden Expedition 
in particular.  
 

2013 COCWRT 

CALENDAR  

 
July 10, 2013 
 Phil Seyfrit—Battle of 
Richmond, Kentucky 
 
August 14, 2013 
 Keith Kehlbeck—The Towles 
Brothers  

 
September 11, 2013 
 Mel Maurer—Trans-MS 
Soldier Jesse James 

 
October 9, 2013 
 Chris Hartley—Stoneman’s 
Raid 
 
November 13, 2013 
 Charlie Knight—New Market 
 

 
Unless otherwise noted, all 

meetings are held at  
7:00 p.m. 

Towers Hall, Room 318  
Otterbein University  

Westerville, OH  43281. 
 

Dates and speakers are subject to 
change. 

  
 On April 12, 1861, the American 
Civil War began. On April 20, 1861, 
General Robert E. Lee resigned his 
officer’s commission in the Union 
army, electing to serve in the 
Confederate army. Two days later, 
on April 22, 1861, he left his home 
on Arlington Heights and moved his 
family to a new location in 
Richmond, Virginia. He would never 
return to Arlington. Thus began the 
history of Arlington National 
Cemetery. 
 At the May Roundtable meeting, 
Harold George will display then-and
-now photographs to tell the story 

of Arlington National Cemetery. 
Through pictures, he will tell the 
history of the cemetery; describe 
burial practices; discuss the Tomb 
of the Unknown Soldier, the Honor 
Guard, and fallen soldiers of various 
wars; and reveal unique cemetery 
facts. 
 Members might remember 
Harold George’s last visit to our 
roundtable. Dressed in period 
clothes, he enlightened and 
entertained us about Custer’s last 
stand. George has been a Civil War 
reenactor with the 9th Ohio since 
1992. Included in the dozens of Civil 
War reenactments, parades, and 
ceremonies he has participated in, 
he was part of the reenactment 
commemorating the 130th and 
135th anniversaries of the Battle of 
Gettysburg. 
 George has published several 
works on the Civil War, including 
Men of the 9th Ohio, Civil War 
Monuments of Ohio, Dead Soldiers 
at Gettysburg, Ohio, and the 
American Civil War, and a variety of 
DVDs and video programs. He gives 
talks to genealogical societies, 
libraries, schools, historical 
societies, senior organizations, 
church groups, and Boy Scout 
troops. 
 Harold George retired from  
the Department of Defense with 
twenty-nine years of service. When 
not writing or performing for the 
public, he enjoys photography, 
travel, fishing, and reading. 
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“And then the circus commenced”—

the third day, May 3, 1863, at 
Chancellorsville, Virginia 

  
 Most casual observers of the 
battle of Chancellorsville (and the 
second battle of Fredericksburg) in 
May 1863 know it as Confederate 
General Robert E. Lee’s greatest 
victory and the battle that took the 
life of General Thomas J. (Stonewall) 
Jackson. 
 At our May meeting Kristopher 
White provided a much deeper 
analysis of the three-day battle in 

  

 Darryl Smith will be leading a fall 
hike on the Perryville battlefield on 
October 19, 2013. The hike starts at 
11:00 a.m. Participants are 
encouraged to visit the park’s 
museum before the hike to 
familiarize themselves with the high-
level details of the Perryville 
campaign and battle. The museum 
opens at 10:00 a.m. and charges a 
small fee to visit their exceptional 
displays. The museum houses a well-
stocked gift shop with many titles 
covering the Perryville campaign and 
other western battles. Modern 
restrooms are below the museum. 
 Please meet by 10:50 a.m. near 
the Confederate Cemetery. The hike 
will start promptly at 11:00 a.m. and 
will go on, rain or shine. The group 
will cover four to five miles of the 
Perryville Battlefield, discussing 
salient points of the battle along the 
way. Please wear sturdy shoes (the 
paths are mown grass), bring plenty 
of water, and have something to 
snack on. If it is a sunny day, wear 
sunscreen and/or a hat as the 
battlefield does not offer much in 
the way of shade. The terrain is 
rolling with a few short steep climbs. 
The hike will last four hours. 
 For those interested, Darryl will 
have a post-hike gathering at Lore 
Brewing Company in Danville. Lore 
specializes in tasty and smooth-
drinking beers brewed on location 
(and they brew their own root beer). 
The fine folks at Lore might be 
providing some great food as well 
(rumor has it they are going to 
smoke some pork butt for us . . . 
yum!). Those going to Lore will be 
responsible for their own beer 
purchases and share in the food 

which Lee’s Army of Northern 
Virginia, while victorious, suffered 
severe losses of leadership and 
some 14,000 casualties, over and 
above the irreplaceable loss of 
Jackson. 
 Union troop morale soared in 
January 1863 when “Fighting Joe” 
Hooker was appointed to command 
the Army of the Potomac, replacing 
Ambrose Burnside who was 
thoroughly whipped at 
Fredericksburg in December. Hooker 
reorganized 
the cavalry 
and infantry 
and turned 
the huge 
army into a 
well-
organized 
fighting 
force. 
 With 
Confederate 
General James Longstreet 
dispatched to Suffolk, Virginia, with 
two divisions, Hooker planned to 
strike a much smaller army under 
Robert E. Lee south of the 
Rappahannock River. Hooker was 
convinced that Lee would retreat 
when faced with the far superior 
Union army. This thinking would 
color Hooker’s decisions throughout 
the Chancellorsville Campaign. 
 From April 26 to May 1 Hooker 
maneuvered his vast army of some 
115,000 across Kelly’s, Ely’s, and 
Germana fords of the river to the 
crossroads of Chancellorsville. 
Hooker’s adroit march, virtually 
undetected, to Lee’s rear is widely 
considered the most daring march 
of the war. Hooker left Uncle John 
Sedgwick (VI Corps) and John 
Reynolds (I Corps) to cross the river 

