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From the Editor 
 

We had quite a turn out for Brooksville…in addition to the 

―regular‖ folks, there were a few members who haven‘t 

been out in a while.  We also gained a new ―civilian‖ 

member, Miss Brandi Alldaffer, and a ―fresh fish‖, Mr. 

Gary Allen, joined us for BOTH days.  

 

We also had a ration issue on Saturday (apples and 

hardtack), and drew pay on Sunday.  Both of these 

vignettes drew a sizeable crowd of spectators, and seemed 

to be very well-received. 

 

We also had a bit of excitement on Saturday…two medical 

issues during the battle, followed by a torrential downpour 

(complete with tornado warnings). 

 

Both of the medical emergencies of were dealt with quickly and correctly by personnel on the 

scene.   Still, both of these casualties could have been prevented…the key is to recognize your 
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limitations, recognize the warning signs, and know when to quit (or not even start, as the case 

may be).  There‘s just no good reason to become a heat casualty…the signs, symptoms, and 

preventive measures are continuously harped upon.  And for folks with pre-existing conditions, 

overlooking your particular warning signs, not taking your medications, or exceeding your 

limitations can have serious, or even fatal, consequences.  Folks, this is a hobby (and, for many 

of us, a passion).  BUT IT’S NOT WORTH DYING FOR!  Take care of yourselves, recognize 

the warning signs, and don‘t exceed your limitations.  Prevention is the best cure. 

 

There were a couple of safety issues that I want to address.  During weapon inspection prior to 

the Saturday battle, I encountered a couple of cartridge boxes in which tins were conspicuously 

absent.  Folks, it matters not one whit to me that you ―…have never used them‖.  They‘re safety 

equipment, and you need to have them.  And my thanks and appreciation to one of our privates 

who went right out and purchased them before the Sunday battle. 

 

During the same weapon inspection, one of the weapons failed to remain in the half- or full-

cocked positions.  While I hated to keep the private from taking the field, there was no way that I 

was going to ―blow off‖ the matter…I failed the weapon.  I‘d like to commend Private Burt 

Reynolds for his volunteering to ―sit this one out‖ and loan his musket as a replacement.  And I‘d 

also like to commend the owner of the failed musket for getting it over to the armorer and getting 

it repaired before the Sunday battle. 

 

One last safety concern (for this issue, anyway…).  I had occasion to deliver a ―general rant‖ 

during Sunday morning muster.  Seems that after the ―monsoon‖ of the previous night, a number 

of glass beverage containers sprouted from the ground…not to mention some brogans and a kepi 

of hobbit dimensions located in the middle of the company street, and a few cooking utensils 

containing uneaten food left  under the Captain‘s fly.  One of my mess mates woke early Sunday 

morning to attend to his fire building and coffee making duties, and stepped on more than a 

couple of the above mention articles. Fortunately, he was able to keep himself from suffering 

anything more serious than exasperated annoyance, but that was more a matter of luck than 

anything else.  Gentle readers, there is no excuse for a sloppy camp.  It looks bad during the day, 

and it can be downright dangerous at night.  The point is, clean up after yourself.  And if you 

have guests or family members visiting or staying with you in military camp, they are welcome, 

but they are also your responsibility.  For many of us, military camp is our home…we need to 

keep it clean, attractive, AND SAFE! 

 

With respect &c, I am 

Your Humble Servant, 

2
nd

 Sergeant Mat Sterman 

 
Presidential Pontifications 

 
Greetings to all.  For those of you who were at Brooksville, I hope you arrived home safe and 

sound. It was a very busy weekend, and due to the stormy weather (which held off till right after 

the battle on Saturday) we had to "scrub" our company meeting. I will attempt to cover the items 

on the agenda with this missive.  
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First off, with Gettysburg on the plate, there will not be a Battalion Muster/Picnic this year. In 

order to get ourselves prepared for this event, we will have a company drill at Veterans‘ Park on 

Saturday, June 14
th

.  This will allow for a chance to drill the newcomers (and brush up ourselves) 

and to issue uniforms, trap and equipment as needed. There will also be drills on Saturday, July 

19
th

 and Saturday, August 16
th

.  Gettysburg registration continues, with the amount due now at 

$25.  As before, you are strongly encouraged to register through the company as outlined in the 

previous newsletter and e-mails.   Contact me with any questions. 

 

We are open to suggestions on the inscriptions to be engraved on our two bricks at the Cow 

Cavalry Memorial in Plant City. We are allowed 3 lines/15 spaces. As an example: 

 

COMPANY K 7TH FLA VOL 

INF CSA 1861-1865 

 

Your input is welcome in this matter. 

 

It is my pleasure to announce that Sergeant Mat Sterman has taken possession of the Company K 

website, and plans to make some much needed upgrades. 

 

Congratulations to Harry Keenan for passing the Corporal test.... 3 cheers for Harry!!!! 

 

Please welcome Brandi Alldaffer to the Company. She officially joined us at Brooksville. 

 

Our best wishes and good luck to Kevin Ogden as he leaves for Army Reserve basic training.  

And please keep Fred Strok in your thoughts and prayers as he continues his long road to 

recovery from health issues.   

 

I hope to see all of you at Olustee! 

 

Your Obedient Servant, 

Corporal Russell Mouser  

President, 

Company K, 7
th

 Fla Vol. Inf. C.S.A. 

 

 

 The Captain‟s Desk 
 

I don't know about the rest of you, but Brooksville sure got the 

reenacting juices flowing.  Sure am looking forward to Olustee! 

