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The speaker for the May meeting was 

Brandon Beck of Columbus, MS, who 

spoke on “The FIRST Meeting of 

Robert E. Lee and Stonewall Jackson.”  

This event is part of the presenter’s 

new book, Winchester’s Three Battles. 

As of the time of this writing, no pro-

gram had been announced for the June 

meeting.  Commander Jackson will 

likely present a report on the recent 

Mississippi Division Reunion. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  June 24, 2019,  6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

June Meeting 

TBA 

May Meeting 
Report 

The 

Sons of Confederate Veterans 
Jefferson Davis Camp No. 635 
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The FIRST Meeting of 

Robert E. Lee and 

Stonewall Jackson 

 
 
 
 
 
 

H earken unto thy 
father that begat 

thee, and despise not 
thy mother when she is 
old. 

B uy the truth, and 
sell it not; also wis-

dom, and instruction, 
and understanding. 

T he father of the 
righteous shall 

greatly rejoice: and he 
that begetteth a wise 
child shall have joy of 
him. 

T hy father and thy 
mother shall be 

glad, and she that bare 
thee shall rejoice. 

M y son, give me 
thine heart, and 

let thine eyes observe 
my ways. 
 

Proverbs 23:22-26 
(KJV) 

 

LORD OF THE VALLEY 

 
In 1862 when he took command of 

the Union Army of Virginia, Union 
General John Pope boasted to the 
troops, "I have come to you from the 

West, where we have always seen 
the backs of our enemy."  

 
When he heard the statement, Rich-
ard Ewell joked, "Pope would not 

want to see the backs of my men. 
(Continued on page 8) 
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Calendar 

June 24, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

July 22, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

August 26, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

September 23, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

October 28, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

November 25, 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 fellows have heard me talk about how much I love a good first hand ac-
count of a man's experiences in the Southern army during 1861 to 1865.   Any 

man who made in through those four years on the Southern side has a tale 
worth telling, be he the most indifferent writer.  Take a man with such a tale, 
and the talent to write about it, and then you have a book worth reading in-

deed.   No better example is the book Colonel John Mosby wrote about his war 
experiences.    

 
Now I have written about Mosby before, and have given a program on some 
of his achievements, but for valuable perspective on some of the most impor-

tant events in Virginia during the conflict, Mosby gets my nod.  I have found 
his defense of Jeb Stuart's conduct during the Gettysburg campaign to 

be simply masterful.    
 
But his book recounts some of the lighter moments during the war too.  For 

example, Mosby wrote about one night when an eager Federal officer and his 
command surrounded a house in Mosby company.  Apparently some rumor 
had reached the officer's ears that Mosby was to be found in the house on 

such and such night.   After making certain that his men had the house sealed 
off from any possible escape, the officer pounded on the door and demanded 

admittance.  A black woman answered and when the officer demanded to 
know who was in the house, the woman answered "Nobody here but me and 
Mosby."  This news stunned the Yankee: it is one thing to say you are going 

out to find Mosby, but another altogether once you have found him.   The offi-
cer retreated and sent some of his men for reinforcements, feeling numbers 

were required to bag such a rascal as Mosby.  A short time later a whole regi-
ment rode up and surrounded the house with line after line of men. 
 

This time several officers went up on the porch and pounded on the door.  
The same woman answered.   The commander demanded "Where is Mosby?" 
 

"Right in here" was the ready rejoinder.  Pistols drawn the men rushed into 
the house shouting for Mosby to surrender.  Nobody appeared so the men 

(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: 
 

The Fog of Life's Journey 

 
As our ancestors came back home from the War, 

compare Jonah in the Bible with that large city of 
Nineveh (the Yankees).  These people did such a 
cruel things to Jonah and his people!  Now follow 

his reactions: he ran from God, he notice God did 
not destroy the city but forgave them, his anger at 
God even over a plant! 

 
See the theme of Jonah and our lives in words by 

Priscilla Shirers, "…the fog of life's journey will 
CLOG your spiritual sight and the FEAR of the un-
known is BOUND to MAKE you considered bowling 

out!!” 

  Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

kees and he looked at Mosby's wound and pronounced 

it fatal, saying "He is shot through the heart."   As des-
perate as his wound was, Mosby wrote he almost 

laughed out loud at the doctor's ignorance of anatomy, 
as the wound was much below where the heart is lo-
cated.    

 
The Yankees then turned to leave, but Mosby records 
"the only sensible man among them was an Irishman, 

who said, as he took a last look at me,  'He is worth 
several dead men yet.' "  Mosby records that "there 

was a good deal of whiskey in the crowd" adding "I 
have always thought I was indebted to whiskey for my 
escape, and I have always thought since then that 

there is deal of good in whiskey."   Mosby's men re-
turned, hauled him off to a doctor, and Mosby lived 

another fifty years.    
 
