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AROUND THE MUSEUM

A DAY TO REMEMBER
Since the first Decoration Day on May 30, 1868, 

members of the Grand Army of the Republic – and 

later the Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War 

(and their Allied Orders) – have held ceremonies to 

remember the soldiers lost during wartime. Today 

that holiday has become Memorial Day, for many 

people a day to party with friends and family. But the 

Sons’ Dearborn unit, Sgt. John S. Cosby Camp 427, 

continued to recognize Decoration Day this year with 

a ceremony held May 30 at the Dearborn Historical 

Museum’s Commandant’s Quarters.“We have so many 

traditions that we have set aside because we are too 

busy,” said Cosby Camp Commander Richard E. (Rick) 

Danes, “that this ceremony brings the remembrance 

of those lost not only during the Civil War, but in all 

wars, back to the public’s attention.” 

(Photos/Bruce Harkness)

ON THE COVER:  The story of Thomas Sheppard and the flag he kept safe in the Civil War appealed to the 
newspapers years later. (See stories on Pages 58-90.) (1889 Sketches/Detroit Free Press)
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Thomas Henry Sheppard led his cavalry company into battle riding with his oversize flag. (ca. 1890s Photo)



Thomas Henry Sheppard was either a delusional 
crackpot fixated on an imaginary 
history he concocted for a tattered 
old U.S. flag – or he was one of the 
most single-mindedly patriotic 
soldiers in the Civil War, eminently 
worthy of joining the list of more 
than 1,500 comrades to receive the 
Medal of Honor, the United States’ 
highest military award for valor.  

There was, of course, no shortage 
of heroes in the war, on both 
sides. However, the saga of how 
a Union cavalry sergeant carried 
his country’s banner into combat 
over a period spanning 15 months, 
then keeping it hidden under his 
clothing in Confederate prison 
camps for 16 months more, in some ways resonates 
more dramatically than any single act of bravery can, 
no matter how heroic. It must surely rank as one of 
the most remarkable tales of devotion to the national 
colors to emerge from the entire war, a conflict that 
placed particular emphasis on capturing the enemy’s 
flag and guarding one’s own. A total of 1,522 Civil 

War personnel received the Medal of Honor. Of this 
number, 62 were recognized for acts of protecting the 
flag, according to an unofficial count by The Historian 
– and many dozens more for acts of capturing a flag.

“Saving the flag” was not simply an act of patriotism 
during the 19th century, but of maintaining battlefield 
communication. “During the Civil War,” a U.S. Army 
website explains, “the job of color bearer was one of 
the most hazardous as well as important duties in the 
Army. Soldiers looked to the flag for direction and 

inspiration in battle and the bearer 
was usually out in front, drawing 
heavy enemy fire while holding the 
flag high.” (army.mil/medalofhonor/
history.html)

The Medal of Honor is typically 
presented by the president in the 
name of Congress and “has been 
bestowed on 3,496 men and one 
woman (a Civil War surgeon) since 
President Abraham Lincoln signed 
it into law on Dec. 21, 1861,” notes 
the U.S. Department of Defense 
website. “It is reserved for those who 
are distinguished ‘conspicuously by 
gallantry and intrepidity at the risk 
of his life above and beyond the call 

of duty while engaged in an action against an enemy 
of the United States.’” (defense.gov/News/Special-
Reports/MOH-Special)

The most recent Medal of Honor recipient from the 
Civil War was Lieutenant Alonzo Cushing, an artillery 
officer who died in 1863 at the Battle of Gettysburg while 
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A Point of Honor
Thomas Henry Sheppard's Medal Is Long Overdue

For Keeping Our Flag Safe During the Civil War

By David L. Good

This issue of The Historian is dedicated to the memory of 
Thomas Henry Sheppard in recognition of his devotion 
to his country’s flag during the Civil War, both as a color 
sergeant for the First Michigan Cavalry and as a prisoner of 
war. The Dearborn Historical Museum is honored to have 
the Sheppard flag on permanent display.

David L. Good is editor of The Historian and immediate 
past chair of the Dearborn Historical Commission.

The Medal of Honor



60

helping defend 
against Pickett’s 
Charge. The 
Cushing award is 
particularly relevant 
in demonstrating 
how difficult it has 
been to secure a 
Medal of Honor so 
many years after the 
fact – his hometown 
supporters in 
Wisconsin spent 

four decades researching and lobbying for Cushing 
before President Obama finally made the award in 
2014. Even at that, recent reports indicate that the 
Senior Army Decorations Board, a critical link in the 
vetting chain, opposes awarding any more Medals of 
Honor for actions prior to 1963.

Despite the various obstacles presented by the passage 
of time, however, we at The Historian and the Dearborn 
Historical Museum believe that Sheppard’s story is so 
compelling that he should be seriously considered for 
the Medal of Honor. The Historian is announcing with 
this issue that we will request a member of Michigan’s 
congressional delegation to nominate Sheppard for the 
award. By law, an act of Congress is the only valid way 
of making a nomination after the passage of a two-year 
window following the event.

Sheppard’s long-enduring connection with his flag 
actually represents his devotion to the country he chose 
as an adult. A native of Bristol, England, Sheppard 
immigrated to America in 1854, later farming near 
the Michigan communities of Almont and Marlette 
and living near Imlay City. His flag was donated to the 
Dearborn Historical Museum in 1972 by his grandson 
Lawrence C. Sheppard, later a president of the Dearborn 
Historical Society.

Although the odyssey of the Sheppard flag should be 
well known to readers of The Historian (see the Winter 
1977, Autumn 1978 and Fall 2014 issues), it could have 

become one of the great untold stories of the war. Its 
familiarity today, albeit limited, depends solely on the 
fact that a justifiably proud Sheppard spent the latter 
years of his life talking about it to anyone who would 
listen. Many of those who listened were fellow veterans; 
some were newspaper reporters and editors. The 
newspapermen would periodically write up Sheppard’s 
account of how, as color sergeant for Company E of the 
First Michigan Cavalry, he guarded the flag through 
multiple battles and lesser armed conflicts against 
Stonewall Jackson’s troops during 1862 in Virginia’s 
Shenandoah Valley. And, perhaps more notably, after 
being wounded in the Battle of Gettysburg in 1863, 
how he succeeded in keeping the flag safely hidden, 
wrapped around his torso, under his cavalry jacket, 
through exactly 505 days as a prisoner of war in a half-
dozen Confederate camps, including the hell-hole of 
Andersonville. 

Alonzo Cushing
 (ca. 1863 Photo)

Rick Liblong’s book chronicles Michigan soldiers.
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Two Civil War experts told The Historian that Sheppard’s 
act of hiding his flag put him in extreme danger. Roger 
Pickenpaugh, who has written seven Civil War books, 
including 2013’s Captives in Blue: The Civil War Prisons 
of the Confederacy, acknowledged that Sheppard 
“risked severe punishment.” Richard (Rick) Liblong, 
author of the 2011 book Answering the Call to Duty: 
Saving Custer, Heroism at Gettysburg, POWs and Other 
Stories of Michigan’s Small Town Soldiers in the Civil 
War, added, “There is no doubt he would have been 
severely punished and probably executed.”

Actual executions in Confederate camps were rare, 
however. In 1864, 22 North Carolina infantrymen 
(Union) were hanged after they were deemed deserters 
from the Army of Northern Virginia; several months 
later, six “raiders” were hanged after being accused of 
thefts and assaults of fellow prisoners at Andersonville. 
In addition, because Confederate policy was not to take 
black Union troops as prisoners of war, hundreds are 
thought to have been massacred upon surrendering in 
separate incidents in 1863-64. 

Even though local historians have unearthed no 
primary documents to corroborate Sheppard’s story, 
in the sense of letters or other records mentioning it 
during the war, Sheppard emerged from captivity with 
the one item of documentation that mattered most 
– the flag itself, perforated with 72 bullet holes and 
showing the kind of rough handling and wear expected 
of a banner that had seen heavy field duty.

The flag, it should be noted, has been described in some 
reports as the battle flag of the First Michigan Cavalry. 
However, The Historian’s research concludes that the 
34-star flag, made of wool bunting and cotton fabric 
and measuring 3 feet 9 inches tall and 7 feet 7 inches 
long (as restored), was Sheppard’s personal flag. It was 
made for him, he said, by the women of Marlette as 
he and other volunteers from the nearby community of 
Almont left to join the Union army in 1861. 

In cavalry companies, the standard flag was a silk 
“swallowtail” guidon, measuring 27 inches by 41 
inches.  Some historians may contend that an oversize 
flag like Sheppard’s would have been too unwieldy for a 
mounted soldier to ride with into battle. However, the 
Eighth Michigan Cavalry had a homemade silk battle 
flag measuring approximately 6 feet by 6 feet 6 inches, 
according to Matthew J. VanAcker, co-chairman of the 
Save The Flags program in Michigan.  In an episode 
that demonstrates the dangers of carrying the flag – 
particularly a huge banner like Sheppard’s – the Eighth 
Michigan flag and its bearer were ordered from the 
front line of fighting near Atlanta in 1864. According 
to the color sergeant’s account years later, this was the 
explanation for the order: “It would be the means of 
killing more of our men than it was worth, as it only 
afforded a target for the rebels to shoot at.” (capitol.
michigan.gov/SlideShow4) (chroniclingamerica.loc.
gov/lccn/sn82016187/1895-09-19/ed-1/seq-3/)

Nearly all of the 72 bullet holes in Sheppard’s flag are 
believed to have resulted from action in the field; the first 
five, Sheppard once said, were souvenirs gained when 
it was hung overnight outside a Virginia courthouse in 
1862. (See Page 78.) Observed Richard E. (Rick) Danes, 

Eighth Michigan Cavalry battle flag.



camp commander of the Sons of Union Veterans of the 
Civil War, John S. Cosby Camp 427: “The very act of 
carrying an oversize flag like Sheppard’s into battle, not 
once, but over and over again, was risking his life above 
and beyond the call of duty.”

Documentation of Sheppard’s story, in addition to 
the mute evidence offered by the flag itself, comes 
from 11 newspaper articles from the years 1889, 1891, 
1892, 1893 and 1901. The Historian believes that these 
articles offer persuasive support for Sheppard’s version 
of events during the war. (See Pages 76-83.)  Besides 
this writer, the researchers who located the clippings 
include Lois E. Johnson of Marlette, Marilyn Swihart 
of the Imlay City Historical Museum and Karen 
Wisniewski, a volunteer archivist at the Dearborn 
Historical Museum.

These contemporaneous newspaper articles may be 
considered primary documents on the history of the 
flag after the war. What happened during the war is 
open to discussion. Sheppard’s military records note 
only that he was detailed to the color unit in 1861; 
there is no mention of the flag itself. (See Page 66.) The 
records further document his 505 days as a prisoner of 
war, following his capture on the third day of the Battle 
of Gettysburg, July 3, 1863; other records report that he 
suffered saber wounds to his right arm and foot before 
he was taken prisoner. (See Page 68 and 84.)

The most prominent coverage of Sheppard’s story came 
in a June 1889 Detroit Free Press article that took up 
one column, the full depth of the page, and included 
drawings of both Sheppard and the flag. Because 
the only source for the story was Sheppard himself, 
however – he stopped into the newspaper office to chat 
on his way to a reunion in Gettysburg – the story is 
useful only as an indicator of the credence given to 
Sheppard by the Free Press.  Two days later Sheppard’s 
hometown paper, the Marlette Leader, made reference 
to the story, adding that it “gives a good picture of the 
old gentleman and a history of his service.” (See Pages 
78-79.)

