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The December meeting was the tradi-

tional camp Christmas social.  

As of this writing, I have not heard any 

details on the program or speaker for 

the January meeting. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

 When:  January 24, 2022, 6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

January Meeting 

TBA 

December Report 

The 

Sons of Confederate Veterans 
Jefferson Davis Camp No. 635 

 * Volume LI *  *  PO Box 16945, Jackson, MS 39236  *  * January 2022 *  *  Number 1 * 

Christmas Social 

 
 
 
 
 

B rethren, if a man be 
overtaken in a fault, 

ye which are spiritual, 
restore such an one in the 
spirit of meekness; consid-
ering thyself, lest thou also 
be tempted. 

B ear ye one another's 
burdens, and so fulfil 

the law of Christ. 

F or if a man think him-
self to be something, 

when he is nothing, he de-
ceiveth himself. 

B ut let every man 
prove his own work, 

and then shall he have 
rejoicing in himself alone, 
and not in another. 

F or every man shall 
bear his own burden. 

L et him that is taught 
in the word communi-

cate unto him that 
teacheth in all good things. 

B e not deceived; God is 
not mocked: for 

whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap. 
 

Galatians 6:1-7 
(KJV) 

 

4th Corp. Elias Green Gore, Company 

D, 15th Mississippi Infantry. Gore 
enlisted on 30 April 1861 in Greens-

boro, Choctaw County, Mississippi as 
a Private, later being promoted to 
Corporal. He was killed at the Battle 

of Mill Springs, Kentucky on 19 Janu-
ary 1862. 
 

Posted on Facebook by Mississippi 
Confederate Images. 
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Calendar 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 

 

September 26, 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 

We buried Susan Faggert of Heidelberg, Mississippi this past Saturday.  Susan 
was the wife of former SCV national commander Earl Faggert.   
 

Susan Faggert was one of those rare individuals who had the happy faculty of 
making everyone around her feel welcome and at ease. She also had all the old 
Southern values we find so attractive in Southern ladies, coupled with an easy 

charm that was engaging to those of us who were privileged to know her.  She 
was Confederate to her core and the good name of the Southern soldier had no 

more ardent champion.  I recall when Mosby wrote his memoirs long after the 
war he remarked that if his late Mother had gotten her way, the South would 
still be fighting.  Mrs. Mosby's strength of character and purpose flowed down to 

through the years to noble Southern women like Susan Faggert.  Rest in peace 
you daughter of the Southland; we will meet again when I cross the river. 

 
I never ceased to be amazed at the courage and tenacity of some men, a feel-
ing fueled by reading the stories of men like J. G. Blanchard.  Captured at Island 

No. 10 in April, 1862 and sent north to Camp Douglas, Blanchard, though only 
seventeen years old, immediately expressed his determination to escape to re-
join the Southern army.   

 
A month after his arrival, Blanchard scaled the walls, evaded a volley of shots, 

and took a street car into Chicago.  While the Yankees scoured the countryside 
around Camp Douglas, Blanchard enjoyed the comforts of a Chicago hotel.  
From there he took a boat to Detroit, where when the boat arrived officers came 

on board looking "for that New Orleans boy."  Realizing that he had been be-
trayed by a person in Chicago he had mistaken for a friend, Blanchard had no 

choice  
but to surrender. 
 

Sent back to Chicago in irons, Blanchard was placed in the notorious White Oak 
cells in Camp Douglas for forty days.  Five days after release from this confine-
ment, Blanchard escaped again, but he stopped to aid another prisoner who had 

escaped with him.   Unable to move, the other man asked Blanchard to remain 
with him, and Blanchard agreed to do so until later.  Unfortunately, in the in-

terim a guard carrying a lantern discovered the two men lying on the ground, so 
Blanchard was captured once more.   

(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: 
 

A Split in a Relationship TO Restoration 

 
A Split had occured in the relationship between 
Paul and John Mark in Acts. Paul even considered 

John Mark as useless. But in time , relationship was 
restored and Paul's " perspective changed" . Paul 

try to do that between Philemon and Onesimus! 
"When believers are able to FORGIVE and RE-
STORE their relationships, the church can function 

as God intended". Dr. Charles A. Ray, Jr. 
Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

ard replied "never."   Finally, realizing Blanchard would 

never give in, the Yankees put him back in the general 
population.  

