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From the Editor  
 
Three new members have joined the company since the last 

newsletter was posted.  Please welcome Mr. Phil Walters, Mr. 

Dave Hendrix, and Daveôs son Chris, to our ranks. 

 

Iôve had the most wonderful exchange of correspondence with Mr. 

Kevin OôBeirne, who was kind enough to permit your servant to 

include his article in our newsletter (óHowling Dervishes Dancing 

And Kicking Around In Our Ranksô - The Behavior of Soldiers 

Wounded in Battleò).  As a courtesy to Mr. OôBeirne for his 

kindness, I provided him with a copy of the February issue.  He 

had perused your servantôs article regarding the manufacture of 

ammunition, and provided some very good insights, many of 

which your servant was unaware.  For example, he recommended 

that the trapezoids and package wrappers be fabricated using 

ñmasking paperò vice the ñnewsprintò that I had proposed; the 

reason being that the masking paper is not as delicate as the 

newsprint, AND the coloring is thought to be more in line with 

that of the actual ammunition.  Your servant found the ñmasking paperò at Loweôs, and has conducted a 
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couple of trial runs, all of which were most satisfactory.  The point is, this is yet one more example of 

setting myself on one path of learning (taking a hit), and ending up on another one.  By the way, Mr. 

OôBeirne is an excellent teacher, and the author of a great many articles.  I highly recommend that you 

check out the ñColumbia Riflesò site (http://www.columbiarifles.org/index.htm).   Many of Mr. 

OôBeirneôs and other articles by ñColumbia Rifleò members have been gathered into a compendium, 

which can be purchased. 

 

The deadline for registering for the 145
th
 Gettysburg event is almost upon us. According to the website, 

the Gettysburg Anniversary Committee has received over 7,000 registrations.  Registration closes March 

15
th
, and the fee is now $20.00.  THERE WILL BE NO WALK -ONS!  If you are planning on going 

and have yet to register, your servant strongly urges you to contact President Mouser.  As of this writing, 

there are 24 of us confirmed, with another 2-3 planning to make as welléa most excellent muster for the 

Company! 

 

Some of you may have noticed that there is a new ñimageò on the home page of our website.  As Major 

Statzer has moved on to duties on the Brigade staff, your servant has assumed ownership of the website.  I 

have been in consultation with Major Christine Daniel regarding updating the site, and I want to take this 

opportunity to thank her for her exceedingly generous offer of ñITò experience and expertise, not to 

mention her INFINITE patience in dealing with me.  Our site was very much overdue for updating, and 

between us, I think that we have come up with some very good changes.  We are making progress, but we 

are also ñmaking haste slowlyò.  In any case, please check it out from time to time.  

 

With respect &c, I am 

Your Humble Servant, 

2
nd

 Sergeant Mat Sterman 

 
 

Presidential Pontifications  
 
Greetings All!   

 

Well, with Olustee in the rearview mirror, and Gettysburg on the distant horizon, we need to focus on 

these upcoming dates; April 18-20, the Anclote River Raid; May 16-18 Resaca, Ga.; and June 14, our first 

summer drill / meeting. 

 

Anclote is our All -Yankee-all weekend event, and also we all camp together in modern camp.  It is a great 

way to relax and get to know each other. With Gettysburg coming up, it will be a good place for newer 

members to brush up on drill. 

 

Resaca is a great event in beautiful northwest Georgia.  Enjoy that last "cool" weekend. 

 

The first of our 3 summer drills, Saturday June 14
th
, will be our last chance to drill before Gettysburg. We 

will be issuing Company uniforms and equipment, and we will have powder available. 

 

So, mark your calendars, and I hope to see all of you real soon! 

 

Your Obedient Servant, 

Corporal Russell Mouser  

President, 

Company K, 7
th
 Fla Vol. Inf. C.S.A. 

http://www.columbiarifles.org/index.htm
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 The Captainôs Desk 
 

Well, we survived the ride on the B. & O. Railroad in fine style.  

The Olustee spur saw Lt. Van Leuven in charge of the company, 

as I was called to perform as a wing commander in the Florida 

Battalion.  Though I was on the other wing, I was keeping an eye 

on you guys.  Iôm sure you wished I hadnôt been when I called 

on you to make a left end run from your right flank position.  