Perhaps more importantly, many of Sheppard’s 

comrades, while attending regimental reunions and 
gatherings of the Grand Army of the Republic, or 
G.A.R., appeared to give the flag the obeisance due 
a relic that had seen battle with them. Even the first 
commander of the G.A.R. reportedly became teary-
eyed after hearing Sheppard’s story. Among the 
newspaper articles affirming these points:

•   In 1884 General John A. (Black Jack) Logan made a 
whistle-stop tour across Michigan while campaigning 
unsuccessfully as James G. Blaine’s running mate on 
the Republican presidential ticket. Logan, whose 1868 
G.A.R. directive is credited with establishing Memorial 
Day as a holiday, stopped in the village of Marlette to 
speak.  As reported by the Detroit Journal in October 
1889 (five years after the fact), an associate of Logan’s 
recalled that the general noticed in the crowd an old 
man “who held in his trembling hand a worn and 
tattered flag.” Following the speech, when the man 
approached the train and told the story of how he 
had kept the flag safe throughout his imprisonment at 
Andersonville, “the tears came to Gen. Logan’s eye as 
he answered tenderly: ‘Tell the boys Jack Logan says 
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John A. Logan ran for vice president in1884.



that when you come to die they must wind that flag 
around your body and bury it with you – ’twill be the 
countersign to admit you through the gates of heaven.’”  
Although the Journal did not mention the name of the 
old soldier, the Marlette Leader picked up the story the 
following week, introducing it with a statement that 
“old residents will have no difficulty in recognizing 
the old veteran as Thos. Sheppard, living southeast of 
town.” (See Pages 76-77.)

•   At a March 1889 reunion of the First Michigan 
Cavalry in Grand Rapids, Sheppard carried his flag as 
he led a procession of about 125 veterans, and “the boys 
all took off their hats to it,” according to the Free Press. 
(See Page 76.)

•    At an August 1889 G.A.R. encampment in Pontiac, 
amid profuse decorations and patriotic embellishments 
around the city, “one of the greatest attractions at 
headquarters, in fact the attraction,” was a First Michigan 

Cavalry battle flag that 
had spent 505 days in 
a Confederate prison 
camp, the Free Press 
reported. Although the 
article did not mention 
Sheppard, the flag was 
obviously his, based on 
the citation of 505 days 
in prison camp. (See 

Page 79.)

•   At an October 1892 Columbus Day observation 
for Imlay City schoolchildren, a G.A.R. flag-raising 
ceremony segued into student readings, essays, 
quotations and songs. The Imlay City Times elaborated 
this way: “We mention especially the talk given by Mr. 
Shepard (sic) on ‘How I Saved the Old Flag’ and are 
certain that every heart was touched by the patriotism 
of the old soldier and each one present renewed his 
loyalty to the stars and stripes.” (See Page 81.)

•  There were naysayers, although they appeared 
to consist exclusively of veterans who were simply 
ignorant of Sheppard’s story, either in print or by 

word of mouth. At an August 1891 Michigan Cavalry 
Brigade Association reunion in Detroit, the Free Press 
reported that the display of Sheppard’s flag caused “great 
enthusiasm” among the several hundred members 
of three brigades in attendance, including the First. 
Sheppard himself was invited to sit on the speakers’ 
platform. However, his “remarkable history of the flag” 
elicited a skeptical murmur and head-shaking from 
the “vast crowd,” and one veteran rushed the stage, 
excitedly decrying the story as “the biggest kind of a 
fabrication,” expressing disbelief that the flag had ever 
“seen the inside of a southern prison” and adding that 
Sheppard’s account “could not be substantiated.” He 
also shouted that “this was the first time the yarn was 
ever related.” The Free Press was silent as to whether 
Sheppard pointed out that his flag story actually 
had been reported at least twice previously in that 
publication alone. Following the disruption, the Free 
Press said, Sheppard “sat perfectly cool” as he defended 
his truthfulness, later providing additional details to 
the reporter. (See Page 80.)

• Finally, an obituary in March 1901 noted 
Sheppard’s membership in an Imlay City G.A.R. post 
and briefly recounted the flag story, declaring that “this 
achievement was very properly his special pride.” (See 
Page 81.)

While several of these articles indicated that the flag 
story was well circulated and believed to be true in the 
communities where Sheppard lived, it was his family’s 
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The restored flag at the Commandant’s Quarters. 
(1997 Photo)

Detail of Sheppard flag



preservation of the details – and of the flag itself – that 
is responsible for the current significance of the story. 
Five years after donating the flag to the Dearborn 
Historical Museum, grandson Lawrence C. Sheppard 
wrote Historian articles for the Winter 1977 issue (“A 
Soldier and His Flag”), about the odyssey of the flag 
during the war, and for the Autumn 1978 issue (“A Tale 
of the ‘Old Flag’”), describing an 1897 Memorial Day 
ceremony in Imlay City at which the sergeant passed 
the flag on to his son Herbert. (See Page 74.) 

The flag has been professionally restored twice, in 1972 
and 1997, and today is on permanent exhibit at the 
Commandant’s Quarters of the Museum.

In recent years, several books prominently featured 
Sergeant Sheppard, drawing from the old newspaper 
clippings and the articles in The Historian. The Marlette 
post office even approved a special Sheppard flag 
cancellation in 2009, marking the 125th anniversary of 
Sheppard’s meeting with Black Jack Logan. 

Beyond the newspaper clippings and the research done 
by the Sheppard family and others, The Historian also 
collected information gleaned from letters supporting 
the Medal of Honor nomination. (See Pages 86-92.) 
Letters were written by:

•   Sandra L. Burns, Sheppard’s great-granddaughter, 
and Vincent E. DeLuca, his four-time-great-grandson, 
on behalf of family members.                                            

• Matthew J. 
VanAcker, co-
chairman of the Save 
The Flags program 
in Michigan, noting 
that the Sheppard 
flag, while oversize, 
is comparable to at 
least two other Civil 
War cavalry flags in 
the state collection 
and displays “the 
qualities of having 
been used in battle.”

•  Frances K. Faile, 
textile conservator 
at The Henry Ford, 
affirming her confidence that “this is a Civil War 
artifact.”

•   Richard E. Danes, camp commander, on behalf of 
the Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War, John S. 
Cosby Camp 427.

•   Lois E. Johnson, author of the 2007 book He Kept the 
Colors: The True Story of the General, the Old Man and 
the Flag, calculating that Sheppard  “survived 13 major 
battles, over 100 skirmishes, (and) 16 months of war.”

•   Roger Pickenpaugh, author of the 2013 book 
Captives in Blue: The 
Civil War Prisons of the 
Confederacy, observing that 
Sheppard’s act of concealing 
the flag while imprisoned 
“risked severe punishment 
and demonstrated amazing 
courage and resourcefulness.”

The Historian is continuing to 
seek out additional research. 
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Roger Pickenpaugh’s book 
surveys Confederate prisons.

A special 2009 postal cancellation commemorated Sheppard’s meeting with 
John A. Logan during the general's 1884 campaign stop in Marlette. 
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Through the Perilous Fight
How a Battle-Scarred Flag

Survived the War and Prison Camps

By Lawrence C. Sheppard

This article, which first appeared in the Fall 2014 
Historian, was adapted from a longer version by 
Lawrence C. Sheppard in the Winter 1977 Historian.  
The author was a grandson of Sergeant Thomas Henry 
Sheppard, color sergeant for Company E of the renowned 
First Michigan Cavalry during the Civil War.

 The sergeant guarded his flag through armed conflicts 
in Virginia’s Shenandoah Valley in 1861-62. Wounded 
and taken prisoner during the Battle of Gettysburg in 
1863, he managed to hide the flag under his cavalry 
jacket.  Along with his flag, by this time riddled with 72 
bullet holes, Sheppard survived 505 days of internment 

at six Confederate prisons, including Georgia’s notorious 
Andersonville. After he was freed on November 18, 1864, 
as part of a prisoner exchange, Sheppard was permitted 
to keep the flag. He re-enlisted for an additional year on 
April 6, 1865. This year marks the 150th anniversary of 
his last discharge from the Army.

This adaptation picks up after Confederate forces 
routed Union troops in the Battle of 1st Manassas, 25 
miles southwest of Washington, D.C., on July 21, 1861. 
A companion article describes how the flag came to be 
displayed in the Commandant’s Quarters of the Dearborn 
Historical Museum. (See Page 73.)

The tattered Sheppard flag, shown before its first restoration, was riddled with 72 bullet holes. (1972 Photo)
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… President Lincoln quietly resolved to gird the nation 
for full-scale war. He replaced General Irvin McDowell 
with General George McClellan as the new army 
commander and at the same time called for 100,000 
new volunteers. Despair now changed to stern resolve. 
The defeat suffered at Manassas was instrumental in 
the response to the call; determined recruits came from 
the East, the Ohio Valley and the Great Lakes states, 
including many from Michigan.

So it was that Thomas Henry Sheppard, my grandfather, 
pondered the recruiting posters requesting volunteers 
and made up his mind to enlist in the “Northern 
Cause.” On August 21, 1861, with most of the crops 
harvested on the small farm where his family lived, he 
enlisted in the 1st Michigan Volunteer Corps. Soon, 
after bidding farewell to his wife, Louisa, and family, he 
packed a small leather handbag and, amid cheers from 
well-wishers, boarded the day train at Almont and was 
on his way to Detroit – and the war. Upon arrival, he 
would proceed to Camp Lyon at Hamtramck, where 
he would be mustered into Company L, 1st Brigade, 
1st Division, 1st Michigan Cavalry. Thornton Franklin 
Brodhead, postmaster of Detroit, had been appointed 
commanding officer. In a short while the 1st Michigan 
Cavalry, 1,150 strong, with flags proudly held, 
would entrain amid wild cheers for Camp Frederick, 
Maryland.

At Camp Frederick, some 50 miles northwest of 
Washington, they would be joined by other recruits and 
assigned to the Army of the Potomac for the defense 
of the capital. The 1st Michigan Cavalry was largely 
made up of farmer boys, lumberjacks and shop hands. 
During the fall and winter seasons they would receive 
rudimentary military training, rifle target practice and 
some horsemanship. Here, in a tented city, they would 
learn to work together as soldiers and become fused 
together as an army. Thomas Henry Sheppard, age 36, 
possessing an adventurous spirit, was advanced from 
private to sergeant and transferred from Company L to 
Company E. …

In the spring of 1862, the troops were placed under 
the command of Major General Nathanial P. Banks. … 

Also that spring, Thomas Henry Sheppard was assigned 
as a dispatch carrier and made color bearer for his 

Sheppard was detailed as a color guard in 1861.
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company. He would carry his 34-star flag throughout 
the war. At Charleston, near Harpers Ferry, the flag was 
ordered hung from the courthouse window by Colonel 
Brodhead and received its first baptism of fire: It now 
bore five bullet holes. …

Several months later, Union forces were consolidated 
under General John Pope. But federal troops experienced 
a continuing series of defeats and disappointments in 
the fertile Shenandoah Valley, a veritable breadbasket 
for Virginia as well as many eastern states. …  

By September 1862, along with the rest of General 
Pope’s bewildered and beaten army, Color Sergeant 
Thomas Henry Sheppard still carried the battle-scarred 
flag at the head of Company E as the 1st Michigan 
Cavalry fell back toward Washington. He had served 
honorably and continuously throughout the entire 
Shenandoah Valley campaign under General Banks, 
as well as all the important battles leading up to 2nd 
Manassas under General Pope.

