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Compatriot Grady Howell presented a 

program on his newest book, Invoca-

tion to Death—The Final hours of Col. 

Alexander Keith McClung. 

 

Dan Duggan presented “this day 

(November  25) in the WBTS. 

 

The Dixie Hummingbirds didn’t make 

the meeting.  Hopefully, they’ll make 

it for the Christmas party. 

The December meeting will be the tra-

ditional Christmas celebration with pot 

luck foods, fellowship, and a bit of mu-

sic.  Please bring your special party 

food to share with the camp. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

NOTE EARLY MEETING DATE: 

When:  December 16, 2014.  5:30 pm. 

Where:  Municipal Art Gallery, State 

St., Jackson. 

See you there! 

December Meeting  

Christmas Party 

Special Early Date 

November Meeting 
Report 
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And she brought forth 
her firstborn son, and 
wrapped him in swad-
dling clothes, and laid 
him in a manger; be-
cause there was no room 
for them in the inn. 
And there were in the 
same country shepherds 
abiding in the field, keep-
ing watch over their 
flock by night. 
And, lo, the angel of the 
Lord came upon them, 
and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them: 
and they were sore 
afraid. 
And the angel said unto 
them, Fear not: for, be-
hold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all peo-
ple. 
For unto you is born this 
day in the city of David 
a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. 
And this shall be a sign 
unto you; Ye shall find 
the babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, lying 
in a manger. 

Luke 2:7-12 
(KJV) 
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Reveille 

Calendar 

December 16, 2014 

Camp Christmas Cele-

bration 

 

January 27, 2015 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the 

Municipal Art Gallery 

 

February 24, 2015 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the 

Municipal Art Gallery 

 

March 24, 2015 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the 

Municipal Art Gallery 

 

April 28, 2015 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the 

Municipal Art Gallery 

Visit the camp web site at: 

http://www.scvcamp635.org 

Send changes in e-mail addresses to: 

csa4ever@att.net 
Include any changes to physical (mail) addresses 

and telephone numbers as well. 

Rebel Ramblings 
by Robert Murphree 

 
When I was growing up my Father and I loved "Little Abner," a comic strip that 
many of you will remember.  In the middle of Dogpatch, the rural village 

where Abner lived, was a statue of General Jubilation T. Cornpone, a local 
Confederate hero.  The residents of Dogpatch venerated the general, and 
would sing a song that went like this: 

  
            Lee and Grant at Appomattox, we were faced with utter defeat, 
            Who was it that burned the crops, and left us nothing to eat, 
            Why it was Jubilation T. Cornpone, old tatterhead Cornpone, 
            Jubilation T. Cornpone, the backbone of his seat! 
  
Anyhow, as I did my duty toward the Thanksgiving feast we had this past 

Thursday, I thought of old Cornpone, and whether it was his fault or not, by 
the end of the war we really did not have much to eat.  Which leads me to this 
month's story . . . . 

  
By the end of August, 1864, General Lee's men around Petersburg were about 
to starve.  On August 22, 1864 Lee had received a report that there was no 

more corn in the Confederate stores to feed his troops, who already had been 
on reduced rations.  

  
About this time a local scout, George Shadburne, informed Wade Hampton 
that there were some 3,000 head of cattle behind the Union lines, some five 

miles from Grant's headquarters.  The cattle were lightly guarded by 120 Union 
soldiers and some 30 civilians.   Hampton sought and received Lee's approval 

of an audacious plan to capture the herd. 
  
At 1 a.m. on September 14, Hampton and some 3,000 troopers headed out 

south, around the Union army.  Hampton had taken the precaution of taking 
with him a number of cavalry troopers from Texas who, how shall I put this, 
perhaps had prior experience in both herding cattle and liberating cattle from 

their previous owners.   An attack by other Confederate units served as a di-
version. 

(Continued on page 3) 

DISCLAIMER:  The views and opinions expressed by contributors to this newsletter 

are not necessarily the views or opinions of this editor, the Jefferson Davis Camp 635, 
or any member thereof. 
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Reveille 

Chaplain’s Dispatch 
 

Dear Friends and Compatriots: 
 

“For the Battle is not yours but 

God’s” 

 
This verse is found 2Chro. 20:15. Confederate 
Chaplain J.J. D Renfoe preached this to Wilcox 

Brigade near Orange Court House in Va. in 
1863. 

 
“History proves even when viewed from a hu-
man stand point that wars always terminate just 
as they should and that their results are always 
full of blessings for coming generations.” 
 
