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The meeting featured a presentation 

by Compatriot Bill Hinson from 

the Pearl Camp talking about his book 

Chiseled in Stone: Mississippi’s Con-

federate Monuments.  
The December meeting will be the annual 

Christmas social.  It will be at the Masonic 

Lodge in Madison on December 16, A 

WEEK EARLIER THAN USUAL, to 

avoid conflict with Christmas. 

  
Compatriots are asked to bring their favor-

ite holiday food in quantity sufficient to 

serve several.  The “Dixie Hummingbirds” 

and anyone else with musical abilities are 

invited to bring some music to the festivi-

ties. 

  

Everyone come and bring wives, family, 

and guests, especially new recruits! 

  

December Meeting 

Christmas Social 

November Meeting 
Report 

The 
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“Chiseled in Stone” 

 
 
 
 
 
 

T hen Martha, as soon 
as she heard that Je-

sus was coming, went and 
met him: but Mary sat 
still in the house. 

T hen said Martha 
unto Jesus, Lord, if 

thou hadst been here, my 
brother had not died. 

B ut I know, that even 
now, whatsoever 

thou wilt ask of God, God 
will give it thee. 

J esus saith unto her, 
Thy brother shall rise 

again. 

M artha saith unto 
him, I know that he 

shall rise again in the res-
urrection at the last day. 

J esus said unto her, I 
am the resurrection, 

and the life: he that believ-
eth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live: 

A nd whosoever liveth 
and believeth in me 

shall never die. Believest 
thou this? 
 

John 11:20-26 
(KJV) 

 

And 
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Calendar 

December 16, 2019 

Annual Christmas Social  

of Camp 635 at the Ma-

sonic Lodge, Madison, 

MS 

 

January 27, 2020 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

February 24, 2020 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

March 23, 2020 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

April 26, 2020 

Confederate Memorial 

Day observation at 

Greenwood Cemetery. 

 

April 27, 2020 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

Send changes in e-mail addresses to: csa4ever@att.net 
Include changes to physical (mail) addresses and telephone numbers as well. 

Rebel Ramblings 
by Robert Murphree 

 
A woman once asked me what the "S" in my name stood for, and without bat-
ting an eye I answered "Sweetikins."  Some people will believe about any-

thing.    
 
It is the sad fate of you readers to get second hand what I am reading at the 

current moment, and that happens to be another history of Jackson's cam-
paign in the Valley.  Of course the Stonewall Brigade was right in the thick of 

the action and you never stop to think that those veteran soldiers were once, 
well, not veteran soldiers. 
 

In November 1861 the Stonewall Brigade, and some other regiments that had 
a large percentage of men from the Valley in them, were sent from the main 

Confederate Army back to the Valley.  Jackson was the commander so natu-
rally the discipline was strict and enforced.   But in the interim a lot of humor-
ous incidents took place, such as the ones I relate below. 

 
When Jackson got to Strasburg, on the way to Winchester, he stopped for 
Sandy Pendleton to look for fresh horses.  While Jackson was waiting a local 

drunk staggered up, looked at Jackson, and asked "Are you the stone, stone, 
the stone, are you Stone Fence Jackson?"   Needless to say, the laugh the 

staff enjoyed was not shared by Old Stone Fence. 
 
Then Jackson decided to quarter the brigade some four miles north of Win-

chester, and declared the town off limits to the troops.  His men felt this was 
unfair since the Virginia militia was quartered in the town to "guard" it, and it 

appeared to the Stonewall Brigade that the only task the militia had was to 
block them from having any fun.   
 

This situation immediately stimulated the imagination and initiative of the 
Stonewallers.  One private first learned the password by eavesdropping on a 
militia post.  He then used some white chalk to draw officers stripes on his 

jacket that would past muster in the dark.  Next he "borrowed" a sword from a 
real officer and was off to the land of milk and honey. 

(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. 