Sergeant Sheppard’s commanding officer, Colonel 
Thornton Franklin Brodhead, had died of bullet 
wounds at Manassas. Grandfather admired the colonel 
very much, and this was a terrible shock to him. 

Color Sergeant Sheppard would serve a month or so in 
the defense of Washington. In September Grandfather 
was assigned to recruiting service in Michigan for the 
next several months, and in November he received 
his first furlough, enabling him to spend some time at 
home with his family near Almont.

It would be a happy reunion, even though pervaded 

with a concern for the future. Gentle wife Louisa was 
looking after the family, with Louise, age 16, helping 
with the younger children, ages 13 down to 4 years. 
Thomas Henry, Jr., was hired by a neighbor, as was Ella, 
now 20. Young Fred, still not quite 16, had also enlisted 
in the war by now. The furlough would end all too soon, 
but a child was conceived and would be born the next 
year. The child would be named Franklin Thornton 
Sheppard after Thomas Henry’s gallant commander, 
Colonel Brodhead. That child, in the passage of time, 
would become my father.

The furlough ended, Color Sergeant Sheppard would 
report back to his 1st Michigan Cavalry Regiment and 
again would be assigned to the defense of Washington 
in the Army of the Potomac. …

Several months later, toward the end of June 1863, 
massive Union and Confederate forces converged in 
south-central Pennsylvania. They were commanded, Sheppard’s powder horns

Thomas Henry Sheppard (1861 Photo)
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respectively, by General George G. Meade, leading 
the Army of the Potomac, and General Robert E. Lee, 
leading the Army of Northern Virginia. …

Neither of the commanding generals had planned 
a battle at Gettysburg, but since all roads seemed to 
converge there, the battle that had to be fought would 
take place there. The accident at Gettysburg! General 
Meade felt, as President Lincoln did, it mattered not so 
much where the two armies would collide on northern 
soil, but rather that Lee’s army should be destroyed if 
possible. … 

The battle started at 5:30 a.m. on July 1, 1863, and 
raged almost continuously for three days. The two 
armies maneuvered and engaged in initial probing 
skirmishes. … Lee and his Army of Northern Virginia 
numbered about 75,000, while Meade and his Army 
of the Potomac totaled some 85,000. The climax of the 
battle occurred late in the afternoon of July 3, with the 
near success of Pickett’s Charge against the Union.

… A surprise attack by the dashing Jeb Stuart was 
planned to coincide with Pickett’s Charge and might 
well have changed the tide of battle. However, Stuart's 
presence was discovered just in time as the cavalry 
attempted to cross an open stretch of ground between 
two woods. With the discovery by Union cavalry, who 

prepared to attack at once Stuart had no choice but 
to fight on this ground. The incident is described by 
Captain William B. Rawle, a participant in the charge, 
in an early edition of The Battle of Gettysburg by W.C. 
Storrick:

“The nearest available compact body of Union cavalry 
at hand to meet the enemy was the 1st Michigan Cavalry 
of General George Custer’s brigade. It was ordered to 
meet the enemy’s charge by a counter-charge. Although 
the Confederate brigade outnumbered the Michigan 
regiment, their spirited attack stopped the onslaught of 
Stuart’s troopers and effectively cut off his chances of 
wreaking havoc on Meade’s rear!”

It was a gallant charge of the 1st Michigan Cavalry, as 
Color Sergeant Thomas Henry Sheppard led with the 
flag, already riddled with 72 bullet holes, held high. 
It was soon to be his fate, however, to be slashed by 
a saber and struck from his horse by Jeb Stuart’s 
cavalry. Wounded in the right shoulder and ankle, in 
desperation he attempted to crawl to a nearby woods 
for safety. Sensing no hope for escape, he tore the 
flag from its mast and hastily concealed it under his 
clothing. Soon the worst was realized, as he and his 
fallen comrades were taken to a collection point for 
prisoners.

The Battle of Gettysburg ended as General Lee 
sorrowfully looked over the battlefield drenched with 
the blood of both Confederates and Union men. Now 
there was only a retreat back to Virginia in his mind. 
Immediately he gave 
orders to load a 
wagon train with the 
wounded, both his 
own and the captured. 
Soon the wagon train, 
17 miles in length and 
guarded by his cavalry, 
slowly began moving 
homeward on the road 
to Chambersburg.

As the wagon train 

Sheppard’s records confirm his capture and release.

Sheppard’s Bible
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jolted along, Grandfather Sheppard, suffering from 
wounds that had received only meager medical 
treatment, hoped futilely that Union cavalry might 
rescue him and his comrades. Eventually the wagon 
train reached Chambersburg, passed through the 
gap of South Mountain and headed south toward the 
Potomac River and Virginia. 

General Lee’s able-bodied men were marching toward 
the Potomac by way of the Hagerstown Road. General 
Meade, realizing that they were in retreat, sent 
detachments of his cavalry and infantry in pursuit, but 
Lee, taking a more direct route, arrived at the crossing 

at Williamsport several days 
ahead of Meade. Although 
delayed a day by the rain-
swollen river, Lee was able to 
get his army safely across the 
Potomac on the night of July 
13. Meade’s planned attack 
had failed.

Slowly the dejected 
Confederate army and 
prisoners again moved 
southward along the 
Shenandoah Valley in retreat. 

Winchester, Strasburg, New Market and Harrisonburg 
were all familiar towns to Color Sergeant Sheppard 
as he recalled earlier campaigns. Here some would be 
transported by the Virginia Central Railroad to the 
Confederate capital at Richmond. Late in July, Thomas 
Henry Sheppard, along with other Union prisoners, 
was confined in the flea-infested, stifling Libby Prison. 
It was a hastily converted tobacco warehouse alongside 
a canal that ran to the James River. In spite of his 
wounds, Sheppard found consolation from the flag, 
still concealed under his jacket.

After a few months at Libby Prison, they were 
transferred to Belle Isle Prison so that captured Union 
officers could be confined in the old warehouse. Belle 
Isle was a tented prison on a small island in the James 
River opposite Richmond. Here Grandfather would 

wait out the remaining 
months of 1863 and the 
first few months of 1864.

It would be months before 
he would learn of the birth 
of young Franklin on July 
24, 1863, just three weeks 
after he was captured at Gettysburg. How he must have 
yearned to see him and all the family once again, as he 
waited out the dreary days.

As the winter months approached, the tent shelters 
became more uncomfortable. Sanitary facilities scarcely 
existed, and the food rations became more inadequate 
day by day. But a still more wretched experience lay 
ahead for many of the ragged captives.

The ever-increasing numbers of Union men being held 
in Richmond prisons were not only a serious drain on 
the dwindling food supply, but also a liability in the 
event of federal attack. With nearly every able-bodied 
soldier now being sent off to the battlefronts, there 
were not enough men left for an adequate guard force. 
City residents, fearful of prison breaks, strongly urged 
the relocation of prisoners at some place more remote 
from Richmond.

The authorities, after ruling out several proposed 
locations, finally settled on 
a site called Andersonville 
Station in Georgia because 
of its sparse population 
and its proximity to a 
railroad. In January of 
1864, Negro slaves were 
hastily impressed, under 
Confederate soldiers, 
to clear a large area of 
its tall pine trees. The 
trees would be trimmed 
and hacked in 20-foot 
lengths and sunk tightly 
together 5 feet into the 
ground to form a double-

G.A.R. veterans medal

Sheppard jacket button

1893 reunion ribbon
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walled, rectangular stockade. Originally the prison 
encompassed 16 ½ acres, but was later enlarged by 10 
acres. Two double-door entries were installed in the 
west wall, and 52 elevated sentry boxes were erected at 
intervals around the entire stockade.

In February of 1864, rumors circulated from tent to 
tent at Belle Isle about an impending removal of the 
men to a new prison. Within days the order came 
for the prisoners to assemble with their meager 
belongings. They were marched to the depot where 
they would board the South-Western Railroad for 
an unknown destination. All day and into the night 
they rode with only an occasional stop for water and 
a ration of hard bread. As dawn was breaking, the 
train, with its miserable passengers, came to a bumping 
halt at Andersonville Station. They were ordered out 
and quickly marched through the woods. Soon the 
prisoners made out the form of a palisaded stockade in 
the distance.

When they reached the entrance guarded by 
Confederate soldiers, they stared blankly as the 
massive log gates slowly swung open; they saw only a 
huge corral, denuded of trees, in which they would be 
penned. The 15-foot height of the continuous standing 
logs seemed overwhelming. About every 50 yards 
along the stockade stood guard’s shelters that would 
be dubbed “pigeon roosts.” A continuous railing had 
been erected 20 feet inside the stockade, called the 
“deadline,” over which no prisoner was allowed upon 
penalty of being shot. Since no shelter of any kind was 
provided, the first arrivals gathered up any remaining 
pieces of logs and branches and began building crude 
shelters wherever they could, until the ground was a 
sea of wooden huts and canvas tents.

Such was the background of life at the infamous 
Andersonville Prison for Color Sergeant Thomas 
Henry Sheppard, one of the first to arrive. One can 
only surmise the utter discouragement and sense of 
loneliness he must have felt. However, knowing that 
the old flag was still safely hidden under his clothing 
and must be guarded with his very life, he determined 
to stay alive. The prisoners kept arriving, an average of 
400 every day, and over one-quarter of them would die 
of malnutrition or disease. Each morning the bodies of 
the dead would be collected, piled outside the stockade 
and covered with canvas. Clothing and blankets were 
in such demand that often the bodies were stripped 
by fellow prisoners before they were hauled away in 
wagons to be buried in unmarked graves in a cemetery 
a half-mile distant. The food ration was usually just a 
quarter-pound of corn meal with a little beef or bacon 
and occasionally some peas and molasses.

Grandfather Sheppard somehow hung on in spite of the 
severe dietary deficiencies and the totally inadequate 
sanitation and medical care. Among the hazards: 
dysentery and other diseases stemming from the 
polluted water in the Sweetwater Creek, which flowed 
through the stockade.  He and several of his comrades 
planned an escape by digging a tunnel alongside a lone 
tree trunk and then under the stockade, but they were 
captured with the aid of bloodhounds and returned 

Thomas Henry Sheppard (ca. 1890s Photo)



for military punishment. Somehow, the flag went 
undiscovered.

The long, monotonous days dragged on. However, 
in September of 1864, General William T. Sherman’s 
Union forces occupied Atlanta, and his cavalry columns 
now threatened Andersonville’s security. Some of the 
prisoners were removed to camps in eastern Georgia 
and South Carolina. Grandfather was among those first 
taken to Macon and then to Savannah, Georgia. Finally 
after still more days of captivity, 505 days in all, it was 
his good fortune to be among a group of prisoners who 
were exchanged on November 18. On December 10 
he was furloughed for 90 days and ordered to report 
to Camp Parole, College Green Barracks, Annapolis, 
Maryland. Here he was issued a complete new uniform, 
as were other survivors from the 1st Michigan Cavalry. 
(Total value $32.60.)

