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Robert Penny spoke on “The Life of 

Johnny Reb.”  The topic will take two 

meeting to complete. 

Compatriot and Past Commander Dan 

Duggan has informed me that Compa-

triot Robert Penny will present the sec-

ond part of  “The Life of Johnny Reb.” 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

 When:  October 25, 2021, 6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

October Meeting 

The Life of Johnny Reb 

September Report 

The 

Sons of Confederate Veterans 
Jefferson Davis Camp No. 635 

 * Volume L *  *  PO Box 16945, Jackson, MS 39236  *  * October 2021 *  *  Number 10 * 

The Life of Johnny Reb 

Part 1 

 
 
 
 
 

T he Lord is my light and 
my salvation; whom 

shall I fear? the Lord is the 
strength of my life; of whom 
shall I be afraid? 

W hen the wicked, even 
mine enemies and my 

foes, came upon me to eat up 
my flesh, they stumbled and 
fell. 

T hough an host should 
encamp against me, my 

heart shall not fear: though 
war should rise against me, in 
this will I be confident. 

O ne thing have I desired 
of the Lord, that will I 

seek after; that I may dwell in 
the house of the Lord all the 
days of my life, to behold the 
beauty of the Lord, and to 
enquire in his temple. 

F or in the time of trouble 
he shall hide me in his 

pavilion: in the secret of his 
tabernacle shall he hide me; 
he shall set me up upon a 
rock. 

A nd now shall mine head 
be lifted up above mine 

enemies round about me: 
therefore will I offer in his 
tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I 
will sing, yea, I will sing 
praises unto the Lord. 

H ear, O Lord, when I cry 
with my voice: have 

mercy also upon me, and an-
swer me. 
 

Psalm 27:1-7 
(KJV) 

 

Mary Anna Randolph Custis Lee 
 
Although con-

fined to a 
wheelchair 
and in nearly 

constant pain, 
Mrs. Lee 

worked hard 
to support her 
husband and 

the Confeder-
ate war effort. 

Throughout the war, she and her 

daughters knitted socks for Confeder-
ate soldiers, which she sent to her 

husband by the hundreds to distrib-
ute to his men. 
 

Mary Lee did visit Arlington a few 
months before her death in 1873. Un-

able to get out of the carriage, some-
one brought her a drink of water from 
the well. “I rode out to my dear old 

home but so changed it seemed but a 
dream of the past—I could not have 
realized it was Arlington but for the 

few old oaks they had spared & the 

(Continued on page 6) 

Reminder: 

Fall Work Day 
Greenwood Cemetery 

Confederate Burial Section 
October 23, 2021 

8:00 am or thereabout 

 
Come out and help clean up the area.  

Bring your favorite tools. 
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Calendar November 22, 2021 

Plans to be determined 

 

December 13?, 2021 

Plans to be determined 

 

January 24, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

February 28, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

March 28, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

April 25, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

May 23, 2022 

Plans to be determined 

 

June 25, 2022 

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 

This week I got a text message from our compatriot Minor Buchanan, who was 
obviously in Richmond, Virginia.  He had taken a trip down the street that used 
to be Monument Row, and was outraged at how those beautiful monuments had 

been demolished by the history revisionists.  In reply I could but sympathize 
with and share his feelings of sadness, but added how silly and shortsighted it 
all was in the larger scheme of things.  Face it, Richmond is a dirty, run down, 

crime ridden big city in many areas, sharing almost all of the problems big lib-
eral--run cities have in such abundance, and the only unique thing it had going 

for it was its rich historical heritage.   Now Richmond has decided to turn its 
back on the past, and having done what it liked it will now have to like what it 
has done. I have been there many times, but that is all in the past, and I doubt 

not that there are many who share my feelings.    
 

