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 Notes from the  Editor  
 
Welcome to the October edition of your newsletter.  This will be a rather abbreviated edition as 

the trials of real life have been intruding on the really important facets of life i.e. reenacting, for 

the past few weeks.  As a result, time and energy are in relatively short supply.  I assume you 

will all understand. 

 

Gary Newman has had some rather serious medical issues but appears to be, happily, on the 

mend.  He kept it rather close to the vest but be sure to remember him and Marie in your 

thoughts and prayers.  Also, please remember Harry Keenan, Fred Strok, and Steve and Jodi 

Brown as well.  My apologies if I failed to mention other comrades and their needs.  Please let 

me know and Iôll take care of it. 

 

We also heard from Kevin Ogden who sent along the following:   

 
Thanks for the packages.  Sorry it has taken me so long to write back.  We have been pretty busy.  We have 41 
days left until we leave Iraq.  We should be home in late Nov or early Dec.  Tell everyone hello for me and 
thanks for keeping us in their thoughts and prayers.  We were told to tell people to stop sending mail after Oct 
10. T hanks again for all of yaõll's support of us. 
  
Kevin Ogden 

 

Vetôs Park is right around the corner and I hope to see us together in force. 

 

Until then, I remain, 
 

Respectfully, 

1
st
 Sergeant Van Leuven 

 

 

 Presidential Pontifications                                     
         
Greetings All !  

 

Our summer is finally over and fall and the new reenacting 

season is upon us . Time to gear up and get out there! So, as we 

shake the red clay off our jackets, and check to see if we cleaned 

our musket all those months ago, let's take a little time for a 

safety review.         

 

Equipment:  Make sure your musket is clean and in good 

working order. Double check your barrel if you've been doing 

any live firing.   You should have tins in your cartridge box and a 

tip on your bayonet scabbard. Your bayonet should secure to your 

rifle; check the ring and rifle sight. 

Ammo:  Remember to use only  FFF black powder in your cartridges, and never use copper 

caps. When firing, nothing goes down the barrel but powder                                            
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In the field:   Watch your step while on the march, and watch your footing while in a firing line. 

Pay attention to orders, and be aware of those around you. Only fire when it can be done safely. 

Elevate at close quarters and over the dead. Stay away from the front of cannons and the rear of 

horses! Remember; our distress call is "MEDIC". Yell this, and you will stop the battle and 

summon aid.                                      

Water:   Make sure you have access to an ample supply of good water, even if you have to bring 

your own. Have a clean, functioning canteen. Keep it full. On hot days or long campaigns, bring 

a spare bottle in your haversack. Hydrate BEFORE the battle. Never put sports drinks in a metal 

canteen...it can react with the metal. 

Medical:  Carry a medical form in your cart. box tool pouch. On the field, Medical outranks  

everybody...if they tell you to do something, DO IT!   If you have a preexisting condition, let a 

buddy know just in case. If you feel under the weather, stay off the field...if you are sick, stay 

home!  If you or someone around you is having a minor health problem on the field, seek help 

from an Officer or NCO; if more serious, send for medical ; If it is an emergency, yell "MEDIC" 

for immediate help.                                                    

Personal:  Consider using earplugs to save your hearing, and padded insoles to save your feet. 

Carry single-use hand wipes to use before eating and after trips to the "sinks". Watch what you 

eat and drink.  

 

So, folks, let's get out there, be safe, and have fun! 

 

Yr Obedient Servant,  

Cpl. Russell Mouser                 

 

 

 The Captainôs Desk                                                
  

Oct. 2009 

  

TO ARMS! All able bodied members of Company K are to 

assemble in Tampa at Ft. Brooke.  I have received word that a 

Federal flotilla is heading for our salt works.  It is imperative 

that we stop this threat to the Confederacy's supplies.  You will 

assemble under the command of 1st Sgt. Van Leuven, as I have been ordered to Ocala to oversee 

the shipment of cattle to our troops up north. 

 

After the Union invasion has been repulsed at Tampa Bay, you will proceed north of Olustee 

Station.  I will reconnect with you at your encampment near White Springs.  It seems that the 

Blue Devils never rest and will be marching to that point around the third week of 

November.  This information comes to me from those loyal to our Cause in Georgia. 

 

Do your duty and no less. 