With a thankful heart, he was given an honorable 
discharge at Detroit on March 27, 1865, and paid a sum 
of $99.91. Still in his possession was the old flag, but by 
now proudly held so that everyone might see it. One 
can only imagine his joy as he returned home by train 
to Almont for a happy reunion with his family. Here 
for the first time he would see his 18-month-old son, 
Franklin Thornton. In the passage of time, he would 
become my father.

After a short 
recuperation at 
home, Grandfather 
was urged to 
volunteer his 
services in the 
honorary Hancock’s 
Veterans Corps at 
Washington, D.C., 
as a recruiting 
officer. He enlisted 
on April 6 for one 
year. However, the 
war, as it turned 
out, was rapidly 

drawing to a close, and General Lee surrendered to 
General Grant at Appomattox, Virginia, on April 9. Joy 
over the war’s ending would be tempered by President 
Lincoln’s assassination at Ford’s Theater in Washington 
on April 14. 

At the end of his year’s enlistment, Color Sergeant 
Thomas Henry Sheppard was given his last discharge 
on April 5, 1866, at Washington, D.C. He had spent 
nearly five years of his life in a war that many people 
had thought would be short-lived. Now, with both the 
“old flag” and himself safely home, he would at last be 
able to spend time with wife Louisa and family and 
get to know his new son, Franklin Thornton, going on 
3 years of age. He certainly deserved this after all his 
harrowing experiences!

Here ends the chronicled record of his participation in 
the War Between the States. It was to me an inspiring 
story – and one that I take humble pride in telling.
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Sheppard’s 1865 discharge papers. He re-enlisted for another year before returning to farming.
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Unflagging Patriotism
The Odyssey of a Union Army Hero’s Banner

By Sandra L. Burns

This article, which first appeared in the Fall 2014 
Historian, is based on a presentation given by Sandra 
L. Burns at a gathering in Gettysburg, Pennsylvania, 
in May 2012. In describing the remarkable devotion 
of her great-grandfather, Thomas Henry Sheppard, 
to his flag, she drew on research done by a cousin, 
Lawrence C. Sheppard, who donated the flag to the 
Museum in 1972. Sandra Burns also utilized research 
done by her mother, Marguerite Uhlinger Copeland, a 
granddaughter of Thomas Henry Sheppard.

For the last four decades of his life, a Civil War hero 
and his flag were all but inseparable.

The hero was my great-grandfather, Sergeant Thomas 
Henry Sheppard, and the flag was a gigantic, 34-star 
banner that he carried for nearly two years as color 
bearer for Company E of the First Michigan Cavalry. 

Born in 1822 in Bristol, England, he immigrated to 
America in 1854. Between 1859 and 1861, he moved to 
a farm in the Almont area, near the base of Michigan’s 
Thumb, with his wife, Louisa. The couple had nine 
children when he enlisted in the Union army in 1861 
at age 38. 

Sergeant Sheppard displayed the flag proudly through 
campaigns in Virginia’s Shenandoah Valley until he was 
wounded and captured during the Battle of Gettysburg 
in 1863. As a prisoner of war for 505 days at Libby, Belle 
Isle, Andersonville, Macon, Millen and Savannah, he 
kept the flag hidden until his release in November 1864. 
Federal officials permitted him to take the flag home. 

My grandmother, Nellie Sheppard Ulhinger, recalled 
of her father’s incarceration: “This was a terrible 
experience, and Father would cry as he told us about 

From left, Lawrence C. Sheppard with the flag he donated, Mary MacDonald, Winfield H. Arneson and 
Floyd Haight. The flag had just undergone the first of two restorations. (1973 Photo)
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it. He survived, but just skin and bones when he was 
released.”

After the war, the sergeant continued to keep the flag 
close at hand, but, as my grandmother noted:  “After 
my mother died, Father had such a struggle to keep 
the children together and provide a home for us that 
we had little time for anything else. He was a very 
outgoing person, perhaps rather happy-go-lucky and 
irresponsible. But he was a good father and did all he 
could for us and he was very dear to me as I grew up.”

It wasn’t until 1897 that Sergeant Sheppard finally 
parted with the flag, according to Lawrence Sheppard. 
The sergeant addressed a Memorial Day crowd at 
Imlay City on May 30 of that year. His son, Herbert 
Bruce Sheppard, a recruit in training for service in 
the Spanish American War, carried the old flag in the 
parade. It was later displayed on the bunting-bedecked 
speaker’s stand. As Sergeant Sheppard “stressed the 
passing of the virtues of loyalty and patriotism from 
one generation to another, suddenly he electrified the 
crowd by presenting his most cherished possession, the 
old flag, as a symbol of these virtues, to his son.”

Sergeant Thomas Henry Sheppard died March 5, 1901, 
at age 79, but over the next six decades, possession of the 
Sheppard flag passed among several family members. 
Herbert’s brother, Samuel Theodore Sheppard, kept 

the flag until his death 
in 1929.  Another 
brother, Franklin 
Thornton Sheppard, 
who was the father of 
Lawrence Sheppard, 
asked the family to 
let him borrow the 
flag after Samuel’s 
funeral. Franklin kept 
it in a roll-top desk at 
home, bringing it out 
for special occasions. 
When he entered a nursing home, he took the flag 
along with him.

Shortly before Franklin died in 1953 at age 90, the flag 
changed hands yet again. Herbert Sheppard, originally 
designated by the sergeant to be the flag’s caretaker, was 
encouraged by my grandmother – his sister Nellie – to 
make sure the flag ultimately passed on to Franklin’s 
son  Lawrence, who had become intensely interested 
in its history.

During a visit with Franklin at the nursing home, 
Herbert learned that the flag was in a shoe box under 
Franklin’s cot. As he knelt at the bedside to say goodbye, 
Herbert “departed with the old flag concealed under 
his arm,” according to Lawrence.

Several years later, Herbert surprised nephew Lawrence 
by giving him the flag. After having the flag preserved, 
Lawrence donated it in 1972 to the Dearborn Historical 
Museum. The flag was unveiled publicly on May 5, 
1973, at the 33rd annual Historical Society luncheon 
and was featured in the city’s Memorial Day parade on 
May 30. 

The flag has been on permanent display at the Museum’s 
Commandant’s Quarters after being professionally 
restored in 1997. It remains among only a few Michigan 
Civil War flags in local museums or private collections. 

Docent John Polzin with the flag. (2014 Photo)

The flag on Memorial Day. 
(1973 Photo)
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Sheppard Flag Time Line

 Sergeant Thomas Henry Sheppard guarded his flag through a series of Union-Confederate clashes in 
Virginia before his capture at the Battle of Gettysburg in Pennsylvania. Following is a partial list of armed 
conflicts he is believed to have participated in. Some “battles” are frequently characterized in current scholarship 
as actions, engagements or skirmishes. Sergeant Sheppard was a prisoner of war for 505 days, from July 3, 1863, 
to November 18, 1864. He was officially paroled November 20, 1864. Dates on his incarcerations are incomplete.

 DATES   ARMED CONFLICTS

 March 23, 1862  First Battle of Kerrstown

 May 8, 1862   Battle of McDowell, aka Sitlington’s Hill (engagement)

 May 23, 1862   Battle of Front Royal, aka Guard Hill or Cedarville (action)

 May 25, 1862   First Battle of Winchester

 June 6, 1862   Battle of Good’s Farm, aka Harrisonburg or Chestnut Ridge  (action)

 June 8, 1862   Battle of Cross Keys

 June 9, 1862   Battle of Port Republic (engagement)

 August 9, 1862   Battle of Cedar Mountain, aka Slaughter’s Mountain or Cedar Run

 August 28-30, 1862  Second Battle of Bull Run, aka Second Manassas

 July 1-3, 1863   Battle of Gettysburg

 

 YEAR    INCARCERATION 

 July 21, 1863 - ?  Libby Prison (Va.)

 1863-64   Belle Isle (Va.)

 March 19, 1864 - ?  Andersonville Prison  Camp (Ga.)  

 1864    Camp Oglethorpe, near Macon (Ga.)

 1864    Camp Lawton, near Millen (Ga.)

 ? – Nov. 18, 1864  Savannah (Ga.)

Sources: Lawrence C. Sheppard; Sandra L. Burns; Sheppard’s Prisoner of War Records; wikipedia.com
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From the Detroit Free Press, March 28, 1889, this 
excerpted news story appears to confirm Thomas 
Henry Sheppard and his flag as regimental icons at 
a veterans’ reunion. Document URL: search.proquest.
com/docview/561986694?accountid=58383

The Sheppard Flag in the Newspapers

‘The Boys All Took Off Their Hats to It’

From the Detroit Journal, October 5, 1889, this excerpted 
story describes an 1884 meeting in Marlette, Michigan, 
between an unnamed Civil War veteran and General 
John A. (Black Jack) Logan, Republican vice presidential 
candidate, during a whistle-stop campaign tour of 
Michigan. The story, as told by Logan associate William R. 
Bates, recalls that Logan was moved to tears by the veteran’s 
decades-long dedication to his flag. (Burton Collection, 
Detroit Public Library)

REGIMENTAL REUNION.

Te Survivors of the Old First Cavalry
Meet at Grand Rapids.

     GRAND RAPIDS, March 27. – (Special) The annual 
reunion of the First Michigan Cavalry was held here to-
day, about 125 members of the regiment being present. 
The procession of the veterans to the old Superior Court 
room without music attracted considerable attention. 
One of the most interesting features was the old battle 
flag of the “Fighting First,” borne at the head of the line 
by Thomas Sheppard, of Marlette, who carried it in 
most of the fights in which the regiment was engaged. 
The bunting is battered and torn, but the boys all took 
off their hats to it.

WIND OF THE STREET.

     There is a new story of Gen. Logan. William R. Bates 
tells it, and it runs like this;

     “Some years ago I went across Michigan in company 
with John A. Logan. When we reached the little 
village of Marlette, in Sanilac county, the citizens were 
assembled at the railroad station, and Gen. Logan spoke 
to them from the rear platform of the train. While he 
was talking his eyes rested upon a gray-haired man, 
whose form was bent and who held in his trembling 
hand a worn and tattered flag.

     “Pausing for a moment, Logan began anew. Pointing 
to the old man, the great volunteer pictured the scene 
on the day when that old man, with flashing eye and 
sturdy stride, went forth from that little town carrying 
that flag at the head of his regiment. Then he ended his 
speech with a tribute to the volunteer soldiers of the 
rebellion.

     “When he had finished he went into the car and sat 
down by a window. No sooner was he seated than there 
came a tap on the glass. It was the old soldier with the 
flag.

     “ ‘General,’ faltered the old man through the raised 
window. ‘General, the women of this town made this 
old flag, and I had it with me all through the war. When 
I was captured I wound it around my body under my 
clothes, and kept it all through my imprisonment at 

Documenting the history of the Sheppard flag during 
the Civil War is difficult because primary sources 
– that is, original sources – are lacking. However, 
there is a clear trail of information about Thomas 
Henry Sheppard’s single-mindedness in spreading 
the story of his beloved flag during the decades 

after the war. Several of the following excerpts from 
newspaper articles suggest not only that Sheppard 
was considered a reliable source by reporters and 
editors, but that his flag had achieved almost an 
iconic status among some of his fellow veterans and 
people in his community.
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Andersonville. I’ve got a little farm here worth $3,000, 
and I’ve got this old flag; but if I couldn’t keep but one 
the farm might go.’

