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The program “Saga of a Sidearm” 

was presented by Past Camp Com-

mander Emmitt  Eaton. 

 

The temporary alternate meeting loca-

tion proved so popular with members 

that a suggestion was made to seek a 

permanent relocation.  Ron Stowers 

will be canvassing the membership 

prior to November’s meeting to allow 

all members to express their opinion. 

Adjutant Ron Stowers informs me that 

no formal program is planned for No-

vember and that time will be spent dis-

cussing and voting on whether to make 

a permanent move of meeting location 

to the Masonic lodge in Madison.  Also 

the plans for the December social need 

to be finalized. 
  

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  November 27, 2018,  5:00 pm. 

Where:  Jackson Municipal Art Gal-

lery, State St., Jackson, MS. 

 

See you there! 

November Meeting 

Relocate or Stay? 

October Meeting 
Report 

The 
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Saga of a Sidearm 

 
 
 

F inally, be strong in the 
Lord and in his mighty 

power. 

P ut on the full armor of 
God, so that you can 

take your stand against the 
devil’s schemes. 

F or our struggle is not 
against flesh and blood, 

but against the rulers, against 
the authorities, against the 
powers of this dark world and 
against the spiritual forces of 
evil in the heavenly realms. 

T herefore put on the full 
armor of God, so that 

when the day of evil comes, 
you may be able to stand 
your ground, and after you 
have done everything, to 
stand. 

S tand firm then, with the 
belt of truth buckled 

around your waist, with the 
breastplate of righteousness 
in place, 

A nd with your feet fitted 
with the readiness that 

comes from the gospel of 
peace. 

I n addition to all this, take 
up the shield of faith, with 

which you can extinguish all 
the flaming arrows of the evil 
one. 

 

Ephesians 6:10-16 
(KJV) 

 

Editor’s  note to readers: 

 
This month’s newsletter “theme” is 

the battle of Franklin.  In keeping 
with that theme, I encourage all 
readers to consider joining the Save 

the Franklin Battlefield organization.  
Individual membership is only $20 
per year. 

 
I’ve been a bit disappointed in all my 

years as a member that the only Mis-
sissippians shown in the member ros-
ters are Dan Duggan and I.  With all 

the Mississippians with ancestors that 
were at Franklin, membership from 

our state should be much greater. 
 
Please visit http://www.franklin-

stfb.org/ and join.  Thank you. 

http://www.franklin-stfb.org/
http://www.franklin-stfb.org/
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Calendar 

November 27, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

Note:  The following 

dates are subject to 

change if the camp de-

cides to move to the Ma-

sonic lodge for meetings. 

December 18?, 2018 
Annual Christmas Social 

 

January 22, 2019 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

February 26, 2019 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

March 26, 2019 
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 

 
I have a book entitled The Story of the Confederacy written by Robert S. 
Henry, published first in 1931, in an era before the serious work of revising 

history had begun.   Mr. Henry starts his book with this paragraph: 
   
The Confederacy was a belated attempt to exercise the right of a state to 
withdraw from the United States of America.  Because it was belated, because 
it opposed a mere right in the abstract to concrete force of economics, and the 
inevitable trend of, because it was burdened with the defense of slavery, it…
The old union of states federated together for specific and limited purposes 
died, to be succeeded by a new nation in which the states, North and South 
alike, have contentedly sunk from the sovereignty they so jealously  main-
tained in 1787 to become little more than convenient administrative subdivi-
sions of government.  
 
This short explanation gives much food for thought, thought I can't say I 

agree that many of us watched this change "contentedly." 
 
Remember when I  brought the recording of the Rebel Yell that the Museum 

of the Confederacy made to the meeting and played it?  Well, I tried hard to 
acquire the skill to make the yell that the old recordings played.  At some point 

my wife said her sanity was at risk because of my practice, so I had to call a 
cease fire.  Writing this made me think of an episode from over fifty years 
ago, when I first began to hunt wild turkeys.  The only person I knew that was 

a turkey hunter was Mayor Russell Davis, a good friend of my Father.  Visiting 
Mayor Davis I found he had a "mouth call," the first one I had ever seen, and 

that he made them himself.  Mayor promised to make me one and when it 
was ready Pop and I went over there to get the call.  Innocently enough I 
asked Mayor how he made the calls, and he said "from a condom and a piece 

of metal."   Mayor then went on to gravely inform me "you don't get a good 
tone on the call unless you have a used condom."   Pop laughed, but I was 
concerned.  I wanted a call with a good tone but …  When we got home I 

poured Listerine liberally over the new call.  Later I figured out I had been 
"had."   