Yeah, I was tired from that on Saturday night, too.  Lt. Van 

Leuven and all of the NCOs did a fine job when called on to take 

new responsibilities.  Of course, they wouldnôt have looked so 

smart if it hadnôt been for the guys in the line.   Those of us, that are supposedly in charge, certainly do 

appreciate the dedication and cooperation that the privates give in this company. 

  

All in all, it was a great Olustee.  We were in a lot of action, were admired by the town folk, and we got in 

a right smart bit of shopping on Robberôs Row.  And in addition, the weather was one of the best since 

Iôve been reenacting at Olustee. 

 

Over the next few weeks there is no major event that will be a maximum participation one.  A couple of 

us are traveling to Natural Bridge, a few may attend Crystal River, and there may be other small events to 

occupy our time.  In April, we will try for maximum participation at the Anclote River Raid, which is 

very close to our home territory.  We will portray Union all weekend there.  It gives us a chance to show 

the Yankees how they should conduct themselves on the field.  It will also give the Confederates a chance 

to see Yankee bodies on the field. 

 

On the way back from Olustee, Beverly and I took refuge in a truck stop outside Ocala from a very nasty 

storm.  While we were looking at all the shiny truck parts, fast food, and junk we came across an original 

Co. K member.  Doug Bentley, one of the original dozen, had been escaping the same storm.  We had a 

very nice time catching up on the paths our lives had taken since we last fell in together.  It can be a very 

small world at times. 

 

Thanks go out to Jeff Hough, Gary Newman, and Paul Poropat for showing up at Ft. DeSoto to represent 

Co.K.  We got soaked and routed.  But we live to fight another day.  We also had the pleasure of meeting 

David Hendrix and his son, Chris at this event.  They have just recently joined our company and will be 

participating as soon as possible.  

 

Please try to make the Anclote River Raid.  It is essentially the end of the season, locally.  We need to end 

it on a good note with a lot of people participating. 

 

I leave you with this query.  Since I mentioned meeting an old member, ñWhatever happened to Tom 

Giminaro? 

 

Your Obt. Srvt., 

Capt. S. Fletcher, commanding  
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The 1 st  Sergeantôs Journal ï March 1864  

 
(Note:  The 1

st
 Sergeantôs Article on common words and phrases, which commenced in the December 

2007 issue, concludes with this edition. 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. 

 

Seed-tick coffee:  Any of various coffee substitutes in the South during the 

Civil War.  Some substitutes were rye, bran, parched crumbs, okra seeds, 

and sweet potatoes.  The name reflected the peopleôs attitude toward the 

substitutes:  Seed ticks are the larvae of ticks. 

 

To see the elephant:  To experience combat.   

 

Shebang:  A crude temporary shelter, made from anything available, such as blankets and brush. 

 

Sheet-iron cracker:  Hardtack. 

 

Shell fever:  Nervous paralysis just before going into battle. 

 

Shermanôs gorillas:  The men under the command of Union general Sherman. 

 

Shermanôs hairpin:  A railroad rail that had been pried up, heated and softened over a fire of railroad 

ties, and then twisted around a tree until shaped like a hairpin. 

 

Shoat brands:  A noncommissioned officerôs chevrons.  Shoat meant an idle and worthless person. 

 

To show blood:  To be slightly wounded. 

 

Shucks:  Confederate paper money not backed by gold or silver.  Shucks meant worthless. 

 

Sinker:  Hardtack, which the soldiers would sink in their coffee, etcé 

 

Skedaddle:  To retreat quickly, or flee from the battlefield.  The term was popular among Union soldiersô 

in describing a Confederate troopsô flight. 

 

To skirmish:  To dig lice off oneôs body or out of oneôs clothing.  A humorous use of its battlefield 

meaning; to engage in a small battle. 

 

Slaveocracy:  The powerful class of slaveholders in the South. 

 

To slope:  To desert. 
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To slop over:  To go in excess in speech or action, especially out of zealousness or sentimentality. 

 

Snake medicine:  Cheap whiskey. 

 

Snotty-Nosed Yank:  The rebelsô derisive interpretation of SNY, an insignia for the State of New York, 

stamped on belt plates of Yankees from New York. 

 

Soft Duty:  Duty well behind the front, especially clerical jobs. 

 

Soldiersô battle:  A battle in which the leadership of the generals and commanders was minimal or 

nonexistent, and the outcome was determined by the initiative of the soldiers. 

 

Somebodyôs Darlinô:  A soldersô euphemism for a dead body, from the popular song ñSomebodyôs 

Darling.ò 

 

Southernism:  The qualities characteristic of Southern life or culture. 