 

Congratulations go out to Harry Keenan on his completion of the 

corporal's test.  The 1st Sergeant said Harry did a right smart job 

on it.  So, Harry, sew those stripes on real tight. 

 

If there was anyone amongst us on Saturday at Brooksville that wasn't tired, they should be 

branded a shirker.  Actually, I DO have some "S" hooks that would accomplish the job.  Once 
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again we ranged throughout the woods in search of the enemy.  Those straw hats and those 

others with white pants certainly made nice targets. 

 

My only complaint is the fact that our enemy didn't take any hits when we sandwiched them on 

the field.  Unfortunately, we did have to take hits so the encounter didn't look 100% stupid.  We 

did have a nice depression within which to bloat, though. 

 

The weather was a bit nasty there for a while Saturday evening, but it was nothing compared to 

the Shiloh some of us had the pleasure of experiencing together.  So, most of us weren't too 

disturbed by it. 

 

One thing I'd like to practice more on, when we get a chance to, is skirmish drill.  About 75% of 

us know what to do, but that isn't good enough to pull it off correctly.  If you have a chance to go 

to an online site that has it, please do.  We're getting chosen to do it more often and it does look 

most impressive when done correctly. 

 

Of course we did a version of skirmishing on Sunday.  We did a good job, too.  It also seems that 

the battalion likes to see us double quick it on the flank a lot.  So we need to be ready to do more 

of that.  Actually, we participated in quite a bit of flanking both days. 

 

There were numerous reports of individuals being unable to attend Brooksville because of some 

creeping crud that was going around.  Could the Yankees be resorting to germ warfare?  I 

wouldn't put it passed them.  Let's hope that those that were on the puny list are fully recovered 

for Olustee.   We have a tough fight ahead of us. 

 

Everyone, take care and try to make Olustee. 

 

Your Obt. Srvt., 

Capt. S. Fletcher, commanding  

 

The 1st Sergeant‟s Journal – February 1864 

 
(Note:  The 1

st
 Sergeantôs Article is continued from the January 2008 

issue, as the length of his lexicon prevented the printing of it in one 

edition.  He has graciously consented to allow your servant to ñbreakò it 

into more manageable parts, to be continued over the next several 

editions of the newsletter. ï Editor) 

 
Gentlemen (and ladies, as appropriate) of Company K, 

 

In our effort to present an accurate portrayal of the life of the common 

soldier while in public view please think about using some of these words and phrases around 

camp, etc.  It will improve our impression both with our pards and the public.  Be prepared for a 

test. 

 

These were found in Civil War Wordbook by Darryl Lyman. 
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McClellan pie:  A Union soldiers‘ term for an army issued hardtack cracker. 

 

To make a cathole:  To shoot someone. 

 

To play for a marine:  To fool someone.  This expression was based on the long held belief that 

a marine would believe anything. 

 

Minie’ rifle whiskey:  A cheap, strong whiskey. 

 

Mossyback:  Someone who hid from the war, presumably in a remote forest where moss would 

grow on his back.  Most often heard in the South as mossybacked ranger. 

 

Mudscow:  A soldiers‘ humorous term for the broad army shoe.  Also called a flat-bottomed 

barge. 

 

Mudsill:  A derisive Southern term for a Northerner. 

 

Mule cavalry:  A humorous name for mounted infantry. 

 

Multiform:  A ragged uniform.  A sarcastic term used by tattered Confederate soldiers. 

 

Mustered out:  To be killed in action. 

 

National:  A Union soldier. 

 

News walker:  Someone who, on their own initiative, carried news from campfire to campfire. 

 

O-be-joyful:  Hard liquor. 

 

Oil  of gladness:  Hard liquor. 

 

Old bull:  Tough salt horse. 

 

Old soldier:  An experienced soldier, especially one who knew how to avoid special duty. 

 

To open the ball:  To start the battle. 

 

Opium pills:  A derogatory name for a surgeon. 

 

Owls:  A facetious term for imaginary creatures that ―captured‖ soldiers at night.  A fanciful way 

of accounting for desertion, i.e. ―the owls got him‖. 

 

Paleface:  A new recruit. 

 

Parlor house:  An expensive brothel with a parlor. 
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Partisan ranger:  A member of a Southern band of irregulars who engaged in guerrilla warfare 

i.e. Mosby‘s rangers. 

 

Patent bureau:  A soldiers‘ slang term for a knapsack, which held a variety of items. 

 

Peas on a trencher:  A soldiers‘ nickname for breakfast call.  A trencher was a platter for 

serving food. 

 

To peddle lead:  To shoot repeatedly and quickly. 

 

Pickled mule:  Salted meat. 

 

Pie eater:  A man with a rural background.  A term commonly used among Union soldiers. 

 

Plymouth pilgrim:  A derisive term in the South for a Northern soldier. 

 

Popskull:  Inferior, especially homemade liquor. 

 

Pretty rapid little case:  A loose woman. 

 

Pumpkin rinds:  A Union soldiers‘ term for lieutenants because of the shape of their shoulder 

straps. 

 

Puny list:  A Southern soldiers‘ mocking term for those on sick call. 

 

To be put on the roots:  To be assigned extra tours of guard duty as punishment.  A Confederate 

expression. 

 

Quarantined in camp:  Restricted to camp for disciplinary reasons. 

 

Quartermaster hunting:  Used when artillery fire passed well over the lines of battle and 

landed in the rear areas it was said to be ―quartermaster hunting‖ as the only people likely to be 

hit were quartermasters. 

