December, 2003

Tonight’s Program:

Clara Barton

Born on December 25, 1821 in Ox-
ford, Mass., the youngest of 5 chil-
dren in a middle-class family, Barton
was educated at home, and at 15
started teaching school. Clara is
most remembered because she
founded American Red Cross. How-
ever, her only prewar medical ex-
perience came when for 2 years she
nursed an invalid brother.

In 1861 Barton was living in Washington, D.C., working
at the U.S. Patent Office. When the 6th Massachusetts
Regiment arrived in the city after the Baltimore Riots, she
organized a relief program for the soldiers, beginning a
lifetime of philanthropy.

When Barton learned that many of the wounded from First
Bull Run had suffered, not from want of attention but
from need of medical supplies, she advertised for dona-
tions in the Worcester, Mass., and began an independent
organization to distribute goods. The relief operation was
successful, and the following year U.S. Surgeon General
William A. Hammond granted her a general pass to travel
with army ambulances "for the purpose of distributing
comforts for the sick and wounded, and nursing them."

By the end of the war Barton had performed most of the
services that would later he associated with the American
Red Cross, which she founded in 1881. In 1904 she re-
signed as head of that organization, retiring to her home at
Glen Echo, outside Washington, D.C., where she died
April 12,1912.
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Tonight’s Speaker:

Carol

Starre-Kmiecik
has been perform-
ing on stage for
over 25 years. She
has a Bachelor’s
Degree in Speech
and Theatre Arts
from Baldwin-
Wallace College and studied Improvisa-
tional Theatre at Chicago’s Second City
for 2 years. She has appeared in over 60
plays, several films, television shows
and commercials. She also portrays
Amelia Earhart, Clare Booth Luce,
Elizabeth Bayley Seton, Jacqueline Ken-
nedy Onassis, and Dorothy Fuldhiem.

Date: Wednesday,
December 10, 2003

Place: The Cleveland
Playhouse Club
8501 Carnegie Ave.

Time: Drinks 6 PM
Dinner 7 PM

Reservations: Please Call

JAC Communications
(216) 861-5588

Meal choice: Roast Pork Loin
or Brisket of Beef



CLEVELAND
CiviL WAR ROUNDTABLE

Founded 1957
President: Warren McClelland ©16)751-4477
Vice President: Mel Maurer (440) 808-1249
Secretary: Evelyn Hayes (216) 381-3878
Treasurer: Dave Carrino (440) 843-9088
Historian: Dale Thomas 440) 779-6454

Trustees:
Maynard Bauer Lou Braman
Bill McGrath Terry Koozer
Kathleen Platt George George

website:clevelandcivilwarroundtable.com
email: a-bell@adelphia net

The Cleveland Civil War Roundtable is open to
anyone with an interest in the American Civil War.
The 133 members of the Roundtable, who's
membership varies from 14 to 90 years old, share a
belief that the American Civil War was the
defining event in United States history.

The Roundtable normally meets on the second
Wednesday of each month, September through
May, at a private club of the Cleveland Playhouse,
8501 Carnegie, next to the Cleveland Clinic.

Dues: $40.00 per year
¢/o David Carrino
4470 Coral Gables Dr.

Parma, OH 44134
Check: Cleveland CWRT

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
DECEMBER, 2003

Last month we were treated to a fine presentation
by past-president William Vodrey on the New Y ork
City Draft Riots. Mr. Vodrey did a great job sepa-
rating fact from fiction and drew an uncomfortable
picture of urban violence bread in ignorance, pov-
erty and over-crowding made worse by political in-
eptitude and widespread corruption.

This month I believe we are in for a real treat as lo-
cal actress Carol Starre-Kmiecik performs a one-
women portrayal of civil war nurse and Red Cross
founder Clara Barton.

At this month's meeting we will begin to sell raftle
tickets for the Johnson's Island print that has been
donated to us by Dr. David Bush. Tickets will re-
main on sale through the February meeting when
we will draw the winning ticket to coincide with
Dr. Bush's presentation. Please remember to make
your dinner reservations no later than the Monday
prior to the meeting and I hope to see you at the
meeting.

I remain, with great respect,

your obt. servt.