But as much as I admire Mosby, and as much as I have 

read about him, it is his Mother that excites my admira-
tion just as much.  In his book, written over thirty five 

years later, Mosby remarks that "if it were up to my 
Mother, we would still be fighting the Yankees yet."    
 

I was asked to make a talk to the Lowery Rifles this 
past week and was shown royal hospitality.   Several 
men from our camp attended and though they had 

heard my talk before they were good sports about it.  I 
must say that some need to be more regular in getting 

to bed early, as many fell asleep during my speech.     

turned on the woman and sternly instructed her 
"Show us where Mosby is!" 

 
The woman walked into another room and 
pointed to a little black baby in the crib:  "There is 

Mosby."   The story ends there; the book does 
not tell us what the sequel was. 
 

Another story in his book is not so humorous.  
Mosby and two of his men were eating supper 

with a friendly family when Federals surprised 
them.  His men ran but before Mosby could get 
out of the house a shot through a side window 

gave him a grave wound in his stomach.   Mosby 
staggered into a side bedroom, took his coat off 

with his rank insignia on it, hid the coat and then 
collapsed in the bed.  Meanwhile his hosts--
though they knew Mosby well--denied any knowl-

edge of his identity.   
 

Lighting a candle, the Yankees came into the 
room and asked Mosby who he was.  He gave a 
fictitious name.  There was a doctor with the Yan-

(Continued from page 2) 

This was the official US policy on the treatment of Confeder-

ate POWs.  Preamble to HR 97 that was passed by both 
houses.  From the Facebook page of Confederate History HQ. 
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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 informational CD with facts to support our 
Southern Heritage Defense. 
 

Link to Purchase of CD:  http://

mestasmusicals.com/heritage-home  

IMPORTANT:  Special Message from the  Division 

 
Camp Adjutant Ron Stowers received the following URGENT message from the Mississippi Division and re-

quested that this be passed along in the newsletter: 
 

Gentlemen, 

  
Please contact your Camp Members ASAP to not, I repeat DO NOT, use the return envelope en-

closed with their Membership Renewal Statement. Throw it away! It was addressed improperly by 
the printer as the “send to” address instead  as the “return address”. Have them  send their annual 

dues to you, the Camp Adjutant, at the address printed on the statement under the title “mail to”. If 
dues come to me instead of their respective Camp Adjutants, it will cost the Division in excess of $ 
800 of postage to re-send the dues to their proper Camp Adjutant. 

  
Thanks for your help. 

Dan A. McCaskill, Past Adjutant 
Mississippi Division 
Sons of Confederate Veterans, Inc. 

 

By now everyone should have received the membership renewal mailing from Division.  If you haven’t yet 

paid dues, discard the envelope provided by Division and address your own to Ron Stowers at 
the address shown on the member renewal form.  Thanks for your cooperation. 

Battle Flag in the Pacific in World War II 

 
After the Battle of Okinawa (fought April 1 to June 22, 

1945), a Confederate flag was raised over Shuri Castle 
by a Marine from the self-styled "Rebel Com-
pany" (Company A of the 1st Battalion, 5th Marines). 

 
DTH 
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CAPTAIN JEROME CLARK 

 
His last words on 15 March 1865, Louisville Kentucky: 

 
"I am a regular Confederate soldier, and have 
served in the Confederate army four years. I 

fought under General Buckner at Fort Donelson, 
and belonged to General Morgan's command 

when he entered Kentucky. I have assisted, and 
have taken many prisoners, and have always 
treated them kindly. I was wounded at Cynthi-

ana and cut from my command. I have been in 
Kentucky ever since. I could prove that I am a 
regular Confederate soldier, and I hope to die for 

the Confederate cause." 
 

Marcellus Jerome Clarke (aka Sue Mundy, aka 
Marcus Clark), 
Convicted of guerrilla activity, hanging, Ken-

tucky. 
Executed March 15, 1865 

 
Enlisted in the Confederate Fourth Kentucky In-
fantry in 1861 at the age of seventeen, Clarke 

(or Clark) was a part of Morgan's Raiders from 
1862 until Morgan's death in 1864. Clarke left 

the group to lead guerrilla warfare throughout 
Kentucky as the infamous Sue Mundy. According 
to the Louisville Journal, Clarke said "he was not 

guilty for one-tenth of the outrages that he had 
been charged with and that the Louisville Journal 
had done him a great injustice." Clarke's words 

reflect the belief that the Sue Mundy persona 
was a creation of the Louisville Journal and 

meant to embarrass the Union. 
 

