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The January meeting featured  a pro-

gram by one of our favorite presenters, 

Grady Howell.  Grady spoke on Robert 

E. Lee and Stonewall Jackson. 

The February meeting will feature a 

program by one of our favorite present-

ers, Grady Howell.  Grady will speak 

on Robert E. Lee and Stonewall Jack-

son in this the month of their birth. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  February 25, 2019,  6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

 

 

February Meeting 

To Be Announced 

January Meeting 
Report 

The 
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Lee and Jackson 

 
 
 
 
 
 

V erily, verily, I say 
unto you, He that 

entereth not by the door 
into the sheepfold, but 
climbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thief 
and a robber. 

B ut he that entereth in 
by the door is the 

shepherd of the sheep. 

T o him the porter 
openeth; and the 

sheep hear his voice: and 
he calleth his own sheep 
by name, and leadeth 
them out. 

A nd when he putteth 
forth his own sheep, 

he goeth before them, and 
the sheep follow him: for 
they know his voice. 

A nd a stranger will 
they not follow, but 

will flee from him: for they 
know not the voice of 
strangers. 

T his parable spake Je-
sus unto them: but 

they understood not what 
things they were which he 
spake unto them. 

 

John 10:1-6 
(KJV) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He didn't tear down monuments to 

Confederate soldiers. He erected one 
and was close friends with Sumner A. 
Cunningham, founder of Confederate 

Veteran magazine. If a man who shed 
his blood against our ancestors can 

erect a monument in their memory, 
who are these modern era vandals to 
tear them down? 

 
From Facebook page of Sons of Con-

federate Veterans Camp Douglas 516 
Chicago Illinois 
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Calendar 

February 25, 2019 
Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

March 25, 2019 
Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

April 22, 2019 
Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

April 27, 2019 
Greenwood Cemetery 

Cleanup 

 

April 28, 2019 
Confederate Memorial 

Day, Confederate Sec-

tion, Greenwood Ceme-

tery, Jackson, MS 

 

May 27, 2019 
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 

 
You know, I never cease to be amazed at what  wonderful writers the South-
ern Army produced, men who had a powerful story to tell, and knew how to 

tell it.   I suppose it was like the way my Grandfather described his own Father 
talking about the War:  "it was by far the Great Adventure of his life and he 
never grew tired of talking about it."  But even the best writers sometimes 

weave a bit of confusion into the story, inadvertently to be sure. 
 

A good example is the book I am reading now that Robert Krick wrote, entitled 
"Stonewall Jackson at Cedar Mountain."  This was the battle Jackson fought 
against Banks in August, 1862, a preliminary to the thrashing Pope got at Sec-

ond Manassas.  Chapter 13 of the book Henry 
Kyd Douglas wrote about his experiences on Jackson's staff is entitled 

"Slaughter Mountain," and it describes the very same battle that Krick, and 
many others, have called "Cedar Mountain."  I know it is the same battle be-
cause not even Jackson could fight two different battles at two 

different places on the same day.   A small matter you say, but it was puzzling 
to me nonetheless. 
  

Well, here is the answer.  Captain Phillip Slaughter was a veteran of the 
American Revolution who settled in the area after that war.  He thought the 

land looked so much like one of the battles he had fought in for Washington 
that he named his farm "Brandywine."  His family became so numerous in the 
area that "at least half of the mid-nineteenth century maps identified Cedar 

Mountain as Slaughter Mountain."  Perhaps after the fighting that took place 
there the latter name was more appropriate. 

 
This is the battle that got off on the wrong foot when Jackson and Hill got into 
a dispute over whether Hill had obeyed Jackson's marching orders. Jackson--

who you recall never told his subordinates anything about what was being 
planned--issued Hill a written order to march the 
next day, and to follow Ewell's division on the same road.  Problem was Jack-

son later changed Ewell's route and never told Hill.  The result was that Hill 
waited and waited for Ewell to come--so Hill could follow him--but no Ewell.  