 
Shortly thereafter the general cartel for the exchange 
of prisoners was entered into, and in Blanchard was 

made a clerk for the work of getting the role together.  
Dressed in civilian clothes while doing this work, 
Blanchard was hailed one morning by a Confederate 

captive who did not realize that Blanchard was in the 
Southern army.  The man came in where Blanchard 

was working and said he wanted to take the oath of 
allegiance, to be let go to fight no more.  This was 
some mistake for Blanchard jumped up and gave the 

man a good thrashing for wanting to desert the South-
ern cause.  This act sent Blanchard back to the White 

Oak cells once more until he was in fact sent south in 
exchange.  
 

Blanchard went right back into the Confederate Army 
and was wounded at Kennesaw Mountain.   He served 

as Inspector-General on the staff of General Cheatham 
during 1864 and one has to wonder if there was any 
officer holding a similar position at such a young age.   

He went all the way to Nashville with Hood's army and 
surrendered at Jackson, Mississippi in May, 1865. 

 
Back in the White Oak cells once more, Blanchard 

teamed up with three Yankee deserters and an-
other Confederate to dig a tunnel out of the cells.  
The tunnel was started from the cell floor, with the 

entrance being concealed by a blanket.  The men 
worked like beavers for three days, and when the 

tunnel was almost ready for use work was sus-
pended to allow the final  
effort to be made in the dead of night.   Around 8 

that night the other Confederate soldiers became 
violently ill, so ill that the others called the guards 
to come and take the man away for treatment.   

Shortly after the ill prisoner was in fact removed 
the guards came running in and pulled the blanket 

off the tunnel entrance.  The "ill" Confederate had 
betrayed the scheme, in apparent hope for some 
type of reward.   This "reward" in fact came, but 

not in form the man had no doubt anticipated, for 
when he was returned to the cell Blanchard and 

the Yankee deserters beat the traitor until the trai-
tor did indeed really need medical care.  
 

A few days later Blanchard was ordered to clean 
the quarters of a federal officer but refused to do 

so.  Blanchard was then placed in the "Black Hole," 
an iron cell three feet by six feet for two days, de-
prived of food and water.  Asked repeatedly if he 

would clean the Yankee's officers quarters, Blanch-

(Continued from page 2) 

The Fowler Brothers 

 
Pvt. John Isaac Fowler 

Jr. and Pvt. Andrew Able 
Fowler, "Enterprise 
Guards", Company B, 

14th Mississippi Infantry.  
From Autauga County, 

Alabama, John enlisted 
on 8 June 1861 while 
Andrew had enlisted on 

24 May 1861, both 
enlisting in Corinth, Mis-
sissippi.  Andrew was 

granted a discharge af-
ter completing his one 

year of service.   John transferred to Company G, 8th 
Mississippi Infantry and served as a Sergeant.  He was 
paroled at the end of the war in 1865 in North Carolina. 

 
Posted on Facebook by Mississippi Confederate Im-

ages. 
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Happy Birthday! 
 

Robert Edward Lee — January 19, 1807 
& 

Thomas Jonathan “Stonewall” Jackson — January 21, 1824 

EDMUND RUFFIN 

 
"The venerable and gallant Edmund Ruffin, of Virginia, was at the 

Iron battery, and fired many guns, undergoing every fatigue and 
sharing the hardships at the battery with the youngest of the Pal-

mettoes." - P.G.T. Beauregard 
 
Born on January 5, 1794, Ruffin was 67 when he traveled to Ft. 

Sumter to volunteer.  When asked what unit he belonged to he 
responded, "The one with a vacancy."  He was added to South 

Carolina's Palmetto Guards and is generally believed to have fired 
the first shot at Fort Sumter.  
 

Posted on Facebook by Susan Lee and shared by Robert E. Lee 
Camp 1640 SCV 
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DAVID O. DODD 

 
On January 8, 1864, seventeen year old David O. Dodd was 

executed in Little Rock, AR by Federal troops. 
 