     “The tears came to Gen. Logan’s eyes as he answered 
tenderly:

     “ ‘Tell the boys Jack Logan says that when you come 
to die they must wind that flag around your body and 
bury it with you —’twill be the countersign to admit 
you through the gates of heaven.’

     “Then the train moved on, and the last thing we saw 
was the old man standing there with his flag.”

A Reminiscence

     The Detroit Journal gives the following story of 
Gen. Logan. Old residents will have no difficulty in 
recognizing the old veteran as Thos. Sheppard, living 
southeast of town.

     There is a new story of Gen. Logan. William R. Bates 
tells it, and it runs like this.

     “Some years ago I went across Michigan in company 
with John A. Logan. When we reached the little 
village of Marlette, in Sanilac county, the citizens were 
assembled at the railroad station, and Gen. Logan spoke 
to them from the rear platform of the train. While he 
was talking his eyes rested upon a gray-haired man, 
whose form was bent and who held in his trembling 
hand a worn and tattered flag.

     “Pausing for a moment, Logan began anew. Pointing 

to the old man, the great volunteer pictured the scene 
on the day when that old man, with flashing eye and 
sturdy stride, went forth from that little town carrying 
that flag at the head of his regiment. Then he ended his 
speech with a tribute to the volunteer soldiers of the 
rebellion.

     `“When he had finished he went into the car and sat 
down by a window. No sooner was he seated than there 
came a tap on the glass. It was the old soldier with the 
flag.

     “ ‘General,’ faltered the old man through the raised 
window. ‘General, the women of this town made this 
old flag, and I had it with me all through the war. When 
I was captured I wound it around my body under my 
clothes, and kept it all through my imprisonment at 
Andersonville. I’ve got a little farm here, worth $3,000, 
and I’ve got this old flag, but if I couldn’t keep but one 
the farm might go.’

      “The tears came to Gen. Logan’s eyes as he answered 
tenderly:

     “ ‘Tell the boys Jack Logan says that when you come 
to die they must wind that flag around your body and 
bury it with you —’twill be the countersign to admit 
you through the gates of heaven.’

     “Then the train moved on, and the last thing we saw 
was the old man standing there with his flag.”

From the Marlette Leader, October 11, 1889, this story 
reprints most of the Detroit Journal article from October 
5, 1889, describing the 1884 meeting in Marlette between 
the unnamed Civil War veteran and General John A. 
(Black Jack) Logan. This version of the story includes an 
introductory sentence identifying the unnamed veteran as 
Thomas Henry Sheppard and suggesting that Sheppard and 
his flag were well known in the Marlette area. (Marlette 
Public Library)

From the Detroit Free Press, June 12, 1889, this story 
provides Thomas Henry Sheppard’s account of his shared 
history with his flag during the Civil War and thereafter.  
Although Sheppard provided the Free Press with no 
evidence of his story other than the flag itself, the paper 
devoted a full column to the story and published sketches 
of both Sheppard and the flag. And while the headline 
writer couldn’t resist a pun on Sheppard’s position as color 
bearer (“Strong Coloring of Romance”) that also suggested 
the veteran might be exaggerating his exploits, the story 
itself revealed no such skepticism. (Dearborn Historical 
Museum Archives)
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HE KEPT THE COLORS.

An Episode of the Civil War Which Has a Strong 
Coloring of Romance.

HOW THE COLORS OF THE FIRST MICHIGAN 
CAVALRY WERE PROTECTED.

     An old soldier entered the office of THE FREE PRESS 
on Monday. He was grizzled with years of service and 
later years of labor on his Michigan farm – grizzled, 
too, with age, for time has not been idle since ’65 – but 
his face was radiant as that of a school boy free for the 
holidays. He took a chair and said:

     “Well, we’re off.”

     “Off for where?”

     “Why, for Gettysburg, of course. All the old boys are 
going and we leave Detroit this evening. I thought I’d 
come in and show you the old flag.”

     “Well?”

     “You see I was color sergeant of Company E, First 
Michigan Cavalry. We were recruited and went to 
Camp Lyon at Hamtramck August 21, 1861. Col. 
Brodhead, you know, commanded. We were mustered 
in September 13, 1861, and the regiment did hard 
service during the whole war, after that.”

     The veteran was Thomas H. Sheppard, of Marlette, 
Sanilac Co., and the colors he bore during a great 
portion of the war are still in his custody and are his 
pride and delight. As he tells the story, the bit of red, 
white and blue bunting, tattered, riddled and faded by 
the sun and rain of many fields, assumes a dignity and 
interest even beyond that which the colors have of their 
own right, to every loyal man.

     Sheppard took the colors from the camp at Hamtramck 
and carried them to the front with his regiment. The 
men saw hot service, and many of them, including the 
gallant colonel, never came back. They fought through 
the Shenandoah, on Banks’ advance and retreat; in 
the campaigns of Pope and Burnside, and did yeoman 

service at the battle of Gettysburg. They were under fire 
up to May, 1863, twice at Winchester, at Middletown, 
Strasburg, Harrisonburg, Orange Court House, Cedar 
Mountain, the Second Bull Run, Occoquan and 
Thoroughfare Gap.

     Everywhere the flag of Company C was carried by 
Sheppard, and was torn and rent by hostile bullets. It 
was fresh in color and sound in texture when, by order 
of Col. Brodhead, it was hung from the window of the 
court house at Charleston, near Harper’s Ferry, but 
the women of the town made it a target, and when, 
with the movement of the regiment it was taken in, 
there were five bullet holes to show the feeling of the 
irreconcilables in petticoats.

     So it went until the day of the great fight at Gettysburg, 
June 3, 1863. Then Sheppard was cut off and saw that 
there was no escape from capture. He tore the old flag, 
already already (sic) perforated by seventy-two bullets, 
from the staff and hid it under his clothing. He was 
taken in turn to Libby, thence to Belle Isle, to Savannah, 
Charlotte, Andersonville, Goldsboro, Macon, the 
government shops in Georgia, and to Mellan, in the 
same state. Everywhere he kept the flag with him – 
sometimes hidden under his clothing, sometimes 
buried in the sand, but always by his own care and a 
fortunate conjunction of circumstances, safe from the 
enemy. At last, after 505 days of imprisonment, he was 
exchanged and brought the flag safely home.  It has 
been in his custody continuously since September, 
1861, and received all its wounds over his head. What 
wonder that he is proud to carry it back to Gettysburg?
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LOCAL NEWS

     Thos. H. Shepherd (sic), an old soldier living south 
of here, visited the Free Press office the other day and as 
a consequence; Wednesday’s paper gives a good picture 
of the old gentleman and a history of his service. He 
was on his way to the Gettysburgh (sic) reunion 
with the old flag of Company E, 5th (sic) Mich. Cav., 
which he carried through the war. Mr. Shepherd (sic), 
was captured at Gettysburgh (sic) in June, 1863, but 
managed to hold onto the flag through 505 days of 
prison life.

CAMP ALGER.

Pontiac Receives the Veterans 
With More Tan Royal Honors.

DECORATIONS OF SURPASSING
BEAUTY IN GREAT PROFUSION.

Description of the Camp and of the Posts Present.

THE ENCAMPMENT OF THE CENTRAL 
MICHIGAN ASSOCIATION AT ST. JOHNS.

     PONTIAC, August 20.—[Special.] –The promises of 
this beautiful city have been more than made good and 
the preparations for the entertainment of the soldier 
guests are on the most liberal scale. The decorations, 
which everyone expected would be handsome, are 
profuse in the extreme and the national colors are 
ubiquitous. The visitor, on alighting from the cars, 
walks a few hundred feet to Saginaw street, when 
he finds himself confronted with a massive flat arch 
spanning the intersection of the two streets diagonally. 
It represents the parapet of a fort with the muzzles of 
cannon projecting en barbette. On the center is placed 
a portrait of Abraham Lincoln and below and on either 
side of it are tablets bearing the inscriptions “Major 
Anderson”—“Fort Sumter.” Full length portraits of 
infantry soldiers, American shields and the national 
colors with wreaths of evergreens complete the picture 
and produce a most pleasing effect. . . .

     THE SECOND ARCH is by the bridge across the 
Clinton River and consists of a high central portion, 
with a small supporting arch on either side. It bears 
a large portrait of Gen. (George Armstrong) Custer, 
with soldiers and American shields.  This and the other 
arches are all alike, except that on the next, which is 
at the corner of Pike street, is a portrait of Gen. I.B. 
Richardson, “Fighting Dick,” and on the next, corner of 
Huron street, that of Gen. (Ulysses S.) Grant. . . .

     One of the greatest attractions at headquarters, in fact 
the attraction, is the old battle flag of the First Michigan 
Cavalry which they took out with them in 1861, and 
which was in Libby prison 505 days.

From the Marlette Leader, June 14, 1889, this story 
references a feature article in the Detroit Free Press, June 
12, 1889, providing Thomas Henry Sheppard’s account of 
his relationship with his flag. The Marlette story appears 
to reaffirm Sheppard’s version of events, labeling the Free 
Press article “a good picture of the old gentleman and a 
history of his service.” (Marlette Public Library)

From the Detroit Free Press, August 21, 1889, this story 
reports on a G.A.R. encampment in Pontiac, Michigan. 
The last paragraph mentions the center of attention at 
the event’s headquarters: “the old battle flag of the First 
Michigan Cavalry.” 

While Thomas Henry Sheppard’s homespun banner was 
only a personal flag and he himself was only a company 
color sergeant, there can be no doubt that the flag described 
here as “in fact the attraction” was Sheppard’s, even though 
his name was not included. The story not only noted that the 
flag was “taken out” in 1861, but also reported (incorrectly) 
that it was at Libby prison 505 days. Sheppard’s term as 
a prisoner of war in a variety of Confederate camps, 
including Libby, was indeed 505 days. This story therefore 
affirms that his flag was not only accepted as historically 
legitimate by Sheppard’s comrades-in-arms, but was an 
icon of sorts for them. 

Document URL:us-mg6.mail.yahoo.com/neo/launch?.
rand=ae87p2u1dgq3r#2611802923
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REUNIONS.

Michigan Cavalry Brigade.

     Among the many enthusiastic regimental reunions 
held none were more successful than that of General 
(George Armstrong) Custer’s Michigan Cavalry 
Brigade Association, which took place yesterday. 
Several hundred survivors met in the morning at the 
old Recorder’s Court room in the Market building. They 
comprise the First, Sixth and Seventh Michigan Cavalry. 
Scenes and incidents of the war were related and old 
comrades-in-arms renewed their acquaintances. Some 
of them had not met since they disbanded twenty-six 
years ago. The majority of those present were Michigan 
soldiers. . . .

     Great enthusiasm was caused by the display of a 
tattered battle flag of the First Michigan Cavalry. The 

comrade who carried it, Thomas H. Shepard (sic), of 
Marlette, Mich., was also present, and he was invited to 
a seat on the platform. A remarkable history of the flag 
was given. It was said the same was carried through the 
war in Col. (Thornton F.) Brodhead’s company which 
left Detroit for the front on September 17, 1861. As the 
battle of Gettysburg Color-bearer Shepard (sic) was 
taken a prisoner; that he managed to retain possession 
of the flag and kept it 505 days while he was confined 
in the prisons of the south, by concealing it around his 
body under his shirt.

