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This uﬂruciwe new entrance guie
joint efforts of the Colonia

was built through the

Lynchburg at @ cost of about 8%, 500. Contractor for th !

Smlthnwmer, Inc., of Lynchburg. J. Everefte Fauber Jr. prepared 1h&p ans for

the new entruncewny The gate was udnpfade._bz the Colonial Dames o5 its |
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2,701 Ccni‘ederate goldiers
From 14 Different states
Are Buried Here
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i "REBELS"” — Modern-day “Confederates” who exrarienced living history af
rom left, Vance Sheffer

- Civil War buﬁtuﬁ%ﬂmﬁé?ﬁﬁﬁ‘n‘teHorsﬁlla were, |
F- ‘Hanover, Pa; Fhar ie Childs of Lovisville, Ohio; Dave Jurgella of Stevens P ,
. Wis., and Craig Carroll of Fredericksburg. (AP Wirephoto)
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CAMPSITE — A “Confederate” walks across living

Va., Wed., Avg. 21, 1974

18 P

history campsite set up by the National Park Service

Operaied by National Park Service
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at the site of the Civil War battle :‘:;f -ﬁhunte]fn'rsv-ilie.

Chancellorsville revisited battlefield

By LARRY EVANS

Fredericksburg Free Lance-Star

CHANCELLORSVILLE
BATTLEFIELD (AP) — 1 sit
and watch three flies: slowly
walk up my woolen pants leg.
Gpats are buzzing near my
ears and rivulets of sweal keep
sliding down my face. It's hot.

An hour ago I had been sit-
ting in an alr conditloned of-
fice building, but from now
until this time tomorrow morn-
ing I'm golng to be out here in
the steamcy wouﬁ:: 5

tsylvania County, livin
Eeprgﬁsi:’;nm of the life of a Con-
federate soldier. =K

1 will be staying in a camp
as authentically Civil War
the National Park Service
could make it. The camp and
the eight men who work in it
are here to give people an idea
of how the common snlldlcr
lived. The NPS calls it living

story.-

- }ﬁgs are quiet now. A thin
line of gray smoke curls up
from a cooking f ire in the cen:
ter of the clearing, A black hen
struts arnumil the camp, her

occasiona
hea;id the earth to grab a

owa
1 of food.
mucr:.eg of the two m?" :n duty
ning on a cot in -
- rﬁ::l?fh:.«sumer busies hhmaii ]
tidying the blankets {n one 0
1 two tents, We are

b o short distance down @
| ’b'!t‘h},.f{,lfcmcenumme Vis-
wp!- ~ Center; but then again,
- ftor do we seem very far

1ly darting

The man who had been
sleeping emerges from Lhe
shed, pulling suspenders over
his shoulders. A yawn cul-
minates in a grin when he sees
that another' Confederate has
joined the ranks.

The awakening soldier is
Vance Shelfer of Hanover, Pa.
The other Confederate, with
whom I will spend the day and
night, is Daye Jurgella of
Stevens. Point; Wis. Both are
students'working from June 12
through Labor Day in this

seven-day-a-week, 24-hour-a- .
day lving hitory program.

Two other summer employes.

and four park service I_Iil""'
torians also are participating

in the program, manning the
camp In shifts.

During introductions, Vance .
and Dave compliment me,

saying 1 look as though I had
slgppgd out of a Matthew
Brady photograph of a Con-
federate soldler. IUs in ‘my
blood, I tell them. My maternal
grentgr‘nndrathar. Rheuben
Henry McGhee pf Fredericks:
burg, was about my pregen_t
age of 28 when he fought for
e South.
mﬁs I look around, it in-
to think that an

wonder .
e, what he thought about.
1 walke_over tﬂ'iﬂ;@@l@?ﬂin&

e

tool tearing through the Spine
of logs. The labor-is-awkward
at first, but a rhythm slowly
develops. | feel muscles move.
I watch wood chips fly. Ilisten
to the crack of the striking axe
echoing through the ocak for-
est. The work feels good, but
my woolen pants and long-
sleeved shirt are becoming
sweatsoaked,

I sit on @ stump to rest. [ am
surrounded by odors. There is
the smell of decaying leaves,
the smell of smoke, the smell
of my own sweating body, all
'_mtgiiling with the smell of
dust

1 watch the ever-changing
patterns of shadows cau by
the canopy of oak leaves hang:
ing above us. I listen to the
raucous noise of crows. Dulled

" senses are coming alive.

' Were these the things my

" great-grandfather notlced

~ another enemy, someluing

* back home again..
by visitors to the cam

‘arlifacts

m]nmd.&:‘:ok at Civil War

while sitting around a camp?
Probably not. [ am a man from
a technological sociely basking
in the aura of this elemental

the woods probably were I“%

beaten if he wanted to

and thi
il and listen as Dave

them that the scene repre-
:iﬁfs a small camp that would

1y sleep out there?

(AP Wirephoto)
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have been set up following the
Battle of Chancellorsville to
guard a logging road that
could have been used as a re-
turn route by the Yankees.

The visitors listen with in.
terest to what Dave tells them,
but most of their questions |
concern the present-day resi-
dents of the camp: Do you real-
you eat
what you cook? Do you use
insect repellant? The visitors

are seeing living hiswry, and -
'the lessons apparently are

ing driven home with a eul-
ural shock.

The characters coming
own the road are preventing
y boredom that may have
risen. There is a man with

_ oose-litting sport clothes, look-

debonair with flowing salt-
ndpepper hair and chin

and talks about the time in
Atlanta when he posed for a

photograph weating a Con-
federzte general's uniform. He

setting. My great-grandfather says he looked he spitting im-
lived the harsh existence of @ '} Lee

1gth century man and was '
swept up into the even mo : e
severe life of a soldler. Tohim, |-~

age of old Ri Lee
himself. There is also a middle-|

gl T T ﬁ'.

| and we begin preparing a sup-

whiskers. He passes out cigars
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'T}uditinns and Code for the
Correct Use of the
° ' Confederate Flags
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