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This editor received no report on what 

transpired at the April meeting. 

Adjutant Ron Stowers informs me that 

Parker Hills is on tap to present a pro-

gram for May; however, his subject is 

not known. 

  

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  May 22, 2018,  5:00 pm. 

Where:  Municipal Art Gallery, State 

St., Jackson. 

 

See you there! 

May Meeting 

Parker Hills 

April Meeting 
Report 
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No Report 

 
 
 

M ake a joyful 
noise unto the 

Lord, all ye lands. 

S erve the Lord 
with gladness: 

come before his pres-
ence with singing. 

K now ye that 
the Lord he is 

God: it is he that hath 
made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his 
people, and the sheep 
of his pasture. 

E nter into his 
g a t e s  w i t h 

thanksgiving, and 
into his courts with 
praise: be thankful 
unto him, and bless 
his name. 

F or the Lord is 
good; his mercy 

is everlasting; and his 
truth endureth to all 
generations. 
 

Psalm 100:1-5 
(KJV) 

 

In Memoriam 
 

Allan H. Mapp 
 

Born JUNE 3, 1929  
Died FEBRUARY 24, 2018 

 
Excerpt from Obituary: 
He proudly served his country in 
the US Navy. He was a lifetime 
member of the Clinton Lions Club 
and a faithful member of First 
United Methodist Church Clinton 
for over 50 years. Allan was an 
original board member at the Clin-
ton Community Nature Center 
and had a passion for learning 
about history and searching for 
Civil War relics. 
 
Allan was a long-time member of 
Jefferson Davis Camp and at-
tended regularly until his health 
began to fail. 
 

Rest in Peace 
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Calendar 

May 22, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

June 26, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

July 24, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

August 28, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

September 25, 2018 
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 

 
Funny how I find that many of the Southern leaders were really fine men, out-
standing men,  and how many of the other side were, well,  less than sterling 

characters.  Take Montgomery Meigs for example, the man who was the quar-
termaster of the Union army for four years.   We are all familiar with the role 
he had in trying to keep Arlington from ever being used again by the Lee fam-

ily as its residence.  Motivated solely by his hatred for the Southern Confeder-
acy and Robert E. Lee, Meigs in 1864 ordered that the Arlington estate be 

used as a burial ground.  When Grant began to produce a generous supply of 
Union dead for interment in the summer of 1864, Meigs ordered that burials 
be made close to the Arlington mansion in order to make it harder for the Lees 

to come back to the house.   In the fifteen years after the war he did his best 
to develop the cemetery to lessen the chances the Lees would come back.  I 

cannot find where any Southern leader was motivated by such hate. 
 
All of this I knew, but it was not until this past week that I discovered that 

Meigs, though he never commanded troops himself, considered himself a 
great military leader, an opinion that was shared by Lincoln, Stanton and Sew-
ard.  It was Seward who brought Meigs to the attention of Lincoln, who gained 

a favorable opinion of Meigs after Meigs successfully sent supplies to Fort Pick-
ens in Florida.  This brought Meigs the appointment as quartermaster general 

and the rank of brigadier general. 
   
The early spring of 1862 found Lincoln and Stanton relying more and more 

upon Meigs for military advice, especially since the now commander of the 
Army of the Potomac, McClellan, was inclined to keep his plans to himself.  

Daily the three men met to discuss strategy.  When McClellan determined to 
launch his Peninsula campaign Meigs was immediately opposed to it, as Meigs 
was the genesis of Lincoln's morbid obsession for the safety of the City of 

Washington.  
 
It was Meigs who constantly warned Lincoln about the dangers of a Confeder-

ate move on Washington from the Shenandoah Valley.  So when Stonewall 
Jackson began to work the magic of his Valley campaign, this move succeeded 

(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 



3 

Reveille 

Chaplain’s Dispatch 
 

Dear Friends and Compatriots: 
 

Being Comforted with the Truth 
 

Acts 26:9-15 Paul comforted King Agrippa by shar-
ing his testimony. See Jesus telling Nicodemus in 

John 3:21, "But he who does the Truth comes to 
light that his deed maybe CLEARLY seem." Has the 

Truth comforted your sins and the way you are liv-
ing? 
 

 Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

beyond the wildest hopes of the Confederate leaders.  
It was Meigs who convinced Lincoln and Stanton of the 

need to withhold troops from Little Mac on the Penin-
sula and to send those troops to the Valley instead.  It 
was Meigs who came to Lincoln and complained that 

McClellan had not left the number of troops in Wash-
ington that had been agreed upon, and urged a course 
of action that was adopted--withholding of more troops 

from McClellan. 
 

When McClellan's protests had to finally be considered, 
it was Meigs who wrote the orders limiting the use of 
the troops that were released for McClellan.  When 

alarming dispatches began to pour in from the Valley 
both Lincoln and Stanton were out of town, so it was 

Meigs who started troops away from the main theater 
toward the Valley.  Not the quartermasters duties?  You 
are right on the button.   To show what a military gen-

ius he was, Meigs wrote at the time that the effect of 
his plans was "Jackson's army is being gradually sur-

rounded."  Not quite.  
 
When the Seven Days battles had resulted in 

McClellan's famous "change of base" retreat, it was 
Meigs more than anyone who influenced Lincoln to or-
der the army moved from Harrison Landing, thus insur-

ing no effort could be made to cure the reverses al-
ready suffered.  One constant theme in Meig's advice 

to Lincoln was that McClellan's popularity with the 
Army was a threat to the stability of the government, 
so Meigs did all he could to undermine McClellan's stat-

ure with Lincoln. 
 

Apparently at some point Lincoln began to have doubts 
about Meig's strategical ability, for after 1862 Meigs 
never again enjoyed the influence on the conduct of 

the War that he had in the summer of that year.  But 
while he did have Lincoln's ear, Meigs was a valuable, 
although unwitting, ally of the Southern Confederacy 

he detested so, for his advice was invariably wrong. 

(Continued from page 2) 

Mrs. Ella K. Newsom, chief matron of the Hospital Department of the Army of Tennessee, helps organize the 

Confederate hospital in Marietta in the autumn of 1863.  A “handsome, wealthy and accomplished young 
widow,” her tireless efforts earn her the nickname “The Florence Nightingale of the Confederate Army.” 
 
DTH 
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CSS TALLAHASSEE MAKES A DARING ESCAPE 
 

During her first voyage the Confederate cruiser Tallahassee panics northern ship owners and Atlantic costal 
residents then...Makes Her Escape. This has to be one of the most thrilling stories of the War for Southern 
Independence.  

 
During a brilliant 19 day raid, from her home port of Wilmington, North Carolina, and return, the Tallahassee 
created absolute havoc with Union commerce along the Atlantic seaboard. In this short period, she destroyed 

26 vessels and captured 7 others that were bonded or released. The 13 knot, twin-screw, man of war, with a 
complement of 120 officers and men, had sailed in early August to engage in this mission of destruction.  

 
The cruiser's Master was Captain John Taylor Wood, a grandson of Zachary Taylor, 12th President of the 
United States. Captain Wood appears to have been well connected, because he was also a nephew of Jeffer-

son Davis.  
 

Captain Wood had sailed the Tallahassee into Halifax Harbor to take on bunker coal and water. Two Federal 
war ships, the Nansemond and Huron, had chased her north. They now dropped anchor in the main shipping 
channel at the mouth of the harbor thus blocking her escape.  

 
Under the terms of Queen Victoria's proclamation affecting Civil War belligerents using British ports, the Tal-

lahassee had 48 hours to complete the bunkering process, and then she had to leave. The two Union ships, 
aware of these terms, patiently waited for her fully expecting to engage the cruiser and blast her out of the 
water. However, it was not to be. 