Clarke left one final note to a loved one, whom the Journal describes as "a young lady of this State. It read: 

 
"My dear: I have to inform you of the sad fate which awaits your true friend. I am to suffer death this after-
noon at 4 o'clock. I send you, from my chains, a message of true love; and, as I stand on the brink of the 

grave, I tell you I do truly, and fondly, and forever love you. 
I am, ever truly, yours. 

 
M. Jerome Clark." 
 

On March 12, 1865, 50 Union soldiers from the 30th Wisconsin Infantry, under the command of Maj. Cyrus 
Wilson, who were tasked with capturing Clarke and his gang, surrounded a tobacco barn ten miles south of 

Brandenburg near Breckinridge County. Four Union soldiers were wounded in the ensuing altercation, but 
Clarke was captured. With him were Henry Medkiff and Henry C. Magruder, wounded in an earlier attack.[4] 
 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Maj. Wilson escorted the three men to Brandenburg, where they boarded a steamer for Louisville. Military au-
thorities kept Clarke's trial a secret, and the verdict had been decided the day before the trial. He pleaded to 

be treated as a prisoner of war but was tried as a guerrilla.[2] On March 14, military authorities planned 
Clarke's execution, even though the trial had not started. At the brief hearing Clarke was said to have "stood 
firm and spoke with perfect composure."[5] Clarke stated that he was a regular Confederate soldier and that 

the crimes he was being charged with he had not committed, or they had been committed by Quantrill. During 
the three-hour trial Clarke was not allowed counsel or witnesses for his defense. Three days after his capture 
Union authorities scheduled Clarke for public hanging just west of the corner of 18th and Broadway in Louis-

ville.[2] 
 

On March 15, Rev. J.J. Talbott visited the 20-year-old Clarke in prison and notified him that he would be 
hanged that afternoon. Reportedly Clarke knelt and prayed, asking Talbott to baptize him. With Clarke dictat-
ing, the minister wrote four letters for him: to Clarke's aunt, his cousin, a young lady named Elizabeth 

Lashbrook- his brother John Thomas Clarke's wife, and his fiancée.[5] Clarke's last requests were for his body 
to be sent to his aunt and stepmother in Franklin to be buried in his Confederate uniform, next to his parents.

[5] 
 
When the carriage arrived at the gallows, Clarke gave one last statement to the crowd. He said: "I am a regu-

lar Confederate soldier-not a guer[r]illa . . . I have served in the Army for nearly four years . . . I fought under 
General Buckner at Fort Donelson and I belonged to General Morgan's command when I entered Kentucky."[5] 

His last words were: "I believe in and die for the Confederate cause."[6] Several thousand people were esti-
mated to have attended Clarke's execution, attracted by rumors that he was "Sue Mundy".[2][5] After authori-
ties cut Clarke's body down from the scaffold, some witnesses cut off buttons from his coat as keepsakes. Po-

lice arrested three men for fighting over his hat. 
 
On October 29, 1865, Union authorities hanged Henry Magruder behind the walls of the Louisville Military 

Prison. He had been allowed to heal from his wounds before being hanged. Before his death Magruder wrote 
his memoir and declared he was the real "Sue Mundy".[7] Thus ended the careers of two famous Kentucky 

guerrillas.[5] 
 
From a Facebook posting by Steven D Reed on the page entitled  In Honor Of Our Southern Ancestors And 

Confederate Soldiers. 

(Continued from page 5) 

 
So I have to say, thank you Shellman, and especially Chloe, for a moment of dreamtime. A dream-

time when the men and women of a new nation stood against a giant and suffered, as one, the hu-
miliation of defeat.  Though subjugated and with the banner furled, we must never forget. 

 
*Editor’s note: Ray Davidson is a syndicated columnist.  He can be reached at rayd45@aol.com. 
 

(Continued from page 9) 



7 

Reveille 

JOHN S. ROCK – BLACK DOCTOR AND LAWYER… ABOLITIONIST 

 
Rock, a free black man, was born in New Jersey, on October 13, 

1825. The following quote is from a speech given to the Massachu-
setts Anti-Slavery Society on January 23, 1862 and later published in 
the February 14, 1862 edition “The Liberator,” an abolitionist newspa-

per founded by William Lloyd Garrison in 1831: 
 

“Let me tell you, my friends, the slaveholders are not the men we 
dread! They do not desire to have us removed. The northern pro-
slavery men have done the free people of color tenfold more injury 

than the Southern slaveholder.” 
  