 

Southern Union man:  A Southern man who favored the Union in the Civil War. 

 

Sowbelly:  Pork, especially salt pork. 

 

To spoon:  To sleep close together with others in a spoon formation, with knees drawn up.  Soldiers often 

had to sleep in spoon fashion because their tents were so crowded.  To change position, a soldier would 

yell, ñSpoonò and everyone rolled over at the same time. 

 

Sporting house:  A gambling house or a brothel. 

 

Stainless Banner:  The Confederate National Flag. 

 

Stay-at-home-ranger:  A man not fighting in the war. 

 

Stone fence:  A mixed alcoholic drink, especially whiskey and cider. 

 

Striker:  A soldier who did odd jobs for an officer.  Same as bootlicker (See Ross L.). 

 

Subtle poison:  Coffee. 

 

Sucker:  A soldier from Illinois. 

 

Sudden death:  Cheap whiskey. 

 

To swing off:  To desert to the enemy. 

 

Tar bucket:  Slang for a tall kepi. 

 

Tarheel:  A nickname for a soldier from North Carolina.  The state had long been know for producing tar 

and pitch, which presumably would stick to the heels of those who work around such material. 

 

Tattoo:  The call signaling soldiers to go to their quarters at night. 

 

Tennessee Tory:  A Confederate name for a Tennessee Unionist who joined the Northern army. 
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Tent peg:  A bayonet. 

 

$300 man:  A derisive term among early Union volunteers for those who volunteered later in the war, 

when bounties had risen to $300 for three-year enlistments. 

 

Ticket to Dixie:  A draft call for a Northerner. 

 

Trappings (traps):  A soldiersô possessions. 

 

Tub:  An artillery missile. 

 

Unfortunate Soldiers Sadly Sold:  A humorous interpretation of the abbreviation U.S.S.S. (United 

States Sharpshooters) by the sharpshooters themselves. 

 

Unionist:  A person loyal to the Union cause. 

 

Veal:  An experienced soldiersô name for a new recruit. 

 

To veteranize:  To reenlist. 

 

Vivandiôere:  A woman who followed a camp and performed such functions as cooking and nursing. 

 

Wagon dog:  A Confederate soldier who, to avoid battle, pretended to be sick and dropped back to the 

wagon trains. 

 

War hotel:  Soldiersô term for a P.O.W. camp. 

 

War widow:  A woman whose husband was away in the military. 

 

Washington pie:  Hardtack pulverized, mixed in water, formed into a thin cake, and baked. 

 

Water soldier:  A marine. 

 

Webfoot:  An infantryman. 

 

Weevil fodder:  Hardtack. 

 

Who wouldnôt be a soldier?:  A soldiersô sarcastic expression meaning, ñWho cares?ò 

 

Will fits:  A feigned illness by malingerers.  The main ñsymptomsò were writhing in pain and frothing 

(faked with soap) at the mouth. 

 

Worm castle:  Hardtack with worms in it. 

 

Yaller dog:  A Confederate infantrymanôs term for a young staff officer who served as an aide to senior 

officers. 

 

Yankeedom:  The North. 

 

Yankee Doodle:  A Yankee soldier. 
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Yankee Doodledom:  The North. 

 

Yankee grit:  The persevering courage of Yankees. 

 

Yellowhammer:  A Confederate soldier from Alabama.  Named after the soldiersô yellow-hued 

homespun uniforms.  A Yellowhammer is a yellow-colored bird. 

 

Respectfully Submitted, 

1
st
 Sergeant Van Leuven 

 

 

The Quartermaster Report   

 
Greetings. With the purchase of another musket, we now have 4 Enfields to match our 4 sets of leathers.  

I do expect heavy demand for all Quartermaster stores for Gettysburg.  Please contact me soon with your 

needs. 

 

I will have powder available at the June Drill.  I have recently forwarded the Goex website for those 

interested. 

 

As always, if you need the loan of uniforms, equipment, muskets, etc., please contact me WELL IN 

ADVANCE of the event. 

 

Thank You, 

Acting QM (reluctant), Corporal Russell Mouser  

  
 

Article ï ñ Report on Blockade Runner in Key Westò, by  
Private Gary Newman, Company K, 7 th  Florida  

 
Key West, Florida 

February 9-10, 1862 

   

Once the main Confederate forces arrived in Key West, 

the local people celebrated with a parade on Duval Street 

Saturday morning. Our forces immediately moved on 

Stock Island and seized the blockade-runner ñWolfò. 