My recently acquired copy of the papers of the Southern Historical Society con-
tinue to yield interesting fruit.  In the volume I am now reading the fight at Get-
tysburg is being re-fought, specifically with the purpose of finding out why the 

battle was lost.  It rather reminds me of when my children were little and some 
transgression was identified.  Then the primary issue was always whose fault 
was it and who was to blame.   General E. P. Alexander, whose service with the 

artillery arm made him famous, wrote a letter in 1877 giving a detailed account 
of his views about the Gettysburg campaign.  In 1863 Alexander was a colonel 

commanding a battalion of guns attached to General Longstreet's corps.   
 
Alexander's first argument was that the invasion was a 

mistake. He says that he feels Lee expected to make the 
enemy attack the Confederates, on what grounds he does 

not specify.  Second, he agrees with Lee that the primary 
goal of the Army of Northern Virginia was to defeat any 
Yankee army that was sent against the ANV.  Alexander 

argues that Lee tried to get the Union army to attack him 
in Virginia, without success, and felt that Lee had crossed 
the river feeling the Federals would be forced to attack.  

In this line of reasoning you will notice Alexander has 
adopted the argument his chief Longstreet made after the 

war, at every opportunity.  
 

(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: 
 

PEACE IN MIDST OF A CRUSH SPIRIT 

 
In Psalms 121:2, "(Our) help comes from the Lord , 
the Maker of heaven and earth"! (NIV)  K.T. Sim 

explains best about this verse, "No matter what 
kind of situations we find ourselves in, God sees.   

And He's waiting for us to turn to Him.  When we 
do, our circumstances may not ALWAYS change, 
but He's promised His PEACE in the midst of it all"!!  

Amen!! 
Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

But Alexander goes on to make an argument I have 
never read before; I am not saying it has not been 

made before, just that I have not seen it.  He says that 
even after the second day at Gettysburg the Confeder-
ates could have gone on the defensive and forced the 

Yankees to attack. He cites as his support for his con-
clusion the fact that Meade DID finally attack the Con-
federates as they were entrenched on the Potomac 

River, only to find that the Confederates had slipped 
back across the river.  (Those of you who memorize my 

columns will remember my writing about these events.)   
You will recall that this belated attack was purely the 
product of political pressure from Washington, where 

the Lincoln administration felt that Lee's army was as 
good as destroyed.  If this is all Alexander has to say, I 

have to reply what I heard many judges say to me in 
my legal career:  "I find your argument is not persua-
sive."   

 
But Alexander does make one point I have never con-

sidered before, and that is how short the Confederate 
guns were on ammunition. He says that the limbers 
carried generally some 130 to 150 rounds per gun, 

"enough for one hour and a half of rapid firing."  He 
said the reserve trains were supposed to carry 100 
rounds, but he doubted the reserve trains had 60 

rounds per gun.  If Alexander is correct, I have to won-
der how much this contributed to what Lee decided to 

do and when he decided to do it.  Doesn't matter 
really:  the battle remains lost. 

(Continued from page 2) 

Alexander’s Comment on Hood Replacing Johnston 

 
Longstreet's chief of artillery General Edward Porter 

Alexander's personal recollections as appearing in 
"Fighting for the Confederacy", reporting on Pres. 
Davis' removal of Gen. Johnston from the defense of 

Atlanta and replacing him with John B. 
Hood: 

 
"......a last nail in the Confederate cof-
fin, it was now supplied. The credit of 

its due, I have always understood to 
our Georgia Governor Joseph E. Brown 
& our Senator, the eloquent Benjamin 

H. Hill. By political arts & press…” 
 

DTH 

YANKS CHEER FOR JACKSON 
 
A friendly intercourse, not always confined to a 

trade of coffee for tobacco, existed between the 
outposts; "Johnnies" and "Yanks" often ex-
changed greetings across the Rappahannock; and 

it is related That one day when Jackson rode 
along the river, and the Confederate troops ran 

together, as was their custom, to greet him with 
a yell, the Federal pick-
ets, roused by the sud-

den clamor, crowded to 
the bank, and shouted 
across to ask the cause. 

