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The June meeting featured a presenta-

tion by Compatriot and Past Camp 

Commander Emmett Eaton who gave 

more information on the artillery piece 

known as “Whistling Dick.” 

The program for the July meeting will 

be presented by Compatriot Larry 

McCluney who will present a program 

on the Yazoo Pass Expedition.   

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  July 25, 2017,  5:30 pm. 

Where:  Municipal Art Gallery, State 

St., Jackson. 

 

See you there! 
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More on 

“Whistling Dick” 

 
 

 

T he wind goeth to-
ward the south, 

and turneth about unto 
the north; it whirleth 
about continually, and 
the wind returneth 
again according to his 
circuits. 

A ll the rivers run 
into the sea; yet 

the sea is not full; unto 
the place from whence 
the rivers come, thither 
they return again. 

A ll things are full 
of labour; man 

cannot utter it: the eye 
is not satisfied with see-
ing, nor the ear filled 
with hearing. 

T he thing that hath 
been, it is that 

which shall be; and that 
which is done is that 
which shall be done: 
and there is no new 
thing under the sun. 

I s there any thing 
whereof it may be 

said, See, this is new? it 
hath been already of 
old time, which was be-
fore us. 
 

Ecclesiastes 1:6-10 
(KJV) 

 

Yankee General is awakened in his 

bed... 
 

"General, did you ever hear of 

Mosby?" 
 

"Yes, have you caught him?" 
 

"He has caught you." 
 

Captain John S. Mosby capturing 
General E.H. Stoughton, March, 
1863 
 

DTH  
Image:  “Mosby Reports” by Dale 

Gallon. 



2 

Reveille 

Calendar 

July 25, 2017 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

August 22, 2017 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

September 26, 2017 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

October 24, 2017 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

November 28, 2017 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

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 

 
Your humble quartermaster took a well deserved beating at the June meeting 
for the complete failure of his commissary service, and he will labor to improve 

for the July meeting.  Some pointed out that commissary and Confederate 
never did seem to get along some how. Eyeing the well nourished state of 
many of the members--myself chief among them--I had to recall what Kyd 

Douglas said about the aftermath of Second Manassas, when he was detailed 
to help bury the dead: 

 
“It was noticeable in how much better condition were the Confederate dead, 
who had been lying on the field for several days, than were those of the Union 

army.  The latter were nearly all discolored, some black, while the Confeder-
ates were but little affected by the exposure.  It created speculative comment, 

of course not kindly to our foes, but it was not difficult to guess the real 
cause.  The Federal troops were well cared for, well fed, fat, and in good 
physical condition; upon them decay and decomposition made quick 

work.  The Confederates had little flesh upon them, no fat, nothing to de-
cay.  The difference was so marked that places the lines of battle could be dis-
tinguishable by the color of the dead.” 

 
So put my failure to provide snacks last month as an effort to prevent us from 

being mis-identified as Yankees when we cross the River. 
 
But speaking of commissary, Jefferson Davis' tenacity in holding on to Lucius 

Northrop as Confederate Commissary General when the it was so obvious to 
all that the man was incompetent is a good example of Davis at his 

worst.  The more that the inefficiency of the commissary service as criticized, 
by the army, the people, the Confederate Congress, and of course the hated 
Richmond "Examiner" the more determined Davis was to hold on to him.  

 
Davis was at West Point with Northrop and when Davis was Secretary of War 
in 1853, he brought Northrop back into the army, Northrop having resigned in 

1848 after having shot himself with his pistol.  So list Northrop as an-
other example of a person whose friendship with Davis was more valuable 

(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: 
 

To Remind Us! 

 
"We are hard pressed on every side but NOT 

crushed; perplexed but NOT in despair; persecuted 
but NOT abandoned; struck down but NOT de-
stroyed." 2 Corinthians 2:14 NIV 

 
Do you think this was a theme verse of our ances-

tors as they headed home after the war? 

 
 

 Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

than ability to serve the Confederacy.  I recall a re-
mark that noted historian Bell Wiley made about the 

situation:  "A considerable factor in the President's 
unpopularity with Congress and the country at large 
was his persistent support of discred-

ited officials.  Unfortunately some of those to whom 
he clung most tenaciously were men of mediocre 
abilities, while others were grossly incompe-

tent."  Davis was so supportive of Northrop that he 
promoted Northrop to brigadier general in 1864 but 

never sent the appointment to the Senate, where it 
was doomed to failure.   
 

