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Retired Hinds County Circuit Judge 

Bill Gowan presented a program on 

WBTS period firearms. 

As in the past, the December meeting 

will be a Christmas social and not a 

regular meeting.  Note the earlier meet-

ing date of Monday, December the 

13th to avoid conflict with Christmas. 

 

Spouses are welcome, and everyone is 

encouraged to bring a favorite holiday 

dish to celebrate.  Hopefully, the Dixie 

Hummingbirds and perhaps other mu-

sicians will be available to brighten the 

holiday festivities. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

 When:  December 13, 2021, 6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

December Meeting 

Annual Christmas Social 

November Report 
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A nd Joseph also went up 
from Galilee, out of the 

city of Nazareth, into Judaea, 
unto the city of David, which 
is called Bethlehem; (because 
he was of the house and line-
age of David:) 

T o be taxed with Mary 
his espoused wife, being 

great with child. 

A nd so it was, that, while 
they were there, the 

days were accomplished that 
she should be delivered. 

A nd she brought forth 
her firstborn son, and 

wrapped him in swaddling 
clothes, and laid him in a 
manger; because there was no 
room for them in the inn. 

A nd there were in the 
same country shepherds 

abiding in the field, keeping 
watch over their flock by 
night. 

A nd, lo, the angel of the 
Lord came upon them, 

and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them: and 
they were sore afraid. 

A nd the angel said unto 
them, Fear not: for, 

behold, I bring you good tid-
ings of great joy, which shall 
be to all people. 

F or unto you is born this 
day in the city of David 

a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord. 
 

Luke 2:4-11 
(KJV) 

 

1864... 

 
Despite Union 

victories at 
G e t t y s b u r g 
and Vicksburg 

a year earlier, 
the Southern 

Army came 
back fighting 
with a venge-

ance defend-
ing the homeland in 64'. During three 
months in the summer over 65,000 

Union soldiers were killed, wounded, 
or missing-in-action. In comparison, 

there had been 108,000 Union casu-
alties in the entire first three years. 
General Grant was called "The 

Butcher" in the northern press. At one 
time during the summer, Confederate 

soldiers under JUBAL EARLY came 
within five miles of the White House. 
 

Photo: Confederate Lieutenant Gen-
eral Jubal Early 

 
DTH 
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Calendar January 24, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

February 28, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

March 28, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

April 25, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

May 23, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

June 27, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

July 25, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

August 22, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

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 

You know, a prophet is without honor in his own country, for sure.  Last camp 
meeting two fellows from Finland of all places turned up and wanted to film our 
meeting.  Commander Jackson was willing, as were the rest of us, so film away 

they did.  The head Finn asked to interview somebody from the camp and the 
camp nominated yours truly.  So later I was telling my daughter about it and 
she moaned "oh well, there go our good relations with Finland."  Young people 

these days have no respect for their elders. 
 

Everyone is familiar with how after the fact we all think of things we WISH we 
had said.  Well the questions from my Finnish friend were along the lines one 
would anticipate--showing he very much adhered to the politically correct view 

of Confederate history.  I don't.  Of course he asked why we objected to taking 
down Confederate monuments and that is where I thought of something later I 

very much wish I had told him.   
 
I should have pointed out how Finland fought WITH Germany from 1941 to 

1944 against the Russians and that a lot of people think, whatever the reasons, 
that Hitler wasn't much of an ally to have.  Many Finns were killed in that war 
and I would be very surprised if there are not monuments or markers to honor 

those men.  Has Finland taken them up?  I doubt it. 
 

I have been reading a book entitled Black Confederates and there are some fas-
cinating tales in the book.  My favorite is about a fellow who went off with his 
master and served for four years, and in later times moved to Canada.  When 

WWI broke out, the fellow, then aged 70, presented himself to the recruiting 
office and asked to volunteer for the army.   The recruiting officer took one look 

at him and said "too old, but if you will say you are 40 I will let you in."  The ex- 
Confederate promptly changed his information to reflect he was now 40 and he 
was off to France  for four years.  He served in a noncombat role, which is 

probably why he survived, but I very much suspect the ranks of former Confed-
erates who served in WWI was not large.  I am particularly impressed with the 
number of black Confederates that attained the age of 100 years.  Apparently 

the rigors of the war didn't affect their long term health.  
 

