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 Although located far 
away from home, 
Andersonville Prison became 
a household name during the 
Civil War.  It evokes strong 
emotions to this day. 
 The Andersonville numbers are staggering, even today. 
 Over 45,000 Union soldiers were imprisoned there and more 
than 13,000 died.  Shelby County had its share of soldiers who 
ended up within the walls of this infamous place.  Some survived, 
but many did not.  The stories the survivors told are beyond 
imagination.  
 The Confederate commander of the prison, Henry Wirz was 
charged with war crimes as a result of what happened there under 
his watch.  He was convicted after a trial by a military tribunal 
headed by General Lew Wallace.  Wirz was hung - one of only two 
Confederates to be executed for war crimes.  Many historians 
maintain to this day Wirz should never have been convicted and 
executed. 
 Join us on August 21

st
 at 7 p.m. as the Society hosts a 

gathering of the Shelby County Andersonville Prison survivors.  This 
living history program will be held in the Lodge Room of the 
Masonic Temple at the corner of Miami Avenue and Poplar Street.  
The time frame will be 1875.  The Sidney ladies of the Shelby 
County G.A.R. auxiliary report that General Lew Wallace may also 
be in town as he is expected to be traveling through the area.  It is 
hoped he speak and tell of the Wirz trial and his execution. 
 

This program sponsored by: 
 

The Shelby County Bar Association 

Andersonville POWsAndersonville POWsAndersonville POWsAndersonville POWs    
Character Forged by SufferingCharacter Forged by SufferingCharacter Forged by SufferingCharacter Forged by Suffering 



 

Neil Allen as Capt. E.E. Nutt 
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VOLUNTEERS 

June Volunteer Info: 
  25 Volunteers 
180 Hours 

 

Volunteer gift certificate winners for June: 
Drew Barber 

Jenny Van Matre 
 

Congratulations!  Thank you to all our 
volunteers! We depend on you!  

In June, 1,367 people  
participated in SCHS programs. 

 

The Morrows’ “Out of the Past”   
hidden clues: 

Sidney 3rd - DKW Consulting was not 
around 100 years ago. 

Swanders - Snipes aren’t real! 
 

The clues were found by: 

Mark Deam, Carolyn Haney, Roger 

Lentz, Patricia Francis, Marylou 

Ratterman,  and Eleanor Kessler 
 
 
 

The clue will be found ONLY in the 
“Out of the Past” section.  

    

Brian Huffman and  
Mike McRill 

Battle of Atlanta:Battle of Atlanta:Battle of Atlanta:Battle of Atlanta:    
Character Forged by TragedyCharacter Forged by TragedyCharacter Forged by TragedyCharacter Forged by Tragedy    

On July 17, 2014 this program was held at Camp Brookside.  We would like to take this opportunity to say thank 
you to our volunteers that helped with this event.  Volunteers are the backbone of our organization. 

Many thanks to our volunteers! 

For more photos 
visit us on 

Neil Allen 
Mike McRill 
Rich Wallace 
Jim Hall 
Drew Barber 
Herb Minchew 
Terry Cupp 

Brian Huffman 
Tony Henschen 
Louis Henschen 
Scott Lotz 
Jeff Gilman  
Tom Smith  
Doug Benson  

Aaron Lowe 
Ralph Fearnley  
Lee Fearnley 
Sam Cannady 
Bill Fuller  
Mary Cupp 
Sylvia Smith 
Austin Strunk 
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Eight At Atlanta: Work of the  

Seventy-eighth and Twentieth Ohio That Day 
National Tribune  -   Jan 3, 1884 

By: Capt. E.E. Nutt, Co. F, 20th OVVI, Sidney, OH 

 The battle of Atlanta, GA, 
July 22, 1864, has been written by 
many able pens and from many 
standpoints.  As it was the most 
memorable day of the war to me, 
I have read all I could find and 
yet have seen nothing direct from 
the regiment or brigade which I 
belonged; and believing their 
action on that day worthy a place 
in history, I will endeavor to 
respond to your solicitation for 
items of war events, and as briefly 
as I can, give a bird’s-eye view of 
what I saw and remember. 
 My place was with 
Company A, 20th Ohio Veteran Volunteer Infantry.  
Our brigade consisted of the 68th, 78th, and 20th 
Ohio regiments.  On that day the 68th was detailed 
in the rear, and had a history of its own.  The 78th 
and 20th were on the advance line, south of Bald 
Hill.  The 78th was about the length of one regiment 
south of the hill, and the 20th joined the left of the 
78th, extending southward, with its left somewhat 
refused.  We were in the west edge of the timber, 
with a large open field in front, 