WarrenL. M cCldland

Pictures from the Cleveland
CWRT field trip to Shiloh,
September 25, 2003
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September 10, 2003

3 Fredericks
-burg

Frank
O’Reilly

Lee vs. Burnside

October 8, 2003

Grays
‘ P L Public Square

1839

Painting by Joseph Parker

Couresy of e Western Reserve
Historical Society

The Cleveland Grays
George Vourlojianis

November 12, 2003

New York
Draft Riots |

William

Clara Barton

Carol
Starre-Kmiecik

January 14, 2004

The Great Debate: What equipment or innova-
tion had the most effect on the Civil War?
Moderator: Dick Crews
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February 11, 2004

Johnson’s Island

David Bush

o
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March 10, 2004

Irish

in the
Army of Northern Virginia

Kelly O’Grady

April 14, 2004

George B.
McClellan

Thomas Rowland

May 12, 2004

ﬁ;»z. ':i
72 e Lincoln
\it and His Generals

Norty London

For membership in the Cleveland Civil War Roundtable: Call (800) 800-8310 or visit our web site.

http://clevelandcivilwarroundtable.com
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Behind the Lines
. . .
My Life as a Yankee in Franklin, Tennessee Part IV

By Mel Maurer

In the first article in this series, I wrote that our house was in a subdivision that was in the
shadow of Roper's Knob - a hill, the top of which, was used as a signal station during the Civil
War. Actually although it's the highest hill in the area, although not by much, it's only several
hundred feet high so "shadow" was something of an exaggeration. (We did wish we were in the
shadow of something during the very hot Tennessee summers.) Roper's Knob was just a half-
mile west of our house - it was the first thing I would see when I walked out our front door.

Interestingly when I eventually looked out from the top of this hill, our house was the only one I
could see looking east. Viewing anything distant from the top was difficult with tall trees and
overgrown shrubbery blocking most views. To the immediate north of the hill is the Legends

Golf Course — actually two courses, Brentwood and then Nashville. Another hill, almost as
high as this one was next to it to the west.

Mel Maurer is retired and Vice President of the Cleveland CWRT.



I was happy to be able to see these "T'win Peaks" in the distance from my Brentwood office.

Fort Granger, Franklin, and in the distance, Winsted and Breezy Hills from which, Hood's
army attacked the Federal lines at Franklin, can be seen to the south. Roper's Knob is on the
west side of Mack Hatcher Blvd. Just north of Liberty Pike.

It's also about a mile north east of Fort Granger. A sixty to eighty man garrison manned the
signaling station on its summit. This station consisted of a blockhouse and several
entrenchments, including cannon sites. It served as communications point from Franklin
north to Nashville and east, first to Triune, and then on to Murfreesboro. The soldiers
signaled with torches at night and with mirrors during the day. In a sense, the station was an
early version of a microwave tower. It's said that its most famous, but not most important,
communication was one sent which originated at Fort Granger to Triune/Murfreesboro
asking that the execution order for the execution of two spies be changed. It was ignored.
(See part III for the story of these hapless spies.)

My son Rick, also a member of the Roundtable, looked forward to making the climb to
Roper's Peak with me during one of his visits from Cleveland. In preparation for this event I
learned as I much as I could about the hill and how best to find a way to its top. The hill was
for the most part undeveloped with only a few large homes in several areas about midway up
on one side. However, there were several housing developments at the bottom on its south
side which I got to know well in looking for access to the hill. I finally found what I wanted
on a dead end street - ending at the bottom of the hill . I then ventured far enough into the
overgrowth and trees of the hill to find a rough path - actually a water run off gully heading
up the hill. Now all I needed now was Rick.

During his next visit. Rick and I set out early one Saturday fall morning. Parking at
the end of the dead end street, we found the gully and began our ascent - easy at first and
then more difficult as the "path" got steeper as we neared the top. The gully ended about 50
feet from the summit but it would be the toughest 50 feet of our climb. Not only was it much
steeper - almost straight up - but now we would also have to make our way through the thick
underbrush and overgrowth. It was like climbing a very bushy building. No doubt the steep
part was part of the defense system for the signal station. We made it to the peak but not
without various cuts and scratches and rips in our clothes. (Wounded in the line of duty?)

The "peak" was actually on several levels. We could see the remains of the earthen
entrenchments although they were not as well defined as those at Fort Granger. Nothing, that
we could see remained of the log blockhouse that was once situated on one of its levels. I
especially wanted to find a partially buried boulder that someone told me had some of the
soldiers' names chiseled in it. Sadly we couldn't find it. (Nor could I find it on another trip to
the top the following year with my nephew, Jim Browske, another student of the war.)
However once Rick and I got acclimated to our surroundings we could make out where the
gun emplacements had been and where the structures once stood - at least we thought we
could. The troops stationed there got to the top by what has been described as "a narrow
twisting path" up one side of the hill. Its artillery guns had to be "winched up by grappling
hooks." I'm glad I only had to pull myself up that incline.