David Owen Dodd was born in Victoria, Victoria County, Texas, 

November 10, 1846. At age 17 in 1863, he was a dark-haired 
boy of slight build and a winning personality. His father, An-

drew Dodd, and his mother, Lydia, were married in a village 
somewhere south of Little Rock and immediately moved to 
Texas where David and his sisters, Leonora and Senhora, were 

born. Records provide little insight into Andrew Dodd's means 
of livelihood, but his movements indicate he earned his living in 
some sort of itinerant enterprise. David's sister Leonora died 

sometime before the war. 
 

When David was 10 years old, the family returned to Arkansas 
and settled in the environs of Benton. It was there that David 
attended school for the first time. His sister Senhora was sent 

to Little Rock to live with her aunt, Mrs. Susan A. Dodd, and to 
attend school in the capital city. In the fall of 1861, the Dodds 

moved to Little Rock to be closer to Senhora, and David trans-
ferred to St. John's College, out beyond the arsenal, where, ironically, he was to die two years later. 
 

The Dodd family remained in the capital city until August 1862 when Mr. Dodd and David traveled to Mon-
roe, Louisiana, leaving the boy's mother and sister with Mrs. Susan Dodd. David was now 16 and he took a 

job in the telegraph office in Monroe, staying with relatives there during the fall and early winter of 1862 
while his father traveled to Mississippi to enlist, as he told David, in the Confederate army. 
 

In January 1863, David quit his telegraph job in Monroe after about four months employment and went to 
Grenada, Mississippi. There, curiously, he found his father not in the Confederate army but operating some 
kind of store. For the next nine months, David worked for his father and then, in September 1863, he began 

his fateful journey back to Little Rock. 
 

The Union, meantime, had taken Vicksburg and word had just reached Grenada that Little Rock had fallen. 
So Mr. Dodd went to Union military headquarters and obtained a pass for David to go to Little Rock to bring 
his mother and sister to Mississippi. 

 
Once back in Little Rock, David took a job clerking in a Main Street store (perhaps the mercantile establish-

ment of Alderman Henry). There being no mail service at this point in the war, three months passed without 
Andrew Dodd receiving any news from his wife, his son or his daughter. So the husband-father crossed the 
Mississippi, traveled north through Confederate Arkansas and sneaked through Union lines at night. Reunited 

with his family, Dodd immediately arranged through friends and relatives to have a wagon waiting for the 
family beyond Union lines south of Little Rock, and on December 1, 1863, under the cover of darkness, the 
father, mother, son and daughter traveled cross-country toward Benton. 

 
A week later, the Dodds arrived in Camden, and a curious thing happened. Mr. Dodd went to the headquar-

ters of Confederate General James F. Fagan and obtained a pass for David to return to Little Rock, ostensibly 
to wind up some family business. David subsequently admitted that he delivered letters to several of his ac-

(Continued on page 6) 



6 

Reveille 

quaintances on his re-arrival in the city. 
 

David moved in with his aunt, Mrs. Susan Dodd, and for the next couple of weeks he was a popular figure 
with the city's younger set, especially the girls. There were, after all, very few teenaged boys left in Little 
Rock, except for some of the Union soldiers. David even became popular with some of the younger service-

men stationed at the arsenal, especially because he usually was accompanied by a local girl or two. 
On December 28, 1863, David visited the Provost Marshal's office at St. John's College (several hundred 
yards southeast of the arsenal) and had no trouble obtaining a pass through Union lines to rejoin his family 

in Camden. 
 

He headed out the Benton Road, riding a mule, showing his pass to Union sentries at the city line and again 
at a point eight miles from Little Rock, where the outpost sentry tore up the pass, explaining to David that he 
would have no further need for it because he was entering Confederate territory. 

 
A short way farther on, David detoured to spend the night with his uncle, Washington Dodd, who had lived 

in the area for years. He obtained some pocket money and a handgun from his uncle, and the next morning, 
December 30, he resumed his trip south. He took a crosslots route back to the Benton Road, instead of re-
turning the way he had come to his uncle's house, and this proved to be a fatal mistake. Had he followed his 

earlier route, David would have stayed in Confederate territory. But his cross-country course took him back 
through an area controlled by the Union, and it was there he encountered a foraging party of Union cavalry-

men. 
 