(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: 
 

Your Spiritual Legacy 

  
What kind of legacy our children and friends are 

seeing in us?  Let us do our best to be like Peter 
and John in Acts 4:13 where these "religious lead-
ers" observed, realized, and then recognized "that 

they had been with Jesus."  Peter and John clearly 
reflected Jesus presence! 

 

  Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

Jackson came up, found Hill not in motion, and had a 
fit.  The bitterness that resulted lingered for months, 

until Jackson was no more. 
 
Perhaps more of those in high command would have 

better served to follow the example of Federal General 
John Sedgwick.  Sedgwick retained a man on his staff 
who was singularly stupid, whose only function was to 

insure that orders were written in such clear language 
that the meaning of the order could not be mistaken.  

All orders were read to this dunce, the theory being 
that if that man could understand the order, the mean-
ing was so clear that  anyone could understand it.                                                                                                                                        

 
We had a similar set up at our bank.  We had an em-

ployee who was nutty as a Betsy bug, but when a cus-
tomer who was a bit off had some problem, we had 
just the man to handle the situation.   Most banks, if 

told by a customer that no loan payment had been 
made because the 

Martians were interfering, might scoff.  However we 
put the customer in touch with our understanding em-
ployee who would talk to them for hours about how 

many Martians there were, etc.  
 
If you get a chance, ride by the Confederate burial 

ground and admire the new gate the Southern Histori-
cal Preservation Society put in the boundary chain to 

allow access without moving the chain.  I think it looks 
nice.  

(Continued from page 2) 

What They Fought For 
 
When the Confederate veterans assembled and 

formed their United Confederate Veterans Camps 
after the war, not one ever said they were fighting 
to "keep slaves". When they had their Camp meet-

ings, their state reunions and their national United 
Confederate Veterans reunions not one of them, 

not one, ever said they were fighting to "keep 
slaves". There's not one reunion address, there's 
not one memorial speech, there's not one monu-

ment dedication address, there's not one battle-
field anniversary gathering or anything else where 
the veterans state they were fighting to "keep 

slaves". As matter of fact, it's just the opposite. 
They said they did not fight to "keep slaves". 

 
The leaders of the Confederate veterans including 
former Confederate government officials, generals 

and dignitaries down to the lowliest private never 
said they were fighting to "keep slaves". What 

they did over and over and over again was state, 
unequivocally, they were fighting illegal invasion 
and for their legal separation from the union of 

their grandfathers.  
 
The truth is the "all slavery all the time mantra" is 

a damnable lie. Observe: 
"That one army was fighting for union and the 

other for disunion is a political expression; the actual 

fact on the battlefield, in the 
face of cannon and musket, 

was that the Federal troops 
came as invaders, and the 
Southern troops stood as de-

fenders of their homes, and 
further than this we need not 
go." 

 
THE FIRST BATTLE OF BULL 

RUN by General PGT Beaure-
gard for Leaders and Battles of 
the Civil War, 1881 

 
From the Facebook page of Truths of History 
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The letter above was posted to the Facebook page of Hallowed Grounds.  The item did not specify the 

date the letter appeared in the newspaper.  From the author’s reference it was apparently in a paper 
named the Daily Progress which is in Charlottesville, VA, where the author is from.   
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Editor’s Note:  Since I have made use of material from the Facebook page of Defending the Heritage so 
often in the newsletter, I thought I’d help that group by passing on the information on how to get an in-
formational CD with facts to support our Southern Heritage Defense. 
 

Link to Purchase of CD:  http://mestasmusicals.com/heritage-home  

Pvt. Walter Washington Williams 1842-1959 was 

the last Confederate Veteran. Shown here in his 
casket in CSA uniform with CSA flag over cas-

ket.  He was originally from Mississippi & died 
Dec. 19, 1959 in Texas. 

 
Posted on the Facebook page of the O.M. Rob-
erts Camp #178 Sons of Confederate Veterans, 

Waxahachie Texas 
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Not war, but murder. The Battle of Fredericksburg, Virginia was … fought … in 1862, where the Washington 

Artillery of New Orleans was in the thick of it. Here is an account of that battle published in a post-war New 
Orleans newspaper:  Killing a Man - An Eyewitness Account of A Confederate Infantryman at Fredericksburg in 

1862. 
 
