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                                                                                  ~Steve Smith 
                                                                                    stevooo99@gmail.com 
����� Suzanne Furst of the Colchester Historical Society has asked if  CVHRI would be 
interested in about a 2 hour presentation Monday November 14 at their meeting at the 
restored Colchester Town Hall or Church, (Location to be determined.) at 7pm. Please let 
Steve know if you can make it!  
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 Mark your calendars ! The annual meeting will be held this year on 
December 10. The meeting will begin at 9, coffee at 8:30. The meeting will take 

place at the Ilsley Library at 75 Main Street, Middlebury. Due are due! 
Individual are $25.00 and families are $40.00. Please make check out to CVHR 
and bring to the meeting with you! Thank you for your helping 
advance! 
 
 

Battle for Shelburne Crossroads-May 18-20, 
2012 

                                                                    ~Jim Buell 
                                                                                                  Jim.Buell@uvm.edu 
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 his tory presentation) 
Where: Shelburne, Vermont (we are talking with Shel burne 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, May 18-20, 2012 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… 
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November 14 - Indoor Presentation Colchester Historical Society, Colchester, VT 
 
November: 
November 5th - Boy Scouts Veterans Day Parade 
November 14th - November 14 - Indoor Presentation Colchester Historical Society,       
                            Colchester, VT 



 

 

November 19th - Remembrance Day Parade Gettysburg, PA 
 
December: 
 December 10 - Annual Meeting, Middlebury VT 9:00 
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                                  THE CAMPFIRE 
 
The old man sat on a log and quietly stared at the campfire. At this time of night it was 
very still with only the sound of the night birds nearby. There was a guard keeping watch 
posted not too far away as well, and he and the old man were the only souls up in the 
camp. That was unusual. Most of the time a few more would be stirring, but not this 
morning. The campaign so far had been exhilarating but exhausting. Even the old man 
was tired. The weight of heavy decisions bared down on him now more than ever. What 
traces of youth he once had, had long disappeared. His hair was gray and the wrinkles of 
age were unmistaken around his eyes. The campfire offered some mild comfort, and the 
flames offered him solace to think. He didn’t like conflict and confrontation which was 
ironic given the situation, but one of his trusted lieutenants had fervently argued a 
different plan. It was wise to be sure, but the circumstances dictated something other. 
Still, he gazed into the flames. What must he do? This madness had gone on too long. It 
must end he thought, and here and now is the place to end it with one more massive 
effort. If they left this place, there was a chance this dance of death would continue even 
longer still. No. That could not happen. The enemy had been pushed and they were 
shaken. Old Jack would not stop he thought. He would coil and strike again while the 
iron was still hot. Oh, how he missed him. He recalled just barely almost two months ago 
another campfire….one not quite as lonely………. 
 
The old man was looking at a map by the light of the fire and determined that an attack 
must be made. Off to the right there was a tangle of thick brush and the center was 
straight into the enemy’s rifle pits. The left though was unknown. Jack could tell him 
little of the area but he had observed some of the roads in the afternoon from atop a small 
hill nearby. The old man remembered how frustrated he was when that dashing cavalier 
rode up with news that the enemy flank was uncovered in a woodland. It could be 
approached if a road was found. The old man directed that a scouting party investigate.  
He smiled at his memory. He remembered how Jack didn’t wait and recalled his words, 
“You know best. Show me what to do, and I will try to do it.” That was just like him. 
“My troops will move at 4 o’clock.” There was a flurry of activity and the old man was 



 

 

left by the fire alone. Even Jack had left. The solitude allowed him a moment to reflect on 
his family- his wife, daughters, and sons. It was a joyful moment one that he didn’t allow 
himself to enjoy too often. 
 
A log cracked and sparks flew and he was thrust back into the present. He needed to 
know what was off to the right. What was the enemy’s strength? Were those two hills 
occupied? If he could get there on those hills, he would turn the flank and have the high 
ground and the enemy would have to maneuver thus possibly creating an opportunity. 
Jack would have already been prepared. He recalled that earlier campfire. 

 
The two men were rejoined around the campfire sitting on a couple of cracker boxes. 
First, there was news that a suitable road had been found off to the left. It was twelve 
miles long and could move the entire army if need be. Questions were asked and answers 
were given. The old man looked at the map again and saw the route traced onto it. He 
could also see where the enemy troops were placed. After a short moment, he looked up 
and spoke, “What do you propose to do?”  “Go around here,” Jack replied, as he pointed 
to the trace on the map. “And what do you propose to make this movement with?” the old 
man asked. Jack did not blink and spoke calmly, “with my whole corps.” The old man 
glanced at Jack’s face and then back to the map before asking, “and what will you leave 
me?” The answer came, “the divisions of Anderson and McLaws.” Bold indeed with only 
fifteen thousand men to withstand any possible enemy attack. “Well go on.”, the old man 
replied. 
 
“Well go on.”, he remembered. The words echoed in his mind like a broken record. He 
looked at the map and those hills. Jack would push on. Jack wouldn’t pull back in the 
face of the enemy. Given the results of yesterday’s battle they had the initiative. A 
scouting party would place those people in their positions. Then, he would deploy and hit 
them hard with nothing held back. That’s what Jack would do.  
 
The old man looked once more into the fire, and thought, “Well go on.” 
 
He didn’t notice the whispy almost transparent figure standing just behind him with 
gloves in hand, a pointed nose, and that unmistakable forage kepi. There was even a 
slight crooked smile. 

�



 

 

��������������������� ���������	
��

���	��������	�	

�������	������	

�	�������� �� �
                                                      ~John Peterson 
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     ( PLEASE feel free to send stuff to Sue Brown at redwolf363@aol.com with anything you 
want! We are always looking for info to share!)    
 
Happy Birthday to John Peterson and Aaron Cassidy!  
 
Sending out more thoughts and prayers to the Coogans! Feel better soon Sheila!! 
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Confederate General James Longstreet wore slippers at the battle of Sharpsburg. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


