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ﬂlhe.@mammaﬂon Proclamation
This document changed the s>bjective of the war
from the preservation of the Union to the free-
ing of the slaves. It made it impossible for
) European govermnments to recognize the Confeder-
~acy; it was a triumph for the rabid abolitionists
(who never dreamed of permitting their wives to
votg) and opened the doors of racisl strife that
has accelerated down to this day.
Dr. Wilbur T. Winterbothom

Our speaker Dr. Melvin Drimmer, according to who's who in America,
is a Professor of history at Cleveland State University. He received his
B.A. in History at bity College of New York, where he graduated Cum Laude,

and a member of Phi Beta Kappa. He received his PH.D. in history at the
University of Rochester, in 1965, with a post doctoral study the next two
years at the School of Oriental and African Studies at the University of
london.

Courses taught include History of American Slavery, Black History
of Slavery, SOcial Thought of Black Americans, Seminar on Slavery in the
Americas, American History Survey, Readings Course in Black and American
History and others.

Dr. Drimmer is the author of glack History: A Réappra;sgl, Joubleday
and Compan¥, 1968, and in paperback by &Anchor.
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| f(w&/} i Vi fory on
Q4 Humor ot O, /Viif ng

After thanking the Hermit
Club crew for removing all
sharp objects from the room
and for making sure a path was
cleared to the nearest exit,

I gave a brief history of the
humor and humorists of the
Civil war period (i.e. Mark
Twain, Artemus ¥ard, Petrol-

eum V. Nasby, Josh Billings,
eto. ).

. 2
I emphasized that much of the humor

of the Civil dar days does not remain
funny by today's standards. But only
humor softened the harsh realities of
war and provided an escape from the
hardships of soldiering. The various
forms of humor were theatre, minstrel
shows, medicine shows, and print. Print
was in two forms - cartoons and humorous
writings. But the prime source was the
soldiers themselves.

" This was followed by Bill and I read-
ing - numerous stories and anecdotes which
had been gleaned from a wide variety of
C.#. literature. Bill and I sometimes
took the parts of the protagonists in
the stories and read the dialogue.

The stories followed somewhat the
course of the war from humorous confroni-
ations between inept officers and indep-
endent volunteers to the years of total
war as on Sherman's March. This was
followed by a couple of Lincoln's stories

without which no expose of C.W. humor
would be complete. Lastly were a few
anecdotes of post war humor.

One yarn the members particularly
aelighted in was the one in which a
sentry challenged a uniformed figure
entering his camp, who turned out to be
one Major Jones, the camp's strictest
disciplinarian.

"Whe goes there?"
*Majof Jones."

"Sorry, sir, 'fraid I can't let you
proceed without the password."

"Dammit man, I've forgotten it, but
you know MmE well enough.”

"Can't help it, sir. I must have the
password. "

(1 FEP R8N GHTENSup 5 Sae @ voice.

"Don't stand there arguing all night.
snoot the son of a bitecn."
By Brian Kowell

Edc Note:
This program provided by Brian and 2ill



FRED GILL’S BOOK REVIEW °

Loewenberg, Peter. Decodi the Past, The Psychohistorical Approach,
New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1983, .

: This is a dull book. It is also nearly incomprehensible.

The sub-title does not suggest a racy plot but the title itself

promises something interesting. Maybe the interesting and important

theme is there but it is successfully hidden in the jargon. Dopsychoanaly-
sistsireally talk like this? Or are they like lawyers so taken with the
hocus-pocus of their argot that they can talk only to one another?

Reading much of this book is like reading a Supreme Court opinion and
struggling to make everyday sense from the words. '

Try decoding this: " It is time to lay at rest the idea that
psychoanalytical explanations are necessarily uncausal or that they are
inflerently incompatible with quantitative data such as demographic,
election, comsumption and health statistics. Indeed, psychoanalysis can
give these macrodata new coherence and meaning, thus adding a vital
quantitative dimension to history." . _ : -

Or this: "While we may crave total explanations and definitive
syntheses, partial insights and new integrations must suffice, for
they are all we have or ever will have in history and in the present.”

Hoo boy! And these ¢ e only two of the muddy patches you must
slop through trying to pick up a hint of what the hell the author is
saying. You keep colliding with words like "armentarium®” and "unambiva-
lent.” The big dictionary will tell you the meanings of these rogue words
but discourages you from finding the real meaning of the passages con-
taining them.

Several of the more easily read essays in the book are pSYCh¥§Eﬁi&
explanations of people prominent in German history. One of them is an
analysis, of all things, of Heinrich Himmler's adolescence. The inform-
ation dug out of Himmler's dull diary does not tell me why his fear of
his father made him a monster. Reading this and the other German essays
suggest that historical conditions, even today, might well be better if
Caesar had pressed on in Europe and rooted out those Teutonic savages
lurking there behind the oaks and beeches of the Hercynian forest,
scowling and stinking in their uncured bear skins, swinging their clubs
and waiting for the tide of civilization to ebb.