 

Your Obt. Srvt., 

Capt. S. Fletcher 
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          The 1 st  Serg eantôs Journal  
 
Men of Company K, 

 

We will depart from our ongoing discussions about drill and focus 

our attention for a brief moment on the recent skirmish in the area of 

Dade City.  I am grateful to Private Jenkins and QM Newman for 

forwarding these daguerreotypes to me for your enjoyment.   

 

Company K arrived in Confederate camp early in the morning on 

Sunday, September 6 with Private Reynolds well out in front of our small band.  Private 

Reynolds established our company area at the north end of the camp and I, upon arrival, 

presented the company to Lt. Col. Kohl for orders.  None were immediately forthcoming so we 

did as all good soldiers do in times like that, we scattered in search of food and comfort. 

 

By mid-morning we (Privates Jenkins and Heisler, and 

myself) were ordered to assist in the execution of four of 

the worst sort of Yankee vermin currently infesting so 

much of our beloved Florida.  While I am not certain as to 

their particular crimes I can only assume that their deaths 

were warranted and we faithfully carried out their sentence. 

 

Following that onerous detail we were excused from 

additional duties until receiving news that the Yankees 

were sighted south of town and were approaching.  At that 

time our small but brave Company K contingent formed 

and we were sent forward in skirmish line where we engaged the enemy just south of our 

position.  Additional troops assisted in driving the foe back to a fence line where they held 

despite heavy firing from our line.  

 

                   
 

Without benefit of any cover from enemy fire, our forces began to take casualties in sufficient 

number to embolden a Union advance.  Despite a spirited and tenacious defense we were 
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eventually driven from the field.  Fortunately they did not pursue us in our flight and we 

established a defensive perimeter back at our homes. 

 

The following assisted in the defense 

of Dade City, September 6: 

Sgt. K. Van Leuven 

Pvt. R. Heisler (and his grandson 

Zachary who served with distinction as 

a runner) 

Pvt. B. Reynolds 

Pvt. S. Jenkins 

Pvt. A. Davis 

Pvt. J. Coleman 

Sgt. R. Baker (detached from another 

company) 

Madame J. Debiec (who served with 

distinction by patching us up after the 

fight) 

 

On an interesting side-note, one Union soldier looked suspiciously like our own quartermaster 

Gary Newman and, while we fired at him with vigor, we were unable to bring him down to 

ascertain his identity.  Despite that failure, I respectfully recommend an investigation into this 

matter. 

 

                                        
                                                                                          Hmmmm  

 

 

  

 

 

       

 

                                                                                     

 

 



6 

 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

  The Quartermaster ôs Report                            

 
Not much is happening in the Quartermaster world.  All gear is accounted for. 
 
Gary sent along this interesting article just in time for the Hillsborough River Raid. 
- Editor 
 
 

 
 

 

 Article ï Let ters to Anna Jane Clark - Part 17   
                                                                                                        
Captain Robert Blair Smith Commanded Company K of the 7th Florida 
Infantry.  During the course of the war, he corresponded with Miss Anna 
�-�D�Q�H���&�O�D�U�N���R�I���6�R�F�L�D�O���&�L�U�F�O�H�����*�H�R�U�J�L�D�����Z�K�R�P���K�H���O�D�W�H�U���P�D�U�U�L�H�G�����&�D�S�W�D�L�Q���6�P�L�W�K�¶�V��
great-great granddaughter, Madame Marguerite McInteer, has permitted 
your servant to re-print them in the newsletter.  This multipart article 
continu�H�V���L�Q���W�K�L�V���L�V�V�X�H���Z�L�W�K���D�Q���X�Q�G�D�W�H�G���³�O�H�W�W�H�U���I�U�D�J�P�H�Q�W�  ́�± Editor. 
 

This fragment of a letter appears to be from sometime after the Macon letter 

and after the fall of Atlanta. 
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ñOut of sight, out of memory.ò  Ah! me I hope you will not judge me so harshly. Truly you do 

not imagine it possible for you ñvery dear friendò to act so! 

 

Forget you!  As soon would a mother forget her child, as your friend forget one who has been the 

joy of his youth & the pride of his old age.  So Anna Iôm proud, too proud to be able to claim 

such an one as yourself, for a dear friend and it makes the blood course more freely through 

these rough veins of mine to receive a letter from you headed, ñmy very dear friend.ò  Iôm vexed 

at my quondam acquaintance, Adjôt. Quilliam, for his, to me at least, very inopportune call in 

that, it interrupted that nice little ñchatò you said you were going to have with ___.  I donôt think 


