Upcoming Events1
Following is our national schedule as it currently stands; this is what I will forward to our
mother organization for insurance purposes. Please forward any additional events to me
as they pop up, so that I can send them along for coverage as well.

2014 Schedule
(W)=Midwestern crew; (E)=Eastern crew; (SW)=Southwestern crew; (A)=All; (I)=Individuals.

April 12
April 26/27
May 16-18
May 17
May 31/June 1
June 14-15
July 12
July 11-13
July 19
June 27-29
August 2/3
August 8-10
August 16/17
September 12-14
September 14-15
September 27/28
September 26-28
October 10-12
November 15016

(E)
(A)
(W)
(E)
(E)
(W)
(W)
(E)
(W)
(W)
(E)
(W)
(E)
(W)
(E)
(E)
(W)
(E)
(W)
(W)
(W)
(W)

Siena College, Loudonville, NY, Day of Living History
Plymouth, NC (battles, incl’g riverine; no living history) 150th Event, max effort
Conner Prairie Civil War Days, Fishers, IN
German Flats Town Park, NY: artillery certification
Troy, NY -and- Lynn, MA
Battle for Turkeyville, Marshall, MI
Three Rivers Festival Parade, Fort Wayne, IN
Doubleday Campground north of Cooperstown, NY (living history) -andCamp Allen Muster at the Old Fort, Fort Wayne, IN -andCivil War Encampment, Attica Township Park, Attica, MI
Cummington, MA encampment (living history)
1861-1865 Remembered, Sandy Pines Wilderness Trails, Hopkins, MI
Windham, NY (music)
Hale Farm Civil War Days, Bath, OH
Fort Ontario, Oswego, NY (battle/living history)
Congress Park, Saratoga Springs, NY (living history)
Johnny Appleseed Festival, Fort Wayne, IN
Look Park, Florence, MA (battles/living history)
Angola Civil War days, Angola, IN
Civil War Days at Columbus-Belmont State Park, 350 Park Road, Columbus, KY -andHartford City Civil War Days, Hartford City, IN
Battle of Franklin 150th, Franklin TN
About the Cover:
Two unknown sailors from the USS St. Louis, a City Class ironclad river gunboat,
appear in this photograph. The sailor on the right is holding a cavalry saber; the one
on the left has “St. Louis” on the band or “tally” of his hat.
The St. Louis served as the Union flagship in the battle and capture of Fort Donelson
on the Cumberland River in February 1862. St. Louis was renamed the Baron DeKalb
on September 8, 1862, and was sunk by a Confederate mine on the Yazoo River on
July 13, 1863.

Beat to Quarters! is the bi-monthly newsletter of the U.S. Naval Landing Party, a Civil War naval reenacting unit and member of the non-profit Navy
& Marine Living History Association (www.navyandmarine.org). Membership in the USNLP is $20 per year and includes a subscription to BTQ!, a
copy of the 200pp unit Handbook, membership certificate, and the opportunity to share your interest in history with the public. Membership inquiries
can be sent to USNLP at 41 Kelley Blvd, N. Attleboro, MA 02760; the unit web page is at www.usnlp.org and email may be sent from that page or
directly to email@usnlp.org.