I have talked about the Southern Historical Preservation Society and how it was 
set up to supply funds to maintain and repair Confederate cemeteries and mark-

(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 



3 

Reveille 

Chaplain’s Dispatch 
 

Dear Friends and Compatriots: 
 

Open My Eyes that I May See 
 

This old hymn is about opening our hearts and for 
God to examine our words and our meditations, 
David did that in Psalm 19:14, "Let the words of my 

mouth and the meditation of my heart be accepted 
in Your Sight O Lord my strength and my Re-

deemer!" ( NKJV). May this be our daily prayers as 
we approach the New Year!!! 
 

Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

N. B. Forrest and His Wounded Horse 
 

"The only thing resembling a vigorous pursuit was sup-

plied by General Forrest who, with 400 troopers, came 
upon a rear guard of Federal cavalry near Rossville, 
charged them and drove them into Chattanooga. 

 
General Armstrong, who was a member of the party, 
tells a dramatic story of how during pursuit General 

Forrest's horse was fatally wounded when a Minie ball 
which severed an artery in the neck. As soon as he saw 

the blood spurting from the wound, Forrest leaned 
over, thrust his forefinger into the bullet hole and 
staunched the flow of the blood so that the horse stood 

up until the pursuit was ended on a spur of Missionary 
Ridge. 

 
The brave charger fell dying to the ground when 
Forrest removed his finger and dismounted." From 

"The Army of Tennessee" by Stanley Horn. 
 
Photo: Artwork depicting General Nathan Bedford 

Forrest, 1988, by Michael Gnatek, Jr. 

 
DTH 

ers in Mississippi.  We have turned our sights on 
Friendship Cemetery in Columbus, where my 

mother-in-law and father-in-law are buried.  I 
knew it had a large number of Confederate mark-
ers and proposed to clean them.  The man I sent 

up there to see what needed to be done reported 
back that there were indeed a large number--over 
a thousand!   I had no idea so many.  If anyone 

knows of a Confederate burial ground that needs 
attention please let me know.  

 
Well Merry Christmas fellows!  I hope this new 
Covid wave is not dangerous and we all have a 

happy and prosperous New Year.  My SCV camp 
friends are very dear to me and I enjoy my asso-

ciation with you men more than I can express. 

(Continued from page 2) 
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Confederate Body Armor 

 
In July 1863, the US Army Surgeon General sent Surgeon John Brinton to the site of the Battle of Gettysburg 

to assist in the recovery and treatment of wounded soldiers on the battlefield. 
 
While passing over the war-torn landscape, Brinton - the curator of the Army Medical Museum at the time - 

came across a peculiar sight. 
 

From Brinton's memoir: 
 
"As usual after battles, many of the killed 

were buried in trenches or pits. One of 
my men on this occasion took from the 
body of a Southern soldier, a breast plate 

of soft steel, in two halves, intended to be 
worn under the coat or best. 

 
"One ball had struck it and indented or 
bent it without perforation. Another, if I 

remember rightly, had passed through in 
the region of the liver, causing the death 

of the wearer... 
 
"This cuirass was placed in the Army Mu-

seum, and I suppose is there now. It was 
the only example of defensive armor I 

met with during the war." 
 
Indeed, the plate remains with the collec-

tions of the Army Medical Museum held 
by our friends at the National Museum of 
Health and Medicine in Silver Spring, 

Maryland. 
 

From their description of the remarkable 
object: "An iron breastplate, half of a de-
fensive cuirass, perforated, perhaps by 

rifle balls. Taken from the body of a Con-
federate soldier killed on July 3, 1863 at the battle of Gettysburg." 

 
Source: 
"Personal Memoirs of John H. Brinton, Major and Surgeon U.S.V., 1861-1865," 1914. Page 245. 

 
Image credit: 
Iron breastplate (AFIP 337711), National Museum of Health and Medicine, Historical Collections.  

 
Posted to Facebook by the National Museum of Civil War Medicine 

Shared to the page of the Civil War in Mississippi 
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I heard my friend cry, 
And he sank to his knees, coughing blood 

 
As he screamed for his mother 

And I fell by his side, 
And that's how we died, 
Clinging like kids to each other, 

 
And I lay in the mud 

And the guts and the blood, 
And I wept as his body grew colder, 
 

And I called for my mother 
And she never came, 

Though it wasn't my fault 
And I wasn't to blame, 

The day not half over 
 
And ten thousand slain, and now 

There's nobody remembers our names 
And that's how it is for a soldier. 

