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If the definition of patriotism is love for, and devo-
tion to, one’s country, then surely the definition of a
true patriot implies someone who is knowledgeable
about his or her country’s history. How can anyone
be a patriot if he or she doesn’t understand to what we
owe allegiance — or gratitude? We don't just cherish
this piece of land we occupy, we treasure the ideals,
the philosophies, the mistakes and successes that went
into creating our state and our country.

The inalienable rights that Jefferson so elegantly articulated — life, liberty and
the pursuit of happiness — only have meaning when we understand why many of
our countrymen have, throughout history, been willing to sacrifice their own life,
liberty and happiness in order to build a nation and safeguard those rights for future
generations. “With liberty and justice for all” is just a nice turn of phrase, without
also understanding what defines liberty and justice — and how our country arrived
at those definitions. It’s not enough to pay lip service to the notion of patriotism, it’s
not enough to talk the talk — we also need to walk the walk.

That’s where Tryon Palace comes in. Museums and historic sites like Tryon Palace
are keepers of memory, guardians of the stories of those who have come before us.
At Tryon Palace, we aim to act as a bridge between what happened in the past and
our ability to experience and understand it in meaningful ways today. It’s an impor-
tant mission because without reminders, it’s easy to get caught up in the challenges
of dealing with modern life and forget those important stories; it’s easy to lose our
sense of perspective. In accepting the 1995 National Book Foundation’s Medal for
Distinguished Contribution to American Letters, the great historian and teacher of
history, David McCullough, gave an impassioned argument in defense of history
stating, “Indifference to history isn’t just ignorant, it’s rude. It’s a form of ingrati-
tude.” To that, I would add, it’s unpatriotic. We owe our ancestors a great debt of
gratitude, one that can be paid only by remembering their stories and by preserving
and acting on the knowledge they have so painfully gained over the course of time.

These are challenging times for our country and for the museums and historic
places that endeavor to keep the flame of history alive. We all need to be strong
advocates for the teaching of history — its preservation is a collective responsibility, a
job that belongs to “We the people.” For many years, Tryon Palace’s mission to teach
and preserve history has been accomplished through a very successful public-private
partnership. It’s a partnership whose continuing success is important for all North
Carolinians.

In this issue of 7he Palace, we acknowledge and recognize the many private con-
tributors who have joined our state government in ensuring that Tryon Palace can
carry out its important educational mission and remain a vibrant and responsible
keeper of memory. We thank you — we cannot do it without all of you.

Kay R Williams, Director
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LIVE
: Fourth!

From a 19th-Century Town Celebration on the New Bern
Academy Green, to crafts, games and the music of the

Fife & Drum Corps at the Palace, the festivities are red,
white and blue during the Tryon Palace Independence Day
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Celebration on July 3rd & 4th. Come listen to the stirring %ﬁ |
words of the Declaration of Independence and honorthe @58

ideals and sacrifices that led to the creation of our country.
Most events are free. For more information, check out our
complete calendar of events at: www.tryonpalace.org
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It’s not only fine feathers that make
fine birds...

...it also takes a fine house. In colonial America, doves and pigeons were

: prized for the same reason they were kept in the “mother country” since
= atleast the 12th century - as a plentiful and fairly inexpensive source of

' eggs, meat and fertilizer. Pigeon houses - also called dovecotes, culver
houses and colombiers — were constructed to ensure an ample supply of
tasty birds, especially handy during the lean winter months when fresh
meat was hard to come by. The design and construction of dovecotes can
be traced back to Roman times; in Europe, they were considered a sign
of wealth, power and status. Ownership rights, known as the droits de
colombier, were regulated by law and restricted to nobles and ecclesiasti-
cal houses. Not only were the birds an important food source, but the
sale of their droppings for use as fertilizer, and sometimes as a tanning
agent, was quite lucrative for the gentry. Unable to own their own pigeon
houses, the hapless peasants could only stand by while the legally-pro-
tected aristocratic birds fed on their crops. In France, the restrictions on
= colombier ownership were so resented that the droits de colombier was
one of the first aristocratic privileges abolished by the French Revolution.
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“Dovecotes were also quite popular among the wealthiest of the colo-

{ nists here during the 18th century,” says Tryon Palace Curator of Architec-
= ture, Peter Sandbeck. “Brick was a common material for the best ones.
Our research files show that there are surviving accounts or invoices from
1772 and 1773 submitted by Palace architect, John Hawks, to Governor
Martin to have payments made for ‘Materials & Labor in Erecting a Smoke
House, Pidgeon [sic] House & Poultry House and for Sundry other improve-
ments and alterations in & about the Palace.”” Like their European coun-
terparts, pigeon houses in early America came in a variety of shapes; they
could be attached to a house or barn, or free-standing like this lovely one
on the grounds of Tryon Palace. Often they were constructed away from
large trees that could harbor predators such as hawks and owls, and they
were kept protected from strong winds. Dovecotes generally had smooth
sides with a protruding band, in this case of bricks, to protect against
climbing predators like rodents, cats and squirrels. Inside, a dovecote
could contain anywhere from 500 to up to a thousand breeding pairs of
the prolific birds. On your next visit to Tryon Palace, be sure to stop by
this beautiful abode for our feathered friends; even the smallest buildings
have a story to tell!
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When Plants Turn Bad

As if they didn’t have enough to contend with, settlers on the
American frontier had much to fear from a botanical killer, the
White Snakeroot. This common, but very toxic, weed spread its deadly
effects via grazing cows who passed on its poison to the humans who
consumed milk products or beef. “Milk sickness,” as it was called,
killed thousands of settlers in the Midwest g™
and the South; it wasn’t unusual for entire _
families to succumb to its deadly effects. Abe \
Lincoln’s mother, as well as other members of

| her family, fell victim to the Snakeroot while the
Lincolns were living in Indiana; young Abe carved the pegs for
' his mother’s coffin. The rest, as they say, is history.

Easy Rider

Volunteer Bob Strickland is one of the
friendly drivers behind the wheel of our
new shuttle service at Tryon Palace.
These vehicles are available to transport
visitors between the Tryon Palace historic
area and the North Carolina History
Center. Hop aboard next time you visit!

You can read all about the Snakeroot and other murderous

plants in a morbidly fascinating little book, Wicked Plants,

The Weed That Killed Lincoln’s Mother & Other Botanical

Atrocities, available in the Tryon Palace Museum Store at the

W North Carolina History Center. We warn you: you might never
. look at your garden the same way again.
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Bee Cool

Fourth-grade students from West
Smithfield Elementary recently
took part in a high-tech quilting
bee, designing their own quilt top
at the Pepsi Family Center in the
North Carolina History Center. This
interactive exhibit features a “lady
of the house” who provides a little
guidance in helping piece together
squares to form an original quilt design. Take a look at
their finished product. We think these guys did a great job!
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THE CAROLINIAN
Aokesprecee FESTIVAL
AT TRYON PALACE

“0, beware, my lord, of jealousy!”

The Moor of Venice comes to New Bern, as the
Carolinian Shakespeare Festival presents Othello,
Shakespeare’s masterful tale of passion, betrayal
and jealousy. Performances take place August 4
through August 21 in the Cullman Performance
Hall of the North Carolina History Center. Please
see our website www.tryonpalace.org for specific
performance dates, prices and times.
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From the Cabinet of Curiosities

For hundreds of years before the advent of indoor water-closets,
the humble chamber pot, a bowl or mug-shaped vessel generally
stored under a bed or in a bedroom cabinet, fulfilled a vital, if earthy,
function. Well into the 19th century (and beyond in many rural
areas), the chamber pot was a nocturnal savior, eliminating the
need to venture out into the cold, dark night when the call of nature
summoned.

Some basic needs never
change and the use of
chamber pots can be
traced back to ancient
times. The Greek dramatist
Aeschylus reputedly called
them “missiles of mirth,”
perhaps in reference to the
practice, over the ages, of
emptying the contents out
of a convenient window.
The Romans even passed
alaw making it an offense,
subject to fine, to throw or
pour anything from an upper chamber down on a road frequented
by passengers or pedestrians. Some linguists attribute the British
slang “loo” to the practice of crying: “Gardyloo!”” (a mispronunciation
of the French Garde I'eau, meaning “Watch out for the water!”’) as a
warning to unsuspecting passersby that the contents of a chamber
pot were on the way out. Apparently, the warning was not always
successful, as in this illustration from the 16th-century Praxis rerum
criminalium, a manual on the practice of criminal law.
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With its dainty sprays of blue
flowers and bands of orange,
blue and gold decoration,

this late 18th-century Chinese
export porcelain chamber pot
in the Tryon Palace collection is
deceptively elegant.

But, a surprising bit of bathroom
humor awaits inside; on the
bottom of the receptacle is a small portrait of a man remarking,
“Good God, what do | see?” Even the mundane has its hidden charms.

We can only hope
that the servant
charged with
emptying out the
smelly contents
found it equally
amusing. The
chamber pot s
on exhibit at the
Regional History
Museum of the
North Carolina
History Center.
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Right: In 1966, the Stanly House makes
its way through the streets of New
Bern on its way to its present location
on George Street.

Bottom: Unfortunately, John Wright
Stanly was unable to enjoy his Georgian
home for long. He and his wife both
died of yellow fever in 1789, less than a
decade after the house was completed.
The Stanlys left 9 children, the young-
est of whom was 3 months old at the
time of his parents’ death. Portrait

¢. 1770, artist unknown, Tryon Palace
collection.

By: Nancy E. Packer,
Director of Collections

House cleaning takes on an added dimension when the house in
question is over 230 years old and filled with valuable artifacts.
Director of Collections, Nancy E. Packer, takes us behind the scenes
as a Tryon Palace team tackles the first phase of a “Downstairs
Upstairs” spruce-up of the John Wright Stanly House.

tions and Facilities staff joined forces in early January to launch

a floor to ceiling cleaning of the John Wright Stanly House —
one of the finest Georgian structures not only in New Bern, but in all of
North Carolina.

Built sometime between 1779 and 1783 for the prominent merchant
and patriot John Wright Stanly of Philadelphia and New Bern and his
wife, Ann Cogdell Stanly, the house originally stood on Middle Street, be-
tween Broad and New Streets. While the architect has never been identi-
fied, the stylish interiors have long been associated with the work of Palace
architect John Hawks. In fact, the interiors of the Stanly House — second

Stanly House
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s pring cleaning came early to Tryon Palace this year, as Collec-




George Washington did sleep at the Stanly House and called it “exceeding good lodg-
ings.” This is a detail from a 1781 mezzotint by London printmaker Valentine Green from
a painting by American John Trumbull. Green’s print became one of the first represen-
tations of Washington to reach an extensive European audience and was a source for
numerous European portrayals of the great American. Tryon Palace collection.

in sophistication only to those of the Palace — bear a distinct resem-
blance to the elaborate woodwork found in the Georgian houses of
Philadelphia and the Delaware River Valley, and may well reflect the
involvement of Philadelphia craftsmen in their construction. Sadly,
John Wright Stanly and his wife Ann lived in the house with their
family less than a decade before both succumbed to New Bern’s viru-
lent yellow fever epidemic of 1789. George Washington later char-
acterized the house as providing “exceeding good lodgings” when he
stayed there during his southern tour in 1791. The house was sold by
the Stanly family in 1834 and, nearly a century later, was moved to
face New Street to make way for the construction of the new Federal
Building in 1932. From 1935 to 1965, the structure housed both the
New Bern Library Association and apartments, before being acquired
by the Tryon Palace Commission. On December 12, 1966, it was
successfully moved to its current George Street location, and resto-
ration began. With First Lady Pat Nixon in attendance, the Stanly
House opened to the public as an historic house museum in 1972.

Preserve a Window to the Past

When the campaign to preserve the windows at the Stanly House was an-
nounced to the Tryon Palace Commission at the end of April, Commission
member Julia Daniels couldn’t contain her excitement. “How do | sign up?”” she
demanded. As it turns out, Mrs. Daniels once lived in the Stanly House, and, as
a curious young 7-year-old, had her fingers soundly smacked by a rogue 18th-
century window sash falling at an inopportune moment. Happily, she holds no
hard feelings towards the window in question, and was even eager to be the first
contributor to our new Preserve a Window to the Past fundraising effort.

One of the first questions that arose when the Stanly House cleaning began in
January was, “What can we do about the windows?” Each of the individual panes
in the house’s large and impressive windows had been fitted, over two decades
ago, with a pane of smoked Plexiglas. The intent was to protect the historic
contents of the house from damaging ultraviolet rays from outside. But any
ultraviolet protection the smoked glass had once provided became defunct years
ago, and the panes, which dim the interior to a degree that makes it difficult for
visitors to see the house’s marvelous architectural details and superb furnishings,
were actually contributing to the deterioration of the original 18th-century win-
dows, by trapping condensation and moisture that rots the surrounding wood.

Happily, today’s technologies now offer a better solution. Crystal-clear OP-3
acrylic blocks 98% of damaging ultraviolet light without compromising clarity or
visibility. It’s lightweight, so it can be installed in sheets the size of a full window
sash — thus overcoming the problem of trapped moisture. It’s also relatively inex-
pensive: just $175 will cover the cost of outfitting a single window in one of Tryon
Palace’s historic structures. However, with 32 windows in the Stanly House alone,
and nearly 180 in all of the historic sites currently open to the public, the prospect
becomes much more daunting. We hope you will consider joining Julia Daniels to
help us preserve these windows to the past for future generations!