The battle of Fredericksburg proved that well-positioned artillery could lay a devastating deadly effect on the 

enemy from afar, but the infantry was still needed to take physical control of the battlefield. The following is 
an infantry soldier’s graphic recollection of the real and horrible reality of war as written by an anonymous 
Confederate veteran and published in a New Orleans newspaper after the war. 

 
“They do not call it murder when men meet to slaughter each other in battle. They simply report so many 

dead, wounded and missing. When you fire into the smoke concealing the other battle-line you fire in the 
hopes to kill or wound. It is your duty. Battles cannot be won without killing, and the result of battles changes 
the whole system of governments. You load and fire- load and fire - move to the right or left - advance or re-

treat, and when the battle is over, you may have fired fifty rounds and yet you have not had a near sight of 
the enemy; you have simply fired at him, and you cannot vouch that one single of your bullets has found a 

living target. 
 
[But then there is the emotional revelation of seeing one of those that you kill.] Here is a brigade of us in bat-

tle line across an old meadow. We have erected breastworks, and the enemy comes marching down upon us. 
Our [artillery] field pieces behind us open fire on the enemy’s solid columns, but they are not checked. Under 

the smoke we can see the effect of the shells, but they cannot halt that mass of men. The grape and canister 
does awful execution, but there should be a dozen guns behind us instead of six. 
 

They are going to charge us. Orders run along the line, and we are waiting until every bullet, no matter if fired 
by a soldier with his eyes shut, must hit a foe. I select my man while he is yet beyond range. I have eyes for 
no other. He is a tall, soldierly fellow wearing the stripes of a sergeant. As he comes nearer I imagine that he 

is looking as fixed at me as I at him. I admire his coolness. He looks neither to the right nor to the left. The 
man on his right is hit and goes down, but he does not falter. 

 
I am going to kill that man! I have a rest for my gun on the breastwork, and when the order comes to fire I 
cannot miss him. He is living his last minute on earth! We are calmly waiting until our volley shall prove a veri-

table flame of death. Now they close up their gaps, and we can hear the shouts of their officers as they make 
ready to charge. My man is still opposite me. He still seems to be looking at me and no one else. I know the 

word is coming in a few seconds more, and I aim at his chest. I could almost be sure of hitting him with a 
(Continued on page 7) 

Fredericksburg during the WBTS 
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stone when we get the word to fire. There is a billow of flame- a billow of smoke- a fierce crash, and 4,000 
bullets are fired into that compact mass of advancing men. Not one volley alone, though that worked horrible 

destruction, but another and another, until there was no longer a living man to fire at. 
 
The smoke drifts slowly away- men cheer and yell- we can see the meadow before us heaped up with dead 

and dying men. We advance our line. As we go forward I look for my victim. He is lying on his back, his eyes 
half shut and fingers clutching at the grass. He grasps, draws up his legs and straightens them out again, and 
is dead as I pass on. I have killed my man! My bullet alone struck him, tearing that ghastly wound in his 

breast, and I am entitled to that honor. Do I swing my cap and cheer? Do I point him out and expect to be 
congratulated? No! I have no cheers. I feel no elation. I feel that I have murdered him, war or no war, and 

that his agonized face will haunt me through the rest of my life.” 
 
Posted on the Facebook page of the Civil War Tours of New Orleans in December 2018. 

 
Minor editing done by this editor. 

(Continued from page 6) 

As General Braxton Bragg's Confederate army 

passed her home in retreat, a distraught Tennessee 
housewife hurried from her doorstep and con-

fronted the hapless Bragg. Stand and fight - she 
pleaded with him. The General ignored her and 
plodded sullenly onward. Furious at his retreat, the 

woman shook her fist at Bragg's departing back and 
yelled loudly, "Oh, you big cowardly rascal! I only 
wish old Forrest was here: he'd make you fight!" 

