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                                                                                                   Bob McLachlan 
                                                                                             rob.mclachlan@videotron.ca 
 
      Upper Canada Village - expects between 4000 – to 5000 American & Canadian 
Visitors for the weekend - and we are expecting 100+ Civil War Re-enactors portraying 
various Cavalry, Artillery, Infantry & Medical soldiers from both the Confederate 
(Gray) side and the Federal (Blue) side – and YOU are most welcome to JOIN US FOR 
THIS GREAT joint Canadian & American - US Civil War Event (It’s the largest in 
Eastern Canada for 2010 season & next UCV event will only be in 2012!)  
Note: Do also check out the Upper Canada Village “facilities” on their Website at: 
http://www.uppercanadavillage.com/planvil.htm  
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              The University mall is set for August 28, 2010 from 9:30-4:30 . Anyone 
interested in participating in this great event, which is great public relations and free 
advertising, are encouraged to participate. You need not put in the whole day, a couple of 
hours or anytime you can contribute would be greatly appreciated. We will be set up in 



 

 

front of JC Penny on the carpeted area. The mall is offering free advertisement for this 
event. Anyone interested please let Ted know with what times and he will slot you in a 
shift of 9:30-1 or 1-4:30. 
 If you have anything you wish to display or show to the public, bring it, you'll be 
surprised in the response from the public. Please let Ted know if you are planning on a 
display. This would be a great precursor to the Battle of Shelburne Crossroads!! 
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The planning for Shelburne Crossroads begins. E-mails and snail mail is currently 
underway to the re-enacting community as well as school notifications. As you attend 
events, please talk up Shelburne Crossroads, we would like to increase our re-enactor 
population. 
What: Shelburne Crossroads (annual CVHRI living history presentation) 
Where: Shelburne, Vermont (we are talking with Shelburne Farms, at a minimum we 
have Tom Cabot’s property, so pretty much the same location, the intersection 
(crossroad) of Bay and Harbor Rd’s. 
When: Friday – Sunday, September 10-12, 2010 
Why: Because we love this stuff! \ 
    
     Please start thinking about the event and the part you have played in the past. If you 
can pitch in and help Josh and Jim by taking on the task that you normally have done, 
that would be great. 
Many hands make light work. If you can volunteer to take on other tasks, or step up to the 
plate for the first time – we welcome that as well. 
Thanks… 
Josh and Jim 
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We have been invited to participate again at the Green Mountain Council’s Fall 
Camporee to be held at Mount Norris Scout Reservation in Eden, VT on Saturday 
October 2nd. We were well received at the last statewide gathering of the Boy Scouts.  
      The request is to have an encampment, firing demonstrations, talks on life as a soldier 
and the other history “up close & personal” that we do. I would like to have 4 or more of 
our members to showcase what we do. I realize this date conflicts with an event in Dover 
that same weekend. 
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ROBERT E LEE: CONFEDERATE HERO…….. AND UNION MAN  
 
As the sun rose gently above the horizon that spring morning there was hope and hardship all through the 
companies and regiments. The last few days had been terrible with little or nothing to eat, and the men 
barley able to drag themselves along the march. Only an iron will motivated these veteran few. They were 
further exhausted by little or no sleep, and their bodies were numb and their judgment impaired. General 
Robert E. Lee looked from his horse, and muttered, “I know the men and animals are worn out, but it is 
necessary to tax their strength.” Remarkably, his men inched forward.  
 
Lee had received a letter the day before from General Grant begging him to surrender, but he couldn’t do 
that…not yet anyway. For all these men had endured to just give up would have been unthinkable. No, there 
was still fight in their hearts, and as long as there was a chance they would have one more fight. 
 
Later, that same morning, the ragged Confederate lines surged forward from the mist with General John B 
Gordon at the front. They swept all before them and even managed to take 300 prisoners and a general. 
They captured several guns and drove Federal cavalry from their positions. Surely now, the road south 
would be open and Lee could slip his columns through on to a rendezvous with General Johnston in North 
Carolina.  
 
