Vol. 1 No. 4 Sons of Confederate Veterans Camp 260 February. 2008
Camp 260 Officers

Commander Bryan Sharp « Lt. Commander Grady Garton ¢ Adjutant/ Treasurer Dale Qualls ¢ Chaplain Paul Reynolds
Sgt.-at-Arms James Sharp < Trustees Andy Mathis & Dale Davidson ¢ Newsletter Bryan Sharp & Dale Qualls ¢ Webmaster D.J. Cloninger

CSSTennesseelronclad
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Port Columbus Museum Collection
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The Capt. W.H. McCauley Camp 260 extends our sincere thanks

to Cdr. Paul Clement, USN-RET. of Clarksville, Tennesseefor the

finemodel of the CSSTennessee Ironclad. Cdr. Clementisa

professional model builder and has made many shipsfor museums

acrossthe country. Thismodel took him over fivemonthsto build

and weareindeed grateful for hisgenerosity. Lt. James D. Johnston, CSN,

commander of the CSS Tennessee
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The Civil War News is a current events monthly newspaper
published by Pete and Kay Jorgensen, former community
newspaper publishers, who are collectors and history buffs.
The newspaper was founded 32 years ago by Michael A.
Cavanaugh as The Civil War Book Exchange.

The Civil War News publishes:

More than 600 coming event listings a year

Extensive coverage of preservation efforts and threats at
sites across the country

In-depth reviews of some 200 Civil War books a year,
plus CD and video reviews

A monthly guest Preservation News editorial page
column

Regular columns on firearms by Joe Bilby, images by
Ron Coddington and Civil War Round Tables by
Matthew Borowick.

Photo coverage of reenactments

Special sections with new year’s coming events and unit
& group recruiting ads in January, information about
groups doing preservation fundraising in April,
Gettysburg in July and Civil War books in November.

The Readers of this fine newsletter are urge to subscribed
to Civil War News. Normally, subscription are $29.49 for
one year. RETURN THE FLYER OR MENTION Capt W.H.
McCauley Camp 260 for a $10.00 saving and CIVIL WAR
NEWS will donated $10 to the Camp.
Civil War News
234 Monarch Hill Rd.
Tunbridge, VT 05077
(800) 777-1962 « fax (802) 889-5627
email: mail@civilwarnews.com
or visit www.civilwarnews.com

Captain Ed Baxter and His Tennessee
Artillerymen, CSA isthefirst complete unit
history ever written on Baxter's Company
Tennessee Light Artillery 2nd Organi zation.
This book retraces the footsteps of these
Confederate soldiers in the Civil War
starting with their recruitment in Middle
Tennessee in the fall of 1862. The long
marches, drudgery of camp life and their
rolein some of the bloodiest battles of the
war are detailed in the book. The book
includes the struggles their families faced
at home while they were defending the
Southland and details their capture and parole in Macon, Georgia
at the end of the war. The book contains the complete service and
pension records of all the soldiers who served in the company as
well as photograph and personal information.

About the Author

Dennis Joe Lampley was born October
10, 1951 in Nashville, TN. At age 4 his
family moved back to the family farmin
the Liberty Hill Community of the 1st
District of Williamson County. Theland
had been pioneered by his great-great-
great grandfather in 1811. He and wife
Irene, amember of the Tidwell family who
were also pioneers of the area, continueto reside on the homeplace
as the sixth generation on the same land.

Lampley graduated from Fairview High School and received his
B.S. Degree in Agriculture from the University of Tennessee at
Knoxville. After working in thedairy industry for several years, he
now works for the Tennessee Department of Environment and
Conservation. Over the years, Lampley has been activein several
agricultural, environmental and historical organizations.

2008: YEAR OF JEFFERSON DAVIS
http://Mmww.scv.org/pdf/JeffersonDavisResol ution.pdf




Shadowy Path May Lead to Treasure

By Kim Christensen, LosAngeles Times Staff Writer ~ December 5, 2007

HATFIELD, ARK. — Deep in the woods near Brushy Creek stands an old beech tree, its smooth bark etched with
dozensof carvings, including biblical references, aheart and aleglesshorse.

