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"What They Did There: Profiles From the Battle of Gettysburg" offers a unique view of its subject,
telling the story of the battle not through conventional narrative but via some 130 mini-bios of not
only combatants blue and gray, but of civilians, doctors, nurses, artists, photographers,
Samaritans; saints, sinners and the moral terrain in-between.
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WHAT THEY DID THEREPROFILES FROM THEBATTLE OF GETTYSBURGSTEVE
HEDGPETHwith John D. WedoCopyright © 2014 by Steve Hedgpeth.Cover photographs
courtesy ofThe Library of Congress,The National Archives,and The Maryland State Archives.To
Nancy, who always believedTABLE OF
CONTENTSACKNOWLEDGEMENTSINTRODUCTIONPROLOGUEDAY ONEDAY TWODAY
THREEAFTERMATHSOURCESACKNOWLEDGEMENTSThis book first drew breath as a blog
begun in the winter of 2013 during the run-up to the 150th anniversary of the Battle of
Gettysburg in early July of that same year.The blog was to be my first sustained piece of writing
since 2008, when I’d left the newspaper business after 25 years as a features writer and editor. If
the venue had changed, my approach did not. During my career, I’d specialized in short profiles
of celebrities, mostly from the field of television. I was never much for longer pieces of writing,
preferring punchy vignettes that I’d hoped nonetheless were both informative and entertaining.I
brought this stylistic template to profiling people who had been involved in the Battle of
Gettysburg, my interest in which dates back to my childhood in the ‘60s. The 1960s, that is. My
intent was to write 150 profiles to dovetail with the 150th anniversary. I didn’t really know if I
could find that many people of interest to write about, but as it turned out I found more than I’d
expected, especially considering that I had little interest in profiling those who had been profiled
silly since the last shot was fired in the battle.So, no Robert E. Lee or George Meade or Winfield
Scott Hancock or George Armstrong Custer and so on. As an example, take Gen. Gouveneur
Warren, who has a striking monument on the field owing to his repute as “the Savior of Little
Round Top.” I didn’t think yet another profile of Warren was needed, so I opted to write about one
of his aides, a young engineering officer named Washington Roebling, who long after the battle
smoke had cleared from his eyes became the principal engineer of the Brooklyn Bridge.What
you’ll find here are roughly 175 profiles, not just of combatants blue and gray, but of civilians,
doctors, nurses, artists, photographers, Samaritans; saints, sinners and the moral terrain in-
between; men, women, children.I thank them all for inspiring me. As for the living who inspired
and advised and helped, they too need thanking, two in particular: John D. Wedo, my associate
in this project, long-time friend, patient listener, counselor and editor, who also wrote the day-by-
day battle synopses that begin each section of this book; and Pat Coady, another friend of long
standing, who proof-read and then proof-read some more when she wasn’t offering
encouragement by the buckets-full.I was fortunate to not only have the aid of John Wedo, but
also his son, Phillip Wedo, whose technical skill greased the transition from blog to e-book.I also
extend gratitude to a pair of former newspaper colleagues: Gwen Shrift, whose feature article on
me and the blog is reprinted here, and Tom Haines, the editor who cared enough to assign the
piece.Thanks also to Carol Robidoux, Anthony Venutolo, Jackie Sowden and Greg
Toombs.INTRODUCTIONGETTYSBURG UNBUFFEDBy Gwen Shrift, Calkins MediaAny
feature writer worth his salt knows if a story involves soldiers so hungry they’re eating rats, you



get those rats in early, and if possible, find out if the soldiers salted them first.So when Steve
Hedgpeth of Bristol researched the history of Edmund DeWitt Patterson, a participant in the
Battle of Gettysburg who survived on rodents while a prisoner of war, his writer’s instinct kicked
in.As it did when he discovered Cornelia Hancock, who was rejected from the nursing corps
during the Civil War for being too young and pretty, but traveled to the battlefield anyway to help
out on her own.As it did when he discovered that the likeness of Ulric Dahlgren, who was born in
Bucks County and maimed in the aftermath of Gettysburg, was turned into a bobblehead doll
given away at a ballpark a couple of years ago.Hedgpeth, 61, a veteran journalist and longtime
Civil War buff, revisits the stories of Americans on both sides of the Battle of Gettysburg on his
blog, Gettysburg Profiles: A La Cartes De Visite, where the roll call stands at 150 as of May 1.He
started the project about four months ago, determined to bring an edgy and accessible style to a
subject often tangled in thickets of military maneuvers. And by “edgy,” we mean “he is the only
Civil War author ever qualified to use the nom de plume Ricky Retro.”“I didn’t want to write like
other Civil War writers,” says the author. “I’m not like them. I had to write like the feature writer I
was, like the pop culture writer I was.“I can only write it as I am, in the style that I write, and at
times it’s irreverent,” says the born-to-pun Hedgpeth, whose Ricky Retro byline accompanied a
popular column he wrote for The Star-Ledger of Newark, N.J.“At times, I use pop culture
references. It doesn’t mean I don’t have reverence (for the subject). It’s the only way I know how
to write.“I have read so much about Gettysburg, I have been there a dozen times. I have talked
about it and talked about it ... four months ago, I said, ‘You know what? I am going to take a stab
at writing about this battle the way nobody has written about it, for right or for wrong.’“There is
humor to be found, because you need the humor. You can’t deal with this holocaust otherwise. It
will overwhelm you. You have to find those grace notes.”The onetime college-band guitarist
heard plenty amid the solemn cadences of memoirs, diaries and histories.Of controversial Union
officer Judson “Kilcavalry” Kilpatrick, Hedgpeth writes: “He had an embarrassing moment when
Rebel cavalry leader Wade Hampton raided Kilpatrick’s camp. At the time, Kilpatrick was in bed
with a Dixie chick and had to flee in his underwear.”In the writer’s eyes, Alfred Torbert, a Union
officer who was mistakenly given a commission in the Confederate army, had “side whiskers so
bushy they resembled small hamsters soldered to his jaws.”Side whiskers aside, the profiles lay
bare the secret heart of serious history.Gettysburg spawned carnage on an epic scale, as
Hedgpeth’s profile of Hancock, among others, amply conveys:“ ‘There was a long table in the
woods that was the operating table,’ ” Hancock wrote, “ ‘and for seven days it literally ran blood.
A wagon stood nearby rapidly filling with amputated arms and legs.“ ‘So appalling was the
number of the wounded as yet unsuccored, so helpless seemed the few who were battling
against tremendous odds to save life, and so overwhelming was the demand for any kind of aid
that could be given quickly that one’s senses were benumbed by the awful responsibility that fell
to the living.’ ”North and South fought furiously among the hills of central Pennsylvania for the
first three days of July 1863. In the end, the green fields ran red with the blood of 7,058 dead,
33,264 wounded and thousands more missing or captured.Afterward, “For weeks, the town of



2,200 must bury the dead, treat the wounded, and deal with the stench,” wrote John Wedo, a
friend of Hedgpeth and fellow Civil War buff, in his article “What Happened at Gettysburg” on the
web page, stevehblog.com.wordpress.com.Hedgpeth’s first visit to Gettysburg in 1983 “was a
life-changer for me,” he says. “I got the impression that ... it’s such grand theater. And I don’t say
that flippantly. Shakespeare would turn green to have written those three days in July in
1863.“You’ve got high drama and low comedy. You have heroes and villains, you have saints and
sinners, you have soldiers and civilians ... Southerners fighting for the North, Northerners
fighting for the South, the fate of a nation is hanging in the balance. For me, it’s one of the great
amphitheaters of American history.”The author, who grew up in Baltimore, majored in American
studies at college and taught literature at the middle-school level before turning to what he calls
his “true vocation,” writing features first for the now-defunct Baltimore News American, the Bucks
County Courier Times and The Star-Ledger.“I interviewed celebrities, and I became a parochial
celebrity,” he says of his Ricky Retro days. During the contraction of the newspaper industry in
2008, the writer accepted a buyout offer and put his craft on hold for nearly four years.“That’s
what really helped to bring this blog on. It was my attempt to start writing again,” he recalls.“I
didn’t start this blog for Civil War buffs. The 150th anniversary (of the battle) is coming up this
summer. I wanted to bring (general readers) in through the people involved in the battle, whether
it was a soldier, a civilian, a nurse. Gettysburg buffs will go their own way.”The project has
already outgrown the author’s original goal to post 150 profiles by the sesquicentennial in July.
Hedgpeth says he plans to keep writing the stories of those who participated in the Civil War in
the context of a broader national history.He’s lured by subjects that for the moment remain out of
reach, such as Alfred Sellers, a highly decorated but little-documented officer from
Plumsteadville.“Frustratingly, I don’t know enough about him before or after the war,” the author
says. “He won the Medal of Honor, yes, but I need to know more than that.”Hedgpeth first
immersed himself in Civil War history during a summer off from his teaching duties in the early
1980s.“I decided this summer, I was going to read the Shelby Foote trilogy ... which is called
‘The Civil War: A Narrative.’ It came into my headlights, and I read it, and it was one of the most
amazing things I’ve ever read in my life. He was not only a great historian, but a great writer.”It
was a literary and scholarly epiphany for Hedgpeth, who amassed a library’s worth of Civil War
books and more recently found rich pickings online.“One of the criteria for doing your profile is, is
there a memoir, is there a diary, is there a journal? ... You’d be surprised how many of them kept
a journal, a diary, and you can access so many of them online, for free! And that is a primary
source,” he says.“A lot of times, yes, I have to rely on secondary sources, tertiary sources, but a
lot of times, I have the primary source right in front of me.”In his eyes, this history lives and
breathes, and because this is America, pumps blood, too.When two bombs went off in Boston
on April 15, the writer watched bystanders impulsively run toward the sites of the explosions to
help the injured.“I thought, ‘Where does that come from, that empathy, that altruism, that sense
of reaching out to your fellow human in distress?’“What happened in Boston doesn’t happen in a
vacuum. It is transmitted through this American bloodstream, this American plasma,” he



says.“For me, (Gettysburg) just says so much about who we are as Americans, who we were as
Americans, who we continue to be.”And if we’re a nation of bobblehead doll collectors, there are
serious reasons to make one with a Civil War theme, according to Hedgpeth.“You know what it
says to me? It says we’re still living it.”Article originally published May 26, 2013. Reprinted by
permission of Calkins Media.PROLOGUE“We all stood in the doors while the cavalry passed,
but when the infantry came, we closed them, for fear they would run into our houses and carry
off everything we had.”June, 1863.The Civil War is in its third year. Approximately 415,000
Federal and Confederate soldiers have been war casualties. In the West, Federal forces under
Gen. Ulysses S. Grant have besieged Vicksburg for about two weeks: its fall will open the
Mississippi River to the Union and split the Confederacy in two.To balance the assault on
Vicksburg, the Confederacy sends Gen. Robert E. Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia north to
Pennsylvania. It marches in the Shenandoah Valley through Maryland and by the end of the
month it is in Pennsylvania.Its primary mission is to meet the Federal Army of the Potomac and
defeat it decisively to force peace on the North. It also forages for supplies as it moves. The
Federal Army led by Gen. Joseph Hooker pursues on an internal course to keep it between the
Confederate Army and Washington, D.C.Meanwhile, cavalry is extremely busy. The Federals
surprise the Confederates at Brandy Station on June 9 in the largest cavalry battle ever in the
Americas. Federal cavalry scouting to ascertain the location and destination of Lee's army will
clash with cavalry throughout the campaign.Confederate cavalry with Lee threaten the capital of
Pennsylvania, Harrisburg, but a burned bridge eliminates any threat of crossing the
Susquehanna River. Other units destroy railroads and extort supplies from sleepy Pennsylvania
towns awakened to the reality of war on their doorsteps.The main Confederate cavalry under
Gen. James (“Jeb") Stuart, however, is not with Lee’s army, but is off for an attempted ride
around the Army of the Potomac. Stuart has had to maneuver around the Federal Army to avoid
being sighted, and it is now near York, Pa., lost and frantic to connect with Lee’s main force. In its
current location on the other side of the Federal army, Stuart and his veteran troopers are
useless to Lee and offer him no warning on the proximity of the enemy force.Elsewhere, the
Confederate division of Gen. Jubal Early passes through the tidy, quiet farming community of
Gettysburg on June 26 en route to York. The alarmed citizens of the town, some 2,400 souls, get
their first look of the army invading their land. It will not be their last.On June 28, Gen. George
Meade is roused from sleep at 3 a.m. and receives orders from President Abraham Lincoln to
take command of the Union army from Hooker in Taneytown, Md. When he first awakes, before
he hears the order, Meade in his confusion suspects that he is to be arrested, such is the state
of distrust among some generals.Also on the 28th, miles from Taneytown, a spy paid in gold by
Gen. James Longstreet informs Lee that the Federal army is actually hours away, not days as
had been thought. Surprised by the speed of the Union advance, Lee issues orders immediately
to all commands to converge near the Gettysburg-Cashtown area.By Tuesday, June 30, both
armies are a few miles apart and converging on Gettysburg, which lies at the center of a network
of 11 roads emerging from the town like spokes in a wheel.On some of those roads, many



townsfolk depart hoping to be out of harm's way if a battle occurs. Even the home guard departs.
Free blacks in particular flee fearing that if caught, they will be sent back south as contraband
and into slavery.A vanguard division of Federal cavalry under Gen. John Buford enters
Gettysburg, where they are greeted by townsfolk relieved that the Union army has arrived to
protect them.Buford orders all roads scouted, studies the terrain west and north of the town, the
most probable Confederates routes toward Gettysburg, and sends a report to Gen. John
Reynolds, who commands two Union corps nearest the town.Meanwhile, a Confederate brigade
under Gen. Johnston Pettigrew is scouting from the west. Pettigrew spies Buford’s cavalry in
Gettysburg and alerts his superiors.The line-up for battle emerges.Though aware of a
Confederate advance northward, Gettysburgians go about their business, from the farmers to
the merchants to the college professors. They do not realize that the evening of Tuesday, June
30 is their last night of anonymity.Forever.ALBERT GALLATIN JENKINSThe stunned citizenry of
Mechanicsburg, Pa., must have thought that Attila the Confederate had come to town on June
28, 1863, when Gen. Albert Jenkins and his 1,200 Rebel cavalry troopers appeared out of
nowhere.Jenkins and his men were an advance force of Robert E. Lee’s large-scale home
invasion of Pennsylvania. Eight miles from the state capital at Harrisburg, Mechanicsburg was
named for mechanics who specialized in Conestoga wagons.And Jenkins gave the shaken
townsfolk 90 minutes to produce wagons-full of food for his hungry men and horses. He then
paid with Confederate money, worthless scratch paper in the realm of the Yankee dollar.Over the
next several days, Jenkins ordered his men to tear up the nearby railroad tracks.Then he left
town for the fight at Gettysburg, some 30 miles to the southwest, and never returned.Not in the
flesh, anyway.But in 2005, 143 years after his investment of the town, Mechanicsburg dedicated
a monument to Jenkins, a 10-foot obelisk with an image of the late, ZZ Top-bearded general. It is
billed as “the farthest north Confederate monument in the United States.”Jenkins may have been
the rudest of guests, but Civil War history is Civil War history and it attracts the tourist
trade.Albert Gallatin Jenkins was born in 1830 in Cabell County, Va. Anticipating his later
adventures in Yankee country, Jenkins was a graduate of both Jefferson College (now
Washington & Jefferson College) in Williamsburg, Pa., and Harvard Law School.Though Cabell
County is located in that part of Virginia that seceded from its mother state and became West
Virginia, Jenkins must have liked how he looked in gray. He recruited a company of like-minded
partisan troopers, the outfit eventually being folded into the 8th Virginia Cavalry.At one point,
Jenkins, who had been a U.S. representative before the war, left his command to serve in the
First Confederate Congress, but returned to the field in 1862 as a brigadier general.For much of
the next year, he and his troopers rode on raids in Kentucky, Ohio and the Shenandoah Valley,
before being assigned to the division of Gen. Robert Rodes for the Gettysburg campaign. Aside
from scaring the bejesus out of the good folk of Mechanicsburg, Jenkins burned bridges and
railroad tracks in Chambersburg, Pa.He got back something of his own on July 2, the second
day of the battle, when he went to Blocher’s Knoll (now Barlow’s Knoll) north of town on a
scouting mission, only to be struck by artillery shrapnel that left him bloodied and out of the



battle.Not quite a year later, after he had returned to duty, he was wounded badly enough at the
Battle of Cloyd’s Mountain to undergo an amputation that he did not survive.He was 33.He is
buried in West Virginia, whose Marshall University has a hall named for him. Green Bottom, his
family’s plantation, is now a museum run by the West Virginia Division of Culture and
History.HUGH PAXTON BIGHAMIt was sharks versus goldfish, great horned owls against
bunnies, when forward elements of Robert E. Lee’s war-calloused Army of Northern Virginia
came up against Hugh Paxton Bigham and the rest of the 21st Pennsylvania Regiment near
Gettysburg.A farm boy born in the area, Bigham was by the summer of 1863 a sergeant in the
21st, a green, home-grown cavalry troop. In late June, invading Confederates came calling, and
Bigham and his comrades couldn’t get out of town soon enough.“(They) were so outnumbered
and lacking in arms they had no choice but to retreat, and this they did as fast as their horses
would carry them,” writes John B. Horner, a Bigham descendent.One of those who watched
Bigham skedaddle was his fiancée, Elizabeth McCright, a native of Greenville, a hamlet in
western Pennsylvania near the Ohio border, who had moved to Gettysburg to live with an uncle
and help care for two elderly aunts.Writes Horner, “Elizabeth was anxiously watching from her
doorway as her fiancé … and the rest of Company B made their ignominious departure.”Bigham
wound up sitting out the Battle of Gettysburg elsewhere, while McCright remained to watch over
her aunts until the Rebs left town on July 4. She also nursed a wounded Confederate back to
health.However ignominious Bigham’s departure, it didn’t mortally affect his relationship with
McCright once he returned. The couple were married in 1864 and went on to have seven
children, though only three survived past toddlerhood.Surely the surviving children heard the
story of the time Papa was Abraham Lincoln’s bodyguard.When Lincoln came to Gettysburg in
November 1863 to dedicate the Gettysburg National Cemetery and to give his oft-quoted
address, he stayed at the house of local attorney David Wills, one of the main forces behind the
cemetery’s establishment.Bigham was posted outside Lincoln’s bedroom at the Wills home. The
night before the ceremony, Bigham delivered a telegram to Lincoln.According to Horner in his
“Sergeant Hugh Paxton Bigham: Lincoln’s Guard at Gettysburg,” Lincoln read the telegram.Then
he “quickly walked back to the door, and addressing his guard with affectionate tenderness, as if
talking to a close friend, said, ‘Guard, this message brought me good news. I was not sure I
could come to Gettysburg because my son, Tad, was seriously ill in the White House.‘He
improved the day before I left Washington and this dispatch tells me he is very much better.
Thank God for this news. I can rest better tonight.’”Bigham, who became a merchant, bank
director and postmaster in Gettysburg, died in 1926, some nine years after Elizabeth.A wax
figure of a young Bigham in his war-era uniform was placed outside the Lincoln Bedroom at the
Wills House, which is now a National Park Service museum. When someone stole the uniform, a
painting of Bigham took the place of the wax figure.HENRY HARRISON“Strange thing about it
all, thing that bothers me is that when you do this job right nobody knows you’re doing it, nobody
ever watches you work, you see?”Spoken like a true spy, even if the line is fiction, from Michael
Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning 1974 novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels.”The character’s name is



Harrison.Just Harrison. No first name, no middle initial, no paper trail.He’s an actor turned spy,
hired by Confederate Gen. James Longstreet to tail the Union Army of the Potomac in the days
leading up to the Battle of Gettysburg.In life as in fiction, Harrison was a character well-suited to
shadows. Little was known about him until more than a century after the Civil War, when an
historian named James O. Hall caught the right scent.Contrary to Shaara’s portrait of him,
Harrison was not an actor; Shaara likely confused him with an actor of the day named James
Harrison.His real name was Henry Thomas Harrison. He was born in 1832 in Nashville, Tenn.
When the Civil War came, he enlisted with the 12th Miss., but was soon working as a spy and
leader of a group he called “Mississippi Scouts on the Potomac.”He was good enough that he
caught the attention of Confederate Secretary of War James A. Seddon and given further
assignments, but not so good that he didn’t get himself captured. Still, he bluffed his way out of
prison by swearing that he was merely a hapless citizen caught up in the wrong dragnet.In early
June 1863, he was sent by James Longstreet to find out the movements of the Army of the
Potomac as Robert E. Lee embarked on his second invasion of the North. Cavalry leader Jeb
Stuart and his men had gone missing on a raid around the Union Army, and Longstreet, Lee’s
most trustworthy general after the death of Stonewall Jackson in May, needed reliable
reconnaissance fast.Which Harrison delivered.Though Lee didn’t trust paid spies, he had little
else to go on because of Stuart’s absence. Given the intelligence that Harrison brought, Lee
ordered the disparate elements of the Army of Northern Virginia to concentrate at Cashtown,
about 8 miles northwest of Gettysburg.Harrison didn’t stick around for the ensuing battle. Later in
the year, he was married in Washington, D.C., seemingly unconcerned that he was going
through a public ceremony in a city where he could be shot as a spy if caught. He continued to
work undercover for the rest of the war before moving to Mexico.And then … not much.He
disappeared for years, for so long that his wife remarried, thinking him dead.Which he wasn’t. In
1893, he resurfaced in Cincinnati, Ohio, where he worked as a detective. Later he moved to
Covington, Ky., applied for a Confederate pension, and died in 1923, age 91.In an 1887 article,
James Longstreet praised Harrison as having provided him “with information more accurate than
a force of cavalry could have secured.” But even in his memoirs, “From Manassas to
Appomattox,” Longstreet didn’t fully identify Harrison.A fuller picture didn’t emerge until James
O. Hall researched and wrote a 1986 article for Civil War Times magazine, “A Modern Hunt for a
Fabled Agent: The Spy Harrison,” in which Hall chronicled Harrison’s life by combing through
official records and interviewing Harrison’s descendants.Harrison’s legacy has also been kept
alive by the research and writing of Bernie Becker, Harrison’s great-grandson.In the 1993 film
“Gettysburg,” based on “The Killer Angels,” Harrison is played by Cooper Huckabee.MYLES
KEOGHThere is a scene in the 1949 John Ford western “She Wore a Yellow Ribbon” in which
Capt. Nathan Brittles, a cavalry officer played by John Wayne, visits his wife’s grave and, as is
his habit, speaks to her.“We had some sad news today, Mary,” says Brittles. “George Custer was
killed. His whole command. Myles Keogh. You remember Myles? Happy-go-lucky
Irishman.”“Happy-go-lucky” is a bit of a stretch – Keogh was known to have a melancholy streak