Visit the camp web site at: 

http://www.scvcamp635.org 
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Chaplain’s Dispatch 
 

Dear Friends and Compatriots: 
 

Giving Your All 
 

After the Battle of Port Gibson in May, 1863, Gen-
eral Grant led his army to Vicksburg but left a few 

soldiers to build burn bridges! One of these soldiers 
confessed to a chaplain that he and others robbed 

an unguarded Port Gibson bank of all their Confed-
erate dollars!  But this soldier confessed, giving a 
lady with a chicken a 500 Confederate bill!  So who 

was winner?  Both as solider got something for 
nothing and the lady as she was so excited getting 
so much money!  There is a story in the Bible 

where all men brought a lot of money to the offer-
ing plate!  Then a lady came and laid her 2 pen-

nies! Jesus, taking His disciples aside, said, "She 
gave her all"!  Not just money but time and en-
ergy.  Would Jesus say to us, "he gave his all"? 
 

  Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

 
Another private came up with a better scheme.  He and 

three other men headed toward the nearest militia 
checkpoint, with one of the men hollering like a crazy 
man.  The leader told the militia post that they were 

taking the lunatic to the mental ward in Winchester.  
The militia guards hesitated a bit and the "lunatic" 
jumped on one of them, and so the whole party was 

at once passed into Winchester.  
 

But the biggest battle, and the one waged with the 
most persistence, was against Jackson's ban on liquor.  
Spirits were supposed to be used for medical purposes 

only and the local taverns were ordered not to sell any 
whiskey to anyone who did not have a surgeon's cer-

tificate, countersigned by the regimental commander.   
So far so good, until a wave of forgeries broke the sys-
tem down, as whole companies would be found under 

the influence of "painkiller."    
 

But my hats off to a group who saw a party of officers 
enjoying a treat of rye whiskey in their tent.  Going to 
the back of the tent, they pulled up several tent pegs, 

crawled in the tent and rolled out one of the small bar-
rels of whiskey.  Filing their bucket with good whiskey, 
the miscreants shared the contents of the raid with the 

other men in their company, the result being a boister-
ous party what went on all night.  

 
 Merry Christmas fellows.  By God's grace we all made 
it another year, and I hope I can say the same thing 

next December.  I have never been around a better 
bunch of men and I feel it a privilege to associate with 

you. 

(Continued from page 2) 

The 31st Regiment Wisconsin Volunteer Infantry by 

Abel C. Stelle. 
Link to free e-book: https://archive.org/details/

CWMEmoirs 
Photo: Courtesy of ‘The Tarrant County Historical Jour-
nal.’ 

A SHINGLE 

HEADSTONE 
 

“A Rebel soldier, after 
burying a Federal who 
had been killed during 

one of those sangui-
nary engagements 

which terminated in 
the retreat of the Un-
ion army before Rich-

mond, fixed a shingle 
over the grave bear-
ing this inscription: 

 
 

The Yankee hosts with blood-stained hands, 
Came southward to divide our lands, 
This narrow and contracted spot 

Is all that this poor Yankee got.” 
 

Source: 1861 TO 1865. Memoirs of the Civil War. 



4 

Reveille 

ANTONIA FORD: CONFEDERATE SPY 

 
In 1861, 23-year-old Antonia Ford was living in Fairfax, Virginia near the courthouse with her father, Edward. 

Her brother, Charles, was serving in JEB Stuart's Horse Artillery. Their home was used by Southern army un-
til the town was occupied by Union troops. During the occupation, Antonia closely observed the Federal offi-
cers under her roof and reported their actions to JEB Stuart stationed nearby. 