He was right.  The Radical Republicans showed that during the Re-

construction and the Blue State politics since 1865 has used the black 
man a pawns for their own political gain to this day. 

 
Source: Webster's Guide to American History: A Chronological, Geo-
graphical, and Biographical Survey and Compendium, by Charles Lin-

coln Van Doren, Robert McHenry, Merriam-Webster, 1971 
 

Link to purchase: https://books.google.com/books?id=MVU6DS6Re8gC 
 
Photo: John S. Rock 

 
DTH 

 

Lt. Col James L Autrey 
 

27th Mississippi Infantry Lieutenant Colonel James L Autry of 

Holly Springs, Mississippi.  Killed at the Battle of Stones River 
while leading the 27th Mississippi Infantry.  His father, Mica-
jah Autry, died at the Alamo.  Photo is from the book First 

Mississippi Regiment by M.J. Mulvihill 
 

From the Facebook page of Mississippi Confederate Images 

https://books.google.com/books?id=MVU6DS6Re8gC&fbclid=IwAR2JbrGPgM4WwSEdbFZwAMg0MUGFHyoqrJYWuNhb7aDo1jwUwLS8EEjJ6LA
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.HOMECOMING 1865 

 
When the war ended in 1865, many prisoners of the 

Confederacy were released from Northern prisons and 
were a great distance from home. The Federal govern-
ment did not offer money nor transportation for their 

return home.  
 

In many instances, these young, homeless, Southern 
men had to resort to "bumming" in the countryside to 
survive. Several were arrested for being a vagrant and 

some were killed in route for no reason other than be-
ing ex-Confederate soldiers.  
 

Photo: "HOME COMING, 1865" painting by W.T. 
Sheppard 

 
DTH 

Their pantaloons are out at the rear!"  
 

Stonewall Jackson was more grim, "They say this new 
general claims my attention. Well, please God, he shall 
have it!" (And he did!)  

 
The pompous Yankee was quickly trounced and sent back 
west to learn a bit of humility… 

 
DTH.  Photo: Lord of the Valley by Dan Nance 

(Continued from page 1) 
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THE WOMEN OF THE CONFEDERACY 

 
From an article posted on Facebook, provided via Ray Davidson*. 

 
“Our women gave their carpets to make blankets, their dresses to be made into shirts for the sol-

diers, and their linen to furnish lint for their wounds, and then, clad in home-spun, they gave them-
selves.” 
 

The Reverend John Levi Under-
wood in his book, The Women 

of the Confederacy, published in 
1906, gives testimony to South-
ern womanhood.  He wrote of 

defiance when he recited two 
stories: 

 
Union General Milroy had de-

clared Martial Law within his 
theater of operations restricting 
all movement of civilians from 

their homes.  A local farmer, 
John Allen, had a milk cow that 

the family depended upon.  His 
daughter, a spry 13 years old, 

went to see General Milroy to 
gain a pass to move the cow to 
pasture. General Milroy tartly 

replied, “I can’t do anything for 
you rebels and I will not let you 

pass.  The rebellion has got to 
be crushed.”  Little Miss Allen, 
not to be rebuffed, retorted, 

“Well, if you think you can crush 
the rebellion by starving John 

Allen’s cow, just crush away.” 
 

In another instance he cited a 
note written by Sherman re-
sponding as to why he was making the wives and mothers of Confederate soldiers leave occupied Sa-

vannah, “You women are the toughest set I ever knew.  The men would have given up long ago but 
for you.  I believe you would keep this war up for thirty years.” 

 
And perhaps it was a young Southern girl much like Chloe that inspired Underwood to write, “Gentle, 

but brave; modest, but independent.  Seeking no recognition, the true Southern woman found it al-
ready won by her worth; courting no attention, at every turn it met her, to do willing homage to her 
native grace and genuine womanhood.” 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Jefferson Davis Camp #635 
Sons of Confederate 

Veterans 
PO Box 16945 

Jackson, MS 39236-6945 

Trivia Question:  

 

This month’s question asks: 

 

What South Carolina aristo-

crat kept a journal that was 

later published as "A Diary 

from Dixie"?  

 

May’s question asked: 

 Who, and at what battle, 

uttered the statement, 

“Look men, there stands 

Jackson and his Virginian's 

like a Stonewall!” which 

gave Jackson his nick-

name? 

 

The answer: 

.Bernard Bee at First Ma-

nassas. 

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 

The most diverse and tolerant Army ever assembled...included Blacks, His-

panics, Native Americans, Jews and Chinese.  DTH 