 
Such was Nathan Bedford Forrest's reputation. Al-

though he had no formal military training, he was a 
natural leader who emphasized the fundamentals of 
warfare. "War means fightin'," he would say, "and 

fightin' means killin'." If he could help it he never 
waited for an enemy to charge, Nathan Bedford 

Forrest declared. Instead, he charged too. 
 
Serving under Major General Earl Van Dorn in March of 1863, Forrest followed his own advice when out num-

bered by Federal forces near Thompson's Station, Tennessee. Forrest, then a brigadier general, drove the Fed-
eral artillery from the field, then cut off the Federal infantry's line of retreat. To break through, the Northern 

cavalry charged Forrest - and Forrest then "charged too." Astride a favorite mount - "Roderrick" - Forrest led 
the counter attack. When "Roderrick" was shot down and he was unhorsed, Forrest scrambled to his feet and 
led the charge on foot. 

 
Such a ferocity was too much for the enemy, who scattered or surrendered. Van Dorn gave Forrest credit for 
the victory. And Forrest's determination to "charge too" became a part of the Forrest legend. It was a display 

of the upfront leadership that enabled Nathan Bedford Forrest to rise from private to lieutenant general and 
made him famous as the "Wizard of the Saddle". 

 
Photo: http://www.johnpaulstrain.com/art/thompson-station.htm 
 

DTH 

http://www.johnpaulstrain.com/art/thompson-station.htm
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The 2nd Missouri Infantry CSA 

 
The Missouri Brigade, and the 2nd Missouri Infantry wrote a blazing chapter of dedication, fierceness in battle, 

loyalty to their leaders and an undying admiration of soldiers from both sides, that led a Yankee General to 
write. "The Missouri Brigade are the best soldiers in the world, I only wish I had them". 
 

After Vicksburg, the Second Missouri Infantry was 
combined with the Sixth Missouri and was known as 

the Second and the Sixth. This was duly noted on 
the battle flag. General Cockrell put the Missouri Bat-
talion back together and continued to fight on. The 

Brigade and the 2-6 Missouri, saw action at Kenne-
saw Mountain, Georgia and the Atlanta campaign, 
with particular heroism at the battle of Allatoona 

Pass in Georgia. 
 

Finally, after many months of hard fighting, the 2-6 
MO Infantry, drew up before a small town in Ten-
nessee named Franklin...."A carnival of death........" 

 
The history of the 2-6 Missouri comes to a terrible 

close with this battle. The charge against artillery 
shot, shell and Yankee repeating rifles almost closed 
the history of this famous unit along with the Missouri Brigade as the men fell like leaves before a terrible hur-

ricane. Cockrell's famed Missouri Brigade lost 60.2% of its whole strength. Missouri lost 419 men officially, out 
of 696 men who made the charge. This was the first time in the history of the Missouri Brigade that it had 

made a charge upon the enemy and failed to drive it 
from its works. 
 

Other portions of the army had failed, but the Missouri 
Brigade, never! It was stated after, that Cockrell's Bri-
gade had driven the farthest into the town of Franklin 

than any other commands, and the fame and heroism 
of this command constitutes the brightest chapter in 

the history of the Army of the Tennessee and the 
Army of Vicksburg. (St. Louis Star, 1904) 
 

Although the men of the 2- 6 Missouri fought far from 
their homes, they were recognized for being some of 

the best disciplined and hardest fighters in the South-
ern Confederacy. 
 

What was left of the Missouri Brigade fought on for 
the remainder of the war finally surrendering at Fort 
Blakeley, Alabama on April 9, 1865. 

 
Photo: Art of Rick Reeves 

 
DTH 
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Wounded by Indians 

 
Several Confederate Generals were wounded fighting Indians before the war: 

 
Earl Van Dorn took an arrow to the 
chest at the Battle of the Wichita Vil-

lage, both Kirby Smith gunshot to 
the thigh and Fitz Hugh Lee, arrow in 

the chest at Crooked Creek, Texas 
fighting Comanche’s. Fitz Hugh was 
not expected to survive. John Bell 

Hood took an arrow through the 
hand at Devil’s River, Texas also 
from Comanche’s. All were in the 

2nd Cavalry Regiment. 
 