– but “Irishman” certainly isn’t. Keogh was born in County Carlow, Ireland, in 1840, the scion of a
prosperous farming family.But his true vocation – and violent end – lay far beyond the soil of his
native land.By the time of Gettysburg, Keogh was in his early 20s, but had already fought as a
soldier under two Popes.The first was Pope Pius IX, whose Papal Army Keogh joined to back the
pontiff in a struggle for power during the war for Italian reunification.The second Pope was Union
General John Pope, after Keogh had come to America in April 1862.He was appointed a captain
of Union cavalry and served as an aide to Gen. John Buford during Pope’s short-lived command
of the Union Army of Virginia. Pope lasted one battle, Second Manassas, where a late rally by
Robert E. Lee and the Army of Northern Virginia won the day.While Pope was banished to the
western theater for his sins, Keogh remained with Buford, becoming one of the general’s favorite
staffers and fighting in a key battle against Jeb Stuart’s cavalry at Brandy Station in the lead-up
to Gettysburg.Keogh was with Buford when the latter rode into Gettysburg on June 30. Buford’s
foresight and stubborn resistance against superior Confederate forces on a series of ridges west
of the town the next day would earn him a statue on the battlefield near McPherson’s Ridge.Nor
did Keogh go unnoticed, receiving a brevet promotion to major for “gallant and meritorious
services.”In the remaining two years of the war, Keogh helped liberate captives at the notorious
Andersonville prison camp; was himself captured and imprisoned, and won a second brevet
after his release.At war’s end, he remained in the Army and was eventually assigned to the
storied 7th Cavalry in the West during the Plains Indian wars.His commander was another
Gettysburg hero, George Armstrong Custer.And it was with Custer that Keogh, after decades at
war, finally became a soldier of misfortune, one of some 200 men in blue who died with their
chief on June 25, 1876, at the Battle of the Little Bighorn in what is now Montana.Keogh’s body
was one of the few not horribly mutilated in death, perhaps because a Catholic medal he wore
around his neck was interpreted by the Indians as powerful warrior medicine.The only survivor of
Custer’s battalion was Keogh’s wounded horse Comanche. After being nursed back to health,
Comanche wound up in retirement at Fort Riley in Kansas, where – Keogh may have
appreciated this – the horse developed a taste for beer.The darkly handsome Keogh never
married. The closest he had to family in America were friends in Auburn, N.Y., where he is
buried.He had written a letter to those same friends anticipating his death:“We leave Monday on
an Indian expedition. … I have requested to be packed up and shipped to Auburn in case I am
killed, and I desire to be buried there. God bless you all (and) remember if I should die – you may
believe that I loved you and every member of your family – it was a second home to
me.”JOHNSTON PETTIGREWIt was said that Johnston Pettigrew could speak and/or write in
eight languages.Still, he couldn’t find the right words to convince his superior Confederate
officers that danger was waiting in Gettysburg.Thirty-four years before, he’d been born James
Johnston Pettigrew into a wealthy North Carolina family of French Huguenot bloodline.At 15, he
enrolled at the University of North Carolina and went on to earn the highest grades the school
had ever recorded, when he wasn’t excelling at boxing and fencing.No less than President
James K. Polk appointed him an assistant professor at the United States Naval Observatory. But



Pettigrew also wanted to study law and wound up in a South Carolina firm run by his second
cousin.He was a restless soul, leaving America to travel abroad for seven years, learning various
languages, writing a book about the Spanish, and squeezing in time to serve in the diplomatic
corps.Upon his return to his homeland, he was elected to the South Carolina legislature and
served as an aide to the governor, attempting to broker a deal between state military officials
and the soon-to-be-fired-upon Fort Sumter.He began the war as a private, but by 1862 was a
brigadier general.That same year at the Battle of Seven Pines, he was wounded in the throat, an
arm and a leg, donating much blood to the soil where he lay, but he forbade his men to take him
to the rear. Captured, he spent two months as a prisoner before being paroled.Then came
command of a brigade and Gettysburg.On his way to join his corps during the invasion,
Pettigrew and his men passed close to Gettysburg, where he spied Federal cavalry under Gen.
John Buford. Under orders not to bring on any fighting, he didn’t stop to chat but continued to
Cashtown, about 8 miles northwest of Gettysburg.He informed both his division commander,
Henry Heth, and his corps commander, A.P. Hill, of what he’d seen, but the two scoffed,
believing that Pettigrew had spied local militia that could easily be scared off.Then, as the
legend has it, Heth asked Hill if he could go to Gettysburg and commandeer a cache of much-
needed shoes.The next morning the battle began when Heth arrived outside of town to find that
Pettigrew had been right.When Heth was knocked silly by a spent musket ball to the head,
Pettigrew took over the division and led it through heavy fighting that eventually drove the Union I
Corps to retreat.On the third day, Pettigrew was with his men in one of the world’s most famous
assaults, Pickett’s Charge. The charge is sometimes called the Pickett-Pettigrew-Trimble Assault
since Pickett’s forces only made up a third of the entire force.Pettigrew lost a horse in the
assault, which was challenged in part by Pettigrew’s second cousin, Union division commander
Gen. John Gibbon, and took some metal to his left hand, yet survived what was a fearsome
blood-letting.The next day, July 4, he turned 35. During the retreat to Virginia, Pettigrew and his
men were engaged by Union cavalry, who may or may not have been drunk.One trooper was
being especially stubborn, sniping at Pettigrew’s men from a flank. His arm in a sling, Pettigrew
drew his revolver and went after the man, who shot him in the abdomen.There was no
governor’s reprieve for serious gut shots during the Civil War. Pettigrew hung on for three days
before succumbing.He has a state park named after him in his native North Carolina.In the film
“Gettysburg,” he is portrayed by George Lazenby, a former James Bond.SARAH
BROADHEADFor some residents of Gettysburg, the battle brought out the writer in them.For
some, the nurse.For others, the patriot.A portrait of Sarah Broadhead would be a triptych.At the
time of the battle, Broadhead was a 30-year-old teacher living with her husband and daughter.
Upon hearing that a Confederate invasion might be heading her way, she began to keep a
diary.Soon enough, advance elements of the Army of Northern Virginia passed through
town.“We all stood in the doors while the cavalry passed, but when the infantry came, we closed
them, for fear they would run into our houses and carry off everything we had, and went upstairs
and looked out of the windows,” she wrote.“They went along very orderly, only asking every now



and then how many Yankee soldiers we had in town. I answered one that I did not know. He
replied, ‘You are a funny woman; if I lived in town I would know that much.’”Broadhead would
know soon enough that an army of Yankees was out and about, and they weren’t there just to
sample the local apple butter. Opposite them, a host of Rebs would form a long half-moon
around the fields and town.Some 170,000 soldiers in all, more than 70 times the size of the
town.And what a commotion they would make.“I got up early this morning,” she wrote of July 1,
“to get my baking done before any fighting would begin. I had just put bread in the pans when
the cannons began to fire, and true enough the battle had begun in earnest, about two miles out
on the Chambersburg Pike.“What to do or where to go, I did not know. People were running here
and there, screaming that the town would be shelled.”She spent much of the battle in a
neighbor’s cellar. An artillery shell that struck the house is still there, embedded in an attic
wall.Broadhead emerged at battle’s end and felt compelled to render aid at one of the temporary
hospitals, teeming with the wounded and dying.“It is heart-sickening to think of these noble
fellows sacrificing everything for us, and saving us … I procured a basin and water and went to a
room where there were seven or eight, some shot in the arms, others in the legs, one in his back,
another in the shoulder.“I asked if anyone would like to have his wounds dressed. Someone
replied, ‘There is a man on the floor who cannot help himself, you would better to see him.’
Stooping over him, I asked for his wound, and he pointed to his leg. Such a horrible sight I had
never seen and hope never to see again. His leg was all covered with worms.”She and her
husband would also take wounded into their home.“One of my patients grows worse and worse
… There has been some difficulty in securing proper medical attendance, the surgeons not
liking to quit their hospitals and run from house to house, and our own physicians are
overwhelmed with business …“… The nurse has just informed me that our sickest man will die
soon. It is sad; and even we, who have known him so short a time, will miss him.”Broadhead had
200 copies of her diary printed and donated 75 to raise funds for the U.S. Sanitary Commission,
whose work at Gettysburg she had so admired.The Sarah Broadhead Home on Chambersburg
Street in Gettysburg is part of historic walking tours.DAY ONE“Once there was written across
this field a great story of warlike power and skill.”Wednesday, July 1, dawn.Confederate forces
under Gen. Harry Heth, of Gen. Ambrose P. Hill’s division, approach Gettysburg from the west.
They are met and repulsed by General Buford’s cavalry, which dismounts and forms in line like
infantry. The terrain west of town is a series of rolling hills up to four miles out, and the horsemen
use each hill to harass and delay the Confederates.By mid-morning, Union forces from
Reynolds's I Corps arrive and deploy west of town to take up the battle. While forming the Iron
Brigade for battle on McPherson’s Ridge, Reynolds is hit and dies instantly, putting Gen. Abner
Doubleday in command. Federal cavalry reforms for more scouting, and the Confederate
infantry regroups for another attack. Infantry and artillery arrive to support both sides. The battle
grows.By midday, Federal infantry under Gen. Oliver O. Howard enters the town from the south
with XI Corps, concurrent with Confederate infantry under Gen. Richard Ewell from the north and
east.Howard, the highest-ranking Union officer on the field after the death of Reynolds, seats a



division on Cemetery Hill south of town and deploys the rest of the XI Corps directly north of
town. The corps is overextended out to a rise called Blocher's Knoll and ripe for flanking. After
this day's fighting, this hill will be known as Barlow Knoll after the Union general in command
there.Throughout the late morning and afternoon, fighting continues west, north, and east of
Gettysburg, causing civilians to hide in their homes. As more Confederate forces arrive, Federal
lines become outnumbered and outflanked. They start to fall back into town, their goal to reform
on the hills southeast of town centered on Cemetery Hill.By late afternoon, Union soldiers are
retreating through the town in mobs and many are captured. General Meade has sent Gen.
Winfield Scott Hancock to take command of the field until his arrival. Hancock arrives around
3:30, and starts to direct the defense of Cemetery Hill south of town.Meanwhile, General Ewell
observes the hill from the town square. Robert E. Lee has ordered him to take the hill “if
practicable.” Ewell requests support on his right from A.P. Hill, who refuses. Without this support,
Ewell decides that, given the duration his men have fought that day, it is not practicable to take
the hill.Confederate attempts to lay artillery fire upon Cemetery Hill and Cemetery Ridge from
the west fail also, and Ewell makes no attempt to attack Culp’s Hill southeast of Cemetery
Hill.Confederates occupy the town. More civilians flee and others remain to protect their
households. Confederate sharpshooters occupy many homes and start to harass the Union line
with sniper fire. As civilians flee, reporters and artists start to converge there. From their
dispatches, the country learns of the great battle unfolding in this quiet corner of
Pennsylvania.The day’s fight, which has involved about 20,000 Federals and 25,000
Confederates, effectively ends. The night is filled with the sounds of feet and wheels as Federal
and Confederate infantry, artillery, and supplies pour into town. Meade arrives around 1 a.m.,
and his generals assure him that the ground on which is army sits is the place to defend. He
accepts this assurance and prepares for the fight sure to come on the morn.HENRY HETHIf you
served under Robert E. Lee, your first name was your rank. It was “General Jackson,” not
“Stonewall,” not “Tom.”One of the few exceptions to Lee’s formality of address was said to be a
fellow Virginian, the affable, popular Gen. Henry “Harry” Heth (think “heath”).Another thing about
Lee: his junior officers, even those on a first-name basis, weren’t to decide where the
Confederate commander was to fight a battle.But it was Heth who decided to open the fighting
at Gettysburg, not Lee.That Heth was at Gettysburg at all was because he chose land over sea,
unlike his naval captain father. Still, he didn’t get off to a promising start; as his cousin, George
Pickett, had done the year before, Heth finished at the bottom of his respective class at West
Point, graduating in 1847.And yet his head, more about which later, wasn’t fit for a dunce cap.
He would go on to pen the U.S. Army’s first marksmanship manual, “A System of Target
Practice.”By the time the book was published in 1862, however, Heth had left the army to
become a Confederate officer.He was a better warrior on paper than in the field, though his
progress through the Army of Northern Virginia found him a major general and commander of a
division at Gettysburg.According to both his memoirs and battle lore, Heth was near Gettysburg
before the battle when he heard of a cache of much-needed footwear for his men. Believing that



Gettysburg was protected only by local militia, which could be scared off with little more than a
cocked eyebrow, he requested permission from his corps commander, A.P. Hill, to take a
reconnaissance in force to go shoe-shopping.(Again, this creation story, though oft-repeated, is
more fancy than fact. Heth seems to have originated the tale after the war, but there is little
corroboration.)Thus, on the morning of July 1, 1863, Heth and two brigades under Gens. James
J. Archer and Joseph Davis (nephew of Confederate President Jefferson Davis) marched to
Gettysburg on the Chambersburg Pike, only to find that a Federal cavalry division under no-
nonsense Gen. John Buford had gotten there first.The approach to Gettysburg from the west is a
Chinese Shar-Pei of folds and ridges, one after the other, which Buford and his troopers used to
keep Heth at bay until Gen. John Reynolds arrived with infantry of the I Corps, including the
tenacious Iron Brigade.And the battle began with earnest, but without Robert E. Lee, who awoke
that morning in Chambersburg and would have appreciated advance notice that something big
would be launched.By the time Lee arrived in the afternoon, the fighting had spread over miles
and he found himself committed to a battle he hadn’t foreseen and on ground not of his
choosing.Meanwhile, Heth had a new hat acquired in Cashtown from a batch of captured
hats.The hat was too large, so an aide fattened the brim with stuffed paper, an act that likely
saved Heth’s life when he took a bullet to the head. He lived but was brained badly enough that
he was of little use for the balance of the three days.Despite his rashness and lack of foresight at
Gettysburg, Heth suffered no career consequences.He retained command of his division as the
war proceeded, and was even a corps commander briefly. He surrendered with Lee at
Appomattox.If not for bringing on the Battle of Gettysburg, Heth’s Civil War could fit neatly in a
footnote.After the war, he had a number of jobs, including a post in the Bureau of Indian Affairs
during the presidential administration of Ulysses Grant.He died in 1899, age 74.His memoirs
were published posthumously in 1974, the same year that saw the publication of Michael
Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels,” in which Heth plays a small
but decisive role.When “The Killer Angels” was adapted into the 1993 film “Gettysburg,” Heth
was portrayed by longtime soap actor Warren Burton.MICHAEL JACOBSDuring the Battle of
Gettysburg, Michael Jacobs knew which way the wind blew.And how hard the sun shone. And
what mischief the clouds got up to.He was the closest the battle had to the Weather Channel.In
the summer of 1863, Jacobs was in his mid-50s, and a professor of mathematics, chemistry and
natural philosophy at what is now Gettysburg College, which was founded by his brother.One of
his hobbies was making detailed notes on the weather in the Gettysburg area. Much of what is
known of atmospheric conditions during the battle is owed to his observations.From the
Gettysburg College website: "He recorded conditions at 7 AM, 2 PM, and 9 PM. On July 1st, (the
first day of the battle) Jacobs recorded temperatures in the mid-70s at 2 PM. He recorded that it
was cloudy most of the day – with cumulostratus, cirrostratus clouds, and a light warm
breeze."The story goes that Jacobs was actually teaching a morning class when combat
commenced, but refused to dismiss his students.Finally, several members of the Union Army
Signal Corps arrived at the college and rushed into Jacobs’ classroom to seek his help.“Well, we



shall end now,” Jacobs said to his students, “and see what all the excitement is about. It is
obvious you know nothing of today’s lesson anyway.”Jacobs then coolly directed the corpsmen
to the college’s cupola, a perch from which they could observe the battle and wave their
semaphores.While some Gettysburg residents fled to safer climes, Jacobs, his wife and four
children remained at their home, behind enemy lines, throughout the battle.A year later, he
would publish “Notes on the Rebel Invasion of Maryland and Pennsylvania, and the Battle of
Gettysburg,” which is regarded as the first book on the subject.Jacobs recalled his emotions
after the second day’s fighting. Though Union forces had withstood Confederate attacks on both
their flanks, he was anxious.“To us, however, who were at the time within the Rebel lines, the
result seemed doubtful; and gloomy forebodings filled our minds as we laid ourselves down to
catch, if possible, a little sleep.”The next day would see the repulse of Pickett’s Charge and soon
the liberation of the town. Jacobs noted that the Confederates came into Gettysburg on the first
day “exultant and flush with victory.” Three days later, they would leave with their flags between
their legs.He then witnessed the wreckage left behind.“Going out over the hard-fought field,
immediately after the end of the battle,” he wrote, “we everywhere saw the most striking
evidences of the severity of that terrible struggle."But still more striking evidence we saw ... in the
3,000 noble horses whose carcasses which met the eye in every direction; & especially in the 8
to 9000 human bodies dead and mangled, with eyes staring horribly, strewed over the
ground.”But he was also exultant.He wrote, “In the defeat, therefore, of (Robert E.) Lee the
corner-stone of that fabric, which the rebellion sought to erect on human bondage and the
distinction of the races of men, which God had made of one blood, is crushed to pieces, and the
bright days of a happy future loom up before our vision, when we shall once more be a united
and prosperous people.”Jacobs retired from teaching in 1866. If the Gettysburg of his day had a
renaissance man, it was him. Aside from his academic duties, he was a minister; experimented
with a process of canning tomatoes; urged the town to install gaslights on the streets; and wrote
books and hymns.He died in 1871 and is buried in Gettysburg’s Evergreen Cemetery.The
Jacobs residence now houses a law firm.Michael Jacobs' son, Henry Eyster Jacobs, would
become president of the Lutheran Theological Seminary.JAMES ARCHER“James J. Archer, a
Confederate general captured at Gettysburg, was held prisoner at Johnson’s Island, in Lake
Erie, Ohio, in the winter of 1863-64, when the temperature plunged to well below zero.”But
Archer evidently found ways to keep warm. The diary of a North Carolina captain, Robert
Bingham, a fellow Confederate prisoner, notes: “We had a jolly party in our room tonight. Captain
Taylor got some whiskey in a box under other things and so not noticed.Bingham added: “We
had General Archer down and they all got drunk together and got to hugging each other and
saying that they had slept together many a time.”So goes a passage from Jonathan Ned Katz’s
“Love Stories: Sex Between Men Before Homosexuality.”According to Civil War-era diarist Mary
Boykin Chesnut, “in Princeton College they called him Sally Archer, he was so pretty when he
entered.”Archer played feminine roles in skits at Johnson’s Island. He never married.None of
which proves anything.What is known is that James Jay Archer was something of a tragic figure,



frail of health and bearing a scarlet C as the first general in Robert E. Lee’s army to be
captured.A Maryland native, lawyer and decorated Mexican War veteran, Archer came to
Gettysburg in his mid-40s, as commander of a brigade in the division of Gen. Harry Heth.One of
his men described Archer as “irascible, and so cold was his manner that we though him at first a
Martinet. Very non-communicative, the bearing and extreme reserve of the old army officer
made him, for a time, one of the most hated of men.”But he seems to have won his men over by
the time he led them at Gettysburg. His men had even given him an appreciative nickname –
“the Little Gamecock” – for the way he offset his lack of size with pugnacity in
combat.Unfortunately for the Little Gamecock, the battle-bronzed westerners of the Union Iron
Brigade were just as game, as Archer would discover on the first day at Gettysburg.Early on July
1, 1863, Archer’s brigade was in the lead when Harry Heth decided to march on Gettysburg,
thus igniting the bloodiest battle of the Civil War.After some skirmishing with Union Gen. John
Buford’s dismounted cavalry, Heth sent in the brigades of Archer and Gen. Joseph Davis, the
nephew of Confederate President Jefferson Davis, to push the stubborn Buford off his main
battle line on McPherson’s Ridge.But Archer, on the right of the Chambersburg Pike, found not
dismounted, weary troopers, but the massed rifles of the Iron Brigade, part of a I Corps relief
force brought up in the nick of time by Maj. Gen. John Reynolds.Archer’s brigade was swamped
and Archer himself captured, manhandled by a brawling Irish private named Patrick Maloney
and marched to the rear.There, as the story goes, Archer encountered Union division
commander Gen. Abner Doubleday, whom he knew from the pre-war army.“Good morning,
Archer!” Doubleday boomed. “I am glad to see you.”To which Archer responded, “Well, I am not
glad to see you, by a damn sight!”Patrick Maloney would be killed later on the first day of
fighting. The Little Gamecock, meanwhile, went off to prison at Johnson’s Island with his aide
and brother, Robert.Though Archer survived a year’s imprisonment, his health was
compromised. He returned to the army, but succumbed to exposure in the autumn of
1864.SOLOMON MEREDITHIf the Army of the Potomac had had a basketball team, its center
would have been 6-foot-7 Solomon Meredith.Or perhaps he’d been a power forward, since Dave
“Big Lieutenant” Van Buskirk of the same army was nearly seven feet tall, weighed more than
300 pounds and likely could have dunked Ulysses S. Grant.Back to “Long Sol,” as Meredith was
dubbed. Whatever position he might have played, he would have spent a lot of time on the
disabled list.At Gettysburg, he was wounded badly enough that he spent the rest of the war
pretty much riding a desk where he couldn’t hurt himself, as he had so often in the first two years
of the war.Meredith at the time of Gettysburg was a brigadier general and commander of the
hard-fighting Iron Brigade, but for him it was the Irony Brigade; he doesn’t seem to have had a
strong constitution.He was more robust as a younger man. Born in Guilford, N.C., he is said to
have walked all the way to Indiana when he was 19, taking a job chopping wood when he got
there.He served as both the sheriff of Wayne County, Ind., and as a U.S. marshal, squeezing in
four terms in the Indiana House of Representatives as well.Politically well-connected, he raised
a company of volunteers when the Civil War began and was named a colonel of the 19th Indiana