 
On at least one occasion, just before Second Manassas, she saved Southern troops from certain disaster by 

reporting a Union plan to use Confederate colors to draw them away from their assigned positions. She 
drove herself 20 miles by carriage through the rain and past Union troops to deliver the intelligence to Stu-
art. In recognition of this exploit and of her other many services, Stuart awarded her a commission as an 

honorary aide-de-camp on October 7, 1861. The commission read as follows: 
 
To whom it may concern: 

Know ye: that reposing special confidence in the patriotism, fidelity and ability of Miss Antonia Ford, I, James 
E.B. Stuart, by virtue of the power vested in me, as Brigadier General in the Provisional Army of the Confed-

erate States of America, do hereby appoint and commission her my honorary aide-de-camp, to rank as such 
from this date. She will be obeyed, respected and admired by all lovers of a noble nature. Given under my 
hand and seal at the headquarters, Cavalry Brigade, at Camp Beverly, this seventh day of October, A.D., 

1861, and the first year of our Independence. 
James E.B. Stuart, Brigadier General, C.S.A. 

 
Antonia promptly hid the commission in her mattress, 
and when a Union soldier was sent to search the house 

for evidence of espionage, she hid the paper and other 
heirlooms under her hoopskirt and refused to arise from 

her chair. "I thought not even a Yankee would expect a 
Southern woman to rise for him!" she snapped and the 
soldier left empty handed. 

 
In December of 1862, with his infantry at Fairfax Station 
and his cavalry in nearby Vienna, Union Brigadier General 

Edwin Stoughton established headquarters at Fairfax 
Court House. Antonia monitored their movements and 

reported to Stuart and to Mosby. On March 8, 1863, 
Stoughton hosted a party for his mother and sister, who 
had traveled out from Georgetown and stayed at the 

Ford home. Following the evening's merrymaking, when 
perhaps no one in the Union ranks was taking the task of 

guard duty very seriously, Mosby and his men moved into 
Fairfax Court House and captured a number of officers 
and about 50 horses. They soon learned from captured 

Union sentries that Stoughton was in the vicinity. De-
lighted to find such a high-profile target, Mosby roused 
Stoughton from a sound sleep and took him prisoner in 

his nightclothes. 
 

Although Mosby would later explicitly deny that Antonia had provided him with the information that led to 
the raid, she was a natural suspect because of her known association with JEB Stuart. In the wake of the 

(Continued on page 5) 
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FORREST ON FORT PILLOW 

 
Confederate General Maury wrote his memoir, “Recollections of a Virginian in the Mexican, Indian, and Civil 

Wars,” in 1894. He was known for his distinctively intelligent affability and his equitable view of the War Be-
tween the States. In the following selection he comments on his conversation with Nathan Bedford Forrest 
regarding Fort Pillow. 

 
“I once asked him [Forrest] about the charge so often preferred against him of the murder of his prisoners at 

Fort Pillow. He said the negroes brought it all upon themselves; that after the white flag had been raised, 
and while it was flying, they continued to shoot his men, who, much infuriated, shot the negroes; that he 
stopped it as soon as he could, but not before many had been shot.” 

 
DTH 

debacle, Union efforts to ferret out the spy at Fairfax Court House intensified. Under the direction of Secret 
Service head Lafayette Baker, a female agent posing as a refugee from New Orleans was given the task of 

gaining Antonia's confidence. Dressed in faded calico, Frankie Abel fooled the residents of Fairfax as well as 
Antonia. She was taken in by the Fords, who gave her stylish clothes to wear and a place to stay. She and 
Antonia traded stories of their service to the Confederacy, and after two months, Frankie had so gained An-

tonia's confidence that she showed the woman her commission from Stuart. After Frankie's departure for 
New Orleans a few days later, Federal agents moved in quickly and placed Antonia and her father under ar-
rest. The elder Ford was released shortly thereafter, but Antonia sent to Old Capitol Prison in Washington, 

D.C. 
 

Antonia’s confinement left her pale and weak. Ironically, the Union officer who had delivered her to the 
prison, Major Joseph Willard, had been quite taken with Antonia before her arrest. During her confinement, 
Major Willard worked diligently to win her release and in the wake of his eventual success proposed to Anto-

nia. Willard resigned his Army commission, and on March 10, 1864, he and Antonia were married. After just 
seven years of marriage and the birth of three children, Antonia passed away. Joseph never remarried and 

died a recluse in 1897. Only one of the Willard children, Joseph, survived to adulthood. 
 