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Civil War Campaign Medal
Tom Crawford, USNLP
This medal was first authorized by the United States Congress in 1905, in time for the observance of the fortieth
anniversary of the American Civil Wars conclusion. The law was formalized by paragraph (a) of the War Departments
General Orders Number 12, dated 21 January 1907. This medal was originally established as a badge, because Congress
would not authorize a medal due to the costs involved. As the War Department was authorized to create badges, in this
case, it did so. This was in no small part due to the remaining senior Army officers that were Civil War veterans.2
General Joseph Wheeler, one such senior Army officer that also served as a Confederate General was involved as several
others who saw Federal service in the 1861-1865 war. Wheeler had been the senior officer for a Volunteer Colonel named
Roosevelt during the War with Spain. He did have some influence along with his post assignment with US Army
Headquarters.3
In 1918, the silver Citation Star was authorize, to be worn by those individuals that had mentioned in official reports and
citied for bravery. Only six of these stars were authorized, with both officers and enlisted men receiving them.4
It was intended from the outset that this award was for both Union and Confederate sliders. When it was discovered that
the medal qualifications included the words active Federal Service,” a Congressional Act in 1945 had these words
removed.5
The period of service for qualification of this award was set at April 15, 1861 to April 9, 1865; this was later extended to
August 20, 1866 for service in Texas and the date that President Johnson proclaimed the ending of the war.6
The corresponding Navy Civil War Medal was established on June 27, 1908 by the Navy Department.7 Although some
receptions may have worn some form of ribbon prior to this date they were individually purchased and issued. It was not
until 1956, ninety-one years after the war that Congress finally authorized the monies necessary to mint and issue this
medal. It was this action that provided for the U.S. Government purchase of both medals and ribbons for all qualified
veterans, whether on active duty or inactive or their serving family members.8
This medal has had two different ribbons authorized for wear in lieu of the medal. The first one was for the period of
January 11, 1905 to August 12, 1913. It consisted of two sets of Red, White and Blue stripes of equal width, separated by a
white stripe in the middle. The colors were specifically selected to represent the national colors of both sides. The second
ribbon consists of two equal widths of Blue and Gray, again in representation of the two different sides involved in this
conflict.9
The medal was initially manufactured by the Philadelphia Mint and was serially numbered with a “No.” prefix. These
were funded with War Department monies. The mint also made strikes that could be purchased by out of service veterans.
These are marked with an “M. No.” prefix. Subsequent strikes were made by various contract manufactures and were
numbered without a prefix.10
The Civil War Medal is the earliest service medal issued in recognition of military service with a campaign award;
therefore, this medal is worn before all other campaign medals.11
The medallion itself was designed by a noted sculptor, Francis D. Millet, who would meet an early demise aboard the
R.M.S. Titanic in 1912. The first Army Medal (No. 1) that was issued was presented to Major General Charles F.
Humphrey on May 26, 1909.12
The Armies campaign medal consisted of a bronze medallion one and a quarter inches in diameter, the head of
President Lincoln centered and surrounded by the raised inscription “With Malice Towards None and Charity for All”. As
described by Millet “The head of Lincoln was selected because it is the only thing which can be used on the medal without
offense to the sentiment now happily prevailing over the whole country in regards to the Civil War, and the portrait of

US Army Institute of Heraldry: Civil War Campaign Medal, (www.tioh.hqda.pentagon.mil/Catalog/Heraldy.aspx
History of the Spanish American War, The History Channel Archives, site visited December 2013, www.history.com/topics/spanish-american-war
4 US Army Institute of Heraldry: Civil War Campaign Medal
5 McDowell, Charles, P., Foxfall Medals (foxfall.com/csm-army-cwm.htm) site visited December2013
6 US Army Institute of Heraldry: Civil War Campaign Medal
7 Navy History Civil War Campaign Medal history.navy.mil.medals/civilwar.htm), site visited February 2014
8 Act of Congress, 10 August 1956, Section 33, (Code USC 3751).
9Army Service & Foreign Awards, Civil War Campaign Medal, usmilitary.about.com/library/milinfo/armedal2/blcivilwar.htm, site visited January 2014
10 US Army Institute of Heraldry: Civil War Campaign Medal
11 McDowell, Charles, P., Foxfall Medals (foxfall.com/csm-army-cwm.htm) site visited December2013
12 US Army Institute of Heraldry: Civil War Campaign Medal
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Lincoln must be acceptable to everybody, particularly when accompanied by the noble phrase which so literally and
accurately expresses his attitude during the war”.13
On the reverse, centered on the medallion are the words “The Civil War” over a bar, under which appears the dates
1861-1865. This center theme is surrounded by a wreath composed of a branch of oak on the left and a branch of laurel on
the right; jointed at the base by a bow. The oak represents the strength of the union and the laurel represents victory.
The Medallion design on the Navy Marine Corps medal depicts the USS Monitor and the CSS Virginia’s Battle at
Hampton Roads on its face. This scene is surrounded by the words “The Civil War” on top and “the dates “1861-1865” on
the bottom. The reverse has the same branches of oak and laurel on the bottom with the inscription “United States Marine
Corps or Navy” depending on which medal it is. Centered is the National Eagle with spread wings gripping a fluted anchor
with chain under which is “For Service.”