Bob Brewer was 10 when hisgreat-uncle, W.D. “ Grandpa’ Ashcraft, pointed it out onalogging trip 57 yearsago.

“Hesaid, ' Boy, you seethat tree? That' satreasuretree,’ “ Brewer recalled onarecent visit tothesite. “ * You seethat
writing?If you canfigureout what that is, you' |l find somegold.” *

Theold mandidn’t eaborate, but hiswordsstuck with Brewer through childhood and two tours of duty inVietnam as
aNavy hdicopter crewman. So did memoriesof Grandpa sfrequent, unexpla ned horseback ridesinto the nearby Ouachita
Mountains

INn1977, after retiring from the Navy, Brewer returned to western Arkansas and took up an obsessive search— for
buried treasure, and for hisfamily’slinksto asecretive, subversive Confederate group, the K nights of the Golden Circle, or
KGC.

After many yearsof research, heisamong thosewho believethat the group buried millionsinill-gotten gold acrossa
dozen gtates, tofinanceasecond Civil War that never cameto be. And hethinksAshcraft and hisson, Odis, had something
todowithit.

“I think GrandpaAshcraft and Uncle Ode had asecret,” Brewer says.

A smilar themewill play out onthebig screen Dec. 21, when Nicol as Cage returns as code-breaking treasure hunter
Ben Gatesin“Nationa Treasure: Book of Secrets,” asequel to Disney’s2004 hit. Brewer isaconsultant on thefilm.

But athough Cage' scharacter searchesfor Confederate gold and hisancestrd tiesto the Lincoln assassination, Brewer’s
journey shows, onceagain, that real life can be stranger thanfiction— or at least asintriguing.

Seepedinthehistory of the South and theWest, hisquest ishaunted by thelegend of Jesse Jamesand imbued with the
mysterious stuff of Freemasonry, coded treasure mapsand conspiracy theories dating to John WilkesBooth.

Along theway, Brewer says, he has unearthed about $200,000 worth of gold and silver coins. It’senough to support
hismodest lifestyle, and to thumb hisnose at those who might think he’sjust another old coot with ametal detector.

“It'smy damn story,” hesays, “andif they don’t believeit I’ m not gonnaworry about it, damnit. Pardon my French.”

Brewer'slifeisdetailed in“ Shadow of the Sentind: OneMan’sQuest to Find the Hidden Treasure of the Confederacy,”
abook hewrotewith Warren Getler, aformer Wall Street Journal reporter.

Theauthorssay their 2003 book, rei ssued in paperback as” Rebel Gold,” shedsnew light onthe hidden history of the
KGC, even asitlaysout Brewer'seffortsto trace hisfamilial connectionsto the group and crack the code behind its
legendary “ depositories.”

Having found smaller coin caches, Brewer sayshe' snow onto“abig, big one’ in Oklahoma— big enough to more
than validate his 30-year search.

“It was supposed to have been $2 millionwhenit wasburied,” hesays. “Wefigureit'sabout 80 timesthat facevalue.”

The hunt that brought Brewer to thispoint beganin earnest after heretired fromtheNavy in 1977 and started spending
timeat aHatfield coffee shop, whereta k often turned to treasure-hunting. Some spokeof “ Spanishtreasuresigns,” smilar
to themarkings hisgreat-uncle had shown him.

Spaniard Hernando de Soto had explored the nearby mountainsin 1541 and local legend held that he stashed gold
there. Over time, Brewer came to doubt the Spanish angle, but linked what hisforebears had told him to what hewas
hearingintown.

He sketched the symbol s others described, tracked them down when he could and plotted them on topographical
maps. During astint asastate inspector of beekeepers, he explored remote areas of theforest and found more carvingson
treesand rock faces.

