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June 6-7 Fort Simcoe Event 

White Swan, Wa—See Page 2!!! 
June 13, Board Meeting 
G.A.R. Snohomish, Wa 

June 13-14, Ft. Walla Walla  Days,  
Walla Walla, WA 

June 20-21, Battle for Port Gamble 
July 3-4, Little Diamond Resort Event 

July 4, Parade in Everett! 

The Coffee Issue—Brew it and they’ll come running 

 

Father’s Day Celebration 
June 21st in Port Gamble 

 
The Union and Confederate civilians would like to 

honor all fathers at Port Gamble. We will have  
cupcakes and cookies during the dance Saturday night 

to celebrate Father’s Day.�
Everything will be provided so no need to bring plates 
or cups. If you have any questions please contact me 
thru email camaro69375@centurytel.net or call me at 

541-405-5787.   Thank you, Cindy Strutton�
 WCWA Union Civilian Leader �

2nd US Sharpshooters�
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Harrah, WA 

Military Day, June 6 and June 7 
Military reenactors of all periods welcome 

Washington Civil War Association sanctioned event 

 
Civil war skirmishes will be held on both Saturday and Sunday.     

 
The park has given permission for a battle as large as we can bring together and as of-

ten as we want.    Buildings built in 1858 will be used in the skirmishes.   Unfortu-
nately, Horses are not permitted at the park but dismounted cavalry are very wel-

come. 
 

Cannons and engineers welcome, however, there are no stipends for powder at this 
time. 

 
Free R.V. parking (no hookups) available for reenactors. 

 
No alcohol permitted on park grounds. 

 
Convenient parking for all. 

 
Play structures for the kids. 

 
For more information contact; 

Bruce Frazier, 509-969-0125, bfrazier@sagefruit.com 
Glen Allison, gallison2b@charter.net 

 
Fort Simcoe State Park is a 200-acre, day-use heritage park in south central Washington on the Yakama Indian  
Nation Reservation. The park is primarily an interpretive effort, telling the story of mid-19th century army life and  

providing insights into the life of local Native American culture. Located in the foothills of the Cascade Mountains in 
an old oak grove watered by natural springs, Fort Simcoe was built in 1856 and was established to keep peace  

between the settlers and the Indians.    Before the fort era, the site was an Indian campground where many trails 
crossed.  Fort Simcoe includes many original building including 3 officer’s quarters and one blockhouse.   Some of 
the other previous existing buildings have been rebuilt and now there are a total of 10 buildings including a troop  

barracks.   It is probably one of the Northwest’s best preserved military landmarks of pre-civil war history as well as a 
beautiful park.    
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Insurance -all binders are in place as requested.  
Request to insurance Broker has been placed asking 
about rate discount if membership falls short this year of 
850. 
 
Audit Report- From last month. Audit done by  
committee was ok. Request made for more details on 
the receipts. 
 
New Business:  
1. Susquentenial Report by Tom.  WCWA planning to 
attend. Planning stage is under way. 
 2. Report on Issaquah Library-Interest in having WCWA 
set up display. No interest in participating in event was 
shown. 
  
Past Event Reports:  
Bruce -Reports Honoring Their Memory Ceremony was 
a success. 
Howard  reports on Tumwater School event that was 
just completed was very successful. 
1st US rode in Auburn parade last year with 4 mounted 
riders "without a hitch." 
Tom attended an Asian kids school event to talk about 
Civil War history. 
  
Upcoming Events : 
1. Warm Beach event coming-Marysville-They still need 
more WCWA attendees. 
 2. Bernie-Ft. Steilacoom-next weekend. Not a WCWA 
event but WCWA welcome to attend. Armed Forces day 
following weekend at Ft.Lewis. 
 3. May 14-15-Hovander Education Event 
 4. Evergreen State Fair-Monroe-August 27 to Sept. 7. 
Re-enactors are invited. Parade is on August 29.  
Contact Pat for more information. trusti-
nyhwh@juno.com. Focus is on the 1860's.Any aspect of 
this time frame is welcome to present or set up displays. 
Also would like an exhibit of the trans-continental  
railroad so if you are a train collector, please contact Pat. 
5. 150th Anniversary-July 25/26- Pig War-San Juan  
Island. Gun powder supplied by Park's Dept.  Re-
enactors are invited. 
  
