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The program was presented by Camp 

Chaplain Glenn Shows on "Battle of 

Red Lick, MS," which occurred on 

July 4, 1864. 

 

The autumn work day at Greenwood 

Cemetery was scheduled for October 

13, 2018.  This should help keep the 

spring work day in preparation for 

Confederate Memorial Day from en-

countering any major cleanup issues. 

Adjutant Ron Stowers informs me that 

Past Camp Commander Emmitt Eaton  

will present a program entitled “Saga of 

a Sidearm.” 
  

Note that the meeting will be at a dif-

ferent location for this month only.  

See map and short article on page 4. 
 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  October 23, 2018,  5:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

 

See you there! 
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Saga of a Sidearm 

September Meeting 
Report 
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Battle of Red Lick 

 
 
 

F or thy name's sake, 
O Lord, pardon 

mine iniquity; for it is 
great. 

W hat man is he 
that feareth the 

Lord? him shall he 
teach in the way that 
he shall choose. 

H is soul shall dwell 
at ease; and his 

seed shall inherit the 
earth. 

T he secret of the 
Lord is with them 

that fear him; and he 
will shew them his cove-
nant. 

M ine eyes are ever 
toward the Lord; 

for he shall pluck my 
feet out of the net. 

T urn thee unto me, 
and have mercy 

upon me; for I am deso-
late and afflicted. 

T he troubles of my 
h e a r t  a r e 

enlarged: O bring thou 
me out of my distresses. 
 

Psalm 25:11-17 
(KJV) 
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Calendar 

October 23, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

November 27, 2018 
Regular meeting of 

Camp 635 at the Munici-

pal Art Gallery 

 

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 had a pretty successful Confederate week and if you don't mind I am 
going to tell you about it.  For some time I have been trying to get more infor-

mation on my great, great grandfather William Smith Cooper, who went into 
the Confederate Army in 1862, when he was living at Okolona.  I knew he was 
in Company L, 41st Mississippi Infantry and the family history was he was 

killed at Franklin.  His daughter was three years old when he was killed and 
she later married my great grandfather, Thomas Martin Murphree, himself a 

survivor of four years in the Confederate Army.  
 
Well, I was in Franklin this past week and in the Cemetery Book for the 

McGavock Confederate cemetery there was an entry for a Confederate soldier 
identified only as "W."  Further investigation revealed the unknown man was 

in Company L, 41st Mississippi.   I am still digging, but there is a real chance 
that this is my ancestor.   For many years in a small way I have contributed to 
this Confederate cemetery and it may be that I have cast my bread on the 

right water.  I need to see whether there were any other men from Company 
L with a name containing "W" that were killed at Franklin.  If there are none I 
am going to convince myself that I have found my ancestor's resting place 

sure enough.   
 

If you haven't seen the McGavock Confederate Cemetery in Franklin, I highly 
recommend it, for it is a wonderful example of a labor of love.  After the No-
vember, 1864 battle the Confederate casualties were buried on the field as the 

army moved on to Nashville and disaster.    
 

A local man, Col. John McGavock, became concerned about the fate of the 
Confederate dead and he and his wife donated two acres of land near their 
house for a cemetery.  In April, 1866, Col. McGavock and others began to 

raise funds to move the Confederate dead to the new cemetery.  The dead 
were interred together by state and as complete a record of the names and 
locations as possible were kept in a Book of the Dead.   Col. McGavock and his 

wife maintained the Confederate Cemetery for the rest of their lives. Today 
the cemetery is maintained by a nonprofit corporation and provides the final 

(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 You Ever Known the Silence of God? 
 
Isaiah did in 57:11 NIV "…is it not because I have 

been silent that you do not fear me?" The children 
of God have drifted from the truth and forgotten 
God's goodness.  Forward Chambers says, “…faith 

is NOT that I see God, but that I know God SEES 
ME that is good enough for me....I will run out and 
play a life of absolute Freedom!'” 
 

 Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

resting place for 424 soldiers from Mississippi.  The 
trustees of the corporation are elected from the local 

chapter of the United Daughters of the Confederacy.  
 
There is enough tragedy and disaster in the War Be-

tween the States to fill all the volumes you want to 
write on those subjects, but the story of the Carter 
family would surely fill one chapter.  Capt. Fletcher H. 

Carter of the 13th Tenn. Infantry is buried in the 
McGavock Cemetery, as he was killed at Franklin in No-

vember, 1864.  Fletcher Carter enlisted as a private in 
that regiment in May, 1861, along with his four broth-
ers.  The youngest brother, Borous, was wounded at 

Belmont in 1861 and lost the use of one arm for life.  
One older brother, William Carter, was killed at the Bat-

tle of Murfreesboro in December, 1862.  Another 
brother, Absolom Carter, was killed at Atlanta in the 
summer of 1864.   Five brothers went off to fight for 

the South and the result was  three dead and one 
maimed for life.  It is hard to believe we live in a coun-

try where we are told these days that this type of sacri-
fice is not worthy of honor and respect. 