ATLANTA IN VIEW, 

a mile or so northwest of us. Heavy timber also 
extended from our left westward, shutting off our  

view northward.  We took our place on 
this line during the afternoon of the 21st, 
and all night kept picks and shovels busy 
preparing earthworks. 
 By 10 o’clock a.m. the 22nd, we 
had heavy works with traverses, head-logs 
and all the latest improved means of 
protection.  All the morning we saw 
Johnnies passing out of Atlanta on a quick 
march southward; but on account of the 
timber, only a short distance of the road 
was in our view. There were many 
conjectures about where the “picnic” 
would be held.  And later in the day, when 
the secret was divulged, every man said, “I 
told you so! I knew it!” 

  

THE FIRST SHOT 

 With me it was after dinner, therefore, I 
place the time at 12:30 or 1 o’clock p.m. when the 
first shot was heard southeast of us, probably a half 
or third of a mile.  Now, this was the first shot of 
the battle, and was at, or by, the pickets of the 4th 
Division, 17th Army Corps.  I say this emphatically, 
because some writers have claimed that the 16th 
corps was first attacked and fought quite a while 
before the 17th was engaged.  Had there been any 
musketry in two or three miles of us, we would 
have heard it, which we did not. 

 One hundred and thirty-two years ago the Atlanta soil bore witness to a decisive struggle between two massive, 
determined armies. At the epicenter of the Battle of Atlanta were many men from Shelby County.  Among them is Captain 
Edmund Elgin Nutt, born and raised in Shelby County, and a prominent Sidney businessman in the grain business as well 
as a former school teacher and lawyer, whose education was once interrupted by the outbreak of the Civil War.  Entering 
the Union Army as a private, Nutt ascended the ranks to captain.  He actively took part in all the momentous battles in 
which the 20th OVI fought.  For meritorious conduct at the Battle of Atlanta 22 July 1864, he was awarded the Medal of 
Honor.  He was wounded on the skirmish line near Atlanta 14 August 1864.  In 1897, he was nominated on the 
Republican ticket for state senator of the 12th district.  The following testimony by Nutt’s fellow soldiers, members of the  
GAR’s Neal Post, shows him to be one of the long line of civilian soldiers who have called Shelby County their home and 
of which we must be proud:  “He was a soldier from the first call to ‘Lights Out’ from April 17, 1861 to July 15, 1865; 
carried a gun more than two years and a sword two years in Co. F, 15th OVI three months’ service; and Co. F, 20th Ohio 
three years service; served at the front in all ranks from private to captain, and was skirmish officer on the brigade staff; 
was wounded in skirmish line and awarded a medal for conspicuous bravery in battle.” 
 His first hand account of the battle gives us great insight into what must have been one of the most terrible times 
of his life. 
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 And it was not more than twenty minutes 
after this first shot until the Johnnies were coming 
through the woods like a storm.  Their lines 
extended east and west of us, and they struck our 
left-flank broadside, yelling, firing, bayonets 
flashing, smoke blinding, on they came, literally 
walking over the left companies, pushing them back 
along our line about one-third the length of the 
regiment where sufficient force was gathered to 
withstand that part of their line and break it.  The 
part west - left of their line - swinging around with 
a right wheel, attacked us in front.  But, as we first 
saw them coming from the southeast, we had 
climbed our works and fired right-oblique at that 
part of their line.  Then, seeing them coming from 
southwest, we went over the works and gave them a 
volley, which left many there in line and sent the 
rest back to cover of the south woods.  Hardly was 
this done till we beheld another line following the 
first, which was received in like manner from the 
flank and both sides of our works, and then the 
third line came for a similar reception.  We 
succeeded in driving back those parts of their lines 
which extended west of us, as they had an open 
field and no protection, and extended, probably, not 
more than the length of one regiment west of us.  
 But the eastern part seemed to be a large 
body – a long line – and passed by us as though we 
were beneath their notice, although we poured the 
full force of our musketry in their flank as they 
approached, passed and receded.  It was a terrible 
fire they went through from our brigade, as their 
left flank passed within a few rods of us.  The  

timber, however, protected them somewhat. 
 When these lines had gone by, we heard 
them fighting far down the line north and east of us 
– a roar of musketry and artillery.  We felt the 
situation was awful.  We were south of the 
Chattahoochee River; advanced several hundred 
miles in the enemy’s country, contending with an 
equal force, and they on flank and rear between us 
and our supplies of food and ammunition.  Our little 
band was cut off from the main force.  We now 
realized why “Uncle Billy’s” flanking had driven 
Johnston from stronghold to stronghold, and the 
difference between giving a joke and taking one.  
Our works, of which we had felt proud, were now 
as valuable to them as to us. 
 To explain more fully where the first shot  
was heard, the writer was sitting on a log reading, 
and immediately sprang up, and, looked around; 
saw many other attracted in the same way.  Their 
curiosity was soon rewarded, for it was followed by 
another and another. 