Unit Reports:  
7th Tennessee- Training, New recruits are present. 
lst US- Has been training every other weekend. 5 to 6 
mounted riders likely to field. 
Cobb's Battery- New gun worked well at Marblemount. 
They had a great time there. 
  
Good of the Order  
1. Hood Canal Bridge may be closed during Pt. Gamble 
event. There may be a transportation problem. 
2.Concern about Ladies' Teas. Giving away tea and  
pre-wrapped food is ok in Whatcom County. Research of 
Health Dept. Rules was given to Secretary. For more 
information ,Contact Sandy or Jerry Shiner. 

 M INUTES  
FROM  THE   

SECRETARY — 

 
WCWA Mtg. 
May 2,2009 
Snohomish,WA 
 
Call to Order: 10:10 
  
Roll Call:  
Administrative Absentees-Sandy Burwell and Rusty Starr 
Union Absentees-1st Michigan,20th Maine, 
28th Mass.,39th NY and 76th Penn. 
Confederate Absentees-1st/10th Louisiana,7th South 
Carolina,14th Virginia Cavalry,21st North Carolina and 
C.S. Medical. 
  
Secretary's Report:  
Minutes of last two meetings called.  
Correction -Jim Findley-Last minutes correction called: 
14th Brooklyn Engrs. instead of US Corp of Engrs. 
Change was accepted. Since this is for Roll Call only, we 
will just write lst Confederate Engrs since 14th Brooklyn is 
a personna not an actual separate unit. 
  
Treasurer's Report - Solvent.  We now have 466  
members and new are still coming into the club. 
  
Brigade Commander Reports:  
Union -US getting ready for Spokane Event. 
Confederate -Via e-mail-I would like to thank all those 
who made the effort to attend the Marblemount Event. 
Even though it was a small event, a good time was had 
by all who attended. The town turned out and a good 
number of spectators were present both days. Five new 
recruits were enlisted and the weather was great although 
cool at night. The ladies had a really great Tea and  
seminar session. Bonnie would like to thank all the  
presenters and all who attended. The food was great and 
the military forces were inivited to partake and did so with 
relish and made short work of the leftovers. See you all at 
Spokane. Thanks. Rusty 
  
Committee Reports:  
Event Planning -Howard-Lewis/ Clark no longer likely to 
be held. Conflict of dates. Request we consider having 
Lewis/Clark in the Fall. 
Motion- To disapprove August 22 and 23rd date for 
Lewis/Clark-. a date in September will be investigated by 
committee. Motion passed. 
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Tom replied that we can do what Health Dept. allows. 
"Tea" at Ferndale will be fine. Must follow rules of Health 
Dept. Jerry wants to add e-mail from Health Dept. into the 
minutes of the mtg. 
Discussion follows about tea and serving the public. Ac-
cepted by Secretary at instruction of Tom Peloquin,  Chair 
of WCWA. 
3. Additional report by Howard on closure of Hood Canal 
Bridge. It is scheduled to be open and the Washington dot 
website for status. 
  
Adjournment -11:05. 
  
Acting Secretary, David Imburgia 
Secretary, Sandy Burwell 
  
Next mtg.-June 13 at GAR in Snohomish. 
 
 

The Port Gamble Second Annual Preservation  
Awareness March – May 20th, 2008 

By David Heath 
 
The two pickets walked warily in front of our small company 
of Union soldiers as we headed into the woods. They quietly 
moved along the dirt road looking for the faint outline of an 
enemy soldier peering around the trunk of one of the infinite 
number of trees, musket raised. There had been some talk 
about the possibility of encountering Confederate troops in 
the forests south of town on this march. We were initially 
quiet, expectantly watching. Gradually though the concern of 
hostile fire diminished and we relaxed. A large bag of goober 
peas came out and was passed around and the casual banter 
of soldiers on a march unfolded. Talk of home, and 
work...“where ya from soldier”…of girls they’d known…the 
talk of young men. There was surprisingly little conversation 
about the war though. I guess that’s what officers would 
speak of, but not privates and corporals.  
 