     There was a loud murmur among the vast crowd 
after the history of the flag had been narrated and many 
of the veterans were noticed to shake their heads. One 
of them rushed up to the platform and told Shepard 
(sic) that his story was the biggest kind of a fabrication; 
that the flag had never seen the inside of a southern 
prison; and that the story could not be substantiated. 
The speaker was a comrade of a very excitable 
temperament. He shouted that the veterans present 
would not be imposed upon “by any such stuff as this, 
as this was the first time the yarn was ever related.”

     “You are right,” shouted a dozen voices. “What does 
Shepard (sic) take us for?” etc.

     President (J.H.) Kidd nearly broke his mallet rapping 
for order. For a time there was intense excitement. 
Shepard (sic) sat perfectly cool and insisted that he 
was truthful and correct as to the history of the flag. To 
a FREE PRESS representative he said that when Col. 
Brodhead turned the flag over to him he remarked: “I 
place this flag in your hands, and I want you to keep it 
as long as there is a drop of blood in your veins.”

     “I have obeyed the command,” he continued. “When 
I was taken prisoner of war I was searched, but my shirt 
was not taken off. This enabled me to retain possession 
of the flag. During my long confinement I buried it in 
the ground and always managed to unearth it without 
detection. I brought the flag home with me, and I will 
keep it until my death. Col. Brodhead’s son has asked 
me to will it to him.” . . . 

From the Detroit Free Press, August 7, 1891, this news 
story reports on a Civil War veterans’ reunion in Detroit. In 
contrast to the Free Press story March 27, 1889, noting the 
“the boys all took off their hats” to Thomas Henry Sheppard’s 
flag, this story describes widespread skepticism among the 
veterans about Sheppard’s “remarkable” account. 

A probable majority of these veterans, it should be noted, 
were from other regiments than Sheppard’s First Michigan 
Cavalry; whether any were from his company cannot be 
determined. 

It should also be noted that the veteran who rushed the 
platform to call Sheppard’s story “a fabrication” that 
could not be substantiated must have been unaware 
that Sheppard’s military records confirmed his 505 days 
in captivity. The same veteran’s claim that “this was the 
first time the yarn was ever related” simply reflects that 
the group was ignorant of the flag story, which had been 
reported on at least twice previously by the Free Press and 
once by the Detroit Journal. 

The objections to Sheppard’s story also fail to explain the 
key piece of evidence: a bullet-riddled, homespun flag that 
could be dated to 1861.  Document URL:file:///C:/Users/
dipp/Downloads/sheppard%20at%20reunion%20aug%20
1891%20(1).pdf
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     Columbus Day was celebrated with appropriate 
exercises in school.  The pupils assembled in their 
respective rooms at nine o’clock.  They then marched 
out into the yard, forming a semi-circle in front of the 
schoolhouse, and, attended by the G. A. R., hoisted the 
flag, gave their salute and three cheers for the stars and 
stripes, after which the pupils of the first floor marched 
into the fifth grade room, and those of the second floor 
into the main room, where the exercises were held.  
The exercises consisted of readings, essays quotations 
and songs.  Among the exercises of the high school we 
mention especially the talk given by Mr. Shepard (sic) 
on “How I Saved the Old Flag” and are certain that 
every heart was touched by the patriotism of the old 
soldier and each one present renewed his loyalty to the 
stars and stripes.

     Our veteran soldier, Thomas H. Sheppard, intends 
going to Brown City to hear the famous Rev. Washington 
Gardner lecture Saturday evening of this week, on The 
Struggle for Chattanooga.

A GOOD SOLDIER GONE.

     Another veteran of the civil war, Thomas H. Sheppard 
of Imlay City, has passed over to the majority. His 
demise occurred Tuesday evening March 3rd (sic), in 
consequence of his having had a stroke of paralysis ten 
days previously, from which he never fully rallied. Mr. 
Sheppard was born at Bristol, England 76 years ago, 
and emigrated to America 50 years ago. He so loved his 
adopted country that when Ft. Sumter was fired upon, 
in 1861, he hastened to enlist in the 1st Mich. cavalry, 
and was chosen its color sergeant. He was captured 
at Gettysburg, but saved the flag. He was 505 days in 
Libbey (sic) and Andersonville prisons, and came out 
a mere skeleton. During all those dreadful days, he 
wore the old flag wrapped around his body, beneath 
his clothing, and when exchanged he brought it home 
with him and kept it in his possession until he died. 
This achievement was very properly his special pride. 
After his exchange and as soon as sufficiently recovered 
he re-enlisted in Hancock’s Veteran Corps, and served 
two years more, a portion of the time as recruiting 
officer. He was thrice married and the father of several 
children, who with his widow. . . . He was a member of 
Roger’s Post G. A. R., and active in all its councils. . . .

THE LAST ROLL CALL.
Tomas H. Sheppard an old Soldier Is Dead 

at Imlay City.

     Thomas H. Sheppard, of Imlay City. . . . passed away 
on the 5th inst. . . . He was an old union soldier having 
enlisted in 1861 and served until the close of the war, 
spending nearly two years of that time in Libby prison. 
He was born in Bristol, England, in 1822 and came to 
this country when a young man and has been a resident 
of Lapeer county for many years. He leaves a wife and 
family of twelve children. . . . The funeral was held from 
his late home yesterday.

From the Imlay City Times, October 26, 1892, this story 
implicitly confirms Thomas Henry Sheppard’s standing 
with fellow veterans and his local newspaper. 

Citing “the patriotism of the old soldier,” the story cites 
Sheppard’s prominent participation in a Columbus Day 
celebration in the community where he spent his last years. 
(Imlay City Historical Museum)

From the Imlay City Times, May 10, 1893, this brief 
identifies Thomas Henry Sheppard as “our veteran soldier.”

From the Imlay City Times (?), undated, c. March 8, 1901, 
this obituary errs in the date of death (it was Tuesday, 
March 5), but includes the broad parameters of Thomas 
Henry Sheppard’s flag story. (Sheppard family archives)

From the Imlay City Gazette (?), undated, c. March 8, 
1901, this obituary mentions Thomas Henry Sheppard’s 
incarceration but not the flag.(Sheppard family archives)
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The previous six pages of excerpted newspaper stories about Thomas Henry Sheppard are based on the clip-
pings pictured above and on the facing page. They cover 1889, 1891, 1892, 1893 and 1901.
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Researchers who located the Sheppard clippings include Lois E. Johnson of Marlette, Karen Wisniewski of the 
Dearborn Historical Museum and Marilyn Swihart of the Imlay City Historical Museum.
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An 1894 history book (top) included Thomas Henry Sheppard’s military career and biography; 
Lois Johnson 2007 biography (bottom) recounted Sheppard's  meeting in 1884 with John A. Logan.



Medal of Honor Recommendation Process

Thomas Henry Sheppard faces a many-faceted 
recommendation process for the Medal of Honor, 
even if he receives a nomination for the devotion 
he demonstrated toward his flag as a Civil War 
color bearer. According to the U.S. Army website 
(army.mil/medalof honor/process.html),“the 
recommendation process can take in excess of 18 

months with intense scrutiny every step of the way.” 
Because the two-year window for recommendation 
through the chain of command closed nearly 150 
years ago, Sheppard would need to be nominated 
by a member of Congress. The following steps for 
awarding the Medal of Honor are outlined by the 
Army website: 

CHAIN OF COMMAND
Submits award recommendation that meets the two year submission time limit to Department of the 
Army Human Resources Command

MEMBER OF CONGRESS
Submits award recommendation that is outside the two year limit for submission to Department of 
the Army Human Resources Command or the Secretary of the Army who forwards request to Human 
Resources Command.

DEPT. OF THE ARMY HUMAN RESOURCES COMMAND
Army Decoration Board - Merit Review, can disprove based on criteria (Cdr, HRC can overrule)
Senior Army Decorations Board - Recommends approval, disapproval, or downgrade.

MANPOWER AND RESERVE AFFAIRS
Concurs or nonconcurs with Board recommendation

CHIEF OF STAFF OF THE ARMY
Concurs or nonconcurs with Board recommendation

SECRETARY OF THE ARMY
Recommends approval or can disapprove. Also forwards packet to Chairman, Joint Chiefs of Staff for 
comment.

SECRETARY OF DEFENSE
Recommends approval or can disapprove.

PRESIDENT
Approves or disapproves.
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Letters of Support:

Making the Case for Sgt. Sheppard

Following are letters in support of Thomas Henry 
Sheppard’s nomination for the Medal of Honor from 
Frances K. Faile, textile conservator at The Henry 
Ford; Matthew J. VanAcker, co-chairman of the Save 
The Flags program in Michigan; Richard E. Danes, 
camp commander, Sons of Union Veterans of the 

Civil War, John S. Cosby Camp 427; Sandra L. Burns 
and Vincent E. DeLuca, both Sheppard kin; Lois E. 
Johnson, author of He Kept the Colors: The True 
Story of the General, the Old Man and the Flag; and 
Roger Pickenpaugh, author of Captives in Blue: The 
Civil War Prisons of the Confederacy.
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Winfield H. Arneson, 1930-2016:

A Museum Fixture for 4 Decades, 
A Fan of the Founding Fathers (& the Packers)

By David L. Good
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Winfield H. Arneson wasn’t the first editor of The 
Historian. But, as the longest-serving head of the 
Dearborn Historical Museum, he supervised this 
journal’s publication for more than 39 years, from the 
time he was appointed chief curator in 1963 until he 
retired in 2002.  One of his most important projects was 
the acquisition, restoration and display of the Sheppard 
flag, the iconic Civil War artifact to which this issue of 
The Historian is largely devoted.

Mr. Arneson, a longtime Green Bay Packers fan and 
an avid student of the Founding Fathers, died on July 
1, 2016, at age 86. He had remained a favorite topic of 
conversation at the Museum after his retirement.

Throughout Mr. Arneson’s long tenure at the Museum, 
he was responsible for overseeing what he called “many 
interesting and diverse projects” – or, as he modestly 
assessed his career in the “Affectionate Farewell” he 
wrote for the Spring 2002 issue of The Historian, “It 
truly has been pleasant that some trust was placed in 
this department to successfully administer aspects of 
Dearborn history.”

As chief curator, Mr. Arneson worked under three 
Dearborn mayors – Orville L. Hubbard, John B. 
O’Reilly, Sr., and Michael A. Guido. He credited them for 
facilitating the Museum’s growth to maturity, as he did 
members of the City Council and Dearborn Historical 
Commission, City departments, the Museum Guild of 
Dearborn, the Dearborn Historical Society, the now-
defunct Dearborn Historical Foundation and Museum 
staffers and volunteers.

David L. Good is editor of The Historian and immediate 
past chair of the Dearborn Historical Commission.

Winfield H. Arneson was the Dearborn Historical Museum’s longest-serving chief curator, working under three 
mayors from 1963 to 2002. (From left, 1967, 1984, 2000 Photos)



Mr. Arneson wrote in 2002 that “one of the most 
personally satisfying projects” during his stay in 
Dearborn was the restoration of the Museum’s 1833 
Commandant’s Quarters “to part of its original 
stature.” He noted that he and Assistant Curator Mary 
V. MacDonald (who followed him as chief curator in 
2002) “dreamed years ago of restoring the interior of 
the building to its military days and this dream finally 
became a reality in 1991-1992.”