Many wererecurring symbols: snakes, turtles, crescent moons, crosses, numbers and | etterswith odd flourishes.
Brewer figured they were crypticindicators of distanceand direction, cluesto buried riches.

By mapping them, Brewer surmised that they ran along linesthat might extend for milesas part of alarger “treasure
grid.” Tracing thelineswithametal detector, he says, helearned to systematically find buried clues, oneleading tothenext,

everything from gun barrelsto farming implementsto milk C%‘] lids. (cont. on pege 4)



(cont. from page 3)
If that soundsfar-fetched, it did also to some of the 400 or so residents of Hatfield, including Brewer’swife, Linda.

“Alot of her friends, and even my ownfamily, weretelling her, * You better watch Bob because he' sgoing off the deep
end,” “ Brewer says. “ Shewasbeginningto believeit, too.”

But Brewer persisted, and concluded that cluescould befound not only in carvingsontreesbut alsoin thetrees’ shape.
Some appeared to have been contorted as saplings, or had oddly grafted limbsthat caused them to grow into unusual
shapesand directional pointers.

Following alinefrom one such * hoot owl tree,” Brewer says, hefound the carved beech that GrandpaA sheraft had
shown him several decadesearlier.

Hestudied itssymbols, “waked thelines’ radiating from them and found buried horseshoesand other cluesthat led to
hisfirst cachein 1991 — acanning jar filled with gold and silver coinsfrom the 1800s, their $400 face value afraction of
their actual worth.

Brewer sayshewas” stunned” by thefind, intheforest about 10 milesfrom hishome.

“1 wastotally wiped out for acouple of daysand couldn’t deepfor acoupleof nights,” hesays. “1 thought | had it all
figured out and I’ d berich within aweek. | wasalittlewrong about that.”

The Brewersmade avideo about the carved beech, dubbed the“Bible Tree” for etchingssuchas“ 1t Thess3:2,” an
apparent referenceto First Thessalonians. It wasahit at treasure-hunting shows, and Brewer soon wastrading storiesand
information with otherswho shared hisesotericinterest.

In 1993, one of them showed Brewer abook about Jesse James, with passages about the Knights of the Golden
Circle, buried Confederatetreasure and cryptic symbols.

Founded inthe 1850s by George Bickley, aformer Virginianlivingin Cincinnati, the group wasreputed toinclude
prominent political figuresand Confederateleaders, among them Gen. Albert Pike, ahigh-ranking member of the Scottish
Riteof Freemasonry.

Oneof thethingsthat led Brewer tolink hisfamily tothe KGC were* Pike” carvings he' d seen on trees. Another was
GrandpaA sheraft' smysterious, daylong ridesinto thewoods.

Sometimeshisgreat-uncletold him he' d been hunting “ cows,” saysBrewer, who only muchlater learned it might have
been short for “ cowan,” aMasonic term of contempt for intruders. Grandpahad shown him where onewas buried amid

the pinesand hardwoods.
“Hesaid the man got in here, got to messing around and putting hisnose where he shouldn’t have, and got himself
killed, “ hesays.

Eventualy, Brewer concluded that Grandpaand Uncle Odewerepart of agenerations-old network of “ sentinds” who
watched over caches of KGC money. Much of it camefrom government-payroll holdupsand train robberies, according to
Brewer and otherswho say Jesse Jameswas aleader and benefactor of the group.

Ceci Gillespiethinkssome of theloot wound up on achunk of property sheand her sister owninWapanucka, Okla.,
about 100 miles southeast of Oklahoma City.

“We' ve had at |east 10 people show up with the sameidea, that Jesse Jamesburied treasurethere,” Gillespie says,
starting with an 87-year-old man who greeted her with a“treasuremap and his*list of reliablefacts “ some20yearsago.