 

Quickstep:  A Union soldiers‘ term for diarrhea or dysentery.  The word was usually preceded 

by the location where the affliction occurred, i.e. Tennessee quickstep, etc… 

 

Quinine (old quinine) A soldiers‘ derogatory name for a doctor. 

 

Quinine and whiskey:  A drink used as a tonic. 

 

To rag out:  To dress up. 

 

Rail-splitter:  A Lincoln supporter. 
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Rebel conch:  A usually derogatory term for a Southern white, especially one from the Florida 

Keys. 

 

Rebeldom:  The Confederate States of America. 

 

Rebeless:  A female rebel. 

 

Rebellionist:  An advocate of the Southern cause. 

 

Rebel rag:  A Northern term for the Confederate flag. 

 

Red eye:  Inferior whiskey. 

 

Red-legged infantry:  Regiments that wore fancy red trousers, especially the Zouaves‘. 

 

Rich man’s war, poor man’s fight:  A common saying among soldiers.  Both sides allowed 

wealthy draftees to hire substitutes.  And Southern troops were particularly upset at the 

exemption of men who owned twenty (later fifteen) or more slaves. 

 

Roast beef:  Lunch call. 

 

Robbers Row:  Sutlers. 

 

Rock me to sleep, mother:  Whiskey. 

 

To run the guard:  To elude the guard, go AWOL. 

 

Sardine box:  A shoulder strap. 

 

Sauerkraut:  A German-American soldier during the Civil War. 

 

Sawbones:  Slang term for surgeon. 

 

Scorpion bile:  Inferior whiskey. 

 

Seceder:  A Southerner belonging to a seceding state. 

 

Secesh:  A Northern term for a Confederate soldier. 

 

Seceshdom:  The Southern states. 

 

Secession bread:  Southern bread made with rice flour because of the shortage of wheat. 

 

Respectfully Submitted, 

1
st
 Sergeant Van Leuven 
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The Quartermaster Report  

 

All the Quartermaster stores are accounted for.  Thanks to all of you who returned various items 

that had been on loan.  

 

I have advance requests for all three muskets and most of the uniforms and trap for Gettysburg. 

These items will be issued at the June drill and must be returned at the July drill. All items 

loaned for this event will be invoiced and must be signed for by a primary member, who will be 

responsible for its timely return.  The primary member will be financially responsible for any 

item not returned to the company for any reason. I will contact those who have requested stores 

well before the event to confirm your needs. 

 

At present, all powder has been distributed. I will try to arrange for another shipment no later 

than our June drill/meeting.  I still have a small assortment of T-shirts left, most in men‘s  ‗L‘, 

available for $5. We need to sell these off before we have any more made. 

 

Thank You, 

Acting QM (reluctant), Corporal Russell Mouser  

 

 

Comments from the Rank & File  
 

 ―I came across this in the Authentic Campaigner forum. It may have already been 

published in our newsletter in the past. If not, it would be a good article. I would contact the 

author before using it to properly obtain permission-just to be safe.‖ – Private Jeff Gibson, 7
th

 

Florida, Company K 

 

 What Private Gibson was referring to was an article regarding ñtaking hitsò.  I followed 

the link and found the article to be most informative.  I also contacted the author, Kevin 

OôBeirne, by email.  He was most gracious in allowing your servant to reproduce his article in 

our newsletter.  Due to its length, it will be printed in three installments, the first of which is 

contained in this issue.  I would like to take this opportunity to thank Private Gibson for his 

suggestion, and Mr. OôBeirne for his permission. ï Editor 

 
 

Article – “ „Howling Dervishes Dancing And Kicking 
  Around In Our Ranks‟ - The Behavior of Soldiers 
  Wounded in Battle – Part 1” by Kevin O`Beirne, 
  Columbia Rifles 
 

(This article, the first in a series of three parts, is reprinted herein with the authorôs permission. 

ï Editor) 

 
Despite its morbid nature, people are fascinated by the topic of Civil War battle casualties: statistics, 

photographs of the slain, and soldier accounts of casualties and—indeed—of what it was like to be shot.  
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The latter is the focus of this article, which attempts to answer the question, ―How did solders behave 

when they were wounded in battle‖?  

 

For better or worse, reenactments of battles are important to the reenacting hobby—both for participants 

and spectators.  While there is strong debate in some quarters about whether ―battles‖ should be presented 

at all (apparently due to their inherently inaccurate nature and tendency to promote mock heroics), they 

will undoubtedly remain a big part of reenacting for the foreseeable future.  Therefore, the depiction of 

casualties is an important and delicate subject.  

 

This essay presents the results of historical research on wounded soldiers, together with recommendations 

on how reenactors should portray casualties in ―battle‖ scenarios.  

  

Near Misses  

 

Bullets flew all over the place during combat and damaged more than just flesh and bone.  Accounts of 

bullets striking various parts of a soldier‘s gear, and perforating his uniform without injuring the man, are 

frequent, which should be borne in mind by reenactors portraying soldiers in a battle.  