After raising our Confederate Battle Flags over the 

masts, we sailed for 2 hours past Fort Taylor and into 

their gunboats to make good our escape. With a strong 

wind and a worthy Captain, we blasted the enemy into 

the sea and off the shipping lanes within the space of one 

hour. Our cannons and amassed infantry on deck was 

more than they could tolerate. I believe we also shot 

down one of their leading politicians aboard the 

ñLibertyò. He was a tall man wearing a black stovepipe 

hat. Last seen, he was taunting our marksman by holding 

the hat over his head and doing a dance on the deck. Our 
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marksman gave him much to dance about in short order. Returning to a secluded cay, we dropped anchor 

to assess the damage, count our profit and bury our dead at sea. We believed the General was dead, but he 

was merely stunned by a passing shell that struck next to him. We found this out just in time before the 

sea burial was to commence. 

   

Unfortunately, we found the reason the ñWolfò was so light and easy to maneuver in the water. The 

Yankees had stolen all the goods aboard and sold them on the local market. They do this routinely to 

support their families and refugees in the fort. This left us without the anticipated goods and funds from 

our raid to offset the expenditures of Key West. We are able to only send Private Rodriguez to Olustee. 

     

Returning the next day by land, we almost took the fort. The enemy misjudged our numbers and came out 

in force to meet us. This force was quickly destroyed, but we could not gain entry to the fort past the 

drawbridge due to the amassed cannons and gatling guns arrayed against our column. 

   

Sincerely, 

Private Newman 

Company K, CSA 

 

 
Article ï ñ óHowling Dervishes Dancing And Kicking  

  Arou nd In Our Ranksô - The Behavior of Soldiers  
  Wounded in Battleò ï Part 2, by Kevin O`Beirne,  
  Columbia Rifles  
 
(This article, the second in a series of three parts, is reprinted herein with the authorôs permission. ï 

Editor) 

 

Agony of the Wounded  

 

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.  It was common for the newly wounded to scream in pain and writhe in agony, as recalled 

by a Yank fighting in the Wilderness on May 5, 1864:  

 

ñHe fell... [and] those who...saw him fall and witnessed his agony[;] his yells could be heard above 

the din of battle.  Frank Sweetser and Fred Loring were... mortally wounded... I saw [Frank] 

writhe in pain... Sweetser begged constantly for water, which he threw up as soon as it was down.... 

Other wounded men all around us...were groaning, praying, begging, cursing, and yelling with 

pain and rage.ò 
23

  

 

A member of the 121st New York wrote from South Mountain, ñI saw one poor rebel die[.] at times he 

praid at times he swore he cursed the yankee who had given him his death wound[.]ò 
24

  

 

Perhaps chief among the tortures endured by wounded soldiers lying on the battlefield was thirst, as 

Private McCarter learned at Maryeôs Heights:   

 

ñA burning thirst was now coming fast upon meðthat most terrible of all thirsts known to and 

experienced only by the wounded on a battlefield where water was not to be had.  Oh, how I craved 

a cup of cold water.  I would have given $1000 for it had I had it.  
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ñ...My thirst grew to such an agonizing degree that my tongue literally stuck fast to the roof of my 

mouth, almost preventing articulation.  My sufferings now from the pains of my wounds were 

indeed light compared with my suffering from thirst.  I really prayed to God with all my soul to end 

my life then and there or send me water.  Oh, that terrible, consuming thirst.  I shall never, never 

forget.ò 
25

  

 

This burning thirst was not caused by heat; rather, this curse of all wounded soldiers since antiquity was 

due to the loss of bodily fluidsð particularly blood.  Portraying the important aspect of thirst by the 

wounded is easy for reenactors.  

 

Other common agonies experienced by wounded soldiers included, of course, the eventual pain of the 

wound itself (often not apparent immediately after it was inflicted, but coming in due time), re-opening of 

wounds, the torture of knowing one was grievously wounded, and thoughts of loved ones at home and 

lost comrades, among others.  