Source: geocites 

Photo: Antonia Ford Willard 
 

DTH 

(Continued from page 4) 
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Lookout Mountain 

 
A month after opening the “Cracker Line,” Gen. Ulysses S. Grant was ready to lift the siege of Chattanooga. 

On November 23, 1863, a reconnaissance in force by Gen. George H. Thomas’ Army of the Cumberland over-
ran the Confederate position on Orchard Knob, and gave Confederate Gen. Braxton Bragg deep concerns 
about the strength of the center of his line along Missionary Ridge. In shoring up this portion of the Confed-

erate position, Bragg moved Gen. William H. T. Walker’s division from the base of Lookout Mountain, leaving 
Gen. Carter Stevenson just two brigades to hold the plateau near the Cravens House. 

 
Initially, the daunting nature of the terrain on Lookout Mountain discouraged Grant from making an attack 
against it. However, on the morning of the 24th, Grant authorized Gen. Joseph Hooker to make a demon-

stration against the Confederate left with three divisions and to push on to Point Lookout if it became practi-
cable. Rather than attack the mountain head on, Hooker planned to move his troops across Lookout Creek 
below the Confederate position and advance along the base of the mountain--unknowingly toward the point 

weakened by Walker’s withdrawal the night before. 
 

At 8:30 on the 24th, with Gen. John W. Geary’s division of the Twelfth Corps in the lead, Hooker’s men 
crossed the creek and formed a line of battle up the slope of Lookout Mountain. With a heavy fog screening 
their movements, Geary’s men swept up the valley, capturing an entire Confederate picket post without firing 

a shot. At the Cravens House, the Mississippi brigade of Gen. Edward Walthall tried to resist the Union tide 
but to no avail. While Col. David Ireland’s New York brigade pressed Walthall’s front, Col. George Cobham’s 

Pennsylvanians were delivering a withering flanking fire from the upper portion of the slope. Gen. John C. 
Moore’s Confederate brigade made a counterattack around 1:00PM, only to be stymied by the same crossfire 
that had compelled Walthall's withdrawal. 

 
By 2:00PM, the “Battle Among the Clouds” was over. That night Bragg held a counsel with his generals and 

decided to withdraw from Lookout Mountain to reinforce Missionary Ridge, giving rant the second victory of 
the fight for Chattanooga. 
 

From the Facebook pager of CSS Shenandoah, SCV Camp 1820 
Credit for image not given 
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IF YOU’RE GOING TO WRITE A BOOK ABOUT 

SLAVERY IN THE SOUTH, 
SHOULDN’T YOU VISIT THERE FIRST AND SEE IT FIRST HAND? 

 
On March 20th 1852, Harriet Beecher Stowe's Uncle Tom's Cabin was 
published. The book's emotional portrayal of the impact of slavery in the 

South captured the nation's attention and created a considerable amount 
of animosity towards the South not only in the North but, worldwide. 

 
Interestingly, Miss Stowe who helped to support her family financially by 
writing had never been in the South, never had crossed the Mason Dixon 

line prior to writing her book. It is no wonder that her critics called it in-
credible and inauthentic. 

 
DTH 

YANKEE COMPASSION 

 
The following disturbing account was taken from an 1865 South 

Carolina Newspaper. A returned Confederate prisoner, who was 
confined on one of the Federal Vessels, relates the following inci-
dent, which he declares he saw with his own eyes: 

 
A Negro women was on board with a child, which being sick, was 

rather fretful and lachrymose. Its sobs disturbed a Yankee officer, 
and he roughly ordered the women to “silence that brat”. The poor 
creature did her best to do so, but of course did not succeed, 

whereupon the officer seized the wailing innocent, and tossed it into 
the sea, where it sank to rise no more. 
 

Sure they fought to free the slaves. 
 