In the mid-1990s came Brewer, teamed with an Oklahoma schoolteacher who al so had a Jesse Jamestreasure map.
Inthearea, they found ajar of silver coinsdated 1812 to 1880, Brewer says, but their hunt was cut short whenthesisters
booted them from the property.

Brewer saystheteacher doubled back without him and found another cache of gold coins. The man might later have
struck it evenricher, according to a1995 story inthe Daily Oklahoman, which said he' d “ unearthed aWellsFargo safefull
of gold coins’ at an undisclosed location.

If it wasfrom her property, Gillespie says, she'snever gotten any of it, though sheisconvinced that millionsingold are
gtill stashed there.

Robert Smith, aUniversity of Oklahomalaw professor who haswritten at length about Jesse Jamesand other American
outlaws, dismissesstoriesof hugetreasuretroves.

“I know very littleabout the Knights of the Golden Circleor whether such an organization evenexisted,” hesays. “But
my own fedlingisthisstuff about buried gold, asfar as Jesse Jamesisconcerned, isnonsense.”

JamesM. McPherson, aPulitzer Prize-winning Civil War historian and aprofessor emeritusat Princeton University,

has his own doubts about the group’sreach.
4 (cont. on page 6)



Camp 260'sHappenings

We had afine meeting January 8thto start the year off right. We signed up one new member & had three more new
vistorsinterestedinjoining. We christened 2008 with acemetery cleanup outsidethe Stayton Community of Dickson
county. Wewereout inthe middle of nowhere & almost dropping off the northern map of DC into Cheatham Co. aswe
tended tothegravesof Corp. William Mayberry (Killed @ Franklin) & Pvt. J. B. Monroe (captured @ Ft. Donelson &
prisoner @ Camp Douglas), both of Co. B, 49th Tennessee Infantry. We may havetaken agoat path to get there
through the hollers & hillsides, by tobacco barns, acrossmuddy streams & cow pasturesto get there but finally can say
mission accomplished! Thanksto all that participated~ You are appreciated for stepping up on acold day causethis

was snake/tick country & we couldn’t have gotteninthere after it turnswarm. Thanksto Bro. Barry Mayberry for
heading up thisclean up.

MORE INFO TO COME
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(cont. from page 4)
“There certainly was an organization called the Knights of the Golden Circle,” McPherson allows, noting thegroup

sought to spread davery by annexing territory in Mexico and the Caribbean in the yearsbeforethe Civil War.

But oncethewar began, “the story becomes pretty shadowy,” he says.

“My guessisthat asthewar went on, itsreality kind of shaded over into myth,” hesays.

Brewer’sco-author Getler, who met Brewer in 1998 and spent fiveyearswith himinthefield and on alengthy paper
chase, countersthat “wedug alot deeper” into the group than anyone before.

“TheKnightsof the Golden Circle wereamuch more powerful organization
than history givescreditto,” Getler says.

At theNational ArchivesinWashington, heand Brewer scoured filesand rare-book collections, finding the persona
prayer book of KGC founder Bickley, whoin 1863 wasarrested asaspy but never charged, and diedin 1867. Insidethe
book was ahand-written key to the group’s code.

Thepair interviewed descendants of members, searched the Library of Congressfor relevant writingsand pored over
the archives of the Pinkerton detective agency, which had pursued James. Their search of an online database yielded
illuminating arti clesfrom newspapers, magazines and journa sdating to the 1800s, and at Georgetown University Library
they found workson Booth.

They concluded Booth waseither aK GC member or was hel ped by thegroup while on therun after shooting President
Lincoln at Ford’ s Theater onApril 14, 1865.

“Noonecanbesure” Getler says, “but weare pretty confident that the K GC, themost powerful subversivegroup that
ever existed inthe United States, wasvery involved in the assassination of Lincoln.”

He'sa so confident that Brewer ison to something very real.

“Thisisnot cropcircles,” hesays.

Brewer’s quest has taken him from Arkansas to Georgiato Arizona and back to Oklahoma, where he and two
partnershave zeroed in on asite more than 100 milesfromthe Gillespies' land.