Units in the US Army that trace their heritage and linage to the American Civil War are entitled to display a battle
Streamer for the service. On their units flag the streamer is the color and theme of the second ribbon, that of Blue and
Gray. The only distinction being which color was edge up designating which side that unit fought on. 14 The campaign
lettering requires two distinct sets of streamers for each campaign award, one for each side.
Bibliography
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150th Vicksburg
May 24-27, 2013
Vicksburg National Military Park, Vicksburg, MS
USNLP personnel: Bob and Paul Ben Dispenza
Early in 2013 I was made aware of a 150th event at Vicksburg, MS. Like Shiloh, Fort Fisher, and a number of other
events, it would be inaccurate to have the Navy be absent from this–especially since the remains of the USS Cairo are right
there in the park. Chuck Veit put me in touch with Rick Martin of the National Park Service to try and get one of our crew
there for Memorial Day weekend. NPS had some funding to cover our expenses, and getting 10-year-old Paul out of
school to help with an historic event wasn’t too hard. We loaded up the van with our Navy props and headed south.
Not being in a big hurry, we went our favorite way–the Natchez Trace Parkway. We always went that way to get to
Shiloh, and this time we’d get to see more of it. Driving took the whole day, with Paul reading a Harry Potter book most of
the way. We passed through an area where a tornado had touched down two years before–the damage still shows. We
stopped at a few waysides to stretch and take in the views. Vicksburg National Military Park was already closed for the day
when we arrived and the Navy Band was setting up for a concert, so we didn’t get a chance to see where we’d be setting up.
Our motel was nearby, so we had dinner and watched Adventure Time until bedtime.

After getting directions to the Cairo at the visitor center first thing in the morning, we had little time to stop and see
things on the way in. As the day started to heat up we were setting up right next to the Cairo. It was very handy for us.
Normally we have to try and describe the 32-pounder cannon that fired the shell we have in our display. This time we just
had to point over our shoulder and say “It looks like that.” Our time was spent talking about display items (especially the
deck light), walking around the Cairo, and doing cutlass drill demonstrations. After a long, hot day, it was back to the air
conditioned motel and dinner.
We got up early on Sunday to see more of the park, stopping at some of the more interesting monuments and ones
associated with the Navy, Indiana and Ohio. The battlefield is being restored to look like it did in 1863, and kudzu is kept
strictly out, though we did see much outside town. Sunday was much like Saturday, and we talked to about 500 people a
day. There is nothing like setting up right in the middle of Navy Civil War history. We wanted to take the Cairo back to
Indiana with us, but the Park Service was hesitant. Oh well.
Mr. Martin asked us to stay on Monday morning to participate in the Memorial Day parade. We were stationed on a
trailer “float” that held a bronze field piece and was closely followed by two camels. The camels ate most of the tall grass in
a lawn border while we waited for the parade to begin. Waving and saluting veterans were our main duties. We left for
Indiana right after the parade, going back Interstates instead of the parkway. Paul finished his book and slept part of the
way.
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Reminiscences of Two Years in the United States Navy.
By John M. Batten, B.E., M.D.
Late Acting Assistant Surgeon United States Navy, Pittsburgh, Pa.
“The only excuse I offer for publishing this little book of reminiscences is that
a story half told is better than a story not told at all.
Continued from BTQ93
RAINBOW BLUFF.
HOW A FLEET WENT UP THE ROANOKE AND CAME DOWN AGAIN.
In the fall of 1864, when General U. S. Grant was shortening his lines around Petersburg, it was his policy to have every
man, both in the army and navy, employed, in order to draw off as many as possible from General Lee's forces at
Petersburg. Accordingly, for the purpose of capturing Rainbow Bluff, the fleet composed of the United States steamers
Wyalusing, Otsego, General Berry, Bazeley, Valley City, Chicopee, tug Belle, and the picket launch No. 5, weighed anchor
at 5 p. m., December 9, 1864, and proceeded up the Roanoke river, with Commander W. H. Macomb on board the
Wyalusing leading, the Valley City second, and the Otsego third, followed by the Chicopee, Bazeley, General Berry, tug
Belle, and the steam launch No. 5.