Source: Edgefield Advisor, February 01, 1865, Image 3 
 
Photo used: Jamaican Art Artist J. Macdonald Henry Note Card 

Black Woman w/ Child "Madonna" | eBay 
 

 

“If you bring these [Confederate] leaders to trial it will condemn the 
North, for by the Constitution secession is not rebellion. Lincoln 
wanted Davis to escape, and he was right. His capture was a mistake.  
His trial will be a greater one.” 
--Chief Justice Salmon P. Chase, July 1867 (Foote, The Civil War, Vol. 3, p. 765) 

 
From the Facebook page of Georgia Division SCV Fan Page 
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S.D. LEE SHARES HIS THOUGHTS ON GENERAL JOHN B. GORDON 
 

General John Brown Gordon was an all-round great man--a 

valiant and distinguished soldier, an eminent statesman, a 
great orator, an author of merit, and a public-spirited and 
useful citizen. He was born in Upson County, Georgia, Feb-

ruary 6, 1832. His father was the Rev. Zachary Herndon 
Gordon. The family was of Scotch extraction, and its mem-

bers fought in the Revolutionary War. He received his edu-
cation at the university of his native State, and by profes-
sion was a lawyer. 

 
In his private life he was pure and spotless, and an exam-
ple to every American citizen. His devotion to his wife and 

family was beautiful in the extreme. In early life he had 
married Miss Fanny Haralson, daughter of Hon. Hugh 

Anderson Haralson, who represented Georgia in Congress 
for many years, and her devotion to him equaled the great 
love he bore her. She was ever near him through-out the 

war, and, but for her tender and wifely nursing when sup-
posed to be fatally wounded at Sharpsburg, he could never 

have recovered. Her war experience would make a beauti-
ful romance to go down with that of her departed hus-
band. He never failed to try and make her the partner of 

his triumphs and popularity. At many of the reunions the 
old veterans accorded her as great an ovation as they gave 
their Commander. 

 
No event since the great demonstration in New Orleans 

when Jefferson Davis died has brought out more strikingly 
the love of the Southern people for any one man than was 
shown when General Gordon was laid away in the beautiful 

cemetery in Atlanta, Georgia (January 14, 1904). Upwards 
of seventy-five 

thousand people 
viewed and took part in the ceremonies. Governors and distin-
guished citizens from almost every Southern State were present; 

and it was especially touching to witness the exhibition of love and 
affection of surviving Confederate soldiers, who attended in great 

numbers to show their esteem for the beloved dead… STEPHEN D. 
LEE, Commander-in-Chief United Confederate Veterans. 
 

Source: Reminiscences of the Civil War by John Brown Gordon, 
pages: Introduction, 1904. 
ebook link: http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/gordon/gordon.html 

Photo: Colonel John B. Gordon, Alabama Infantry, Sharpsburg, 
Maryland, September Painting by Don Troiani 

 
DTH 
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“I’M GOIN AFTER MY HAT…” 

 
It was "the darkest night I ever knew," admitted Major General J.E.B. Stuart. Followed by 1,500 horse soldiers, 

Stuart rode through the darkness in pelting rain. His mission was to disrupt the Federal supply line servicing 
Major General John Pope's army in northern Virginia as part of General Robert E. Lee's Second Manassas Cam-
paign. 

 
Stuart planned to destroy the Orange & Alexandria Railroad Bridge, crossing Cedar Run near Catlett's Station, 

while simultaneously striking Pope's headquarters. Revenge was another objective. Days earlier, the flamboy-
ant Stuart and his staff officers were surprised by a force of Federal cavalry. Stuart, who commanded Lee's 
cavalry corps, managed to escape capture - but his cape and a favorite plumed hat became Yankee souvenirs. 

Now Stuart hoped to return the favor. "I'm going after my hat," he declared. 
 
As they neared their target, the gray-clad 

horsemen were pummeled by a violent 
thunderstorm that illuminated their route 

with frequent bolts of lightning. They 
splashed through unguarded fords, cap-
tured the Federal pickets and surprised 

Pope's encampment. The nearby railroad 
bridge was too wet to fire, but Stuart cap-

tured more than 300 Federal prisoners, 
Pope's orders and dispatches, a huge 
store of Federal supplies, and an army 

money box stuffed with more than 
$350,000. 