 
Photo: Dead Confederate soldiers of General 

Ewell's Corps who attacked the Union lines at the 
Battle of Spotsylvania, 19th May, 1864 
 

DTH via Lloyd Lemmy Kiltmister 

An Untitled Poem 

 
16 years old when I went to the war, 

To fight for a land fit for heroes, 
 

God on my side, and a gun in my hand, 
Chasing my days down to zero, 
 

And I marched and I fought and I bled 
And I died & I never did get any older, 

 
But I knew at the time, that a year in the line, 
Was a long enough life for a soldier, 

 
We all volunteered, 

And we wrote down our names, 
And we added two years to our ages, 

 
Eager for life and ahead of the game, 
Ready for history's pages, 

 
And we brawled and we fought 

And we whored 'til we stood, 
Ten thousand shoulder to shoulder, 

 
A thirst for the Hun, 
We were food for the gun, and that's 

What you are when you're soldiers, 
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Wind of the Ball 

 
One of the most eerie ways to be wounded or to die on the battlefield in the 18th century was by “Wind of 

the Ball.” This was the term used by people at the time to describe the effects of a cannon ball passing so 
close to a person that they were injured or died without the ball ever touching them. While this type of death 
or wound was rather common on board the tightly packed decks of 

the fighting ships, it was more unusual in land battles. Due to this 
“novelty”, it was often remembered and recorded by those who 

witnessed it. 
 
Two recorded accounts happened early in the Revolutionary War at 

the Battle of “Bunker Hill.” Prior to the British assault on the Ameri-
can redoubt, it was bombarded by British ships in the Boston Har-
bor. Captain Ebenezer Bancroft later stated that he was “Standing 

by the redoubt before the action began, a ball from the Somerset 
(a British ship) passed within a few inches of my head, which seri-

ously affected my left eye so that it finally became totally blind.” 
Ezra Stiles later recorded of fellow soldier John Martin, ..”A Canon 
ball came by his Breast (but without Toutch) he fell instantly and 

was senseless, the Force so great. They let him blood & he recov-
ered, tho’ he vomited or raised much blood & is still at pain in his 

breast.” 
 
Doctor James Thacher, a military surgeon from Massachusetts, had 

a personal experience with this type of incident at the battle of Springfield, New Jersey in 1780: “While ad-
vancing against the enemy, my attention was directed to a wounded soldier in the field…It may be consid-

ered a singular circumstance, that the soldier…was wounded by the wind of a cannon-ball. His arm was frac-
tured above the elbow, without the smallest perceptible injury to his clothes, or contusion or discoloration of 
the skin. He made no complaint, but I observed he was feeble and a little confused in his mind. He received 

proper attention, but expired the next day. The idea of injury by the wind of the ball, I learn, is not new…and 
are almost constantly attended with fatal effects.” 
 

One of the best documented occurrences of “Wind of the Ball” took place at the siege of Yorktown in Octo-
ber of 1781. It was witnessed by at least two individuals who later recorded it in their memoirs. Colonel 

Philip Van Cortlandt, commanding the 2nd New York Regiment, had just entered the siege trenches with his 
men and saw “Another remarkable occurrence Sergt. Brown was leaning over the embankment looking at 
the Enemies Battery when Capt. Vandenburgh ordered him down and as he slid down the Ball that was in-

tended to kill him…passed over his head and either the Wind or the Sand as it passed without breaking his 
skull or skin produced his death in an instant as he fell dead in the trench no mark but bloodshod head and 

face.” Sergeant Joseph P. Martin of the Corps of Sappers and Miners (a Continental Army engineer corps) 
was also in the same trench at the time and witnessed the fate of Sgt. Brown: “…I was sitting on the side of 
the trench, when some of the New York troops coming in, one of the sergeants stepped up to the breast-

work to look about him…At that instant a shot from the enemy which doubtless was aimed for him in particu-
lar…passed just by his face without touching him at all. He fell dead into the trench. I put my hand on his 
forehead and found his skull was shattered all in pieces and blood flowing from his nose and mouth, but not 

a particle of skin was broken. I never saw an instance like this among all the men I saw killed during the 
whole war.” 

 
While some sort of concussive effect seems likely in causing these injuries and deaths, it is not the definitive 
answer. Other theories put forward include shock wave, air turbulence and reflex paralysis. In many ways 

(Continued on page 9) 
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Charles Henry Smith 
 
Charles Henry Smith (June 15, 1826 – August 24, 1903) was 

an American writer and politician from the state of Georgia. 
He used the pen name of Bill Arp for nearly 40 years. He had 
a national reputation as a homespun humorist during his life-

time. The following is a letter he got from one of his Yankee 
readers and then the reply like only Bill Arp could give… 

 
The letter entitled: GOOD PEOPLE, BUT THEY DON'T UN-
DERSTAND. 