Contributions are fully tax deductible. Please make your check payable to “Tryon Palace” at PO Box 1007, New Bern, NC 28563, and
note that your contribution is for the Preserve a Window to the Past campaign. Thank you!




The Stanly House, like any historic
structure, has maintenance and preserva-
tion needs that far outshadow those of a
modern home. While each of the historic
house museums under Tryon Palace’s care
has a regular cleaning and maintenance
schedule established to ensure its ongo-
ing protection, more intensive cleanings
are required at intervals to address serious
preservation issues that sometimes arise
over time. Concerns about a potential
mold problem in the Stanly House dur-
ing the winter months prompted plans
for a thorough, room-by-room cleaning.
The process required the removal of all
furnishings, including textiles, paint-
ings, lighting fixtures, furniture and other
decorative objects, by the Curatorial and
Conservation staff. Conservation staff
also dismantled all of the window and
bed hangings, thoroughly vacuuming and
cleaning them to eliminate any dust, pests
or mildew. With the rooms empty, Facili-
ties staff gamely climbed onto ladders and
scaffolding to thoroughly wash by hand all
the walls, woodwork and floors by hand
using mild detergent, rinse water and,
where needed, a dilute bleach solution.
Areas of damaged plaster were repaired,
and minor damage to the painted surfaces
of the walls and woodwork were touched
up to match the existing paint colors. At
the same time, Curator of Architecture
Peter Sandbeck undertook a comprehen-
sive inspection of the exterior and interior
of the house to identify needed repairs
and critical preservation issues.

Top: Conservation, Curatorial and Facilities
staff collaborated to plan and carry out the
cleaning of the Stanly House.

Center: Conservators Richard Baker and
Dave Taylor, with the assistance of intern
Sue Gurley, examined and cleaned the first
floor’s 18th-century furnishings.

Bottom: Electrician Danny Rouse and paint-
ers Derreck Bell and Lynn Ford rewired
lighting fixtures and carried out plaster
repairs as part of the preservation process.
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Top: Stanly’s drawing room
was lavishly finished with North
Carolina’s most architecturally
sophisticated and stylish wood-

work of the late Georgian period.
The boldly patterned marble fire-

place surround, obtained from

a quarry in King of Prussia, near
Philadelphia, was considered

an essential decorative feature
in the finest rooms along the
Atlantic seaboard during the last
decades of the 18th century.

Right, top (L-R): North Carolina
Governor Robert W. Scott; Tryon
Palace benefactress, Mrs. May
Gordon Kellenberger; First Lady,
Mrs. Richard Nixon and John
Kellenberger at the April 19, 1972
dedication of the John Wright
Stanly House.

Bottom: First Lady Pat Nixon
with consultant Edward Vason
Jones at the official opening of
the Stanly House. Images cour-
tesy of the North Carolina Office
of Archives & History.
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The cleaning process also provided the ideal
opportunity to carefully assess the condition
of the extraordinary collection of paintings
and decorative arts on display at the Stanly
House. Second only in historical and artistic
value to the collections exhibited in the Gov-
ernor’s Palace, the Stanly House collection of
American and English furnishings and art-
work is one of not just regional, but national
importance. Highlights include the life-sized
portrait by Charles Willson Peale of Ann and
John Stanly’s two children, painted in Phila-
delphia around 1782; a pair of elaborately-
carved, Chippendale-style, Boston side chairs
once owned by Massachusetts patriot Josiah
Quincy, Jr.; two silver teapots made for John
Stanly by the prominent Philadelphia silver-
smith Edmund Milne; rare examples of furni-
ture crafted in 18th-century New Bern, and a
significant collection of 18th-century English
paintings and prints. As artifacts and artwork
were removed prior to the cleaning process,
Curatorial and Conservation staff inspected
each object, assessed its condition, and carried

out any necessary cleaning or conservation
treatments prior to their reinstallation. A key
strategy for the ongoing preservation of this
important collection was also initiated, with
the installation of the first set of ultraviolet-
filtering Plexiglas panels on the west windows
of the Stanly House [see pg. 8].

In April, the long and arduous process of
cleaning and reinstalling the first floor of the
house, including the grand public spaces of
the drawing room, dining room and en-
trance hall, was completed. Astonishingly,
the Stanly House was closed to visitation
just ten days during that process, during the
treatment of the first floor passage and grand
staircase. As the number of visitors began to
surge with the spring flowers, the first phase
of the cleaning project came to an end. But
with the turn of the leaves in the fall, the
buckets, vacuums and dustcloths will emerge
once more, and Collections and Facilities
staff will once again launch their assault on
the enemies of historic buildings and objects
that may lurk above-stairs! W



A House Of
Many Stories...

As part of his architectural assessment of the Stanly House,
Tryon Palace Curator of Architecture, Peter Sandbeck, delved
into the files documenting the original restoration of the
house in the 1960s and ‘70s. His research provided important
insights into the details of that work, including the choice of
paint colors, materials and architectural details.

Carried out under the supervision of Georgia architect and
interior decorator Edward Vason Jones, who also served
as a consultant in the decoration of the White House and
the Diplomatic Reception Rooms at the U.S. Department
of State, the restoration and furnishing of the Stanly House
was a model for its era. “At the time the Stanly restoration
was begun in 1966, the field of historic building paint color
analysis was in its infancy,” says Sandbeck. “We know from
the surviving correspondence that interior and exterior
colors we see today on the Stanly House were based on the
aesthetics of the 1960s rather than on the careful study of
the original 18th-century colors.” While some changes have
been made to the original furnishings plan in the decades
since, many aspects of the house’s appearance - particularly
the paint colors and many of the textiles - still reflect Jones’s
decorative legacy. Yet much historical knowledge has been
gained in the intervening years that contradicts some of the
restoration and furnishing decisions made by Jones. “We 3 i, \
have long felt a need to learn everything we can about the ' b g D WY R S

original color scheme so that we can present
the house to visitors as accurately as possible,
and at the same time help educate visitors
about the color and decorating tastes of the
Stanly family and 18th-century New Bern,”
says Sandbeck.

Over the coming months, Curatorial staff
will begin the long, but fascinating process of
gathering and assessing all of the historical
evidence - architectural, documentary and
visual — that is available about the original
appearance of the house and its furnishings,
as well as the lives of the Stanly members
who inhabited it. Architectural remnants will
be scrutinized; tiny fragments of paint will be
scientifically analyzed; and period inventories
and letters will be painstakingly dissected
for any new evidence that they may yield.
“We are excited about the potential for new
discoveries about the Stanly House,” says
Sandbeck. “Recent advances in the field of
scientific historic paint color analysis should
allow us to determine the actual palette of
colors that the Stanly family selected - per-
haps including bold wallpapers in some of the
principal rooms. We still have a lot to learn
about this magnificent house!”




An orientation map for each of the
different tour tracks clearly labels your
walking route.
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Before I headed off on my
Navigator walking tour, |
checked out the history time-
line in the Gateway Gallery.

When we looked for a reviewer to “test drive” the History Navigator,
our new hand-held history explorer, we turned naturally to a member
of the younger generation. Jessica Dimattia, a senior at New Bern
High School, is typical of most kids her age; she’s never far from some
sort of technology. Like most members of her generation, she takes
technology as a given — whether it’s communicating with her friends,
or with the historical past.

By: Jessica Dimattia

live without my laptop, or my iPod, or my smartphone. So I was kind of

intrigued when I found out that Tryon Palace’s North Carolina History
Center was joining forces with technology as a way of getting people more
engaged with history, and I decided to give one of their new techno-tools a try.
Much to my surprise, I found that while, in terms of size, the History Center may
dwarf in comparison to a Smithsonian, it’s leading the way for a true 21st-century

Hs a teenager, it goes without saying that I love using technology. I cant

history lesson.



My experience began in the newly built North Carolina History
Center where I was confronted with colorful images, videos about
different subjects and artifacts dating back centuries. Since I was
on a mission, I headed straight to the Gateway Gallery, where
a timeline spanning the history of the area filled one wall and a
full model of the gardens and buildings acted as the centerpiece.
There, the helpful, friendly staff explained the function and use
of the gadget I wanted to try out: the History Navigator. The
electronic, hand-sized touring device was accompanied by a set of
headphones and contained eight

These breaks also give a user time to regroup and review his

or her plans for the rest of the tour. And the Navigator is an
outdoor “tour guide” only; inside the Palace and the historic
houses, you will still interact with a regular human guide!

One of the greatest parts of the History Navigator technology
is its ability to be used on various devices. One can access the
Navigator’s content through the browser on most smartphones
and computers. While I recommend the full experience of
trying the Navigator device from the History Center, accessing

the content on a smartphone or

“Touring the grounds and gardens of the Tryon
Palace historic sites with the History Navigator was
a fun experience. These devices bring an entirely
new aspect to history education that’s a lot more

different tours. The user of the
Navigator chooses a track for his
or her desired tour. The tracks are
tours focused on history as seen

computer also has many benefits.
Although accessing the Navigator
content from home can give a
user the ability to plan a tour

from different points of view such
as women, African-Americans,
architecture and the gardens.

Because of the open and self-guided nature of the electronic
tour, I was able to see an overview of a tour track before I even
left the History Center. A handy map in the History Navigator
assigns a number to each potential stop for all the tours. The
numbers of the attractions related to a user’s chosen tour are
highlighted in orange. The Navigator then creates a suggested
route to visit all of the related sites. The user has the freedom
to follow the suggested path or stray from it, or start again and
explore something completely different. Now, with my History
Navigator in hand, I set off on my tour.

After viewing the Navigator’s orientation video for the
African-American Perspective tour, I headed to my first stop, the
Governor’s Palace. I could see on my map that this first stop was
quite a distance from the History Center so I decided to make
use of the Center’s new shuttle service. I found the shuttles and
their experienced and friendly drivers waiting patiently
outside the History Center building. The short ride to
the Governor’s Palace was fun and convenient. When I
arrived at the Palace, I let my History Navigator know
I was there and was shown a corresponding video. The
video explained a brief history of the Palace and its
owners. The video also recounted the stories of two of
the many slaves who worked at the Palace. In addition
to this overview video, I could choose to see more
information about North Carolina and the slave trade.
Every stop contained from one to as many as five videos
explaining the tour stop and its relation to African-
Americans and their history. It was truly like having a
tour guide — but I had complete control of the tour.

I have one tip, though: experiencing the tour with
the History Navigator is walking-intensive. I definitely
recommend using the shuttle system and wearing
comfortable shoes. Since spring and summer are the
prime touring months as well as the hottest months of
the year, it is easy to become overheated. One of my
favorite stops on the tour was the Stanly House which
had a small, shady garden area with benches to rest on.

interesting than what we get in a classroom.”

The Stanly House garden is a relaxing spot to watch some video on the
History Navigator.

ahead of time, the number of
tour options and attractions
make it nearly impossible to experience everything in one day.
With a smartphone or computer, anyone can finish a tour
watching the videos from home or even share it with far-away
friends and family so they can experience the Tryon Palace visit
along with you.

Touring the grounds and gardens of the Tryon Palace historic
sites with the History Navigator was a fun experience. These
devices bring an entirely new aspect to history education that’s
a lot more interesting than what we get in a classroom. As the
technology continues to improve and expand, I am sure that the
use of the History Navigators will become a very popular part of
the historic Tryon Palace experience. M

History Navigators are available for a small rental fee ar the
North Carolina History Center. If you have your own smartphone,
you can view History Navigator tours at no additional cost. It works
on phones with Android, iPhone or Windows mobile platforms.

= =]
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of Liror...”

By: Maria L. Muniz

Two years into the Union occupation, the summer
of 1864 found New Bern, North Carolina a little the
worse for wear. After an outbreak of smallpox the previ-
ous winter and an unsuccessful attempt by Confederate
troops to retake the town, New Bern had returned to
a state of wary and monotonous routine. Along with
its civilian population, the town was teeming with
thousands of Northern troops, Federal officials, war
refugees, former slaves and the many missionaries and
teachers who had come to provide services for recently
freed African-Americans.

Surrounded by marsh and swamps, the low-lying
town was experiencing a very wet and typically hot
and humid summer. During the months of July and
August, barely a day went by without rain, with nine
inches falling in July alone. By August, the temperature
at mid-day was averaging a sultry 85 degrees. The many
elm and maple trees planted in the yards and through-
out town did little to provide cooling shade; during the
wet summer days they served only to keep New Bern
under a damp and moldy canopy. With each rainfall,
unpaved streets, normally suffering from poor drain-
age, oozed with mud. Privies and outhouses in tightly-
fenced yards festered in the heat, while the surrounding
swamps and stagnant puddles of water in town assured
that mosquitoes, the bane of a Southern summer, were
present in healthy numbers.

Conditions in the military camps that ringed the
outskirts of town were not much better. Union General
Benjamin E Butler recalled approaching New Bern and

The Aedes aegypti, responsible for transmission of “urban” yellow fever,
is adapted to living near humans and breeds close to human dwellings.
This Civil War era photo illustrates the fenced, shady yards of New Bern
that offered a hospitable breeding ground for these mosquitoes during
the wet, hot summer of 1864. Image courtesy of the U.S. Military History
being met by “an awful stench.” The general found to Institute. Mosquito image courtesy of Bettmann/Corbis.