by the governor, though Meredith had no military experience.The 19th became part of the Iron
Brigade and saw its first action at Brawner’s Farm, during Second Manassas, where Meredith’s
horse was shot, landed on Meredith and broke several of Long Sol’s ribs.A month later, Meredith
marched with the 19th from Virginia to Maryland and was with the regiment at the Battle of South
Mountain, three days before the carnage of Antietam.However, Meredith missed the latter: he’d
gone to Washington, D.C., on leave, citing after-effects of his wounds at Brawner’s Farm and the
exhausting march to Maryland.Gen. John Gibbon, then commander of the Iron Brigade, was
less than pleased, especially when Meredith’s replacement was killed at Antietam.Still, Meredith
got himself promoted to brigadier general through his political connections and was made
commander of the Iron Brigade after Gibbon was bumped up to division head.Gibbon
complained that Meredith was incompetent, but was overruled.During the next major battle, at
Fredericksburg, Meredith was relieved of command by his corps commander, Abner Doubleday,
who believed that Meredith had ignored an order.And yet Meredith was back in the saddle when
the Iron Brigade fought at Chancellorsville and at Gettysburg.On the first day at Gettysburg,
Meredith’s boys performed heroically and suffered badly, as did Meredith.After the battle, an
Indiana newspaper reported that Long Sol “was stuck in the head by a fragment of (a) shell and
stunned, at the same moment, and by the same fire, that his horse was struck by four balls and a
shell, and fell dead, his body crushing the General’s leg and side frightfully.“The wound in the
head fractured the skull and affected the brain very seriously. The fall broke several ribs and tore
them loose from the breastbone at the same time, and so seriously injured the right leg that it is
yet after nearly two months, greatly discolored.”Meredith spent the rest of the war as an
administrator at several ports on the Mississippi.He took some time out to run for the U.S. House
of Representatives. Although known as an amiable, gregarious soul, Meredith pummeled his
opponent unconscious at one point with a rawhide whip. Negative campaigning aside, he lost
the election.After the war, he returned to Indiana to farm and raise livestock. He died in 1875,
age 65, having outlived two sons he lost to the Civil War.WILLIAM PEGRAMHe wore gold-
rimmed spectacles because his eye sight was as bad as it could be short of being issued a cane
and a guide dog.“He hardly looked like a hero,” writes James I. Robertson in the preface to
“Letters of Colonel William Pegram, C.S.A.”“Only 19 when the sectional conflict began, he was
‘of boyish form and face’ and had what a friend called ‘the voice and manners of a school-girl.’
He was reserved in nature almost to shyness.”But William Pegram was no wallflower in battle. If
at first glance, the Virginia native fooled people, he proved to be one of the Confederacy’s most
aggressive and respected artillerists.By the time he got to Gettysburg, the 21-year-old Pegram
had built a sterling resume, having served under Gen. A.P. Hill in nearly every major engagement
of the Army of Northern Virginia. He’d risen from private to colonel in the space of two
years.WHAT THEY DID THEREPROFILES FROM THEBATTLE OF GETTYSBURGSTEVE
HEDGPETHwith John D. WedoWHAT THEY DID THEREPROFILES FROM THEBATTLE OF
GETTYSBURGSTEVE HEDGPETHwith John D. WedoCopyright © 2014 by Steve
Hedgpeth.Cover photographs courtesy ofThe Library of Congress,The National Archives,and



The Maryland State Archives.Copyright © 2014 by Steve Hedgpeth.Cover photographs
courtesy ofThe Library of Congress,The National Archives,and The Maryland State Archives.To
Nancy, who always believedTo Nancy, who always believedTABLE OF
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CONTENTSACKNOWLEDGEMENTSINTRODUCTIONPROLOGUEDAY ONEDAY TWODAY
THREEAFTERMATHSOURCESACKNOWLEDGEMENTSThis book first drew breath as a blog
begun in the winter of 2013 during the run-up to the 150th anniversary of the Battle of
Gettysburg in early July of that same year.The blog was to be my first sustained piece of writing
since 2008, when I’d left the newspaper business after 25 years as a features writer and editor. If
the venue had changed, my approach did not. During my career, I’d specialized in short profiles
of celebrities, mostly from the field of television. I was never much for longer pieces of writing,
preferring punchy vignettes that I’d hoped nonetheless were both informative and entertaining.I
brought this stylistic template to profiling people who had been involved in the Battle of
Gettysburg, my interest in which dates back to my childhood in the ‘60s. The 1960s, that is. My
intent was to write 150 profiles to dovetail with the 150th anniversary. I didn’t really know if I
could find that many people of interest to write about, but as it turned out I found more than I’d
expected, especially considering that I had little interest in profiling those who had been profiled
silly since the last shot was fired in the battle.So, no Robert E. Lee or George Meade or Winfield
Scott Hancock or George Armstrong Custer and so on. As an example, take Gen. Gouveneur
Warren, who has a striking monument on the field owing to his repute as “the Savior of Little
Round Top.” I didn’t think yet another profile of Warren was needed, so I opted to write about one
of his aides, a young engineering officer named Washington Roebling, who long after the battle
smoke had cleared from his eyes became the principal engineer of the Brooklyn Bridge.What
you’ll find here are roughly 175 profiles, not just of combatants blue and gray, but of civilians,
doctors, nurses, artists, photographers, Samaritans; saints, sinners and the moral terrain in-
between; men, women, children.I thank them all for inspiring me. As for the living who inspired
and advised and helped, they too need thanking, two in particular: John D. Wedo, my associate
in this project, long-time friend, patient listener, counselor and editor, who also wrote the day-by-
day battle synopses that begin each section of this book; and Pat Coady, another friend of long
standing, who proof-read and then proof-read some more when she wasn’t offering
encouragement by the buckets-full.I was fortunate to not only have the aid of John Wedo, but
also his son, Phillip Wedo, whose technical skill greased the transition from blog to e-book.I also
extend gratitude to a pair of former newspaper colleagues: Gwen Shrift, whose feature article on
me and the blog is reprinted here, and Tom Haines, the editor who cared enough to assign the
piece.Thanks also to Carol Robidoux, Anthony Venutolo, Jackie Sowden and Greg
Toombs.ACKNOWLEDGEMENTSThis book first drew breath as a blog begun in the winter of
2013 during the run-up to the 150th anniversary of the Battle of Gettysburg in early July of that
same year.The blog was to be my first sustained piece of writing since 2008, when I’d left the



newspaper business after 25 years as a features writer and editor. If the venue had changed, my
approach did not. During my career, I’d specialized in short profiles of celebrities, mostly from
the field of television. I was never much for longer pieces of writing, preferring punchy vignettes
that I’d hoped nonetheless were both informative and entertaining.I brought this stylistic
template to profiling people who had been involved in the Battle of Gettysburg, my interest in
which dates back to my childhood in the ‘60s. The 1960s, that is. My intent was to write 150
profiles to dovetail with the 150th anniversary. I didn’t really know if I could find that many people
of interest to write about, but as it turned out I found more than I’d expected, especially
considering that I had little interest in profiling those who had been profiled silly since the last
shot was fired in the battle.So, no Robert E. Lee or George Meade or Winfield Scott Hancock or
George Armstrong Custer and so on. As an example, take Gen. Gouveneur Warren, who has a
striking monument on the field owing to his repute as “the Savior of Little Round Top.” I didn’t
think yet another profile of Warren was needed, so I opted to write about one of his aides, a
young engineering officer named Washington Roebling, who long after the battle smoke had
cleared from his eyes became the principal engineer of the Brooklyn Bridge.What you’ll find here
are roughly 175 profiles, not just of combatants blue and gray, but of civilians, doctors, nurses,
artists, photographers, Samaritans; saints, sinners and the moral terrain in-between; men,
women, children.I thank them all for inspiring me. As for the living who inspired and advised and
helped, they too need thanking, two in particular: John D. Wedo, my associate in this project,
long-time friend, patient listener, counselor and editor, who also wrote the day-by-day battle
synopses that begin each section of this book; and Pat Coady, another friend of long standing,
who proof-read and then proof-read some more when she wasn’t offering encouragement by the
buckets-full.I was fortunate to not only have the aid of John Wedo, but also his son, Phillip Wedo,
whose technical skill greased the transition from blog to e-book.I also extend gratitude to a pair
of former newspaper colleagues: Gwen Shrift, whose feature article on me and the blog is
reprinted here, and Tom Haines, the editor who cared enough to assign the piece.Thanks also to
Carol Robidoux, Anthony Venutolo, Jackie Sowden and Greg
Toombs.INTRODUCTIONGETTYSBURG UNBUFFEDBy Gwen Shrift, Calkins MediaAny
feature writer worth his salt knows if a story involves soldiers so hungry they’re eating rats, you
get those rats in early, and if possible, find out if the soldiers salted them first.So when Steve
Hedgpeth of Bristol researched the history of Edmund DeWitt Patterson, a participant in the
Battle of Gettysburg who survived on rodents while a prisoner of war, his writer’s instinct kicked
in.As it did when he discovered Cornelia Hancock, who was rejected from the nursing corps
during the Civil War for being too young and pretty, but traveled to the battlefield anyway to help
out on her own.As it did when he discovered that the likeness of Ulric Dahlgren, who was born in
Bucks County and maimed in the aftermath of Gettysburg, was turned into a bobblehead doll
given away at a ballpark a couple of years ago.Hedgpeth, 61, a veteran journalist and longtime
Civil War buff, revisits the stories of Americans on both sides of the Battle of Gettysburg on his
blog, Gettysburg Profiles: A La Cartes De Visite, where the roll call stands at 150 as of May 1.He



started the project about four months ago, determined to bring an edgy and accessible style to a
subject often tangled in thickets of military maneuvers. And by “edgy,” we mean “he is the only
Civil War author ever qualified to use the nom de plume Ricky Retro.”“I didn’t want to write like
other Civil War writers,” says the author. “I’m not like them. I had to write like the feature writer I
was, like the pop culture writer I was.“I can only write it as I am, in the style that I write, and at
times it’s irreverent,” says the born-to-pun Hedgpeth, whose Ricky Retro byline accompanied a
popular column he wrote for The Star-Ledger of Newark, N.J.“At times, I use pop culture
references. It doesn’t mean I don’t have reverence (for the subject). It’s the only way I know how
to write.“I have read so much about Gettysburg, I have been there a dozen times. I have talked
about it and talked about it ... four months ago, I said, ‘You know what? I am going to take a stab
at writing about this battle the way nobody has written about it, for right or for wrong.’“There is
humor to be found, because you need the humor. You can’t deal with this holocaust otherwise. It
will overwhelm you. You have to find those grace notes.”The onetime college-band guitarist
heard plenty amid the solemn cadences of memoirs, diaries and histories.Of controversial Union
officer Judson “Kilcavalry” Kilpatrick, Hedgpeth writes: “He had an embarrassing moment when
Rebel cavalry leader Wade Hampton raided Kilpatrick’s camp. At the time, Kilpatrick was in bed
with a Dixie chick and had to flee in his underwear.”In the writer’s eyes, Alfred Torbert, a Union
officer who was mistakenly given a commission in the Confederate army, had “side whiskers so
bushy they resembled small hamsters soldered to his jaws.”Side whiskers aside, the profiles lay
bare the secret heart of serious history.Gettysburg spawned carnage on an epic scale, as
Hedgpeth’s profile of Hancock, among others, amply conveys:“ ‘There was a long table in the
woods that was the operating table,’ ” Hancock wrote, “ ‘and for seven days it literally ran blood.
A wagon stood nearby rapidly filling with amputated arms and legs.“ ‘So appalling was the
number of the wounded as yet unsuccored, so helpless seemed the few who were battling
against tremendous odds to save life, and so overwhelming was the demand for any kind of aid
that could be given quickly that one’s senses were benumbed by the awful responsibility that fell
to the living.’ ”North and South fought furiously among the hills of central Pennsylvania for the
first three days of July 1863. In the end, the green fields ran red with the blood of 7,058 dead,
33,264 wounded and thousands more missing or captured.Afterward, “For weeks, the town of
2,200 must bury the dead, treat the wounded, and deal with the stench,” wrote John Wedo, a
friend of Hedgpeth and fellow Civil War buff, in his article “What Happened at Gettysburg” on the
web page, stevehblog.com.wordpress.com.Hedgpeth’s first visit to Gettysburg in 1983 “was a
life-changer for me,” he says. “I got the impression that ... it’s such grand theater. And I don’t say
that flippantly. Shakespeare would turn green to have written those three days in July in
1863.“You’ve got high drama and low comedy. You have heroes and villains, you have saints and
sinners, you have soldiers and civilians ... Southerners fighting for the North, Northerners
fighting for the South, the fate of a nation is hanging in the balance. For me, it’s one of the great
amphitheaters of American history.”The author, who grew up in Baltimore, majored in American
studies at college and taught literature at the middle-school level before turning to what he calls



his “true vocation,” writing features first for the now-defunct Baltimore News American, the Bucks
County Courier Times and The Star-Ledger.“I interviewed celebrities, and I became a parochial
celebrity,” he says of his Ricky Retro days. During the contraction of the newspaper industry in
2008, the writer accepted a buyout offer and put his craft on hold for nearly four years.“That’s
what really helped to bring this blog on. It was my attempt to start writing again,” he recalls.“I
didn’t start this blog for Civil War buffs. The 150th anniversary (of the battle) is coming up this
summer. I wanted to bring (general readers) in through the people involved in the battle, whether
it was a soldier, a civilian, a nurse. Gettysburg buffs will go their own way.”The project has
already outgrown the author’s original goal to post 150 profiles by the sesquicentennial in July.
Hedgpeth says he plans to keep writing the stories of those who participated in the Civil War in
the context of a broader national history.He’s lured by subjects that for the moment remain out of
reach, such as Alfred Sellers, a highly decorated but little-documented officer from
Plumsteadville.“Frustratingly, I don’t know enough about him before or after the war,” the author
says. “He won the Medal of Honor, yes, but I need to know more than that.”Hedgpeth first
immersed himself in Civil War history during a summer off from his teaching duties in the early
1980s.“I decided this summer, I was going to read the Shelby Foote trilogy ... which is called
‘The Civil War: A Narrative.’ It came into my headlights, and I read it, and it was one of the most
amazing things I’ve ever read in my life. He was not only a great historian, but a great writer.”It
was a literary and scholarly epiphany for Hedgpeth, who amassed a library’s worth of Civil War
books and more recently found rich pickings online.“One of the criteria for doing your profile is, is
there a memoir, is there a diary, is there a journal? ... You’d be surprised how many of them kept
a journal, a diary, and you can access so many of them online, for free! And that is a primary
source,” he says.“A lot of times, yes, I have to rely on secondary sources, tertiary sources, but a
lot of times, I have the primary source right in front of me.”In his eyes, this history lives and
breathes, and because this is America, pumps blood, too.When two bombs went off in Boston
on April 15, the writer watched bystanders impulsively run toward the sites of the explosions to
help the injured.“I thought, ‘Where does that come from, that empathy, that altruism, that sense
of reaching out to your fellow human in distress?’“What happened in Boston doesn’t happen in a
vacuum. It is transmitted through this American bloodstream, this American plasma,” he
says.“For me, (Gettysburg) just says so much about who we are as Americans, who we were as
Americans, who we continue to be.”And if we’re a nation of bobblehead doll collectors, there are
serious reasons to make one with a Civil War theme, according to Hedgpeth.“You know what it
says to me? It says we’re still living it.”Article originally published May 26, 2013. Reprinted by
permission of Calkins Media.INTRODUCTIONGETTYSBURG UNBUFFEDBy Gwen Shrift,
Calkins MediaAny feature writer worth his salt knows if a story involves soldiers so hungry
they’re eating rats, you get those rats in early, and if possible, find out if the soldiers salted them
first.Any feature writer worth his salt knows if a story involves soldiers so hungry they’re eating
rats, you get those rats in early, and if possible, find out if the soldiers salted them first.So when
Steve Hedgpeth of Bristol researched the history of Edmund DeWitt Patterson, a participant in



the Battle of Gettysburg who survived on rodents while a prisoner of war, his writer’s instinct
kicked in.So when Steve Hedgpeth of Bristol researched the history of Edmund DeWitt
Patterson, a participant in the Battle of Gettysburg who survived on rodents while a prisoner of
war, his writer’s instinct kicked in.As it did when he discovered Cornelia Hancock, who was
rejected from the nursing corps during the Civil War for being too young and pretty, but traveled
to the battlefield anyway to help out on her own.As it did when he discovered Cornelia Hancock,
who was rejected from the nursing corps during the Civil War for being too young and pretty, but
traveled to the battlefield anyway to help out on her own.As it did when he discovered that the
likeness of Ulric Dahlgren, who was born in Bucks County and maimed in the aftermath of
Gettysburg, was turned into a bobblehead doll given away at a ballpark a couple of years ago.As
it did when he discovered that the likeness of Ulric Dahlgren, who was born in Bucks County and
maimed in the aftermath of Gettysburg, was turned into a bobblehead doll given away at a
ballpark a couple of years ago.Hedgpeth, 61, a veteran journalist and longtime Civil War buff,
revisits the stories of Americans on both sides of the Battle of Gettysburg on his blog,
Gettysburg Profiles: A La Cartes De Visite, where the roll call stands at 150 as of May
1.Hedgpeth, 61, a veteran journalist and longtime Civil War buff, revisits the stories of Americans
on both sides of the Battle of Gettysburg on his blog, Gettysburg Profiles: A La Cartes De Visite,
where the roll call stands at 150 as of May 1.He started the project about four months ago,
determined to bring an edgy and accessible style to a subject often tangled in thickets of military
maneuvers. And by “edgy,” we mean “he is the only Civil War author ever qualified to use the
nom de plume Ricky Retro.”He started the project about four months ago, determined to bring
an edgy and accessible style to a subject often tangled in thickets of military maneuvers. And by
“edgy,” we mean “he is the only Civil War author ever qualified to use the nom de plume Ricky
Retro.”“I didn’t want to write like other Civil War writers,” says the author. “I’m not like them. I had
to write like the feature writer I was, like the pop culture writer I was.“I didn’t want to write like
other Civil War writers,” says the author. “I’m not like them. I had to write like the feature writer I
was, like the pop culture writer I was.“I can only write it as I am, in the style that I write, and at
times it’s irreverent,” says the born-to-pun Hedgpeth, whose Ricky Retro byline accompanied a
popular column he wrote for The Star-Ledger of Newark, N.J.“I can only write it as I am, in the
style that I write, and at times it’s irreverent,” says the born-to-pun Hedgpeth, whose Ricky Retro
byline accompanied a popular column he wrote for The Star-Ledger of Newark, N.J.“At times, I
use pop culture references. It doesn’t mean I don’t have reverence (for the subject). It’s the only
way I know how to write.“At times, I use pop culture references. It doesn’t mean I don’t have
reverence (for the subject). It’s the only way I know how to write.“I have read so much about
Gettysburg, I have been there a dozen times. I have talked about it and talked about it ... four
months ago, I said, ‘You know what? I am going to take a stab at writing about this battle the way
nobody has written about it, for right or for wrong.’“I have read so much about Gettysburg, I have
been there a dozen times. I have talked about it and talked about it ... four months ago, I said,
‘You know what? I am going to take a stab at writing about this battle the way nobody has written