In the midst of the author's mumbo jumbo, however, sometimes a
clear sentence creeps in. This clings: “No history will speak with
the relevance or accuracy to the contemporary human condition if it
fails to assess realistically the profound capacity of the irrational
to move men.” * Right on, eh?

In spite of this one sentence I cannot recommend investing the
effort required to read the book. The whole.idea of psychohistorical
analysis is too elusive. _
*Ed Note: This puts one in mind of_the fiery southern orators
ranting for Secession in '60 as well as the raging abolitionists
of the north. Or is it brannis talk like caboshan growing out
of seedle fornstaff or didn't you know? If so, name one.

* * ¥* * ¥*

CORRECTIONS FROM LAST MONTH

In describing one of the talks heard by the Field Trippers, we misspelled
the name of speaker Robert K. Krick, whose subject was GCeneral william
Barksdale, flamboyant Politician and soldier of the South. Also think

we have Tom Van Sickle's right. - , L



Scenes I'd Like to Have Seen
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After General Sherman nad captured Atlanta, Confederate authorities
moved thousands of PFederal prisoners from their prisons in southern jeorgia,
namely Andersonville and Millen, to a railroad junction called Florence.
tdere a stockade was in the process of being constructed; the inadequate
facilities caused untold misery to the underfed, diseased and ragzed inmates.

The chaotic conditions at Florence were indicative of the already rapidly
deteriorating command structure of the Confederacy. As the prisoners poured
in, thousands died. In October 1864 there were 12,362; in iovember 11,424;
in January 1865, 7,538 survived.

One who survived both Andersonville and Florence was a Pennsylvania
private infantryman, Ezra H. Ripple. Altogether, he endured nine months in
prison; and this can be attributed to a special skill - he could play the
fiddle. The camp commander at Florence discovered his talent. A lover of
music, he had Ripple give him a command performance. Knowing a good thing
when he saw it, the industrious fiddler rounded up some friends who could
play various simple instruments and organized a band. Soon the band was not
only serenading the Confederate officers, but playing at dances at surround-
ing plantations. Warm clothing, better food and a chance to ScruPup with
soap was their reward. In after years Ripple recalled the wild antics of
the slaves at the plantations where the band played. The music sent them
intoc ecstasies.

The Ripple band came to a sad end. The members could not resist the
opportunity to escape, and they tried it, breaking their parole, but all
were hunted down with bloodhounds, caught and were hanged. Ripple prefewe=d
to sit it out and continue with his special privileges.

The sight of those darkies cavorting in the moonlight must have been an
interesting one.



The Ciril War on e Barks o Lakedrie

#ith the threat of dev-
elopers putting up

condominiums ondJohnson's

Island, this resum& of
the action that took
place in Sandusky Bay

in 1864 seems appropriate.
HE WARM LAND breeze blew
gently over the water carrying the
last heat of summer as the commando
peered into the gathering darkness
weiting for the signal flare which
would trigger the attack. First the gun-
ship anchored in the harbor wquld be
captured, and then the 8,000 prisoners
of war being held on the
would be released. Finally rebellion
would flame through the land. The
Mideast? South America? Africa? No—
Sandusky, Ohio. )

The two principals involved in the
plot were desperate and dashing Rebel
apies. John Yates Beall was a Master
in the Confederate Navy. The slender
28.year-old carried a musket ball in his
leg from a nearly fatal wound received
early in the war. Overcoming both his
wound and a persistant case- of tuber-
culosis, Beall organized and led a
guerilla naval detachiment on Chesa-
peake Bay. The other spy, Capt.
Charles Cole, had ridden with the dar-
ing cavalry genius Nathan Bedford
Forrest and was made prisoner while
under the command of the guerilla
warfare expert John Morgan. Cole en-
gineered an escape from his squalid
prisoner of war camp and remained be-
hind enemy lines as an undercover
agent. If either man were to be caught,
he ran the risk of being hanged as a
8py. :

Beall and Cole met in Toronto in
September, 1864, to lay their plans.
The booming Great Lakes maritime
trade was protected by the 14 guns of
a single Federal gunboat, the USS
Michigan, a schooner-rigged paddle-
wheel steamer stationed by the large
prisoner of war camp on Johnson Is

land in the northeast section of San- |

dusky Bay. Inside the prison camp
some B,000 Confederate prisoners were
quartered. The plan was a simple one.
The first step called for Beall to cap-
ture a large commercial lake steamer
and then grapple with the Michigan,
which would be sabotaged through
Cole's efforts. .
Simultaneously the 8,000 Rebel pris-
oners on Johnson Island would start
an uprising with smuggled weapons

' ;.vhile the prison would be attacked

from the outside by a copperhead or-
ganization which called itself the “Or-
der of the Sens of Liberty in the North-
ern States.” The liberated prisoners

would then capture ?he weakly de-
fended Federal armory at Sandusky

and form the beginnings of a Rebel ar-

my behind enemy lines; meanwhile the
Michigan, by then under Beall’s com-
mand, would attack Great Lakes ports
with impunity. it was hoped that the
northwest states and territories, in
which there was strong antiwar senti-
ment, wouid then erupt into rebellion.
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The battle would begin with a signal
flare, which Cole was to fire from the
deck of the Michigan when ail was in
readiness.