We hiked along at a Route-Step, staying in formation, carry-
ing our muskets comfortably, and stopped to drink from our 
canteens at regular intervals. At one of the first stops the 
question was asked “how many have fallen out?” I noticed 
we had lost a few soldiers, two of them pards. I looked back 
from the direction we had come, hoping to see them trying to 
catch us, but no luck. And we continued further on our 
march. 
 
I carried a bedroll over my shoulder - two wool blankets 
wrapped in a gum blanket, bent in a U-shape, ends tied, with 
a few  
personal effects rolled within. The rest of my gear consisted 
of my Springfield, leathers, full canteen and my haversack 
filled with a cup, plate, and eating utensils, as well as a cou-
ple pieces of hard-bread, some salt beef, a few carrots and an 
apple. But no coffee. 
 
A few miles in, the column was halted at a crossroads as the 
pickets carefully examined both right and left branches -
crouching and watching. Seeing no sign of danger, we con-
tinued, the road turning uphill. With twilight falling on us 
fast, we veered onto an abandoned spur road with overgrown 
brush and deep grass that made walking challenging and our 
footsteps dropped into increasingly harder-to-see dips and 
muddy ruts. It was  
determined though that we were on the wrong path. All paths 
look green and grassy in twilight. We backtracked to the 
main gravel road and continued uphill for a few hundred 
yards further, taking the next abandoned spur road that was 
also green and grassy and vague to the eyes. We formed sin-
gle-files and descended into deeper woods. 
 
Our camp loomed up before us in the near dark; the road end-
ing in a dense thicket with nothing but a slender game trail  
continuing off into brambly brush. Camp was a small clear-
ing maybe 30 feet in diameter, with deep grass growing in 
the center, moss covered dirt berms bordering each side, and 

From Our Own  
Bugler Bruce 

 
 
The following poem was first printed in the July, 
2005 Dispatch. I came across it in a December, 
l9l3 issue of the Wenatchee, WA newspaper, 
The Daily World, in conjunction with screenings 
of the silent film "The Battle of Gettysburg." The 
poem was penned by Will H. Thompson of Seat-
tle. At the time I opined as to whether the verse 
had been written near the time of the Gettysburg 
battle, or for the movie release. I have since 
learned I was wrong on both counts! While read-
ing "Pickett's Charge In History & Memory", 
(Carol Reardon l997) I found this reference per-
taining to the l888 battlefield reunion of the blue 
and the gray: "In the end the l888 ceremonies did 
not live up to the events that inspired them. Nor 
did they draw much public interest. The only truly 
controversial issue seemed to be a poem  written 
for the occasion, Will Henry Thompson's "High 
Tide at Gettysburg." Virginians were not happy 
that he called positive attention to troops other 
than Pickett's men." (Pg. 113) 
 
Here again is the poem as printed in the paper. 
As before, sometimes I have been unable to tell 
if a punctuation mark is a period or a comma, a 
colon or semi-colon.              (See Page  9) 



The Dispatch Page 6 June,  1863 (2009) 

ground as water heated in muckets. Standing beside the warm 
fire, I ate my hard-bread for breakfast, washed down with  
water from my canteen. Gonna have to speak to my  
quartermaster sergeant about coffee rations! 
 
Soon enough it was time to break camp and head back to 
town. We rolled bedrolls, filled canteens, and fell into  
formation. The march out was mostly downhill, and went 
quicker with less exertion than the march in.  
 
We emerged from the woods, walking past the small cabins 
along the edge of town, and could see smoke rising from camp
-fires in camp. Marching in, we broke up, heading to our  
separate units. I wondered what the story would be from my 
pards that had fallen behind – equipment failure or foot failure 
or maybe just a brief stop and they lost us? I carried with me a 
welt or two from a couple of hungry bugs, a hollow spot in my 
stomach from a hard-cracker breakfast, even a slug-smudge 
here or there, but most importantly a good memory of a hike 
to a lone bivouac in a dark woods on a quiet summer evening. 
Now I just needed a cup of coffee. 

(Continued on page 6) 
 the evergreen forest stretching out around us. We hoped that we 
would not be found down here. 
 
The camp had a cool and damp feeling, or perhaps it was just my  
perspiration-soaked cotton shirt from the hike. I wondered if 
there were wetlands nearby. Hopefully no biting bugs. There 
were camp duties to attend to and I jumped in with the other sol-
diers and we amassed as large a stack of wood as possible for our 
fire. 
 