SUMMER 2011 TRYON PALACE 15



his disgust that in the Union camps, sanita-
tion ditches were never filled in and covered;
instead, “when they got unbearable the
colonel would move his camp. This smell of
human excrement, itself in decay, pervaded
all New Bern...”

On provost duty in town, the men of the
15th Massachusetts remained busy trying
to keep streets and sewers clean. When it
came to odor, New Bern was fighting a losing
battle. Strong southwest winds in August
drove the waters of the river out, leaving
extensive and smelly mud flats baking in
the hot sun; a new embankment ordered by
military authorities was being dug along the
Neuse River, turning up and exposing large
quantities of filth-saturated soil and adding to
the panoply of unpleasant odors.

For the most part, these summer days
passed slowly as soldiers coped with drills,
duty and camp life, and townspeople labored
under the ambivalence and uncertain loyalties
that accompanied “enemy” occupation. Yet
soldiers and citizens all shared one sentiment:
as one chronicler of the 5th Rhode Island
Heavy Artillery recalled, “The one desire of all
grades of soldiers, and all classes of civilians
seemed to be to get away from New Berne
during the heated term.”

Just a few short weeks later, the formerly bus-
tling town would resemble a scene from a hor-
ror novel. Day and night, haze and acrid smoke
from numerous tar and pitch fires enveloped its
streets, sending black columns skyward. Public
life ground to a halt, businesses and churches
closed their doors, family and friends abruptly
stopped socializing. Parents died and children
were left orphaned. Residents died alone in
their homes, their bodies lying unclaimed.
Everyone who could leave fled, trying to stay
ahead of a capricious enemy who struck with
no mercy. “Yellow Jack” had arrived in New
Bern and he was on a killing spree.

Nicknamed “Yellow Jack” for the yellow
flag or “jack” flown by infected ships under
quarantine, yellow fever is a viral illness
transmitted to humans by the bite of the
Aedes aegypti mosquito. To spread the dis-
ease, a mosquito has to bite a person already
infected; when the mosquito bites and then
infects another person, the disease is carried
from human to human. As the number of
bitten individuals multiplies, an epidemic is
born.
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Northern cities familiar with the ravages of yellow fever enforced rigid quarantine
regulations on vessels from infected ports. On October 5th, the Dudley Buck left
Beaufort carrying soldiers from the 25th Massachusetts and a number of civilian
passengers. Soon after reaching Cape Lookout, it became apparent that several of
the passengers were suffering from yellow fever. The soldiers held “an indignation
meeting,” accusing authorities of deliberately smuggling on board “a lot of yellow
fever stricken devils.” The men of the 25th declared that these citizens “were of no
earthly use” and “as a measure of safety and self-protection it was voted to throw
them all overboard.” Calmer heads prevailed when the captain pointed out that they
would all be liable to a charge of “mutiny and murder at sea.” Four victims died dur-
ing the voyage. When the vessel arrived in New York harbor, the remaining afflicted
were taken off to a hospital ship and the Dudley Buck was quarantined for five days
to ensure there were no further cases. As this 1878 newspaper illustration shows,
Yellow Jack was not a welcome visitor in New York — or anywhere. Image courtesy of
Bettmann/Corbis.



The “Notorious Dr.

In 1864, Kentucky physician Luke Pryor
Blackburn was considered one of the fore-
most authorities on yellow fever, well-known
for his knowledge of effective quarantine
practices. When a serious outbreak of fever
broke out in Bermuda, Dr. Blackburn volun-
teered his services. Refusing all payment, he
became a hero to the people of Bermuda,
bravely ministering to the sick and the dying
with little regard for himself.

What none of them knew, however, was
that Dr. Blackburn was also a rabid Southern
sympathizer, and he was in Bermuda hatch-
ing a plot that one Northern paper called
“one of the most fiendish plots ever con-
cocted by the wickedness of man.” The good
doctor was planning yellow fever bioterror-

Saint or Sinner? Dr. Luke Blackburn -

Blackburn”

as planned. When yellow fever broke out in
New Bern in 1864, the conspirators believed
their plot had succeeded, though there is no
evidence that any of the trunks reached their
intended destinations. Of course, neither of
them knew the plot was always doomed to
failure — the yellow fever virus is spread by
mosquitoes, not people.

Unfortunately for Dr. Blackburn, he was
careless in his acquaintance. Tired of waiting
for the big money payoff promised to him by
the doctor, Hyams made his way to Detroit
where he spilled the beans at the U.S. attor-
ney’s office in return for immunity. The game
was up.

Dr. Luke Blackburn, the “fever fiend,” was
charged with conspiracy to commit murder by

ism. While tending to the sick in Bermuda, eminent physician, notable governor,  the U.S. Bureau of Military Justice; however,
Blackburn was also busy collecting clothing, ~ bioterrorist — defies easy classification. jackburn managed to remain in Canada and
bandages and bedding stained with the Image courtesy of Kentucky Historical  ayoid U.S. authorities. The Canadians tried
black vomit, blood and feces of yellow fever ~ Society. him for violating their neutrality laws, but he
victims. He intended to use the “infected” articles in a plot to was acquitted for lack of evidence.
spread the disease and topple the Union government. Several years after the war, Blackburn was able to return to
In July of 1864, Blackburn arrived in Halifax, Canada, along his native Kentucky and resume his medical practice; there, in
with five trunks packed with the soiled items; he had already 1878, he helped to fight another yellow fever epidemic. Luke
arranged with an accomplice, a disgruntled Arkansas cobbler Blackburn was considered a hero by the people of Kentucky,
named Godfrey Hyams, to distribute the trunks. The destina- who rewarded him by electing him governor in 1879. The man
tions: New Bern, North Carolina and Norfolk, Virginia (both cities ~who attempted to launch a bioterrorism attack on his coun-
under Union occupation), and Washington, D.C. Hyams would try would be remembered as a humanitarian and a dedicated
later testify that he sold five of the trunks at an auction in Wash-  prison reformer. On his grave is a scene depicting — “The Good
ington and arranged to ship the rest to New Bern and Norfolk Samaritan.”

This dangerous looking item is a 19th-century paddle used to perforate mail in preparation for fumigation in case of yellow fever infec-
tion. At the time, it was believed that fomites such as letters, packages and newspapers could spread the deadly disease; as a precaution,
mail was fumigated with sulfur in closed-up railway mail cars. Photo courtesy of the National Postal Museum.
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Top photo: By 1864 New Bern’s population had swelled,
in part, from the influx of recently freed African-
Americans seeking safety in the Union-occupied town.
Although African-Americans were generally believed to
be more resistant to yellow fever, they too suffered and
died from the disease. How many perished is difficult to
know; medical director D.W. Hand estimated that 150
African-Americans died, though given the miserable con-
ditions many of them were living under and the shortage
of medical care, the toll was likely much higher. Image
from “Harper’s Weekly,” 1863, Tryon Palace collection.

Bottom photo: Along with their cargoes of human misery,
slave ships carried the deadly yellow fever virus and the
Aedes aegypti mosquito to American shores. Most African-
Americans traced their ancestry to the African Slave
Coast, the Gold Coast and the Ivory Coast of West Africa, il-
lustrated in this 17th-century map. Tryon Palace collection.
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Historians believe that yellow fever was imported to the
New World during the African slave trade, possibly via mos-
quito larvae carried in ships’ water barrels. For more than 200
years, yellow fever would strike American cities with a lethal
vengeance. New York and Boston were ravaged by a number
of epidemics; an outbreak in Philadelphia in 1793 killed

an estimated 10 percent of the population and sent George
Washington and Thomas Jefferson fleeing from the pestilence.
Port cities along the Gulf and Atlantic coasts regularly strug-
gled with what Henry Hall of the 3rd NY Artillery called “an
enemy more terrible by far to its gallant warriors, than any to
be encountered on the field of battle.”

Yellow fever was already a disease that had changed the
fortunes of America. In 1801, Napoleon sent a French
army to Haiti to quell a slave rebellion led by Toussaint
LOuverture. No sooner had the French army landed than it
was attacked by yellow fever; of a force of more than 25,000
men, approximately 3,000 survived. Napoleon’s failure to
control Haiti and the destruction of his armies by yellow
fever led to his decision to abandon his ambitious coloniza-
tion hopes in America; he sold the Louisiana Territory to
the United States and abandoned Haiti, paving the way for
Haitian independence.

By the 1820s, yellow fever had firmly established itself as a
scourge of the South. Unfortunately, when it hit New Bern
in 1864, doctors knew little more about yellow fever than
they did in 1693 when the disease first appeared in Boston.




Identification of the mosquito as the culprit in transmission
was still many years away and doctors struggled to understand
the causes of the fever. Medical theories abounded, with some
blaming it on “miasmas” of local origin, noxious emissions that
for centuries were believed to carry disease. Since outbreaks
often began in port cities, other medical experts attributed the
fever to direct importation on ships arriving from the West In-
dies where it was endemic; still others put the blame on fomites
— objects such as clothing, linens, dishes, books or toys that can
transmit infectious organisms from one person to another.

Puzzling doctors even further was the disease’s seemingly
arbitrary nature. Perfectly healthy people could become ill
without coming into contact with any infected person; fur-
thermore, an infected person might contract the disease with-
out spreading it to anyone else. There wasn’t any way to predict
who would be infected or if it would spread. Doctors knew the
fever came in the summer, but some summers there was little
or no yellow fever. It was impossible to protect the public from
an illness that seemed to defy explanation.

“Till you are with it you can have no idea of this dreadful fever;
nothing else approaches it except cholera. The effect upon the
spirits would alone be distressing enough; but then the agony of
the patient, and his consciousness of the danger add so much to the
horror. No one expects to live, and when the black vomit comes
that look of despair with the “There is no show for me any longer’
makes your heart just full.”

— Mary von Olnhausen
Army Nurse, Morehead City hospital
September 30, 1864

One thing was indisputable — yellow fever was a horrible way
to die. The onset of illness could come suddenly, a person seized
with a severe headache and chills; neck, back and leg pains fol-
lowed, accompanied by pain in the eyes and an intolerance to
light. Nausea was a frequent symptom and a victim’s tongue had
a white coating. In some of the afflicted, delirium set in immedi-
ately. And, deceptively, an initial period of illness was often fol-
lowed by a short period of remission, before the worst occurred.

The second toxic stage of the disease brought weakness,
frequent and forceful vomiting of a brownish black sediment
resembling coffee grounds, and bloody stools. Victims were
assailed by hiccups and severe abdominal pain; as their kidneys
failed, their skin would take on a yellow tinge. Bleeding from
the mouth, nose, eyes and stomach began. Bruises appeared
on the skin when blood vessels ruptured and hemorrhaged. As
blood from damaged arteries and veins began to fill the lungs, a
victim would literally begin to drown in his own fluids. And it
all happened over a period of, on average, 12 to 48 hours.

Infected people could and did recover, especially in the early
stages of the disease, or in milder cases; but once the “black
vomit” appeared, the mortality rate was fearful.

“There, turning the corner of Broad and Middle Streers, is one
who has just been seized by the fever, trembling convulsively from
head to foot, and his pallid visage hidden beneath the collar of his
coat. Young man, speed thee homeward, the saffron’s hue will soon
oercloud thy face. The avenger has marked thee for his own, and
the morning’s sun may see thee enshrouded in thy winding sheet.”

— William Benjamin
The Great Epidemic in New Berne and Vicinity, 1865

It’s unclear when people began dying in that summer of 1864,
since medical authorities in New Bern were reluctant to admit
to the presence of a disease guaranteed to cause widespread
panic among both troops and civilians. As early as June, Dr.
Hubert V.C. Holcombe, post surgeon for the 15th Connecticut,
was convinced that yellow fever had already claimed one life.
Unlike the majority of his medical colleagues, Holcombe had
experience with cases of yellow fever — the result of a two-year
residence in Mexico where the disease was common. When
Holcombe tried to report his suspicions, he met a great deal of
resistance from Union Surgeon D.W. Hand, the medical direc-
tor. According to one account, Holcombe was placed under
arrest for three days and ordered to amend the conclusions of a
report he had written to the authorities.

Regardless, the stage was already set for the devastation to come.
On September 5, Private Joseph Kittinger, of the 23rd New
York Independent Battery, returned to the city after a furlough
home and noted in his diary, “Old Newbern looks very much
as of old, though the town looks rather lonely and deserted.”
Nevertheless, on September 9, Kittinger and his fellow soldiers
had at least one reason to celebrate: news had reached New Bern
that Atlanta had fallen to Sherman. In celebration, one hun-
dred guns were fired at Fort Totten, while bands played Yankee
Doodle, Hail Columbia and the Star Spangled Banner. “Thanks
to the Great God of Battles for this telling victory,” wrote Kit-
tinger. “General Sherman’s late operations against Atlanta are
Peace movements of the right stamp.”

The jubilation was short-lived. The same day Private Kittinger
was celebrating Sherman’s victory, Sgt. Mason Rogers of the
15th Connecticut Volunteers died and had the dubious distinc-
tion of becoming the first officially acknowledged case of yellow
fever. Once the news broke, anxiety among officers and enlisted
men grew.

By the end of the week, Private Kittinger’s mood, and that of
the town, had changed. “I have nothing very cheering to record
tonight...Sickness in camp and around Newbern generally seems
to be rather on the increase,” he wrote. “One thing that has
caused a good deal of excitement and uneasiness is the breaking
out of Yellow Fever in this town. There has, I understand, been
quite a number of deaths by this disease, though it has been
confined to a few cases yet.”