 
Equally satisfying to Stuart, his men cap-
tured General Pope's hat, cloak and frock 

coat - which were sent back to Richmond 
for public display as Stuart's war trophy. 
 

Photo: http://www.johnpaulstrain/ com/art/lightning-at-catletts-station.htm 
 

DTH 

 
For the South, 1861 may have been the best Christmas of the War. 

 
Taken from the web page of Rickey Pittman, “The Bard of the South”.  The URL is https://
www.bardofthesouth.com/.  Rickey is an author, folksinger, songwriter, and storyteller.  He appears at many 

events across the South (primarily in Texas and Louisiana) including presenting music at SCV meetings and 

other SCV events.  He frequently appeared with our mutual friend Jed Marum before Jed’s unexpected 

death. 

(Continued from page 10) 

Merry Christmas 
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Jefferson Davis Camp #635 
Sons of Confederate 

Veterans 
PO Box 16945 

Jackson, MS 39236-6945 

Trivia Question:  

 

This month’s question asks: 

What were “Gallinippers”? 

 (Editor’s comment:  This 

must be a Yankee term.  I’d 

never heard it before I 

found this in a CW trivia 

write-up.) 

 

November’s question 

asked: 

Where did the US Army 

first assign Robert E. Lee 

after his graduation from 

West Point? 

 

The answer: 

Hampton Roads 

Commander’s Column 

Commander Jackson has no column this month 

COPYRIGHT NOTICE 

In accordance with Title 17 U.S.C. Section 107, any copyrighted mate-
rial published herein is distributed under fair use without profit or pay-
ment to those who are interested in receiving the provided informa-

tion for non-profit research and educational purpose only. 
 

Reference: http:www.law.cornell.eduuscode/17/107.shtml 

Christmas During the Civil War 

 
Christmas is upon us. While researching various topics related to books I’m work-

ing on, I came across a site with some great quotes that related to Christmas 
during the War Between the States in our part of the South. The site is called, 
“The Rites of Innocence: Christmas 1861 and is written by James. S. Robbins. 

The link to the site is here:  
http://article.nationalreview.com/?q=NDFjZjE1MjRlMjdm ZjAyN2FkNTR 

hMjc5M2E4MGQxMTQ= 
 
According to Robbins, The Republican 

(newspaper) of Marshall, Texas, noted that 
people felt that “the hour of danger has 
passed; that there may be difficulties and 

sacrifices, but that their freedom is secure. 
And hence, when they survey this broad 

land, and contemplate its future opulence, 
have they not reason to rejoice, and look 
upon the past as a ‘happy Christmas?’” 

 
Robbins says that in 1861, the people of the 

South were positive and optimistic, while 
those in the North were glum and discour-
aged. As an example of what fostered this 

attitude, he relates this story of a Confederate victory on that Christmas day: “In 
the Oklahoma Territory, Christmas found Confederate Colonel James M. 

McIntosh, last of his West Point class of 1849, leading elements of five Arkansas 
and Texas cavalry regiments towards a position occupied by a force of pro-Union 
Indians led by Creek Chief Opothleyahola. The Indians had dug in on a steep 

rocky hill covered with oak trees. The next day McIntosh advanced on the Indi-
ans . . . [and] threw out flanking forces . . . His next move, with enemy fire still 
raking his command, was related by trooper A.W. Sparks: “The impetuous 

McIntosh, who cannot brook a tardy skirmish salutation, orders the charge” . . . 
The Confederates pushed back the enemy before them, muscling their way up-

wards towards the summit, dispatching warriors as they went with shot, sword 
and bayonet. Opothleyahola’s men were routed, and fled towards Kansas into the 
teeth of an approaching blizzard, hunted by pro-southern Cherokee cavalry. For 

his victory, McIntosh was promoted to Brigadier General. 

(Continued on page 9) 


