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This month’s newsletter generously provided by  

 
The Robertson Family of Dallas, Tx. 

  

  

  
Capt. Leonard Hepburn (laying) of the U.S. Signal Corps near Winchester, Va. Submitted by his descendent, Kurtis Dodd. 

REPORTS OF A RESEARCHER 
Greetings & Updates

In her post-war memoir, prolific American novelist 

Constance Cary Harrison 

chronicled the efforts of 

local aid societies in 

Richmond, Va. to assist 

Confederate soldiers 

stationed in the capital.  

On a selected evening of 

the week, one member 

would permit the drawing-

room of their residence to 

be converted into a 

gathering place. Pleasant 

conversation, spirited-

dancing, and indulgent beverages would follow.  

“We had constant demands to admit new members,” 

Cary proudly recalled. “And all foreigners and 

general officers who 

visited Richmond were 

presented to our club.” 

Thus, the so-called 

“Starvation Club” was 

born. 

This newsletter also seeks 

to connect visitors with the 

interactions I have 

encountered at historic 

sites. Of course, that 

would not be possible 

without your interest and 

support. So, thank you for spending part of your 

day with me. 

 
One of many tours at the Cold Harbor site. My topic 
this summer focused on the desperation both armies 

experienced in 1864. (Photo by Kurtis Dodd) 
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To date, I’ve assisted 73 visitors seeking further 

historical information, researched 17 different 

regiments, transcribed 78 pages of original 

documents, written 2 articles for my blog, and still 

have more to do! 

While I continue to selfishly absorb massive 

quantities of knowledge, half the benefit is sharing 

it with you. Now with the summer subsiding and 

my season with the National Park ending, I can 

focus my attention more fully on returning your 

inquiries and doing further research. 

 To periodically let you know that I haven’t 

overdosed in the process, I signed-up for a couple 

social media sites (e.g. Twitter, Facebook) that I 

encourage you to follow. And if you are ever 

wondering where into the wilderness I’ve 

disappeared to, please do not hesitate to call me! 

That is often a direct reminder that I sometimes 

prefer.  

Again, it was pleasure meeting each and every one 

of you and enjoy what is left of summer!

FRONT LINE 
Stories from the Battlefield

Hundreds of people travel to historic sites. For most, the visit is a brief 

meeting; for others, a dedicated journey. Whatever the case, I tried to be 

consistent in providing satisfactory 

service to all. Keeping a positive 

attitude and carrying a renewed 

sense of purpose, led to many 

unique happenings which I hadn’t 

discovered before. 

Already tired after leading student 

groups at Pamplin Historical Park 

all spring, I reported back to the 

National Park Service in late May. 

Immediately, I provided coverage 

at the visitor centers while the commemorative Overland Campaign 1864 

program went on. Visitation skyrocketed, tours were packed-full of 

 
In June I met Richard, who 
after becoming frustrated with 
his desk job in the UK, 
decided to embark on the 
TransAmerican Trail which 
begins in Yorktown, VA and 
ends in Astoria, OR (4000 mi). 
We talked a long time and I 
hope to hear from him again 
in September! (Photo by Russ) 

 
Arguably, Mr. Frasure’s fourth grade 
class of Chesapeake, VA was one of 

the most memorable groups I led this 
spring.  

 

 
Dr. William Feis (University of 

Nebraska-Lincoln) lectured on Grant’s 
generalship at City Point in Petersburg. 
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enthusiasts, and the days quickly passed-by. On June 3rd, I was present at the Cold Harbor site which 

examined the Union army’s disastrous assault, a decision Maj. 

Gen. U.S. Grant came to regret in later years. Several visitors 

had traveled hundreds of miles for the “real-time” tour at 

4:00 a.m. to learn about the actions their ancestors 

participated in. 

Over the weeks, I met a host of interesting people, heard 

some unique tales, and led many tours. Unlike in years past, I 

stayed true to what a long-time barber once told me: Never 

close early, and stay late. 

That maxim was first tested I discovered a mini-van parked at 

Fort Harrison after hours. Sweating profusely and still 

wearing my running clothes, I curiously approached a rather 

despondent-looking woman, identifying myself as one of the park 

rangers. “We just can’t figure out where we are,” she exclaimed. 