 

Private William McCarter of the Irish Brigade—who‘s detailed, hair-raising memoir of the battle of 

Fredericksburg is cited several times in this chapter—described some near misses:  

 

―Since arriving on the battlefield, [bullets had been] piercing my uniform from head to foot and 

cutting open the cartridge box by my side.  Yet, strange to say, none of them had inflicted any 

wound worth mentioning... A bullet struck the heel of my shoe, tearing the half of it away, but doing 

no injury to the foot.‖ 
1 
  

 

Sometimes near misses disturbed a soldier‘s equilibrium and even sapped his will to fight.  A member of 

the 12
th
 United States Regulars wrote of the battle of Gaines‘s Mill:  

 

―A ball struck my haversack and took me off my feet.  On putting my hand around I found that my 

haversack and belt had stopped its force (thanks to the hard quality of my crackers) so I jumped up 

and ran.‖ 
2
   

 

These incidents could also have a fair amount of unintended humor, as recalled by a Wisconsinite fighting 

at Second Bull Run:  

 

―Hod Trumbull had his rubber blanket folded up very narrow (about 3 or 4 inches wide) and it was 

around his waist under his waist belt.  He was running forward when a bullet hit him on the waist 

belt and rubber blanket and he turned the completest somersault I ever saw, and some of us 

laughed heartier at it than the antics of a circus clown.‖ 
3
  

 

Probably even more amusing to its witnesses was the soldier at Spotsylvania on May 18, 1864 who‘s 

toupee‘ was ―carried away by a passing shell, and the boys thought his head was gone, but he turned up 

all right, though very bald.‖ 
4
  

 

Sometimes these innocent-sounding brushes with death had less humor and were more serious.  During 

the fighting at Globe Tavern, Virginia on August 18, 1864, bullets drew some blood from Colonel 

Frederic Winthrop of the 5
th
 New York:  

 

―I had a small piece of my little finger taken off & was slightly wounded in my left leg in two places.  

I had my India rubber blanket folded across my shoulder & tied to my left sideða ball struck it, 
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Confederate dead along the Hagerstown Pike at Antietam 

turning me completely around & piercing the blanket in 8 places.  I have four holes in my coatð

one from a fragment of shell & two holes in my pantaloons.  My sword was badly bent spraining 

my wrist but not knocking it out of my hand.  Two horses were shot under me.‖ 
5
  

 

Thus, ―near misses‖ of various kinds should be simulated by reenactors in ―battle‖ scenarios.  

 

The Wallop of “Spent” Bullets  

 

There are numerous accounts of soldiers being hit and momentary stunned by ―spent‖ bullets—probably 

projectiles fired with poor powder charges, ricochets, or that had somehow lost their power to penetrate 

and seriously injure.  Like near misses, the effect of spent balls should likewise see some simulation in 

the ranks of a ―battle‖ reenactment. 

    

One soldier, hit but not overly bothered by spent bullets, wrote,  

 

―Up to this moment, I had received no very painful wound myself, having only been struck on the 

left shoulder by a spent ball.  It was not then painful.  I was also hit on the left ankle by another, 

which cause me some uneasiness but did not prevent the full discharge of duty.‖
6
  

 

A New York captain wrote of being struck by a spent ball during the Third Corps‘s midnight bayonet 

charge at Chancellorsville on May 2, 1863:  

 

―Struck by a ricocheted [sic] ball on the left of my forehead, I staggered and fell against a tree-

stump.  I felt to find if there was a hole made by the shot; and, passing my hastily over the spot, I ... 

discover[ed] I had not received a wound.  I sprang up and forward among the men.‖ 
7
  

 

Sometimes a ―spent‖ ball packed a real punch, as recalled by an officer of the 20
th
 Massachusetts who 

was hit during street fighting in Fredericksburg:  

 

―I was struck by a spent ball in the upper part of my groin, a very severe blow which cut completely 

through my trowsers.  I fell backwards, and was assisted by a soldier.  My leg was completely 

paralyzed, and I almost lost my consciousness, and felt sure I was shot through.  I left the Company 

to Sergeant Clark, and limped to the rear, suffering considerable pain.  Just around the corner I 

leaned against a fence, and now felt better and found I could move my leg.  Just then the 59th [New 

York] gave way, and came running back, and I made an effort to stop them, and after a few minutes 

they were rallied, and I then found I could stand, and got back immediately to my Company which 

was still as I left it.  My leg was pretty stiff for 3 days but is now perfectly well.‖ 
8
  

 

A member of the 20
th
 New York wrote of the battle of 

Antietam:  

 

―Just as I threw myself down, a bullet struck the 

thick overcoat which I carried rolled over my 

chest.... The bullet, which had enough force to 

knock me over, penetrated the overcoat and struck 

me on the arm.  It felt as though I had received a 

hefty blow from a club, and the arm was very sore 

for several days.‖ 
9
  

 

Good judgement should be used in deciding to portray a 
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hit by a spent ball.  However, such portrayals will probably look ridiculous in situations where opposing 

reenactor battle lines are very close.  

 

Any Cover Available  

 

When prone, soldiers—particularly the wounded—would go to almost any length to avoid being shot.  

The use of temporary fieldworks is extremely well documents and is the topic of a separate chapter in this 

book.  Sometimes wounded men were too weak to dig and resorted to using any available cover, 

including dead bodies and other ―shelter‖.  Fairly common was using a knapsack or blanket roll for cover, 

as recalled by a Pennsylvanian at Marye‘s Heights in 1862:   

 

―My regiment and brigade went into battle... carry[ing] blankets... these wool and gum blankets 

were rolled up lengthwise in rope form, probably six or eight ply thick, tied with a cord at the ends 

and slung over the shoulder like a sash... [As I lay prone on the field,] The thought struck me to 

pull or work my blankets off my shoulder and to place them in front of my head.  They would serve 

as at least a slight protection from the deadly missiles.‖ 
10

   

 

This same soldier, while lying in a field hospital in Fredericksburg, later discovered the effectiveness of 

this bulwark:   

 

―I asked [an officer] to remove the strings from my blanket which still remained rolled up....  The 

strings off, the officer... raised it from the floor... [and] a shower of Rebel bullets, 47 in number, 

dropped out of it around his feet, with a rattling noise on the boards.‖ 
11

  

 

Seeking temporary cover should be represented by reenactors, particularly those portraying non-

ambulatory casualties.  