Now granted with the South's inadequate transporta-
tion system, which got worse as the war progressed, 

and the small manufacturing base, the problems of 
supplying the army with food were large.  However 
the agricultural South had the means of feedings its 

army if more energy and imagination had been 
shown by those in charge of the task.  

 
Finally, in February, 1865, when the war was lost and 
our country was too, Davis succumbed to the pres-

sure.  John Breckinridge refused to become the Sec-
retary of War unless Northrop was canned, and Gen-
eral Lee, appointed to be general in chief, hinted that 

he would not take the position unless changes were 
made in the commissary department.  Lee of course 

had just spent six months watching his army starve in 
front of Petersburg.  A great example of the 
old saying "too little, too late."  

(Continued from page 2) 

Lee vigorously opposed slavery and as early as 1856 

made this statement:  "There are few, I believe, in 
this enlightened age, who will not acknowledge that 

slavery as an institution is a moral and political evil."  
 
Lee also knew that the use of slaves was coming to an 

end.  Cyrus McCormick’s 1831 invention of the mule-
drawn mechanical reaper sounded the death knell for 

the use of slave labor. Before the War began, 250,000 slaves had already been freed.  

 
All that inventive genius was sidetracked into the war effort in 1861.  Instead of focusing on machinery that 

could have prompted the end of slavery, the focus was now on building war machines like ironclads, subma-
rines, sea mines, hand grenades etc., all products of Southern inventiveness. 
 

DTH 
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Jack Hinson: The Civil War Sniper 
 

Some stories beg to be told, and one of those is that of a man named Jack Hinson—family man turned one-
man army and one of the Civil War’s most prolific sniper. 
 

Man on a Wire 
 

At the outbreak of the Civil War Hinson owned a flourishing plantation in Stewart 

County, Tennessee.  The wealthy father of ten children, Hinson opposed secession, 
had actually freed his slaves prior to the Emancipation Proclamation and even once 

had General Ulysses S. Grant over for supper.   
 
This being the case Hinson decided to sit out the war, refusing to choose a side even 

when one of his sons enlisted in the Confederate Army. Unfortunately for Hinson, the 
atrocities of war would choose a side for him in 1862 when a Union Patrol picked up 

his Hinson’s sons, George and John (who like their father were not affiliated with either 
side) while out hunting for game.  
The Union soldiers from the 5th Iowa Cavalry assumed the two Hinson boys were rebel 

guerillas despite their pleas of innocence. The two were disarmed, tied to a tree and 
then shot. As a further outrage, a lieutenant with the company used his sword to decapitate the two and set 
their heads on posts around the Hinson farm.  Jack Hinson swore revenge.  

 
The Right Tool for the Job 
 

Hinson had no military experience that we 
know of, but at the time hunting game was a 

basic component of American life at all levels 
of the socio-economic ladder and Jack—a rich 
plantation owner with ample leisure time—was 

dedicated and skilled marksman and woods-
man. 

 
After the death of his sons Hinson did not re-
taliate immediately but instead quietly ordered 

a very special rifle: a .50 caliber Kentucky Rifle 
that had a 41″ barrel and weighed a whop-

ping 18 pounds. This rifle—in the hands of 
Hinson—could hit targets at about half a mile 
away, making it far more powerful than most 

firearms to see service during the Civil War.  It would also prove to be many a bluecoats undoing. 
  

(Continued on page 5) 

Editor’s Note:  The rifle above is pur-
ported to be the one used by 
Hinson.   
 
Though not identified as such in the 
original article, the image at right 
appears to be the muzzle of the rifle. 
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Taking a Position 
 

Jack Hinson moved into a cave above the Tennessee River where he could watch the passing Union trans-

ports. He targeted the officers because it was a lieutenant’s sword that cut his boys heads off and he held 
the top brass responsible for the orders to raid his others family farms. Hinson also targeted the river pilots 

and tormented gunboats in an effort to 
disrupt the traffic and supply lines on the 
river below. During the Civil War the rivers 

were the lifelines of the armies, and any 
disruption could mean winning or losing a 

battle.  
 