(Continued from page 2) 

THE HISTORICAL COVERUP FOR THIS MAN 

IS QUITE STUNNING 
 
Two years after passage of the DC Emancipation 
Act and a year after the Emancipation Proclama-
tion went into effect his administration was still 

using slave labor to complete construction of the 
Capitol Building in Washington DC. 

 
In 1863 he allowed W. Virginia to secede from 
Virginia and admitted the same into the Union as 

a slave state 6 months after the Emancipation 
Proclamation went into effect. 

 
As an Illinois attorney he represented a slave 
owner seeking the return of his runaway slave.  

He supported Fugitive Slave laws and wanted 
them strengthened. 

 
DTH 

SOUTH’S PLANS FOR THE GRADUAL 

EMANCIPATION OF SLAVES… 
 

Here is another truth that you will not find in our his-

tory books. John Sergeant Wise, Confederate Veteran 
and post- war lawyer, recorded his memoirs. In the 

following passage he speaks of the South’s plan for the 
gradual emancipation of their slaves.  
 

“Little effort has been made to record the fact, yet it is 
nevertheless true, that many Southern men were work-

ing earnestly and loyally towards the adoption of some 
plan of gradual emancipation which, while it would free 
the slave, would not destroy the labor system of the 

South or leave the slave-owner impoverished. The abo-
litionist did not believe this. He was uncharitable in his 
judgment of the humanity of the slave-owner; and his 

demand that a difficult problem, requiring time for its 
solution, should be disposed of at once and in his way - 

per fas aut nefas - was strongly provoking.”  

 
Source: THE END OF AN ERA by JOHN SERGEANT 

WISE, 1899 
Link to E-book: http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/wise/

wise.html#wise113 

 
DTH 

http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/wise/wise.html#wise113
http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/wise/wise.html#wise113
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Alternate Location for October Meeting 
 
As stated on page one, the meeting in October will be at a different location.  It will be at the Masonic Lodge at 7454 

Old Canton Road in Madison.  It is located between the Bruce Campbell Airfield and the fire station, across the street 
from the Ridgecrest Baptist Church. 
 

The purpose of the change is to check out that facility as a possible backup location for the camp’s monthly meetings in 
case it may become necessary.  Next month (November) the camp will meet at its usual place, the Jackson Municipal 
Art Gallery.  Presently there are no indications that it will become necessary to move away from the Art Gallery. 
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“I’M GOIN AFTER MY HAT”  

 
It was "the darkest night I ever 

knew," admitted Major General 
J.E.B. Stuart. Followed by 1,500 
horse soldiers, Stuart rode 

through the darkness in pelting 
rain. His mission was to disrupt 

the Federal supply line servicing 
Major General John Pope's army 
in northern Virginia as part of 

General Robert E. Lee's Second 
Manassas Campaign. 
 

Stuart planned to destroy the 
Orange & Alexandria Railroad 

Bridge crossing Cedar Run near 
Catlett's Station, while simulta-
neously striking Pope's head-

quarters. Revenge was another 
objective. Days earlier, the flamboyant Stuart and his staff officers were surprised by a force of Federal cav-

alry. Stuart, who commanded Lee's cavalry corps, managed to escape capture - but his cape and a favorite 
plumed hat became Yankee souvenirs. Now Stuart hoped to return the favor. "I'm going after my hat," he 
declared. 

 
As they neared their target, the gray-clad horsemen were pummeled by a violent thunderstorm that illumi-

nated their route with frequent bolts of lightning. They splashed through unguarded fords, captured the Fed-
eral pickets and surprised Pope's encampment. The nearby railroad bridge was too wet to fire, but Stuart 
captured more than 300 Federal prisoners, Pope's orders and dispatches, a huge store of Federal supplies, 

and an army money box stuffed with more than $350,000. 
 
Equally satisfying to Stuart, his men captured General Pope's hat, cloak and frock coat - which were sent 

back to Richmond for public display as Stuart's war trophy. 
 

Photo: Artwork by John Paul Strain titled “Lightning at Catlett’s Station 
DTH 

 AN OBSERVATION ON THE WAR BY A 

RENOWNED ENGLISH WRITER 
 
“The Northern onslaught upon slavery is no more than  a piece of specious 
humbug designed to conceal its desire for economic control of the Southern 
states.” – Charles Dickens, 1862 
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HOW THE YANKEES BURIED THE DEAD AT SHILOH 

 
“Wounded rebels at Shiloh had fallen in 

heaps, and the woods had taken fire 
and burned all the clothing off them 
and the naked bodies and blackened 

corpses are still lying there unburied. 
On the hillside near a deep hollow our 

men were hauling them down and 
throwing them into the deep gully. One 
hundred and eighty had been thrown in 

when I was there. Men were in on top 
of the dead, straightening out their legs 
and arms and trampling them down so 

as to make the hole contain as many as 
possible. Other men on the hillside had 

ropes with a noose on one end, they 
would attach this to a man’s foot or his 
head and haul him down the hollow and 

roll him in.” Cyrus F. Boyd, 15th Iowa 
Infantry 

 
Source: Cyrus F. Boyd was a member of the 15th Iowa Infantry. This is a diary quote found in “The Journal 
of History, Volume 50, Number One,” published 1952. 