 

The Experience of Being Shot  

 

Exactly how did Civil War soldiers react when they were hit by a projectile?  The answers are almost as 

varied as the wounded men themselves, and a small sampling is presented below.  

 

A Maine officer writing of the battle of Cedar Mountain in August 1862 provided a general description of 

soldiers‘ reactions to being shot:   

 

―The behavior of those who were hit appeared most singular, and as there were so many of them, it 

looked as if we had a crowd of howling dervishes dancing and kicking around in our ranks.  The 

bullet often knocks over the man it hits, and rarely fails by its force alone to disturb his equilibrium.  

Then the shock, whether painful or not, causes a sudden jump or shudder.  Now as every man, with 

hardly an exception, was either killed wounded or hit in his clothes, hit by spent balls and stones, 

or jostled his wounded comrades, it follows we had a wonderful exhibition. Some wheeled round 

and round, others threw up their arms and fell over backward, others went plunging backward 

trying to regain their balance; a few fell to the front, but the force of the bullet generally prevented 

this, except where it struck low down and apparently knocked the soldierôs feet from under him.  

Many dropped their musket and seized the wounded part with both hands, and a very few fell 

dead.‖ 
12

  

 

Like many wounded men, Colonel Nelson Miles‘s trauma startled him, and caused him to helplessly drop 

his weapon and reel in the saddle:  

 

―The flight of the bullet is quicker than thought, and has passed through a flesh-wound before one 
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Federal wounded at Fredericksburg in May 1864 

(Library of Congress) 

realizes he has been struck.  While riding down the line at Chancellorsville one of the enemy's 

bullets struck my metallic belt plate with great force.  This caused a slight deviation as it entered 

the body.  The result was an instant deathly sickening sensation; my sword dropped from my right 

hand, my scabbard and belt dropped to the left; I was completely paralyzed below the waist.  My 

horse seemed to realize what had occurred; he stopped, turned, and walked slowly back - I holding 

to the pommel of the saddle with my hands.  We soon reached a group of soldiers, who took me off 

and, placing me in a blanket, carried me to the Chancellorsville House.‖ 
13

   

 

Our redoubtable friend Private McCarter described having his arm paralyzed upon impact, and the 

subsequent rush of bleeding and dizziness:  

 

ñ[While ramming home a round], a bullet struck me in the uplifted arm, close up to the shoulder.  

The limb dropped powerless at my side.  I knew something serious had happened to me.  But at the 

moment did not realize that a Rebel bullet had hit me, inflicting a very serious wound.  At first, I 

thought that the man in the rear immediately behind me in the second line...had accidentally struck 

my elbow with the butt end of a musket... A stream of warm blood now came rushing down the 

inside and outside sleeve of my uniform, then down the side of my pants into my right foot shoe 

until it overflowed.  Next, a dizziness in the head and partial loss of sight came over me, 

accompanied by violent pain in the wounded part.  Then growing very faint and weak from loss of 

blood, I fell down flat on my face on the ground.  My consciousness speedily returned, I suppose 

due to the fall.‖ 
14

  

 

A member of the 16
th
 Massachusetts recalled being severely wounded in the face, without being knocked 

over, during the fierce fighting at Glendale during the Seven Days.  This account, like Private McCarter‘s 

and many others, likens the sensation of being shot to being struck forcefully with a large, blunt object 

like a club or hammer—without initial pain:  

 

―I turned my head to the right... and before it was turned square to the front something hit me.  It 

felt as though an immense timber had struck me end first, with great force.  It was not painful; but 

it seemed to partly daze me.  I did not fall, but dropped my rifle and put my hand to my chin, and 

found that it felt as though torn to pieces.  Lieutenant Meserve saw me and told me to go to the rear 

as soon as possible.‖ 
15

   

 

This Iron Brigade soldier‘s account from Gettysburg is 

notable for showing how a man with a serious wound could 

remain functional for while after being hit:  

 

―A bullet hit me on the left shoulder and knocked me 

down as quick as if Iôd been hit with a sledge hammer.  

The first thought I had was that some rebel had hit me 

with the butt of his gun, for I felt numb and stunned, 

but I was not long in finding out what was the matter... 

After a while I began to feel better... I picked up my 

gun and tried to shoulder it but I found that my left 

arm was powerless so I went...where our fellows had a 

heavy line of prisoners and a very thin skirmish line of 

themselves, and took my place outside the rebs... I felt 

sick and faint and the blood was running down the 

inside my clothes and dropping from my pants leg and 

my shoe was full and running over.‖ 
16
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General Wadsworth, who was passing by, saw this wounded man and ordered a cavalry sergeant to bring 

him to a field hospital in Gettysburg.  

 

This officer of the 37
th
 New York decided the best course of action after being shot at Chancellorsville 

was to keep still:  

 

―I received a minie rifle ball through the right lung.  Staggering back from the right of the colors, I 

sank on one knee to investigate how much of a wound I had received... Passing my left gloved hand 

to my breast, my right having become paralyzed from the shock of the ball passing entirely through 

my body, I found that I was bleeding profusely, and growing weak.  I rested my hip on the ground 

and steadied myself, in a half-sitting position, with the good arm.  I concluded that my best chance 

was to remain as quiet as possible.‖ 
17

  

 

A fellow officer eventually helped this man to a field hospital a half-mile to the rear.  