(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: 
 

She Gave Her Blessing 

  
In a book, Uncle Seth Fought the Yankees, true 

short stories from letters, articles, etc, a 10-year 
old girl bought new shoes in Madison, Florida. The 
23rd Georgia infantry was passing through her 

town.  They were heading to the Battle of Olustee 
with a 10-year old barefoot drummer when the girl 
yell out that she had new shoes for the drummer 

boy.  She insisted that he take them.  As he went 
back to his unit, she yelled, "If you march with 

bloody feet to defend me, I can walk barefoot to 
the church to pray for you and your friends!" 
 

Jesus said, "If you did to least of these, you have 
done it unto me"! 

 Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 
Chaplain 

 
But back to the Rebel Yell.   Terryl Elliott has written a 

book about the Rebel Yell, and in it he tells about a 
man named Frank Tolbert's efforts to hear the Rebel 
Yell.  In 1949 Tolbert found out there were four Con-

federate soldiers still living in Texas, so he took his re-
cording machine and went visiting.  First stop was 104 
year old Joseph Whitsett, who said he tried to learn it 

"a thousand times" but never could do it. 
 

Second stop was in Robertson County to see Walter 
Williams.  That man said he couldn't do the Rebel Yell 
anymore, for "when you get to be a 107 years old you 

can't do everything you want to no more."  Williams 
went on to say he was about to have to give up fox 

hunting.  
 
Next he went to Wichita Falls to see 104 year old Tho-

mas Riddle.  Tolbert found that Riddle had just di-
vorced his third wife, whose sins included tearing up 

his favorite picture of Robert E. Lee. (By golly, if that 
ain't grounds for divorce this shyster doesn't know 
what would be.)  This man couldn't render the yell ei-

ther, said "it was a young man's yell." 
 
Last he went to see 103 year old Samuel Raney.  

Tolbert asked about a Rebel Yell and Raney's 75 year 
old son said his Father could do it, "but he best not.  

The last time he done it was seven years ago and he 
got a coughing fit after he done it."   Tolbert got the 
old man to recounting wartime experiences and 

"abruptly the old man threw back his face and started 
yelling like an opera singer hitting almost impossibly 

high notes.  It was a little like an angry elephant's 
scream.  There was a main cry and then a sort of fal-
setto echo back of the main cry.  It was if a mountain 

lion and a coyote were crying in chorus."    
 
Tolbert ran to his car to get his tape recorder, asking 

where he could hook it up.  "Can't, we have no electric-
ity; never tied on to REA." Two days later Tolbert re-

turned with a battery powered tape recorder but Mr. 
Raney was not on the porch.  Tolbert knocked on the 
door and the son answered.  "Papa died; probably the 

Rebel Yell died with him."    

(Continued from page 2) 
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THE 154TH ANNIVERSARY OF  

THE BATTLE OF FRANKLIN 
 

I’m exercising editorial privilege this month on this article.  Rather than try to cover the entirety of the battle 
at Franklin, I’ve chosen to deal with a specific group of Confederate companies made up of men from Amite 
County, Mississippi, where I grew up. 

 
Compatriot Dan Duggan has given the camp an excellent explanation of the battle in his presentation on 

more than one occasion so, just as a refresher, the following diagram shows the opposing forces that went 
into battle on November 30, 1864. between 4:00 and 5:00 pm. 

The Franklin battle has sometimes been called the “Gettysburg of the West” due to presenting similarities in 

layout to the Pickett-Pettigrew charge on the third day of the Gettysburg battle.  However, the distance the 
Confederates had to cross (almost 2 miles) and the width of the earthworks (almost a mile) were about twice 

that of the Gettysburg attack.  The two miles of mostly open farmland meant that the attacking Confederates 
would be in full view of the federal earthworks and the Fort Granger artillery most of the time.  The earth-
works themselves were tall and of loose soil consistency so that the Confederate had to labor to scale them.  

Those lucky enough to reach the earthworks became easy targets for the federals who could raise up from 
behind cover and fire down the outside of the fortification at the men attempting to climb up.  The federals 

also had artillery field pieces set at intervals along the earthworks to enable the firing of canister shot directly 
into the oncoming Confederates. 
 