Writing home to his wife, Henry J.H. Thompson, serving with
the 15th Connecticut, reported, “They have had one or 2 cases in
this regt. but have kept it pretty still, for it is shure [sic] death.”
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Voices from the Past.
Army Nurse Mary
Phinney von Olnhausen

Mary Phinney came from “excellent
New England stock on both

sides.” The fourth of seven “charm-
ing” daughters of lawyer Elias Phin-
ney, Mary was of an “emancipat-
ed” turn of mind. She disdained
ladylike pursuits, wore bloomers
before they were fashionable

and was determined to live an
active, useful life. Obliged to

earn her living after her father’s
death, she pursued employment

as a designer of calico goods in

a New Hampshire cotton mill. At
age 40, she met and married an
exiled German nobleman, Baron
Gustav von Olnhausen; two years
later, she was left a widow. When the
Civil War broke out, Mary von Olnhausen
responded to Dorothea Dix’s call for volunteer

nurses who were healthy, over 30 years of age, “very plain looking” and
who dressed “with no bows, no curls, or jewelry, and no hoop skirts.”
By 1863, the Baroness von Olnhausen was on duty as chief nurse of the
Army Hospital in Morehead City, North Carolina; there she remained dur-
ing the greater part of 1864 caring for many victims of the yellow fever
epidemic that struck New Bern.

Her diary and letters paint a portrait of an opinionated, skillful and
courageous nurse. In one of her letters, she gives an account of the dif-
ferent kinds of patients that she encountered: “It was singular how one
could detect the nationality of a man, however poor English he might
speak, by the way he bore suffering. Our men (I mean Americans) were
impressible; the moment they were housed they were so cheerful and
determined to get well that they usually did from sheer grit, however
badly wounded. The Germans, though equally plucky in bearing pain,
lay back with such a resigned manner, a sort of ‘As God wills’ air. An
Irishman complained of everything, and a Frenchman was the hardest
to please of all; he was always worse hurt and more wounded than any
other.”

Though the Baroness dutifully tended to the “Reb” soldiers that came
under her care, her Union sympathies were never far under the surface.
Writing to a friend up North she recounts, “I have twelve wounds to-
day, all, I reckon, that were wounded in that bloody battle of Newport
Barracks. My crowning was a Rebel who was brought to me to-day [sic]
with a good Union ball through his lungs; such a gaunt, haggard, emaci-
ated specimen of humanity you never have seen, because such kinds of
men are never found up there; they are peculiar to North Carolina, a true
type of all. When | should tell he was dirty, you could not then under-
stand the word in its full sense; you must see a Southern soldier first to
understand. | had him washed and cut and clothed, and now | hope to
be able to approach him without having my nose tied up.”

In spite of medical authorities” reluctance to admit
to an increasingly worrisome situation, rumors of
an outbreak quickly spread. At the Morehead City
hospital, Union army nurse Mary von Olnhausen
had already heard the news. On September 18, she
wrote home of “the rumors of the fever which is
raging at New Berne...it is alarming, as so far all
have died in a short time after being taken. I only
half believe the stories; but every one who comes
down seems tolerably frightened, and many families
are moving away.”

“Fever everywhere, hardly a man has escaped.”
— Diary of Private Joseph Kittinger
September 22, 1864

Perhaps at the behest of the Union authorities,
the local New Bern newspaper, 7he North Carolina
Times, seemed intent on maintaining the fiction
that there was “no cause for alarm.” As the month
progressed and the death tally grew, the paper was
still claiming that “as yet no infectious fevers or
diseases have appeared.” Ironically, in the same
edition of the paper, its proprietor announced that
“in consequence of the prevailing sickness” he was
suspending publication; he also announced that
he was soon to leave town, carrying “into effect a
long cherished purpose of visiting the North.” The
newspaper would not resume publication until the
epidemic safely passed.

Mary von Olnhausen was incensed; she wrote
to a friend, “What do you think the New Berne
paper of yesterday says? ‘Some people for some
reason are trying to get up a panic, saying we have
some infectious disease here, which is perfectly
false; typhoid and swamp fevers are prevalent, but
to no alarming extent, and there is no epidemic
prevailing.” Is it not a shame to publish such lies?
Friday and yesterday each there were twenty-
five burials, all of yellow fever. Whole families
are found dead in their houses; four were found
yesterday, the wife lying across the feet of her dead
husband, and both children dead beside them; and
with this knowledge, to say such lies!”

As fatalities increased, medical authorities and
the Union command were forced to acknowledge
the truth. An epidemic that began quietly had
quickly turned into a rampaging killer. One eye-
witness estimated that both soldiers and citizens
were dying “at the rate of thirty to forty a day.”
One week after official recognition of the disease,
the medical staff was already overwhelmed. Dr.



J.W. Page, an agent of the U.S. Sanitary Commission, filed a
report stating “[t]he dead-house is constantly full...the surgical
staff is breaking down with overwork; we need medical help.”

Surgeon Nathan Mayer of the 11th Connecticut, temporarily

in charge of the Foster General Hospital where many victims
were taken, had to cope not only with his sick and dying
patients but with a rapidly diminishing support staff. Nurses
and cooks had to be regularly replaced by inexperienced staff
as they themselves sickened from the disease. Clerks charged
with keeping the hospital records died “one after the other.”
The chief clerk of the hospital, W. Chester Case, was charged
with the grim task of maintaining careful records identifying
the heirs of deceased soldiers. “After the epidemic had passed,
there remained two trunks of gold and silver watches, and a
safe containing thirty thousand dollars left by these poor vic-
tims,” all of which were restored to relatives.

At the hospital, treatment was symptomatic and of dubi-
ous effect. Quinine, the drug of choice for malaria (as well as
a host of other ailments from syphillis to rheumatism), was
administered liberally both morning and night along with
medicinal rations of whiskey. Hot mustard baths were applied
in an effort to sweat out the fever. Calomel and castor oil were
prescribed to purge it out. Sweet spirits of Nitre were given to
try to keep the kidneys functioning and creosote supplied to
aid nausea.

Nurse von Olnhausen, along with medical director Dr.
Hand, blamed unhygienic conditions and lax authority for the

outbreak of fever. She wrote home indignantly, complaining of

officials “who filled in a whole square of the dock with con-
demned beef, pork, and vegetables. The barrels were thrown in
just as they were, full, and were then covered with about three
feet of earth. The fever originated there, and not one in that
quarter got well. It then spread all over the town. Moreover,
the town has never been drained, and every vault and sink,
even of the hospital, is in an awful condition. It is too bad that
so many lives should be sacrificed to such wanton neglect. It is
said that dead hogs and dogs and other animals come floating
down those two sluggish streams that surround New Berne
(the Neuse and Trent) and make into an eddy at the piers;
there they lie, putrid, till they finally melt away. What can one
hope from such a town?”

At the direction of Dr. Hand, all the wooden buildings near
the dumping site were burned, to eliminate the poisonous
“miasmas.”

Some soldiers, like Henry J.H. Thompson, began to rely
upon homespun remedies. On September 20, he wrote to his
wife, “I feel younger tonight than I have in a month. I keep
full of spices and peper [sic] bitters and Quinine [;] if the fever
gets hold of me it will get hold of a spicy Henrie.” Five days
later he admitted, “I have took so much spice and stuff that I
am almost embarrassed.”

Officials turned to quarantines and some evacuations in
an attempt to limit the fever’s spread. New Bern became a
ghost town and, according to Henry Hall of the 3rd New
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ThlS illustration from a series of 19th century tmages entltled
“The Great Yellow Fever Scourge,” shows a family of children at
the bedside of their dying mother. It was a scene repeated all too
often during the epidemic of 1864. In one sad case in Beaufort,
North Carolina, Col. Thomas J.C. Amory of the 17th Massachu-
setts, his wife and mother-in-law died within hours of each other,
leaving four children orphaned in occupied enemy territory.
Image courtesy of Bettmann/Corbts

ADVANTAGH"OF “ PAMINE PRICES.

SICK lkn “1 know one thing—I wish I was in Dixie.”

Nunse. J\ni why do you wish you was in Dixie, yon wicked boy

Sicx Doy, * Beeause T read that quinine is worth one hundre Innd fil'!\ dollars an ounce
i and i it was that here yon wounldn't pitch it into me so!"

In the 1860s, the drug of choice for treating yeHow fever (and a
host of other ailments) was quinine. During the Civil War, block-
ades ensured that the South suffered from a severe shortage

of the drug and Southern doctors were forced to rely on black
market quinine or homespun substitutions. This cartoon from an
1863 edition of “Harper’s Weekly” magazine pokes fun at both
the South’s predicament — and the unpalatable taste of quinine.
Image courtesy of the Library of Congress.
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This Civil War era medicine chest was taken from the
home of a New Bern physician by a Union soldier. It
contains an array of concoctions to treat a variety of ail-
ments, including a bottle of sweet spirits of Nitre, used to
stimulate the failing kidneys of yellow fever patients. Un-
fortunately, none of the remedies in this doctor’s medicine
chest would have done much for a yellow fever victim.
There was no cure for the disease then and there is none
now. Medicine chest, Tryon Palace collection.
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York Artillery, “[a]n immense panic prevailed.” Stores closed and
all business — save for coffin-making — came to a standstill. Mail
service was paralyzed when the two delivery clerks died from the
fever. Houses were shut tight with some residents refusing to leave
for any reason. Five years after the epidemic, Dr. Charles Dufty
of New Bern reported to his colleagues at the Medical Society

of North Carolina about “an instance of a family of ladies escap-
ing the disease by residing persistently on the third floor of their
dwelling... These ladies inform me, their mother made a similar
escape during the epidemic of 1811.”

A feeling of apathy seemed to fall upon every one. It even extended
to the men on the outposts, for they knew thatr New Berne was safe
[from any rebel attack while this fearful scourge was doing deadlier
work than any human foe could do.”
— A History of the 5th Rhode Island Heavy Artillery, 1892

Each night, in every camp and on every street corner, immense
bonfires of pine branches, tar and turpentine were burned in
an effort to disinfect the poisonous air. Hundreds of civilians
fled, though those who did not take a loyalty oath to the Union
were forced to remain. Most of the Union troops were granted
furloughs or sent to camps as far away from the contagion as
possible; general headquarters issued a command suspending all
drills and any unnecessary duty. In spite of the precautions, some
soldiers had the misfortune of being caught at the wrong place, at



the wrong time. Several members of the 9th New Jersey, who
had finished their term of service, died while waiting for a
steamer to take them home, including one young soldier who
had miraculously survived a ghastly head wound in battle.

On September 20, Northerner W.L. Crowell, who was liv-
ing in New Bern, wrote to his brother in New Jersey, “The
town is filled with smoke. Everybody is burning for so many
are badly frightened... The board of health are tearing down
old buildings, burning tar, etc. Everything colapsed [sic] with
teror [sic], and I think fear has a great deal to do with the sick-
ness. There is a regular stampede of Civilians and suthers [sic]
as fast as they can get away. I did not run any from the Rebs
when they were around us and I shall not leave even for the
Fever.” A few weeks later, Crowell would be listed among the
dead.

Those on the front lines of the disease saw the situation dete-
riorate rapidly; army nurse Mary von Olnhausen wrote, “The
news from New Berne grows worse each day, and sick men are
continually being brought here...Dr. Hand wrote yesterday:
“The fever grows worse; God only can help us. 'm dreadfully
blue and exhausted, I can scarcely get upstairs to bed after my
work is done.” He is medical director of this department, and
so far the only surgeon who has escaped; but they say he is
worn to a skeleton.”

While the army tended to its own, the civilian population
suffered terribly. In response, a group of local residents banded
together in a heroic attempt to aid the afflicted. Known as the

. AYER'S AGUE CURE
' IS WARRANTED TO CURE
ALL MALARIAL DISORDERS.

“Dead Corps,” they visited the homes of the sick, providing
what comfort they could and ensuring the burial of any corpses
not collected by the provost soldiers. Of the 10 members of the
“Dead Corps,” half perished from the fever.

Hope kindled with the arrival of an early frost. On October
9th, Col. Stewart of the 3rd New York Artillery ordered all
the stores in New Bern to open at night, to let in fresh air
and “secure the full benefit of this frost.” When some busi-
ness owners refused, an axe was used to settle the matter and a
guard posted to prevent looting.

“The scenes that were witnessed in the streets of New Berne
were simply awful. Many times was I called upon ro dismount
and enter a house where the scourge had taken away some
member of the household, and in several instances, where
everyone of the family lay dead upon his bed, or on the floor of
the house; many times was I obliged ro send one of the guard
for the customary pine box to convey the remains to the place of
burial.”

— Sheldon Thorpe
15th Connecticut Volunteers, 1892

In spite of the early frost, “Yellow Jack” was not finished. In
town, the ranks of the hapless 15th Connecticut were being
decimated; according to regimental historian Sheldon B. Thorpe,
from the end of September through the end of October, “there

In the 19th century, there was no shortage of patent medicines that claimed both preventative and curative powers. In New Bern,
Union soldier Henry J.H. Thompson swore by “Ayer’s Ague Cure,” saying it tasted better than quinine and firmly believing it would help
protect him from yellow fever. On October 3rd, 1864 — in the midst of the epidemic - he ventured downtown, borrowed money and
bought four bottles. He sold two and kept two for himself, vowing he “would not be without it on any account.” Image courtesy of the
Library of Congress.
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was scarcely a day in which one or more members
(frequently four or five) of the 15th did not give up
their lives to the terrible scourge.” During the week
ending October 2nd, the chaplain of the regiment
attended 32 funerals of both soldiers and citizens.