Challenged by these horsemen, who demanded to see a pass or other identification, David tried to explain 

how his pass had been destroyed the previous evening by the last Union sentry he met. But the foragers 
were not convinced. They forced the boy to ride his mule alongside them as they led him back to the sentry 
post. As it happened, the sentry who tore up David's pass was no longer on duty. So the cavalrymen took 

their captive to the nearby guardhouse to be questioned by the lieutenant in charge of the guard south of 
the city. This officer, too, became suspicious when David was unable to produce personal identification. So 

he ordered him to empty his pockets. The money, both Confederate and Union, did not surprise the officer. 
Neither did the handgun.  
 

Anybody traveling in remote areas without at least a pistol would be thought foolhardy. Some letters David 
was carrying to relatives and friends in south Arkansas caused no concern, but a memorandum book aroused 

curiosity. The officer found most entries in the book innocuous, but one page, written entirely in Morse Code, 
prompted him to arrest the boy on suspicion of espionage and send him back to Union headquarters at the 
arsenal in Little Rock. 

 
General Steele called in a telegrapher from the Little Rock telegraph office to decode the suspicious page of 
David's memorandum book. The result was formal charges of espionage and formation of a Court Martial to 

try the case. The Morse Code in the memorandum book proved to be a highly accurate synopsis of Union 
strength in Little Rock, even listing the number of artillery pieces in certain units. 

 
For two days, David Dodd was questioned by Federal military officers who were extremely anxious to identify 
the Union "traitor" who gave him detailed information about Little Rock defenses. They also demanded to 

know for whom David was working. Some histories claim the youngster steadfastly refused to answer either 
question, but Walter Scott McNutt's Elementary History of Arkansas maintains, without attribution, that David 

blamed General Fagan in Camden for his plight. He reportedly told Union investigators that Fagan refused to 
issue him a pass to Little Rock through Confederate lines unless he agreed to spy. 
 

(Continued from page 5) 

(Continued on page 7) 
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David was now committed to the State Prison to await trial. The military tribunal convened January 2, 1864, 
at the arsenal with General John Milton Thayer as the presiding officer of the Court Martial. The trial record 

indicates the boy was asked repeatedly to name the Union traitor and the person to whom he was directly 
responsible. But in the four days the Court Martial lasted, David kept silent. His attorneys, William Walker, 
who was hired by Alderman Henry, and William Fishback, who later became Governor of Arkansas, had little 

but David's ignorance on which to base a defense, and the defendant made only a feeble effort to explain his 
Morse Code information as something he did to exercise his telegraphic skills. The boy did not take the wit-
ness stand, but his attorneys submitted a written deposition of his testimony. 

 
The Court Martial lasted four days. David Dodd was convicted of spying for the Confederacy and was sen-

tenced to be hanged at the discretion of General Steele. The boy was immediately transferred back to the 
State Prison to await his execution, and General Steele designated Friday, January 8, 1864, as the fateful 
day. 

 
Much happened in the two days between David's conviction and his hanging. But through it all, there was no 

indication that the boy was ever other than stoical. Troops immediately set to work constructing a gallows on 
the front campus of St. John's College, but as the execution would demonstrate, the Yankees were much 
more adept at killing people in hot blood than in cold blood. 

 
Alderman Henry had been forbidden to attend the espionage trial. The occupying army still feared his ability 

to cause trouble. But the alderman courageously approached the Provost Marshal following David's convic-
tion and asked permission to visit the lad in his prison cell. Alderman Henry, it will be remembered, was a 
close friend of David Dodd and that apparently was the reason he was allowed a brief visit with the boy. It 

was during this visit that David asked Alderman Henry to take charge of his burial, and the alderman agreed, 
though he was certain the Yankees would object. 
 

To avoid arousing further Union animosity, the alderman went directly from the prison to the home of 
friends, Dick Johnson and Barney Nighton, at Fifth and Rock Streets and arranged for them to apply for Gen-

eral Steele's permission to take responsibility for the boy's funeral." With the understanding that Alderman 
Henry would not attend, Steele chose a small delegation of David's friends to serve as bearers and mourners 
and granted Nighton permission to receive the body. 

 
As these plans were being made, there were repeated appeals to General Steele to grant the young spy 

clemency, but the commander explained that death was mandatory under military law when a spy is con-
victed by Court Martial. Nevertheless, the city still held out hope that there would be a last minute reprieve 
because of David's age. 

