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The meeting featured a program by 

Dan  Duggan on “The  Trea -

son Prosecution of Jefferson Davis.”  

In conformance with the recommenda-

tions on corona virus avoidance, Com-

mander Jackson has announced cancel-

lation of this month’s meeting which 

was due to be held Monday, March 23, 

2020.  A decision on future monthly 

meetings and the annual Confederate 

Memorial Day observance will be made 

later.   
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February Meeting 
Report 
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B ut woe unto them that 
are with child, and to 

them that give suck, in those 
days! for there shall be great 
distress in the land, and 
wrath upon this people. 

A nd they shall fall by the 
edge of the sword, and 

shall be led away captive into 
all nations: and Jerusalem 
shall be trodden down of the 
Gentiles, until the times of the 
Gentiles be fulfilled. 

A nd there shall be signs 
in the sun, and in the 

moon, and in the stars; and 
upon the earth distress of na-
tions, with perplexity; the sea 
and the waves roaring; 

M en's hearts failing 
them for fear, and for 

looking after those things 
which are coming on the 
earth: for the powers of 
heaven shall be shaken. 

A nd then shall they see 
the Son of man coming 

in a cloud with power and 
great glory. 

A nd when these things 
begin to come to pass, 

then look up, and lift up your 
heads; for your redemption 
draweth nigh. 
 

Luke 21:23-28 
(KJV) 

 

THE PRESIDENT 

AND HIS FIRST LADY 

 
On a February day in 1861 as Jeffer-

son and Varina Davis were pruning 
roses on the lawn at Brierfield, their 

home south of Vicksburg, a messen-

(Continued on page 4) 
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Calendar 

March 23, 2020 

Regular meeting CAN-

CELLED due to corona 

virus risk. 

 

April 26, 2020 

Customary date for Con-

federate Memorial Day 

observance.  Plans to be 

determined. 

 

April 27, 2020 

Regular meeting date, 

plans for meeting will be 

determined 

 

May 25, 2020 

Plans to be determined 

 

June 22, 2020 

Plans to be determined 

 

July 2, 2020 

Plans to be determined 

 

August , 2020 

Plans to be determined 

 

September  28, 2020 

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 

 

Dan Duggan put on an excellent program this past camp meeting about the in-
dictment of Jefferson Davis for treason--and the non-trial. Like so many of the 
actions the national government took against the Southern states, this episode 

was no hallmark of consistency.  Thus I have always wondered how the north-
ern states said the South could NOT secede, but after the war there was so 

much uproar over the terms for "readmission" of each Southern state to the Un-
ion. 
 

But Dan talked a bit about the Lincoln assassination and  the four people who 
were hanged in July, 1865 after trial before a military tribunal.  Mary Surratt—

the first woman to be executed by the federal government--Lewis Powell, David 
Herold, and George Atzerodt were all the four.   One might well question how a 
military tribunal had jurisdiction of the case and the U. S. Supreme Court later 

answered that there was no such jurisdiction.  Too late for these four.  Stanton 
and Speed, the Attorney General, were afraid to try the case before a civilian 
jury for fear the large number of Southern sympathizers in the Washington area 

were not reliable jurors for delivering the desired result.    
 

The military tribunal allowed the wildest and most unreliable evidence to be in-
troduced against the conspirators, though the guilt of the three men was clear, 
and one of the theories admitted was that officers of the Stonewall Brigade were 

part of the plot.  Henry Kyd Douglas was named as one of the guilty party and 
brought to Washington.  Douglas asked that the witness who had accused him 

be brought to testify but that worthy had disappeared.  However the accusation 
was so transparently absurd that the government declined to press it.   
 

But it did afford Douglas an opportunity to observe the proceedings, and as a 
lawyer his comments are worth review.  As Douglas said  "although the Court 

was organized to convict, the trial need not have been such a shameless 
farce."  (Lewis Powell wasn't allowed a lawyer until the third day of the trial.)  
 