A picket was sent down the game trail to guard our back. All too 
soon we heard him shout “HALT! WHO GOES THERE”! We 
had heard several random gun shots that evening,  
seemingly coming from the direction of town. We were  
uncertain if Rebs were trying to draw us out or if it was just some 
local farmer shooting at raccoons. Several of us grabbed our mus-
kets and leathers, to be at the ready, but in the end there were no 
boys in grey sneaking up on us through the  
forest. I returned to camp to find a suitable spot to unroll my bed-
roll. 
  
And with no further ado, it was dark. The fire had been started 
while we were collecting wood, and the company gradually gath-
ered ‘round. One soldier worked on a stone-stew, asking for any 
available stew-type foods to be thrown into a communal mucket. 
He added a little water and some special seasonings brought up 
from Old Mexico by soldiers from the Mexican-American War 
(so I was told). We all got a taste of this concoction – quite spicy, 
quite agreeable. With warm food in our bellies, a soldier pulled 
out a mandolin and songs aplenty were played till late into the 
night. Some lyrics were well known and sung by many, some so 
bawdy, they’d make a sailor blush. 
 
Far too late I finally made my way in the dark to my bedding. 
With musket and leathers at my side and boots and folded sack 
coat under my head, I crawled into my gum blanket-wool blanket 
cocoon. Dropping my face onto my makeshift pillow, I felt a wet 
sticky sensation on my cheek. In the dark I reflexively reached up 
and took hold of the slug on my face and flung the intruder into 
the bushes. Wiping the slug-slime onto my sleeve, I settled my 
head back down in the darkness. I was warm enough, and the 
conversation of the soldiers near the fire continued as sleep over-
took me.  
 
I awoke in the middle of the night shivering. Sitting up, I looked 
about - the campfire embers were barely glowing. I was cold. I 
had brought a light wool sweater and a sleeping cap, but hadn’t 
felt like I needed them when I went to bed. I put them on and 
pulled my sack coat under my blankets, draping it over my torso 
as an additional blanket. The extra layers did the trick, and 
warmth and sleep returned. 
 
When I awoke in the morning, the first hint of dawn in the sky 
was barely noticeable and soldiers were stirring. They had rekin-
dled the campfire, and its crackling promise of warmth was invit-
ing. I got up and joined them, noticing that a few wise soldiers 
were laying right up next to the fire. As more men awoke, a few 
tin cups and bayonets came out and coffee beans were soon being 

Speaking of Coffee…………………….. 
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  A Rebel’s Recipe,  
Ann Clarke, Co. E,  

10th Virginia Infantry descendant 
 

“This is such a classic Southern dish” 
 