 
Local papers of the day were reporting these events on a daily basis. And the citizenry were excited at the 
prospects of watching a naval battle on their own doorstep. Many of them either walked or rode their horses 

out to a good vantage point to witness what they fully expected would be the end of the Tallahassee.  
 

Captain Wood agonized over the route he should take to attempt an escape. Providence now began to play a 
part. After looking at marine charts, he made a bold decision to make his getaway through the seldom used 
eastern passage on the far side of McNab's Island.  

(Continued on page 5) 
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Late at night on August 20, 1864, Captain Wood took on a local harbor pilot by the name of Jock Flemming. 

He was from Eastern Passage, a community and body of water that's comprised of several small islands, and 
he knew these waters well.  
 

From the diaries of Captain Wood, we know that a mild argument took place. The skipper was concerned 
about the depth of the water, and the rocks, whereas the pilot was uneasy about the length of the cruiser, 
as they would have to make many turns in the narrow crooked channel.  

 
Captain Wood said to the pilot, "you just find me the water, and with the twin-screws I have, I can turn her 

like a ruler."  
 
Somewhat reassured, Flemming replied to John Taylor Wood, "Captain, I'll find you the water where the only 

thing you'll feel under the keel is eel grass."  
 

And so over the next hour, Wood and Flemming began their harrowing task. The lights were extinguished on 
the Tallahassee, and Wood sent a crew member ahead in a small boat with a hand light to signal when turns 
were required. 

 
Flemming guided the Tallahassee carefully through the crooked channel where at high tide there would only 

be a few feet of water under the keel. Painstakingly they eased past Lawlor's Island, twisting and turning, 
and then Devil's Island to where the ship would be in open water. At this point, the Captain and the pilot 
bade their farewells, and Flemming got into his rowboat and started to pull towards shore. 

 
As he began to steer a course south, John Taylor Wood looked back across the water, and in the distance he 
could see the lights of the two unsuspecting Union ships as they lay in wait for him. And as they say, "the 

rest is history."  
 

At dawn the next day, the Union vessels were still sitting at the mouth of the harbor long after their elusive 
enemy had vanished. 

 

(Continued from page 4) 

 

 
 

BELLE BOYD 
 
"If it is a crime to love the South, its cause and its Presi-
dent, then I am a criminal. I would rather lie down in this 
prison and die than leave it owing allegiance to a govern-

ment such as yours." -Belle Boyd  
 
DTH 
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...An ancestor, Robert??? 

 

THOMAS M. MURPHREE 
 
The following tribute comes from Rev. R. P. Goar, Chaplain of James 

Gordon Camp, U. C. V., Pittsboro, Miss.: 
 
"Thomas Martin Murphree was born April 1, 1844, at Oldtown, Chickasaw 

County, Miss.; and died October 9, 1905, at Pittsboro, Calhoun County, 
Miss., leaving a wife and three children, with a host of friends, to mourn 
their loss.  Thomas Murphree was a faithful soldier of the Confederacy, 

and no man did more for the Confederate soldier than did he in later 
years.  He was also a consistent member of the Methodist Church.   

Peaceful be his sleep till God shall bid him rise to life eternal!” 

A Comment on Destruction of Confederate Monuments: 

 
Imagine this is your 15 year old son, dead 

at Petersburg.  This boy did not get to 
come home to be buried.  So his family, 
his friends, his neighbors and his fellow 

Confederates scrimped and saved after the 
war to erect a monument to not just him, 
but all the Confederate soldiers, the sons, 

grandsons, husbands, fathers, brothers 
and grandsons who did not get to come 

home to be buried. 
 
And now, filthy outsiders and brain-dead 

liberals want to remove the only grave-
stones these men have ever had. 

 
How dare they?  
 

Why in the devil don't the filthy outsiders go back where they came from?  Why? 
 

If you don't like what you see in our South, LEAVE!  Now! 
 