When the Union patrols began to hunt for 

him Hinson moved his family out of their 
farmhouse, leaving them in the care of his 
former slaves who guarded them with 

their lives. Hinson stayed behind to keep 
up his harassment of the Union forces. 

 
Jack Hinson never actually joined the Con-
federacy but he aided General Nathan B. 

Forrest as a scout and guide during the 
Battle of Johnsonville, resulting in a south-

ern victory. 
  

Aftermath 
 

Despite being hunted by four Union regiments and living the entirety of the war largely at the mercy of the 
elements, Hinson would live to see peace again though the war was not kind to Jack. Two of his youngest 

children died of the measles while they were in hiding, and his son who joined the Confederacy was killed in 
combat, meaning the Civil War would claim five of his ten children.  

 
Historians place the number of Union officers and pilots that fell to Jack Hinson’s Kentucky rifle at around 
one hundred.  Jack Hinson died peacefully in 1874, largely unknown to history. 

 
Article on Guns.com authored by David LaPell, dated 2/09/12 

Shared on Facebook on the MS Division SCV page. 
URL to article:  http://www.guns.com/2012/02/09/jack-hinson-the-civil-war-sniper/ 

(Continued from page 4) 

by streaks of blood and clotted hair, and black stains of powder left upon their lips when they tore 
off with their teeth the ends of deadly cartridges. Such was the night between the battles of the 

19th and 20th of September at Chickamauga.” 
 

DTH (with some editing) 
Source: Reminiscences of the Civil War by John Brown Gordon, pages 204-205, 1904.  
ebook link: http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/gordon/gordon.html 

Photo: Cleburne at Chickamauga, 2nd Tennessee Regiment by Don Troiani — with John Lanciloti. 

(Continued from page 8) 
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Lucky Shot or Good Marksmanship? 
 
General Sedgwick fell at the beginning of the Battle of Spotsylvania Court House, on May 9, 1864.  His corps 

was probing skirmish lines ahead of the left flank of Confederate defenses and he was directing artillery 
placements.  Confederate sharpshooters were about 1,000 yards (900 m) away and their shots caused mem-
bers of his staff and artillerymen to duck for cover.  

 
Sedgwick strode around in the open and was quoted as saying, "What? Men dodging this way for single bul-

lets?  What will you do when they open fire along the whole line?  I am ashamed of you. They couldn't hit an 
elephant at this distance."  Although ashamed, his men continued to flinch and he repeated, "I'm ashamed of 
you, dodging that way. They couldn't hit an elephant at 

this distance."  Just seconds later he fell forward with a 
bullet hole below his left eye.  
 

Sedgwick was the highest ranking Union casualty in the 
War.  Although James B. McPherson was in command of 

an army at the time of his death and Sedgwick of a 
corps, Sedgwick had the most senior rank by date of all 
major generals killed.  Upon hearing of his death, Grant, 

flabbergasted by the news, repeatedly asked, "Is he 
really dead?" 

 
DTH 
Image: "The Death of General Sedgwick, Spotsylvania, 

May 9, 1864" by Julian. 

More on Spotsylvania 
 

After the Wilderness, Grant’s and Meade’s advance on Richmond by the left flank was stalled at 

Spotsylvania Court House on May 8. Union forces outnumbering Lee’s by 2-1. This two-week battle 
was a series of combats along the Spotsylvania front. The Union attacks against the Bloody Angle at 
dawn, May 12-13, captured nearly a division of Lee’s army and came near to cutting the Confeder-

ate army in half.  
 

Confederate counterattacks plugged the gap, and fighting continued unabated for nearly 20 hours 
in what may well have been the most ferociously sustained combat of the Civil War. On May 19, a 
Confederate attempt to turn the Union right flank at Harris Farm was beaten back with severe casu-

alties. 
 

Union generals Sedgwick (VI Corps commander) and Rice were killed. Confederate generals John-
son and Steuart were captured, 

Daniel and Perrin mortally wounded. 
On May 21, Grant disengaged and 
continued his advance on Richmond. 