 
"General Stonewall 

Jackson," was the proud 
reply of the grey-coated 
sentry. Immediately, to 

his astonishment, the 
cry, "Hurrah for Stone-

wall Jackson!" rang out 
from the Federal ranks, 
and the voices of North 

and South, prophetic of a time to come, mingled 
in acclamation of a great American. 
 

Source: Stonewall Jackson and the American Civil 
War by G. F. R. Henderson, 1898 

Photo used: Artwork of David Geister 
DTH 
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An Alabama Confederate Tells Why Confederates Fought  

 
“Probably not ten percent of those serving in the Confederate armies owned or ever expected to own a 

slave. Some entire companies and regiments came from sections of the country where a Negro was rarely 
seen and they were among our bravest and most faithful soldiers. 
 

They fought against interference in the affairs of their State, dictation by an alien people, invasion and subju-
gation of their country. 

 

Their fighting blood was up and they were ready to fight 
it out at any cost.” Hugh W. Henry, 22nd Alabama Infan-

try 
 
Photo: Artwork of Dale Gallon: Confederate Glory Print. 

Gettysburg, PA, July 3, 1863 - Brigadier General Richard 
Garnett leading his brigade of Pickett’s Division, attacking 

the Union Center. 
DTH 

WADE HAMPTON: BURDENS OF THE HEART 

 
As the train left Greenville for his next speaking engagement at Spartanburg, General Hampton said 

to his young aid, “So many things are different now. At one time I needed a wagon to carry all my 
baggage. And now all I take with me is just what my hand baggage accommodates.” He pointed to 

the bag at his feet then solemnly added, “Ahhh, yes… That is except for all these flowers.” They 
both looked around the passenger car at the collection of flowers lying everywhere. “Now I need an 
entire train to carry all of them.” 

 
Each bouquet had been given to the General by mothers and wives of his soldiers. At every stop 

along the way, Hampton had collected countless notes from women telling him of their support, 
love, and prayers for the election. But far too many times their notes also spoke of a lost father, 
brother, or son who served under him during the war. 

 
“It’s very sad for me to see these gifts carelessly thrown aside. Each one of them represents some-

thing very sacred - those young lives. It’s not right that these flowers should be trampled under-
foot.” 

 
Then his young aid had an idea. “If it suits you, Sir, we can pay tribute to those young men by toss-
ing them into wooded places and fields — just like the places where they fell in battle. We can se-

lect out-of-the-way places where they won’t be disturbed. And as we toss them there, we can have 
a few moments of silent prayer to pay a tribute to those lost lives these flowers represent.” 

 
General Hampton looked solemnly down at his folded hands, sighed deeply then quietly nodded. 

 
Source: Paraphrased from Hampton and His Red Shirts by Alfred Williams, pages 178-179. 
Link to free e-book:  

http://babel.hathitrust.org/cgi/pt?id=inu.32000002647255;view=1up;seq=1 
DTH 
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A GLIMPSE OF WHAT IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN LIKE IN SOUTH CAROLINA 

WITHOUT THE CAPRETBAGGERS’ INFLUENCE 
 
Wade Hampton’s stop at Conwayboro had been the high 
point of his 1876 gubernatorial campaign. Horry County, 
for some miraculous reason, had escaped the clutches of 

the Carpetbaggers and Scalawags. Because of the lack of 
their influence, the little town had been spared discord 

between the races. In the crowd at Conwayboro, Hamp-
ton had witnessed a better side of life than most South 
Carolinians had experienced these past twelve years. It 

confirmed what he had thought all along. If South Caro-
lina had been untouched by the Carpetbaggers, harmony 

between the races would have prevailed. When their 
Methodist preacher opened the campaign speech, he had 
everyone recite a Bible verses which supported what 

seemed to be the town’s main theme: “Go on doing right, 
be strong and fear not.” 
 