The Amite Countians in the battle were mostly in the following units: 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Company C (“Amite Rifles”), 7th Mississippi Infantry Regiment 
Company E (“Liberty Guards”), 22nd Mississippi Infantry Regiment 

Company B (“Amite Guards”), 33rd Mississippi Infantry Regiment 
Company K (“Amite Defenders”), 33rd Mississippi Infantry Regiment 
Co. K (“Amite Rangers”), 44th Mississippi Infantry Regiment 

 
The 22nd and 33rd regiments were in Stewart’s Corp, Lor-
ing’s Division, Featherston’s Brigade.  They attacked from 

the far right (east) of the battle line and were near the front 
of the formation meaning that they went into battle at the 

beginning.  They were unprotected on their right flank ex-
cept for elements of Forrest’ cavalry that rode to the east 
along the Harpeth River to prevent federal forces from 

swinging around the flank there.  The earthworks ended at 
a cut for the railroad that ran into town paralleling the river 

and initially the Confederates thought the railroad cut pre-
sented a means to outflank the federals and roll up the line 
from the inside of the earthworks; however, the federals 

realized this fault in their fortification and placed a cannon 
astride the tracks firing canister shot down into the cut pre-

venting the Confederates from advancing up the rail line.  
One Confederate remarked after the battle that the federals 
fired down the cut so often even a rabbit couldn’t have 

made it through.  A number of Amite Countians managed to 
scale the earthworks but all were either killed or captures 
upon reaching the top. 

 
 

 
The 7th and 44th regiments were in Lee’s Corps, Johnson’s 
Division, Sharp’s Brigade.  They attacked left (west) of the 

center of the federal earthworks but were not put into action 
until seven o’clock.  Earlier the Confederates had actually 

broken through the federal defenses near the center of the 
fortification (where the Columbia Pike cut through) but fed-
eral soldiers being held in reserve had been ordered into the 

breach and managed to drive the Confederates back.  By the 
time the 7th and 44th went on the line, there was little  hope 
of breaching the earthworks again.  Darkness was nearly to-

tal at that point so that both sides were firing mostly at muz-
zle flashes of the opposing guns. 

 
The battle wound down at about nine o’clock and the feder-
als immediately began withdrawing to Nashville taking their 

wounded and as many of their dead as they could.  By morn-
ing, the federals had relinquished control of Franklin.  Many 

of the Confederate wounded were not attended to until day-
light on December 1.  The Confederate dead were buried in 

(Continued from page 4) 

(Continued on page 6) 
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makeshift graves on the battlefield.  The following year they were disinterred and moved to the McGavock 
Family Cemetery and reinterred in graves arranged by state of origin.  Mississippi had 424 known dead 

though many could not be identified by name.  There were a large number of unknowns even as to state of 
origin and likely some Mississippians were buried in this group. 
 

All the units from Amite County suffered many deaths in their ranks and would continue to meet tragic for-
tune in the subsequent battle for Nashville (which failed) and in the withdrawal back to Alabama.  Almost all 
remaining members of Co. K, 33rd Mississippi, were captured by federal cavalry near Anthony’s Hill Tennes-

see while performing rear guard duties.  They were incarcerated at Camp Chase (Ohio) Federal POW Camp. 
 

Many of the Confederates who fought at Franklin went into that battle knowing that it would result in a great 
toll of dead and wounded.  When you consider that these men--who were already suffering the fatigue of 
war, poorly equipped, poorly clothed, some without shoes, and poorly fed--went willingly into battle for what 

they believed in, you must respect them for their devotion and revere them for their sacrifice. 

(Continued from page 5) 

Editor’s Note:  Since I have made use of material from the Facebook page of Defending the Heritage so of-
ten in the newsletter, I thought I’d help that group by passing on the information on how to get an informa-
tional CD with facts to support our Southern Heritage Defense. 
 

Link to Purchase of CD:  http://mestasmusicals.com/heritage-home  

Confederate Brothers: A Brief History 

 
James Jefferson Anderson and his brother, John Anderson, volunteered with the Amite Defenders of 

Amite County, Mississippi.  This unit was organized into Company K of the 33rd Miss. Infantry Regi-
ment on 1 March 1862 at Grenada, Mississippi.  The regiment’s first action was at Corinth on Oct. 3-

5, 1862, as a part of Villepigue’s Brigade.  The unit won mention for conspicuous gallantry for as-
saulting with empty weapons and successfully driving Yankees from their entrenchments. 
 

In November, 1862, the brigade was ordered to Port Hudson, LA; the brigade commander died dur-
ing the march.  Brigade command passed to General Rust for a time, then to General Featherston.   