Commander Macomb was informed by what he supposed was reliable authority that there were no torpedoes in the river
from Plymouth to above Jamesville, twelve miles up the river. A fortunate occurrence for the Valley City took place on our
passage to Jamesville. The engine of the Valley City gave out, and the engineer slowed up and repaired the damage, the
Otsego in the meantime passing on ahead. By this circumstance the Valley City became third, and the Otsego second. We
arrived off Jamesville about 9 p. m. The Wyalusing signaled the fleet to come to anchor, and just as the fleet was slowing
up previously to anchoring, we heard a loud report, the concussion of which shook the Valley City, which was a short
distance off, as if there were an earthquake in the locality. Presently it was reported that the Otsego was lost, two
torpedoes, one before and the other aft, striking her simultaneously, and sinking her to the bottom of the river. From some
fortunate occurrence, the Wyalusing had passed safely over the place where the Otsego was blown up.
On the following day, December 10, there was found to be a perfect nest of torpedoes in the river off Jamesville, and
while passing near by the wreck of the Otsego, the Bazeley was blown literally to pieces, Captain Aimes, in command of
her, and the pilot and also paymaster, Louis Sands, of the Shamrock, were in the pilot-house at the time the explosion
took place, and were blown with the pilot-house about thirty feet into the air, and alighted in the river unhurt. William C.
Rossell, a lad, and John Gerrard, first-class boy, were killed. Captain Aimes then immediately reported to Commander
Macomb that "the Bazeley is gone up," but by that time she had gone down.
The Roanoke river, from Jamesville to Poplar point, a distance of thirty miles, was dredged for torpedoes. In all, in the
river between these two points, the dredging party took up and exploded eighty torpedoes. From Jamesville on, the Valley
City took the lead, having previously rigged a torpedo-fender on her bow. The river was dredged by means of six boats'
crews, each two of which were paired, rowing about twenty feet apart, with a chain suspended between them, dragging
along the bottom of the river. Each torpedo was anchored at the bottom of the river by means of a rope, one end of which
was tied to the torpedo, the other end to a staple fastened in the centre of the surface of a hemisphere of iron six inches in
diameter, resting at the bottom of the river. The rope was sufficiently long to float the torpedo just beneath the surface of
the water. The torpedoes were made of tin, each about eighteen inches long and ten inches in diameter, and divided into
two separate apartments, one for air, the other for powder. Through the centre of each torpedo, running longitudinally,
there was an iron bar placed, extending beyond each end. On the upper end there was a spring trigger, which was held by a
light iron cross bar, ingeniously attached to the longitudinal bar, so arranged that from the lightest touch it would fall off,
letting the trigger fall on the upper part of the torpedo, striking a percussion cap immediately underneath it in the powder
chamber, thus exploding the torpedo. The boats were protected as much as possible by the Valley City following close
after, watching the banks of the river on either side. There were dykes on each side of the river, behind which in the
undergrowth the rebels often lurked. To obviate this, Commander W. H. Macomb ordered the marines to march a short
distance ahead of the dredge-boats on either side of the river; but notwithstanding this precaution, the men in the dredgeboats were fired into, and several were either wounded or killed by the sharpshooters. Sometimes the marines ashore
would be driven back. The farther up the river we proceeded, the more numerous the rebels became, and the more our
difficulties increased. The men in the dredge-boats did not consider the place a very safe one by any means, and often
went into the boats with many forebodings. It was not a desirable place either on the Valley City, for there was a constant
dread of torpedoes below and sharpshooters above.
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UP AND DOWN THE RIVER.
The Valley City left Jamesville at 8 a. m., December 12, and dredged the river, as I have described. In the evening we
had proceeded a few miles above Jamesville. I will now quote as I have it in my diary, which was written at that time.