The spirit of brotherly love that prevailed in the crowd 
had touched Hampton. So touched was the General that 

he had talked for a full hour, making it the longest speech 
he delivered during the campaign. That night during sup-
per, a kindly Negro citizen invited them to talk at his 

church. They immediately left their unfinished meal and 
walked along with him to the little church filled with dark 

faces. General Hampton delivered his two hours heartfelt 
speech in front of the congregation. When finished, he 
invited questions. His answers on state and national is-

sues, as well as race relations, were honest and frank. He 
was well received by the congregation. 
 

If only all of South Carolina was as untouched by the thievish Carpetbaggers and their native filthy Scala-
wags the future of both races in South Carolina may have been like that little borough. Hampton had a brief 

glimpse of what life might have been like if they had been 
spared their influence. But the stone had already been 
thrown into the pond. The ripples of what the Carpetbaggers 

and Scalawags had done would haunt the South for many, 
many years to come. 

 
Source: Reconstruction in South Carolina by John S. Rey-
nolds, 1905 

Link to free e-book: http://www.archive.org/stream/
reconstructioni00reyngoog... 

Photo: Governor Wade Hampton 
 
DTH 

Wade Hampton, postwar Governor 
of South Carolina 

Wade Hampton, wartime photo 
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trees planted by the Genl and myself which are raising their tall branches to the Heaven which seems to smile 
on the desecration around them.” 

 
Mary Anna Randolph Custis Lee died on November 5, 1873 at the age of 66. She is buried next to her husband 
on the Washington & Lee campus in Lexington, Virginia 

 
Photo: 1866; Mary Anna Randolph Custis Lee 
 

DTH 

(Continued from page 1) 

Postwar/Reconstruction 

PRESIDENT GRANT TURNS A DEAF EAR TO SC PLEAS FOR HELP 
 
When putting together pieces of the puzzle that caused reasonable men to take matters into their own hands 
during the Reconstruction, let’s take a closer look at the taxation problem faced by South Carolina.  The cost of 
the state doing business for fiscal year ending 1860 was $618,231.  During the Carpetbaggers’ Regime, by 

1873, the cost escalated to $1,184,876.  Taxes had advanced yearly until they consumed more than one-half 
of the income from the property taxed.  The tax levied to support the Carpetbaggers’ cost of doing business, 

fraudulent activities, inflated salaries, black militia and miscellaneous sundries jumped from $550,000 to 
$1,764,357! 
 

On March 30, 1874, a committee of South Carolinian taxpayers went to Washington and presented their des-
perate appeal to President Grant and Congress.  Committee chairman, William D. Porter, spoke to President 

Grant on their behalf.  When Porter finished, Grant leaned back in his chair and replied, “After listening to your 
remarks, I do not see that there is anything that can be done either by the Executive or by the Legislative 
branch of the national Government to better the condition of things which you have described.  The State of 

South Carolina has a complete sovereign existence, and must make its own laws…Where the fault lies may be 
a question worth looking into.  Whether a part of the cause is not due to yourselves.  Whether it not owing to 
the extreme views you have held … are questions which I leave to your own consideration…” 

 
Thanks, Mr. President…They could plainly see that there was no help coming from Washington.  Here was the 

deal… Someone takes a stick and keeps jabbing you with it until one day you have had all the jabbing you can 
take.  Being a reasonable man, you go to the powers that be to get it to stop.  But instead of helping you, the 
victim, they give your attacker a bigger, sharper stick and permission to continue the jabbing.  Then one day 

you grab the stick and run them through with it.  Whose fault is it? 
 

This is what happened to the Confederate Veteran returning from war.  The sad truth is that the Radical Re-
publican Carpetbaggers in South Carolina, back by an apathetic Federal government, pushed even a reason-
able man who wanted peace more than ever into taking action.   

 
Source: “The Reconstruction in South Carolina” by John S. Reynolds; pages 134, 251, 255 & 263; published in 
1905 

Link to free e-book: https://archive.org/details/texts?and[]=“The Reconstruction in South Carolina” by John S. 
Reynolds 

 
DTH 
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Editor’s note:  I’m not trying to push this book but I thought the teaser excerpts were interesting.  
Taken from the Facebook page of John Vincent “Vince” Powers and shared by Quantrill’s Partisan 
Rangers.  This posting is a teaser ad to market the book When the Yankees Come by Paul C. Graham. 