Lewis Powell, known to Douglas as Lewis Payne, was the man who was to kill 
Sewerd, but only wounded his victim.  Douglas said one day he noticed that 
Powell  seemed to recognize Douglas, so Douglas asked the Union officer in 

(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: 
 

Have a Firm Foundation 
 

In January meeting, Grady Howell shared the faith 
of Robert E. Lee and shared his favorite hymn, How 

Firm a Foundation plus he read all 4 verses to us! 
The words were written by John Rippon in 1787. 
He took this hymn from II Timothy 2:19," Never-

theless, the solid foundation of God stands having 
this seal, ' the Lord knows those who are His and 

let everyone who name of Christ, depart from iniq-
uity"! NKJV Do you have a Firm Foundation? 

  Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

tion and got a writ of habeas corpus.  The writ was 

served on the officer heading the tribunal, but he sent 
a messenger to the officer in charge of the jail ordering 

him not to admit any federal marshals, so the writ 
could not be served on the officer actually having 
charge of Mrs. Surratt.   The Attorney General then 

went to President Johnson, who signed an order can-
celing the writ of habeas corpus under the Habeas Cor-
pus Suspension Act of 1863.  Imagine today the uproar 

that would erupt if the federal government was to seek 
to take away such basic constitutional rights.  Oh, but 

wait, a lot of people in the government in this very day 
and time want to take away your Second Amendment 
right to possess and keep a firearm.  Some things 

never change.   
 

After Mrs. Surratt's execution, when realization began 
to dawn on many that justice perhaps had not been 
done, recriminations flew fast and heavy.  Johnson said 

he would have granted clemency if he had known the 
judges of the court had recommended it.  He charged 

Stanton with fraud with having concealed this fact from 
him; Stanton replied that Johnson had been drunk.  
The two men who prevented Annie Surratt from seeing 

Johnson that fateful morning both committee suicide, 
as did one of the judges of the military tribunal.  On his 
death bed Stanton, who had suffered with remorse for 

years, muttered  over and over "the Surratt woman 
haunts me."    

 
The principal witness against Mrs. Surratt was later 
convicted of perjury.  The other witness against her, 

Weichman, later confessed he had perjured himself.  
There is no other possible conclusion than the execu-

tion of Mrs. Surratt was nothing more than judicial 
murder.   

charge to find out who Powell was.  Douglas was 
later told that Powell had been in the Confederate 

army, and had been wounded at Gettysburg, as 
was Douglas.  Both were captured and Powell re-
ported that he had met Douglas in the army hos-

pital at Gettysburg.  This same Union officer re-
ported that Powell had said he knew he had 
taken his life in his hands when he went into the 

affair with Booth, that he had lost and expected 
to die; that he asked neither pardon nor mercy.    

 
This same Union officer reported that Powell had 
said "In the presence of Almighty God I swear 

Mrs. Surratt is innocent of the crime charged 
against her."  Powell repeated this statement of 

Mrs. Surratt's innocence just before Powell was 
hanged.    
 

Annie Surratt, after her Mother's conviction and 
sentence, went to the White House to ask Presi-

dent Johnson for mercy.  Five of the nine judges 
on the tribunal asked the President to grant Mrs. 
Surratt her life.  President Johnson's aides refused 

to allow Annie  Surratt to see Johnson, and John-
son refused to grant clemency.   
 

Mrs. Surratt's lawyers went before a District of 
Columbia federal judge on the day of the execu-

(Continued from page 2) 

The  Accused 

(Clockwise beginning 
top left): 
 

Herold, Powell, 
Atzerodt, Surratt 



4 

Reveille 

Why They Fought, in Their Own Words 

 
"I enlisted with the hope and desire of rendering aid to the great and glorious cause of Southern independ-

ence, prompted by principle, religiously believing that the time had arrived when we were justifiable in re-
sisting Northern aggression, and even at the expense of this once unparalleled Republic. As for my part I 
don't want to survive a subjugation of my country." --Col. J. Goodner 

 
A field officer in the 7th Tennessee Infantry, C.S.A., this Mexican war veteran attained the ranks of Captain, 

May 20, 1861; Lieutenant Colonel, May 27, 1861. On May 23, 1862, he became Colonel and commander of 
the famed 7th Tennessee Infantry after Robert Hatton was elevated to the rank of Brigadier General. “Ill 
health” forced his resignation from service on April 8, 1863. 

 
Photo: Statesville Tigers Co. F, 7th TN Infantry Reunion 
 

DTH 

ger arrived information Davis that he had been elected president of the Confederate States of America. 
 