By early October, the 15th Connecticut was so
weakened by the fever that orders were given for
them to be relieved from provost duty by the 1st
North Carolina Colored Heavy Artillery, a regiment
of African-American soldiers. Whether the decision
was made because the African-Americans were largely
believed to be more acclimated to the disease — or
because they were considered more expendable than
white troops — the 1st North Carolina performed
heroically. The black troops spread over 200 loads of
lime around the dwellings, making the town appear
blanketed in snow. In an effort to eliminate the “mi-
asma’ they were instructed to keep the city enveloped
in smoke in order to destroy the germs; they cut down

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

trees and burned over 200 barrels of turpentine and
500 cords of wood. And, they buried the dead.

Horace James, a former clergyman who had been
named Superintendent of Negro Affairs, wrote of
the colored troops: “They shrank not from the task.
Fortunate indeed were we in securing their valuable
services. The city of New Berne did not contain, at
this time, white people enough in a state of health to
inter its own dead with the forms of Christian burial.
As it was, not a few were left to die alone, and were
carried to the grave without a friend to follow the
hearse, or listen to the service.”

Superintendent James estimated that, “As many as
one in four of the white population of New Berne
went under the sod in the short space of six weeks.”
The work of his own office was hampered when, in
a short space of time, he lost four clerks, his assistant
in Beaufort and one of the Bureau’s teachers to the
disease. He himself nearly died of it.

[_]'_UNE 21, 1873.
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LATES!I FROM THE FRONT—OUR FRIENDS THE MOSQUITOES PREPARING AND OFF FOR THE SUMMER CAMPAIGN,

Although this cartoon from “Harper’s Weekly” tried to throw a little levity on the situation, mosquitoes were no laughing matter.
More than just a summertime nuisance, mosquitoes were responsible for the transmission of the deadly yellow fever virus. This band
of merry stingers is getting ready for their warm-weather activities; the mosquito on the left is conducting from a score titled:
“Midsummer Night’s Dream;” the ones in the middle are sharpening their stingers; and the ones on the right are having one for the
road. Image courtesy of the Library of Congress.
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From Beaufort, North Carolina, where
many evacuees had fled, Navy steward James
Gifford wrote to his parents in Massachu-
setts, “The hotel in Beaufort has been shut
by the authorities. The people did talk of
burning it down there have been quite a
number of deaths there of Yellow fever.
There have been times ashore since I have
been out here that eight people have died
with it, between dark and day break in the
next morning.”

“...the folks ar home havent no idea what
a time we have had here, men taken into
the Hospital at noon & buried at 3 in the
afternoon...”
— Henry J. H. Thompson
October 11, 1864

The plague hit a deadly peak in mid-
October. Streets remained empty, with
Private Kittinger noting: “The hearse and
dead wagon are about the only vehicles seen
in the town, and the road to the graveyard
and cemetery are much more traveled and
worn than the not business streets.” New
Bern, he wrote, was under “a perfect reign
of terror.” On the 24th of October, Dr. Page
of the U.S. Sanitary Commission reported
that near his quarters, “in an adjacent row of
dwellings, extending from Middle to Han-
cock Streets, not a white person survives.”

Back in Morehead City, Nurse Mary von
Olnhausen wrote home sorrowfully to report
the death of her beloved supervisor, Dr. Bel-
langee, who had contracted the fever while
helping in New Bern: “[he] suffered more
than I am sure any poor mortal deserved. I

Among his many sad duties at the Foster General
Hospital, Surgeon Nathan Mayer had to inform

can hardly remember the particulars now, it company commanders of the death of a soldier.
was so pitiful to us all. He suffered constant- With this form letter, Mayer reported the death
ly, notwithstanding quantities of chloroform, from yellow fever of Private John A. Frost of

till three in the morning, when he died; his Company A of the 2nd Massachusetts Artillery.
screams will never be forgotten.” She ends He also lists the meager effects of the poor

her letter saying, “I am a little weaker than soldier — some of which were used to clothe him

usual from being over-tired.” for burial. Tryon Palace collection.

Mary von Olnhausen was soon to become
a patient herself, contracting a serious case
of yellow fever. She proved to be one of the
lucky ones; when well enough to travel, the
nurse was taken north to recover.
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“What, with fever and fire, the once beautiful town of Newbern
is but the shadow of her former self.”
— The Medical Examiner
January 15, 1865

The weather finally turned considerably colder in November,
putting a halt to the activities of the local Aedes aegypti mosqui-
toes, and the fever at last began to decline.

On November 8, Joseph Kittinger noted in his diary, “The
Yellow Fever, I am glad to state, has almost entirely disappeared
in Newbern, and business to some extent is beginning to be
resumed... This has been a dreadful, gloomy, deathlike season.”
Later on in the same entry he muses, “Would we were again on
the seashore instead of this sickly pestilence-stricken hole.”

Sadly, New Bern’s troubles were not over. Fire broke out on
November 19th, causing extensive damage. Several downtown
buildings had to be purposely blown up to check the spread of
flames. An unnamed correspondent to the monthly Chicago
journal 7he Medical Examiner noted, “The cause of so much
property being destroyed was the complete disorganization of
the once efficient fire department, the yellow fever having car-
ried off nearly all the men, so that the engines were out of order
and the pumps nearly dry.”

Returning to New Bern in November after a 40-day fur-
lough, Col. Henry Splaine of the 17th Massachusetts Regiment
returned to a city that “presented a desolate and forbidding
appearance. Many houses had been burned in efforts to stop the
spread of the disease, leaving the bare chimneys to mark their
former existence, while the remaining houses were black from
the smoke of fumigation. Even the trees showed the effects of
fumigation, being blackened and leafless, and everyone seemed
in despair. The troops and surviving civilians seemed sorrow-
stricken and disheartened, and looked as if they had been
deserted and neglected.”

I¢’s difficult to know exactly the final death toll in 1864.
Estimates vary dramatically from one account to another. The
official Union army reports indicate that of 763 Union soldiers
who contracted the disease, 303 died. Half of the 16 medical
officers who had bravely remained to treat the sick perished.
The civilian toll was very high, well over 1,000, many of them
unable to seek medical attention from the overwhelmed Union
surgeons.

New Bern slowly recovered from its ordeal, but Yellow Jack
continued to wreak havoc in the United States. In the 1870s,
yellow fever swept through the Mississippi River Valley claim-
ing 20,000 lives; an 1878 epidemic reduced the population of
Memphis by as much as one half.

Yellow fever would continue to puzzle the medical profes-
sion until the early 1900s, when Walter Reed and a team of
courageous medical researchers proved conclusively that the
fever is transmitted to humans by the Aedes aegypti mosquito.
Aggressive public health initiatives and mosquito eradication
efforts were initiated, bringing yellow fever under control in the
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Western Hemisphere. There is still no cure for this viral illness,
though there is a vaccine to protect against it. The last yellow
fever epidemic in the United States occurred in New Orleans in
1905. H

“Time is fast gliding onward and another winter is upon us. Cold
chilly Northern blasts are the rule and bright sunny warm weather
the exception. The Yellow Fever has entirely disappeared before the
tramp of Old Boreus' white hoards. Business in all its branches has
been resumed and Newbern is fresh and lively as ever.”

— Diary of Private Joseph Kittinger
November 20, 1864
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“Eastern North Carolina and our timeless Tryon
Palace is indeed fortunate to have the Council of
Friends dedicated to protecting and interpreting the
past with such a positive view to the future.
| take the priceless journey back in
history each time | volunteer
to serve Tryon Palace and the
NC History Center. Thank you
Council of Friends for the
travel benefits.”

— Chip Chagnon,
Colonel (Ret) U.S. Army




B PRESIDENT'S LETTER

Dear Friends,

In 2010, Tryon Palace marked a major milestone
with the opening of the North Carolina History
Center, a public-private partnership that is changing
the way visitors young and old, from near and far,
experience and learn about history.

I know you all share with me and with the Tryon
Palace staff, the Tryon Palace Commission and
all our donors a great sense of accomplishment .
now that this enormous undertaking has become a connection to the
areality. In just a short amount of time, the heart of New Bern.”
beautiful North Carolina History Center has served as a catalyst for increasing - Ken and Nancy Kubik
the outstanding educational and cultural programming that are the hallmarks
of the Tryon Palace experience, and it is encouraging visitor exploration and
participation in ways we only dreamt of before. As Friends, partners, volunteers
and financial supporters, you help make all this possible.

Your support is critical to everything we do at Tryon Palace. The continuing
financial contributions of our devoted Council of Friends and the outstanding
efforts of our volunteers sustain activities ranging from costuming to living
history programming, from educational materials to holiday decorations —
without you, none of this would be possible. In this issue of The Palace magazine,
we want to take the opportunity to thank and recognize all of you who have
supported Tryon Palace with your generous contributions. We are so grateful to
you.

There are many exciting challenges ahead, work to be done, history to be
made. And in this time of lingering economic uncertainty, your financial gifts
— as well as your continuing advocacy for the educational mission of Tryon
Palace — are even more important and appreciated. Please remember to renew
your Council of Friends membership and encourage others to join! A Friends
membership puts so many wonderful opportunities at your fingertips and all for
a very modest investment. Spread the word about the good work being done
here; it’s a story worth telling.

| encourage you all to visit and visit often. Come experience what you help
sustain. There is always something new to explore and learn at Tryon Palace;

‘;Membership provides

P . .
there are always fascinating connections to be made between past and present. Being a Council of Friends
Thank you for your continued engagement and for your interest and dedication member means being part of
to the mission of Tryon Palace. Let’s keep working together! the ‘family’ and taking great

pride in watching it grow.”

Patricia Naumann .
- Dr. Jim Congleton

President
Tryon Palace Council of Friends

“I carry my card with pride. | moved here from Washington
DC - a city with some of the world’s greatest museums and
gardens -- and have friends from that area visit me regularly.
To a person, they are in awe of the Palace, the History
Center, the gardens and all the related sites and programs.”
— Nina Powell




A VARIETY OF GIFTS IN 2010

Foundation Support

Grants, distributions, and outright gifts
from the following foundations for the
Making History Campaign and for
programming totaled $977,910

The Harold H. Bate Foundation, Inc.

The Belk Foundation

Victor E. Bell, Jr. & Jane McNair Bell Family
Foundation

R. A. Bryan Foundation, Inc.

Daniel D. and Elizabeth H. Cameron
Foundation, Inc.

Craven Community College Foundation

Emily Monk Davidson Foundation

The John Wesley and Anna Hodgin Hanes
Foundation

Felix Harvey Foundation

Robert P. Holding Foundation

The Ironside Foundation

North Carolina Community Foundation, Inc.
The Winston-Salem Foundation

The Wachovia Wells Fargo Foundation
Triangle Community Foundation

“Being a member of the Council
of Friends has little to do with the
benefits offered to me personally,
which often go unused for the
whole year. It has to do with en-
abling staff and volunteers to offer
services...activities, if you will...to
the public; activities that otherwise
could not exist without support
from the Council of Friends. And it
is an honor to be part of that sup-
port system so vital to meeting the
mission of Tryon Palace.”

- Keith Martin

At Tryon Palace, visitors meet the faces of history...and each one has an important
story to tell. The generous funding provided by our donors makes it all possible.

2010 Individual Support for Tryon Palace

$100,000+

Mr. and Mrs. Frank A. Daniels, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. William Graham C. Mitchell
Mr. and Mrs. Frank B. Holding, Sr.