Red Velvet Layer Cake  
with Cream Cheese Frosting 

 
Cake Mixture Ingredients 
¾ cup butter at room temperature, 2 ¼ cups sugar, 
3 eggs, 6 tablespoons red food coloring 
3 tablespoons cocoa powder, 2 tablespoons vanilla,  
3 1/3 cups flour, 1 ½ teaspoons salt 
1 ½ cups buttermilk, 1 ½ teaspoons cider vinegar, 1 
½ teaspoons baking soda 
Preheat oven to 350 degrees. Grease sides of two 10
-in round cake pans and line with parchment  
paper. In a large bowl, cream butter. Add sugar, 
eggs mix well and set aside. Combine food coloring, 
cocoa powder and vanilla and add to butter  
mixture. Combine flour and salt. Add flour       
mixture and buttermilk alternately to butter     
mixture. Set aside. Mix together cider vinegar and 
baking soda and add to cake batter. Pour into the 
greased and lined cake pans. Bake for 45 minutes 
to 1 hour or until a toothpick inserted into the   
center comes out clean. Let cool completely. Once 
cool, run a knife around the edge of the cake to 
help release. With a hand on the top of the cake, 
turn the pan over and wiggle and lift the pan until 
the cake releases from the pan. With a large bread 
knife, cut each cake in half to make two rounds. 
Repeat with second cake.  
Cream Cheese Frosting Ingredients 
8 ounces unsalted butter, 8 ounces cream cheese 
Approximately 4 cups sifted powdered sugar, 
About ½ cup milk 
Beat butter and cream cheese together until 
smooth. Slowly add sugar, adding milk as needed 
to reach desired consistency (like creamy peanut 
butter). 
Place a layer of cake on cake plate and frost, repeat 
with next 3 layers. Frost sides of cake and add ex-
tra frosting to top of cake.  
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 Administrative Board (Elected Officers) 
Chair   Tom Peloquin  360-659-4995 rebgunner@hotmail.com 
Vice Chair  Howard Struve  360-874-8548 hstruve@wavecable.com 
Secretary   Sandy Burwell  425-357-8159 burwellsandy@comcast.net 
Treasurer   Alfred Meyer    aamhi2@wavecable.com 
 Administrative Assistants (appointed positions) 
Insurance Coordinator David Imburgia  425-733-2663 dvimb1@aol.com 
Newsletter Coordinator Heidi Curnutt  425-316.8775 gardeniapassion@yahoo.com 
Publicity Coordinator Bonnie Starr  425-743-9851 majfstarr@aol.com 
Recruiting   Tom Peloquin  360-659-4995 rebgunner@hotmail.com 
Sutler Coordinator  Norm Harriman  360-966-5132 norm@tstitches.com 
Web mistress   
 Confederate Representatives (voting General Board consists of full strength company representatives) 
Battalion Commander Col. Frank (Rusty) Starr III  425-743-9851 majfstarr@aol.com 
Honorary Commander Brig. Gen. Frank Adams 425-868-6144 mg0adams@msn.com 
Adjutant   Major Tobey Gulley  360-354-3011 Gulley246@aol.com 
Sergeant Major  Sgt. William Lewis  360-435-8287 wcwadirtywater@hotmail.com 
Aide de Camp  Capt. Michael Borden 208-891-9407 mikedetailor@shocker33.net 
Chief of Artillery  Roy Houston  360.691.4965 GrynpaRoy@aol.com 
Chief of Cavalry  Capt. Bob Davisson  509-995-8619 bob@14thvirginiacavalry.org 
Parson   Capt. Hiram (Brian) Curnutt  425-316-8775 Brian_Curnutt@wycliffe.org 
Civilian Comm. Leader Bonnie Starr   425.743.9851 bonniebluestarr@aol.com 
1st C.S. Engineers  Capt. Jim Findley  253-475-1679 SSFindley@msn,com 
1st/10th Louisiana Inf. Captaine(Fr.) Dan Gerrer   dgerrer@comcast.net  
7th South Carolina Inf. 1st Lt. Carnan Bergren 509-548-5431 topfruit@televar.com 
7th Tennessee Inf.  Capt. Rick Montoya  509-924-4351 rebelyellrick@peoplepc.com 
   Chair Ed VanNostrand 509-466-3141 ELVANN@juno.com 
14th Virginia Cavalry Capt. Bob Davisson  509-995-8619 bob@14thvirginiacavalry.org 
C.S. Signal Corps  Comm. Kevin Saville 360-264-4373 savillekr@comcast.net 
15th Alabama Inf.  Capt. David Imburgia 360-733-2663 dvimb1@aol.com 
21st North Carolina Inf. Capt. Ken Harrison  208-278-5024 anzadams@msn.com 
26th North Carolina Inf. 1st Lt. Paul Juracek  425-327-4626 sgtscruffycsa@yahoo.com 
43rd Virginia Cav.  1st Sgt. Dave Surowiec 360-769-2094 dnasurowiec@juno.com 
Cobb’s Battery  Capt. Court Fraley  253-661-2116 kntkyguns@msn.com 
C.S. Medical Dept.  Capt. Charlotte Martinelli 425-299-5072 martinel@u.washington.edu.net 
C.S.S. Sumter/Marines 1st Lt. Roy Houston  360-691-4965 GrynpaRoy@aol.com 
Polk’s Tennessee Battery Capt. Mike Childers  360-435-7311 polksbattery@hotmail.com 
Stanford’s Mississippi Battry Capt. Tom Peloquin   360-659-4995 rebgunner@hotmail.com 
Virginia Military Institute Capt. Brian Curnutt  425.316-8775 Brian_Curnutt@wycliffe.org 