  

Succor  

 

Wounded men usually implored their comrades for help, as recounted by a member of the 9th 

Massachusetts at Gainesôs Mill:  

 

ñA shell struck and exploded near Lieutenant OôDowd breaking his leg above the ankle.  He fell 

and was unable to rise, and cried out to 1st Sergt. J.W. Macnamara, óFor Godôs sake, Jim, donôt 

leave me.ô... Macnamara quickly responded to OôDowdôs request, and, with two other men, Jerry 

Cronlin and William Winn, rushed to assist him... Lieutenant OôDowd was taken up and placed on 

Winnôs back, and, with a man supporting him on each side, they moved along toward their lines as 

fast as circumstances would admit.ò 
26

  

 

A member of the 137th New York recalled from Culpôs Hill at Gettysburg:  

 

ñThere was one of the boys wounded close to where I was and when the regt left he cried for help 

but there was such a confusion no one noticed him but I took pitty on him and tried to help him. The 

bulets came thick and clost but I got his knapsack off and got him up.  I couldent carry him and my 

gun.  I got him to lean on me and got him out the worst fireing.  I tried to get him out of danguer 

but he couldent go eney father so I left him by the side of a rock.ò 
27

  

 

Succor was also provided to men who fell in the midst of their own battle line, and certainly the 

frequency of pre-battle orders reminding men to leave the wounded to the care of others reflects that 

soldiers often tended to help their wounded comrades.  

 

Sometimes succor was provided by enemy soldiers:  

 

ñOne of their skirmishers charged bayonets at Sergeant Macnamara as he sat on the ground 

examining his wound and yelled out, óGet up, Yank!ô  The sergeant pointed at his leg and said he 

was wounded and couldnôt move, at the same time asking for a drink of water... The kind-hearted 

Confederate, without a momentôs hesitation, or a word, unslung his canteen of water and threw it 

to him, and passed on.ò 
28

  

 

Not all encounters with the enemy went so well:  

 

ñJames Patterson...was lying with four wounds...and perfectly helpless.  A Confederate cavalryman 
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Federal wounded wait under tress for evacuation 
from Fredericksburg in May 1864 (Library of 

Congress) 

came along, and was robbing the dead, and not even sparing the wounded.  He said to Patterson, 

óYou wonôt live anyhow, and I guess Iôll take what you have got.ô  He took his shoes off and two 

dollars in money.  The wounded man begged him to fill his canteen with water, but he refused.ò 
29

  

  

Getting Out of Harmôs Way  

 

After being wounded, men who were ambulatory almost always made efforts to get away from the 

fighting and seek medical help behind the battle linesðsomething that reenactors can easily (and should) 

portray during ñbattleò scenarios.  This Massachusetts soldier wounded at Reams Station on August 25, 

1864 was particularly descriptive:  

 

ñI received a ball in the side of the neck... I started to get out but whirled around to give them one 

more shot and I received another bullet through the left thigh.  I put two guns up under my arms for 

crutches and started to the rear.... [after going a ways] I sat down there, took off one of my 

suspenders and tied it around my thigh to stop the blood.  At that moment there was a shell burst 

over my head.  A piece of it took me across the left instep partially cutting the cords of my toes on 

my left foot ... [and] I made it to the rear as well as I could.ò 
30

  

 

Even severely wounded men attempted to make it to safety; as an Iron Brigade man recounted from 

Gettysburg: 

 

ñI saw Capt. Ticknor start for the rear in a spread out, staggering sort of way [and after] a few feet 

he fell.ò 
31

  

 

Despite being wounded five times, our friend Private McCarter made his way toward a field hospital in 

Fredericksburg: 

 

ñAt about eight p.m. [after dark], I regained my feet with 

much difficulty and excruciating pain.  I started for safer 

quarters on the low ground immediately in the rear of the 

battlefield.  To move along... was no very easy 

matter...frequently stumbling over the dead body of some 

unfortunate comrade... My friendly blankets, although 

mysteriously and unaccountably heavy, I did not 

relinquish... As soon as I got up from the ground, my 

wounds re-commenced bleeding.ò 
32

  

 

Wounded who were not ambulatory made their way off the 

field helped by either stretcher bearers or their comrades.  

 

Stretcher bearers operated from the start of an engagement until long after dark.  Accounts of stretcher 

bearers being up at the front lines during the heaviest fighting are rare, and it was more typical for this 

type of aid to follow some distanceðperhaps still within rifle rangeðbehind the troops.  Stretcher 

bearers included members of the Army of the Potomacôs Ambulance Corps, created in August 1862, 

which served under the armyôs medical director and brought ambulance wagons onto the field to collect 

the wounded.  In addition to the Ambulance Corps and comrades of the wounded men, other stretcher 

bearers included members of regimental and brigade bands and even company field musicians (fifers and 

drummers).  