Mrs. Martiel Ross

$50,000 t0 $99,999
Anonymous

Emily Monk Davidson

Mr. and Mrs. Norman B. Kellum

$10,000 t0 $49,999

Mr. and Mrs. Peter Boesel

Mr. and Mrs. Marcus W. Chesnutt
Mr. and Mrs. Carroll W. Hawkins
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Mattocks Il
Dr. David S. Talton

Mrs. Patricia S. Talton

Mrs. Susan Bickel Scioli

$5000 t0 $9999

Mr. and Mrs. Edward S. Barclay, Jr.
Mrs. Penny R. Barnhill

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest H. Clarke

Mr. and Mrs. William P. Kemp 111
Mr. and Mrs. Wendell H. Murphy
Mr. and Mrs. G. Richard Staunch
Mr. and Mrs. David L. Ward, Jr.
Mr. Stephen K. Zaytoun

Mr. Robert Zaytoun

$1000 to $4999

Ms. Julie Anderson

Mr. and Mrs. Owen D. Andrews
Mrs Jeanette A. Armour

Mrs. Martha B. Beery

Mr. and Mrs. Frank M. Bolen

Dr. and Mrs. S. Joseph Buff

Mrs. Elizabeth H. Cameron

Dr. and Mrs. J. Kenneth Chance
Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Chiles, Sr.
Dr. James B. Congleton IlI

Mrs. Helene Conklin

Mrs. William S. Corbitt, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Cullman

Mr. and Mrs. Frank A. Daniels Il
Ms. Julia Graham Daniels

Mr. and Mrs. James L. Davis

Ms. Sandra Dixon

The Honorable and Mrs. John Patrick Exum, Sr.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank J. Fiederlein
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph M. Freemon
Dr. and Mrs. Samuel J. Gilmore
Dr. and Mrs. Richard F. Gorman

Mr. Robert J. Griffin, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Mark E. Harakal

Mr. and Mrs. Greg P. Hatem

Dr. J. M. Hodges, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph M. Hunt IlI
Mr. and Mrs. Carroll G. Ipock 11
Ms. L. Mae Kaseman

Mr. Thomas S. Kenan 11l

Mr. and Mrs. Jack P. Leavel

Mr. and Mrs. Dennis A. Leoni
Monsignor Gerald L. Lewis

Mr. John F. Leys

Mr. and Mrs. Edward G. Lilly, Jr.
Dr. and Mrs. Harry J. MacDonald, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Glenn S. MacNaught
James H. Maynard

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas C. McClay
Mr. Nelson B. McDaniel

Mr. and Mrs. Daniel M. Miller

Mr. and Mrs. James C. Miller

Ms. Genevieve Moeckel

Mr. and Mrs. Roderick A. Molinare
Mr. and Mrs. John R. Moore

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth E. Morris, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Perry L. Morris

Mr. and Mrs. J. Joseph Murray
Mr. and Mrs. William C. Naumann
Dr. and Mrs. Gerald Pelletier, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Clint D. Routson

Mr. and Mrs. Peter Scott

Mr. and Mrs. Ken Sewell

Mr. and Mrs. Adam Simmons

Mr. and Mrs. Nathan R. Skipper, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. Skrotsky
Mrs. Elizabeth H. Sparrow

Mrs. Margaret R. Stancil

Mr. and Mrs. Terry Startsman

Mrs. Beverley L. Stevens

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas E. Stroud
Mr. Trawick H. Stubbs, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. N. Dallas Sutton, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Robert R. Terwilleger
Mrs. Edwina W. Thompson

Mr. and Mrs. Hubert G. Tolson 111
Ms. Cynthia L. Turco

Mr. and Mrs. John A. J. Ward

Mrs. Sylvia T. Whitford

Dr. and Mrs. Kenneth W. Wilkins, Jr.
Mrs. Calder W. Womble

Mr. and Mrs. Julian P. Yates

Mr. and Mrs. Smedes York

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph E. Zaytoun
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Donors Qualifying for Collections

Society Membership in 2010

Caroline Dunn Ashford

Mrs. Mary Catherine Bailey Barnwell and
Dr. Sydney Barnwell

Gaston J. MacMillan

Rebecca Madeira

Elizabeth Ferebee Montgomery

Meredith Hardy and William P. Nelson

William B. Rivenbark

William Showalter

Helene Shuter

Additional Donors to the Collection
Ed Armstrong

Beth Ferebee Atkins

Dr. J. Kenneth Chance
Katherine C. Haroldson
Dr. James M. Hodges, Jr.
Perry L. Morris

Virginia Powell

Alice Ruckart

St. Paul’s Catholic Church
Emily Buck Scoppe

Phil Swink

Susan Moffat Thomas

Education is at the heart
of Tryon Palace’s mission.
Funding provided by the
Tryon Palace Council of
Friends helps us teach the
lessons of the past to the
generations of the future.

$500 t0 $999
Mr. and Mrs. Lyle K. Alexander

Mr. and Mrs. Billy T. Allen

Mrs. Sallie H. Baxter

Mr. and Mrs. Leslie Bjork

Ms. Isaphine Braley

Mr. Charles W. Broadwell

Mrs. Myrtilla H. Brody

Mr. and Mrs. William C. Cannon, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Jesse S. Capel

Dr. William A. Chantry

Dr. Andrew Davidson

Mr. and Mrs. Vernon L. Debolt
Mrs. Irene DiMartino

Mr. and Mrs. Clay Dunnagan

Dr. and Mrs. Kenneth W. Gibbs
Frank D. Gorham

Dr. and Mrs. O. Drew Grice

Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Gruenler
Mr. and Mrs. F. Borden Hanes, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. John O. Haroldson
Mrs. Betty Debnam Hunt

Mr. and Mrs. Oliver C. Hutaff

Mrs. Lynn Ives

Mr. and Mrs. Mark W. Kehaya

Mr. and Mrs. Edmund T. Knott

Mr. and Mrs. Henry H. Knox

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. Mansfield
Mr. and Mrs. John Robert Mattocks
Mr. and Mrs. John G. Medlin, Jr.
Dr. Paige W. Miller and Dr. Robert B. Miller
Mrs. Juliette F. Newcomb

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas L. Norris, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. James F. Pease

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Pleasants
Mr. and Mrs. Anthony E. Rand

Mr. William N. Reynolds

Mr. Loren M. Rogers and Mrs. Val Martin
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon N. Ruckart
Mrs. James H. Semans

Dr. and Mrs. Wright D. Shields
Mrs. Jacqueline H. Stroud

Mr. and Mrs. Zachary Taylor

Mr. and Mrs. John C. Thomas
Herbert L. Toms

Dr. T. Reed Underhill and Mrs. Alice G. Underhill
Dr. and Mrs. Thomas F. Webb

Mrs. Helen H. White

Mr. and Mrs. Greg A. Wilkinson

Ms. Kay P. Williams
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Womack
Mr. David Woronoff

$250 t0 $499

Mrs. Jo S. Aiken

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick H. Bailey
Mr. and Mrs. Richard C. Bailie

Mr. and Mrs. Graham A. Barden Ill
Mr. and Mrs. David B. Baxter
Steven D. Bell

Victor E. Bell

Mrs. Catherine W. Bishir

Mr. Edward A. Blunt

Dr. and Mrs. William D. Bradford
Mr. and Mrs. Bryan Brice

Ms. Eleanor J. Bryant

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Burrows
Capt USN(Ret) and Mrs. Herbert O. Burton
Dr. and Mrs. Harold Cameron

Mr. and Mrs. Carl L. Campbell

Mr. and Mrs. William L. Cannon
Mr. and Mrs. William B. Carleton
Mr. and Mrs. Wesley M. Chesson 11l
Mr. Andrew R. D’Angelo

Mr. G. L. Deichmann

Ms. Mathilde Duffy

Mrs. James Ficklen, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Michael Francoeur
Mr. and Mrs. Brian S. Giersch

Mrs. Frances L. Grubb

Mr. Kevin T. Guilfoyle and Ms. Mary L. Moore
Dr. and Mrs. Martin L. Hamilton
Mr. and Mrs. Wade H. Hargrove
Mr. and Mrs. Shawn R. Hermley
Mr. and Mrs. J. Randall Hiner

Ms. Olivia B. Holding

Mr. and Mrs. James Howell

Dr. and Mrs. David M. Hurst

Mr. and Mrs. Michael B. Jackling
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel H. Johnson
Mr. and Mrs. James W. Kellenberger
Ms. Cheryl A. Kite

Mr. and Mrs. Ross W. Lampe

Mr. Joseph P. Logan

Mr. and Mrs. Michael E. McAden
Mrs. Betty R. McCain

Dr. and Mrs. James Y. Morris

Mr. and Mrs. David A. O’Connell
Dr. and Mrs. David C. Oliver, Jr.




MG (Ret.) and Mrs. Hugh R. Overholt
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Y. Parker, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Daniel E. Paul

Mr. and Mrs. Harrison Peatross
Governor Bev Perdue and Mr. Robert W. Eaves
Mr. Orage Quarles IlI

Mr. and Mrs. Robert C. Rice

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur M. Silver

Mr. and Mrs. Charles S. Smith

Mr. Gregory F. Smith

Ms. Mary A. Spano

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Stallings IV
Mr. and Mrs. Terry Tait

Mr. and Mrs. Angelo Tellis

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas M. Ward
Dr.and Mrs. D. L. Warner

Dr. and Mrs. Robert L. West

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur M. White

Mr. and Mrs. John C. Williams

$100 to $249

Mr. and Mrs. William J. Abey

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth B. Abrams
Mr. and Mrs. Peter Adolph

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Alcock

Mr. and Mrs. Elliott Alterman

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas F. Amsler

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. Anderson
Mr. and Mrs. Richard G. Anderson
Mr. and Mrs. William B. Anderson V
Mrs. Jo C. Anderson and Mrs. Michelle P. Willis
Mr. and Mrs. Andrew J. Anton

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Armstrong

Mrs. Melba B. Arnold

Dr. and Mrs. John P. Arrowood, Jr.
Ms. Maggie Beth Arruda

Mr. and Mrs. Robert C. Arthur

Mr. and Mr. Arhcie H. Asadourian
Dr. William J. Ash and Mrs. Gwendolyn E. Luke
Dr. and Mrs. Charles H. Ashford, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph H. Ashworth
Mr. and Mrs. William J. Austin, Jr.
Mrs. Luciclair S. Avery

Mr. and Mrs. Peter J. Azzole

Mr. and Mrs. Alex S. Badger, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. James Baer

Mrs. Natalie S. Baggett

Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence C. Baldwin
Mr. and Mrs. Dennis T. Ball

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Ballard

Mr. Frank Bancer and Mrs. Francine Munkacsy
Dr. and Mrs. Norman D. Banks

Mr. and Mrs. Myron C. Banks

Mr. Norman E. Banks

Dr. and Mrs. Graham A. Barden, Jr.
Ms. Stephanie P. Bardwell

Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Barg

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph C. Barker, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. William T. Barnett

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Bartholomew
Mr. and Mrs. Leo Bassett

Mr. and Mrs. John A. Battista

Mr. and Mrs. John C. Baucom, Sr.
Mrs. Marilyn W. Baughman

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Bayliss

Mr. and Mrs. Stanley J. Bazydola, Jr.
Dr. and Mrs. William Bell 11l

Mr. and Mrs. Allen Bender

Mr. and Mrs. Frank J. Bender

Mrs. Penelope M. Bender

Dr. Keith W. Bennert and Dr. Elizabeth A. Benson
Dr. and Mrs. Joel Berberich

Mr. Woody R. Besser

Mr. and Mrs. Howard C. Beuerman
Mr. and Mrs. John D. Binder

Dr. and Mrs. James N. Blackerby
Mr. and Mrs. Dallas O. Blackiston
Mr. and Mrs. Charles B. Blythe

Mr. and Mrs. Link Bonforte

Mr. and Mrs. Francis Bory

Mr. and Mrs. E.L. Vinson Bowers
Ms. Mary Bowman-Kruhm

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Boyette

MG (Ret.) and Mrs. Thomas A. Braaten
Mr. and Mrs. Robert B. Brainard
Mr. and Mrs. George M. Brake

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth F. Brandon
Mr. and Mrs. L. Drake Bratton

Ms. Eileen C. Bress

Mr. and Mrs. Robert D. Brewer

Mr. and Mrs. David G. Briley

Ms. Elizabeth A. Brinkley

Mr. Kenneth H. Brinson

Dr. and Mrs. Robert G. Brock

Mr. and Mrs. Gregory Brodbeck
Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Brown

Ms. Marylou Q. Brown

Ms. Polly P. Brown

Mr. and Mrs. Frank L. Bruno

Dr. and Mrs. Samuel D. Bryan

Mr. and Mrs. B.F. Buchan, Jr.

Dr. and Mrs. George P. Bullock

Mr. Donald L. Burgess

Mr. Richard E. Burkhart and Ms. Frances Doak
Mr. and Mrs. Robert D. Burnett

Mr. and Mrs. Travis M. Busey

Mr. and Mrs. Adam L. Bush

Dr. and Mrs. Victor W. Bustard

Mr. and Mrs. Richard L. Cannon

Mr. and Mrs. Clifton W. Carey

Capt USN(Ret) Jo A. Carlton

Mr. and Mrs Fred M. Carmichael

Mr. and Mrs. Gary H. Carpenter

Mr. and Mrs. Richard A. Carrington 111
Lt. Col. (Ret.) and Mrs. John W. Chandler
Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Chiles, Jr.

Mr. Marion J. Church

Mr. and Mrs. D. Hayes Clement

Mr. and Mrs. Walter L. Clements

Mr. and Mrs. Aaron N. Clinard

SgtMaj and Mrs. Michael J. Closterman
Mr. and Mrs. Calvin L. Collier 11

Mr. and Mrs. Charles C. Collins

Mr. and Mrs. James A. Collins

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Colton

Mr. and Mrs. James W. Comer

Mr. and Mrs. Larry Conley

Mr. and Mrs. Jim Cook

Mr. Stephen G. Cook and Ms. Linda R. Monk
Mr. and Mrs. L.A. Cooper

Mrs. Virginia D. Cooper

Mr. and Mrs. James M. Corcoran

Mr. and Mrs. Ronald Cornwell

Ms. Anne King Costin

Mr. and Mrs. Harry S. Cotton

Mr. and Mrs. William A. Coward

“As a member of the Council of
Friends, | have helped our visitors
proceed on an educational spiral
staircase; for every step upward
they see a new and broadening
horizon.”

- William J. Ash




Gifts In Kind

Armstrong Grocery
Baxter Jewlery Store & Family
Bridgeton School AIG Socratic Scholars

Creekside Elementary School,
Mrs. Collins’ 4th Grade

Mr. and Mrs. David L. Hickman
Ms. Cheryl A. Kite

Ms. Billie P. Landen

Minges Bottling Group, Inc.
The Tree Man

Barbara Wiedemann

“As an ex officio member of the
Tryon Palace Council of Friends
board, | have watched with
great pride and appreciation
the organization’s growth and
expanded role in recent years.
Without the Friends’ critical
support, Tryon Palace could not
be the outstanding historic site
and heritage tourism destination
that it is today.”