 
"Keokuk, Iowa, September 15, 1902.-- Dear Sir: For several 
years past I have been reading your letters. I like very much 

your writings about the home life, the everyday events and 
the many little incidents of your experience, looking back-

ward over a long and busy career. 
 
"Although a stranger, of opposite politics, and with many dif-

ferent views of life, still your words have interested me and 
have so many times touched my heart that I want to write to 

you my appreciation. I wish you could visit Iowa--go over it 
from the Mississippi to the Missouri river and meet the peo-
ple of a Republican State. You would, no doubt, soften your 

writings about the 'Northerners.' You would find as warm-hearted and generous a people as you have in Geor-
gia. 
 

"You would find a people that average in intelligence with any people on earth. If you could interview the fa-
thers, mothers, brothers, sisters or wives of those who had fallen in the war of the rebellion, you would not 

find bitter resentment; you would not find that these men, who had given their lives, had done so with any 
hatred toward their Southern brethren, but you would find that the great reason for their sacrifice was in the 
cause of the union of all parts of this great country and liberty for all humanity. This is Northern sentiment, 

and God, who rules wisely, ordered that the result should be as it is. 
 

"It is certainly a great curse to have so many illiterate, low-lived negroes in your State; but how true is the Bi-
ble, that you revere, when it says, 'The sins of the fathers shall be visited upon the children unto the third and 
fourth generations. 'To my mind, the 'forefathers' of Georgia sinned in purchasing and owning slaves, and now 

their children's children suffer the consequences. 
 

"I trust you will receive these words as they are meant, with the greatest kindness and good will, and I wish 
you many more years of happiness with your good wife, children and grandchildren, and further hope that 'Bill 
Arp's Letter' will continue to visit us for very many years to come." 

 
Bill Arps’ reply: 
This is a good letter. A good man wrote it. I could neighbor with him and his folks and never say a word to 

give him offense. But I would teach them something do not know--teach them gently, line upon line, precept 
upon precept--here a little and there a little. 

 
Now, here is a gentleman of more than ordinary intelligence and education who does not know that the sin of 
slavery began in New England among his forefathers--not ours - and from there was gradually crowded south-

(Continued on page 8) 
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ward until it got to Georgia. And that Georgia was the first State to prohibit their importation. See Appleton's 
Cyclopedia (Slavery and the Slave Trade). He does not know that long after New England and New York had 

abolished slavery their merchantmen continued to trade with Africa and sold their cargoes secretly along the 
coast, and never did but one reach Georgia, and that one, "The Wanderer," was seized and confiscated and its 
officers arrested. "The Wanderer" was built at Eastport, in Maine, was equipped as a slaver in New York and 

officered there and a crew employed. He does not know that Judge Story, chief justice of the United States 
Supreme Court, when presiding in Boston in 1834, charged the grand jury that although Massachusetts had 
freed their slaves, yet the slave trade with Africa was still going on and Boston merchants and Boston Chris-

tians were steeped to their eyebrows in its infamy. He does not know that when our national existence began 
the feeling against slavery was stronger in the Southern States than in the Northern. Georgia was the first to 

prohibit it, but later on the prohibition was repealed. New England carried on the traffic until 1845--and is do-
ing it yet if they can find a market and can get the rum to pay for them. The last record of a slaver caught in 
the act was in 1861, off the coast of Madagascar, and it was an Eastport vessel. The slave trade with Africa 

was for more than a century a favorite and popular venture with our English ancestors. King James II and King 
Charles II and Queen Elizabeth all had stock in it, and though Wilberforce and others had laws passed to sup-

press it they could not do it. New England and old England secretly carried it on (see Appleton) long after slav-
ery was abolished in the colonies. They could afford to lose half their vessels and still make money. 
 

No, no, my friend. If slavery was a sin at all, which I deny, it was not our sin, nor that of our fathers, nor were 
we cursed with so many illiterate, low-lived negroes as you suppose. Our slaves were not educated in books as 

they were in manners and morals and industry, and, mark you, there was not a heinous crime committed by 
them from the Potomac to the Rio Grande. We did not have a chain gang nor a convict in all of the land, and 
now there are 4,400 in the State of Georgia. Who is responsible for that? 

 
General Henry R. Jackson said in the great address he delivered in Atlanta in 1881: "During the four years of 
war, when our men were far away from home, and their wives and daughters had no protectors but their 

slaves, there was not an outrage committed in all the Southland. Where does history present a like develop-
ment of loyalty? Does it not speak volumes for the humanity of the master and the devotion of the slave? If I 

had power to indulge my emotional nature I would erect somewhere in the center of this Southland a shaft, 
which should rise above all monuments and strike the stars with its sublime head, and on it I would inscribe, 
'To the loyalty of the slaves of the Confederate States during the years '62, '63, and '64. ' " 

 
But this will do for the first lesson to my friend. It may take some time--weeks or months--for us to harmonize, 

and we will not until we get the facts straight, but I know that he is a gentleman and I think more of Iowa and 
her people since I received his letter. 
 