 
Before he was moved to the guard house at the arsenal in the early morning hours of his execution day, 
David penned a heartwrenching farewell to his parents and sister. In his cell at the State Prison, he wrote: 

 
Military Prison 
Little Rock Jan. 8 
1 o'clock a.m. 1864 

 
My Dear Parents and Sister: 
 
I was arrested as a Spy and tried, and Sentenced to be hung today at 3 o'clock. The time is fast approaching 
but thank God I am prepared to die. I expect to meet you all in heaven. Do not weep for me for I will be bet-
ter off in heaven. I will soon be out of this world of sorrow and trouble. I would like to see you all before I 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 
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die, but let God's will be done, not ours. I pray to God to give you strength to bear your troubles while in this 
world. I hope God will receive you in heaven - there I will meet you. 
Mother, I know it will be hard for you to give up your only son, but you must remember it is God's will. 
Goodbye. God will give you strength to bear your troubles. I pray that we may meet in Heaven. Goodbye, 
God will bless you all. 
 
Your son and brother 
David O. Dodd 
 
Drama more poignant than anything Little Rock had ever seen now touched the soul of the city. There were 

grumblings about David's conviction, and there even were reports - idle gossip, perhaps - that Confederate 
troops would storm back into the capital city on a rescue mission. Such talk may have convinced some peo-
ple, though it is doubtful the majority of Little Rockians believed it. Stricter surveillance of all now approach-

ing the arsenal was an indication that General Steele had heard this talk and was taking it seriously. 
 

Despite bitter cold weather with snow covering the earth and the coercive attitude of the Union military, the 
vast majority of Little Rock's residents trekked cautiously past the arsenal toward the campus of St. John's 
College where all had heard the execution would be carried out. Many hundreds of men, women and children 

trudged to the site from the north side of the Arkansas River, crossing on ice that had solidly covered the 
stream for several weeks. Many of those entering the arsenal area wondered why they were not challenged 

by military sentries, but they found the answer when they reached their destination. 
 
Entering the college campus clearing from the woodland that surrounded it, the civilian spectators were 

awed by a military formation of hundreds of blue-clad soldiers who stood in a square human barricade 
around a simple gallows. The gibbet consisted of two tall timbers joined at the top by a rough crossbeam 
from which hung a hangman's noose. Silence was the order of the afternoon. One estimate said there were 

6,000 spectators. Anyone who spoke kept his voice down, and complete silence spread across the throng 
just before 3 o'clock when the prison wagon bringing David Dodd from the guard house was seen approach-

ing. The boy was sitting on his rough wood coffin. 
The northwest corner of the phalanx of troops parted to admit the two-horse team, and from that point on, 
all was very methodical, except for one obvious embarrassment a Union oversight caused. The prison wagon 

backed up to the hanging noose, and David was told to stand on the tailboard. His arms were tied behind his 
back and his ankles were bound. Then, to the dismay of the officers in charge, it was discovered that those 

who planned the execution had overlooked the military requirement that a blindfold be in place before any 
convict is executed. 
 

There were few, if any, at the scene who were more composed than David Dodd, and it was he who rescued 
his executioners from their embarrassment.  "You will find a handkerchief in my coat pocket," he told the 
soldiers. Thus the doomed lad was blindfolded with his own kerchief. 

 
There was a brief pause for the reading of the official sentence: Death by hanging. The Provost Marshal next 

fitted the noose around David's neck and stepped aside while a local minister, Rev. Dr. Peck, voiced an invo-
cation. All the while, spectators standing outside the square of soldiers and crowding every window on the 
north side of the college building kept silent and virtually motionless, as if disbelieving what they were wit-

nessing. Nobody seemed to notice the bitter cold that embraced the city. Spectators wondered what was be-
ing said when the Provost Marshal stepped onto the wagon tailgate and conversed briefly with the con-

demned boy. No one could hear and there is no written record of the conversation, but there has been 
speculation ever since that David might have been given one last chance to save his life by naming his co-
conspirators. 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 9) 



9 

Reveille 

 
The Provost Marshal stepped down from the tailgate of the prison wagon, and, in another instant, he tripped 

the tailgate latch. Thus began a horror that sickened even some of the battle-hardened soldiers ringing the 
area. Man of the civilians and not a few of the military men averted their eyes. The scene before them was a 
shocking demonstration of Union ineptitude as executioners. 