Mrs. Davis wrote, "He looked so grieved that I feared some evil had befallen our family. After a few minutes' 
painful silence, he told me, as a man might speak of a sentence of death ..." 
 

He left the next day for Montgomery, Alabama, for the inauguration, making his first speech as president-
elect at the Vicksburg Wharf. 
 

DTH 

(Continued from page 1) 
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ON THE FRONT PORCH WITH PRIVATE RICHARD MYERS 

 
Those of us, who have always felt the War tug at our hearts, have often wished we could have 

been able to visit with a veteran. How grand it would have been to sit on the front porch and listen 
to them spin their tales about the war. However, the closest we can hope to get to that experience, 

is to read something written by one of these men. One such memoir has come to us by way of Beth 
Wienberry Dix. Her sister-in-law's grandfather, Richard Barton Myers was forward thinking enough 
to write down his memoir at the age of eighty-three, some 60 years after the WBTS. Thanks to 

Beth’s kindness, I would like to share with you the tale he told me on “the porch” last night. 
 

Richard was 21 when he married his wife, Laura Ann Michael, on March 27, 1861. In June of 1862, 
twenty-five men from Davidson County, North Carolina joined the 57th North Carolina and were 
sworn into service on July 4, 1862. “We was drilled every day and guarded prisoners for about two 

months. Then we was called off to go to Richmond.” Five miles outside of Richmond they drilled for 
another month before being moved to Williamsburg. 

“This was just after the seven day fight... It was the 
battle when McClellan tried to take Richmond.” 

 
Richard stayed in camp, where illness claimed the life 
of a friend, until November 18, 1862. On a bitter, 

cold November night, they were moved by train in 
old box cars to Gordonville where Richard also be-

came ill. He had barely recovered from his illness be-
fore he began one of “his hardest marches of the 

war… three cold days in deep mud” to Fredericks-
burg. That December was a bitter cold month. On 
picket duty “it was so cold we could hardly keep from 

freezing.” 
 

On December 11th he was awaken by the sound of 
guns. He recalled, “I thought I was home and 
thought the dogs had treed a squirrel and my Father 

was shooting at it”. But the gunfire he heard in his 
dream was the sound of the Battle of Fredericksburg 

close by. During the Battle of Fredericksburg 
57th.North Carolina charged the enemy. Cannonade 

took of the back of his friend’s head and caused a 
severe blow to Richard’s head. Richard recollected 
what a friend told him about the incident, “Mr. 

Walser and others says that we fell on our faces and 
that we both kicked like hogs dying after they had 

been knocked in the head.” During that charge about 
100 men from their regiment were killed. 

 
Because of the head wound he sustained at Fredericksburg, his memory was “foggy” of what tran-
spired until about 10 days later when he was back in his “right mind.” One of his first thoughts was 

(Continued on page 6) 



6 

Reveille 

wondering how many of his friends had been killed and if his wife and family knew about his injury. 
After he sent a letter to his wife, she paid him a visit and nursed him back to health. His wife tells him 

that his brother and two friends had been killed. Complicating his recovery, he contracted dysentery 
that kept out of active service all summer. By that fall he was able to tolerate food. One year after his 

wound at Fredericksburg, he was back with his Regiment. 
 
In January of 1864, he was sent to Kinston, NC. During that spring they fought the Battle of Ply-

mouth. In May they moved on to Newbern and captured twenty-three Confederate deserters who 
had defected to the Yankees. All twenty-three were hung. The first thirteen hung “made the gallows 

crack”. From there they were called back to Virginia where Grant and Lee were fighting at the Wilder-
ness. His Regiment was sent to the Valley where a mile from Lynchburg they engaged the Yankees 
and the Yankee, General Hunter, “got scared and left out from Lynchburg.” 

 
The 10th of May Richard fought in the Second Battle of Drewry's Bluff. “Here was a hard fight, but we 

run old Butler back.” The summer of ’64 Richard got the measles and was hospitalized. Once more 
his wife joins him until he is well enough to go home on furlough. By November he is well enough to 

return to active duty. In March of ’65, he is called to the front line at Petersburg where, “There was 
shooting going on all the time and somebody killed every day.” On the 24th he was part of a detail 
that crossed the Yankee picket line. After much front line fighting, he was captured and sent to prison 

camp until the end of the war. 
 