Tuesday, December 13, at 5:30 p. m., we were ordered back to Jamesville to cover the army. (I will state by way of
parenthesis that the army forces at Plymouth, commanded by Colonel Frankle, had promised the fleet their co-operation,
but in this the fleet was disappointed.) We proceeded down the river as far as the fleet, when our orders were
countermanded and we returned to dredge the river. The remainder of the fleet would lay at anchor, whilst the dredging
party, with the Valley City, would proceed four or five miles up the river; then the balance of the fleet would get under
weigh and steam up to the Valley City, and then come to an anchor again; but when the rebels commenced to thicken in
the woods along the river, the fleet kept together behind the dredging party.
Friday, December 16.—We have been dredging the river, and have advanced to within a short distance of Williamston.
At 12 m. we arrived at Williamston. I went ashore at this place. It is a small place on the right bank of the Roanoke river—
the ground rising gently from the river to the rear of the town. The houses are built of frame, and very much scattered. A
family I visited there showed me a hole in their house made by a Federal shell passing through it. One of the inmates of the
house had been sitting in a chair in a room in the line of the shell, and just a moment before the shell came crashing
through the house the lady went into an adjoining room, thus escaping. The chair in which she had been sitting was
knocked to atoms. At I p. m. we left Williamston, and at 5 p. m. we anchored.
Saturday, December 17.—We lay at anchor all day. In the morning I was astonished to see a hog swim across the
Roanoke river immediately in front of us, because I have always heard it said that swine will not swim. This was the first
and only hog I ever saw swim. At 11 a. m. I went ashore to where an old man lived; he was covered with rags, and lived in a
secluded spot close by the water's edge. He had no family but a little boy about eleven years of age. There was not even a
cow or horse to be seen—everything around him betokened distress and misery. I asked him how long he had been living
here. He replied, “I have been living here six years.” I then asked him if he enjoyed this sort of life. He answered, “No.” I
asked him if he had an education. He said, “I can neither read nor write.” I then asked if he intended to give his son an
education. He replied that before the war he had intended to give his son an education, but now times were so hard that it
was barely possible for him to get sufficient to eat. After bidding him farewell, I returned aboard.
Sunday, December 18.—At 2 p. m. we got under weigh to dredge the river. At 5 p. m. we anchored for the night. The
nights are dark and foggy, and the rebel musketeers and sharpshooters frequently come up under cover of the darkness
behind the dykes, and give us a wholesome dose from their rifles; but they are soon hurled back again by a dose of grape
from our guns. During the nights, to prevent floating torpedoes coming down the river, small boats or skiffs that we had
captured from the enemy were tied in line across the river above the fleet.
Monday, December 20.—The launches that have been dredging the river have been fired into, and Acting Master Wells
and two men of the Chicopee were wounded. This event caused the rowers to become so much panic-stricken that they
dropped their oars, lay down in the bottom of the launches, and allowed their boats to float down with the current. It was
with much difficulty that Captain J. A. J. Brooks, by calling to them from the Valley City, could get them aroused; but
finally they came alongside. We, however, kept on dredging the river till we came to a point in the Roanoke river, where we
anchored. The river at this point where the fleet is anchored makes a bend like that of a horseshoe. The ground on the
inside of the bend, on the right bank of the river, is low and level, and covered with young saplings or undergrowth. At the
heels of this horseshoe bend ran a high ridge, covered partly with poplar trees and partly with white-oak trees. The fleet
lay on the Plymouth stretch of the river, or near stretch, and at the end of the far stretch where the river runs under the
high bluff, the rebels, as we ascertained afterwards, had fortified with artillery, and an army said to be ten thousand
strong. We did not then suspect we would find the rebels in force, till we got to Rainbow Bluff. This place was known by
the name of Poplar Point.
All the fleet was at anchor, and had been since 3 o'clock p. m. The day was beautiful. The fish were nibbling at pieces of
hard tack which had been thrown overboard by the sailors. The current of the river rushed swiftly past, making the rudder
flap in the water. The men were lounging about on the berth deck, resting. The cook was preparing supper, the messenger
boys were carrying victuals from the galley to the ward-room, and placing them on the table. The officer of the deck was
pacing to and fro on the starboard side of the vessel. Captain Brooks was in his cabin. Many of the officers were in the
ward-room. All else was quiet. I was pacing the port side of the Valley City. Pilot John A. Lewis was standing on the after
hatchway, a little above the gun-deck amidships. As I approached him in walking from the bow of the vessel towards him,
I said to him, “Pilot, what do you think of the prospect of getting to Rainbow Bluff?” He replied, “I think we will get there
by and by, if we have patience and the rebels don't blow us up.” Just as I was turning to pace to the bow of the Valley City,
I heard a report ashore like that of a number of barrels of fire-crackers exploding. Simultaneously with this explosion, I
heard the zipping of bullets in the air close to my head, and striking the bulwarks of the vessel close by me. Then artillery
fire commenced.