This of itself shows that the Great God sits at 

the helm of the ships of war to vindicate the 
doctrine that the battle is “HIS” , How about the 

battles you are going through have you turned 
them over to the Lord Jesus Christ?  

Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

  

Two days and some thirty miles later found 

Hampton some four miles from the cattle.  At 5 
a.m. Rosser's men charged into a camp of startled 

Yankees and in 30 minutes killed and captured 
219 of them.  An hour later the entire force over-
whelmed the small group guarding the herd, and 

in short order calmed the frightened cattle.   
  

Hampton and his men started south with the cat-
tle and a bonanza of other supplies. The column 
was over 7 miles long and the choking clouds of 

dust told the whole world where they were 
headed.  Despite this, the Union response was 
tepid at best and by forced marches the Confeder-

ates made it back to safety two days later.  Con-
federate casualties were only 10 killed and 47 

wounded.  
  
The total haul was some 2,500 head of cattle and 

over 300 prisoners.  Abraham Lincoln admiring 
called it "the slickest piece of cattle-stealing I ever 

heard of."    For some time the Rebels would 
taunt the Yanks with offers of steak and beef for 
dinner, inviting them to come over and eat, but 

soon the Confederates were back on the short 
rations they had before. To this day the Prince 

George County Historical Society has a steak din-
ner on the anniversary of the raid to commemo-
rate the event.  

(Continued from page 2) 

Wikipedia says: 
“The Williams Gun was a Confederate gun that was 

classified as a 1-lb cannon. It was designed by Capt. D.R. 
Williams, of Covington, Kentucky, who later served as an 

artillery captain with a battery of his design. It was a 
breech-loading, rapid-fire cannon that was operated by a 
hand-crank. The barrel was 4 feet long and 1.57-inch cali-

ber. The hand crank opened the sliding breech which al-
lowed the crew to load a round and cap the primer. As the 
crank was continued, it closed the breech and automati-

cally released the hammer. The effective range was 800 
yards but the maximum range was 2000 yards. 
“Approximately 40 were made to supply 7 different Con-

federate batteries. These were made at F. B. Deane Jr. & 
Son, Lynchburg, Virginia, Tredegar Iron Works, Richmond, 
Virginia, and Skates & Co, Mobile, Alabama. At the end of 

the war, 4 examples of this gun were captured to sent to 
West Point. The West Point Museum retained one gun. 

(Continued from page 4) 

Other examples are now located at Kentucky Military 

History Museum the Virginia Museum of the Civil War 
at the New Market Battlefield State Historical Park, and 
the Watervliet Arsenal Museum. 

 
“During the early trials of the gun, the Richmond Daily 

Exchange dated May 20, 1862, reported that: “General 
Floyd attended a trial of the Williams’ mounted breech-
loading rifle, which is claimed will throw twenty balls a 

minute a distance of fifteen hundred yards". Some 
sources say it could fire 65 rounds per minute but ac-
curacy was greatly reduced due to the manual loading. 

The Union troops did not know what the gun was. 
Some describe it as a rifled cannon. Others reported 
that it fired nails, probably on account of the noise the 

projectile made as it tumbled.” 
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Trivia Question:  

This month’s question 

asks:   

Who was the youngest 

general in the Union 

Army?   

 

November’s question 

asked: 

Who was the first Con-

federate General to be 

killed in the war? 

 

The answer: 

CS Gen Robert Selden 

Garnett, killed July 13, 

1861 at Carrick's Ford  

Commander’s Column 

 

Commander Jackson has no column this month 

Williams Automatic Cannon or “Williams Gun” 

 
Caliber - 1.57 inches rifled barrel  
Action - Auto loader, hand cranked, 15-20 rounds per minute  

Weight of Round - 1 lb 
Weight of Charge - ?, cartridge was self consuming  

This example (photo) was Patented in the Confederate States of America in 1862 and 
used in the Battle of Seven Pines, Richmond, VA, May 31 to June 1, 1862 
Taken from the Facebook page of Defending the Heritage. 

Web site with photo: 
http://www.williammaloney.com/Aviation/WatervlietArsenalMuseum/EarlyCannon/
pages/07WilliamsAutomaticCannon.htm 

(Continued on page 3) 

 
Ever 

Heard of 

This? 
 
I 

Hadn’t. 
  

http://www.williammaloney.com/Aviation/WatervlietArsenalMuseum/EarlyCannon/pages/07WilliamsAutomaticCannon.htm
http://www.williammaloney.com/Aviation/WatervlietArsenalMuseum/EarlyCannon/pages/07WilliamsAutomaticCannon.htm