(continued on page 9) 

costs. Please let Darryl know if you 
are planning on the after-hike event 
so he can let our hosts at Lore know 
how many folks to expect. 
 Darryl Smith serves as a board of 
trustees member for the Buckeye 
Trail Association, is a regimental 
color bearer in the Civil War Trust, 
and is a member of the Friends of 
Perryville Battlefield. He is an avid 
hiker and backpacker who also has a 
passion for American military 
history. Perryville Battlefield is one 
of his favorite Civil War sites, due to 
the near pristine nature of the park, 
looking much like it did during that 
hot fall day in October 1862. Please 
contact him at 513-321-1539 or 
ohioatperryville@yahoo.com if you 
need more information. You can 
follow his Perryville blog at 
ohioatperryville.blogspot.com. 
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to Fredericksburg and demonstrate 
in front of Lee. 
 Fifth Corps commander George 
Meade was thrilled by the 
prospects. “This is splendid,” he 
would observe. “We are on Lee’s 
flank, and he does not know it.” 
Holding the high ground overlooking 
open fields, Union commanders 
George Sykes and Henry Slocum 
would call for reinforcements. 
 Lee reacted to Hooker’s advance 
by sending General Richard 
Anderson west to investigate. On 
the morning of May 1 Anderson dug 
in at Zoan Church. Jackson followed. 
 Jackson struck the Union van 
near the Chancellorsville crossroads. 
Both Sykes and Slocum, who was 
winning against Jackson’s advance, 
were ordered to pull back into 
defensive positions. Without 
reinforcements, and protesting, 
Slocum pulled back, requiring Sykes 
to do the same. Hooker surrendered 
the initiative and decided to sit and 
wait for the rebels to come at him, if 
they dared. 
 And dare they did. The next day, 
May 2, Jackson began his famous 
flank march south of the Union army 
to attack its right flank. Union 
artillerists on Hazel Grove observed 
Jackson’s columns moving out. 
Hooker did not respond, thinking the 
rebels were in retreat. Hardly. Two 
hours before dusk, Jackson’s 27,000 

troops 
slammed 
into 
General  
O. O. 
Howard’s 
surprised XI 
Corps, 
routing and 

scattering it. Darkness saved this 
wing of the Union army. Confused in 
the dark wilderness, Jackson’s 
troops halted to regroup. Riding in 
front of his lines to size up the 
situation at about 9:30 p.m., Jackson 
was shot three times, twice in the 
left arm, by his own soldiers. His left 
arm amputated that night, Jackson 
died on May 10. 
 General Dan Sickles’s III Corps 
made a disastrous midnight assault 
on Lee’s forces. But by the early 
hours of May 3, Lee was really 
vulnerable. Cavalry general Jeb 
Stuart had taken command of 
Jackson’s forces, and Lee’s army was 
split into three parts: Stuart, 
Lafayette McLaws, and Anderson, 
with Jubal Early in Fredericksburg. 
Sickles stood between Stuart and 
Lee’s army south and east of 
Chancellorsville. 
 Thus commenced the “circus,” a 
description that White borrows from 
a letter written by a Union soldier. 
May 3 would yield 21,000 casualties, 
making it the second bloodiest 
single day (after Antietam) of the 
war. 
 Stuart initiated the action by 
attempting to rejoin Lee’s army to 
the east. From 5:00 a.m. to 10:00 
a.m. Stuart succeeded, but the 
desperate fighting produced 18,000 
casualties. Despite effective fighting 
by Sickles at Hazel Grove, Hooker 
ordered him to abandon his position 
as too exposed at the tip of the 
Union position. 
 Hooker had ordered Sedgwick to 
advance west from Fredericksburg 
and attack Lee. Lee’s attention on 
Hooker at Chancellorsville was 
diverted by urgent messages from 
Early about Sedgwick. Sedgwick 
avenged the Union’s December rout 

by taking Marye’s Heights but was 
stymied by McLaws at Salem Church 
and crossed the Rappahannock on 
May 4. 
 On May 4 Hooker held a council 
with his top generals. They voted 
narrowly to continue the battle, but 
Hooker, true to form, overruled 
them and retreated north of the 
river. 
 Hooker blamed Sedgwick, 
Howard, and others for the defeat, 
but the fault was his temerity. 
Meade, Slocum, and other Union 
commanders ripped Hooker for his 
missed opportunities. Lee had his 
victory and used it as the launching 
pad for his disastrous second 
advance north of the Potomac. But 
Lee’s “victory” came at an extremely 
high cost. He lost scores of field 
commanders. And his 14,000 
casualties, out of an army of 60,000, 
were devastating. A few more of 
these “victories,” and Lee would be 
incapable of opposing the Union 
forces.  

 

 The numbers for May 2013 are as 
follows:  
Beginning checking account ledger 
balance 5/1/2013 = $3,940.70 
May receipts = $105.00 (dues paid) 
May expenses = $141.61 ($100 May 
speaker fee, $30 to Mike Peters for 
speaker entertainment expenses, 
$11.61 to Sheryl Taylor for 
newsletter expenses)  
Ending checking account ledger 
balance 5/31/2013 = $3,904.09 