about it, for right or for wrong.’“There is humor to be found, because you need the humor. You
can’t deal with this holocaust otherwise. It will overwhelm you. You have to find those grace
notes.”“There is humor to be found, because you need the humor. You can’t deal with this
holocaust otherwise. It will overwhelm you. You have to find those grace notes.”The onetime
college-band guitarist heard plenty amid the solemn cadences of memoirs, diaries and
histories.The onetime college-band guitarist heard plenty amid the solemn cadences of
memoirs, diaries and histories.Of controversial Union officer Judson “Kilcavalry” Kilpatrick,
Hedgpeth writes: “He had an embarrassing moment when Rebel cavalry leader Wade Hampton
raided Kilpatrick’s camp. At the time, Kilpatrick was in bed with a Dixie chick and had to flee in
his underwear.”Of controversial Union officer Judson “Kilcavalry” Kilpatrick, Hedgpeth writes:
“He had an embarrassing moment when Rebel cavalry leader Wade Hampton raided Kilpatrick’s
camp. At the time, Kilpatrick was in bed with a Dixie chick and had to flee in his underwear.”In the
writer’s eyes, Alfred Torbert, a Union officer who was mistakenly given a commission in the
Confederate army, had “side whiskers so bushy they resembled small hamsters soldered to his
jaws.”In the writer’s eyes, Alfred Torbert, a Union officer who was mistakenly given a commission
in the Confederate army, had “side whiskers so bushy they resembled small hamsters soldered
to his jaws.”Side whiskers aside, the profiles lay bare the secret heart of serious history.Side
whiskers aside, the profiles lay bare the secret heart of serious history.Gettysburg spawned
carnage on an epic scale, as Hedgpeth’s profile of Hancock, among others, amply
conveys:Gettysburg spawned carnage on an epic scale, as Hedgpeth’s profile of Hancock,
among others, amply conveys:“ ‘There was a long table in the woods that was the operating
table,’ ” Hancock wrote, “ ‘and for seven days it literally ran blood. A wagon stood nearby rapidly
filling with amputated arms and legs.“ ‘There was a long table in the woods that was the
operating table,’ ” Hancock wrote, “ ‘and for seven days it literally ran blood. A wagon stood
nearby rapidly filling with amputated arms and legs.“ ‘So appalling was the number of the
wounded as yet unsuccored, so helpless seemed the few who were battling against tremendous
odds to save life, and so overwhelming was the demand for any kind of aid that could be given
quickly that one’s senses were benumbed by the awful responsibility that fell to the living.’ ”“ ‘So
appalling was the number of the wounded as yet unsuccored, so helpless seemed the few who
were battling against tremendous odds to save life, and so overwhelming was the demand for
any kind of aid that could be given quickly that one’s senses were benumbed by the awful
responsibility that fell to the living.’ ”North and South fought furiously among the hills of central
Pennsylvania for the first three days of July 1863. In the end, the green fields ran red with the
blood of 7,058 dead, 33,264 wounded and thousands more missing or captured.North and
South fought furiously among the hills of central Pennsylvania for the first three days of July
1863. In the end, the green fields ran red with the blood of 7,058 dead, 33,264 wounded and
thousands more missing or captured.Afterward, “For weeks, the town of 2,200 must bury the
dead, treat the wounded, and deal with the stench,” wrote John Wedo, a friend of Hedgpeth and
fellow Civil War buff, in his article “What Happened at Gettysburg” on the web page,



stevehblog.com.wordpress.com.Afterward, “For weeks, the town of 2,200 must bury the dead,
treat the wounded, and deal with the stench,” wrote John Wedo, a friend of Hedgpeth and fellow
Civil War buff, in his article “What Happened at Gettysburg” on the web page,
stevehblog.com.wordpress.com.Hedgpeth’s first visit to Gettysburg in 1983 “was a life-changer
for me,” he says. “I got the impression that ... it’s such grand theater. And I don’t say that
flippantly. Shakespeare would turn green to have written those three days in July in
1863.Hedgpeth’s first visit to Gettysburg in 1983 “was a life-changer for me,” he says. “I got the
impression that ... it’s such grand theater. And I don’t say that flippantly. Shakespeare would turn
green to have written those three days in July in 1863.“You’ve got high drama and low comedy.
You have heroes and villains, you have saints and sinners, you have soldiers and civilians ...
Southerners fighting for the North, Northerners fighting for the South, the fate of a nation is
hanging in the balance. For me, it’s one of the great amphitheaters of American history.”“You’ve
got high drama and low comedy. You have heroes and villains, you have saints and sinners, you
have soldiers and civilians ... Southerners fighting for the North, Northerners fighting for the
South, the fate of a nation is hanging in the balance. For me, it’s one of the great amphitheaters
of American history.”The author, who grew up in Baltimore, majored in American studies at
college and taught literature at the middle-school level before turning to what he calls his “true
vocation,” writing features first for the now-defunct Baltimore News American, the Bucks County
Courier Times and The Star-Ledger.The author, who grew up in Baltimore, majored in American
studies at college and taught literature at the middle-school level before turning to what he calls
his “true vocation,” writing features first for the now-defunct Baltimore News American, the Bucks
County Courier Times and The Star-Ledger.“I interviewed celebrities, and I became a parochial
celebrity,” he says of his Ricky Retro days. During the contraction of the newspaper industry in
2008, the writer accepted a buyout offer and put his craft on hold for nearly four years.“I
interviewed celebrities, and I became a parochial celebrity,” he says of his Ricky Retro days.
During the contraction of the newspaper industry in 2008, the writer accepted a buyout offer and
put his craft on hold for nearly four years.“That’s what really helped to bring this blog on. It was
my attempt to start writing again,” he recalls.“That’s what really helped to bring this blog on. It
was my attempt to start writing again,” he recalls.“I didn’t start this blog for Civil War buffs. The
150th anniversary (of the battle) is coming up this summer. I wanted to bring (general readers) in
through the people involved in the battle, whether it was a soldier, a civilian, a nurse. Gettysburg
buffs will go their own way.”“I didn’t start this blog for Civil War buffs. The 150th anniversary (of
the battle) is coming up this summer. I wanted to bring (general readers) in through the people
involved in the battle, whether it was a soldier, a civilian, a nurse. Gettysburg buffs will go their
own way.”The project has already outgrown the author’s original goal to post 150 profiles by the
sesquicentennial in July. Hedgpeth says he plans to keep writing the stories of those who
participated in the Civil War in the context of a broader national history.The project has already
outgrown the author’s original goal to post 150 profiles by the sesquicentennial in July. Hedgpeth
says he plans to keep writing the stories of those who participated in the Civil War in the context



of a broader national history.He’s lured by subjects that for the moment remain out of reach,
such as Alfred Sellers, a highly decorated but little-documented officer from Plumsteadville.He’s
lured by subjects that for the moment remain out of reach, such as Alfred Sellers, a highly
decorated but little-documented officer from Plumsteadville.“Frustratingly, I don’t know enough
about him before or after the war,” the author says. “He won the Medal of Honor, yes, but I need
to know more than that.”“Frustratingly, I don’t know enough about him before or after the war,” the
author says. “He won the Medal of Honor, yes, but I need to know more than that.”Hedgpeth first
immersed himself in Civil War history during a summer off from his teaching duties in the early
1980s.Hedgpeth first immersed himself in Civil War history during a summer off from his
teaching duties in the early 1980s.“I decided this summer, I was going to read the Shelby Foote
trilogy ... which is called ‘The Civil War: A Narrative.’ It came into my headlights, and I read it, and
it was one of the most amazing things I’ve ever read in my life. He was not only a great historian,
but a great writer.”“I decided this summer, I was going to read the Shelby Foote trilogy ... which is
called ‘The Civil War: A Narrative.’ It came into my headlights, and I read it, and it was one of the
most amazing things I’ve ever read in my life. He was not only a great historian, but a great
writer.”It was a literary and scholarly epiphany for Hedgpeth, who amassed a library’s worth of
Civil War books and more recently found rich pickings online.It was a literary and scholarly
epiphany for Hedgpeth, who amassed a library’s worth of Civil War books and more recently
found rich pickings online.“One of the criteria for doing your profile is, is there a memoir, is there
a diary, is there a journal? ... You’d be surprised how many of them kept a journal, a diary, and
you can access so many of them online, for free! And that is a primary source,” he says.“One of
the criteria for doing your profile is, is there a memoir, is there a diary, is there a journal? ... You’d
be surprised how many of them kept a journal, a diary, and you can access so many of them
online, for free! And that is a primary source,” he says.“A lot of times, yes, I have to rely on
secondary sources, tertiary sources, but a lot of times, I have the primary source right in front of
me.”“A lot of times, yes, I have to rely on secondary sources, tertiary sources, but a lot of times, I
have the primary source right in front of me.”In his eyes, this history lives and breathes, and
because this is America, pumps blood, too.In his eyes, this history lives and breathes, and
because this is America, pumps blood, too.When two bombs went off in Boston on April 15, the
writer watched bystanders impulsively run toward the sites of the explosions to help the
injured.When two bombs went off in Boston on April 15, the writer watched bystanders
impulsively run toward the sites of the explosions to help the injured.“I thought, ‘Where does that
come from, that empathy, that altruism, that sense of reaching out to your fellow human in
distress?’“I thought, ‘Where does that come from, that empathy, that altruism, that sense of
reaching out to your fellow human in distress?’“What happened in Boston doesn’t happen in a
vacuum. It is transmitted through this American bloodstream, this American plasma,” he
says.“What happened in Boston doesn’t happen in a vacuum. It is transmitted through this
American bloodstream, this American plasma,” he says.“For me, (Gettysburg) just says so much
about who we are as Americans, who we were as Americans, who we continue to be.”“For me,



(Gettysburg) just says so much about who we are as Americans, who we were as Americans,
who we continue to be.”And if we’re a nation of bobblehead doll collectors, there are serious
reasons to make one with a Civil War theme, according to Hedgpeth.And if we’re a nation of
bobblehead doll collectors, there are serious reasons to make one with a Civil War theme,
according to Hedgpeth.“You know what it says to me? It says we’re still living it.”“You know what
it says to me? It says we’re still living it.” Article originally published May 26, 2013. Reprinted by
permission of Calkins Media.PROLOGUE“We all stood in the doors while the cavalry passed,
but when the infantry came, we closed them, for fear they would run into our houses and carry
off everything we had.”June, 1863.The Civil War is in its third year. Approximately 415,000
Federal and Confederate soldiers have been war casualties. In the West, Federal forces under
Gen. Ulysses S. Grant have besieged Vicksburg for about two weeks: its fall will open the
Mississippi River to the Union and split the Confederacy in two.To balance the assault on
Vicksburg, the Confederacy sends Gen. Robert E. Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia north to
Pennsylvania. It marches in the Shenandoah Valley through Maryland and by the end of the
month it is in Pennsylvania.Its primary mission is to meet the Federal Army of the Potomac and
defeat it decisively to force peace on the North. It also forages for supplies as it moves. The
Federal Army led by Gen. Joseph Hooker pursues on an internal course to keep it between the
Confederate Army and Washington, D.C.Meanwhile, cavalry is extremely busy. The Federals
surprise the Confederates at Brandy Station on June 9 in the largest cavalry battle ever in the
Americas. Federal cavalry scouting to ascertain the location and destination of Lee's army will
clash with cavalry throughout the campaign.Confederate cavalry with Lee threaten the capital of
Pennsylvania, Harrisburg, but a burned bridge eliminates any threat of crossing the
Susquehanna River. Other units destroy railroads and extort supplies from sleepy Pennsylvania
towns awakened to the reality of war on their doorsteps.The main Confederate cavalry under
Gen. James (“Jeb") Stuart, however, is not with Lee’s army, but is off for an attempted ride
around the Army of the Potomac. Stuart has had to maneuver around the Federal Army to avoid
being sighted, and it is now near York, Pa., lost and frantic to connect with Lee’s main force. In its
current location on the other side of the Federal army, Stuart and his veteran troopers are
useless to Lee and offer him no warning on the proximity of the enemy force.Elsewhere, the
Confederate division of Gen. Jubal Early passes through the tidy, quiet farming community of
Gettysburg on June 26 en route to York. The alarmed citizens of the town, some 2,400 souls, get
their first look of the army invading their land. It will not be their last.On June 28, Gen. George
Meade is roused from sleep at 3 a.m. and receives orders from President Abraham Lincoln to
take command of the Union army from Hooker in Taneytown, Md. When he first awakes, before
he hears the order, Meade in his confusion suspects that he is to be arrested, such is the state
of distrust among some generals.Also on the 28th, miles from Taneytown, a spy paid in gold by
Gen. James Longstreet informs Lee that the Federal army is actually hours away, not days as
had been thought. Surprised by the speed of the Union advance, Lee issues orders immediately
to all commands to converge near the Gettysburg-Cashtown area.By Tuesday, June 30, both



armies are a few miles apart and converging on Gettysburg, which lies at the center of a network
of 11 roads emerging from the town like spokes in a wheel.On some of those roads, many
townsfolk depart hoping to be out of harm's way if a battle occurs. Even the home guard departs.
Free blacks in particular flee fearing that if caught, they will be sent back south as contraband
and into slavery.A vanguard division of Federal cavalry under Gen. John Buford enters
Gettysburg, where they are greeted by townsfolk relieved that the Union army has arrived to
protect them.Buford orders all roads scouted, studies the terrain west and north of the town, the
most probable Confederates routes toward Gettysburg, and sends a report to Gen. John
Reynolds, who commands two Union corps nearest the town.Meanwhile, a Confederate brigade
under Gen. Johnston Pettigrew is scouting from the west. Pettigrew spies Buford’s cavalry in
Gettysburg and alerts his superiors.The line-up for battle emerges.Though aware of a
Confederate advance northward, Gettysburgians go about their business, from the farmers to
the merchants to the college professors. They do not realize that the evening of Tuesday, June
30 is their last night of anonymity.Forever.ALBERT GALLATIN JENKINSThe stunned citizenry of
Mechanicsburg, Pa., must have thought that Attila the Confederate had come to town on June
28, 1863, when Gen. Albert Jenkins and his 1,200 Rebel cavalry troopers appeared out of
nowhere.Jenkins and his men were an advance force of Robert E. Lee’s large-scale home
invasion of Pennsylvania. Eight miles from the state capital at Harrisburg, Mechanicsburg was
named for mechanics who specialized in Conestoga wagons.And Jenkins gave the shaken
townsfolk 90 minutes to produce wagons-full of food for his hungry men and horses. He then
paid with Confederate money, worthless scratch paper in the realm of the Yankee dollar.Over the
next several days, Jenkins ordered his men to tear up the nearby railroad tracks.Then he left
town for the fight at Gettysburg, some 30 miles to the southwest, and never returned.Not in the
flesh, anyway.But in 2005, 143 years after his investment of the town, Mechanicsburg dedicated
a monument to Jenkins, a 10-foot obelisk with an image of the late, ZZ Top-bearded general. It is
billed as “the farthest north Confederate monument in the United States.”Jenkins may have been
the rudest of guests, but Civil War history is Civil War history and it attracts the tourist
trade.Albert Gallatin Jenkins was born in 1830 in Cabell County, Va. Anticipating his later
adventures in Yankee country, Jenkins was a graduate of both Jefferson College (now
Washington & Jefferson College) in Williamsburg, Pa., and Harvard Law School.Though Cabell
County is located in that part of Virginia that seceded from its mother state and became West
Virginia, Jenkins must have liked how he looked in gray. He recruited a company of like-minded
partisan troopers, the outfit eventually being folded into the 8th Virginia Cavalry.At one point,
Jenkins, who had been a U.S. representative before the war, left his command to serve in the
First Confederate Congress, but returned to the field in 1862 as a brigadier general.For much of
the next year, he and his troopers rode on raids in Kentucky, Ohio and the Shenandoah Valley,
before being assigned to the division of Gen. Robert Rodes for the Gettysburg campaign. Aside
from scaring the bejesus out of the good folk of Mechanicsburg, Jenkins burned bridges and
railroad tracks in Chambersburg, Pa.He got back something of his own on July 2, the second



day of the battle, when he went to Blocher’s Knoll (now Barlow’s Knoll) north of town on a
scouting mission, only to be struck by artillery shrapnel that left him bloodied and out of the
battle.Not quite a year later, after he had returned to duty, he was wounded badly enough at the
Battle of Cloyd’s Mountain to undergo an amputation that he did not survive.He was 33.He is
buried in West Virginia, whose Marshall University has a hall named for him. Green Bottom, his
family’s plantation, is now a museum run by the West Virginia Division of Culture and
History.HUGH PAXTON BIGHAMIt was sharks versus goldfish, great horned owls against
bunnies, when forward elements of Robert E. Lee’s war-calloused Army of Northern Virginia
came up against Hugh Paxton Bigham and the rest of the 21st Pennsylvania Regiment near
Gettysburg.A farm boy born in the area, Bigham was by the summer of 1863 a sergeant in the
21st, a green, home-grown cavalry troop. In late June, invading Confederates came calling, and
Bigham and his comrades couldn’t get out of town soon enough.“(They) were so outnumbered
and lacking in arms they had no choice but to retreat, and this they did as fast as their horses
would carry them,” writes John B. Horner, a Bigham descendent.One of those who watched
Bigham skedaddle was his fiancée, Elizabeth McCright, a native of Greenville, a hamlet in
western Pennsylvania near the Ohio border, who had moved to Gettysburg to live with an uncle
and help care for two elderly aunts.Writes Horner, “Elizabeth was anxiously watching from her
doorway as her fiancé … and the rest of Company B made their ignominious departure.”Bigham
wound up sitting out the Battle of Gettysburg elsewhere, while McCright remained to watch over
her aunts until the Rebs left town on July 4. She also nursed a wounded Confederate back to
health.However ignominious Bigham’s departure, it didn’t mortally affect his relationship with
McCright once he returned. The couple were married in 1864 and went on to have seven
children, though only three survived past toddlerhood.Surely the surviving children heard the
story of the time Papa was Abraham Lincoln’s bodyguard.When Lincoln came to Gettysburg in
November 1863 to dedicate the Gettysburg National Cemetery and to give his oft-quoted
address, he stayed at the house of local attorney David Wills, one of the main forces behind the
cemetery’s establishment.Bigham was posted outside Lincoln’s bedroom at the Wills home. The
night before the ceremony, Bigham delivered a telegram to Lincoln.According to Horner in his
“Sergeant Hugh Paxton Bigham: Lincoln’s Guard at Gettysburg,” Lincoln read the telegram.Then
he “quickly walked back to the door, and addressing his guard with affectionate tenderness, as if
talking to a close friend, said, ‘Guard, this message brought me good news. I was not sure I
could come to Gettysburg because my son, Tad, was seriously ill in the White House.‘He
improved the day before I left Washington and this dispatch tells me he is very much better.
Thank God for this news. I can rest better tonight.’”Bigham, who became a merchant, bank
director and postmaster in Gettysburg, died in 1926, some nine years after Elizabeth.A wax
figure of a young Bigham in his war-era uniform was placed outside the Lincoln Bedroom at the
Wills House, which is now a National Park Service museum. When someone stole the uniform, a
painting of Bigham took the place of the wax figure.HENRY HARRISON“Strange thing about it
all, thing that bothers me is that when you do this job right nobody knows you’re doing it, nobody



ever watches you work, you see?”Spoken like a true spy, even if the line is fiction, from Michael
Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning 1974 novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels.”The character’s name is
Harrison.Just Harrison. No first name, no middle initial, no paper trail.He’s an actor turned spy,
hired by Confederate Gen. James Longstreet to tail the Union Army of the Potomac in the days
leading up to the Battle of Gettysburg.In life as in fiction, Harrison was a character well-suited to
shadows. Little was known about him until more than a century after the Civil War, when an
historian named James O. Hall caught the right scent.Contrary to Shaara’s portrait of him,
Harrison was not an actor; Shaara likely confused him with an actor of the day named James
Harrison.His real name was Henry Thomas Harrison. He was born in 1832 in Nashville, Tenn.
When the Civil War came, he enlisted with the 12th Miss., but was soon working as a spy and
leader of a group he called “Mississippi Scouts on the Potomac.”He was good enough that he
caught the attention of Confederate Secretary of War James A. Seddon and given further
assignments, but not so good that he didn’t get himself captured. Still, he bluffed his way out of
prison by swearing that he was merely a hapless citizen caught up in the wrong dragnet.In early
June 1863, he was sent by James Longstreet to find out the movements of the Army of the
Potomac as Robert E. Lee embarked on his second invasion of the North. Cavalry leader Jeb
Stuart and his men had gone missing on a raid around the Union Army, and Longstreet, Lee’s
most trustworthy general after the death of Stonewall Jackson in May, needed reliable
reconnaissance fast.Which Harrison delivered.Though Lee didn’t trust paid spies, he had little
else to go on because of Stuart’s absence. Given the intelligence that Harrison brought, Lee
ordered the disparate elements of the Army of Northern Virginia to concentrate at Cashtown,
about 8 miles northwest of Gettysburg.Harrison didn’t stick around for the ensuing battle. Later in
the year, he was married in Washington, D.C., seemingly unconcerned that he was going
through a public ceremony in a city where he could be shot as a spy if caught. He continued to
work undercover for the rest of the war before moving to Mexico.And then … not much.He
disappeared for years, for so long that his wife remarried, thinking him dead.Which he wasn’t. In
1893, he resurfaced in Cincinnati, Ohio, where he worked as a detective. Later he moved to
Covington, Ky., applied for a Confederate pension, and died in 1923, age 91.In an 1887 article,
James Longstreet praised Harrison as having provided him “with information more accurate than
a force of cavalry could have secured.” But even in his memoirs, “From Manassas to
Appomattox,” Longstreet didn’t fully identify Harrison.A fuller picture didn’t emerge until James
O. Hall researched and wrote a 1986 article for Civil War Times magazine, “A Modern Hunt for a
Fabled Agent: The Spy Harrison,” in which Hall chronicled Harrison’s life by combing through
official records and interviewing Harrison’s descendants.Harrison’s legacy has also been kept
alive by the research and writing of Bernie Becker, Harrison’s great-grandson.In the 1993 film
“Gettysburg,” based on “The Killer Angels,” Harrison is played by Cooper Huckabee.MYLES
KEOGHThere is a scene in the 1949 John Ford western “She Wore a Yellow Ribbon” in which
Capt. Nathan Brittles, a cavalry officer played by John Wayne, visits his wife’s grave and, as is
his habit, speaks to her.“We had some sad news today, Mary,” says Brittles. “George Custer was