Federal Representatives (voting General Board consists of full strength company representatives) 
Brigade Commander  Lt. Col. Ted Sayler  360-456-4743 TSayler400@aol.com 
Adjutant   Capt. Allen Farrand  360-493-0978 afarrand2@comcast.net 
Sergeant Major  Sgt. Dave Nichols  360-754-6818 dnich20@comcast.net 
Aide de Camp  Sgt. Earl Simmonds  541-451-2880 lbsimm@comcast.net 
Chief of Artillery  Comm. Stevens Jones 360-629-6628 steven.jolene@verizon.net 
Chief of Cavalry  Major Marshall Geho 509-966-0867 amgeho@msn.com 
Chief of Infantry  Major Norm Harriman 360-966-5132 norm@tstitches.com 
Chaplain   Capt. Dave Lambert  253-847-5331 cwchap@yahoo.com 
Civilian Comm. Leader Cindy Strutton  541-405-5787 camaro69375@centurytel.net 
1st US Cavalry  Capt. Tim Shaw  425-985-1540 tpshaw@adprollc.com 
U.S. Signal Corps  Josiah Struve  360-874-8548 
2nd US Sharpshooters Inf. Capt. Derrick Sturgill 503-452-1861 recruitingsargent@hotmail.com 
3rd Michigan Inf.  Capt. Jim Vaughn  509-747-0331 jbltbumblin@sisna.com 
   Pvt. Brian Tafoya  509-796-4446 tafoya434@yahoo.com 
4th US Infantry  Capt. Bernie Batema n 253-846-8919 sgtBBB@comcast.net 
   Sgt. John Strand  206-784-4123 Strandjr@hotmail.com 
12th US Infantry  1st Lt. Ryan Wilder, Idaho 208-874-3237 fourthregscoe@hotmail.com 
   1st Sgt. Bruce Frazier, Wa 509-698-5678 baf579@yahoo.com  
7th Wisconsin Infantry Captain Glen Allison,  509-545-5400 gallison2b@charter.net 
20th Maine Infantry  Capt. Shane Colglazier   cretetard@cs.com 
   Cpl. Bob Ballard  425-649-5821 Robardballard49@hotmail.com 
28th Massachusetts Inf. Capt. Charles Bryant  253-874-1566 Cbryant999@aol.com 
39th New York  Comm. Johnny Joyce 253-846-8958 remnant64@yahoo.com 
   Lt.  Pat Brennan, Chair 
76th Pennsylvania Inf. Lt. Mark Simmons  425-377-0741 
USS Tahoma  Lt. Ernie Sherrill  360-568-0735 E-Sherrill@hotmail.com 
U.S. Medical Dept. (west) Maj. Dave Lambert  253-847-5331 cwchap@yahoo.com 
U.S. Medical Dept. (east) Maj. Mike Inman  509-328-2467 mjginman@aol.com  
U.S.S. Tahoma Marines Capt. Andy Anderson 503-289-6204 Andyanderson6204@msn.com 
U.S.S. Tahoma Marines Inf. 2nd Lt.. Howard Struve 360-874-8548 hstruve@nwinet.com 
1st Michigan Light Artillery 2nd Lt. Gary Michie  509-233-8912 michiegr1@msn.com 
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    smoke 
The remnant through the batteries  
    broke 
And crossed the works with             
Armistead 
 
"Once more in glory's van with me" 
Virginia cried to Tennessee: 
"We two together come what may, 
Shall stand upon these works to-
day." 
   
  (The reddest day in history.) 
 
Brave Tennesse in reckless way 
Virginia heard her comrade say 
Close round this rent and riddled 
    fag. (sic) 
What time she set her battle flag 
Amid the guns of Doubleday. 
 
But who shall wait the guard that 
    wait 
Before the awful fare of fate? 
The tattered standards of the South 
Where shrivelled at the cannon's 
  mouth 
And all her bones were desolate.  
 
In vain the the Tennessean set 
His breast against the bayonet; 
In vain Virginia charged and raged 
A tigress in her wrath uncaged 
Till all the hill was red and wet. 
 
Above the bayonets mixed and 
    crossed 
Men saw a gray gigantic ghost 
Receeding through the battle cloud 
And heard across the tempest loud 
The death cry of a nation lost.  
 