 

Many stricken soldiers were helped to safety by their friends in two general ways: men who left the line 
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Federal graves near a City Point, VA. Field 

hospital (Library of Congress) 

to escort the wounded soldier to the surgeons, and men who returned to the battlefield after the fighting 

ended (sometimes long after dark) to search for wounded comrades.  

 

The Ambulance Corps was well supplied with special-made stretchers of wood and canvas.  ñStretchersò 

used by the rank and file were usually improvised, including contraptions such as a blanket wrapped 

around two muskets or sturdy saplings, as well as cruder stretchers, such as doors and gates.  Ambulance 

Corps wagons were usually single-axle vehicles, although in an emergency two-axle wagons were also 

used; each ambulance was staffed by a driver and two stretcher bearers.  

  

The Field Hospital  

 

Wounded men eventually made their way to dressing stations and temporary field hospitals; because field 

hospitals and the army medical department have been the subject of numerous book-length monographs, 

the topic is covered here with brevity.  

 

Dressing stationsð roughly analogous to a modern battalion aid stationðwere located on the battlefield, 

often just out of rifle range, and were staffed by assistant surgeons and orderlies.  At these locations, 

wounded men were bandaged and perhaps given other extremely basic care, and sent to a field hospital.  

Not all wounded men visited a dressing station and many went from the battle line directly to a field 

hospital.  

 

Field hospitals, as defined here, were temporary affairsð established while the battle was underway and 

lasting sometimes several weeksðat which the wounded received preliminary evaluation (ñtriageò), 

emergency medical treatment, crude operations, bandaging, and post-operative stabilization, before being 

evacuated to a larger, cleaner, better staffed and much better supplied general hospital far to the rear, 

usually in or near a large city like Washington D.C., Philadelphia, or New York.  Evacuations to general 

hospitals started as soon as transportation was available, usually within a day or two of the battle but, 

occasionally, some patients remained in the field hospital for several days or even weeks after the fighting.  

 

Field hospitals were usually less than two miles behind the front linesðclose enough to receive the 

woundedðand were typically set up inside a farmhouse, barn, or similar structure.  While a field hospital 

during battle certainly had supply wagons and ambulances 

parked nearby, it was probably rare that many large tents were 

set up and available until days after the battle.  

 

When a wounded soldier arrived at a field hospital during battle, 

he underwent triage fairly quickly, if his wounds did not appear 

to be fairly serious, chances were good that it would be some 

hours or even days before he received real medical attention; 

typically the lightly wounded had to wait for treatment, while the 

apparently mortally woundedðincluding most abdominal 

woundsðoften received little treatment at all, and those ñin the 

middleò received the lionôs share of treatment while the fighting 

raged.  

 

A field hospital during battle was a cluttered, miserable, chaotic place, full of bloody horrors; awful odors; 

hundreds of moaning wounded, here and there with some screaming, writhing, or shaking in pain; and 

soldiers searching for missing comrades.  The indoor areas were often reserved for operations and some 

of the most critically wounded that stood a chance of surviving, while the other casualties were laid on the 

ground around the building(s), typically without any shelter regardless of the weather.  A pile of 
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Federal ambulance train at Petersburg (USAMHI) 

Dead of the 69th New York Vols at Antietam 

(Huntington Library, San Marino, Ca.) 

amputated limbs awaiting burial was often located just outside the operating area, and the dead were 

buried nearby, inevitably in very shallow (usually individual) graves without markers.  Indeed, field 

hospitals were places so awful to behold that even hardened combat veterans were reluctant to linger there 

any longer than necessary.  The suffering inside a field hospital was certainly very nearly as bad, 

sometimes worse, than the agony of the wounded on the battlefield. 

 

Wounded men received little nursing or common comfort 

during and immediately after the fighting: it usually took a 

couple days for rations to be delivered to the field hospital, 

and many soldiers had to make do with few rations, and 

with minimal water and sanitary care.  Within a day or two 

of the end of the fighting, however, conditions would start to 

improve dramatically as supplies and personnel arrived, and 

as the hospital was evacuated.  

 

Starting in mid-1862, Army of the Potomac field hospitals 

were usually run at the division level (by 1864, at the corps 

level) and were staffed by regimental surgeons, assistant 

surgeons, regimental hospital stewards, and a number of 

enlisted men detailed to the medical department as orderlies.  