One key aspect of his job, he reported, was “meeting 
countless good people from Dearborn and its environs 
who see much value in history and the preservation 
which goes with it for future generations.”

Mr. Arneson was born in Milwaukee on March 14, 

1930, the son of Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Arneson. He grew up in Waukesha, 
Wisconsin, and, after serving in the U.S. 
Army Medical Corps in Germany from 
1951-53, earned a bachelor’s degree in 
anthropology from Beloit College. 

He did graduate work in anthropology 
at the University of Michigan and 
gained additional experience working 
at an archaeological site in Alabama for 
the National Geographic and training at 
the Buffalo Museum of Science and the 
Smithsonian Institution. 

He began his Dearborn career as 
curator of research in 1960, then was 
promoted March 14, 1963, by the 
Historical Commission to succeed 
Quinn C. Smet as chief curator. He 
eventually retired to have two knee 
replacements. 

He and his wife, Karin, were the parents 
of two children, Christine Nolan and 
Lincoln Arneson, and the grandparents 
of Christopher and Katie Nolan. 

He enjoyed camping with his family 
and visiting historical and geographical 

attractions across the country, and he was an active 
member of the 
Rotary Club of 
Dearborn.

A memorial 
gathering was 
held July 10 at the 
Howe-Peterson 
Funeral Home, 
D e a r b o r n . 
Burial was in a 
Milwaukee area 
cemetery.
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Dearborn Historical Museum 
Chief Curators

Abraham Feldman (1949-50)
Robert Bauman (1951-53)

Leonard G. Johnson (1955-60)
Quinn C. Smet (1961-63)

Winfield H. Arneson (1963-2002)
Mary V. MacDonald (2002-06)

Kirt D. Gross (2008-12)
Michael (Jack) Tate (2012-Present)*

* Acting Chief Curator – Volunteer

Winfield H. Arneson with Mayor Orville L. Hubbard. (1973 Photo)
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Winfield H. Arneson
 (Clockwise from top, 1985, ca. 1980 with Jessie Schneidewind,  1970 with Hugh Archer, 1986, 1969)
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Winfield H. Arneson at the Commandant’s Quarters gate. (1985 Photo)



Memories of Win and His Museum
By Tara B. Gnau

 

I was hired as curator of education at the Dearborn 
Historical Museum in July of 1972 for my first full-time 
position.  I was one of a staff of 15 (it’s hard to imagine 
that now!), and Winfield H. Arneson – Win – was the 
chief curator.  We were an interesting group, to say the 
least.  I was the “baby,” young enough to be the child or 
grandchild of 13 of the folks on staff.  I still remember 
my first day on the job: everyone trying to stuff as much 
knowledge as possible into my head. 

Win was very patient in answering all of my rookie 
questions; I remember being in a staff meeting that 
first day and having to ask what “CQ” meant.  I quickly 
learned the acronyms and jargon of the Museum and 
the City.  CQ meant Commandant’s Quarters, MRH 
was McFadden-Ross House, CH was City Hall and 
the PAX system was a private telephone system that 
connected City offices (and had originally connected 
the City with the Ford Motor Company).  

Win soon discovered I was a decent writer when I wrote 
my first article for The Historian.  He was the general 
editor for the publication.  Mary MacDonald did all 
of the art work, and Helen Short, Museum secretary, 
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Tara B. Gnau is a former staff member of the Dearborn 
Historical Museum and Dearborn Public Library and a 
current Museum volunteer.

The annual staff photo: from left, front row, Fred Dapprich, Tara Gnau, Winfield H. Arneson, Marge Alverson, 
Obert Harris; middle row, Ray Yagelo, George Christi, Helen Short, Mary MacDonald, Don Baut, Len Kanta; 

top row, Bertha Miga, Aurelia Barnes, James Hill, Virginia Stone. (1975 Photo)



ran the printing press.  Win cajoled staff members, 
members of the Dearborn Historical Commission 
and anyone else who had a story to tell into writing 
articles for The Historian.  He would frequently, with 
the assistance of Don Baut, curator of research, chase 
down photographs to illustrate the articles.  Then he 
would write the editorial article for each issue.  Two 
of our staff members, Virginia Sherk and Bertha Miga, 
would proofread the copy for typos.  

But no one was “editing the editor.”  Win chose me 
for that job, and I received a steady stream of articles, 
news blurbs and editorials that were going into a 
future issue of The Historian.  I would read for content, 
spelling, grammar and flow of language.  Win generally 
accepted my suggestions, though there were a few lively 
discussions along the way.

I soon became part of the “Museum family.”  Some of 
my favorite memories are the staff Christmas parties.  
We closed the buildings at noon and gathered in the 
McFadden-Ross House for lunch and celebration.  We 
had all drawn names from a hat, so that ensured that 
every staff member received at least two gifts.  Win 
bought each of us a very large box of chocolates, which 
we in turn took home to our families.  The afternoon 
was full of food, laughter and song.  I can still hear Don 
Baut’s extra choruses on The Twelve Days of Christmas. 

During his long tenure as chief curator, Win gave his 
heart and soul to the Dearborn Historical Museum 
and the City of Dearborn.  He was a good and faithful 
soldier who served under two tough taskmasters – 
Mayor Orville Hubbard and Floyd Haight, a Dearborn 
High social studies teacher and longtime chairman of 
the Historical Commission.

While I was there with Win, we did floats and parades, 
Museum fairs on the grounds of the McFadden-Ross 
House and eventually the Bicentennial Jubilee in 1976 
and the City of Dearborn’s 50th Birthday Jubilee in 
1979.  That 50th birthday celebration became the 
first Dearborn Homecoming. Win celebrated the 
Bicentennial to the Nth degree.  He had a vast collection 

of patriotic ties that he wore for two years.  

I will always see Win in his office. (I am frequently 
somewhat startled to see Jack Tate at that desk today.)  
I can hear Win’s comments on the state of the world, 
politics and the future of museums.  I remember 
how proud Win was of being in an issue of National 
Geographic for an archeological dig on which he 
worked.  I see Win with his two children, Christine 
and Lincoln, as youngsters.  Lincoln playing with some 
of his toys on his dad’s conference table and Christine 
being fascinated by microfilm and the microfilm 
readers. Win was a friend and colleague who gave 
Dearborn his best.
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Win Arneson:
 A Passion for the Details

Win Arneson helped me connect to Dearborn and the 
greater local history of southeast Michigan when he hired 
me to be curator of research at the Dearborn Historical 
Museum in 1994. (It was also a homecoming for me, as 
I was born at Oakwood Hospital and my parents both 
grew up in Dearborn.) 

The job's many responsibilities had me diving into the 
rich archival records maintained by the Museum since 
1928.  Through his encouragement I was writing on 
many of topics regarding Dearborn and Detroit history.  

I thoroughly enjoyed this aspect of the work, but it 
was Win's willingness to introduce me to the Detroit-
Windsor Algonquin Club that was transformative in 
that it connected me to his longtime colleagues in metro 
Detroit and Windsor who also loved history.  It is here 
where I learned that the importance of history is all about 
the untold stories.  

I am thankful to Win for his longtime dedication to 
Dearborn's history and most grateful that I had the 
pleasure of working with him and realizing that happiness 
is much more than a job, but can be found in having a 
passion for digging for the details that retell the long-
forgotten stories of our past.  Win will be missed.

 -- Bill McElhone
Director, Kalamazoo Valley Museum



Dorothy V. Wolfe, 1914-2016:

A World Traveler Finally Unearths
‘A Real Gem’ Close to Home

By David L. Good

As an inveterate traveler and undeterrable history 
buff, Dorothy V. Wolfe had seen and read about much 
of the world before she ever got around to visiting 
the Dearborn Historical Museum’s Commandant’s 
Quarters several years ago. She wasn’t quite prepared 
for what she saw there, just a few blocks from her condo 
home near Michigan Avenue.

“This place is a real gem,” she gushed during her 
wheelchair tour of the 1833 building, the only holdover 
from the old Detroit Arsenal at Dearbornville still 
standing in its original condition. “I can’t believe it took 
me so long to get over here to see it.”

Miss Wolfe, a longtime member of the Dearborn 
Historical Society, toured the C.Q. when she was 97, 
then left Dearborn a year later to be closer to family 
members. She died at age 101 on April 16, 2016, at an 
assisted living facility in Upper Sandusky, Ohio. The 
Society hosted a memorial gathering in her honor at 
the McFadden-Ross House on June 25.

With her flaming red hair and self-assured personality, 
Miss Wolfe never failed to make an impression on 
students at Dearborn High School throughout the 
decades she taught English there from 1948 through 
1981. In later years, she prided herself on her knack for 
remembering most of her 10,000 or so former students 
– and for being able to relate well with many of them a 
half-century and more after she had them in class.

Lynne Jackson of 
Northville recalled her 
first encounter with 
Miss Wolfe:

“I walked into my 
11th-grade lit class, 
and there in the 
doorway, personally 
greeting each student, 
stood Miss Wolfe. She 
was wearing purple 
velvet ballet shoes, a bright, emerald green dress, and 
she had the most amazing red hair I'd ever seen. Her 
hair was matched by her bright red lipstick, smiling 
below a pair of twinkling eyes as she herded us in with 
a robust: ‘Come in, come in!’”

Jackson described the experience as an “amazing 
class where every kid got their like-it-or-not first 
acquaintance with the classical world of English prose 
and poetry. Bottom line: We all learned the material, 
even the jocks.”

Known for her strong pacifist convictions as well as 
her flamboyant appearance, Miss Wolfe was born in 
Seneca County, Ohio, on July 18, 1914, the eldest of 
seven children of Harley J. and Virginia Holmes Wolf. 
She graduated in 1930, at age 15, from Bloomville 
High School, Bloomville, Ohio, and earned a bachelor’s 
degree at Bowling Green State University in 1937.

She then began her teaching career at Salem Township 
School, near Carey, Ohio. In 1942, after the onset 
of World War II, she took a three-year hiatus from 

David L. Good is editor of The Historian and immediate 
past chair of the Dearborn Historical Commission.
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Dorothy V. Wolfe 
(ca. 1955 Photo)



education to work as a clerk for the War Department 
in Dayton, Ohio; she went back to teaching in 1945 in 
Maumee, Ohio, before moving to Dearborn. 

During her years in Dearborn, she became an 
enthusiastic world traveler, taking two sabbaticals to 
teach English at sea on board a “floating university.” 
She also earned a master’s degree from the University 
of Michigan.

Miss Wolfe chaired the Dearborn United Nations Day 
celebration for several years during the 1970s, and she 
was a member of the Dearborn branch of the American 
Association of University Women. At Dearborn High, 
she was faculty sponsor of the Junior Red Cross. She 
let her hair revert to its natural white only a few years 
ago, and she remained a Museum member and an avid 
reader of The Historian even after moving to Ohio.