From the Facebook page of the Southern Historical Society 

 

Thomas M. 
Murphree 

In his memoirs Sherman says that war is hell. I am inclined to the belief 
that some of his house burning bummers, who were killed with torches 

in their hands, are still in the fire department presided over by his Sa-
tanic Majesty. 
-Source: Butler and his Cavalry in the War of Secession, 1861-1865 by 

Ulysses Robert Brooks, published in 1909, page 453. 
From DTH.  Original write-up edited for length and to remove some per-
sonal comments added by the author. 

(Continued from page 7) 
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A YANKEE’S LETTER TO HIS WIFE 

 
Here is a letter by a Yankee lieutenant to his wife while camped near Camden, SC on February 26, 1865. 

This letter is addressed to Mrs. Thomas J. Myers, Boston, Mass. 
 
My Dear Wife, 

I have no time for particulars. We have had a glorious time in this State. Unrestricted license to burn and 
plunder was the order of the day. The chivalry have been stripped of most of their valuables. Gold 

watches, silver pitchers, cups, spoons, forks, and so forth are as common in camp as blackberries. The 
terms of plunder are as follows: the valuables procured are estimated by companies. Each company is re-
quired to exhibit the result of its operations at any given place. One fifth and first choice falls to the com-

mander in chief and staff; one fifth to corps commander and staff; one fifth to field officers; and two fifths 
to the company.  
 

Officers are not allowed to join in these expeditions unless disguised as privates. One of our corps com-
manders borrowed a rough suit of clothes from one of my men and was successful in his place. He got a 

large quantity of silver among other things, an old milk pitcher, and a very fine watch from a Mr. DeSaus-
sure of this place. DeSaussure is one of the first families of South Carolina and was made to fork out liber-
ally.  

 
Officers over the rank of captain are not made to put their plunder in the estimate for general distribution. 

This is very unfair and for that reason in order to protect themselves the subordinate officers and privates 
keep everything back that they can carry about their persons such as rings earrings, breastpins, and so 
forth; of which, if I live to get home, I have a quart - I am not joking - I have at least a quart of jewelry 

for you and the girls and some No. 1 diamond pins and rings among them. 
 

General Sherman has gold and silver enough to start a bank. His share in gold watches and chains alone 
at Columbia was two hundred and seventy five. But, I said I could not go into particulars. All the general 
officers and many besides have valuables of every description down to ladies pocket handkerchiefs. I have 

my share of them too. We took gold and silver enough from the d_ _ _ _ d rebels to have redeemed their 
infernal currency twice over. I wish all the jewelry this army has could be carried to the Old Bay State. It 
would deck her out in glorious style, but alas, it will be scattered all over the North and Middle States.  

 
The d_ _ _ _d _iggers, as a general thing, preferred to stay at home particularly after they found out that 

we wanted only the able bodied men and to tell the truth the youngest and best looking women. Some-
times we took them off by way of repaying influential Secessionists. But, a part of these we managed to 
lose sometimes in crossing rivers - sometimes in other ways.  

 
I shall write you again from Wilmington, Goldsboro, or some other place in North Carolina. The order to 

march has arrived and I must close hurriedly. Love to grandmother and Aunt Charlotte. Take care of your-
self and the children. Don’t show this letter outside of the family.  
 

Your affectionate husband Thomas J. Myers, Lieutenant  
 
PS: I will send this by flag of truce to be mailed, unless I have an opportunity of sending it to Hilton Head. 

Tell Lottie I am saving a pearl bracelet and earrings for her. But, Lambert got the necklace and breastpin 
from the same set. I am trying to trade him out of them. These were taken from the Misses Jamison, 

daughters of the President of the South Carolina Secession Convention. We found these on our trip 
through Georgia. TJM  
 

(Continued on page 6) 
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It is with a sorrowful, grieving heart that I report the death of a man I had 

come to call a friend and who was one of the South’s (Confederacy’s) best sup-
porters although his origin and family history were in Massachusetts. 