A SKIRMISH FIRE, THEN A VOLLEY- 

in less time than to speak it, all were rushing to and 
fro at the word “Fall In” from all sides.  That scene 
would be difficult to describe.  No questions were 
asked.  The full force of the situation was vividly 
plain to all, and depicted on every countenance. 
 Who can measure time on such an 
occasion?  I said it was not twenty minutes after the 
first gun until they were coming.  We only had time 
to  put on accouterments, “take arms,” “load,” and 
stand a moment. 
 Just in advance of them, like birds flying  
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men were pulled over the works from both sides.  
One looked over and said, “Boys, they are rifling 
our knapsacks.  Let’s go for them all at once!” 
 

OVER WE GO 

 We charged along the line, took in a number 
of prisoners, and recaptured a number of our boys, 
and then sprang back to our own side.  During this 
episode neither party fired.  As we were all mixed 
up together, swords and bayonets were the only 
weapons used.  We made these charges several 
times during the afternoon, and at one time a small  
fragment of the rebel flag was brought off between  
thumb and finger.  By continued firing, guns 
became hot, and were exchanged for others, which 
were too plenty besides their now silent owners.  
Ammunition soon became scarce, although two full 
boxes were brought from the woods from within a 
few rods of the tree skirmishers by two of our boys, 
who volunteered to bring them. 
 It was said, “We will soon be out of 
cartridges.  Our ammunition boxes were left over 
there in the woods, who will volunteer to go and get 
them?”  “I will!”  “I will!”  “I will!”  “Two will be 
enough.  Don’t shoot in that direction till the boys 
come back.”    
 Over they go, and we watch them with 
breathless anxiety go almost to the tree where a 
rebel has been shooting from.  They get the boxes  

from a storm, came a 
number of our 4th 
division, I think, 
Iowa boys, rallying 
on our works, not 
demoralized, though 
just out of the grasp 
of the enemy, but 
asking for a place 
with us, which was 
cheerfully given, and 
used by them to their 
utmost during the 
afternoon.  Many are 
there yet.  With 
these accessions and 
the doubling back of 
our left, we were 
probably ten men 
deep, and it was 
withering fire we 
gave those passing lines.  The word was “down in 
front.”  “You men in rear, be careful where you 
shoot,” &c, &c.   
 After the first line had passed northward, we 
saw a little white haired boy in the woods coming  
from the direction of the 4th division over the 
ground whence the rebs had just passed.  We called 
to him, and were interested in his race for life, as 
the second line was after him close, and he was 
coming amid a shower of shot and from a roar of 
musketry.   He wore our blue and must have been a 
drummer.  He reached us safe, but I saw no more of 
him.  After the lines had passed, leaving the part 
which we “bit off” of their left to entertain us, we 
soon convinced them that they could not take us by 
a front attack, and they rallied to the part of our 
works which they had taken from our left, and to 
the trees east and south of us where they kept up a 
constant fire.   
 As they had full view of the east part of our 
works, our only use of them was to occupy the west 
side, and thus they had the advantage of the 
trenches, and crawling along the trenches, they 
brought their flags within twenty feet of our 
glorious old 20th Ohio banner.  Many of them were 
directly opposite us, keeping down to load, when 
they would rise up and fire in our faces, and receive 
a charge in exchange.  Now it was hand to hand; 
bayonets, butts of muskets, and fists were used;  
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on their shoulders and return safe, though the 
targets of many shots.  When these boxes were 
emptied and used, the cartridge-boxes of the dead 
and wounded furnished the supply. 
 Late in the afternoon our working force 
became small, so many now were non-combatants.  
We passed over them at every step.  A section of a 
battery was captured at our left by the first rebel 
line, but was not used until now, and must have 
been disabled.  About 5 o’clock, I suppose, they 
commenced enfilading us with canister.  
 Colonel Miles, commander of the 78th, 
decided to move his regiment out by right flank and  
form a new line.  The 20th followed, except those 
immediately in contact with the enemy, about thirty 
of whom remained and kept up a spirited fire to let 
the regiments have time to establish themselves.  
Finally, when they withdrew, it was by dividing the 
force, and one-half falling back a few rods, loading 
and holding the ground, to allow the squad in  
advance to fall back, keeping up a brisk fire to hold 
the enemy down from firing on the squad 
retreating.  Thus, hand over hand they went back to 
Bald Hill and entered the fort.  I do not think that 
half of the number who remained to hold the enemy 
ever reached the fort.  Some were killed, some 
wounded, and some captured, as the enemy 
followed us closely.  Entering the fort through an 
embrasure, we found it full of our men and looking 
out, we saw the enemy coming up the hill towards 
the fort in irregular order.  They were dropping here 
and there – effect of the musketry from the fort; but 
on they came like cattle facing a storm, and in a few 
minutes they were masters of the situation outside.  
We “held the fort” inside.  Many of them tried to 
enter through the embrasures, but suddenly ended 
the career of their brave spirits.  A shot from them 
into the fort was sure to hit, and many falling.  We 
soon organized to defend the openings by placing 
men to watch them, each with a special duty.   
 It was almost certain death to expose the 
head above the earthworks, which were probably 
eight feet high, perpendicular on the outside, and an 
inclined plane on the inside.  Men were loading, 
stepping up and looking over to shoot, and falling 
back with a shot in the head.  So they were 
cautioned to only reach over and shoot without 
looking, which, from the number outside, was  