 

Some soldiers were defiant despite being seriously wounded, as related by a New Yorker at Spotsylvania 

Court House:  

 

―Anselm J. Smith of the 164th NY...start[ed] for the rear with his right arm shattered and bleeding 

as he loudly exclaimed, óBoys, give it to them for this!ô  He was mad clean-through because he 

could not use that arm to load his gun just once more!‖ 
18

  

 

Similarly, at Gaines‘s Mill, ―Water S. Colby... received a wound... He... pulled his cap off his head, waved 

it in the air, and gave three cheers for the Union and the American flag, and fell down.‖ 
19

  

 

Reenactors portraying wounded men should consider the occasional act of ―defiance‖ and functionality in 

the immediate aftermath of a ―wound‖ (followed later by succumbing to the trauma in some fashion) as 

different and historically documented facets of their impression.  

 

Accounts of fatal wounds are particularly gruesome, like this one from Fredericksburg:  

 

―Another of my comrades fell almost at my feet, mortally wounded in the stomach, exclaiming as he 

went down, óOh, my mother.ô  He tossed about in agony and blood for a few seconds longer, then 

all was over.  His spirit had fled.‖ 
20

  

 

Even quick deaths demanded attention, like this man killed by a shell at Glendale: ―[The shell] tore off 

one arm, one leg, and the foot from the remaining leg.  The victim gave one shriek and died in a few 

moments.ò 
21

   

 

Soldiers suffered all manner of horrible wounds beyond limbs and the torso wounds typically portrayed in 

reenactments.  A Pennsylvanian wrote of the fighting at Spotsylvania‘s Mule Shoe:  

 

―Edward Savage, of Company K, had both eyes destroyed by the windage of a passing shell.  He 

was led from the field but died in a few hours from the shock and concussion.  A Union officer had 

both eyes shot out, the ball passing just back of his eyeballs.  He stood, blind and helpless, never 

uttering a word of complaint, but opening and closing the sightless sockets, the blood leaping out 

in spurts.‖ 
22

  

 

Other awful wounds included men with multiple limbs smashed off, men gutted by artillery shells, and 

soldiers with portions of their face and head shot away.  Needless to say, such terrible images of war are, 

thankfully, impractical to portray at a reenactment.   (This article will continue in next monthôs 



14 

newsletter ï Editor) 

 

 

Article – “Musket Ammunition – One Amateur‟s Guide to 
„Rolling Your Own‟ – Part 1” by 2nd Sergeant Mat  
Sterman,  Company K, 7th Florida 

 

One of the first things I learned when I started reenacting was that you couldn‘t drop by the local 

―Bass Pro‖ and load up on musket ammunition on the way to an event.  I was very fortunate to 

have a mentor who provided his fresh fish recruit with sufficient ammunition to see him through 

his first event.   Even more important, he gave me schooling in how to prepare my own 

ammunition…happy as he was to have me join the ranks, he was pretty clear that I would be on 

my own as far as ammunition was concerned. 

 

Now don‘t get me wrong…I was (and still very much am) extremely grateful for my mentor 

AND his interest in training me.  Further, the product of my initial training was not without its 

advantages.  The ammunition was EASY to make, and you can get 80-100 rounds in your 

cartridge box. But after my first few events, I got to thinking, ―This donôt seem quite right‖.  

After I had burned through 15-20 rounds (roughly below the top of the tins), the little rascals 

started getting harder to get hold of…and even more so as the level dropped further.  On top of 

that, I occasionally had the misfortune of watching my ―½-inch dowel-rolled‖ tubes following 

the powder charge on its way to the breech end of my musket…this, for some reason, always 

seemed to happen whenever I was within 60 yards of the opposition while my rather vexated 1
st
 

Sergeant waxed philosophic about my not getting loaded as fast as he thought I should. 

    

So I decided that I needed to do some homework.  One of the first things I found was  -  

 

―Cartridges for rifles and muskets were usually made up in 

munitions plants, but early in the war soldiers in the field often had to 

fashion their own.  One Reb gave the following description of the 

technique used by his company:  ―We take a stick 4 or 5 inches long the 

Size of the Caliber of the Gun, Wrap around a piece of paper which we 

have prepared.  A little of the paper Sticks over the end of the Stick & is 

tied with String the Stick is withdrawn the Bulit or Shot as the case may 

be inserted then a wad & next the Charge of Powder Accurately 

measured then the paper is nicely twisted to Keep the powder from 

leaking out.ò 
1
 

 

So I‘m thinking, ―OKénot much different from my ñinitialò trainingéexcept for that ñbulitò 

and ñwadò thing. 

 

Shortly after that, the Camp Chase Gazette (March 2005) ran an article about rolling cartridges.  

Further research led me to the Lazy Jacks Mess (http://www.lazyjacks.org.uk/cartrdge.htm).  

With all of this information at hand, I decided to make an attempt at ―rolling my own‖, as near to 

correct as I could make them. 
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What follows is my method.  It probably isn‘t the ―best‖ (I am, after all, an ―amateur‖), and may 

not even be ―correct‖…but I think that I‘ve gotten pretty close. 

 

First, you‘re going some things, most of which you probably 

already have. 