 

Gerald Steven Marum, known to his friends and fans as Jed 

Marum, passed away suddenly on May 2, 2018. 
 
An excerpt from his obituary reads: 

“Dallas, Texas – Gerald Steven Marum, age 65, was born to loving parents, Mr. 
Thomas Paul Marum and Ms. Ruth Lavinia Harrop Marum in Fall River, Massa-

chusetts on Tuesday, May 13, 1952.  He passed away on the evening of 
Wednesday, May 2, 2018 in Dallas, Texas.  Gerald had a lifelong love of music. 
He leaves behind to cherish his memory; his beloved wife, Louisa Mae 

Stephens Marum; and three wonderful sons; Jaime Marum, Matthew Marum, 
and Trevor Marum.  Gerald will be deeply missed by his family, his friends, and 
all who knew and loved him. 

 
Jed’s story as I understood it from conversation with him:  

Originally, Jed worked in the data processing/computer field 
which led to him being transferred from the Boston area to 
Dallas, TX.  He had already begun to devote time to a side-

line music career, primarily performing Celtic music.  After 
relocating, he eventually left his computer career behind and 

began performing full-time.  During this early music career 
period he began to get more familiar with the Southern per-
spective on the War Between the States.  He began compos-

ing his own songs early on but once moving south, his newer 
“Civil War” songs became more decidedly Confederate-
oriented.  

 
Since 1999 Jed recorded more than a dozen albums, per-

formed at countless Celtic Fests, live-music venues particu-
larly Celtic-oriented pubs, and composed music for at least 
two documentary films about the Missouri-Kansas Border 

War.  At least one of these films has been shown on PBS.  Additionally, Jed has given shows at several 
Mississippi SCV camps, at various state (Division) conventions, and at national conventions. 

 
Jed was a very nice man and good friend who will 
be greatly missed. 

 
 

Rest in Peace 
 
 

Photos:  Top left and center right photos copied 
from the official Jed Marum web site.  Photo at left 
bottom taken from this editor’s personal photos. 
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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 was the proper name 

of the prison camp in Geor-

gia the Yankees made infa-

mous by the name 

“Andersonville” and how 

long was it in use? 

 

April’s question asked: 

How many civilians were 

killed as a result of the 

three days of battle at Get-

tysburg? 

 

The answer: 

One, a woman named 

Jennie Wade. 

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 Slave Trade, at the Source: 
 
 “We want three things: powder, ball and 

brandy; and we have three things to sell: 
men, women and children." African Chief  
 

“...but the inescapable fact that stuck in my 
craw was: my people had sold me…..My 

own people had exterminated whole nations 
and torn families apart for a profit before 
the strangers got their chance for a cut. It 

was a sobering thought." Zora Neale 
Hurston - considered one of the pre-eminent 
writers of twentieth-century African-

American literature. 
 

The British diplomat Wilmot, explained to 
King Gelele: "England has been doing her 
utmost to stop the slave trade in this coun-

try. Much money has been spent, and many 
lives sacrificed to obtain this desirable end, but hitherto without success. I have 

come to ask you to put an end to this traffic and to enter into some treaty with 
me." 
 

Gelele refused: "If white men came to buy, why should I not sell?" Wilmot asked 
how much money he needed. "No money will induce me...I am not like the kings 
of Lagos and Benin. There are only two kings in Africa, Ashanti and Dahomey: I 

am King of all the Blacks. Nothing will compensate me for the loss of the slave 
trade." Gelele also told Burton, "If I cannot sell my captives taken in war, I must 

kill them, and surely the English would not like that. King Gelele of Africa 
 
Glele, despite the formal end of the slave trade and its interdiction by the Europe-

ans and New World powers, continued slavery as a domestic institution: his fields 
were primarily cared for by slaves, and slaves became a major source of 

'messengers to the ancestors', in other words, sacrificial victims in ceremonies. 
 
DTH 

King of benin 