almost as certain of execution.  In this way, with 
some above to shoot while others below would 
load and hand up the gun, the work was 
systematized and less loss was sustained.  When 
darkness came the spirited firing began to cease, 
and in many cases tired nature could hold out no 
longer. 

MEN WENT TO SLEEP LOADING  

THEIR GUNS 

 Snoring was as prevalent as shooting.  
About eleven o’clock two companies came to 
relieve us.  I would like to know who they were.  
They will remember in what condition they found 
us, though we were not all asleep.  I now went in 
search of the 20th, and found them in line a few 
rods northeast of Bald Hill, where they had formed 
and helped to hold back the men who followed us 
to that position.   
 If this article is lengthy and tedious, I ask 
forbearance for the sake of facts; because our own 
division commander reported the 20th and 78th 
regiments as being driven from their works early 
in the day. 
 It is so recorded in several books 
pretending to note the history of that engagement, 
and Chaplain Henry J. Walker, in your issue of 
October 11th, says: “He swept down the line of the 
17th corps to the left of Bald Hill, taking all before 
him, capturing battery after battery, which were at 
once turned on our flying men.”  And later, 
Comrade J.H. Bradford, of 30th Illinois, says in 
your issue of 15th inst.: “We were the last troops to 
be driven in, as we held our position till after 5 
o’clock; everything on our left had been driven 
back as much as two hours before,”  My 
impression is that the 30th Illinois went back to the 
fort with our last squad, or immediately after, as 
one of our squad was captured along the 30th 
Illinois works, about half way from the woods to 
the fort, and lives to tell the tale. 
 I would not detract from the glorious 
record of the 20th and 30th Illinois, or any of those 
noble regiments which fought without the aid of 
system or general management though taken by 
surprise on flank, rear, and front, and held almost 
their entire line against what would be certain 
disaster according to all military calculations. 



 

SHELBY COUNTY DEMOCRAT 
1939-AUGUST-75 Years Ago 

Anne Morrow 
 

SIDNEY (4th) Four monkey-faced owls spelled disaster 
for Francis Costolo, of west of the city, a few days ago for 
they caused him to break an ankle.  Costolo and his bride 
of a few weeks, the former Miss Besse Shaffer, were 
entertaining guests from Hardiff in their farm home and 
were “showing off” the rare owls.  The baby birds were 
high in the barn and in stepping own from a ledge, 
Costolo’s foot struck a two by four lying on the floor and 
he fell.  The break is on his right foot...The splendid gifts to 
be awarded at Holy Angels parish picnic next Thursday, 
August 10, are on display in a window at Uhlman’s 
Department store.  The display was arranged so everyone 
may have the opportunity to see the wide range of these 
useful awards, which include a Copeland refrigerator, an 
electric stove, a Magic Chef microwave, radio, set of 
Magnalite Ware, wrist watch, silverware, etc.  A very large 
crowd is expected this year and preparations are being 
made accordingly.  Every form of entertainment has been 
arranged that all, both young and old, can find suitable 
amusement.  The frolic will begin in the early afternoon 
and continue all evening at the Shelby county fairgrounds. 
 