It was extremely rare for civilians such as nurses, Sanitary Commission personnel, and locals to be 

present inside a field hospital during and in the immediate aftermath of a battle.  Such personnel, 

particularly locals, were more likely to arrive at field hospitals in the days following the battle, after the 

armies had moved on and only the medical personnel and the wounded remained.  

  

Those Who Remained On the Field  

 

Within a day or two the wounded had usually been removed from the battlefield or made their way to the 

rear on their own, leaving only the dead.  Dead men fell in innumerable ways, and battlefield photographs 

of the era are not always the definitive source for how they appeared, because looters often rifled and 

even stripped dead bodies looking for valuables, photographers occasionally moved the dead to create a 

more dramatic image, andðprobably less common but still nevertheless a factorðsometimes scavenger 

animals rooted through the slain as well, such as the infamous nocturnal hogs in the aftermath of Malvern 

Hill and Fredericksburg in 1862. 

 

A drummer in the 150th New York wrote from Gettysburg 

on July 4, 1863: ñFor the most part the dead were lying on 

their backs with wide open expressionless eyes.ò 
33

  

 

A short while after death, the slain turned an unnatural 

color: starkly pale for those who had bled to death, and 

even purplish for those who died with blood flowing 

toward their head.  Within a day or two after the fightingð

particularly in warmer weatherðthe battlefield was usually 

a scene of gas-bloated corpses with bulging eyes, swollen 

tongues, and blackened skin.  Soldier accounts are rife with descriptions of corpses so blackened with 

corruption that it was difficult to tell Caucasians from African-Americans, and best friend from stranger. 

 

Of course, the battlefield was also littered with human ñdebrisò: blood was everywhere, and body partsð

limbs, heads, internal organs, and othersðwere usually scattered around and even flung up into trees, 
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creating a grisly scene indeed.  Another revolting aspect of the battlefield after a few hours had passed 

was the noisome odors of decaying flesh and other matter. 

  

To add to the gruesome scene of human destruction, often hundreds of dead animalsðparticularly 

military horses and mules, but also including local animals such as barnyard stock and even wildlife 

killed in the fightingðlay among the slain soldiers, amidst a landscape of blasted flora. 
34

  

 

 

Article ï ñMusket Ammunition ï One Amateurôs Guide to 
óRolling Your Ownô ï Part 2ò by 2 nd  Sergeant Mat  
Sterman,  Company K, 7 th  Florida  

 
Now that youôve acquired the materials (See Part 1, February 2008 ï Editor), weôre ready to proceed 

with making up the rounds.  But before you get started, read through the steps a few times to get familiar 

with them.  I also suggest you set yourself up to be comfortable, and layout your pieces/parts so you donôt 

have to go chasing stuff.  Donôt forget to use the ñworksheetò and the ñchunk of plywoodò, 

ESPECIALLY if youôre going to use the wifeôs kitchen/coffee table as your workbench. 

 

Also, there are a couple of the steps that take some practice (read as, ñyouôre going to mess upò).  Iôve 

been making rounds this way for the better part of two years, and I 

STILL have the occasional ñoooopsò.  BE PATIENT. 

  

STEP 1.  Take one of the trapezoids and lay it as shown, with the 

ñsmall endò away from you.  Then place the 5/8ò dowel so that the 

ñrounded endò is ~ı - İò from the long edge of the trapezoid.   

 

If you look closely, you may notice that the dowel has some marks on 

itéone of these ñindexò marks is lined up with the right edge of the 

trapezoid.  Donôt mark yours yeté 

 

STEP 2.  Lift up the edge of the trapezoid closest to you, and place it 

over the dowel.  Maintaining pressure on the trapezoid, roll the dowel 

away from you until ~ İò of the trapezoid is left.  Apply a ñswipeò of 

the glue stick to the exposed ñtailò, and then continue to roll the 

dowel away from you until the ñtailò is secured.  

 

Check your workéif the trapezoid ñtubeò doesnôt come unzipped 

when you lift the dowel up, you done good.  Youôll also want to take 

a peek in the ñopenò end of your tube, and make sure that the 

ñrounded endò the dowel is still ~¼ - İò from the edge.  If it isnôt, 

slide the tube in the appropriate direction. 

 

STEP 3.  Using the kitchen twine, tie a clove hitch around the tube, 

~¼ - İò from the open end (the same place where the ñrounded endò 

of the dowel is).  DO NOT CINCH DOWNéyet. 