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In the meantime three loud and prolonged rattles were sprung by the officer of the deck, calling all hands to quarters. I
ran down the forward hatchway and through the berth-deck to the dispensary, which was my station, and which was just
in front of the boiler on the berth-deck, and at the foot of the steps of the hatchway on which John A. Lewis was standing
when the firing commenced. He was passed down to me, killed by a bullet from a sharp-shooter, passing through his head
from ear to ear. John A. Lewis was pilot of the ill-fated Otsego, and had been ordered aboard the Valley City for general
duty after the sinking of that vessel. At the time that pilot John A. Lewis was killed, I had my full officer's uniform on, but
he had on a blouse and soft felt hat. I felt certain at the time that the ball that killed John A. Lewis was intended for me, as
I was nearly in line of the shot.
The rebels made it pretty warm for us from 5 to 9 o'clock p. m. The Valley City was struck three times with shell, and
fired one hundred and thirty-six shots. One of the shells that struck the Valley City came into a lamp-closet just over my
head and near the end of the boiler, but did not explode. An old sailor sitting near by where I was standing, upon seeing
the ceiling broken above my head, said, “Don't be alarmed; lightning nor shells never strike twice in the same place.”
Another shell went crashing through the ward-room, down through an old family Bible (which Acting Ensign Milton
Webster had captured ashore), and then out of the ward-room through a passage-way in which some Negroes off the
Otsego were lying concealed, killing them, and then exploding in the river. In the meantime, the remainder of the fleet
kept up a constant fire.
During the battle, Acting Ensign Milton Webster performed some acts of daring, by taking the end of a hawser in a
cutter, manned by Negroes, ashore, and making it fast to a tree, under a shower of bullets and shells. The cutter was
pierced several times with bullets, but nobody in it was hurt. The hawser was made fast to the tree for the purpose of
drawing the stern of the Valley City around so as to bring her guns to bear on the enemy.
After a brisk fire from the fleet for four hours, the rebels ceased firing; but annoyed the fleet during the night by squads
of infantry firing from behind the dykes and then running away. It was dangerous to have a light aboard the vessel, and we
were therefore compelled to take our suppers as best we could 'in the dark.
Tuesday, December 20.—We are engaged in burying the dead and skirmishing with the enemy, the rebels with their
accustomed barbarity firing on the burying party. We were annoyed all day by the sharpshooters and batteries of the
enemy, but continued to hold our own and to keep the enemy back.
On Wednesday, December 21, the Valley City weighed anchor at 2:10 o'clock p. m. The Confederates were firing
musketry at the Wyalusing. At 2:40 p. m. the Valley City steamed ahead, around the turn which opened up the far stretch
of the river. This stretch of the river was covered by rebel artillery. The Valley City had scarcely showed her bow around
the turn, till she received a severe shot from the rebel batteries, which plunged diagonally through the pilot-house, which
was lined outside with half-inch iron, knocking off the door thereto, wounding three men—the pilot John A. Wilson,
Charles Hall, and John Wood: the latter two were mortally wounded. The Valley City immediately dropped out of range of
said battery, and came to anchor at 3:05 p. m. In the evening the fleet dropped farther down on the near stretch of the
river. The Valley City lost her torpedo-fender.