Rick and I took a borrowed metal detector with us to the top. I had not heard the term
"Relic-hunting" before my move to Franklin. It, of course, refers to looking for buried Civil
war memorabilia -minie balls are the most commonly found items. These days at least in places
where you can still hunt with permission. Most of these areas, various fields and back yards etc.
have been picked over many times over the years. A local friend told me of the days when,
after a heavy rain, one could walk around some places in Franklin and pick up newly exposed
minie balls, unspent shells and other small historic items. Another local story told of how Hank
Williams and his entourage showed up at Fort Granger one day with metal detectors. They
spread out and searched the entire fort. I did not learn what, if anything, they found. It’s now
illegal to use metal detectors at the fort and other public and privately owned historic sites.

My favorite relic-hunting story was told to me by a good friends who grew up in Franklin —
Tom Lawrence, ‘The Voice of Williamson County” on his radio station, WAKM. Tom has a
long time friend who as a boy asked for and received Tom’s father’s permission, to relic hunt in
his backyard which was very near one of the federal lines during the Battle of Franklin. Tom
said his friend at first heard no sounds as he walked the yard but then the metal detector began
to scream. Digging at that point they first found a number of surgical saws —and then a large
number of bones. The remains of amputated limbs. Apparently this was a burial site for a field
hospital — it had to be the find of a lifetime for Tom’s friend, who now heads his own
employment firm and is still very much involved in Civil War history. The saws were recovered
and the bones reburied.

Another acquaintance, Richard Hatcher, who I mentioned as a local historian, in Part II of this
series and some friends of his once had a small business guiding relic hunters to places where
Richard would guarantee them that something could be found.

Rick and I had no such guarantees and made no finds on Roper’s Knob but we did have some
success at another site. I had taken a tour of local historic sites as part of Hatcher’s class on the
“Civil War in Williamson County.” These sites included well- known and little known places
where there were during the war various camps, skirmishes, earthen forts (small to very large)
and homes that had a role in Civil War history. Rick and I, along with our borrowed metal
detector, set out one day determined to dig up something historic at one or more of these sites.
We found our “gold” at what was once a Federal campsite about 10 miles east of Franklin.
Except for a corner of this two to three-

acre property which held a small church and it’s parking lot, the area was open and between
plantings. (The turning of the earth for planting often turns up buried relics.) After an hour or so
of looking, we found an aged horseshoe and several pieces of shrapnel. We can’t be 100% sure
the horseshoe dates back to the Federal encampment but it looks just like those we’ve seen at
memorabilia shows as does the shrapnel. In any event we considered these items to be great
finds.

Roper’s Knob, I'm pleased to report was purchased by the Heritage Foundation of Franklin and
Williamson County in 1995. The purchase was made with a combination of state and private
funds— the state money purchased the 22 acres on top of the hill and the foundation purchased
the 50 acres surrounding the peak. Since 7995, with the help of many volunteers, the trail (I'm
not sure this is the “trail” I used for my climbs.) has been significantly improved. So much so
that the “Save the Franklin Battlefield” (STFB) organization now conducts tours of the hill and
its peak. I'm looking forward to taking the improved trail to the top — maybe the
improvements even improved access to the views from the top.



STFB recently purchased 3.2 acres of what it calls “core battleground” in Franklin. The
property known today as Hyssop Hill is on the extreme east end of the trench lines. It was the
ground that General W.W. Loring’s Division marched over early in the battle as its men first
climbed the railroad embankment, and then got tangled up in the osage orange abatis just in
front of the Federal lines. During the war this property held the home of the overseer of
Carnton Plantation (Part II).

Another important acquisition was made in the last few years by a Franklin historic group. It
bought the property on which stood Carter’s Cotton Gin — the scene of very heavy fighting.
The fight to save (from commercial development) and then buy historic ground in Williamson
County is an ongoing one. One significant piece of land across from the Harrison House, south
of Franklin, where Hood held his last staff meeting, now looks like it will be used for a new
elementary school despite the best efforts of the historical preservation groups in the county.
Another effort has so far failed to save battlefield ground just a few blocks south of the Carter
House which is slated to be a shopping center. This property was most recently home to the
well-named “The Battleground Academy” a private school which moved its campus to a site.
Some information on these struggles along with other Franklin information can be found at
www.franklinstfg.org. Any help we can give them with money or supporting pleas for
preservation. (STFG PO Box 851 Franklin, TN 37065-0851)

I'll take you (ya'll) to some historic ground in Williamson County in Part V.

Md M aurer
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