The brave went down without dis- 
  grace 
They leaped to Rubin's red embrace; 
They only heard fame's thunders 
  wake , 
And saw the dazzling sunburst break 
In smiles on Glory's bloody face.  
 
They fell who lifted upa hand 

 
Bugler Bruce 

 

 
 
A cloud possessed the hollow field, 
The gathering battle's smokey shield; 
Athwart the gloom - the lightning 
      flashed. 
And through the cloud some horse- 
      men dashed.  
And from the heights the thunder  
    pealed. 
 
Then at the brief command of Lee 
Moved out the matchless infantry. 
With Pickett leading grandly down,  
To rush against the roaring crown 
Of those deadly heights of destiny. 
 
Far hear above the angry guns 
A cry across that rang through Shiloh's 
      woods 
And Chickamauga's solitudness. 
The fierce South cheering on her 
      sons. 
 
Ah, how the withering tempest blew 
Against the front of Pettigrew. 
A Khamsin wind that scorched and 
    singed 
Like that infernal flame that fing- 
    ed 
The British squares at Waterloo.  
 
A thousand fell where Kempter led 
A thousand died where Garnett bled; 
in blinding flame and strangling 

They bade the sun in heaven to  
    stand; 
They smote and fell, who set the 
    bars 
Agains the progress of the stars, 
And stayed the march of Mother- 
    land 
 
Thy stood, who saw the future  
    come  
On through the fight's delirum; 
They smote and stood, who held 
    the hope 
Of nations on that slippery slope 
Amid the cheers of Christendam 
 
God lives- lie forged the iron will 
That clutched and heald that tremb- 
    ling hill. 
God lives and reigns. He built 
    lent 
The heights for freedom's battle- 
    ment  
Where floats her flag in triumph 
 
Fold up the banners. Smelt the  
    guns 
Love rules. Her gentler purposes 
    runs 
A mighty mother turns in tears 
The pages of her battle years 
Lamenting all her fallen sons. 
    still 
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WCWA Unit/Personnel, 

 
We are wanting to share with you the amazing  

experience of              
 

 "Custer's Last Ride Adventure"  
 
Cavalry Training Course from the US Cavalry School, 
as well as the excitement of the Little Bighorn  
Reenactment. Please share with those interested in 
Indian/Cavalry/Western History, Horses, or the Mili-
tary. 
 
"Custer's Last Ride" Adventure Course and Cavalry 
Training Course will be from 20-28 June 2009 teaches 
all of the below and more classes in a hands on  
environment. Late arrival and Early Departure is  
allowed; military discounts for units and personnel  
attending. Other reduction for those providing their 
own mounts, uniforms, tack, firearms, and etc. This is 
the best training course for safety, horsemanship, and 
Cavalry riding - it can't be equaled. Cavalry Patrols, 
Attack/Demonstration training, riding the ground  
Custer covered in the last few hours of his life,  
amazing training, camped on the Little Bighorn village 
(where the Sioux village was located), enjoying history 
and amazing campfire cooking, ride in Crow Agency 
Indian parade, and then riding (with the man  
Congress labels the Country's best) General Custer 
for 3 days in Little Bighorn Reenactment against true 
Indian Braves. Open to males and females over 14. 
For a complete training on Cavalry Trainings 
and Amazing History lesson: 
For a whole lot more information, slideshows,  
brochures, pics see: 
www.uscavalryschool.com 
also: 
www.littlebighornreenactment.com 

June,  1863 (2009) 

 
*FOUND*FOUND*FOUND*FOUND*FOUND* 

Found. 1 rubber trailer hitch cover on the way out  
Tuesday at Spokane Falls. ID color. Will have on board 
until someone claims it.  Also what looks like a brand 
new cap pouch found last year in the parking lot at  
Ferndale.  
Contact me at yankeejim@comcast.net or at Gamble or 
Ferndale.  Gunny. 
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Port Republic, Virginia     June 9, 1862 