Jeb Stuart of the 1st Cavalry Regi-
ment was wounded by a Cheyenne 
at the Battle of Solomon’s Fork in 

Kansas. Stuart and several other offi-
cers, among them future Confederate general Lunsford Lomax, cornered a Cheyenne who had an Allen 

"pepperbox" pistol. As the Indian threatened one lieutenant, Lt. Stuart slashed at him with a saber. The Indian 
pointed the pepperbox at Stuart from no more than a few feet and fired. 
 

The small ball, apparently fired with a light or old powder charge, lodged under Stuart's left nipple, not enough 
to kill him, but enough to embarrass him that he had allowed an enemy to shoot him first. It was here that he 

displayed the recklessness and joy in combat that would become his trademark. Had Stuart been killed, his 
service to the Confederacy just four years later would have never happened. 
 

Robert E. Lee, William Hardee and Albert Sidney Johnston were also stationed in Texas as commanders of the 
2nd Cavalry Regiment, a unit organized by then Secretary of War Jefferson Davis, along with the 1st Cavalry 
Regiment, authorized in 1855 and formed at Jefferson Barracks, MO. 

 
DTH 

That left 60 men of the 6th Mississippi to take part in one more charge that afternoon on the Sunken Road. I 
am proud to tell you that the senior Captain left standing, who led those 60 men in that 4th charge that day, 

was Al Y. Harper. He was an 1857 undergraduate, and 1860 Law graduate of the University of Mississippi. 
He later became Lieutenant Colonel of the 6th Mississippi. 
 

Now you have a little better understanding of the love the soldiers had for their Regimental flags. You also 
know another cool story about Shiloh. 
 

Posted by Starke Miller in the Facebook page of  Shiloh Discussion Group 
 

Mr. Miller also posted a personal note stating:  “I DO give private tours of Shiloh concentrating on 85 Univer-
sity of Mississippi students and alumni in that battle. Those 85 young men were in 20 different Southern 
Regiments. The University Greys UM student Company was sent to the East, so, they were NOT at Shiloh.” 

(Continued from page 10) 
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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: 

 

Most Southerners know 

that Jefferson Davis was 

CSA President.  Who was 

Vice President? 

 

January’s question asked: 

What battle had the land-

marks Hell’s Half Acre and 

Slaughter Pen? 

 

The answer: 

Stone’s River. 

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 

Banner of the Brave 
 
In the State Archives at Jackson, Missis-

sippi, there sits a holy relic. Men have 
died to keep it safe. That relic is a flag in 
an apothecary jar. The jar and flag were 

given to the Archives not long after the 
Archives came into being, just after 1900. 

Someone hid their Regimental flag in the 
jar, and smuggled it back home, instead 
of surrendering it at the end of the War. 

There, they kept it quiet in fear of Federal 
confiscation. It was only made public 40 
years after the War when it was given to 

the new State Archives. That flag was 
carried, by proud, brave men at the battle 

of Shiloh, as well as in many other battles 
after that. 
 

At about 7:30 AM on April 6, 1862, the 
Sixth Mississippi Infantry Regiment made 

a charge across a farm field owned by a 
man named Rea, near a little country 
Church named Shiloh. The 6th Mississippi 

made 3 charges across that field in about an hours time. They had 300 out of 425 
men killed or wounded in that hour. That is a casualty rate of 70%, the highest 
for that battle and one of the highest for any Regiment during the entire War. 

They also had seven men killed or wounded carrying that Regimental flag. When 
one flag bearer would go down, another man would pick the flag up.  The Union 

troops opposing them broke and fled after the third charge. 
 
After the third charge there, were 125 men of the 6th Mississippi Regiment left 

standing. The Colonel, Lieutenant Colonel and Major were all killed or wounded, 
as were most of the 10 Company Captains. Of the 125 men still standing, about 

65 of them had had enough. They headed back to Corinth, or found some Union 
spoils to eat or collect in the captured camps, or they were in shock from what 
they had seen and done that morning. 

 

(Continued on page 9) 