 

1.  Trapezoids – Starting at the bottom and going clockwise, 

the dimensions are 7½‖, 4‖, 1
5
/8‖, 4

5
/8‖, and 1½‖.  I use 

newsprint… ―Xerox‖ copy paper wasn‘t around then (not to 

mention that it‘s tougher to tear and doesn‘t lend itself well to 

tying off the ―bulit‖ end).  I use ―blank‖ newsprint…you can 

get it in 10-pound boxes at the same place where you rent 

―do-it-yourself‖ moving supplies.  A box of paper will run 

you less than $10, and will keep you in trapezoids for the next 50-60 years… 

 

2.  Glue sticks – ―purists‖ will probably ―pooh-pooh‖ their use, but they ARE handy…and it is 

MY method. 

 

3.  Toilet paper – I use this to make the ―bulit‖.  Each ―bulit‖ uses four single-ply sheets (my 

Missus HATES me…I‘m always hitting her ―Charmin‖ stash). 

 

4.  A ―work sheet‖ and a ―chunk of plywood‖ – My work sheet is nothing more than a grocery 

bag cut down one side with the bottom removed.  The ―chunk of plywood‖ is used to give you a 

hard surface to tamp the toilet paper ―bulit‖ into the tube.  (My coffee table is a really nice place 

to set up and work…I can roll tubes AND watch TV.  Unfortunately for me, when I first started 

doing this, I used neither ―work sheet‖ nor ―chunk of plywood‖…resulting in glue stick residue 

on the coffee table, ―dings‖ from tamping the ―bulits‖, and one of the WORST ―Missus-

administered‖ beatings I‘ve ever experienced…not to mention having to buy her a NEW coffee 

table.) 

 

5.   Powder measure – my mentor provided me with a 45-70 cartridge casing.  For a .58 caliber 

cartridge, 60 grains would be the right powder charge.  So I fill the casing about 
1
/8‖ from the rim. 

 

6.  Kitchen twine – you‘ll use this to tie off the ―bulit‖ end of the tube. 

 

7.  ½-inch diameter dowel, ~ 8-9 inches long – chances are, you already have one of these for 

rolling tubes, with one end hollowed out for putting crimps in your tubes.  KEEP IT!  You‘ll 

need to round off the OPPOSITE end so that it takes the shape of a round-nosed bullet. 

 

8. 
5
/8-inch dowel, ~ 8-9 inches long – I‘ve sanded mine down to about 37/64

th
-inch…that‘s about 

as close as my 30-year old high school math will get me to ―.58 caliber‖.  If you can get someone 

to ―turn‖ it for you, you‘re better off than I was…it took me a LONG time to sand mine down 

(reminded me of being 15 again, if you take my meaning…).  You‘ll also need to ―bullet nose‖ 

one end like you did for the ½-inch dowel above.  
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9.  Scissors – You‘ll need this to cut the twine after you‘ve tied off the ―bulit‖ end of the rolled 

tube. 

 

Next month, I‘ll explain how to use these materials to make your cartridges.  (This article will 

continue in next monthôs newsletter ï Editor) 

 
 

Upcoming Events 
 

2008 

 

February  1-3, 2008.  Battle at Townsend's Plantation (Renningers/Mt. Dora).  Contact Wayne 

Vaughn at at colvaughn@cfl.rr.com  

 

February 15-17, 2008.  143
rd

 Battle of Olustee (Lake City, FL). For information, visit the Battle 

of Olustee site at http://battleofolustee.org - FLORIDA BATTALION EVENT – MAXIMUM 

PARTICIPATION REQUESTED  

 

February 21-24, 2008.  Fort DeSoto Park, Pinellas County, Florida.  9th Annual Battle of 

Ballast Point. For more information or to make your reservation for the event, contact David 

Glenn, Event Coordinator at P.O. Box 4792, Seminole, FL 33775 - phone: (727) 430-8136 or 

coa_97thpa@hotmail.com and http://www.angelfire.com/pa5/97pavolinf/2008fortdesoto.html 

 

February 29, March 1-2, 2008.  143
rd

 Anniversary of the Battle of Natural Bridge (Woodville, 

FL).  We need Yankees!  For information, contact Mark Rominger at m_rominger@yahoo.com 

or Chris Ellrich at cellrich@hotmail.com.  

 

March 7-9, 2008.  11th Annual Battle at Crystal River, FL.  For information, visit 

http://www.crystalriverreenactment.org/  

 

March 28-30, 2008.  (New Date)  The 15th annual Battle at Narcoossee Mill.  St. Cloud Fla. 

southeast of Orlando by Kissimmee. Contact the SCV Camp at 

http://www.jacobsummerlin.org/ or Chris Hall at chgalenhall@aol.com for more information.  

Pre-register at http://www.jacobsummerlin.org/ed2007.pdf  

 

April 12, 13, 2008.  Parrish Train Raid (southwest Florida). For further information Contact 

Barry King at king75thovi@aol.com 

 

April 18 -20, 2008.  The Anclote River Raid, Jay B Starkey Wilderness Park (New Port Richey, 

FL).  For information, contact AncloteRiverRaid@Yahoo.com 

 

May 16-18, 2008. 144
th

 Anniversary Battle of Resaca (Resaca, GA).  Information available at 

http://www.georgiadivision.org/bor_reenactment.html 

 

mailto:colvaughn@cfl.rr.com
http://battleofolustee.org/
mailto:coa_97thpa@hotmail.com
http://www.angelfire.com/pa5/97pavolinf/2008fortdesoto.html
mailto:m_rominger@yahoo.com
mailto:cellrich@hotmail.com
http://www.jacobsummerlin.org/
mailto:chgalenhall@aol.com
http://www.jacobsummerlin.org/ed2007.pdf
mailto:king75thovi@aol.com
mailto:AncloteRiverRaid@Yahoo.com
http://www.georgiadivision.org/bor_reenactment.html
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May 17, 2008.  (Saturday only event) Civil War Days skirmish at Heritage Village in Largo 

Fla.  For information, contact Lew Zerfas lewz@knology.net , or visit the Heritage Village 

website at http://www.county.pinellas.org/heritage 

 

June 7, 2008.  Blue Gray Ball.  (New Date - New Location to better accommodate more 

dancers).   Contact Reba Davidson at rebadeba@gmail.com for more information. 