 
When the Yankees Come:  A New Book 

 
This is a new book of the collected memories of slaves in South Carolina of when Sherman’s army 
came through. 

 
“The Yankees took everything we had except a little food, hardly enough to keep us alive.” – Marga-

ret Hughes, Columbia, SC 
 
“When the Yankees come through burning, killing and stealing stock, I was in master's yard. They 

come up where the boss was standing, told him there was going to be a battle, grabbed him and hit 
him. They burned his house, stole the stock, and one Yankee stuck his sword to my breast and said 

for me to come with him or he would kill me. Of course I went along. They took me as far as Broad 
River, on the other side of Chapin; then turned me loose and told me to run fast or they would shoot 

me. I went fast and found my way back home by watching the sun.” – Sam Rawls, Newberry, SC 
 
“Oh, my God, them Yankees never bring nothing but trouble and destructiveness when they come 

here, child.” – Hester Hunter, Marion Co, SC. 
 

Excerpt: "Many Americans believe that the coming of the blue soldiers of the North, emissaries of 
emancipation, was a joyful event for African Americans. Nothing could be further from the truth. End-

ing slavery, contrary to self-congratulatory American myth, was not a righteous crusade. It was a by-
product of a brutal war of conquest and invasion—a total war against civilians in which black South-
erners suffered as much if not more than whites." 

 
The link to the book on Amazon: 

https://www.amazon.com/When-Yankees-Come-Carolina-Remember-ebook/dp/B01BURRXTM/
ref=sr_1_1?keywords=when%20the%20yankees%20come%20paul%
20graham&qid=1566519236&s=gateway&sr=8-1&fbclid=IwAR1wFB2JHaD_C1xNPN0Kcq-

JrXh2z2dgzsEzRvWzGgco-lC4kJq59zARD6s 

 

Cpl. William Marion Johnson 
 

Cpl. William Marion Johnson, Company F, 3rd Mississippi Infantry Battalion. 
Johnson enlisted in Grenada, Mississippi on 27 October 1861 to serve for one 
year. He was discharged on 20 February 1862 for unknown reasons. Johnson 

died in 1892 and is buried in an unmarked grave in Hickory Flat, Mississippi. 
 

Posted on the Facebook page of Stan Hutson.  Shared by H. Grady Howell, Jr., 
Historian & Author. 
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Boy Soldiers 

 
THIS is the reason there are Confederate monuments in our South.  They serve as gravestones for the ones 

who did not get to come home. 
 
WHY are we allowing ignorant, lawless thugs who are little more than ghouls re-

move gravestones to our dead in our South? 
 

"In going over the field of Gettysburg shortly after the battle we discovered the 
body of a young Confederate soldier, who in dying had fallen into a crevasse on 
the hill so deep that his remains could never be removed. As we looked at him a 

ray of sunshine fell on his face and he seemed smiling as if in triumph..." 
 
BOY SOLDIERS OF THE CONFEDERACY by Susan R Hull, 1905 

 
Photo:  Pvt Thomas Gaston Wood, 16 years old, Co. H, 11th GA.  If you look 

closely at the photo, his initials are on the brim of his cap.’ 
 
From the Facebook page of the Southern Historical Society 

Taking Harper’s Ferry 

 
As Gen. Robert E. Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia advanced into Maryland in the fall of 1862, Lee hoped to 

capture the vital Union garrison and arsenal at Harpers Ferry. 
 
Although Gen. George McClellan and the Army of the Potomac was in pursuit, in a bold maneuver Lee divided 

his army, sending three columns under Gen. Thomas “Stonewall” Jackson to Harpers Ferry while the rest of 
the army marched towards Hagerstown. Surrounded on three sides by steep heights, the terrain at Harpers 

Ferry made it nearly impossible to defend, a problem made worse by the Union commander at Harpers Ferry, 
Dixon Miles’, lack of experienced troops. 
 