The rebel yell was never more proud as the jubilant rebs bounded up the crest of the hill, but as the thin 
lines dressed their ranks there below them in the distance was the reality:  solid lines of blue comprising two 
Federal Corps almost two miles wide. A quick scan with glasses to the rear revealed heavy dusk clouds that 
could only be more Union troops covering that escape route. Lee already knew Sheridan’s cavalry was 
lurking just off the flanks. He clinched his fist and stared off into space. Was he seeing Jackson off on the 
flank march at Chancellorsville? Or was reliving the moment when Pickett first stepped out on that open 
field at Gettysburg? More than likely though he was thinking in his head what might happen if he had to 
meet Grant. 
 
Lee’s staff road up all wondering what the next orders were to be. However, the discussion was not one of 



 

 

strategy and tactics, but rather exclusively about surrender. The scene was surreal and heavy with 
anticipation. The artillery chief, Porter Alexander, explained there was another option to consider. Have the 
men scatter like rabbits off into the woods and become guerrillas. Alexander looked at Lee and exclaimed, 
“We are proud of your name and the record of this army!” Lee considered the suggestion thoughtfully. He 
knew that if he gave the command the army would follow. It was a fateful decision one with lasting 
consequences. Thousands of Americans had already lost their lives in this internal conflict. How many more 
would die in a brutal guerilla war? Lee only had to look at the examples of Missouri and Kansas to see what 
brother against brother really meant. Was a guerilla war proper? How long would it last? Generations? 
What made it the right thing to do?  
 
These were all valid questions and none easy to answer, but after several minutes, Lee looked over at 
Alexander and remarked something to the effect that even if the south were to win that kind of war, it would 
be too high a price to pay. There were limits to Southern Independence and this did not include 
bushwhackers and guerrillas robbing and stealing from their own kin just to raid, plunder, and pillage. No. 
It was best if the country’s wounds were healed and that everyone got on with the business of peace. For 
some this moment is considered his best moment ever. 
 
Lincoln’s “With Malice toward None” speech often over shadows this detail, but it is no less important. 
After the war Lee well understood his position in the new chaotic southern order. The northern politicians 
new this also. Whatever Lee said…or did would be treated as gospel by the entire south. As much as he 
detested this kind of attention he fully accepted and recognized that any southerners who continued to fight 
the war would not do either themselves, the south, or the United States any good. Whenever he had an 
opportunity to serve as an example for a new and better south and as a full and contributing region into the 
United States he did so. His was the best voice the south and the United States could have had in those 
years. 
 
For more on this fascinating period in Lee’s life read, “Lee: The Last Years” by Charles Flood. Post 
Appomattox until his death in 1870. Also, “April 1865”  by Jay Wink. All the decisions and 
circumstances that occurred in that fateful month. 
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                                                             Anesthesia  
One of the largest myths of the Civil War was that there was no anesthesia. The practice 
of anesthesia had been practiced in America since the early 1840’s. Joseph Priestly 
discovered Nitrous Oxide in 1772 but failed to see its use in medical situations. William 
Morton was the first to successfully operate on a patient using chloric ether in 1846. 
Ether was used at the start of the war, but as surgeons worked by lantern light they found 
it to be highly flammable. Chloroform was less flammable and more stable and by the 
war’s end it was normal procedure to administer the popular anesthetic either straight or 
tinctured with ether.  
The technique for administering chloroform was referred to as the “open method.” The 
highly evaporative liquid was sprinkled onto a sea sponge or cloth that was held 
intermittently over the patient’s nose and mouth. A funnel device was often used as an 



 

 

inhaler to prevent the precious chloroform from evaporating too quickly. “We do not 
hesitate to say that it should be given to every patient requiring a serious or painful 
operation” concluded Confederate Surgeon Julian J. Chisolm. 
Chisolm invented a kazoo-sized and shaped apparatus with retractable nostril tubes, 
which became known as the Chisolm inhaler. The invention proved to use only an eighth 
of an ounce of chloroform therefore, saving their resources. 
When the anesthetic had taken effect the patient’s limp state was the signal to begin the 
operation.  
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    The USCC was founded in November of ‘61due the to suffering from the Battle of 
Bull Run. It began through National Committee of the Young Men's Christian 
Association (YMCA). Two of the founding members were Vincent Colyer, who was 
appalled by the aftermath of the battle of Bull Run (Colyer mingled with the soldiers, 
offered words of encouragement, and handed out religious tracts), and George Stuart, a 
well-to-do business man. The YMCA and Protestant ministers formed the USCC. 