killed. His whole command. Myles Keogh. You remember Myles? Happy-go-lucky
Irishman.”“Happy-go-lucky” is a bit of a stretch – Keogh was known to have a melancholy streak
– but “Irishman” certainly isn’t. Keogh was born in County Carlow, Ireland, in 1840, the scion of a
prosperous farming family.But his true vocation – and violent end – lay far beyond the soil of his
native land.By the time of Gettysburg, Keogh was in his early 20s, but had already fought as a
soldier under two Popes.The first was Pope Pius IX, whose Papal Army Keogh joined to back the
pontiff in a struggle for power during the war for Italian reunification.The second Pope was Union
General John Pope, after Keogh had come to America in April 1862.He was appointed a captain
of Union cavalry and served as an aide to Gen. John Buford during Pope’s short-lived command
of the Union Army of Virginia. Pope lasted one battle, Second Manassas, where a late rally by
Robert E. Lee and the Army of Northern Virginia won the day.While Pope was banished to the
western theater for his sins, Keogh remained with Buford, becoming one of the general’s favorite
staffers and fighting in a key battle against Jeb Stuart’s cavalry at Brandy Station in the lead-up
to Gettysburg.Keogh was with Buford when the latter rode into Gettysburg on June 30. Buford’s
foresight and stubborn resistance against superior Confederate forces on a series of ridges west
of the town the next day would earn him a statue on the battlefield near McPherson’s Ridge.Nor
did Keogh go unnoticed, receiving a brevet promotion to major for “gallant and meritorious
services.”In the remaining two years of the war, Keogh helped liberate captives at the notorious
Andersonville prison camp; was himself captured and imprisoned, and won a second brevet
after his release.At war’s end, he remained in the Army and was eventually assigned to the
storied 7th Cavalry in the West during the Plains Indian wars.His commander was another
Gettysburg hero, George Armstrong Custer.And it was with Custer that Keogh, after decades at
war, finally became a soldier of misfortune, one of some 200 men in blue who died with their
chief on June 25, 1876, at the Battle of the Little Bighorn in what is now Montana.Keogh’s body
was one of the few not horribly mutilated in death, perhaps because a Catholic medal he wore
around his neck was interpreted by the Indians as powerful warrior medicine.The only survivor of
Custer’s battalion was Keogh’s wounded horse Comanche. After being nursed back to health,
Comanche wound up in retirement at Fort Riley in Kansas, where – Keogh may have
appreciated this – the horse developed a taste for beer.The darkly handsome Keogh never
married. The closest he had to family in America were friends in Auburn, N.Y., where he is
buried.He had written a letter to those same friends anticipating his death:“We leave Monday on
an Indian expedition. … I have requested to be packed up and shipped to Auburn in case I am
killed, and I desire to be buried there. God bless you all (and) remember if I should die – you may
believe that I loved you and every member of your family – it was a second home to
me.”JOHNSTON PETTIGREWIt was said that Johnston Pettigrew could speak and/or write in
eight languages.Still, he couldn’t find the right words to convince his superior Confederate
officers that danger was waiting in Gettysburg.Thirty-four years before, he’d been born James
Johnston Pettigrew into a wealthy North Carolina family of French Huguenot bloodline.At 15, he
enrolled at the University of North Carolina and went on to earn the highest grades the school



had ever recorded, when he wasn’t excelling at boxing and fencing.No less than President
James K. Polk appointed him an assistant professor at the United States Naval Observatory. But
Pettigrew also wanted to study law and wound up in a South Carolina firm run by his second
cousin.He was a restless soul, leaving America to travel abroad for seven years, learning various
languages, writing a book about the Spanish, and squeezing in time to serve in the diplomatic
corps.Upon his return to his homeland, he was elected to the South Carolina legislature and
served as an aide to the governor, attempting to broker a deal between state military officials
and the soon-to-be-fired-upon Fort Sumter.He began the war as a private, but by 1862 was a
brigadier general.That same year at the Battle of Seven Pines, he was wounded in the throat, an
arm and a leg, donating much blood to the soil where he lay, but he forbade his men to take him
to the rear. Captured, he spent two months as a prisoner before being paroled.Then came
command of a brigade and Gettysburg.On his way to join his corps during the invasion,
Pettigrew and his men passed close to Gettysburg, where he spied Federal cavalry under Gen.
John Buford. Under orders not to bring on any fighting, he didn’t stop to chat but continued to
Cashtown, about 8 miles northwest of Gettysburg.He informed both his division commander,
Henry Heth, and his corps commander, A.P. Hill, of what he’d seen, but the two scoffed,
believing that Pettigrew had spied local militia that could easily be scared off.Then, as the
legend has it, Heth asked Hill if he could go to Gettysburg and commandeer a cache of much-
needed shoes.The next morning the battle began when Heth arrived outside of town to find that
Pettigrew had been right.When Heth was knocked silly by a spent musket ball to the head,
Pettigrew took over the division and led it through heavy fighting that eventually drove the Union I
Corps to retreat.On the third day, Pettigrew was with his men in one of the world’s most famous
assaults, Pickett’s Charge. The charge is sometimes called the Pickett-Pettigrew-Trimble Assault
since Pickett’s forces only made up a third of the entire force.Pettigrew lost a horse in the
assault, which was challenged in part by Pettigrew’s second cousin, Union division commander
Gen. John Gibbon, and took some metal to his left hand, yet survived what was a fearsome
blood-letting.The next day, July 4, he turned 35. During the retreat to Virginia, Pettigrew and his
men were engaged by Union cavalry, who may or may not have been drunk.One trooper was
being especially stubborn, sniping at Pettigrew’s men from a flank. His arm in a sling, Pettigrew
drew his revolver and went after the man, who shot him in the abdomen.There was no
governor’s reprieve for serious gut shots during the Civil War. Pettigrew hung on for three days
before succumbing.He has a state park named after him in his native North Carolina.In the film
“Gettysburg,” he is portrayed by George Lazenby, a former James Bond.SARAH
BROADHEADFor some residents of Gettysburg, the battle brought out the writer in them.For
some, the nurse.For others, the patriot.A portrait of Sarah Broadhead would be a triptych.At the
time of the battle, Broadhead was a 30-year-old teacher living with her husband and daughter.
Upon hearing that a Confederate invasion might be heading her way, she began to keep a
diary.Soon enough, advance elements of the Army of Northern Virginia passed through
town.“We all stood in the doors while the cavalry passed, but when the infantry came, we closed



them, for fear they would run into our houses and carry off everything we had, and went upstairs
and looked out of the windows,” she wrote.“They went along very orderly, only asking every now
and then how many Yankee soldiers we had in town. I answered one that I did not know. He
replied, ‘You are a funny woman; if I lived in town I would know that much.’”Broadhead would
know soon enough that an army of Yankees was out and about, and they weren’t there just to
sample the local apple butter. Opposite them, a host of Rebs would form a long half-moon
around the fields and town.Some 170,000 soldiers in all, more than 70 times the size of the
town.And what a commotion they would make.“I got up early this morning,” she wrote of July 1,
“to get my baking done before any fighting would begin. I had just put bread in the pans when
the cannons began to fire, and true enough the battle had begun in earnest, about two miles out
on the Chambersburg Pike.“What to do or where to go, I did not know. People were running here
and there, screaming that the town would be shelled.”She spent much of the battle in a
neighbor’s cellar. An artillery shell that struck the house is still there, embedded in an attic
wall.Broadhead emerged at battle’s end and felt compelled to render aid at one of the temporary
hospitals, teeming with the wounded and dying.“It is heart-sickening to think of these noble
fellows sacrificing everything for us, and saving us … I procured a basin and water and went to a
room where there were seven or eight, some shot in the arms, others in the legs, one in his back,
another in the shoulder.“I asked if anyone would like to have his wounds dressed. Someone
replied, ‘There is a man on the floor who cannot help himself, you would better to see him.’
Stooping over him, I asked for his wound, and he pointed to his leg. Such a horrible sight I had
never seen and hope never to see again. His leg was all covered with worms.”She and her
husband would also take wounded into their home.“One of my patients grows worse and worse
… There has been some difficulty in securing proper medical attendance, the surgeons not
liking to quit their hospitals and run from house to house, and our own physicians are
overwhelmed with business …“… The nurse has just informed me that our sickest man will die
soon. It is sad; and even we, who have known him so short a time, will miss him.”Broadhead had
200 copies of her diary printed and donated 75 to raise funds for the U.S. Sanitary Commission,
whose work at Gettysburg she had so admired.The Sarah Broadhead Home on Chambersburg
Street in Gettysburg is part of historic walking tours.PROLOGUE“We all stood in the doors while
the cavalry passed, but when the infantry came, we closed them, for fear they would run into our
houses and carry off everything we had.”June, 1863.The Civil War is in its third year.
Approximately 415,000 Federal and Confederate soldiers have been war casualties. In the West,
Federal forces under Gen. Ulysses S. Grant have besieged Vicksburg for about two weeks: its
fall will open the Mississippi River to the Union and split the Confederacy in two.To balance the
assault on Vicksburg, the Confederacy sends Gen. Robert E. Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia
north to Pennsylvania. It marches in the Shenandoah Valley through Maryland and by the end of
the month it is in Pennsylvania.Its primary mission is to meet the Federal Army of the Potomac
and defeat it decisively to force peace on the North. It also forages for supplies as it moves. The
Federal Army led by Gen. Joseph Hooker pursues on an internal course to keep it between the



Confederate Army and Washington, D.C.Meanwhile, cavalry is extremely busy. The Federals
surprise the Confederates at Brandy Station on June 9 in the largest cavalry battle ever in the
Americas. Federal cavalry scouting to ascertain the location and destination of Lee's army will
clash with cavalry throughout the campaign.Confederate cavalry with Lee threaten the capital of
Pennsylvania, Harrisburg, but a burned bridge eliminates any threat of crossing the
Susquehanna River. Other units destroy railroads and extort supplies from sleepy Pennsylvania
towns awakened to the reality of war on their doorsteps.The main Confederate cavalry under
Gen. James (“Jeb") Stuart, however, is not with Lee’s army, but is off for an attempted ride
around the Army of the Potomac. Stuart has had to maneuver around the Federal Army to avoid
being sighted, and it is now near York, Pa., lost and frantic to connect with Lee’s main force. In its
current location on the other side of the Federal army, Stuart and his veteran troopers are
useless to Lee and offer him no warning on the proximity of the enemy force.Elsewhere, the
Confederate division of Gen. Jubal Early passes through the tidy, quiet farming community of
Gettysburg on June 26 en route to York. The alarmed citizens of the town, some 2,400 souls, get
their first look of the army invading their land. It will not be their last.On June 28, Gen. George
Meade is roused from sleep at 3 a.m. and receives orders from President Abraham Lincoln to
take command of the Union army from Hooker in Taneytown, Md. When he first awakes, before
he hears the order, Meade in his confusion suspects that he is to be arrested, such is the state
of distrust among some generals.Also on the 28th, miles from Taneytown, a spy paid in gold by
Gen. James Longstreet informs Lee that the Federal army is actually hours away, not days as
had been thought. Surprised by the speed of the Union advance, Lee issues orders immediately
to all commands to converge near the Gettysburg-Cashtown area.By Tuesday, June 30, both
armies are a few miles apart and converging on Gettysburg, which lies at the center of a network
of 11 roads emerging from the town like spokes in a wheel.On some of those roads, many
townsfolk depart hoping to be out of harm's way if a battle occurs. Even the home guard departs.
Free blacks in particular flee fearing that if caught, they will be sent back south as contraband
and into slavery.A vanguard division of Federal cavalry under Gen. John Buford enters
Gettysburg, where they are greeted by townsfolk relieved that the Union army has arrived to
protect them.Buford orders all roads scouted, studies the terrain west and north of the town, the
most probable Confederates routes toward Gettysburg, and sends a report to Gen. John
Reynolds, who commands two Union corps nearest the town.Meanwhile, a Confederate brigade
under Gen. Johnston Pettigrew is scouting from the west. Pettigrew spies Buford’s cavalry in
Gettysburg and alerts his superiors.The line-up for battle emerges.Though aware of a
Confederate advance northward, Gettysburgians go about their business, from the farmers to
the merchants to the college professors. They do not realize that the evening of Tuesday, June
30 is their last night of anonymity.Forever.ALBERT GALLATIN JENKINSThe stunned citizenry of
Mechanicsburg, Pa., must have thought that Attila the Confederate had come to town on June
28, 1863, when Gen. Albert Jenkins and his 1,200 Rebel cavalry troopers appeared out of
nowhere.Jenkins and his men were an advance force of Robert E. Lee’s large-scale home



invasion of Pennsylvania. Eight miles from the state capital at Harrisburg, Mechanicsburg was
named for mechanics who specialized in Conestoga wagons.And Jenkins gave the shaken
townsfolk 90 minutes to produce wagons-full of food for his hungry men and horses. He then
paid with Confederate money, worthless scratch paper in the realm of the Yankee dollar.Over the
next several days, Jenkins ordered his men to tear up the nearby railroad tracks.Then he left
town for the fight at Gettysburg, some 30 miles to the southwest, and never returned.Not in the
flesh, anyway.But in 2005, 143 years after his investment of the town, Mechanicsburg dedicated
a monument to Jenkins, a 10-foot obelisk with an image of the late, ZZ Top-bearded general. It is
billed as “the farthest north Confederate monument in the United States.”Jenkins may have been
the rudest of guests, but Civil War history is Civil War history and it attracts the tourist
trade.Albert Gallatin Jenkins was born in 1830 in Cabell County, Va. Anticipating his later
adventures in Yankee country, Jenkins was a graduate of both Jefferson College (now
Washington & Jefferson College) in Williamsburg, Pa., and Harvard Law School.Though Cabell
County is located in that part of Virginia that seceded from its mother state and became West
Virginia, Jenkins must have liked how he looked in gray. He recruited a company of like-minded
partisan troopers, the outfit eventually being folded into the 8th Virginia Cavalry.At one point,
Jenkins, who had been a U.S. representative before the war, left his command to serve in the
First Confederate Congress, but returned to the field in 1862 as a brigadier general.For much of
the next year, he and his troopers rode on raids in Kentucky, Ohio and the Shenandoah Valley,
before being assigned to the division of Gen. Robert Rodes for the Gettysburg campaign. Aside
from scaring the bejesus out of the good folk of Mechanicsburg, Jenkins burned bridges and
railroad tracks in Chambersburg, Pa.He got back something of his own on July 2, the second
day of the battle, when he went to Blocher’s Knoll (now Barlow’s Knoll) north of town on a
scouting mission, only to be struck by artillery shrapnel that left him bloodied and out of the
battle.Not quite a year later, after he had returned to duty, he was wounded badly enough at the
Battle of Cloyd’s Mountain to undergo an amputation that he did not survive.He was 33.He is
buried in West Virginia, whose Marshall University has a hall named for him. Green Bottom, his
family’s plantation, is now a museum run by the West Virginia Division of Culture and
History.HUGH PAXTON BIGHAMIt was sharks versus goldfish, great horned owls against
bunnies, when forward elements of Robert E. Lee’s war-calloused Army of Northern Virginia
came up against Hugh Paxton Bigham and the rest of the 21st Pennsylvania Regiment near
Gettysburg.A farm boy born in the area, Bigham was by the summer of 1863 a sergeant in the
21st, a green, home-grown cavalry troop. In late June, invading Confederates came calling, and
Bigham and his comrades couldn’t get out of town soon enough.“(They) were so outnumbered
and lacking in arms they had no choice but to retreat, and this they did as fast as their horses
would carry them,” writes John B. Horner, a Bigham descendent.One of those who watched
Bigham skedaddle was his fiancée, Elizabeth McCright, a native of Greenville, a hamlet in
western Pennsylvania near the Ohio border, who had moved to Gettysburg to live with an uncle
and help care for two elderly aunts.Writes Horner, “Elizabeth was anxiously watching from her



doorway as her fiancé … and the rest of Company B made their ignominious departure.”Bigham
wound up sitting out the Battle of Gettysburg elsewhere, while McCright remained to watch over
her aunts until the Rebs left town on July 4. She also nursed a wounded Confederate back to
health.However ignominious Bigham’s departure, it didn’t mortally affect his relationship with
McCright once he returned. The couple were married in 1864 and went on to have seven
children, though only three survived past toddlerhood.Surely the surviving children heard the
story of the time Papa was Abraham Lincoln’s bodyguard.When Lincoln came to Gettysburg in
November 1863 to dedicate the Gettysburg National Cemetery and to give his oft-quoted
address, he stayed at the house of local attorney David Wills, one of the main forces behind the
cemetery’s establishment.Bigham was posted outside Lincoln’s bedroom at the Wills home. The
night before the ceremony, Bigham delivered a telegram to Lincoln.According to Horner in his
“Sergeant Hugh Paxton Bigham: Lincoln’s Guard at Gettysburg,” Lincoln read the telegram.Then
he “quickly walked back to the door, and addressing his guard with affectionate tenderness, as if
talking to a close friend, said, ‘Guard, this message brought me good news. I was not sure I
could come to Gettysburg because my son, Tad, was seriously ill in the White House.‘He
improved the day before I left Washington and this dispatch tells me he is very much better.
Thank God for this news. I can rest better tonight.’”Bigham, who became a merchant, bank
director and postmaster in Gettysburg, died in 1926, some nine years after Elizabeth.A wax
figure of a young Bigham in his war-era uniform was placed outside the Lincoln Bedroom at the
Wills House, which is now a National Park Service museum. When someone stole the uniform, a
painting of Bigham took the place of the wax figure.HENRY HARRISON“Strange thing about it
all, thing that bothers me is that when you do this job right nobody knows you’re doing it, nobody
ever watches you work, you see?”“Strange thing about it all, thing that bothers me is that when
you do this job right nobody knows you’re doing it, nobody ever watches you work, you
see?”Spoken like a true spy, even if the line is fiction, from Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning
1974 novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels.”Spoken like a true spy, even if the line is fiction,
from Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning 1974 novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels.”The
character’s name is Harrison.The character’s name is Harrison.Just Harrison. No first name, no
middle initial, no paper trail.Just Harrison. No first name, no middle initial, no paper trail.He’s an
actor turned spy, hired by Confederate Gen. James Longstreet to tail the Union Army of the
Potomac in the days leading up to the Battle of Gettysburg.He’s an actor turned spy, hired by
Confederate Gen. James Longstreet to tail the Union Army of the Potomac in the days leading
up to the Battle of Gettysburg.In life as in fiction, Harrison was a character well-suited to
shadows. Little was known about him until more than a century after the Civil War, when an
historian named James O. Hall caught the right scent.In life as in fiction, Harrison was a
character well-suited to shadows. Little was known about him until more than a century after the
Civil War, when an historian named James O. Hall caught the right scent.Contrary to Shaara’s
portrait of him, Harrison was not an actor; Shaara likely confused him with an actor of the day
named James Harrison.Contrary to Shaara’s portrait of him, Harrison was not an actor; Shaara



likely confused him with an actor of the day named James Harrison.His real name was Henry
Thomas Harrison. He was born in 1832 in Nashville, Tenn. When the Civil War came, he enlisted
with the 12th Miss., but was soon working as a spy and leader of a group he called “Mississippi
Scouts on the Potomac.”His real name was Henry Thomas Harrison. He was born in 1832 in
Nashville, Tenn. When the Civil War came, he enlisted with the 12th Miss., but was soon working
as a spy and leader of a group he called “Mississippi Scouts on the Potomac.”He was good
enough that he caught the attention of Confederate Secretary of War James A. Seddon and
given further assignments, but not so good that he didn’t get himself captured. Still, he bluffed
his way out of prison by swearing that he was merely a hapless citizen caught up in the wrong
dragnet.He was good enough that he caught the attention of Confederate Secretary of War
James A. Seddon and given further assignments, but not so good that he didn’t get himself
captured. Still, he bluffed his way out of prison by swearing that he was merely a hapless citizen
caught up in the wrong dragnet.In early June 1863, he was sent by James Longstreet to find out
the movements of the Army of the Potomac as Robert E. Lee embarked on his second invasion
of the North. Cavalry leader Jeb Stuart and his men had gone missing on a raid around the
Union Army, and Longstreet, Lee’s most trustworthy general after the death of Stonewall
Jackson in May, needed reliable reconnaissance fast.In early June 1863, he was sent by James
Longstreet to find out the movements of the Army of the Potomac as Robert E. Lee embarked on
his second invasion of the North. Cavalry leader Jeb Stuart and his men had gone missing on a
raid around the Union Army, and Longstreet, Lee’s most trustworthy general after the death of
Stonewall Jackson in May, needed reliable reconnaissance fast.Which Harrison delivered.Which
Harrison delivered.Though Lee didn’t trust paid spies, he had little else to go on because of
Stuart’s absence. Given the intelligence that Harrison brought, Lee ordered the disparate
elements of the Army of Northern Virginia to concentrate at Cashtown, about 8 miles northwest
of Gettysburg.Though Lee didn’t trust paid spies, he had little else to go on because of Stuart’s
absence. Given the intelligence that Harrison brought, Lee ordered the disparate elements of the
Army of Northern Virginia to concentrate at Cashtown, about 8 miles northwest of
Gettysburg.Harrison didn’t stick around for the ensuing battle. Later in the year, he was married
in Washington, D.C., seemingly unconcerned that he was going through a public ceremony in a
city where he could be shot as a spy if caught. He continued to work undercover for the rest of
the war before moving to Mexico.Harrison didn’t stick around for the ensuing battle. Later in the
year, he was married in Washington, D.C., seemingly unconcerned that he was going through a
public ceremony in a city where he could be shot as a spy if caught. He continued to work
undercover for the rest of the war before moving to Mexico.And then … not much.And then …
not much.He disappeared for years, for so long that his wife remarried, thinking him dead.He
disappeared for years, for so long that his wife remarried, thinking him dead.Which he wasn’t. In
1893, he resurfaced in Cincinnati, Ohio, where he worked as a detective. Later he moved to
Covington, Ky., applied for a Confederate pension, and died in 1923, age 91.Which he wasn’t. In
1893, he resurfaced in Cincinnati, Ohio, where he worked as a detective. Later he moved to