Photo: One of the Mass Confederate Graves at Shiloh 
 

DTH 

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 infor-
mational CD with facts to support our Southern Heritage Defense. 
 

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

 

LONGSTREET AT THE END OF LIFE 
 
As the years passed, Longstreet became bitter, and his attempts to "set 
the record straight" made the situation worse. He was naive in many 
ways. He failed to follow his uncle's advice not to anger people by sub-

mitting controversial letters to newspapers. He didn't anticipate extreme, 
long-lasting Southern hatred toward him, nor that there would be conse-

quences for supporting Grant, becoming a Republican and accepting po-
litical appointments. 
 

On January 2, 1904, Longstreet contracted pneumonia. Large quantities 
of blood began to flow from his mouth, and he hemorrhaged so badly 

that the throat wound he had received 49 years earlier was reopened. 
Delirious for some time, he eventually lost consciousness. 
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James Longstreet died of pneumonia on the morning of January 2, 1904, just six days short of his 83rd birth-
day. 

 
On January 6th when the services began, a local guard unit and representatives of the Longstreet Chapter of 
the United Daughters of the Confederacy attended. Two priests and Bishop Keiley, one of the general's old sol-

diers, conducted the services. All the Longstreet children except James attended.  After services at the court-
house, pallbearers carried the casket to a hearse, which began the long procession to Gainesville's Alta Vista 

Cemetery. State and local dignitaries, militia units, Confederate veterans carrying flags, and other groups fol-
lowed as church bells tolled. At the gravesite, Bishop Keiley gave a eulogy, after which guards fired their vol-
leys, and Taps sounded its haunting notes. 

 
When the news of his death spread across the country, many newspapers had extolled his virtues as a man 
and his prowess as a general. Too bad they waited so long. As the pallbearers prepared to lower the casket, 

one of his old soldiers was moved to lay his uniform and enlistment papers on the lid of Longstreet's coffin, 
saying nothing, but speaking volumes. 

 
Despite all the accusations, he still commanded the respect of thousands both North and South, both Blue and 
Gray. 

 
DTH 

 

(Continued from page 6) 

OBSERVATIONS AT CHICKAMAUGA 

 
The battle may have ended, but the clean up was just beginning. 

155 years ago today, on September 22, 1863, Lt. John Vaughan 
of the 8th CS Cavalry rode through the battlefield, and recorded 
in his diary: 

 
"Sept 22 - We pass over the battleground and see the mangled 

dead in every direction. Some are shot in the leg, some in the 
breast and one poor fellow has his head shot off completely & 
another is burnt up caught from a burning fence. Dead horses 

are laying piled on the battlefield and I see a hog and black 
sheep dead poor things, they ought to keep away from where 
man meets in fearful combat! It is strange that the most intelli-

gent beings on earth endowed with reason and sense cannot 
settle disputes without resorting to force & brute force, the en-

emy’s loss is great, they have been driven in confusion from the 
field."  
 

Image: John Vaughan (photo from a descendant via a genealogy 
website) 

 
From the Facebook page of the Chickamauga & Chattanooga 
National Military Park, share on Facebook by Jim Woodrick. 
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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 another name for 

Drewry’s Bluff near Rich-

mond? 

 

September’s question 

asked: 

What was the first major 

city in the Confederacy lost 

to the Union? 

 

The answer: 

Nashville, Tennessee 

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 

JINE THE CAVALRY! 
 

“The cavalry was the favorite arm of the Confederate service… Wheeler, Fitzhugh 

Lee, Hampton, Forrest, and Stuart were the most famous officers of the cavalry 
corps, but behind those gallant cavaliers, there rode thousands of men, not only 
fully as gallant as they were, but also from their earliest boyhood just as deeply 

versed in horsemanship. Again and again, in the midst of flying bullets, while the 
musketry was crackling and the cannon reverberating to the sky, the song rang 
out gaily from many a brave lip:  

 
‘If you wish to have a good time,  

Come jine the cavalry, come jine the cavalry.’" 
 
Source: Brave Deeds of Confederate Soldiers by Phillip Alexander Bruce, LLD, 

1916 
 

Link to free e-book:  
https://archive.org/stream/bravedeedsofconf00bruc/
bravedeedsofconf00bruc_djvu.txt 

 
Image by Charleston Tintypist 

 
DTH 