 

June 14, 2008.  Company drill (Veterans‘ Park, Brandon, FL).  This will be the last chance 

before Gettysburg to drill the newcomers (and brush up ourselves) and to issue uniforms, trap 

and equipment as needed. 

 

July 4-6, 2008.  145
th

 Gettysburg Anniversary Reenactment (Gettysburg, PA). For information, 

visit the Battle of Gettysburg site at http://reenactor.gettysburgreenactment.com/index.htm - 

FLORIDA BATTALION EVENT – MAXIMUM PARTICIPATION REQUESTED  
 

July 19, 2008.  Company drill (Veterans‘ Park, Brandon, FL). 

 

August 16, 2008.  Company drill (Veterans‘ Park, Brandon, FL). 

 

September 5-7, 2008.  Battle of Tunnel Hill Civil War Reenactment (Tunnel Hill, GA).  For 

information, contact Ken Sumner, Phone: 678-247-4745, Email: MtnRifle@bellsouth.net, or 

visit the Tunnel Hill Heritage Center at http://www.tunnelhillheritagecenter.com/battle.htm 

 

October 31, November 1-2, 2008. Battle of Atlanta (Nash Farm, GA). For information, contact 

Earl Zeckman at ezeckman@bellsouth.net or visit the Battle of Atlanta website at 

www.atlantacampaign.com - FLORIDA BATTALION EVENT – MAXIMUM 

PARTICIPATION REQUESTED  
 

November 21-23, 2008.  Battle of Horse Landing (Palatka, FL). For information, contact Dennis 

Short at dennisshort@bellsouth.net or visit Rodeheaver Boys Ranch at 

http://www.rbr.org/Battle_at_Horse_Landing  - FLORIDA BATTALION EVENT – 

MAXIMUM PARTICIPATION REQU ESTED 

 

 

  Coming Next Month 
 
 Article – “ „Howling Dervishes Dancing And Kicking Around 

In Our Ranks‟ - The Behavior of Soldiers Wounded in Battle – 
Part 2” Reenactors depicting casualties often fall silently to the ground and do not move 

again but, in fact, wounded soldiers rarely endured their agony in stillness and silence before 

shock set in or medication was administered. 

 

 Article – “Musket Ammunition – One Amateur‟s Guide to 
„Rolling Your Own‟ – Part 2”  Now that youôve gathered up the materials, itôs 

time to start rollingé 

mailto:lewz@knology.net
http://www.county.pinellas.org/heritage
mailto:rebadeba@gmail.com
mailto:MtnRifle@bellsouth.net?subject=Tunnel%20Hill%20Reenactment%20participation
http://www.tunnelhillheritagecenter.com/battle.htm
mailto:ezeckman@bellsouth.net
http://www.atlantacampaign.com/
mailto:dennisshort@bellsouth.net
http://www.rbr.org/Battle_at_Horse_Landing
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WANTED – To Buy/Sell/Trade 
 

Available for purchase, Navy Arms percussion caps for rifle 

muskets.  250 ―4-wing‖ caps per tin.  I‘ll sell them for $11.50 per 

tin. Interested parties may communicate any serious inquiry by 

correspondence to Sergeant John Butler, Company I, 5
th

 Florida 

Infantry. catman6375@msn.com     (08/04/2007) 

 

The 12
th 

Annual Horse Landing Video is available. This is not a professional production, 

but it does show a lot of action.  For those who would like to remember the first time the 

battlefield had a town in it, you can live the moment. For company commanders, this 

video may assist you in improving the way you command your troops.  The price is 

$12.00 which will cover reproduction and mailing costs.   Make check out to 3
rd

 

Florida/35
th

 Massachusetts Heritage Inc.  Interested parties may communicate any serious 

inquiry by correspondence to Captain D. Short, Company A, 3
rd

 Florida Infantry. 

dennisshort@bellsouth.net  (08/13/2007) 

 

Private Fred Strok of Company K, 7
th

 Florida is looking to ride share to 145
th

 Gettysburg.  

If interested, please contact Fred at 727-502-0230, 7:00 -10:00 PM weekdays, any time 

on weekends.  Please leave a message if he doesn‘t answer.  (11/07/2007) 

 

Private Paul Poropat of Company K, 7
th

 Florida is looking to ride share to 145
th

 

Gettysburg.  If interested, please contact Paul at 727-786-4317 (evenings) or 

paporopat@yahoo.com.  (11/14/2007) 

 

Available for purchase.  ―Easyspirit‖ tent pole connector for 1.5‖ tent ridge pole.  Allows 

―single piece‖ ridge pole to be broken down into two shorter lengths for easier 

transportation and storage. Price is $12.00, and includes easy installation instructions.  

Interested parties may communicate any serious inquiry by correspondence to Private 

Gary Newman, Company K, 7
th

 Florida Infantry.  travelingrebel53@yahoo.com 

(11/14/2007) 
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