Each time Richard was well enough to go back to active duty, he did so without question. “Listening” 
to Richard, I heard firsthand about the hardships our boys endured – the challenge of conflict, 

wounds, illness, bitter cold, lack of supplies and prison camp. Miraculously, some of these men actu-
ally survived to grow old like Richard, in spite of the primitive medical care, lack of shelter and food, 
mini balls and canister. Once again, I was reminded of why their uniform was gray – the color of 

steel. 
 

Photo: Confederate First Sergeant, by Don Troiani. 

(Continued from page 5) 

 

 
Lee on Slavery After the War 

 
So far from engaging in a war to perpetuate slavery, I am 
rejoiced that Slavery is abolished.  I believe it will be greatly 

for the interest of the South.  So fully am I satisfied of this 
that I would have cheerfully lost all that I have lost by the 

war, and have suffered all that I have suffered to have this 
object attained. ~ R. E. Lee 
 

DTH 
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Richmond’s Street Gangs 

 

It’s September of 1861 and Richmond has a gang problem. 
 

As the battles of the Civil War unfolded in the Commonwealth of Virginia, young boys from neighborhoods all 
over Richmond were engaged in smaller battles of their own. During the war, boy gangs throughout the city 
regularly defended their turf from rival gangs, using any means necessary. 

 
Early in September of 1861, a particularly big rock battle between the Butcher and Hill Cats made the local pa-
pers. From the Richmond Whig: 

 
“ROCK BATTLE.” – From time immemorial the boys in Adams Valley, (popularly known as “Butchertown,”) and 

those residing on the north side of Shockoe Hill, have engaged, every successive summer, in “rock battles,” 
rallying under the distinctive titles of “Butcher Cats” and “Hill Cats.” 
 

Last Sunday afternoon the contending parties waged a fierce contest on Navy Hill, about one hundred boys 
being engaged on each side. – Stones and other missiles flew as thick, almost, as the Minie balls at the battle 

of Manassas, and it is wonderful that some of the belligerents were not maimed or seriously hurt. 
 
The progress of the fight was fortunately arrested by the timely arrival of officer, Chalkley, Seal, Davis, Quarles 

and Crone, in one direction, and officers Pleasants, Perria and others, in an opposite direction. At the sight of 
the police, the boys fled the field, but all of them did not make their escape. Six white boys and ten negro boys 
were captured and taken to the station house. The former were eventually bailed out; but the others were de-

(Continued on page 8) 
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tained until next morning, when they were conducted to the presence of the Mayor. Richmond Whig, 
9/10/1861 

 
Photo: Boys, possibly members of youth street gangs like the Butcher Cats or the Shockoe Hill Cats, who 
fought turf wars in the streets of Richmond while their fathers were slugging it out with the Yankees during 

the Civil War. Here they stand with a Union Army wagoner in front of St John’s Church, the site of Patrick 
Henry’s famous “Give Me Liberty or Give Me Death” speech. 
 

DTH 

(Continued from page 7) 

Thathlo Harjo, Seminole Confederate 

 
Thathlo Harjo, 1st Regiment Seminole Mounted 

Volunteers, C.S.A. 
 
Harjo was a Seminole from the Echoille Band. 

(Harjo means "so brave you are crazy"). 
 

He was born 1791, in Florida and fought in two 
Seminole Wars before his family was forced to 
Indian Territory in 1842. 

 
In 1861, Harjo volunteered and joined the 1st 
Reg. Seminole Mounted Volunteers C.S.A. and 

saw action at Round Mountain, Middle Boggy 
and Second Cabin Creek. 

 
After the war, he settled in what is now Semi-
nole County, Oklahoma and raised a family. 

 
Harjo passed away in 1904 at the age of 113. 

 
Info and photo courtesy: Ron Mitchell via the 
Forgotten Oklahoma group on Facebook.  Bor-

rowed from a re-posting by William G. Barron  
 

Editor’s Note:  His picture reminds me of Chief 
Dan George in “Outlaw Josey Wales”, one of my 
favorite movies. 
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Come and tell me General Cleburne 
Tell me why you worry so 

Hush, my boy and listen, 
And his voice was soft and low. 
General Hood is angry at us 

Though his orders are to blame 
We must now attack at Franklin 
Across that two-mile plain. 