Covington, Ky., applied for a Confederate pension, and died in 1923, age 91.In an 1887 article,
James Longstreet praised Harrison as having provided him “with information more accurate than
a force of cavalry could have secured.” But even in his memoirs, “From Manassas to
Appomattox,” Longstreet didn’t fully identify Harrison.In an 1887 article, James Longstreet
praised Harrison as having provided him “with information more accurate than a force of cavalry
could have secured.” But even in his memoirs, “From Manassas to Appomattox,” Longstreet
didn’t fully identify Harrison.A fuller picture didn’t emerge until James O. Hall researched and
wrote a 1986 article for Civil War Times magazine, “A Modern Hunt for a Fabled Agent: The Spy
Harrison,” in which Hall chronicled Harrison’s life by combing through official records and
interviewing Harrison’s descendants.A fuller picture didn’t emerge until James O. Hall
researched and wrote a 1986 article for Civil War Times magazine, “A Modern Hunt for a Fabled
Agent: The Spy Harrison,” in which Hall chronicled Harrison’s life by combing through official
records and interviewing Harrison’s descendants.Harrison’s legacy has also been kept alive by
the research and writing of Bernie Becker, Harrison’s great-grandson.Harrison’s legacy has also
been kept alive by the research and writing of Bernie Becker, Harrison’s great-grandson.In the
1993 film “Gettysburg,” based on “The Killer Angels,” Harrison is played by Cooper Huckabee.In
the 1993 film “Gettysburg,” based on “The Killer Angels,” Harrison is played by Cooper
Huckabee.MYLES KEOGHMYLES KEOGHThere is a scene in the 1949 John Ford western
“She Wore a Yellow Ribbon” in which Capt. Nathan Brittles, a cavalry officer played by John
Wayne, visits his wife’s grave and, as is his habit, speaks to her.There is a scene in the 1949
John Ford western “She Wore a Yellow Ribbon” in which Capt. Nathan Brittles, a cavalry officer
played by John Wayne, visits his wife’s grave and, as is his habit, speaks to her.“We had some
sad news today, Mary,” says Brittles. “George Custer was killed. His whole command. Myles
Keogh. You remember Myles? Happy-go-lucky Irishman.”“We had some sad news today, Mary,”
says Brittles. “George Custer was killed. His whole command. Myles Keogh. You remember
Myles? Happy-go-lucky Irishman.”“Happy-go-lucky” is a bit of a stretch – Keogh was known to
have a melancholy streak – but “Irishman” certainly isn’t. Keogh was born in County Carlow,
Ireland, in 1840, the scion of a prosperous farming family.“Happy-go-lucky” is a bit of a stretch –
Keogh was known to have a melancholy streak – but “Irishman” certainly isn’t. Keogh was born in
County Carlow, Ireland, in 1840, the scion of a prosperous farming family.But his true vocation –
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early 20s, but had already fought as a soldier under two Popes.The first was Pope Pius IX,
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pontiff in a struggle for power during the war for Italian reunification.The second Pope was Union
General John Pope, after Keogh had come to America in April 1862.The second Pope was
Union General John Pope, after Keogh had come to America in April 1862.He was appointed a



captain of Union cavalry and served as an aide to Gen. John Buford during Pope’s short-lived
command of the Union Army of Virginia. Pope lasted one battle, Second Manassas, where a late
rally by Robert E. Lee and the Army of Northern Virginia won the day.He was appointed a
captain of Union cavalry and served as an aide to Gen. John Buford during Pope’s short-lived
command of the Union Army of Virginia. Pope lasted one battle, Second Manassas, where a late
rally by Robert E. Lee and the Army of Northern Virginia won the day.While Pope was banished
to the western theater for his sins, Keogh remained with Buford, becoming one of the general’s
favorite staffers and fighting in a key battle against Jeb Stuart’s cavalry at Brandy Station in the
lead-up to Gettysburg.While Pope was banished to the western theater for his sins, Keogh
remained with Buford, becoming one of the general’s favorite staffers and fighting in a key battle
against Jeb Stuart’s cavalry at Brandy Station in the lead-up to Gettysburg.Keogh was with
Buford when the latter rode into Gettysburg on June 30. Buford’s foresight and stubborn
resistance against superior Confederate forces on a series of ridges west of the town the next
day would earn him a statue on the battlefield near McPherson’s Ridge.Keogh was with Buford
when the latter rode into Gettysburg on June 30. Buford’s foresight and stubborn resistance
against superior Confederate forces on a series of ridges west of the town the next day would
earn him a statue on the battlefield near McPherson’s Ridge.Nor did Keogh go unnoticed,
receiving a brevet promotion to major for “gallant and meritorious services.”Nor did Keogh go
unnoticed, receiving a brevet promotion to major for “gallant and meritorious services.”In the
remaining two years of the war, Keogh helped liberate captives at the notorious Andersonville
prison camp; was himself captured and imprisoned, and won a second brevet after his
release.In the remaining two years of the war, Keogh helped liberate captives at the notorious
Andersonville prison camp; was himself captured and imprisoned, and won a second brevet
after his release.At war’s end, he remained in the Army and was eventually assigned to the
storied 7th Cavalry in the West during the Plains Indian wars.At war’s end, he remained in the
Army and was eventually assigned to the storied 7th Cavalry in the West during the Plains Indian
wars.His commander was another Gettysburg hero, George Armstrong Custer.His commander
was another Gettysburg hero, George Armstrong Custer.And it was with Custer that Keogh, after
decades at war, finally became a soldier of misfortune, one of some 200 men in blue who died
with their chief on June 25, 1876, at the Battle of the Little Bighorn in what is now Montana.And it
was with Custer that Keogh, after decades at war, finally became a soldier of misfortune, one of
some 200 men in blue who died with their chief on June 25, 1876, at the Battle of the Little
Bighorn in what is now Montana.Keogh’s body was one of the few not horribly mutilated in
death, perhaps because a Catholic medal he wore around his neck was interpreted by the
Indians as powerful warrior medicine.Keogh’s body was one of the few not horribly mutilated in
death, perhaps because a Catholic medal he wore around his neck was interpreted by the
Indians as powerful warrior medicine.The only survivor of Custer’s battalion was Keogh’s
wounded horse Comanche. After being nursed back to health, Comanche wound up in
retirement at Fort Riley in Kansas, where – Keogh may have appreciated this – the horse



developed a taste for beer.The only survivor of Custer’s battalion was Keogh’s wounded horse
Comanche. After being nursed back to health, Comanche wound up in retirement at Fort Riley in
Kansas, where – Keogh may have appreciated this – the horse developed a taste for beer.The
darkly handsome Keogh never married. The closest he had to family in America were friends in
Auburn, N.Y., where he is buried.The darkly handsome Keogh never married. The closest he
had to family in America were friends in Auburn, N.Y., where he is buried.He had written a letter
to those same friends anticipating his death:He had written a letter to those same friends
anticipating his death:“We leave Monday on an Indian expedition. … I have requested to be
packed up and shipped to Auburn in case I am killed, and I desire to be buried there. God bless
you all (and) remember if I should die – you may believe that I loved you and every member of
your family – it was a second home to me.”“We leave Monday on an Indian expedition. … I have
requested to be packed up and shipped to Auburn in case I am killed, and I desire to be buried
there. God bless you all (and) remember if I should die – you may believe that I loved you and
every member of your family – it was a second home to me.” JOHNSTON PETTIGREWIt was
said that Johnston Pettigrew could speak and/or write in eight languages.Still, he couldn’t find
the right words to convince his superior Confederate officers that danger was waiting in
Gettysburg.Thirty-four years before, he’d been born James Johnston Pettigrew into a wealthy
North Carolina family of French Huguenot bloodline.At 15, he enrolled at the University of North
Carolina and went on to earn the highest grades the school had ever recorded, when he wasn’t
excelling at boxing and fencing.No less than President James K. Polk appointed him an
assistant professor at the United States Naval Observatory. But Pettigrew also wanted to study
law and wound up in a South Carolina firm run by his second cousin.He was a restless soul,
leaving America to travel abroad for seven years, learning various languages, writing a book
about the Spanish, and squeezing in time to serve in the diplomatic corps.Upon his return to his
homeland, he was elected to the South Carolina legislature and served as an aide to the
governor, attempting to broker a deal between state military officials and the soon-to-be-fired-
upon Fort Sumter.He began the war as a private, but by 1862 was a brigadier general.That same
year at the Battle of Seven Pines, he was wounded in the throat, an arm and a leg, donating
much blood to the soil where he lay, but he forbade his men to take him to the rear. Captured, he
spent two months as a prisoner before being paroled.Then came command of a brigade and
Gettysburg.On his way to join his corps during the invasion, Pettigrew and his men passed close
to Gettysburg, where he spied Federal cavalry under Gen. John Buford. Under orders not to
bring on any fighting, he didn’t stop to chat but continued to Cashtown, about 8 miles northwest
of Gettysburg.He informed both his division commander, Henry Heth, and his corps
commander, A.P. Hill, of what he’d seen, but the two scoffed, believing that Pettigrew had spied
local militia that could easily be scared off.Then, as the legend has it, Heth asked Hill if he could
go to Gettysburg and commandeer a cache of much-needed shoes.The next morning the battle
began when Heth arrived outside of town to find that Pettigrew had been right.When Heth was
knocked silly by a spent musket ball to the head, Pettigrew took over the division and led it



through heavy fighting that eventually drove the Union I Corps to retreat.On the third day,
Pettigrew was with his men in one of the world’s most famous assaults, Pickett’s Charge. The
charge is sometimes called the Pickett-Pettigrew-Trimble Assault since Pickett’s forces only
made up a third of the entire force.Pettigrew lost a horse in the assault, which was challenged in
part by Pettigrew’s second cousin, Union division commander Gen. John Gibbon, and took
some metal to his left hand, yet survived what was a fearsome blood-letting.The next day, July 4,
he turned 35. During the retreat to Virginia, Pettigrew and his men were engaged by Union
cavalry, who may or may not have been drunk.One trooper was being especially stubborn,
sniping at Pettigrew’s men from a flank. His arm in a sling, Pettigrew drew his revolver and went
after the man, who shot him in the abdomen.There was no governor’s reprieve for serious gut
shots during the Civil War. Pettigrew hung on for three days before succumbing.He has a state
park named after him in his native North Carolina.In the film “Gettysburg,” he is portrayed by
George Lazenby, a former James Bond.SARAH BROADHEADFor some residents of
Gettysburg, the battle brought out the writer in them.For some, the nurse.For others, the
patriot.A portrait of Sarah Broadhead would be a triptych.At the time of the battle, Broadhead
was a 30-year-old teacher living with her husband and daughter. Upon hearing that a
Confederate invasion might be heading her way, she began to keep a diary.Soon enough,
advance elements of the Army of Northern Virginia passed through town.“We all stood in the
doors while the cavalry passed, but when the infantry came, we closed them, for fear they would
run into our houses and carry off everything we had, and went upstairs and looked out of the
windows,” she wrote.“They went along very orderly, only asking every now and then how many
Yankee soldiers we had in town. I answered one that I did not know. He replied, ‘You are a funny
woman; if I lived in town I would know that much.’”Broadhead would know soon enough that an
army of Yankees was out and about, and they weren’t there just to sample the local apple butter.
Opposite them, a host of Rebs would form a long half-moon around the fields and town.Some
170,000 soldiers in all, more than 70 times the size of the town.And what a commotion they
would make.“I got up early this morning,” she wrote of July 1, “to get my baking done before any
fighting would begin. I had just put bread in the pans when the cannons began to fire, and true
enough the battle had begun in earnest, about two miles out on the Chambersburg Pike.“What
to do or where to go, I did not know. People were running here and there, screaming that the
town would be shelled.”She spent much of the battle in a neighbor’s cellar. An artillery shell that
struck the house is still there, embedded in an attic wall.Broadhead emerged at battle’s end and
felt compelled to render aid at one of the temporary hospitals, teeming with the wounded and
dying.“It is heart-sickening to think of these noble fellows sacrificing everything for us, and
saving us … I procured a basin and water and went to a room where there were seven or eight,
some shot in the arms, others in the legs, one in his back, another in the shoulder.“I asked if
anyone would like to have his wounds dressed. Someone replied, ‘There is a man on the floor
who cannot help himself, you would better to see him.’ Stooping over him, I asked for his wound,
and he pointed to his leg. Such a horrible sight I had never seen and hope never to see again.



His leg was all covered with worms.”She and her husband would also take wounded into their
home.“One of my patients grows worse and worse … There has been some difficulty in securing
proper medical attendance, the surgeons not liking to quit their hospitals and run from house to
house, and our own physicians are overwhelmed with business …“… The nurse has just
informed me that our sickest man will die soon. It is sad; and even we, who have known him so
short a time, will miss him.”Broadhead had 200 copies of her diary printed and donated 75 to
raise funds for the U.S. Sanitary Commission, whose work at Gettysburg she had so
admired.The Sarah Broadhead Home on Chambersburg Street in Gettysburg is part of historic
walking tours.DAY ONE“Once there was written across this field a great story of warlike power
and skill.”Wednesday, July 1, dawn.Confederate forces under Gen. Harry Heth, of Gen. Ambrose
P. Hill’s division, approach Gettysburg from the west. They are met and repulsed by General
Buford’s cavalry, which dismounts and forms in line like infantry. The terrain west of town is a
series of rolling hills up to four miles out, and the horsemen use each hill to harass and delay the
Confederates.By mid-morning, Union forces from Reynolds's I Corps arrive and deploy west of
town to take up the battle. While forming the Iron Brigade for battle on McPherson’s Ridge,
Reynolds is hit and dies instantly, putting Gen. Abner Doubleday in command. Federal cavalry
reforms for more scouting, and the Confederate infantry regroups for another attack. Infantry and
artillery arrive to support both sides. The battle grows.By midday, Federal infantry under Gen.
Oliver O. Howard enters the town from the south with XI Corps, concurrent with Confederate
infantry under Gen. Richard Ewell from the north and east.Howard, the highest-ranking Union
officer on the field after the death of Reynolds, seats a division on Cemetery Hill south of town
and deploys the rest of the XI Corps directly north of town. The corps is overextended out to a
rise called Blocher's Knoll and ripe for flanking. After this day's fighting, this hill will be known as
Barlow Knoll after the Union general in command there.Throughout the late morning and
afternoon, fighting continues west, north, and east of Gettysburg, causing civilians to hide in
their homes. As more Confederate forces arrive, Federal lines become outnumbered and
outflanked. They start to fall back into town, their goal to reform on the hills southeast of town
centered on Cemetery Hill.By late afternoon, Union soldiers are retreating through the town in
mobs and many are captured. General Meade has sent Gen. Winfield Scott Hancock to take
command of the field until his arrival. Hancock arrives around 3:30, and starts to direct the
defense of Cemetery Hill south of town.Meanwhile, General Ewell observes the hill from the
town square. Robert E. Lee has ordered him to take the hill “if practicable.” Ewell requests
support on his right from A.P. Hill, who refuses. Without this support, Ewell decides that, given
the duration his men have fought that day, it is not practicable to take the hill.Confederate
attempts to lay artillery fire upon Cemetery Hill and Cemetery Ridge from the west fail also, and
Ewell makes no attempt to attack Culp’s Hill southeast of Cemetery Hill.Confederates occupy
the town. More civilians flee and others remain to protect their households. Confederate
sharpshooters occupy many homes and start to harass the Union line with sniper fire. As
civilians flee, reporters and artists start to converge there. From their dispatches, the country



learns of the great battle unfolding in this quiet corner of Pennsylvania.The day’s fight, which has
involved about 20,000 Federals and 25,000 Confederates, effectively ends. The night is filled
with the sounds of feet and wheels as Federal and Confederate infantry, artillery, and supplies
pour into town. Meade arrives around 1 a.m., and his generals assure him that the ground on
which is army sits is the place to defend. He accepts this assurance and prepares for the fight
sure to come on the morn.HENRY HETHIf you served under Robert E. Lee, your first name was
your rank. It was “General Jackson,” not “Stonewall,” not “Tom.”One of the few exceptions to
Lee’s formality of address was said to be a fellow Virginian, the affable, popular Gen. Henry
“Harry” Heth (think “heath”).Another thing about Lee: his junior officers, even those on a first-
name basis, weren’t to decide where the Confederate commander was to fight a battle.But it
was Heth who decided to open the fighting at Gettysburg, not Lee.That Heth was at Gettysburg
at all was because he chose land over sea, unlike his naval captain father. Still, he didn’t get off
to a promising start; as his cousin, George Pickett, had done the year before, Heth finished at
the bottom of his respective class at West Point, graduating in 1847.And yet his head, more
about which later, wasn’t fit for a dunce cap. He would go on to pen the U.S. Army’s first
marksmanship manual, “A System of Target Practice.”By the time the book was published in
1862, however, Heth had left the army to become a Confederate officer.He was a better warrior
on paper than in the field, though his progress through the Army of Northern Virginia found him a
major general and commander of a division at Gettysburg.According to both his memoirs and
battle lore, Heth was near Gettysburg before the battle when he heard of a cache of much-
needed footwear for his men. Believing that Gettysburg was protected only by local militia, which
could be scared off with little more than a cocked eyebrow, he requested permission from his
corps commander, A.P. Hill, to take a reconnaissance in force to go shoe-shopping.(Again, this
creation story, though oft-repeated, is more fancy than fact. Heth seems to have originated the
tale after the war, but there is little corroboration.)Thus, on the morning of July 1, 1863, Heth and
two brigades under Gens. James J. Archer and Joseph Davis (nephew of Confederate President
Jefferson Davis) marched to Gettysburg on the Chambersburg Pike, only to find that a Federal
cavalry division under no-nonsense Gen. John Buford had gotten there first.The approach to
Gettysburg from the west is a Chinese Shar-Pei of folds and ridges, one after the other, which
Buford and his troopers used to keep Heth at bay until Gen. John Reynolds arrived with infantry
of the I Corps, including the tenacious Iron Brigade.And the battle began with earnest, but
without Robert E. Lee, who awoke that morning in Chambersburg and would have appreciated
advance notice that something big would be launched.By the time Lee arrived in the afternoon,
the fighting had spread over miles and he found himself committed to a battle he hadn’t foreseen
and on ground not of his choosing.Meanwhile, Heth had a new hat acquired in Cashtown from a
batch of captured hats.The hat was too large, so an aide fattened the brim with stuffed paper, an
act that likely saved Heth’s life when he took a bullet to the head. He lived but was brained badly
enough that he was of little use for the balance of the three days.Despite his rashness and lack
of foresight at Gettysburg, Heth suffered no career consequences.He retained command of his



division as the war proceeded, and was even a corps commander briefly. He surrendered with
Lee at Appomattox.If not for bringing on the Battle of Gettysburg, Heth’s Civil War could fit neatly
in a footnote.After the war, he had a number of jobs, including a post in the Bureau of Indian
Affairs during the presidential administration of Ulysses Grant.He died in 1899, age 74.His
memoirs were published posthumously in 1974, the same year that saw the publication of
Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels,” in which Heth plays a
small but decisive role.When “The Killer Angels” was adapted into the 1993 film “Gettysburg,”
Heth was portrayed by longtime soap actor Warren Burton.MICHAEL JACOBSDuring the Battle
of Gettysburg, Michael Jacobs knew which way the wind blew.And how hard the sun shone. And
what mischief the clouds got up to.He was the closest the battle had to the Weather Channel.In
the summer of 1863, Jacobs was in his mid-50s, and a professor of mathematics, chemistry and
natural philosophy at what is now Gettysburg College, which was founded by his brother.One of
his hobbies was making detailed notes on the weather in the Gettysburg area. Much of what is
known of atmospheric conditions during the battle is owed to his observations.From the
Gettysburg College website: "He recorded conditions at 7 AM, 2 PM, and 9 PM. On July 1st, (the
first day of the battle) Jacobs recorded temperatures in the mid-70s at 2 PM. He recorded that it
was cloudy most of the day – with cumulostratus, cirrostratus clouds, and a light warm
breeze."The story goes that Jacobs was actually teaching a morning class when combat
commenced, but refused to dismiss his students.Finally, several members of the Union Army
Signal Corps arrived at the college and rushed into Jacobs’ classroom to seek his help.“Well, we
shall end now,” Jacobs said to his students, “and see what all the excitement is about. It is
obvious you know nothing of today’s lesson anyway.”Jacobs then coolly directed the corpsmen
to the college’s cupola, a perch from which they could observe the battle and wave their
semaphores.While some Gettysburg residents fled to safer climes, Jacobs, his wife and four
children remained at their home, behind enemy lines, throughout the battle.A year later, he
would publish “Notes on the Rebel Invasion of Maryland and Pennsylvania, and the Battle of
Gettysburg,” which is regarded as the first book on the subject.Jacobs recalled his emotions
after the second day’s fighting. Though Union forces had withstood Confederate attacks on both
their flanks, he was anxious.“To us, however, who were at the time within the Rebel lines, the
result seemed doubtful; and gloomy forebodings filled our minds as we laid ourselves down to
catch, if possible, a little sleep.”The next day would see the repulse of Pickett’s Charge and soon
the liberation of the town. Jacobs noted that the Confederates came into Gettysburg on the first
day “exultant and flush with victory.” Three days later, they would leave with their flags between
their legs.He then witnessed the wreckage left behind.“Going out over the hard-fought field,
immediately after the end of the battle,” he wrote, “we everywhere saw the most striking
evidences of the severity of that terrible struggle."But still more striking evidence we saw ... in the
3,000 noble horses whose carcasses which met the eye in every direction; & especially in the 8
to 9000 human bodies dead and mangled, with eyes staring horribly, strewed over the
ground.”But he was also exultant.He wrote, “In the defeat, therefore, of (Robert E.) Lee the