 
The Civil War Preservation Trust has given $11,000 towards the preservation of 9 acres at this site. The land was 
donated to the CWPT in December 1989 by the Lee-Jackson Foundation.  The village of Port Republic still re-
tains its Civil War appearance. Several houses date from the war, including the George Kemper House, where 
Jackson had his headquarters, and another Kemper house where Turner Ashby's corpse was brought following 
his death on June 7th at the Battle of Harrisonburg. Also still visible are the abutments of the bridge used by the 
Confederate army to cross the North River on the morning of June 9th. Jackson burned the bridge later in the 
day to prevent Fremont's army from crossing the swollen river. The Coaling was operated by the Lewis family, 
whose home "Lewiston" stood at the base of the hill on the battlefield site now occupied by a large modern white 
house.  For further information on the Civil War history of the area, you can visit the Harrisonburg-Rockingham 
Historical Society in Harrisonburg, or write the Society of Port Republic Preservationists at P.O. Box 82, Port 
Republic, VA 24471. To visit Port Republic Battlefield, from Harrisonburg, take Port Republic Road, (Rte. 659), 
through Port Republic to Rte. 340. Look for a brown directional marker that reads: "Port Republic Batt lefield 
Marker." Turn left and drive about 1 1/2 miles to route 708. Turn right on 708. Alternate Approaches: From 
Elkton Lake take Rte. 340 south, and from Waynesboro take 340 north. Parking for visitors to the site is pro-
vided in the lot of the Grace Episcopal Church by the United Daughters of the Confederacy marker. Be sensitive 
to services and events being held at the church and use caution in crossing the road (Route 708) to reach the in-
terpretive trail. At the sign, take a brochure, then enjoy the walk up the interpretive trail. 
On a personal note…………… 
My Mother and Father were married by the Preacher of Grace Episcopal Church in his house next door. Being a native 
Virginian and from the Shenandoah Valley I always take my husband Doug to as many sites in the South as we can see 
in the times we go back to visit my family.  

Major General T.J.  Stonewall Jackson concentrated his forces east of the South Fork of the Shenandoah 
against the isolated brigades of Tyler and Carroll of Shields's division, Brigadier General Erastus Tyler  
commanding. Confederate assaults across the bottomland were repulsed with heavy casualties, but a  
flanking column turned the Union left flank at the Coaling. Union counterattacks failed to reestablish the 
line and Tyler was forced to retreat. Confederate forces at Cross Keys marched to join Jackson at Port  
Republic burning the North River Bridge behind them. Frémont's army arrived too late to assist Tyler and 
Carroll and watched helplessly from across the rain-swollen river. After these dual defeats at Cross Keys 
and Port Republic, the Union armies retreated, leaving Jackson in control of the upper and middle  
Shenandoah Valley and freeing his army to reinforce Lee before Richmond. 
�
When the clarion call to arms rang through the Southland, Port Republic responded with unanimity and  
enthusiasm. Some of her soldiers lost her lives on hard fought battlefield, others returned home maimed for 
life, and many received minor wounds. The names of those of Port Republic and neighborhood who 
marched forth to fight the battles of the Confederacy were in Co. B, C, D and G Tenth Virginia Volunteer 
Infantry, Chew’s Battery Laurel Brigade and the River Rangers, a troop of the Sixth Virginia Calvary from 
East Rockingham.  Stonewall Jackson’s defeat of general James Shields at Port Republic, June 9, 1862, 
marked the end of his Shenandoah Valley campaign, and when he left the Valley to join in the Seven Days 
Battle before Richmond, his fame had soared to the skies. 
�
The Battle of Port Republic was the culmination of Stonewall Jackson’s Shenandoah Valley Campaign. His 
fame as a military strategist rocketed to the skies; military students the world over study his campaign. 
When he fell at Chancellorsville, the star of the Confederacy paled and finally went down in the angry 
clouds of defeat and despair.                   Ann Clarke, 10th Va. Descendent, 26th NC Civilian 
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Civil War Times Illustrated. May 1998 
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Let’s Play Ball!! 
 

Yanks vs. Rebs 
 

Port Gamble, Saturday Afternoon, 4:30-5:30pm 
 

Confederate Morning Parade Grounds 
 

Bring yer mitts boys 
Call Heidi Curnutt with any questions……….I might have an answer, we will see 

 
http://www.baseball-almanac.com/articles/aubrecht2004b.shtml for some good baseball history of the period 