Likeother treasure hunters, they are cagey when discussing their work, loath tolet dip too many detailsabout exactly
whereand what they’ redoing.

They say the Oklahomasearch got held up by summer rainsand flooding, which produced four-foot-high grass. It's
crawling with snakesand too high to work inwith metal detectors, they say, and hiring someoneto mow it would draw too
much attention.

Othersmight bewatching and could beat them to thegold. Brewer iswillingtowait it out.

“Weknow whereit'sat now,” hesays. “All wehavetodoisput our detectorsover it andwe'll find it.”

In some areas, treasure hunting isbanned by law or requires permission from private property owners, or state and
federal agenciesthat oversee publiclands. At the Oklahomasite, Brewer and hispartnershave acontract with the owner.

“Wedon't ever go anywherewithout permission— period,” saysJohn London, 63, anAmarillo, Texas, dectricianand
satellitedishingtaller working with Brewer. “Therearenoifsandsor butsabout it, and if you don't get it, the* butt’ will be

yours”
(cont. on page 7)

Charge to the Sons of Confederate Veterans:

“To you, Sons of Confederate Veterans, we submit the
vindication of the Cause for which we fought; to your strength
will be given the defense of the Confederate soldier’'s good
name, the guardianship of his history, the emulation of his
virtues, the perpetuation of those principles he loved and
which made him glorious and which you also cherish. Salute to the Confederate Flag
Remember, it is your duty to see that the true history of the

South is presented to future generations.” “l Salute the Confederate Flag

with Affection, Reverence, and

Undying Devotion to the Cause
for which it Stands”

- Lt. General Stephen Dill Lee, Commander General,
United Confederate Veterans, New Orleans, Louisiana, 1906
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(cont. from page 6)
Alongwith meta detectors, globa positioning devicesand laptop computerswith mapping software, London’streasure-

hunting tool sinclude dows ng wandsand an* information rod” madefrom an old rabbit-ears TV antennawithasilver dollar
riveted ontoit.

Heinsistsit works, but sayshehasn't had to rely onitin Oklahoma.

“Thisispure KGC research that hasbrought thisstuff up,” hesays.

Another partner, Jim Weaver, a63-year-old window and siding salesman from Hutchinson, Kan., credits Brewer’s
“uniqueability” to decipher symbolsand find clues.

“You cansay it'sagift. You cansay it'sgenetic,” Weaver says. “| don’'t know what itis, but Bob really hasdiscovered
something remarkable.”

He sayshe's seen evidence“ beyond any possible shadow of adoubt” in Oklahoma.

“If webringthisthing totheconclusonweanticipate,” hesays, “it will bemind-boggling.”

If hedoeshitit big, Brewer says, it won't changehislifemuch. Hehasal heneeds: agood family, enough money to pay
hishills, anice house on apatch of land where he can step out hisfront door and shoot deer and wild turkey all day long.

Mostly, hejust wantsto finish hislife' swork.

“Sometimes| wish | had never started it,” hesays. “But | wasawaysgood at puzzlesand when | set my mindto doing
something, | doit.”

Bob Brewer points out arcane symbolson atreein western Arkansasthat hebelievesareclues  FOUND: Bob Brewer shows off coins
to atreasure stashed away by the Knights of the Golden Circle, asecretive Confederategroup.  he has uncovered through his 30 years
A man seeking Confederate gold and his own family’s hidden history uncoversacryptictrail ~ of treasure hunting. He's still waiting

that may stretch back to a secret society and Jesse James. on abig score and says he'sclosingin
(Tom Ewart / For The Times)  onitinrural Oklahoma.
(Tom Ewart / For The Times)
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Discovery Channel ExaminesWinans Seam Gun
Thetruegtory of a19th-century wegpon of massdestructionwith Batimoretiesgetsashotinthearmasit'srebuilt on* Mythbusters

John Lamb wastracing hisgreat-great-grandfather’ sinvolvement in the Civil War when he came acrossreportsof a
19th-century killing machine.