Before she left Dearborn, her wheelchair tour of the 
Commandant’s Quarters not only impressed her, but 
provided a surprise or two for the volunteers showing 
her around. After warning them that she was “not 
walking so well,” she had a question upon finishing her 

examination of the first floor, which includes several 
rooms decorated with period furniture, as well as a 
scale model of the original arsenal enclosure:

“What’s up there?” she asked, gesturing up a steep 
stairway to the second floor. When she was satisfied 
that she indeed wanted to see the upstairs bedrooms, 
she grabbed her cane and marched up the stairway 
unassisted. And when she then asked what there was 
to see in the basement, she repeated the process so she 
could inspect the original fireplace, a former jail cell 
and the bullet-riddled Sheppard Civil War flag.“Be sure 
to keep this building well maintained,” she instructed 
the volunteers as she left. “It would be a shame to see it 
fall into disrepair.”

Her directive got a bit of a boost after her death because 
her family, aware of her interest in the Museum, had 
suggested that tax-deductible memorials be made to 
the Museum Guild of Dearborn. As a result, the Guild’s 
Endowment Fund has grown by some $1,530, including 
$1,000 from Claude Dillard, a 1960 Dearborn High 
grad and former student of Miss Wolfe's. 
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MUSEUM GUILD OF DEARBORN
ENDOWMENT FUND INFORMATION



       
One evening last May, I attended a City Council budget 
session. The Council discussed the District Court and 
the Department of Public Works. In my notes I wrote, 
“Good healthy discussion.” Then the Council discussed 
the Museum’s proposed budget, in which Acting Chief 
Curator Michael (Jack) Tate included a request for 
funding a full-time assistant curator at an annual cost 
of $62,000. The job would be the first full-time staff 
position since the City eliminated the job of Chief 
Curator Kirt D. Gross to begin the 2012-13 fiscal year.

While the Council gave Jack lots of kudos, Council 
President Pro Tem Thomas P. Tafelski was very critical 
of our not using the Museum Guild of Dearborn’s 
money and the Museum’s Ross Fund before dipping 
into the City’s general fund. The discussion went on a 
fair length of time. 

Councilman Michael T. Sareini asked why we did not 
have a long-term plan.  Jack and Jim O’Connor, the 
City’s main money guy, responded that we do have 
a long-term plan. O’Connor also noted that the state 
had made an assessment of the Museum and said the 
City might typically expect to subsidize two-thirds of 
the Museum’s operation. Sareini also suggested that 
we could make millions by selling or leasing “Lizzie’s 
pasture.” However, many have commented to me how 
much they like that open green space at the corner of 
Michigan Avenue and Brady. At the meeting Tara Gnau, 
who is a current Museum volunteer and former staff 

member, emphasized the need to pass on Dearborn 
history to the next generation.

I spoke – but for most probably not more than one 
minute. As always, I spoke from my heart but perhaps 
not with well-chosen words. I said that unless we have 
a millage election, we are going to have this discussion 
every year.  I also said that another potential major 
source of revenue is that “the right person has to die.” 
(Very poor choice of words.) I also said that we have 
built good will for several generations by having our 
Museum host a tour for the school kids every year.  
Well, I don’t think a single word of what I said fell on 
fertile ground. “Good healthy discussion” fell by the 
wayside.

At any rate, the Council did approve the funding for 
a new assistant curator as part of the Museum budget 
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Museum Weather Report: 
Finally, a Full-Time Staffer --

With a Boost From the City and Guild
By L. Glenn O’Kray

L. Glenn O’Kray is chair of the Dearborn Historical 
Commission and secretary of the Museum Guild of 
Dearborn.

Jack Tate received kudos and a go-ahead on a full-
time assistant curator. (2012 Photo)
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for the 2016-17 fiscal year. In doing so, the Council 
provided its most generous City subsidy in the last five 
years, a total of $159,000, which also covers legacy costs 
and utility charges. 

Despite Council approval of the new position, an 
additional financial concern was raised by Richard E. 
(Rick) Danes, president of the Museum Guild, which 
committed to provide $40,000 in funding as a condition 
of the Council’s support.

“Since its incorporation as a 501(c)(3) entity in June 
of 2004, the Guild has supported the Museum not 
only with thousands of volunteer hours but also with 
financial aid,” Danes said. “During the really lean years, 
the Guild’s contribution was the 
only income that the Museum 
had to operate on, and in each of 
the past two years, the Guild was 
required to contribute $40,000 
towards that budget so that 
the City would fund the rest of 
the budget. The subject always 
centered on how much money 
the Guild has in the bank. At 
$40,000 a year it won’t be long 
before the Guild’s well will run 
dry, and then those who have 
tried so hard to close the Museum 
will have their way.”

Jack Tate nonetheless said he 
was pleased with the Council’s 

action, adding: “The Council recognizes that the staff 
and the volunteers have done a wonderful job. Now 
they recognize that it is time to move forward. They 
recognize that it is time to hire a new assistant curator 
to learn my job as I move towards retirement. The rich 
history of Dearborn will be preserved.”

City Council President Susan A. Dabaja echoed Jack’s 
sentiments: “I’m happy that the Council was able to 
come to an agreement to budget for an assistant curator. 
. . . Jack has been instrumental in moving the Museum 
forward, but he cannot continue to do it with limited 
help or forever. I hope that the assistant curator will 
help build continued interest in the Museum and move 
it forward.”

The day after the Council approved the new position, 
Jack had the Human Resources Department advertise 
the job. Some 85 persons applied, and many have 
extremely good backgrounds. Jack, Historical 
Commission Secretary Karen Krepps and I have 
reviewed the 23 applications forwarded to us by the HR 
Department. We will be selecting a new person soon.

As for long-term stability, I feel we must be on guaranteed 
viable financial footing. The existence of the Museum 
realistically cannot be contingent on whether we have 

Pasta for Paint Fund-Raiser

We have more pasta – and we still need the paint. That’s 
the reason we’re hosting our second Pasta for Paint fund-
raiser at Ford Field Park. The event, catered by Szegedi’s, 
Dearborn Heights, begins at 3:30 p.m. August 28. Our 
goal is to raise $1,000 to help spruce up the paint job at 
the Dearborn Historical Museum campus at Michigan 
Avenue and Brady, as well as the Commandant’s Quarters 
at Michigan and Monroe. Last year’s event raised about 
$1,100.

 Irma Danes, left foreground, and husband Rick helped run the Guild 
garage sale.  (2015 Photo/Bruce Harkness)
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a City Council that looks favorably on us.  I believe we 
should have a minimal tax specifically for the Museum. 
A millage averaging just $10 per household per year 
would give us the financing we need. 

In the absence of that, there are two other alternatives. 

One is that we really pursue fund raising and seriously 
make efforts at getting residents of this great City to 
leave bequests to us.  But that is pretty iffy. 

In the hot summer days of July 21-23 the Guild put on 
its most successful garage sale yet. The activity, led by 
Danes, brought in $3,247, the highest proceeds in the 
project’s seven-year history. While the money was great, 
we have to remember that one heck of a lot of work went 
into this activity. If it weren’t for Rick, ably assisted by 
his wife, Irma, and a cast of 38 volunteers, this would 
not have been successful. Yet, the personal cost was 
pretty substantial, especially since the temperature was 
in the 90s and rain poured through part of the event.

Besides fund-raisers, the second alternative would be a 
major change in the mindset of some state legislators to 
be more supportive of culture and the arts.

At one time the Museum had eight full-time and seven 
part-time employees. Now we have one full-time 
employee, Jack, who, as a volunteer, is basically donating 
his services. We have four part-time employees. What 
happened?  

One major change occurred when the state Legislature 
passed what has been referred to as “the Dearborn bill,” 
which required the City to levy the same tax rate on 
business and industry as it did on residential properties. 
The net effect is that business and industry began to 
pay fewer dollars in taxes, and homeowners began to 
pay more. Most legislators jumped on the bandwagon, 
thinking erroneously that the bill would impact only 
Dearborn, because of the City’s decades-long reliance 
on taxes paid by the Ford Motor Company. However, 
the budgets of many communities throughout the 
state were impacted, and institutions like historical 
museums often suffered.

Let’s hope that through mixing and matching some 
combination of a Museum millage election, City 
Council generosity, fund-raising projects and a more 
culturally oriented Legislature, we make some headway 
on saving our Museum. I fear the worst, but I hope I am 
wrong again!

Books Abound at the Museum

For lovers of old books, our discard could be your 
treasure. The Dearborn Historical Museum is holding 
an Antiquarian Book Sale from September 28 through 
October 2 at the McFadden-Ross House, 915 S. Brady. 

The one-time fund raiser is the result of a decision to 
weed out duplicates and extraneous volumes from the 
Museum’s book collection.  In the process of evaluating 
the collection, many interesting volumes have turned up.  
Among the items to be sold are 19th- and 20th-century 
histories of Michigan and Detroit, material on arms and 
armaments, books on antiques and collectibles and many 
titles on aspects of American history.

The Museum’s collection of books in the Floyd Haight 
Archives will be much easier for researchers and other 
visitors to use after the deaccessioning project is complete.

A wine-and-cheese preview of the event is scheduled 
from 7-9 p.m. September 28; tickets are $15, available at 
the Museum starting September 1.  The sale will continue 
on September 29 through October 2, with no admission 
charge.  Hours of the sale are from 10 a.m. to 8 p.m. 
September 29-30, 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. October 1 and 1 to 6 
p.m. October 2. 

The Museum is not accepting any book donations for the 
sale. 

*     *     *

The Museum Guild of Dearborn is offering a back-to-
school special on its three-volume Best Dearborn Stories: 
Voices From Henry Ford's Hometown. Through August 
and September, you can purchase the anthology set at 
the Museum for $35, a $15 discount off the regular price; 
shipping is extra. Call the Museum at 313-565-3000 for 
information.
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Dearborn Historical Museum

Calendar of Events
2016 Summer/Fall

Unless specified, all meetings above held at McFadden-Ross House.
For more information call 313-565-3000.

June 30, 2016

SEPTEMBER

7 Public Lecture - Free  7 p.m.

17 DHS Fall Bus Trip Cranbrook 
23 Party at the Museum  5 p.m.

27 Historical Commission Meeting 6 p.m.

28  Wine & Cheese Preview -Book Sale 7 p.m.

              (313) 278-4870

   Village
  PICTURE FRAMING & ART GALLERY, LLC

www.villageframingandgallery.com

  Thomas Clark        22191 Michigan Ave.
        Owner                  Dearborn, Michigan 48124

sales@villageframingandgallery.com

OCTOBER 

5 Public Lecture - Free  7 p.m.

29 Motor City Ghost Hunters  7 p.m. 

AUGUST

28 Pasta for Paint (Ford Field)         3:30 p.m.



	

ANTIQUARIAN 

BOOK  SALE 

  

  

DEARBORN 

HISTORICAL MUSEUM 

Wednesday, Sept. 28 

Wine and Cheese  

Preview 

7 To 9 p.m. 

$15.00 per person  

in advance  

or At the door 

  

September 29 & 30 

10 a.m. to 8 p.m. 

October 6  

10 a.m. to 6 p.m. 

October 7 

1 To 6 p.m. 

For Further Information 

Please Contact 

The Museum  

at 313-565-3000 

  

  

915 S. BRADY ST. 
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Thank you for preserving the wonderful history of Dearborn!
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Mary Hope Bandyke
Rabih Bazzi
David L. Good
Nancy A. Hubbard

Jamie Croskey
Matthew Graff

Marguerite Baumgardner
Mason Christensen

Jerry Olson 
Kathlene (KiKi) Rodgers

Mohamed Sion
Michael (Jack) Tate
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