 
Hangings traditionally are conducted so that the victim's fall when the trap is sprung will break his neck and 
render him immediately unconscious. But that's not what happened to David Dodd. In the first place, the 

wagon tailgate was not high enough to provide the necessary fall, and the Provost Marshal had failed to real-
ize that new rope would stretch. 

 
Thus, when the tailgate fell, David's tightly-trussed body simply slid to the end of the rope, stretching it and 
allowing the boy's feet to touch the ground. Slowly, David began to strangle and ever more frantically he be-

gan flinging his weight from side to side in agony and terror. A stalwart soldier quickly shinned up one of the 
timbers of the gibbet and, sitting on the crossbeam, pulled hard on the rope to hasten the boy's death. But it 

was more than five full minutes before young David's body hung motionless, and many onlookers were nau-
seous. A medical doctor finally was able to find no pulse, and the body was cut down. The corpse was placed 
in the prison wagon and carried to the Provost Marshal's office at St. John's College. There, military doctors 

examined the pitiful remains and reported death due to "a disrupted spine." 
 

An hour or so later, after most civilians had left the area, David's body was loaded in a wagon provided by 
Dick Johnson and Barney Nighton and was taken to Johnson's home on Rock Street where it was prepared 
for burial. General Steele insisted that the funeral be kept simple and quiet. But, by Alderman Henry's pre-

arrangement, the body, ready for interment, was displayed on a couch on Johnson's front porch and many 
mourning residents passed that evening to view the remains. 
 

Early Saturday morning, January 9, a small cortege of selected mourners accompanied David Dodd's body 
across town to West Main Street (now Broadway) and buried it in a grave in Mount Holly Cemetery report-

edly donated by Nighton. 
 
In 1913, an eight-foot marble spire was erected over the boy’s grave and a sim-

ple low marble curb was installed to outline the plot. On the spire is engraved: 
"Here lie the remains of David O. Dodd. Born in Lavaca County, Texas, Nov.10, 

1846, died Jan. 8, 1864."  A marble scroll overlaying the curb that surrounds the 
grave bears the inscription: "Boy Martyr of the Confederacy." The grave is in the 
southeast quadrant of Mount Holly Cemetery. 

 
Posted to Facebook by Robert E. Lee Camp 1640, Sons of Confederate Veterans 

 

(Continued from page 8) 
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THOMAS NEVILLE WAUL 

(1813-1903) 
 
Thomas Neville Waul, Confederate States Army offi-
cer, was born to Thomas and Annie Waul near 
Statesburg, Sumter District, South Carolina, on 

January 5, 1813.  After three years at South Caro-
lina College, he taught for a time at Florence, Ala-

bama, and then studied law in Vicksburg, Missis-
sippi. He was admitted to the bar in 1835, and on 
November 15, 1837, he married America Simmons. 

 
By 1850 they had moved to Gonzales County, 

Texas, where he established his practice as well as 
a cotton plantation on the Guadalupe River. Waul 
ran unsuccessfully against Andrew J. Hamilton for 

the United States Congress in 1859 but was ap-
pointed by the Secession Convention to the Provi-
sional Congress of the Confederate States, where he 

took his seat on February 19, 1861.  Waul favored a 
broad range of emergency legislation and intro-

duced legislation designed to strengthen the frontier 
defenses of Texas.  He also favored a constitutional 
guarantee of the right to import slaves from any 

location except Africa.   
 

He ran for a seat in the Confederate Senate in No-
vember 1861 but was defeated.  Waul returned to 
Brenham and in the spring of 1862 recruited Waul's 

Legion, for which he was commissioned colonel on 
May 17.  He and his command were captured at the 
surrender of Vicksburg on July 4, 1863, but he was 

soon exchanged.   
 

Waul was promoted to brigadier general on Septem-
ber 18, 1863, and given command of the first bri-
gade, formerly that of Brig. Gen. James M. Hawes 

of Maj. Gen. John G. Walker's Texas Division, which 
he led during the Red River campaign of 1864.  Af-

ter the battles of Mansfield (April 8, 1864) and Pleasant Hill (April 9, 1864), Waul and his brigade were trans-
ferred to Arkansas, where, at the battle of Jenkins' Ferry on April 30, 1864, they helped to repulse federal ma-
jor general Frederick Steele's attempted invasion of Texas and where Waul was wounded in action.   