December 22.—Last night we were again annoyed by musketry and sharpshooters ashore. During the day, after burying
the dead, the Valley City dropped down below the fleet to arrange on her bows another torpedo-fender. About 2:20 p. m.
we heard loud whistling from steam launch No. 5, which was bringing up the mail from Plymouth. I was standing on the
poop-deck, and through the bushes on the flat on the inside of the bend I saw a regiment of rebels running towards the
launch, at the same time keeping up a rapid fire at her. The Valley City dropped her torpedo-fender, steamed down, and
after firing a few shots of grape at the rebels, they retreated. In the meantime, Commander W. H. Macomb learned that
the rebels had been removing their batteries that commanded the far stretch of the river to a point below us, so as to
command the near stretch, and if possible prevent our returning down the river, and thereby capture the fleet. Matters
were becoming desperate, and Commander Macomb therefore determined to retreat down the river. The Valley City was
the first to go by the rebel batteries, the remainder of the fleet keeping up a rapid fire at them. The current of the river was
so strong, and the bend under the rebel batteries so sharp, that the Valley City whirled round like a water-wheel, first
striking the bow against the shore, and then the stern. I was fearful we might be boarded. An attempt was also made to fell
trees on the fleet whilst passing. After the Valley City had passed safely by the rebel batteries, she came to anchor, trained
her guns on the enemy, and in conjunction with the remainder of the fleet above the bend of the river, kept up a rapid fire
whilst a second vessel passed; and thus one vessel of the fleet after another passed safely around the turn of the river,
under fire of the rebel batteries.
Commander Macomb now gave the Valley City orders to proceed down the river cautiously, and have the river dredged
in our rear. For a short distance Captain J. A. J. Brooks had the men in cutters, dredging the river; but after consulting his
executive officer, Milton Webster, Acting Assistant Paymaster J. W. Sands and myself, as to the propriety of steaming
down the river without dredging it, it was agreed upon to call the dredge-boats in, and we proceeded down the river,
shelling the woods on right bank of the river and then came to an anchor above Williamston.
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Friday, December 23.—The Valley City continued steaming down the river, and anchored off Williamston at 12 m. At 1
p. m. she weighed anchor and steamed to off Jamesville, where she arrived at 5 p. m., the remainder of the fleet following
close in our rear.
On Saturday, December 24, the Valley City proceeded two miles up the river to tug the Chicopee off, which had got
transversely across the river, preventing the fleet behind her from descending. The Valley City returned and anchored off
Jamesville at 10 o'clock a. m. The fleet is all now anchored off Jamesville, and is engaged in destroying the wreck of the
Otsego. During this expedition I never had my clothes or shoes off.
On Thursday, December 29, at six o'clock a. m. the Valley City weighed anchor and proceeded to Plymouth, where we
arrived at 12 p. m.
–Continued in BTQ95

•••••
Mad as a Lighthouse Keeper—Not the Solitude, but the Mercury
By Rick Spilman, The Old Salt Blog (oldsaltblog.com)
(Thanks to Dave Dinger and Geo Dailey for both sending in this article)

We recently posted about three killer lighthouses. It turns out that lighthouse keepers had more to worry about than
simply storms and terrible conditions. In the 19th century, lighthouse keepers had a high frequency of madness and
suicide. Many assumed that they went mad from solitude and the demands of the job. It turns out it was something
simpler and more sinister.
Fresnel lenses were the great lighthouse innovation of the 19th century. The lenses developed by French physicist
Augustin-Jean Fresnel greatly increased the intensity and range of the lighthouse beacon. For rotating lights, just as
importance as the strength of the light, however, was maintaining a specific speed of rotation, so that if the chart said that
the light flashed every twenty seconds, the light, in fact, rotated so that the light was visible every twenty seconds. The
best near zero-friction bearing of the day was created by floating the light and the lens on a circular track of liquid
mercury. When dust, dirt or other impurities built up in the mercury, part of the light house keeper’s job was to strain the
mercury through a fine cloth.
Though not understood at the time, mercury is a deadly poison. One of the symptoms of mercury poisoning can be the
onset of madness. Those involved in the manufacture of hats in the 18th and 19th centuries also suffered from mercury
poisoning, becoming as “mad as a hatter” as the old saying went. Like the hatters of their day, the light house keepers
were being driven mad by exposure to mercury fumes. The solitude was not driving the lighthouse keepers mad. They
were being poisoned by the lighthouse itself. Perhaps we should add “mad as a lighthouse keeper” to the lexicon.
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