 
Across that two-mile plain, across that two-mile plain 

We must now attack at Franklin across that two-mile 
plain 
 

The Federals slipped our trap last night 
And the general was at least once told 

The sound of movement could be heard 
In the dark of night so cold 
But no orders did he deign to give 

He simply went to bed 
And now I fear his error 

Has been placed upon our heads. 
 
Placed upon our heads, placed upon our heads 

And now I fear his error has been placed upon our 
heads 
 

We’ve marched into the Federal’s lair 
We’ll soon march into the town 

We’ve few cannon for support 
Though they have cannon ‘round. 
No cover does the plain afford 

We’ll be always in their sights 
‘Twould better be to let them go 

And to Nashville take the fight. 
 
To Nashville take the fight, to Nashville take the 

fight 

‘Twould better be to let them go and to Nashville take 

the fight. 
 

But being a good soldier 
The general did as he was told 
As did almost 12,000 

In 18 brigades so bold. 
For a moment in the twilight 
We broke through the Federal foe 

But then they closed and drove us back 
We had nowhere to go. 

 
Nowhere to go, nowhere to goBut then they closed and 
drove us back; we had nowhere to go 

 
The battle raged with waning force 

Until nine that night 
But General Cleburne no longer led 
He had fought his last fight. 

‘Twas not until the next day 
The carnage we could see 

And all because our General Hood 
Played hell in Tennessee. 
 

Played hell in Tennessee, played hell in Tennessee 
And all because our General Hood played hell in Ten-
nessee. 

 
Sung to the tune of “Rising of the Moon”  Lyrics copy-
right 2003 and 2020, Wayne B. Anderson 

On Hood’s Tennessee campaign of late 1864, Cleburne found himself forced into combat late in the day of No-

vember 30, 1864, although he thought attacking at Franklin was unwise.  He became one of many command-
ers lost that day. 

 
His military abilities had impressed even Robert E. Lee who had described him as a “meteor shining from a 
clouded sky” and Federal troops admitted that they hated to see Cleburne’s forces on the field of battle.  His 

abilities in foiling the tactical movements of his opponents earned him the nickname “Stonewall of the West.” 
 
For those that might be interested here is a link to a YouTube video which plays the song “Stonewall of the 

West” performed by my friend the late Jed Marum.   
https://youtu.be/gvbGmKZJLeA 

Also, here are the lyrics to another Cleburne song called “A Good Soldier.” 

https://youtu.be/gvbGmKZJLeA
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PO Box 16945 

Jackson, MS 39236-6945 

Trivia Question:  

 

This month’s question asks: 

 

At First Manassas what 

were the US and CS Ar-

mies’ names/designations?   

 

February’s question asked: 

After the firing on the "Star 

of the West" vessel by 

Southern forts, the last 

Southerner remaining in the 

cabinet resigned. Who was 

he?  

 

The answer: 

Jacob Thompson, Secretary 

of the Interior who became 

the Inspector General for 

the Confederate Army. 

 

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 

Major General Patrick R. Cleburne 

 
March is the birth month of 

one of the brightest shining 
stars of the Confederate army, 
though his Southern fire was 

extinguished, as with many 
others, at the Battle of Frank-

lin, Tennessee. 
 
Born Patrick Ronayne Cleburne 

on March 16, 1828, in Ireland, 
his first military experience 
was with the British Army 

(what would be called the UK 
today) from 1846 to 1849.  He 

bought-out what was left of his 
normal military commitment 
and left the service to emi-

grate with his two brother to 
“Ameri-kay” in search of a bet-

ter life.  He lived in Ohio for a 
short time then moved to Ar-
kansas where he became what 

would today be called a pharmacist.  When secession loomed he volunteered 
with a local company for Sothern service.  He was elected Captain by his com-

pany and led the company in seizing the US Arsenal at Little Rock. 
 
He was promoted to Brigadier General in March of 1862 and to division com-

mander later that year.  On December 13 he was promoted to Major General. 
 
Cleburne would receive no more promotions primarily because of creating ene-

mies among Confederate officers for his advocacy of using training slaves to fight 
in active service.  Of course, one incentive he promoted to get the cooperation of 

the slaves was granting their freedom for participating.  A number of influential 
Confederate officers were opposed to his ideas although they offered no alterna-
tives on how to bolster waning numbers of recruits. 

 

(Continued on page 9) 