Taking a calming approach and providing more orientation led me 

to become acquainted with Tim, Beth, Andrew and Jake of Ohio. 

They ended-up being very 

interested in history and I 

changed back into my park attire 

and we toured the Confederate 

fort in the evening haze and dying 

sun. Preparing to leave them 

alone, I quickly remembered to 

offer an invitation to the annual 

“Voices of War” program held 

later that night before departing. To my great surprise, they showed-up and 

heard what I surmised to be one of the best programs of the summer. 

Of course, that was just the beginning. Summer intern Kurtis Dodd and I 

took a visitor to the Alabama Brigade Monument at Gaines’ Mill where his 

ancestors assaulted. In early June, I received a rather serendipitous phone 

call from a gentleman whose great-grandfather commanded the 

Confederate regiment from my hometown. I was able to forward him an 

abundance of genealogical information that I had compiled from our local 

historical society the summer before, after meeting other descendants of the 

 
I gave my first private tour this summer with 
the Hall family of Guernsey (UK). We visited 
many sites around Richmond to observe the 

trenches the armies dug in 1864-65. 

 
Jake and Andrew (OH). To whom my 

well-being gives much thanks. 

 
 

 
James May of the 7th Georgia 
Infantry was one of the 
individuals I helped research 
this summer. A runaway eager 
to enlist, he was wounded 
four times and saw battles 
from 1st Manassas to 
Gettysburg. His great-
granddaughter and I went 
over his records. Hopefully 
Betty’s husband Lou won’t kill 
me for how long we took! 
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same officer! That happening was almost eerie to me. During one interpretive program at Pamplin, I met 

Amy of PA. She was very interested to learn about the life of the common soldier (which the program 

focused on), since her great-granduncle found himself surrounded 

at Gettysburg and prisoner at Belle Isle. I was able to refer her to 

the new monument the Sons of Union Veterans erected last year. 

From visitor Tim Noonan of SC, I was introduced to the 

evidently severe actions the 4th S.C. Cavalry faced at Enon Church 

and Haw’s Shop from research on his ancestor David Gordon. 

Three other relatives of Tim’s also served in South Carolina units 

around Richmond, one dying at Reams Station which he visited. 

Towards the end of July, I attended a summer party at the Darby 

House which is owned by the Civil War Trust and currently 

occupied by two friends of mine. Aside from partaking in an 

ample supply of 

beer, I was anxious 

to make a 

connection there 

with my buddy Steve Clayton and tenant Victoria Sweeney. 

Both had related family members who actually owned the 

Darby farm in 1847. Victoria graciously took time away from 

the festivities to show us the original building. Among the last 

guided tours at Malvern Hill, I happily met Steve of MA. He 

was following the journey of his ancestors Henry and Warren 

Fuller of the 4th Mass. Cavalry and 20th Infantry by reading 

their letters and diaries. I happily took Steve to the location 

where the regiment was posted at Glendale. Steve, actually a 

math teacher, reads his class a letter Henry Fuller wrote to his 

sister when they study the Civil War period. 

Interactions with these individuals and many others left quite an impression on me. People often ask me 

what the most important legacy of the Civil War event is and I usually answer that many too hidden or 

forgotten repercussions likely occurred beyond our ability to remember. I think what is most important, 

however, is that history provides us with a healthy output for exploration, learning, and knowledge so that 

we can be more understanding people. As revolutionary Thomas Paine reasoned in 1794, “I believe in the 

equality of man... In doing justice, loving mercy, and endeavoring to make our fellow creatures happy.”  

 

 
While in passing, I discovered that out-of-state 
visitors Jane (NC) and Bob (NJ) had ancestors 
who likely fought directly across from one 
another during the battle of Cold Harbor. So in 
the spirit of friendlier times, they shook hands. 

2014 © Jason C. Spellman 

 

 

 

 
During an evening tour at the Darby 
House, Mark Bingham (NH) of my 
reenactment group, carried an original 
1864 Spencer Rifle a Union soldier carried 
into the battle of 1st Deep Bottom. Mark 
also had a relative who fought in the same 
engagement. 
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Special thanks to those who donated historical material this summer: 

 

Steven Booth 

Gill Boylson 

Jane Carlson 

Kurtis Dodd 

Ruth Hazen 

Steve Kellogg 

David Smoot 

Paul Tate 