SIDNEY (18th) Two Sidney young men, Hubert A. Beery 
and Rodney Blake, were among the Ohio law students who 
have successfully passed the bar association.  The former is 
the son of Attorney and Mrs. H. E. Beery and the latter of 
Mrs. Barbara Blake of north Main avenue.  The young men 
took the oath of office before Chief Justice Weygandt of 
the Ohio supreme court on Friday afternoon, August 
11.  Mr. Blake took his legal and pre legal training at Ohio 
Northern university at Ada, where he was an honor student 
in liberal arts college and was in the upper third in the 
college of law.  Mr. Beery was graduated from Holy Angels 
high school in 1933 and then entered Ohio Northern 
university where he received his degree of bachelor of law 
in June of this year...An important business deal in which 
D. J. Francis, of the Francis Furniture and Appliance store, 
has purchased the remaining stock of the Salm Furniture 
store and is to occupy the former Salm store room, has just 
been announced. Richard, Louis and William Salm will 
devote their full time to the newly opened funeral home, 
south Ohio avenue, as they feel they can better serve the 
public in that manner.  They have disposed of their entire 
stock in the former furniture store to Mr. Francis.  The 
Francis firm is now moving its complete furniture line and 
electrical refrigerators, appliances and floor carpeting into 
the new location of Poplar street where three floors of 
space will be used in addition to the Rose room of the 
Ohio building to which an entrance has been made directly 
from the store by removal of walls. 

bâà É y  à{x ctáà 
SHELBY COUNTY DEMOCRAT 

1914-AUGUST-100 Years Ago 
Dean Morrow 

 

DC-(7th)  August 6th-Mrs. Woodrow Wilson died this 
afternoon at 5 o’clock. 
 

LONDON-A dispatch from London says scores of 
prominent Americans are practically imprisoned in 
Carlsbad, according to John Howard McFadden, who has 
just arrived in London after a lucky escape in a German 
automobile intended for military purposes.  McFadden says 
relief should be sent at once.  He urges the dispatch of an 
American naval vessel to Trieste and arrangements through 
the American State Department with Vienna to permit 
3000 Americans to reach this port from Carlsbad.  He says 
food is getting scarce there, everything of value being taken 
over by the military.  Hon. Benj. LeFevre of this county 
has been spending the past few months at Carlsbad. 
  

MAPLEWOOD (12th) General Benjamin LeFevre of 
New York and Maplewood, who was at Calsbad when the 
war broke out, has succeeded in getting to London from 
which city he will soon start for home.  He is accompanied 
by his nephew, Benjamin Coulson. 
 

PORT JEFFERSON-The Ladies’ Aid Society of Port’s 
M. E. Church will serve ice cream, cake, watermelon, 
banana’s and lemonade Saturday evening, August 15, at 
Honnell’s Hall. 
 

SHINBONE-The camp meeting at Shinbone, four miles 
east of New Knoxville, is now on in full blast.  The interest 
has continued to increase from the first day until the 
country is stirred for miles distant, while the big tent is 
filled nightly, many standing on the outside to hear the 
songs and sermon.  On last Friday evening a big men’s 
meeting was held, more than 200 men were present to hear 
Evangelist Champion deliver his lecture on the Latest 
Scandal.  Saturday was the banner day for attendance, great 
interest and enthusiasm.   
 

SIDNEY (28th)-Miss Mary Pfefferie was a delightful 
hostess Tuesday evening when she entertained a number of 
friends honoring Miss Madeline Lawrence, of Oxford, to a 
watermelon party.  The evening was spent in a most 
enjoyable manner, an entertaining musically contest being 
held resulting in Robert Wagoner winning the large box of 
candy.  The remaining hours were spent in music and 
dancing.  Those who enjoyed the affair were:  Misses Mary 
Inskeep, Mary Taylor, Donna Quinn, Claribel Boughton, 
Elsie McDaniel, Mildred Ginn, Helen Edwards, Hazel 
Behrens, Madeline Lawrence and Mary Pfefferle.  Messers. 
Harvey Johnston, Orville Hensel, Clayton Moore, Robert 
Wagoner, Albert Lonsbury, Fred and Harry Dull, Harold 
Toy, Louis McVay, Lisle Hopkins and Harry Heck. 
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Moving?  Please let us know your new address if 
you plan to move.  We don’t want to lose track of 
you, and we don’t want you to miss an issue of 
Historical Highlights.  The Post Office will not 
forward your newsletter to you, and we will be 

charged for its return. 
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was created for the long term support of our Historical Society.  Please consider a gift from 

 your will or estate plan to help us keep history alive.   We appreciate your generosity. 
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