— Jeffrey J. Crow, Ph.D.

Deputy Secretary of Archives and History
North Carolina Department of

Cultural Resources

History wears a variety of garments, thanks to the Council of Friends who provide
financial support for materials and supplies for our historic costume program.

Mrs. Constance Cowling

Mr. William Coxe and Mrs. Patricia A. Mora-Coxe
Mr. and Mrs. Don Crawford

Mr. and Mrs. James W. Creech

Mr. Richard C. Creighton and Mrs. Judy K. Wayland

Ms. J. Fraser Croft

Mr. and Mrs. Tod Crosby

Mr. and Mrs. Linwood M. Culpepper
Mr. and Mrs. Gary Cummings

Mr. and Mrs. Samuel B. Curry

Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence C. Curtis

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas J. Dalton
Lt.Col. Joseph W. White and Dr. Rose D. Danella
Ms. Katherine G. Daughtridge

Mr. and Mrs. John Edwin Davenport
Mr. and Mrs. Stephen L. Davey

Dr. and Mrs. Vartan A. Davidian, Jr.
Dr. and Mrs. Michael L. Davis

Mr. and Mrs. Derick Davis

Mr. and Mrs. James T. Davis IlI

Mr. Donald K. Davis and Mrs. Peggy L. Wilks
Ms. Emma Katie Davis

Dr. and Mrs. Charles A. Deigert

Mr. and Mrs. George J. Delaney

Dr. and Mrs. Charles M. Dettor

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas G. Dill

Mr. and Mrs. Denton Dodd

Mr. and Mrs. Griffin Dodd

Dr. and Mrs. Lynis Dohm

Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Donaldson
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Donnelly

Mr. and Mrs. Allan C. Dooley

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Dooley

Mr. and Mrs. Edwin A. Doty

Ms. Kim Dow

Mr. and Mrs. Gary J. Dowd

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Dricks

Mr. James F. Dugan and Mrs. Teresita Otero
Mr. and Mrs. Michael DuMont

Mr. and Mrs. Patrick Dunleavy

Mr. and Mrs. Derek Dunn

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Dunn

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas G. Dunton

Dr. and Mrs. Frank L. Eagles

Mr. and Mrs. Robert A. Eddings

Ms. Beverly A. Edelman

Mr. and Mrs. Edwin W. Edmondson
Mr. and Mrs. Donalt J. Eglinton

Mrs. Margaret H. Eisenhauer

Mr.
Mr.
Ms.
Mr.
Mr.
Ms.
Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

and Mrs.

John J. Elliott

and Mrs Duke R. Ellis
Misty Embry

and Mrs.
and Mrs.

James English
Dennis W. Evans

Kathryne M. Evans

and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
Ms.

Richard B. Ewan
Robert Exum, Jr.
John I. Faulkenberry, Jr.

Beverly R. Fawcett
Richard and Dixie Ferris

.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.

Jay M. Figueroa
James W. Findley
Robert G. Fish
Robert J. Flaherty
Michael P. Flanagan
James H. Florence
Christopher Flye
Harold E. Forshey
James E. Foscue
Douglas P. Foster
Michael R. Foster
Bradley J. Franklin

Mrs. Katherine S. Frazer

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Ms.
. and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
. Pattie P. Gillespie and Mr. Kenneth M. Cameron

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

M

wn

and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.

Joseph Freiwald
Michael F. Fries
Jonathan E. Friesen
Lloyd J. Fritzmeier
Robert S. Fugate
Everett E. Fuller

J. Richard Futrell, Jr.
Dale V. Gear

Robert Gedulig
Walter Gerock

Alma Gibbons

William J. Gibney
William T. Gibson
Raymond E. Gil

Mrs. Trudy Glaser

Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

Mr.
Mr.

Mr

and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.
and Mrs.
and Mrs.
.and Mrs.

John J. Glynn
Wesley W. Goforth
Edward Gorzalski
George C. Graham
William D. Green
Gerard M. Greene
Douglas M. Griebling
Robert Griffin

Mr. John L. Griffin



Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Griffith

Mr. and Mrs. Earl G. Gross

Mr. and Mrs. Michael Gunhus

Dr. and Mrs. Gregory Gunsten
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph P. Guy

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas B. Hackney
Mr. and Mrs. George E. Halyak
Mr. Stephen R. Hammond

Ms. Grace E. Hancock

Dr. and Mrs. Donald L. Hardee
COL(Ret) and Mrs. Dennis M. Harke
Mr. and Mrs P. G. Harrington

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Harris

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas E. Harris
Ms. Mary A. Harris

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Harrison

Mr. and Mrs. Ludwig F. Hartung
Mr. and Mrs. William R. Harwood
Gail A. Havens

Mr. and Mrs. J. Allen Heller

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Hesketh

Mr. and Mrs. Willard D. Hess

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Hice

Mr. and Mrs. David L. Hickman
Kendall Hill

Mr. and Mrs. Donald Hill

Ms. Cinda B. Hill

Mr. and Mrs. Alan Hills

Mr. and Mrs. Luther Hodges

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. Hoey

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Hoff

Mr. H. Gavin Hoff

Mr. and Mrs. Norman Hoffman
Mr. and Mrs. William F. Hogg, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. William H. Hollows
Dr. and Mrs. Robert P. Holmes IlI
Mr. and Mrs. Louis C. Holzberger
Mr. and Mrs. Vernon V. Hood

Mr. and Mrs. Richard A. Hopkins
Mrs. Anne E. Horner

Mr. and Mrs. Victor H. Horrell
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth B. Howard
Mr. and Mrs. Anthony S. Howe
Mr. and Mrs. Henry A. Hudak
Mr. and Mr. Jack P. Huddle

Mr. Harris P. Huddle

Mr. and Mrs. Elliott W. Hudgins 111
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph H. Hughes
Mr. and Mrs. Bryan H. Hulka

Mr. and Mrs. J. Randal Hunter

Mr.
Mr.

Ms.

Mr.
Mr.
Mr

and Mrs. Robert A. Ipock
and Mrs. Thomas W. Ipock
Karen Ipock

and Mrs. George A. lves, Jr.
and Mrs. Charles E. Jackson

.and Mrs. Nathan L. James

Dr.and Mrs. R. W. Jilcott Il

Mr.
Mr
Mr.
Mr.

Ms.

Mr.
Mr.

Ms.

Mr.
Mr.
Mr
Mr.
Mr.
Mr
Mr.
Mr.
Mr

and Mrs. Earl Johnson, Jr.

. and Mrs. Paul Johnson

and Mrs. William C. Johnson

Rowland S. Johnson and Ms. Judy Harrison
Rosa C. Johnson

and Mrs. Kenneth Johnston

and Mrs. Stephen B. Jones

Hayden H. Jones

and Mrs. Joseph T. Judd

and Mrs. Charles W. Kafer

.and Mrs. Joel G. Kaplan

and Mrs. Harlan Kebel
and Mrs. Terry Kelley

. and Mrs. Robert E. Kelly

Steven C. Kelly
and Mrs. Robert L. Kester

. and Mrs. Raymond O. Keto

Dr. and Mrs. William Kincaid

Mr.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.

and Mrs. Francis P. King
and Mrs. Robert King
and Mrs. William W. King
and Mrs. Bob Kingsbury

Dr. Zack Kitchen and Ms. Sims M. Wayt

Mr.
Mr.
Mr
Mr.
Mr.

and Mrs. Rennold L. Klawson
and Mrs. Edward J. Klebaur

.and Mrs. John J. Klecker

Richard R. Klotz
and Mrs. Lawrence Knapp

Dr. and Mrs. Harry V. Lassiter, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Edward B. Latham

Mr. and Mrs. Martin Lawrence

Mr. and Mrs. Richard C. Le Vien

Ms. Pamela Leahy

Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Lee

Reverend and Mrs. Daniel D. Lehman
Mr. and Mrs. Arnold H. Litteken, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert D. Little

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Logan, Jr.

Mrs. Richard K. Lore

Dr. and Mrs. James C. Lorentzen

Mr. and Mrs. Larry B. Lovvorn

Mr. and Mrs. Timothy L. Ludwig

Mr. Gerald Luneburg and Mrs. Kathy Fannin
Ms. Emma Lupton

Mr. Mike Lurie and Mrs. Mary M. Bowar
Mr. and Mrs. Gerard F. Mackle

Mrs. Janet MaclLaren

Mr. and Mrs. Ramon A. Marble

Ms. Linda Marsal

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce A. Martin

Mr. and Mrs. C. Keith Martin

Mr. and Mrs. Stephen R. Martin

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Mason

Mr. and Mrs. William C. Mathes

Mr. and Mrs. Louis A. Matson

Ms. Virginia A. Mattern and Mr. Randall King
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph E. Mattingly, Jr.
Ms. Barbara J. Maurer and Ms. Robin Beilby
Mr. and Mrs. Rufus McAden

Mr. and Mrs. Nickolas J. McCalester

Mr. James J. McCann

Mr. and Mrs. David McCants

Mr. and Mrs. Abbot McClintic

Mrs. Frances L. Knapp

Mr. J. Dean Knight and Ms. Bonnie Refinski-Knight
Mr. John T. Knortz

Ms. Mary Grady B. Koonce

Mrs. Elizabeth W. Kopliner

Dr. and Mrs. Hervy B. Kornegay
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth A. Kubik
Mr. and Mrs. Werner Kuhnke

Mr. and Mrs. James E. Kunz

Ms. Caroline G. Kuvaja

Mr. Philippe Lafargue

Mrs. Janet G. Lamb

Mr. and Mrs. William T. Lamm [l1
Mr. and Mrs. William R. Lankenau
Mr. and Mrs. Daniel M. Larimer

The Tryon Palace Fife & Drum Corps brings to life the sounds of
history, with funding provided by the Council of Friends.

. Sara A. McConnell

“Being a Friend of the Palace
provides my wife and me an
excellent opportunity to give
back to an institution that offers
so much for each and every one
of us every day. Hats off to the
tireless volunteers that make the
Tryon Palace and History Center
possible.”

—Jim English GRI, CRS

Keller Williams Realty




Other Organizations

Donations from the following
organizations totaled $432,899

Allen Drugs, Inc.

Boy Scouts of American Troop 13

Bojangles/Tands

BSH Home Appliances

Carolina East Medical Center

Chesnutt, Clemmons and Peacock

City of New Bern

Clancy & Theys

The Thomas B. & Robertha K. Coleman
Foundation, Inc.

Christ Epsicopal Church

Colonial Williamsburg

Craven Arts Council

Craven County Insurance Agents
Association, Inc.

D. L. Blain & Company

Dan Cameron Family Foundation, Inc.

East Carolina Bank - New Bern

Eastern Aviation Fuels

ESI Design

First Citizen Bank & Trust Company

Garber United Methodist Church Women

Greenbrier Garden Club

Hulka Family Endowment Fund

IBM Corporation

Kellum Law Firm

Minges Bottling Group, Inc.

Neuse-Pamlico Sound Women'’s Coalition, Inc.

New Bern Woman’s Club

New Bern Alumnae Chapter, Delta Sigma
Theta Sorority, Inc.

Our House Home Care Service, Inc.

Owen G. Dunn Company, Inc.

PepsiCo

Progress Energy Carolinas, Inc.

Renaissance Charitable Foundation, Inc.

Tabernacle Baptist Church

The Climber’s Club

The Pilot

Theta Beta Omega Chapter/Alpha Kappa
Alpha Sorority, Inc.

Trent Cadillac-Buick-GMC

Tryon Palace Interpreters

Winding River Garden Club
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Mr. and Mrs. C. K. McCotter, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. David B. McCracken

Mr. and Mrs. Michael D. McCulley

Mr. and Mrs. Richard McDevitt

Mr. and Mrs. Michael McDougall

Ms. Shirley L. McElhaney

Mr. and Mrs. Timothy J. McLear

Dr. and Mrs. James McMahon

Mr. Michael McMillan and Ms. Karen Snyder
Mr. Laurence A. McNellis

Mr. and Mrs. Marion J. McSorley

Mr. and Mrs. Earl A. Mead

Mr. and Mrs. John F. Melchior

Mr. and Mrs. Paul J. Merriman

Mr. and Mrs. Charles R. Miannay

Mrs. Elizabeth A. Midyette

Mr. Robert Milner and Mrs. Joanne Friedman
Ms. Patricia Minschew

Dr. and Mrs. Daryl L. Minus

Mrs. Greta B. Mitchell

Dr. G. Radford Moeller and Dr. Wendy P. Moeller
Mr. and Mrs. Michael Moman

Mr. and Mrs. William C. Monk, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Harrison K. Montgomery
Ms. Sallie K. Moody

Mrs. Ann Miller Mooney

Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Moore

Mr. and Mrs. William J. Moore

Mrs. Naomi M. Moore

Mr. and Mrs. James E. Morris

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth E. Morris Il

Mr. Ralph T. Morris

Mr. B. Perry Morrison, Jr.