 
DTH 

Imager: Battle of Spotsylvania by 
Thure de Thulstrup 
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HAMPTON’S CATTLE 

RAID 
 
As the summer of 1864 
ended with General Grant’s 
army still laying siege to Pe-

tersburg, Southern sources 
learned of a large herd of cat-

tle being held on the James 
River near Coggin’s Point. 
Knowing that this beef was to 

be issued to Northern sol-
diers, Confederate cavalry 

commander General Wade 
Hampton received permission 
to do a little cattle rustling. 

Leaving their camps on Sep-
tember 14th about 3,000 

Southern cavalry and four artillery pieces began the ride of more than 100 miles around the Union Lines.  

 
Successfully reaching their destination two days later, the Confederates overwhelmed the guards and rounded 

up some 2,000 head of cattle. To the south and at Sycamore Church, another contingent of Southern cavalry 
skirmished with a Federal outpost, capturing most of the command. After re-crossing the Blackwater Swamp, 
Hampton’s horsemen sent the captured herd on a more southerly route across the Jerusalem Plank Road at 

Hawkinsville, leading towards Freeman’s Ford on the Nottoway River. To the northwest near Belsches’ Mill at 
Ebenezer Church, Confederate cavalry fought a delaying action while attempting to hold back Union General 

Henry E. Davies troopers from retaking the passing cattle. They were successful. Davies fell back to Petersburg 
that evening. 
 

By morning of September 17th, Hampton was back in his lines with the fresh beef for Lee’s commissary. His 
men had captured more than 300 Union prisoners and 2,486 steers (about 2 million pounds of beef). Confed-
erate losses during the foray were 19 killed, 47 wounded and four missing. It was one of the most brilliant cav-

alry raids of the war. 
 

The Washington Star said of the raid, “As a piece of raiding rascality - it was perfect.” Lincoln agreed, saying, 
“It was the slickest piece of cattle rustling I ever heard of.”  
 

During a rather strained dinner missing a juicy beef steak, Grant was asked by one of the officers who had at-
tempted to stop Hampton, “General, how long will it take to starve out Lee and take Richmond?” 

 
Grant removed the cigar from his mouth, studied the ash intently for a minute then quietly replied, “Forever, if 
you keep feeding Lee’s army with beef.” 

 
DTH (with slight editing to remove commentary) 

 
Source: Virginia Civil War Trails, Glory at a Gallop: Tales of the Confederate Cavalry, By William Riley Brook-
sher, David K. Snider 

 
Photo: Art work of Mort Künstler 



8 

Jefferson Davis Camp #635 
Sons of Confederate 

Veterans 
PO Box 16945 

Jackson, MS 39236-6945 

Trivia Question:  

 

This month’s question asks: 

The first repeating firearm 

(Spencer repeating carbine) 

was patented in 1860.  Why 

was the military (US) ini-

tially reticent to incorporate 

this firearm? 

 

June’s question asked: 

What was the name of the 

CSS Virginia before it was 

put into service as a Con-

federate iron clad? 

The answer: 

The Merrimack. 

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 

GEN. JOHN B. GORDON DSCRIBES: 

THE NIGHT OF SEPTEMBER 19th AT CHICKAMAUGA 
 

“Night after the battle! None but a soldier can realize the import of those 
four words. To have experienced it, felt it, endured it, is to have wit-

nessed a phase of war almost as trying to a sensitive nature as the bat-
tle itself. The night after a battle is dreary and doleful enough to a victo-
rious army cheered by triumph. To the two armies, whose blood was still 

flowing long after the sun went down on the 19th, neither of them victo-
rious, but each so near the other as to hear the groans of the wounded 

and dying in the opposing ranks, the scene was indescribably oppres-
sive.  
 

“Cleburne's Confeder-
ates had waded the 

river with the water to 
their arm-pits. Their 

clothing was drenched 
and their bodies shiver-
ing in the chill north 

wind through the weary 
hours of the night. The 

noise of axe-blows and 
falling trees along the 

Union lines in front 
plainly foretold that the Confederate assault upon the Union breastworks 
at the coming dawn was to be over an abatis of felled timber, tangled 

brush, and obstructing tree-tops.  
 

“The faint moonlight, almost wholly shut out by dense foliage, added to 
the weird spell of the somber scene. In every direction were dimly burn-
ing tapers, carried by nurses and relief corps searching for the wounded. 

All over the field lay the unburied dead, their pale faces made ghastlier 
(Continued on page 5) 