 

 

Volunteers were called delegates; some were seminary students but many were just 
concerned Christians. As civilians on the battlefield, they did not have weapons but were 
sustained by sharing the love of Christ with soldiers and sailors. Five thousand volunteer 
delegates served during the war. They distributed more than $6 million worth of goods 
and supplies in hospitals, camps, prisons and battlefields. The original plan of the USCC 
was to help the priests of the armed services in their daily work, as the chaplaincy 
program was in its infancy, with only some thirty members. They were quickly 
overwhelmed by the scale of battles and casualties, and especially by the rapidly 
increasing number of deaths due to wounds and more so to disease. (One famous USCC 
delegate was John Calhoun Chamberlain, a seminary student who served on Little Round 
Top at Gettysburg, his brothers being Joshua Chamberlain and Thomas Chamberlain, 
from the 20th Maine.)  
The general aim of the Commission was "to promote the spiritual and temporal welfare of 
the soldiers in the army and the sailors in the Navy, in cooperation with the Chaplains." 
Its early activities included publication of a collection of familiar hymns, bible readings 
and prayers, devotional meetings in the camps, the organization of a "working Christian 
force" in every regiment, and aiding and supporting chaplains. Though originally devised 
to provide spiritual sustenance, the activities of the Commission soon expanded into the 
physical and social realm, making the Commission a valuable agency of wartime relief.  
After the surrender of the Confederacy in 1865, the Commission continued to minister to 
the troops until they were discharged from military service. At a meeting of the Executive 
Committee in December, the decision was made to terminate the work of the 
Commission on January 1, 1866. During its 4 years of operation, the Christian 
Commission sent nearly 5,000 agents into the field; distributed 95,000 packages, which 
included nearly 1.5 million portions or full scriptures, 1 million hymnbooks and over 39 
million pages of tract. Total monies spent during the Civil War was estimated at over 6.2 
million dollars.  
Ok... so that is the back ground info.... but... what they did do on top of administering to 
the spiritual needs was most importantly... not take sides and treated all soldiers being 
Northern or Southern, equal. There were no politics played. The USCC also made two 
unique contributions: the Special Diet Kitchen Service and the Lending Library System. 
In the kitchen service, army cooks prepared more palatable hospital diets under the 
watchful supervision of commission women. The library program developed an extensive 
plan to bring secular and religious reading materials to army camps in the field and to the 
hospitals and reading rooms of the city. The USCC would also write letters home for the 
soldiers and teach school to them. Did they let the CC into the camps? Yes, they were let 
in by a pin that was worn. (This pin would be vital after a battle. As a soldier lay there 
after the battle, wounded, to weak to yell for help, he would see the glare of the pin- from 
the sunlight or lantern- he knew things would be alright, help was there.) It was the men 
who would be on the battlefields. Women would be found in the camps or hospitals, and 
most likely be the spouses of the men who served in the USCC. 



 

 

    
  The USCC could be found by their  flags flying or by their coffee wagon. The USCC 
Coffee Wagon was built like a canon caisson, pulled by two horses and could brew up to 
90 gallons an hour of coffee, tea or cocoa for the troops during the civil war. Built and 
patented in 1863 by Jacob Dunton, it exemplifies the mission of the USCC...serving the 
body and the soul. 
 

                   
 
 
    Also, the USCC did hand out “Identifiers”, which was truly important to the men. This 
would be the beginning of today’s “dog tags”.  
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    Centuries before and decades after the Civil War, including the war itself, 
doorways were wide, not because of the width of women’s skirts, but so coffins 
could be passed through, with a pallbearer on either side. 
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