 
After returning to his Gonzales County plantation at the war's end, Waul was elected to the state Constitutional 

Convention of 1866.  Thereafter he practiced law in Galveston before retiring to his farm near Greenville, Hunt 
County, in 1893.  There he died on July 28, 1903.  He is buried in Fort Worth. 
 

Source: The New Texas Handbook Online 
 
From the Facebook posting of Civil War in Mississippi 
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Wartime Medicine 

 
"As the wounded of the First Tennessee were brought in, 

they always called for me, and it was my high privilege to 
attend to nearly, if not quite all, the wounded of my regi-
ment. 

 
"Some of them were desperately wounded; among these 

was Bryant House, nicknamed among the boys... 
'Shanty.' He had been shot through the body. The sur-
geon into whose hands he had first fallen told him that it 

was impossible to extract the ball and that there was no 
hope for him. 
 

"'Well, send for my chaplain,' he said, doubtless thinking 
that I would offer up a prayer in his behalf.  Instead of 

that, however, I went in search of the ball with my surgi-
cal instruments, and was successful. 
 

"'Shanty' died in September, 1895.  He was for years af-
ter the war a conductor on the Nashville, Chattanooga, 

and St. Louis Railway, and took great delight in telling 
this story." 
 

~Rev. Dr. Charles Todd Quintard, Chaplain and Surgeon with the 1st Tennessee Volunteers, CSA. 
 

The incident with "Shanty" House occurred during the Battle of Murfreesboro (Stones River) which occurred 
on December 31, 1862 - January 2, 1863 in Middle Tennessee. 
 

Quintard's recollections of his time with the Confederate Army are compiled in "Doctor Quintard, Chaplain 
C.S.A. and Second Bishop of Tennessee," edited by Sam Davis Elliot. 
 

Image credit: 
Rev. Quintard, photographed by Matthew Brady, Library of Congress. 

 
Posted on Facebook by the National Museum of Civil War Medicine.  Shared by  
Gary Bell to the Facebook page of the Sons, Friends of Confederate Veterans 

eral heard me, looked, stopped his horse, dismounted and came toward me.  I confess that I at first 
thought he meant to kill me.  But as he came up he looked down at me with such a sad expression 

upon his face that all fear left me, and I wondered what he was about. He extended his hand to 
me, and grasping mine firmly and looking right into my eyes said, ‘My son, I hope you will soon be 

well.’ If I live a thousand years I shall never forget the expression on General Lee’s face.  There he 
was, defeated, retiring from a field that had cost him and his cause almost their last hope, and yet 
he stopped to say words like those to a wounded soldier of the opposition who had taunted him as 

he passed by! As soon as the General had left me, I cried myself to sleep there upon the bloody 
ground.” ~Marcus J Wright 

 
Posted to Facebook by the Southern Historical Society 

(Continued from page 12) 
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Trivia Question:  

 
This month’s question asks: 

What distinction did the 69th 

North Carolina (C.S.A.) have?  
 

December’s question asked: 

Who was the last Confederate 

general to die (after the war)? 

 

The answer:   
Felix Robertson 

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 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

LEE AND THE WOUNDED UNION SOLDIER 
 
Without a doubt General Robert E. Lee is my hero.  It’s a shame that he is 

not given the recognition he so rightly deserves; while Lincoln has been so 
unjustly glorified.  Here is a narrative from a collection of first-hand ac-

counts found in “Civil War Treasury” edited by B.A. Botkin that speaks vol-
umes to General Lee’s character.  It also speaks to me about the power be-

hind that greatest commandment… Love One Another. 
 
“I was at the battle of Gettysburg myself, and an incident occurred there 

which largely changed my views of the Southern people.  I had been a most 
bitter anti-Southman, and fought and cursed the Confederates desperately.  

I could see nothing good in any of them.  The last day of the fight I was 
badly wounded.  A ball had shattered my left leg.  I lay on the ground not 
far from Cemetery Ridge, and as General Lee ordered his retreat, he and his 

officers rode near me.  As they came along, I recognized him and, though 
faint from exposure and loss of blood, I raised up my hands, looked Lee in 

the face, and shouted as loud as I could, ‘Hurrah for the Union!’  The Gen-
(Continued on page 11) 