The early stages of the plan proceed-
ed without a hitch. Cole established a
cover for himself by posing as a spend-
thrift Philadelphia businessman. He

" soon wheedled his way into the graces

of Capt. Carter, the commander of the
Michigan, by staging sumptuous cham-
pagne dinner parties for the captain
and his officers. Ultimately, Cole was
invited aboard the vessel as a regular
visifor, which gave him the opportuni-
ty to bribe a ship’s engineer to sabo-
tage the engines on the night of the
battle. With Capt. Carter's aid, Cole be-
came friends with the commandant of
the Johnson Isiand prison and found
ample opportunity to smuggle in the
wenpons needed for the prison upris-
ing. Somehow, in the midst of all this
activity, Cole found time to woo and
fall in love with the niece of a local
Ohio merchant. It was to be his down-
fall.

The plan came to ripeness on the
night of Sept. 19. Cole, in his room at

Sandusky’s prestigious West House
Hotel, began to dress for another of his
infamous champagne parties given pa-
triotically for the officers of the Michi.
gan. This time, however, the party
would take place on the gunboat rath-
er than in town, and this time the
champagne would be drugged. :

- Meanwhile, Beall and another raid-
er boarded the lake steamer Philo Par-
sons on one of its regular runs from De-
troit to Sandusky. At a Canadian-port
of call more disguised raiders boarded
the boat, carrying a ciosed trunk full of
weapons, At 4 p.m. on Sept. 19 the Phi.
lo Parsons stopped at Kelley’s Island
just outside Sandusky harbor, Here Be-
all drew his Colt revolver, pointed it at
the captain of the steamer and claimed
the Phiio Parsons as a prize of the Con-

. federate Navy. Then, Beail and his

Rebel raiders waited for Cole's signal.
They could see the lights of the Michi-
gan against the background nightglow
of Sandusky. But Cole’s signal never
came.

The young lady of whom Cole had

- become enamored became suspicious of

her beau, and when he started drop-
ping hints about himself to her in inti-

mate moments she decided that her

country was more important to her
than this dashing, young agent who
would dizsappear when his adventure
was over. She told the U.S. Secret Serv-
ice her story.

On the USS Michigan the drugged
champagne was ready to be poured
when Cole was arrested in his hotel
room. _ _

The uprising on Johnson Island nev-
er occured. The “Sons of Liberty in the
Northern States” skulked away into
the darkness. Beall, frusirated by be-
ing thwarted so close to his longtime
goal, steamed the Philo Parsonsg to-
ward Canada, beached her on Fighting
Island and escaped into the haven of
the neutral country to the north. Even-
tually, though, he was captured and
hanged in 18685.

Cole was indicted and eonvicted as a
spy, but at the last moment before his
hanging he saved his life by confessing
hig crimes and swearing the amnesty
oath. After being released he disap-
peared forever.

Above clipping was
taken from a 1982
issue of The Lake-

land Boater.




Among the many Patent Medicinss peddled before the Civil War, Hostetter's Celebratad
Stomach Bitters was probably the best known, During the first years of The Hostetter and
Smith Company, manufacturers of this specific (good for coliﬁ. constip;tion and "the Inta&-‘

mittontsr) its young proprieters put every cent they could in printer's ink (newspaper
advertising) and paint (to mark the name on billboards, fences, coveresd bridges, barns and
boulders.)

When the war came in i86A, the name Hosteatter so impressed the War Department that they
Wwera soon buying the Bitters in carload lots for the Union Army. At this period the
Bitters contained modest amounts of cinchena bark, gentian root, orange peel, anise and
a less than moderats dose of alecohol, which ran to approximately ‘
47% by volume. This nostrum was unquestionably of some service
to the Union Army, as witness the postwar observa£ion of a |
Pittsburgz historian, "Hostsatter's vaunted remedial properties
ware sadly lacking." he wrote,"but many a frightened Yankee at

Gettysburg knew he faced Pickett's Charge as bravely as he

did because of the swigz of Hostetter's under his belt."

The labsl under which the Bitters was registared displayed cavalryman St, Georce
riding down and spearing the Dragon.

By war's end Hostetter's Celebrated Stomach Bitters was grossing $750,000 a year, Ard
by then David Hostetter was ‘facing the ;ompotition of more brands of bitters than one
would have believed possible, No matter what the "medicinal ingredients™ they were all
rectified by a healthy percentage of hard c¢ider, whiskey, brandy, rum or wins, Some readers

recall the phenomenal success of Hadacol, as recently as 1950, -
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"...He was sick and tired.... of being told about what Lee
vwas going to do; 'Some of you always seem to think he is sud-
denly going to turn a double somersault and land in our rear
and on both our flanks at the sane time.' As for the panichy
officer hinself, Grant had a curt order:; ' Go back to your
connand and try to think what we are going to do ourselves,
instead of what Lee is going to dotl * "
Bruce Catton, £ Stillness at Appomattox

Thanks to the CWRT of Taxas