 

Itôs important to have the clove hitch (and the ñrounded endò) of the 

dowel in the same spoté~ı - İò from the open end of the tube.  If 

they are too close to the open end, the ñbulitò end of the tube wonôt 
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seal.  If they are too far from the open end, the ñpowderò end of the tube wonôt seal.   

 

STEP 4.  Insert the ñrounded endò of the İò dowel into the open end 

of the tube until it contacts the ñrounded endò of the 5/8ò dowel.  Next, 

youôre going to need to secure both dowels.  (I do this by placing the 

5/8ò dowel between my knees, and holding the İò dowel with my 

mouthéfeel free to modify as you see fit.)  Now cinch the clove hitch 

down as tight as you can.  Remove the İò dowel from the tube. 

 

 

STEP 5.  Using one hand to hold the 

dowel, place a finger of the other 

hand (you have four, pick the one 

that works best for you) into the 

opening.  The idea is to roll the 

paper back down so that it covers 

the clove hitch and conforms to the 

ñrounded endò of the 5/8ò dowel.  

BE GENTLE!   

 

After youôve rolled back the óbulitô end, cut the twine ~ı - İò from each side of the tube. 

 

Now if you recollect me talking about ñindex marksò back in STEP 1., 

this is going to be where you make your first one.  With the tube still 

firmly on the dowel, use a fine-tipped marker to draw a circle all the 

way around the dowel where the tube ends.   

 

STEP 6.  Remove the tube from the 5/8ò dowel.  The circular mark 

you just finished making will be where you place the dowel on the top, 

short edge of your trapezoid for rolling your tubes (no more 

ñguestimatingò). 

 

STEP 7.  Now youôre ready to put the ñbulitò in.  THIS IS ONE OF 

THE STEPS THAT TAKES PRACTICE.   Youôll be needing four 

single-ply sheets of toilet paper.  Roll each of them into a ñlooseò ball.  

Take one of the balls, and insert it into the open end of the tube.  Then 

take the 5/8ò dowel and GENTLY push the ball into the tube until it 

bottoms out at the closed end of the tube. 

 

 

 

 

Apply pressure on the dowel until the ball is fully compressed.  BE 

GENTLE!  Too much pressure can cause the tube to deform or, worse, 

come from together.  Not enough compression, and youôll end up 

having a ñbulitò that takes up too much tube, and there wonôt be 

enough room for the powder charge. 

 

Repeat the process with the three remaining balls (one at a time). 



15 

 

Now itôs time for another ñindex markò.  With the tube still firmly on the dowel, use a fine-tipped marker 

to draw a circle all the way around the dowel where the tube ends.  Now remove the tube from the 5/8ò 

dowel.  The circular mark you just finished making will be even with the open end of the tube, IF you 

have the right number of toilet paper balls, AND youôve compressed them just right. 

 

NOTE - Before you start messing around with using powder, you 

might want to consider a couple of ñpractice runsò for the 

remaining steps (I used playground sand in lieu of 

powderépeople have been inviting me to ñpack sandò for years, 

so I figured, ñWhy not?ò)  If you donôt have a feel for folding 

paper, you could ñmess upò, resulting in black powder going all 

over the place.  BE PATIENT ï PRACTICE.  
 

STEP 8.  Charge the tube with the appropriate amount of FFFg 

powder.  (I use a 45/70 shell casing, courtesy of my ñmentoròéI fill 

it to just below the rim, and I image itôs about 65-70 grains). 

 

STEP 9.  Using the thumb and forefinger of both hands, start ñflatteningò 

the empty part of the tube, working from the open end toward the top of 

the powder column.  When youôve reached about ıò from the top of the 

powder, press the flattened part down with both hands.  The idea is to get 

a ñflatò across the top of the powder.  Looking at the picture, youôll 

notice that the flattened part of the tube has about a 45-degree angle on 

each side.  If your tube looks like the picture, you done good.  If it 

doesnôt, try again.  (This is about the most trying part of making 

ammunitionéit takes practice.)  

 

 

STEP 10.  Fold the flattened part of the tube at the top of the powder 

column, so that the flattened part is perpendicular to the cartridge.  The 

45-degree angles will extend beyond the sides of the cartridge. 

 

 

 

 

STEP 11.  Fold one of the 45-degree 

angles back over the top of the 

cartridge and, using your thumb and 

forefinger, crimp the fold along the 

flattened part of the cartridge.  

Repeat this step for the other side.   

 

 