Theformer Harford County resident and Civil War buff soon turned hisintereststoward the so-called Winans Steam
Gun. A shiny, black, oversized metal contraption, the steam gun was made by an Ohio inventor who boasted that it could
take out an entire regiment in one sweep, firing up to 400 rounds aminute from 300 yards away.

Thereareonly afew reportsof the steam gun being fired, including in ademonstration before the Baltimore City
Council. Still, widespread news of its purported prowessmadeit one of the original feared weapons of massdestruction.
Anditjust happened to be on display in Baltimoreduring theriot of April 19, 1861, oneweek into the Civil War. City
officialssought it asprotection after aclash between Batimore spro-Confederate civiliansand Union troops, attempting to
crossthe city en routeto Washington, left 16 dead and scorésinjured. (cont. on page 10)



GRACE PERIOD FOR DUESIS 4 UPCOMING

NOW OVER! J
The SCV’sFiscal year (not calendar) beginsAugust 1st & EVE NTS fo r
with a3 month grace period to pay your dues. After Nov. :

\ 2008

1st thereisa$5 latefeeto reinstate and if not received Y A

youwill bedropped fromtherolls. YOURATTENTION

TOTHISNOTICEAND YOU:? CONTINUED Feb. 2 John Bridgesto Speak @ 260 Saturday

SUPPORT ! SAPPRECI ATED! Bro. John Bridgesof the Sam Davis Camp #1293in

Mail your Duesto: Brentwood will beour honored quest speaker Saturday at

g?)ptéw.ll.zl;/lescCauley Camp 260 noon on February 2nd at St. Paul Churchin Charlotte. He
.0. Box

isamember of themusical trio “ Coleman Scouts” who per-
formed for the crowd at last year’ s Tennessee Division
Reunionin Murfreesboro. Helast spoketo usabout hislast
book “ Capt. Tom - Crisisof Faith” about hisgreat grand-
father who rodewith Gen. John Hunt Morgan. Please mark
your calendarsfor thisvery informativetalk onthese 3 brave
cousinswho fought for Tennessee & the South. Hewill have
bookson handfor salefor al interested. Pleasebringa
friend.

Dickson, TN 37056-1276

Feb. 15 - 17 Island 10 Reenactment

Feb. 16 Dover’sBall

Mar. 1 Schedule Camp Meeting at Noon, St. Paul.
Mar. 29 - 30 Battle of Centerville Reenactment

Apr. 5 Sdlie'sSpring Catillion

May 3 - 4 Dickson’'sOld Timer’sDay

May 16 - 18 Battle of Sacremento Reenactment
June 7 Schedule Camp Meeting at Noon, St. Paul
July

Aug.

Sept. 27 3rd Annual Blue& Gray Ball at Old Spencer Mill
If you know of any eventsthecamp will beinterestedin
please send to dal esqui ckprint@hbel |south.net

WELCOME NEW CADETS

Let'swelcome cadet: JAMES Gibson Lowe who
joinsonthe service of his5th Great Grandfather, Riley Qualls, Co. H, 10th Tn Cav.

cadet: Cody Ray lvey and cadet Caleb Zane Keaton

whojoinsontheserviceof Sgt. WillisJerome Sullivan,
Col. Gray’sCo. 3rd Tennessee (Forrest’s) Cavalry







(cont. from page 7)
Morethan 140 yearslater, Lamb, aformer resdent of Darlington who now livesin Chattanooga, Tenn., hasbecome

asought-after source on the steam gun. It wasultimately dismantled for scrap - with no credible evidence of its potential.

Thegunwill befeatured onthe Discovery Channd’sMythbusters. The crew of the show, eager to see whether thegun
could do what itsfounder claimed, consulted with Lamb to build prototypes, one of which propelled golf-ball-sized
projectiles.