From September 12-15, Jackson’s troops placed their artillery on the heights looking down on Harper’s Ferry, 
and on the morning of September 15, Jackson ordered an artillery barrage that hit the small yet strategic town 
from three sides, followed by an infantry assault at 8 a.m. Miles, believing the situation to be hopeless, decided 

to surrender the garrison and its more than 12,000 men. As the decision to surrender was debated, Miles was 
struck by a shell that shattered his left leg, a wound that proved fatal. 

 
Jackson then took possession of Harper’s Ferry before joining the rest of Lee’s army at Sharpsburg, leaving 
Gen. A.P. Hill’s division at the 

garrison to continue the parole of 
prisoners. Civil War Trust 

 
Photo: Confederate soldiers un-
der the command of Gen. Robert 

E. Lee camp on the outskirts of 
Hagerstown, Maryland, in Sep-

tember of 1862. Image courtesy 
of World History Group archive. 
 

DTH 
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General Order No. 11, 1862 

 
General Order No. 11 was a controversial order issued by Union Major-General Ulysses 

S. Grant on December 17, 1862, during the Vicksburg Campaign, that took place dur-
ing the American Civil War. The order expelled all Jews from Grant's military district, 
comprising areas of Tennessee, Mississippi, and Kentucky. Grant issued the order in an 

effort to reduce Union military corruption, and stop an illicit trade of Southern cotton, 
which Grant thought was being run "mostly by Jews and other unprincipled traders." 

In the war zone, authorized by the Lincoln administration, the United States licensed 
traders through the Army, which created a market for unlicensed ones. Union military 
commanders in the South were responsible for administering the trade licenses and 

trying to control the black market in Southern cotton, as well as for conducting the 
war. 
 

From a Bing internet search, with some editing for this publication 

The Other Order No. 11, 1862 

 
September 1862 brought executions for refusing to swear allegiance to the U.S. In Oc-

tober at Palmyra, Missouri, ten innocent political prisoners and POWs were executed 
because a Union informer disappeared. Soon afterwards, Lincoln promoted to brigadier
-general the man responsible. 

 
In 1863 General Ewing imprisoned as many wives, mothers, and sisters of Quantrill's 

Confederate Partisan Band as could be found. The building housing most of them col-
lapsed in August, killing many. 
 

Ewing had been warned that the building was in danger of collapse, and the guerrillas 
believed that it had been deliberate. In retaliation Quantrill sacked and burned Lawrence, Kansas. 
 

Ewing then issued an order (also enumerated as Grant’s Order No. 11 but issued in a different military dis-
trict) forcing all persons in four counties of western Missouri living more than a mile from a military base to 

leave the state. They were forced from their homes at gunpoint and escorted away. Then all property was 
destroyed. 
 

Cass County, which had a population of 10,000, 
was reduced to 600 by this "ethnic cleansing." Un-

ion Colonel Lazear wrote his wife that the ensuing 
arson was so thorough that only stone chimneys 
could be seen for hundreds of miles.  "It is heart 

sickening to see what I have seen since I have 
been back here.  A desolated country, men, 

women, and children, some of them almost naked.  
Some on foot and some in wagons. Oh God." 
 

Why America lost the "Civil War" 
http://calltodecision.com/Civil%20War.html | Octo-
ber 30, 2002 | Nat G. Rudulph 

Artwork:  Order No. 11 by George Caleb Bingham 
DTH 

 

Ewing 
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Trivia Question:  

 
This month’s question asks: 

The LeMat revolver was de-

signed to give a user more 

firepower than the various 

models of Colt revolvers.  

What were the design fea-

tures? 

 

September’s question asked: 

What is an “abatis”? 

 

The answer:   
It is an obstacle formed of 

trees felled toward the enemy.  

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 

 