corner-stone of that fabric, which the rebellion sought to erect on human bondage and the
distinction of the races of men, which God had made of one blood, is crushed to pieces, and the
bright days of a happy future loom up before our vision, when we shall once more be a united
and prosperous people.”Jacobs retired from teaching in 1866. If the Gettysburg of his day had a
renaissance man, it was him. Aside from his academic duties, he was a minister; experimented
with a process of canning tomatoes; urged the town to install gaslights on the streets; and wrote
books and hymns.He died in 1871 and is buried in Gettysburg’s Evergreen Cemetery.The
Jacobs residence now houses a law firm.Michael Jacobs' son, Henry Eyster Jacobs, would
become president of the Lutheran Theological Seminary.JAMES ARCHER“James J. Archer, a
Confederate general captured at Gettysburg, was held prisoner at Johnson’s Island, in Lake
Erie, Ohio, in the winter of 1863-64, when the temperature plunged to well below zero.”But
Archer evidently found ways to keep warm. The diary of a North Carolina captain, Robert
Bingham, a fellow Confederate prisoner, notes: “We had a jolly party in our room tonight. Captain
Taylor got some whiskey in a box under other things and so not noticed.Bingham added: “We
had General Archer down and they all got drunk together and got to hugging each other and
saying that they had slept together many a time.”So goes a passage from Jonathan Ned Katz’s
“Love Stories: Sex Between Men Before Homosexuality.”According to Civil War-era diarist Mary
Boykin Chesnut, “in Princeton College they called him Sally Archer, he was so pretty when he
entered.”Archer played feminine roles in skits at Johnson’s Island. He never married.None of
which proves anything.What is known is that James Jay Archer was something of a tragic figure,
frail of health and bearing a scarlet C as the first general in Robert E. Lee’s army to be
captured.A Maryland native, lawyer and decorated Mexican War veteran, Archer came to
Gettysburg in his mid-40s, as commander of a brigade in the division of Gen. Harry Heth.One of
his men described Archer as “irascible, and so cold was his manner that we though him at first a
Martinet. Very non-communicative, the bearing and extreme reserve of the old army officer
made him, for a time, one of the most hated of men.”But he seems to have won his men over by
the time he led them at Gettysburg. His men had even given him an appreciative nickname –
“the Little Gamecock” – for the way he offset his lack of size with pugnacity in
combat.Unfortunately for the Little Gamecock, the battle-bronzed westerners of the Union Iron
Brigade were just as game, as Archer would discover on the first day at Gettysburg.Early on July
1, 1863, Archer’s brigade was in the lead when Harry Heth decided to march on Gettysburg,
thus igniting the bloodiest battle of the Civil War.After some skirmishing with Union Gen. John
Buford’s dismounted cavalry, Heth sent in the brigades of Archer and Gen. Joseph Davis, the
nephew of Confederate President Jefferson Davis, to push the stubborn Buford off his main
battle line on McPherson’s Ridge.But Archer, on the right of the Chambersburg Pike, found not
dismounted, weary troopers, but the massed rifles of the Iron Brigade, part of a I Corps relief
force brought up in the nick of time by Maj. Gen. John Reynolds.Archer’s brigade was swamped
and Archer himself captured, manhandled by a brawling Irish private named Patrick Maloney
and marched to the rear.There, as the story goes, Archer encountered Union division



commander Gen. Abner Doubleday, whom he knew from the pre-war army.“Good morning,
Archer!” Doubleday boomed. “I am glad to see you.”To which Archer responded, “Well, I am not
glad to see you, by a damn sight!”Patrick Maloney would be killed later on the first day of
fighting. The Little Gamecock, meanwhile, went off to prison at Johnson’s Island with his aide
and brother, Robert.Though Archer survived a year’s imprisonment, his health was
compromised. He returned to the army, but succumbed to exposure in the autumn of
1864.SOLOMON MEREDITHIf the Army of the Potomac had had a basketball team, its center
would have been 6-foot-7 Solomon Meredith.Or perhaps he’d been a power forward, since Dave
“Big Lieutenant” Van Buskirk of the same army was nearly seven feet tall, weighed more than
300 pounds and likely could have dunked Ulysses S. Grant.Back to “Long Sol,” as Meredith was
dubbed. Whatever position he might have played, he would have spent a lot of time on the
disabled list.At Gettysburg, he was wounded badly enough that he spent the rest of the war
pretty much riding a desk where he couldn’t hurt himself, as he had so often in the first two years
of the war.Meredith at the time of Gettysburg was a brigadier general and commander of the
hard-fighting Iron Brigade, but for him it was the Irony Brigade; he doesn’t seem to have had a
strong constitution.He was more robust as a younger man. Born in Guilford, N.C., he is said to
have walked all the way to Indiana when he was 19, taking a job chopping wood when he got
there.He served as both the sheriff of Wayne County, Ind., and as a U.S. marshal, squeezing in
four terms in the Indiana House of Representatives as well.Politically well-connected, he raised
a company of volunteers when the Civil War began and was named a colonel of the 19th Indiana
by the governor, though Meredith had no military experience.The 19th became part of the Iron
Brigade and saw its first action at Brawner’s Farm, during Second Manassas, where Meredith’s
horse was shot, landed on Meredith and broke several of Long Sol’s ribs.A month later, Meredith
marched with the 19th from Virginia to Maryland and was with the regiment at the Battle of South
Mountain, three days before the carnage of Antietam.However, Meredith missed the latter: he’d
gone to Washington, D.C., on leave, citing after-effects of his wounds at Brawner’s Farm and the
exhausting march to Maryland.Gen. John Gibbon, then commander of the Iron Brigade, was
less than pleased, especially when Meredith’s replacement was killed at Antietam.Still, Meredith
got himself promoted to brigadier general through his political connections and was made
commander of the Iron Brigade after Gibbon was bumped up to division head.Gibbon
complained that Meredith was incompetent, but was overruled.During the next major battle, at
Fredericksburg, Meredith was relieved of command by his corps commander, Abner Doubleday,
who believed that Meredith had ignored an order.And yet Meredith was back in the saddle when
the Iron Brigade fought at Chancellorsville and at Gettysburg.On the first day at Gettysburg,
Meredith’s boys performed heroically and suffered badly, as did Meredith.After the battle, an
Indiana newspaper reported that Long Sol “was stuck in the head by a fragment of (a) shell and
stunned, at the same moment, and by the same fire, that his horse was struck by four balls and a
shell, and fell dead, his body crushing the General’s leg and side frightfully.“The wound in the
head fractured the skull and affected the brain very seriously. The fall broke several ribs and tore



them loose from the breastbone at the same time, and so seriously injured the right leg that it is
yet after nearly two months, greatly discolored.”Meredith spent the rest of the war as an
administrator at several ports on the Mississippi.He took some time out to run for the U.S. House
of Representatives. Although known as an amiable, gregarious soul, Meredith pummeled his
opponent unconscious at one point with a rawhide whip. Negative campaigning aside, he lost
the election.After the war, he returned to Indiana to farm and raise livestock. He died in 1875,
age 65, having outlived two sons he lost to the Civil War.WILLIAM PEGRAMHe wore gold-
rimmed spectacles because his eye sight was as bad as it could be short of being issued a cane
and a guide dog.“He hardly looked like a hero,” writes James I. Robertson in the preface to
“Letters of Colonel William Pegram, C.S.A.”“Only 19 when the sectional conflict began, he was
‘of boyish form and face’ and had what a friend called ‘the voice and manners of a school-girl.’
He was reserved in nature almost to shyness.”But William Pegram was no wallflower in battle. If
at first glance, the Virginia native fooled people, he proved to be one of the Confederacy’s most
aggressive and respected artillerists.By the time he got to Gettysburg, the 21-year-old Pegram
had built a sterling resume, having served under Gen. A.P. Hill in nearly every major engagement
of the Army of Northern Virginia. He’d risen from private to colonel in the space of two years.DAY
ONE“Once there was written across this field a great story of warlike power and
skill.”Wednesday, July 1, dawn.Confederate forces under Gen. Harry Heth, of Gen. Ambrose P.
Hill’s division, approach Gettysburg from the west. They are met and repulsed by General
Buford’s cavalry, which dismounts and forms in line like infantry. The terrain west of town is a
series of rolling hills up to four miles out, and the horsemen use each hill to harass and delay the
Confederates.By mid-morning, Union forces from Reynolds's I Corps arrive and deploy west of
town to take up the battle. While forming the Iron Brigade for battle on McPherson’s Ridge,
Reynolds is hit and dies instantly, putting Gen. Abner Doubleday in command. Federal cavalry
reforms for more scouting, and the Confederate infantry regroups for another attack. Infantry and
artillery arrive to support both sides. The battle grows.By midday, Federal infantry under Gen.
Oliver O. Howard enters the town from the south with XI Corps, concurrent with Confederate
infantry under Gen. Richard Ewell from the north and east.Howard, the highest-ranking Union
officer on the field after the death of Reynolds, seats a division on Cemetery Hill south of town
and deploys the rest of the XI Corps directly north of town. The corps is overextended out to a
rise called Blocher's Knoll and ripe for flanking. After this day's fighting, this hill will be known as
Barlow Knoll after the Union general in command there.Throughout the late morning and
afternoon, fighting continues west, north, and east of Gettysburg, causing civilians to hide in
their homes. As more Confederate forces arrive, Federal lines become outnumbered and
outflanked. They start to fall back into town, their goal to reform on the hills southeast of town
centered on Cemetery Hill.By late afternoon, Union soldiers are retreating through the town in
mobs and many are captured. General Meade has sent Gen. Winfield Scott Hancock to take
command of the field until his arrival. Hancock arrives around 3:30, and starts to direct the
defense of Cemetery Hill south of town.Meanwhile, General Ewell observes the hill from the



town square. Robert E. Lee has ordered him to take the hill “if practicable.” Ewell requests
support on his right from A.P. Hill, who refuses. Without this support, Ewell decides that, given
the duration his men have fought that day, it is not practicable to take the hill.Confederate
attempts to lay artillery fire upon Cemetery Hill and Cemetery Ridge from the west fail also, and
Ewell makes no attempt to attack Culp’s Hill southeast of Cemetery Hill.Confederates occupy
the town. More civilians flee and others remain to protect their households. Confederate
sharpshooters occupy many homes and start to harass the Union line with sniper fire. As
civilians flee, reporters and artists start to converge there. From their dispatches, the country
learns of the great battle unfolding in this quiet corner of Pennsylvania.The day’s fight, which has
involved about 20,000 Federals and 25,000 Confederates, effectively ends. The night is filled
with the sounds of feet and wheels as Federal and Confederate infantry, artillery, and supplies
pour into town. Meade arrives around 1 a.m., and his generals assure him that the ground on
which is army sits is the place to defend. He accepts this assurance and prepares for the fight
sure to come on the morn.HENRY HETHHENRY HETHIf you served under Robert E. Lee, your
first name was your rank. It was “General Jackson,” not “Stonewall,” not “Tom.”If you served
under Robert E. Lee, your first name was your rank. It was “General Jackson,” not “Stonewall,”
not “Tom.”One of the few exceptions to Lee’s formality of address was said to be a fellow
Virginian, the affable, popular Gen. Henry “Harry” Heth (think “heath”).One of the few exceptions
to Lee’s formality of address was said to be a fellow Virginian, the affable, popular Gen. Henry
“Harry” Heth (think “heath”).Another thing about Lee: his junior officers, even those on a first-
name basis, weren’t to decide where the Confederate commander was to fight a battle.Another
thing about Lee: his junior officers, even those on a first-name basis, weren’t to decide where the
Confederate commander was to fight a battle.But it was Heth who decided to open the fighting
at Gettysburg, not Lee.But it was Heth who decided to open the fighting at Gettysburg, not
Lee.That Heth was at Gettysburg at all was because he chose land over sea, unlike his naval
captain father. Still, he didn’t get off to a promising start; as his cousin, George Pickett, had done
the year before, Heth finished at the bottom of his respective class at West Point, graduating in
1847.That Heth was at Gettysburg at all was because he chose land over sea, unlike his naval
captain father. Still, he didn’t get off to a promising start; as his cousin, George Pickett, had done
the year before, Heth finished at the bottom of his respective class at West Point, graduating in
1847.And yet his head, more about which later, wasn’t fit for a dunce cap. He would go on to pen
the U.S. Army’s first marksmanship manual, “A System of Target Practice.”And yet his head,
more about which later, wasn’t fit for a dunce cap. He would go on to pen the U.S. Army’s first
marksmanship manual, “A System of Target Practice.”By the time the book was published in
1862, however, Heth had left the army to become a Confederate officer.By the time the book
was published in 1862, however, Heth had left the army to become a Confederate officer.He was
a better warrior on paper than in the field, though his progress through the Army of Northern
Virginia found him a major general and commander of a division at Gettysburg.He was a better
warrior on paper than in the field, though his progress through the Army of Northern Virginia



found him a major general and commander of a division at Gettysburg.According to both his
memoirs and battle lore, Heth was near Gettysburg before the battle when he heard of a cache
of much-needed footwear for his men. Believing that Gettysburg was protected only by local
militia, which could be scared off with little more than a cocked eyebrow, he requested
permission from his corps commander, A.P. Hill, to take a reconnaissance in force to go shoe-
shopping.According to both his memoirs and battle lore, Heth was near Gettysburg before the
battle when he heard of a cache of much-needed footwear for his men. Believing that
Gettysburg was protected only by local militia, which could be scared off with little more than a
cocked eyebrow, he requested permission from his corps commander, A.P. Hill, to take a
reconnaissance in force to go shoe-shopping.(Again, this creation story, though oft-repeated, is
more fancy than fact. Heth seems to have originated the tale after the war, but there is little
corroboration.)(Again, this creation story, though oft-repeated, is more fancy than fact. Heth
seems to have originated the tale after the war, but there is little corroboration.)Thus, on the
morning of July 1, 1863, Heth and two brigades under Gens. James J. Archer and Joseph Davis
(nephew of Confederate President Jefferson Davis) marched to Gettysburg on the
Chambersburg Pike, only to find that a Federal cavalry division under no-nonsense Gen. John
Buford had gotten there first.Thus, on the morning of July 1, 1863, Heth and two brigades under
Gens. James J. Archer and Joseph Davis (nephew of Confederate President Jefferson Davis)
marched to Gettysburg on the Chambersburg Pike, only to find that a Federal cavalry division
under no-nonsense Gen. John Buford had gotten there first.The approach to Gettysburg from
the west is a Chinese Shar-Pei of folds and ridges, one after the other, which Buford and his
troopers used to keep Heth at bay until Gen. John Reynolds arrived with infantry of the I Corps,
including the tenacious Iron Brigade.The approach to Gettysburg from the west is a Chinese
Shar-Pei of folds and ridges, one after the other, which Buford and his troopers used to keep
Heth at bay until Gen. John Reynolds arrived with infantry of the I Corps, including the tenacious
Iron Brigade.And the battle began with earnest, but without Robert E. Lee, who awoke that
morning in Chambersburg and would have appreciated advance notice that something big
would be launched.And the battle began with earnest, but without Robert E. Lee, who awoke
that morning in Chambersburg and would have appreciated advance notice that something big
would be launched.By the time Lee arrived in the afternoon, the fighting had spread over miles
and he found himself committed to a battle he hadn’t foreseen and on ground not of his
choosing.By the time Lee arrived in the afternoon, the fighting had spread over miles and he
found himself committed to a battle he hadn’t foreseen and on ground not of his
choosing.Meanwhile, Heth had a new hat acquired in Cashtown from a batch of captured
hats.Meanwhile, Heth had a new hat acquired in Cashtown from a batch of captured hats.The
hat was too large, so an aide fattened the brim with stuffed paper, an act that likely saved Heth’s
life when he took a bullet to the head. He lived but was brained badly enough that he was of little
use for the balance of the three days.The hat was too large, so an aide fattened the brim with
stuffed paper, an act that likely saved Heth’s life when he took a bullet to the head. He lived but



was brained badly enough that he was of little use for the balance of the three days.Despite his
rashness and lack of foresight at Gettysburg, Heth suffered no career consequences.Despite his
rashness and lack of foresight at Gettysburg, Heth suffered no career consequences.He
retained command of his division as the war proceeded, and was even a corps commander
briefly. He surrendered with Lee at Appomattox.He retained command of his division as the war
proceeded, and was even a corps commander briefly. He surrendered with Lee at Appomattox.If
not for bringing on the Battle of Gettysburg, Heth’s Civil War could fit neatly in a footnote.If not for
bringing on the Battle of Gettysburg, Heth’s Civil War could fit neatly in a footnote.After the war,
he had a number of jobs, including a post in the Bureau of Indian Affairs during the presidential
administration of Ulysses Grant.After the war, he had a number of jobs, including a post in the
Bureau of Indian Affairs during the presidential administration of Ulysses Grant.He died in 1899,
age 74.He died in 1899, age 74.His memoirs were published posthumously in 1974, the same
year that saw the publication of Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer-winning novel of Gettysburg, “The
Killer Angels,” in which Heth plays a small but decisive role.His memoirs were published
posthumously in 1974, the same year that saw the publication of Michael Shaara’s Pulitzer-
winning novel of Gettysburg, “The Killer Angels,” in which Heth plays a small but decisive
role.When “The Killer Angels” was adapted into the 1993 film “Gettysburg,” Heth was portrayed
by longtime soap actor Warren Burton.When “The Killer Angels” was adapted into the 1993 film
“Gettysburg,” Heth was portrayed by longtime soap actor Warren Burton.MICHAEL
JACOBSMICHAEL JACOBSDuring the Battle of Gettysburg, Michael Jacobs knew which way
the wind blew.During the Battle of Gettysburg, Michael Jacobs knew which way the wind
blew.And how hard the sun shone. And what mischief the clouds got up to.And how hard the sun
shone. And what mischief the clouds got up to.He was the closest the battle had to the Weather
Channel.He was the closest the battle had to the Weather Channel.In the summer of 1863,
Jacobs was in his mid-50s, and a professor of mathematics, chemistry and natural philosophy at
what is now Gettysburg College, which was founded by his brother.In the summer of 1863,
Jacobs was in his mid-50s, and a professor of mathematics, chemistry and natural philosophy at
what is now Gettysburg College, which was founded by his brother.One of his hobbies was
making detailed notes on the weather in the Gettysburg area. Much of what is known of
atmospheric conditions during the battle is owed to his observations.One of his hobbies was
making detailed notes on the weather in the Gettysburg area. Much of what is known of
atmospheric conditions during the battle is owed to his observations.From the Gettysburg
College website: "He recorded conditions at 7 AM, 2 PM, and 9 PM. On July 1st, (the first day of
the battle) Jacobs recorded temperatures in the mid-70s at 2 PM. He recorded that it was cloudy
most of the day – with cumulostratus, cirrostratus clouds, and a light warm breeze."From the
Gettysburg College website: "He recorded conditions at 7 AM, 2 PM, and 9 PM. On July 1st, (the
first day of the battle) Jacobs recorded temperatures in the mid-70s at 2 PM. He recorded that it
was cloudy most of the day – with cumulostratus, cirrostratus clouds, and a light warm
breeze."The story goes that Jacobs was actually teaching a morning class when combat