Dr. Mary L. Moss

Mrs. Nelida L. Muniz

Mr. Timothy C. Murphy and Mrs. Jeanne M. Julian
Ms. Marlo B. Nardelli

Mr. James W. Narron

Mr. and Mrs. Peter R. Nelson

Mr. and Mrs. Robert D. Nelson

Mr. and Mrs. Brian A. Newhall

Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Nicholson

Mr. and Mrs. Gary Nohr

Mrs. Karen H. Norman

Mr. and Mrs. James W. Norment

Mrs. Lorna M. Novak and Mrs. Jo Anna Gillette
Mr. and Mrs. Steve O’Brien

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. O’Callahan

Mr. and Mrs. Jerome H. Ocorr

Mr. and Mrs. James S. O’Daniel, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Michael O’Daniel

Mr. and Mrs. J. Victor Ogburn

Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy C. O’Herron
Mr. and Mrs. George Orsega

Ms. Marie Ostheimer

i
The always popular Tryon Palace Festive Holiday Celebration and Christmas Candlelight
tours are sustained by donations from the Council of Friends. Thank you for all you do!

Mr. and Mrs. Dana Outlaw

Dr. and Mrs. Joseph R. Overby, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. Overman
Mr. and Mrs. Dobert T. Owsley
Mr. and Mrs. Charles M. Pace
Mrs. and Mrs. John D. Pace

Ms. Nancy L. Palmer

Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Paolino

Mr. and Mrs. Ben W. Parrish

Mrs. Mary T. Paulik

Mrs. Gail Paxson

Mr. and Mrs. F.J. Pearson

Dr. and Mrs. M. Dean Perkins

Mr. and Mrs. William Peters

Mr. and Mrs. Charles R. Peterson
Mr. and Mrs. Charles T. Peterson, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. John M. Peterson
Ms. Patricia J. Peterson

Ms. Elizabeth Pflaum

Mr. and Mrs. Douglas K. Phelps
Mr. and Mrs. John D. Phillips

Mr. and Mrs. Michael P. Phillips
Mrs. Barbara H. Phillips

Mr. Thomas Pichel and Ms. Alison Denniston
Mr. and Mrs. Patrick Pierson

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Pike

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Pittman

Mr. Will B. Pittman, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Pontick

Mrs. Anne M. Porter

Dr. and Mrs. William S. Powell

Mr. and Mrs. Michael Power

Mr. and Mrs. George E. Powers
Mr. and Mrs. Jeffrey D. Pratt

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph V. Presson
Mr. and Mrs. Stephen J. Przybylko
Ms. Irene Queen

Mr. and Mrs. Clifford P. Rafson
Mr. and Mrs. Trent Ragland, Jr.
Mrs. Harriett T. Ramsey

Dr. and Mrs. Todd H. Rankin

Mr. Daniel E. Rapp and Ms. Patti A. Habit
Mr. and Mrs. Hurley P. Raynor
Mr. and Mrs. Radford Reel

Mr. Mark Reese and Ms. Christine O’Connell
Mrs. Frances L. Reesman

Mr. and Mrs. John Reichenbach
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas S. Respess
Ms. Ruth E. Reynolds

Ms. Nancy E. Richards

Ms. Linda J. Richardson

Ms. Priscilla Q. Riker

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Robbins

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Robinson
Mr. John E. Robinson



Mrs. Anna S. Robinson

Mr. and Mrs. Steven Rodriguez
Mr. and Mrs. Alan M. Rogers

Dr. and Mrs. Michael F. Romaine
Mr. and Mrs. Al Roseman

Mr. and Mrs. James P. Ross

The Honorable and Mrs. Julius A. Rousseau, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Rovins

Mr. and Mrs. Richard E. Rowe

Mr. and Mrs. Harold C. Rowland
Dr. and Mrs. J. Peter Rowlett IlI
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon N. Ruckart
Mr. and Mrs. James P. Rudbeck
Ms. Joy C. Rudman and Ms. Cindy Ridlon
Mr. and Mrs. Peter Rummel

Mr. and Mrs. James A. Rupkalvis
Dr. and Mrs. Alan Russakov

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond D. Savage
Mr. and Mrs. George B. Sawyer
Ms. Lorelei C. Schaffhausen

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas C. Schaible, Jr.
Mr. Joseph E. Schelke

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Scholl

Mr. and Mrs Robert R. Schrader
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Schreier

Mr. and Mrs. F. P. Schulz

Lt.Col. and Mrs. Charles F. Schwab
Mr. and Mrs. P. D. Scott

Mrs. Elizabeth B. Scott

Mr. Edward T. Scruggs

Dr. Walter R. Secosky

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sforza

Mr. and Mrs. Steve Shaffer

Dr. and Mrs. J. Bruce Shattuck

Mr. and Mrs. William R. Shelly
Capt. and Mrs. Robert A. Shriver
Mr. and Mrs. Robert R. Shuck

Ms. V. Simmons

Mr. and Mrs. Gary M. Simon

Mr. and Mrs. James E. Singer

Dr. and Mrs. Mark A. Sinning

Mr. and Mrs. Anthony S. Sirpilla
Ms. Kimberly A. Siwarski

Mr. and Mrs. David C. Skaggs

Mr. and Mrs. David Sloan

Lt. Col. (Ret.) and Mrs. John L. Smith
Mr. and Mrs. Bryan Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Dana G. Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Howard J. Smith, Jr.

Bravo!

In 2010, our volunteer program at Tryon Palace numbered 263
strong; our cross-generational team of helpers donated well
over 15,000 hours of their time and talents in the service of Tryon
Palace and its educational mission. Our dedicated volunteers are
everywhere, helping to engage and educate our guests about
the history of North Carolina and our nation, and working in a
variety of areas throughout the Tryon Palace sites. Whether it’s
in administration, dress-making, gardening, interpretive roles or
driving our new shuttles, our Tryon Palace volunteers know how

to put their valuable skills to good use.

Volunteers are some of Tryon Palace’s greatest assets and
most important partners. They take our mission to heart and
their efforts help us shape our visitors’ experiences, sparking
curiosity and making history come alive. In their dedication to

Mr. and Mrs. Jonathan Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Owen R. Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Sherwood H. Smith, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Stewart H. Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Troy Smith

Mr. Drennan Smith and Ms. Krista Keith
Mrs. Haywood C. Smith

Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin T. Snead
Ms. Joanne C. Somerday

Mr. and Mrs. Steven J. Spaziante
Mr. and Mrs. John Sprague

Mrs. Aurelia F. Stafford

Mr. and Mrs. Gary A. Staley

Dr. and Mrs J. Griffith Steel

Mr. and Mrs. Willis R. Stevens

Mrs. Susan Hammer and Mr. Thomas S. Stewart
Mr. Howard W. Stier and Dr. Catherine V. Chew
Mr. and Mrs. Laurence A. Stith

Mr. and Mrs. Mack A. Storrs

Mr. and Mrs. Randall K. Straight
Mr. and Mrs. John W. Strobl

Mr. Corwin Strong

The Rev Dr. and Mrs. Peter B. Stube
Mr. and Mrs. Harry F. Studstill

Dr. Geralene M. Sutton

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce T. Swan

Ms. Myrle Swicegood

Mr. and Mrs. Paul E. Switzer

Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Sylvester
Mr. and Mrs. Bernard M. Szymanski
Mr. and Mrs. William H. Taft, Jr.

Mr. and Mrs. Rip Taggart

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond L. Tait

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas R. Tarkenton
Dr. and Mrs. John C. Tayloe

Mr. and Mrs. Malcolm C. Taylor

Mr. and Mrs. William W. Taylor

Mrs. Dora W. Taylor

Mes. Priscilla P. Taylor

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar W. Teed

Mr. and Mrs. Brad Tesh

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph E. Thomas

Mr. and Mrs. Robert B. Thompson
Mr. and Mrs. Wade H. Tilley

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Tobacco

Mr. and Mrs. Nolan Tomboulian

Mr. and Mrs. Peter F. Torgersen
COL(Ret) and Mrs. Jack C. Trabucco
Mr. and Mrs. Gerald A. Trenholm

Mr. and Mrs. Kevin S. Trundy

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Tucker

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur F. Tyler

Mr. and Mrs. Darryl D. Tyler

Mrs. Philip M. Urick

Dr. and Mrs. Julian R. Vainright, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Jon D. Valentine
Mrs. Barbara R. Valentine

Mr. and Mrs. C. Richard Van Niel
Mr. and Mrs. James J. Vecchio
Mr. and Mrs. Harold W. Von Dolln
Mrs. Katherine K. Walls

Mr. and Mrs. Linus Walsh

Mrs. Shirley M. Wang

John and Nell Ward

Mr. and Mrs Thomas G. Ward

Dr. Alan D. Watson

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas W. Watson
Mr. and Mrs. William Webb

Mrs. Dorothy L. Webb

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Webster

Mr. and Mrs. Scott Weeks

Mr. and Mrs. Paul A. Wehrly

Mr. and Mrs. Philip B. Weller

Mr. and Mrs. Mark A. West

Dr. and Mrs. M. Craig Whaley

Dr. Lawrence J. Wheeler

Mr. and Mrs. Fred C. Wheeler
Mrs. Melba B. Wheeler

Mr. and Mrs. Dunlop White

Ms. lla Grey M. White and Mr. Tom Lewis

Mr. and Mrs. Robert E. Whitley, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Joshua W. Willey, Jr.
Dr. E. Newsom Williams

Mrs. and Mrs. Phillip H. Williams
Mrs. Marianne D. Williams

Mr. and Mrs. A. Rexford Willis 111
Mr. and Mrs. Linwood F. Willis
Mr. and Mrs. James Wilson

Mr. and Mrs. Kevin L. Winter

Mrs. Alice C. Winters

Mr. and Mrs. John W. Wolfe

Mr. and Mrs. Geoffrey R. Wood
Mrs. Elvira T. Woodworth

Mr. and Mrs. James Wooten
Mr. and Mrs. I. Clark Wright
Mr. and Mrs. Robert. G. Wright
Mr. and Mrs. Frank A. Yeager
Mr. and Mrs. Spencer E. Zimmerman

telling the stories we have to offer, they serve as our advocates for the importance of history and for creating lasting connections
between past and present. The volunteer program continues to expand and the opportunities to serve are endless. As part of a
team committed to excellence, the volunteers of Tryon Palace shine brightly; we thank you for everything you do!



Tryon Palace

PO Box 1007, New Bern, NC 28563

M IN FOCUS

A grim fact of mid-19th century life
is that many children did not live to
adulthood. It is estimated that between
one-fifth and one-third of all children
in antebellum America died before
reaching their 10th birthday. If you were
a young slave, the odds were even worse.
Estimates based on plantation records
and contemporary documents indicate
that the infants and young children of
slaves were twice as likely to die as those
of the free population.

The cards were stacked against
children, free or enslaved. Pre-modern
medicine was just beginning to make
a definitive connection between germs
and disease. The causes of many illnesses
were poorly understood and medical
treatment was frequently ineffective, if
not downright dangerous. Childbirth
remained a dicey proposition for both
women and their infants. Too often,
poor nutrition, inadequate sanitation
and tainted drinking water helped
matters along. Summers brought the
threat of the dreaded yellow fever;
other diseases such as measles, scarlet
fever, smallpox, cholera, dysentery,
tuberculosis, whooping cough and
typhoid fever, spread quickly and with
lethal results.

Disease played no favorites. For all
levels of society, death was a familiar and
unwelcome visitor. By the time he served
his first term of office, Abraham Lincoln
had buried two young sons, victims of

typhoid and tuberculosis.

The boy in our portrait, John “Jack”
Mushro Roberts, died in 1865 just
shy of his 6th birthday. His grieving
mother did what many bereft parents
do, she looked for a tangible way to
keep his memory alive. After
JacK’s death, Lavinia Cole
Roberts commissioned
a portrait of her
beloved young son.
Memorial portraits,
post-mortem
photographs,
mourning jewelry
incorporating the
hair of a loved
one, and elaborate
mourning dress
and etiquette were
embraced by 19th-
century Americans as
a means of keeping the
deceased close to their hearts.

Many years after Jack’s death,
his mother, now in her 70s, penned a
tribute to him entitled “Little Jack.” It
is both a highly sentimentalized portrait
of the child and a fascinating glimpse
at life in the midst of civil war. In her
memoir, Lavinia paints an idealized
image of contemporary race relations,
portraying slaves as being bound to their
masters not by ownership, but by “ties of
devotion on both sides,” and she laments
the end of a “loving bondage” that had
lasted 200 years.

Lavinia recalls listening to the sounds
of Union muskets and telling the then
2-year-old Jack and his sister, “[L]ittle
children, listen, these guns are tearing

your father limb from limb. The Yankees
are killing him - he will never return alive
from this battle field. As long as you live
think of this fearful day, never, never
forgive them.” It’s little wonder that war
took center stage, even during
playtime, for Jack and his
sister. His mother recounts
a macabre tale of a
beautiful doll from New
York that had made it
through the Union
blockade and was the
sole possession of her
daughter. An older
6-year-old cousin
declared the doll “a
Yankee and a spy” that
“must be tried for its
life.” Lavinia’s daughter
“loved her doll dearly, but
she loved her country better.”
The doll was found guilty, hung
by the neck, her eyes poked out
and it was stoned until there was little
left. Not surprisingly, Jack and his sister
sobbed themselves to sleep that night.
Later, when Jack and his family fled to
the country from Union-occupied New
Bern, the 3-year-old would play in the
woods “sometimes falling desperately
wounded, often bringing in prisoners.
His prison was an old bird cage, his
captives, sticks from the woods.” And,
his mother remembers, the sound of his
voice would ring out, “Boys, tell Lee I
fell doing my dooty [sic].” M
The portrait of John Mushro Roberts is on
display in the Regional History Museum at
the North Carolina History Center.