“Thisparticular device hasalegendary element,” Lamb said. “If it had worked or had been adapted towork, it could
have changed the course of the Civil War.”

The show comesamid recent newsof Civil War-eracannonballsfound in debristaken from the Patapsco River near
Brooklyn. TheWinans Steam Gun, whichwasinadvertently credited to Maryland industriaist RossWinansafter heexhibited
it on hisproperty, isscarcely mentioned anymore beyond Civil War history circles.

But Lamb said that during the Baltimore Riot, widdly regarded asthe Civil War’sfirst bloodshed, it wasthetalk of the
nation. Newspapersfrom asfar awvay as\Wisconsin and Caiforniawrote about the weapon that used steam and centrifugal
forceto rotate metdl spheresinsdeitsbelly, then hurl the spinning objectstoward thetarget with precison timing.

Reportscalled it everything from Dickinson’s Patent Centrifugal Gun (after itsinventor, Charles Dickinson) to the
Centrifuga Steam Gun, the Baltimore Steam Battery and the namethat became most popul ar, the Winans Steam Gun.

“Itwasabigded,” said Lamb, who grew upinaDarlington house built by hisgreat-greeat-grandfather, amember of the
2nd Maryland Infantry during thewar.

Anavidreader of Civil Wer literature, Lamb wasresearching the 2nd Maryland Infantry when he cameacrosswritings
about Winans, a Confederate sympathi zer, and the steam gun coveted by both sidesin the conflict.

“It wasinvented by aman named Dickinson who made anumber of strong claimsfor thegun, probably told to those
who attended hisdemonstrationsand later picked up by thepress,” Lamb said.

Headded that Dickinson claimed the gun to be* easy to movefrom placeto placeand could bebuiltinversionstofire
shotsfrom 1 ounceto 24 pounds, with similar range and force of gunpowder weapons.”

AccordingtoanApril 21, 1861, articlein The Sun, the city purchased the gun from Dickinson for defenseafter theriot.

“Thecentrifuga steam gun of Mr. Dickinson onexhibitioninthiscity for sometimepast, hasbeen purchased by thecity
andwill beusedinitsdefense,” thearticlesaid. “ Thegunissomething likeasteam fireengineand will throw three hundred
balls per minute. It istheintention of the authoritiesto plant the gun at the head of the street up which theinvading troops
attempt to march and by signalsto clear the streets of citizensand sweep theranks.”

Some reports suggested the gun was not purchased, but taken, from Dickinson, Lamb said. He said the gun ended up
at afoundry shop owned by Winans, who wasa so making munitionsitemsfor thecity at thetime. Many believethat ishow
the gun became known to beinvented by Winans.

“The newspaper people probably assumed it washisgun,” said Wallace Shugg, aretired English professor at the
University of Maryland, Baltimore County who haswritten on Winansand Maryland'sinvolvement inthe Civil War. “ Many
peoplefigured herewasthiscrazy guy inventing al kindsof things. They may have given him credit without asking.”

Ultimately, the gun wasreturned to Dickinson. He attempted to takeit to Harpers Ferry, Va., (now West Virginia) to
sl to Confederateforces. But Union forces captured the gun mid-journey and took it totheir camp at Relay, in Batimore
County. Thegun eventually ended up in Massachusetts, was put in display long after thewar, then turned to scrap. The
Discovery Channel becameinterested in the gun whileresearching other Civil War weapons.

“It wasmadeat the beginning of the team era, and we' reinterested in something that has so much power that ispurely
driven by steam,” said Discovery Channel producer and director Eric Haven.

The producersflew Lamb to San Francisco where the segment for the show was produced. He consulted them onthe
construction of prototypesthat are dated to be aired on the show.

“Itwasavery uniquedesign, an L-shaped barrd that spun around with atiming mechanism,” Haven said. “ Cannonbd|s
weredropped into thetop of the barrel and at just theright timewereflung out of thebarrdl . After smal-scaetesting on one
not using steam power, we brought it up to larger scale and hooked it up to steam using an ordinary household water
hester.”