commenced, but refused to dismiss his students.The story goes that Jacobs was actually
teaching a morning class when combat commenced, but refused to dismiss his students.Finally,
several members of the Union Army Signal Corps arrived at the college and rushed into Jacobs’
classroom to seek his help.Finally, several members of the Union Army Signal Corps arrived at
the college and rushed into Jacobs’ classroom to seek his help.“Well, we shall end now,” Jacobs
said to his students, “and see what all the excitement is about. It is obvious you know nothing of
today’s lesson anyway.”“Well, we shall end now,” Jacobs said to his students, “and see what all
the excitement is about. It is obvious you know nothing of today’s lesson anyway.”Jacobs then
coolly directed the corpsmen to the college’s cupola, a perch from which they could observe the
battle and wave their semaphores.Jacobs then coolly directed the corpsmen to the college’s
cupola, a perch from which they could observe the battle and wave their semaphores.While
some Gettysburg residents fled to safer climes, Jacobs, his wife and four children remained at
their home, behind enemy lines, throughout the battle.While some Gettysburg residents fled to
safer climes, Jacobs, his wife and four children remained at their home, behind enemy lines,
throughout the battle.A year later, he would publish “Notes on the Rebel Invasion of Maryland
and Pennsylvania, and the Battle of Gettysburg,” which is regarded as the first book on the
subject.A year later, he would publish “Notes on the Rebel Invasion of Maryland and
Pennsylvania, and the Battle of Gettysburg,” which is regarded as the first book on the
subject.Jacobs recalled his emotions after the second day’s fighting. Though Union forces had
withstood Confederate attacks on both their flanks, he was anxious.Jacobs recalled his
emotions after the second day’s fighting. Though Union forces had withstood Confederate
attacks on both their flanks, he was anxious.“To us, however, who were at the time within the
Rebel lines, the result seemed doubtful; and gloomy forebodings filled our minds as we laid
ourselves down to catch, if possible, a little sleep.”“To us, however, who were at the time within
the Rebel lines, the result seemed doubtful; and gloomy forebodings filled our minds as we laid
ourselves down to catch, if possible, a little sleep.”The next day would see the repulse of
Pickett’s Charge and soon the liberation of the town. Jacobs noted that the Confederates came
into Gettysburg on the first day “exultant and flush with victory.” Three days later, they would
leave with their flags between their legs.The next day would see the repulse of Pickett’s Charge
and soon the liberation of the town. Jacobs noted that the Confederates came into Gettysburg
on the first day “exultant and flush with victory.” Three days later, they would leave with their flags
between their legs.He then witnessed the wreckage left behind.He then witnessed the wreckage
left behind.“Going out over the hard-fought field, immediately after the end of the battle,” he
wrote, “we everywhere saw the most striking evidences of the severity of that terrible
struggle.“Going out over the hard-fought field, immediately after the end of the battle,” he wrote,
“we everywhere saw the most striking evidences of the severity of that terrible struggle."But still
more striking evidence we saw ... in the 3,000 noble horses whose carcasses which met the eye
in every direction; & especially in the 8 to 9000 human bodies dead and mangled, with eyes
staring horribly, strewed over the ground.”"But still more striking evidence we saw ... in the 3,000



noble horses whose carcasses which met the eye in every direction; & especially in the 8 to
9000 human bodies dead and mangled, with eyes staring horribly, strewed over the ground.”But
he was also exultant.But he was also exultant.He wrote, “In the defeat, therefore, of (Robert E.)
Lee the corner-stone of that fabric, which the rebellion sought to erect on human bondage and
the distinction of the races of men, which God had made of one blood, is crushed to pieces, and
the bright days of a happy future loom up before our vision, when we shall once more be a
united and prosperous people.”He wrote, “In the defeat, therefore, of (Robert E.) Lee the corner-
stone of that fabric, which the rebellion sought to erect on human bondage and the distinction of
the races of men, which God had made of one blood, is crushed to pieces, and the bright days
of a happy future loom up before our vision, when we shall once more be a united and
prosperous people.”Jacobs retired from teaching in 1866. If the Gettysburg of his day had a
renaissance man, it was him. Aside from his academic duties, he was a minister; experimented
with a process of canning tomatoes; urged the town to install gaslights on the streets; and wrote
books and hymns.Jacobs retired from teaching in 1866. If the Gettysburg of his day had a
renaissance man, it was him. Aside from his academic duties, he was a minister; experimented
with a process of canning tomatoes; urged the town to install gaslights on the streets; and wrote
books and hymns.He died in 1871 and is buried in Gettysburg’s Evergreen Cemetery.He died in
1871 and is buried in Gettysburg’s Evergreen Cemetery.The Jacobs residence now houses a
law firm.The Jacobs residence now houses a law firm.Michael Jacobs' son, Henry Eyster
Jacobs, would become president of the Lutheran Theological Seminary.Michael Jacobs' son,
Henry Eyster Jacobs, would become president of the Lutheran Theological Seminary.JAMES
ARCHERJAMES ARCHER“James J. Archer, a Confederate general captured at Gettysburg, was
held prisoner at Johnson’s Island, in Lake Erie, Ohio, in the winter of 1863-64, when the
temperature plunged to well below zero.”“James J. Archer, a Confederate general captured at
Gettysburg, was held prisoner at Johnson’s Island, in Lake Erie, Ohio, in the winter of 1863-64,
when the temperature plunged to well below zero.”But Archer evidently found ways to keep
warm. The diary of a North Carolina captain, Robert Bingham, a fellow Confederate prisoner,
notes: “We had a jolly party in our room tonight. Captain Taylor got some whiskey in a box under
other things and so not noticed.But Archer evidently found ways to keep warm. The diary of a
North Carolina captain, Robert Bingham, a fellow Confederate prisoner, notes: “We had a jolly
party in our room tonight. Captain Taylor got some whiskey in a box under other things and so
not noticed.Bingham added: “We had General Archer down and they all got drunk together and
got to hugging each other and saying that they had slept together many a time.”Bingham added:
“We had General Archer down and they all got drunk together and got to hugging each other
and saying that they had slept together many a time.”So goes a passage from Jonathan Ned
Katz’s “Love Stories: Sex Between Men Before Homosexuality.”So goes a passage from
Jonathan Ned Katz’s “Love Stories: Sex Between Men Before Homosexuality.”According to Civil
War-era diarist Mary Boykin Chesnut, “in Princeton College they called him Sally Archer, he was
so pretty when he entered.”According to Civil War-era diarist Mary Boykin Chesnut, “in Princeton



College they called him Sally Archer, he was so pretty when he entered.”Archer played feminine
roles in skits at Johnson’s Island. He never married.Archer played feminine roles in skits at
Johnson’s Island. He never married.None of which proves anything.None of which proves
anything.What is known is that James Jay Archer was something of a tragic figure, frail of health
and bearing a scarlet C as the first general in Robert E. Lee’s army to be captured.What is
known is that James Jay Archer was something of a tragic figure, frail of health and bearing a
scarlet C as the first general in Robert E. Lee’s army to be captured.A Maryland native, lawyer
and decorated Mexican War veteran, Archer came to Gettysburg in his mid-40s, as commander
of a brigade in the division of Gen. Harry Heth.A Maryland native, lawyer and decorated Mexican
War veteran, Archer came to Gettysburg in his mid-40s, as commander of a brigade in the
division of Gen. Harry Heth.One of his men described Archer as “irascible, and so cold was his
manner that we though him at first a Martinet. Very non-communicative, the bearing and extreme
reserve of the old army officer made him, for a time, one of the most hated of men.”One of his
men described Archer as “irascible, and so cold was his manner that we though him at first a
Martinet. Very non-communicative, the bearing and extreme reserve of the old army officer
made him, for a time, one of the most hated of men.”But he seems to have won his men over by
the time he led them at Gettysburg. His men had even given him an appreciative nickname –
“the Little Gamecock” – for the way he offset his lack of size with pugnacity in combat.But he
seems to have won his men over by the time he led them at Gettysburg. His men had even given
him an appreciative nickname – “the Little Gamecock” – for the way he offset his lack of size with
pugnacity in combat.Unfortunately for the Little Gamecock, the battle-bronzed westerners of the
Union Iron Brigade were just as game, as Archer would discover on the first day at
Gettysburg.Unfortunately for the Little Gamecock, the battle-bronzed westerners of the Union
Iron Brigade were just as game, as Archer would discover on the first day at Gettysburg.Early on
July 1, 1863, Archer’s brigade was in the lead when Harry Heth decided to march on
Gettysburg, thus igniting the bloodiest battle of the Civil War.Early on July 1, 1863, Archer’s
brigade was in the lead when Harry Heth decided to march on Gettysburg, thus igniting the
bloodiest battle of the Civil War.After some skirmishing with Union Gen. John Buford’s
dismounted cavalry, Heth sent in the brigades of Archer and Gen. Joseph Davis, the nephew of
Confederate President Jefferson Davis, to push the stubborn Buford off his main battle line on
McPherson’s Ridge.After some skirmishing with Union Gen. John Buford’s dismounted cavalry,
Heth sent in the brigades of Archer and Gen. Joseph Davis, the nephew of Confederate
President Jefferson Davis, to push the stubborn Buford off his main battle line on McPherson’s
Ridge.But Archer, on the right of the Chambersburg Pike, found not dismounted, weary troopers,
but the massed rifles of the Iron Brigade, part of a I Corps relief force brought up in the nick of
time by Maj. Gen. John Reynolds.But Archer, on the right of the Chambersburg Pike, found not
dismounted, weary troopers, but the massed rifles of the Iron Brigade, part of a I Corps relief
force brought up in the nick of time by Maj. Gen. John Reynolds.Archer’s brigade was swamped
and Archer himself captured, manhandled by a brawling Irish private named Patrick Maloney



and marched to the rear.Archer’s brigade was swamped and Archer himself captured,
manhandled by a brawling Irish private named Patrick Maloney and marched to the rear.There,
as the story goes, Archer encountered Union division commander Gen. Abner Doubleday,
whom he knew from the pre-war army.There, as the story goes, Archer encountered Union
division commander Gen. Abner Doubleday, whom he knew from the pre-war army.“Good
morning, Archer!” Doubleday boomed. “I am glad to see you.”“Good morning, Archer!”
Doubleday boomed. “I am glad to see you.”To which Archer responded, “Well, I am not glad to
see you, by a damn sight!”To which Archer responded, “Well, I am not glad to see you, by a
damn sight!”Patrick Maloney would be killed later on the first day of fighting. The Little
Gamecock, meanwhile, went off to prison at Johnson’s Island with his aide and brother,
Robert.Patrick Maloney would be killed later on the first day of fighting. The Little Gamecock,
meanwhile, went off to prison at Johnson’s Island with his aide and brother, Robert.Though
Archer survived a year’s imprisonment, his health was compromised. He returned to the army,
but succumbed to exposure in the autumn of 1864.Though Archer survived a year’s
imprisonment, his health was compromised. He returned to the army, but succumbed to
exposure in the autumn of 1864.SOLOMON MEREDITHSOLOMON MEREDITHIf the Army of
the Potomac had had a basketball team, its center would have been 6-foot-7 Solomon
Meredith.If the Army of the Potomac had had a basketball team, its center would have been 6-
foot-7 Solomon Meredith.Or perhaps he’d been a power forward, since Dave “Big Lieutenant”
Van Buskirk of the same army was nearly seven feet tall, weighed more than 300 pounds and
likely could have dunked Ulysses S. Grant.Or perhaps he’d been a power forward, since Dave
“Big Lieutenant” Van Buskirk of the same army was nearly seven feet tall, weighed more than
300 pounds and likely could have dunked Ulysses S. Grant.Back to “Long Sol,” as Meredith was
dubbed. Whatever position he might have played, he would have spent a lot of time on the
disabled list.Back to “Long Sol,” as Meredith was dubbed. Whatever position he might have
played, he would have spent a lot of time on the disabled list.At Gettysburg, he was wounded
badly enough that he spent the rest of the war pretty much riding a desk where he couldn’t hurt
himself, as he had so often in the first two years of the war.At Gettysburg, he was wounded badly
enough that he spent the rest of the war pretty much riding a desk where he couldn’t hurt
himself, as he had so often in the first two years of the war.Meredith at the time of Gettysburg
was a brigadier general and commander of the hard-fighting Iron Brigade, but for him it was the
Irony Brigade; he doesn’t seem to have had a strong constitution.Meredith at the time of
Gettysburg was a brigadier general and commander of the hard-fighting Iron Brigade, but for him
it was the Irony Brigade; he doesn’t seem to have had a strong constitution.He was more robust
as a younger man. Born in Guilford, N.C., he is said to have walked all the way to Indiana when
he was 19, taking a job chopping wood when he got there.He was more robust as a younger
man. Born in Guilford, N.C., he is said to have walked all the way to Indiana when he was 19,
taking a job chopping wood when he got there.He served as both the sheriff of Wayne County,
Ind., and as a U.S. marshal, squeezing in four terms in the Indiana House of Representatives as



well.He served as both the sheriff of Wayne County, Ind., and as a U.S. marshal, squeezing in
four terms in the Indiana House of Representatives as well.Politically well-connected, he raised
a company of volunteers when the Civil War began and was named a colonel of the 19th Indiana
by the governor, though Meredith had no military experience.Politically well-connected, he
raised a company of volunteers when the Civil War began and was named a colonel of the 19th
Indiana by the governor, though Meredith had no military experience.The 19th became part of
the Iron Brigade and saw its first action at Brawner’s Farm, during Second Manassas, where
Meredith’s horse was shot, landed on Meredith and broke several of Long Sol’s ribs.The 19th
became part of the Iron Brigade and saw its first action at Brawner’s Farm, during Second
Manassas, where Meredith’s horse was shot, landed on Meredith and broke several of Long
Sol’s ribs.A month later, Meredith marched with the 19th from Virginia to Maryland and was with
the regiment at the Battle of South Mountain, three days before the carnage of Antietam.A
month later, Meredith marched with the 19th from Virginia to Maryland and was with the
regiment at the Battle of South Mountain, three days before the carnage of Antietam.However,
Meredith missed the latter: he’d gone to Washington, D.C., on leave, citing after-effects of his
wounds at Brawner’s Farm and the exhausting march to Maryland.However, Meredith missed
the latter: he’d gone to Washington, D.C., on leave, citing after-effects of his wounds at
Brawner’s Farm and the exhausting march to Maryland.Gen. John Gibbon, then commander of
the Iron Brigade, was less than pleased, especially when Meredith’s replacement was killed at
Antietam.Gen. John Gibbon, then commander of the Iron Brigade, was less than pleased,
especially when Meredith’s replacement was killed at Antietam.Still, Meredith got himself
promoted to brigadier general through his political connections and was made commander of
the Iron Brigade after Gibbon was bumped up to division head.Still, Meredith got himself
promoted to brigadier general through his political connections and was made commander of
the Iron Brigade after Gibbon was bumped up to division head.Gibbon complained that Meredith
was incompetent, but was overruled.Gibbon complained that Meredith was incompetent, but
was overruled.During the next major battle, at Fredericksburg, Meredith was relieved of
command by his corps commander, Abner Doubleday, who believed that Meredith had ignored
an order.During the next major battle, at Fredericksburg, Meredith was relieved of command by
his corps commander, Abner Doubleday, who believed that Meredith had ignored an order.And
yet Meredith was back in the saddle when the Iron Brigade fought at Chancellorsville and at
Gettysburg.And yet Meredith was back in the saddle when the Iron Brigade fought at
Chancellorsville and at Gettysburg.On the first day at Gettysburg, Meredith’s boys performed
heroically and suffered badly, as did Meredith.On the first day at Gettysburg, Meredith’s boys
performed heroically and suffered badly, as did Meredith.After the battle, an Indiana newspaper
reported that Long Sol “was stuck in the head by a fragment of (a) shell and stunned, at the
same moment, and by the same fire, that his horse was struck by four balls and a shell, and fell
dead, his body crushing the General’s leg and side frightfully.After the battle, an Indiana
newspaper reported that Long Sol “was stuck in the head by a fragment of (a) shell and stunned,



at the same moment, and by the same fire, that his horse was struck by four balls and a shell,
and fell dead, his body crushing the General’s leg and side frightfully.“The wound in the head
fractured the skull and affected the brain very seriously. The fall broke several ribs and tore them
loose from the breastbone at the same time, and so seriously injured the right leg that it is yet
after nearly two months, greatly discolored.”“The wound in the head fractured the skull and
affected the brain very seriously. The fall broke several ribs and tore them loose from the
breastbone at the same time, and so seriously injured the right leg that it is yet after nearly two
months, greatly discolored.”Meredith spent the rest of the war as an administrator at several
ports on the Mississippi.Meredith spent the rest of the war as an administrator at several ports
on the Mississippi.He took some time out to run for the U.S. House of Representatives. Although
known as an amiable, gregarious soul, Meredith pummeled his opponent unconscious at one
point with a rawhide whip. Negative campaigning aside, he lost the election.He took some time
out to run for the U.S. House of Representatives. Although known as an amiable, gregarious
soul, Meredith pummeled his opponent unconscious at one point with a rawhide whip. Negative
campaigning aside, he lost the election.After the war, he returned to Indiana to farm and raise
livestock. He died in 1875, age 65, having outlived two sons he lost to the Civil War.After the war,
he returned to Indiana to farm and raise livestock. He died in 1875, age 65, having outlived two
sons he lost to the Civil War. WILLIAM PEGRAMHe wore gold-rimmed spectacles because his
eye sight was as bad as it could be short of being issued a cane and a guide dog.He wore gold-
rimmed spectacles because his eye sight was as bad as it could be short of being issued a cane
and a guide dog.“He hardly looked like a hero,” writes James I. Robertson in the preface to
“Letters of Colonel William Pegram, C.S.A.”“He hardly looked like a hero,” writes James I.
Robertson in the preface to “Letters of Colonel William Pegram, C.S.A.”“Only 19 when the
sectional conflict began, he was ‘of boyish form and face’ and had what a friend called ‘the voice
and manners of a school-girl.’ He was reserved in nature almost to shyness.”“Only 19 when the
sectional conflict began, he was ‘of boyish form and face’ and had what a friend called ‘the voice
and manners of a school-girl.’ He was reserved in nature almost to shyness.”But William Pegram
was no wallflower in battle. If at first glance, the Virginia native fooled people, he proved to be
one of the Confederacy’s most aggressive and respected artillerists.But William Pegram was no
wallflower in battle. If at first glance, the Virginia native fooled people, he proved to be one of the
Confederacy’s most aggressive and respected artillerists.By the time he got to Gettysburg, the
21-year-old Pegram had built a sterling resume, having served under Gen. A.P. Hill in nearly
every major engagement of the Army of Northern Virginia. He’d risen from private to colonel in
the space of two years.By the time he got to Gettysburg, the 21-year-old Pegram had built a
sterling resume, having served under Gen. A.P. Hill in nearly every major engagement of the
Army of Northern Virginia. He’d risen from private to colonel in the space of two years.
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Patricia H. Weiss, “Incredible History with Humor. I have read many books on the Civil War, but
this is the first one which told the stories of so many ordinary people. The "big names" are
mentioned, but the men who fought under the well-known leaders are covered as in no other
book I've read. Mr. Hedley throws out some very sly humor, and despite the solemnity of the
subject, you'll find yourself chuckling and occasionally laughing out loud. I was totally engrossed
by this book. Each section covers each day of the battles at Gettysburg, and the women who
cared for the wounded. There are also accounts of some Gettysburg residents who, although
none of whom fought, were directly affected by the three days of fighting. For many, the end of
the shooting was just the beginning of what they would endure.The one problem I now have, is
to try and find some of the books and papers noted in the "SOURCES" section! Cannot
recommend this book more highly. Would love to see it on school reading list when studying the
Civil War.”

T.P.Pfeiffer, “Content vs. Style. As a work of historical research this is an admirable collection of
brief biographies, well set out to encompass the three nightmarish days of fighting and the long
and hellish road to recovery. The individual acts of courage in fighting and in nursing the wounds
are inspiring. Yet the newspaper style in the writing is, in my opinion, often jarring with an almost
irreverent sense of humor. Frequent sidelines within the stories often detract. Although they do
add information, that information is unnecessary to the immediate purpose. Still, the book is well
researched and quite moving in its portrait of both the glory and the inglorious in such a brutal
conflict.”

Cha, “Intriguing and new light to the Battle of Gettysburg. Civil War books are not my preferred
genre for reading. I picked up Steve Hedgpeth’s “What They Did There: Profiles from the Battle
of Gettysburg because I was a student of the author when he taught literature. I was captivated
from almost the first profile. Hedgpeth’s ability to place the person’s life in context to the battle
made it intriguing and brought a new light to the Battle of Gettysburg for me. His descriptions
produce vivid images. One of my favorites is “The approach to Gettysburg from the west is a
Chinese Shar-Pei of folds and ridges…” Another is when he compares Dave “Big Lieutenant”
Van Burskirk to a basketball center and being likely able to dunk Ulysses S. Grant due to his
height of nearly 7 feet and weighing close to 300 pounds. Whether you are a Civil War fan, a
Gettysburg expert or a person who likes a good read, “What They Did There: Profiles from the
Battle of Gettysburg delivers.”

Maggie May, “Hedgpeth has done an excellent job of adding more meat to the bones of .... Many
of these stories will be familiar to those who have studied the battle of Gettysburg in depth, but
there are new insights offered and a generous number of more obscure participants profiled. For
the more casual reader, Hedgpeth has done an excellent job of adding more meat to the bones



of history and making it come alive. For myself, the treasure trove of source books listed at the
end of the book would alone make this a worthwhile buy.”

Bill C., “Unique Perspective, Very Fresh. This is a very enjoyable read. A collection of short
stories written in a style that is very easy to read especially for those who have studied the Civil
War. A little irreverent at times, of which the author acknowledges. The point of view and
information presented in the book is very fresh. I believe the stories and anecdotes will have
greater meaning for those who have a general understanding of military aspects, organization,
key events, and order of battle associated with the Battle of Gettysburg, although, I think it would
be an equally enjoyable read for the novice or casual reader as well.”

Sandra C., “The Battle Next Door.. I really enjoyed reading about the ordinary citizens and some
of the lesser known military. I love living in such a historic part of the country,. Reading a book
like this makes want to find out more about the area . I wouldn't call myself a civil war buff, but I
find the antebellum and the postbellum are very fascinating time. Good reading.”

PawD, “good read. Gives a lot of back stories on people who were involved in the battle and
aftermath. A lot of the characters overlap with the battle and storyline, so the authors keep
repeating what the units did. If you know a lot about the units and battle, this will get tiresome,
but if you are new to the subject it will be very helpful. Overall a very interesting and enjoyable
book.”

Rick Backo, “New insights on the people who experienced Gettysburg. I've been reading a lot
about Gettysburg the past few months in preparation for are visit last week to the battlefield,this
book gave me fresh insights to the people as a whole,not just your main characters.I now wish to
delve into these people that I did not know about further.My only complaint was that it was not
illustrated.I want to know ,when possible,what these people look like”

The book by The Cheat Mistress has a rating of 5 out of 4.3. 133 people have provided
feedback.
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