But my friend is lamentably ignorant about the condition of our negroes before the war and their condition 
now. I must resent any slanders upon our slaves. They were not low-lived. They were affectionate and loyal. I 
believe that our family servants would have died for my wife, or for me or our children. They were born hers 

and expect to die hers. Tip was my trusted servant during the war and was twice captured and twice escaped, 
the last time swimming the Coos River in the night. But I have done for this time, for I am not well and the 

doctor says I must not strain my mind. ~ Bill Arp~ 
 
Source: Bill Arp: from the Uncivil War to Date. 1861-1903 – Bill Arp, 1903 

Link to free e-book: http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/arp/menu.html 
Photo: Charles Henry Smith/Bill Arp 

 
DTH 

(Continued from page 7) 
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“Wind of the Ball” is still just as eerie and strange a phenomenon today as it was in the 18th century. 
 

Posted on Facebook by Fort Stanwix National Monument; shared by H. Grady Howell, Jr., Historian & Author.   

(Continued from page 6) 

Superb Soldiers 
 
They were superb soldiers, those ragged, half -fed and inadequately 

equipped men who for 4 years upheld the battle flag of the South 
against odds of more than 3 to 1....No men ever fought more 
bravely, endured hardships more patiently, faced difficulties more 

resolutely, made sacrifices more cheerfully, or held out longer 
against such tremendous odds. -- Robert Catlett Cave, 1911, "A De-

fense of the South.” 
 
Photo: Art work of Allen C Redwood 

 
DTH 

Apparently Good Help Was Hard to Find 

 
Two years after passage of the DC Emanci-

pation Act and a year after the Emancipa-
tion Proclamation went into effect Lincoln’s 
administration was still using slave labor to 

complete construction of the Capitol Build-
ing in Washington DC. 

 
In 1863 he allowed West Virginia to secede 
from Virginia and admitted the same into 

the Union as a slave state 6 months after 
the Emancipation Proclamation went into 
effect. 

 
As an Illinois attorney he represented a 

slave owner seeking the return of his run-
away slave. 
He supported Fugitive Slave laws and 

wanted them strengthened. 
 

DTH 
 
Editor’s note regarding image at right: 
I’m sure the artist intended to convey the 
impression of Lincoln as god-like, helping 
the slave to cast off his bonds but consid-
ering the information in the  text above 
this would seem to depict a slave that has 
a new master. 
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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: 

Who was the last Confederate 

general to die (after the war)? 

 

 

November’s question asked: 

Who was the Confederacy’s 

highest ranking general? 

 

The answer:   
Samuel Cooper 

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 

BOOKER T. WASHINGTON AND THE CONFEDERACY 

 
This what Booker T. Washington thought about statues & Generals:  "No people 

could live in the atmosphere of Lee and Jackson and not be the best."  (Reference:  
Booker T. Washington in a conversation with Virginia Congressman H. St. George 
Tucker) 

 
“The first white people in America, certainly the first 

people in the south to exhibit their interest in reach-
ing the Negro and saving his soul through the me-
dium of Sunday-School were Robert E. Lee and 

Stonewall Jackson.” -- Booker T. Washington, Foun-
der of Tuskegee University 
 

Booker T. Washington Letter to Mamie A. Harrison, 
Rochester N. Y.,  June 16, 1914: 

 
“My dear Madam: Replying further to yours of June 
6th, I would state that I am going to take up very 

carefully the matter of the Confederate monument 
about which you wrote me, and see if I can find some 

one to give the money that is still needed. I am very 
much interested in the matter and thank you for writ-
ing me. During the summer months people with 

money are very much away from home and it is hard 
to reach them, so it may be I may not be able to do anything about it until fall. 

 
"I want to say again how very much we all appreciate the visit of [former Confed-
erate] General George Paul Harrison to Tuskegee. We all realize more and more 

that men like him are the true friends of our race, and that any monument that will 
keep the fine character of such heroes before the public will prove helpful to both 
races in the South. 

Yours truly, 
Booker T. Washington” 

(Reference:  Washington, Booker T.,  Papers, Volume 13:14-15. University of Chi-
cago Press. Page 64 
 

From a Facebook posting shared by an internet friend. 