In March, 1863, Featherston was ordered to the Snyder’s Bluff area to 
check reconnaissance activity by Sherman’s troops  using  Porter’s gun-
boats to traverse Steele’ s Bayou and Rolling Fork and Deer Creeks.  The 

22nd and the 33rd were involved in two skirmishes with Sherman’s 
forces  before moving to  Edwards to join other  forces being assembled 

to meet Grant’s movements south of Vicksburg.  The brigade was 
slightly involved  at the Battle of Champion’s Hill on May 14, 1863, as a 

part of Loring’s Division.  Loring believed his division to be cut off by the 
Federals from the rest of Pemberton’s forces so he evacuated the divi-
sion back to Jackson by way of Crystal Springs.  The unit participated in 

Jos. E. Johnston’s movement toward the Big Black in an attempt to re-
lieve Vicksburg but retired to Jackson upon Vicksburg’s surrender. 

 
The 33rd, still a part of Featherston’s Brigade, was involved in the de-

fense of Jackson (Miss.) in July, 1863, against Grant’s invasion force.  
Their position was in earthworks on what was then the north side of  town near what is known in 
the histories as the position of the “Cotton Bale Battery” (artillery which used bales of ginned cotton 

Featherston 
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as fortifications).  This site is just southeast of the Baptist Hospital on State Street at the top of the 

hill.  The battery commanded a field of fire from northwest to northeast toward the present sites of 
Millsaps and Belhaven. 

 
The regiment went into camp at Canton with Lor-

ing’s Division after the fall of Jackson, then retreated 
to Demopolis, Alabama, when Sherman began mov-
ing east toward Meridian.  They were moved in the 

spring of 1864 to Rome, Georgia, to participate in 
Johnston’s resistance to Sherman’s advance from 

Chattanooga toward Atlanta.  The regiment was in-
volved in the battles at New Hope Church and Ken-
nesaw Mountain (Georgia) and was directly involved 

in repulsing Sherman’s assault at Kennesaw Moun-
tain.  The unit was again committed in the Battle of 

Peachtree Creek (just outside old Atlanta).  The unit 
saw general duties in the trenches around Atlanta 

and evacuated with the troops when Atlanta was surrendered.   
 
The next major action was in the assault of the Federal lines at Franklin, Tennessee, on November 

30, 1864.  The 33rd advanced against the extreme right (east side) of the Federal line with ele-
ments of dismounted cavalry providing their only protection on the right flank.  The unit crossed the 

entire field and directly assaulted the  Federal earthworks; a Lt. Shaw from Co. K. planted the regi-
mental colors on the earthworks before being shot down.  John Franklin Anderson was wounded 

while in double-quick march before reaching the line and retired from the field under his own 
power.  While awaiting medical assistance at the rear, he received a second, fatal wound to the 
head from a Yankee artillery aerial burst or an errant musket shot.  John Anderson was one of the 

424 Mississippians interred in the McGavock Cemetery at Franklin.   
 

Some remaining elements of the 33rd were present and perhaps took part in the Battle of Nashville.  
Upon Hood’s retreat into Alabama, the 33rd drew rear-guard duty to hold off as best they could the 
Federal cavalry sent to “dog” them.  On December 25, 1864, at Anthony’s Hill, in the vicinity of Pu-

laski, TN, James Jefferson Anderson and others of Co. K were surrounded by cavalry and ordered to 
surrender.  Upon doing so, the first man who 

stepped from cover was shot dead by a Yan-
kee sergeant who apparently did not intend 

to take prisoners.  JJA fired his musket from 
cover, killing the Yankee sergeant, but draw-
ing fire from others and was grazed across 

the back.  A Yankee officer rode between the 
adversaries preventing any more spurious 

surrender offerings and took the company 
into custody.  JJA held the rank of 3rd Ser-

geant at the time of his capture. 
 
Soon after their capture, those of Co. K, in-

cluding JJA, that were healthy enough to en-

Battle Flag of the 33rd Mississippi 

Confederate POWs at Camp Chase Prison 
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dure travel were transported to Camp Chase, Ohio, and incarcerated as prison-

ers of war.  They remained there until war’s end.  Upon his release JJA traded 
his wedding band for enough provisions to start the trek home to Mississippi.  

The duration of his journey and the means by which he traveled are not known 
but, given the conditions at the immediate end of the war, it can be presumed 

that he walked a significant portion of the distance and would have been many 
weeks completing the trip. 
 

James Jefferson Anderson (according to Anderson family lore handed down) 
supposedly said that while the Yankees were his enemy throughout the war, he 

did not come to hate them until the events surrounding his capture.  He consid-
ered the Yankee’s willful murder of a defenseless, surrendering young soldier to 
be unforgiveable.  In his last years, JJA became senile to the point that he was 

often not aware of his surroundings and would sit on his porch with a shotgun 
in case the Yankees came.   

James Jefferson 

Anderson 

Circa 1915 

The following is a song I wrote some 20+ years ago.  It was the source from which I drew the inscription on the Mississippi 
Monument at Franklin (2nd and 4th verses, see next page). —Wayne Anderson 

 

Franklin’s Bloody Plain 
 

Last night as I lay dreaming of olden days gone by 
My mind being bent on rambling to Franklin I did fly 
I stepped into a vision that, for a time, my mind did claim 
To show me things that happened on Franklin’s bloody plain. 
 
It was November thirtieth, eighteen sixty-four 
When the Southland’s sons and fathers into battle again were poured. 
The young and the old, the brave and the bold, their mission all too plain 
To charge across what would become Franklin’s bloody plain. 
 
I went to find my kinfolk, to hear what they might say 
Jeff and John were both in rank with the 33rd, Co. K. 
John remarked to Jeff, “I fear the shot will fall like rain, 
And we may cross over to Glory on Franklin’s bloody plain. 
 
At 4 o’clock, eighteen brigades that formed the ranks of gray 
Moved against the Yankee foe, flags flying in grand array. 
The sight first swells the heart with pride for the victory they might gain 
Then breaks it with sorrow for those lost on Franklin’s bloody plain. 
 
‘Til 9 o’clock, long after dark, they kept up a gallant fight. 
The Banshee’s scream died away, and Death put away his scythe. 
Mississippi’s men had paid a price, while in Jeff life remained, 
Four hundred twenty-three and John lay on Franklin’s bloody plain. 

 
When I awoke I wondered if the dream had come from my own mind, 
Or if I recalled a memory created before my time, 
Or if God allowed me to see images clear and plain 
Of how it was to fight and die on Franklin’s bloody plain. 
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The Mississippi Monument 

at  Franklin 
 

Located on Winstead Hill in a monument park  
maintained by the SCV from the local area,  the 
Mississippi Monument joined others on the site 

in 2006.  The monument was paid for with 
money from donations.  Fortunately, we col-

lected an excess above the cost of the monu-
ment and that excess was presented to the Mis-
sissippi Division SCV for heritage protection. 

 
Thanks to all that helped with this project. 
 

 
Left:  Front of monument 

Below:  Back of monument 

A note concerning the unit listing on the back of 

the monument (see image at right):  It has been 
said by various individuals that units were left off 

the list.  Since I was the one who compiled this 
list, I will be quick to agree that mistakes could 
have been made; however, several different ref-

erences (the names escape me now) were used 
to compile as thorough a list as possible.  If omis-
sions occurred, it was not by intent or due to lack 

of effort or research. 
Wayne Anderson   
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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 most deadly 

field artillery piece in the 

war?  

 

October’s question asked: 

What was another name for 

Drewry’s Bluff near Rich-

mond? 

 

The answer: 

Ft. Darling 

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 

John Bell Hood Artifacts 

 
FRANKLIN, Tenn. – The Battle of Franklin Trust will acquire a collection of arti-

facts owned by General John Bell Hood to be displayed in the future Carter House 
Visitor Center.   

 

The cost for these items is $90,000, 
and The Battle of Franklin Trust is 

seeking donors willing to support the 
acquisition.  
 

“It will be an honor to display a collec-
tion of General John Bell Hood’s arti-
facts at the soon-to-be-built Carter 

House Visitor Center,” said Eric A. Ja-
cobson, CEO of The Battle of Franklin 

Trust. “In a digital age, a physical con-
nection to the past becomes vital. 
These artifacts will help us tell a more 

personal story about Hood and about 
Franklin.  We believe this to be the 

greatest collection of artifacts related to 
the battle that has ever been ac-
quired.”  

 
After his death in 1879, Hood’s per-

sonal items were distributed among his children.  Several of these ended up in 
various museum collections, but a large collection of war-related materials was 
obtained by notable historian and author Douglas Southall Freeman.  They were 

later sold to other collectors.  
 
The Battle of Franklin Trust will acquire six items that belonged to Hood. These 

items include his saddle, saddle blanket, valise, crutches, two gauntlets, and a 
wide-brimmed hat with a Texas star.  

 
If you are interested in donating to the campaign, please contact Eric Jacobson at 
eric@boft.org. 