Haven added that TV viewerswill need to tunein to seewhether the prototypesworked.

Whilethereareno remnantsof the old steam gunto befound, what appearsto beareplicaof it stsin Elkridge, behind
the Elk Ridge Landing marker along U.S. 1. The paint-chipped, weather-beaten contraption sitsamidtall grass. It looks
like Dickinson’sgun, but it hasno signsor markers.

10 (cont. on page 12)



The Battle of Sacramento will take place this year May 16-18 in Calhoun Kentucky. You can register
online at http://battleofsac.com/RegForm.htm and we will invoice you. Or you can print the registration

form and send it in with your check.

Last year, we conducted an in-depth survey. We have the results of that survey in an 8-page 4-color
publication. Send us your mailing address along with the addresses of all who are in your

regiment and we will mail each of you a copy today.

This year we anticipate the Battle of Sacramento to be bigger and better than ever! Help us make this
happen by spreading the word about it! Don’t forget to send us your mailing address.

Sincerely,

The Battle of Sacramento Marketing Team
WMTH Corporation

“We Make Things Happen”

P.O. Box 51153

Bowling Green, KY 42102

(270)792-5300 Cell

(270)781-6858 Work

Trailsrus.com

Keep up with camp announcements & historical
posts concerning our local Southern history. To
join, please send an email to
therail@scvcamp260.org with your name &
Camp 260 membership info. For more info,
contact camp webmaster D.J. Cloninger at
webmaster@scvcamp260.org.
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COME PAY US A VISIT SOMETIME!

WE MEET AT NOON ON THE 1ST SATURDAY OF
EACH MONTH @ 1400 ST. PAUL ROAD. ALL
VISITORS WELCOME! Y’ALL COME!



(cont. from page 10)
Lamb, adirector of devel opment and communicationsfor a

Chattanoogabranch of Habitat for Humanity, iswritinga
book about the steam gun.

Theepisodemarksthe second timehehasbeeninvolved
withaMythbusterssegment. Hewasatechnical adviser about
agun design taken from aLeonardo daVinci workbook.

Hundreds of accounts of the famed steam gun are
mentioned on theWeb, he noted, many of which till refer to
it as the Winans Steam Gun. He hopes the Mythbusters
episode changesthat.

“1 hopeit catches peopl€ s attention,” hesaid. “It'sa
neat reminder of what happenedinthe past and how astory
can get twisted and become more than what it wasin the

t@l nning.” THE liLﬂIm_.mu ouN

A trip taken by
Mr and Mrs Jarrett Howell, Mary Stewart, Elmer, Jennie and Will
Woodworth, at Eljenwood, Mch 3*¢- 1907.
By Mary Stewawrt

Mr Howell took us to show us the battle field. We went directly up the hill back of my house
and bore to the northwest. The path is dim, but we got through the briars and bushes easily. We
passed places where charcoal had been burned the old fashioned way. Logs were stood on end in
form of a, wigwam, with earth covering them about the depth of one foot leaving an opening at
the top where the fire was set. It was left to burn itself out. The earth is still blackened by it,
tho it is about 50 years ago it was done. By and by we came to a more open space. Here Mr
Howell showed us where two soldiers had been buried. We saw the trees which marked the lines
for the sentinels march. There were 1700 Iowa cavalry stationed here. The horses were inside
the rope circle and tied to the rope and fed on the ground We saw where the tents were. There
were several heaps of stones which we were told were the remains of some “Irish houses” that
were taken by the commanding officer to “ warm his soldiers feet.” The Irishmen were working
for the railroad. There was another pile of stones where the magazine had been. McNeary was a
guerilla with 125 men. He stole up the hill from below the Poplar Spring, coming up just where
Jennie Woodworths house is now. He put the main force on the hill east of the cavalry and kept
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(cont. from page 13)

them lying low till the right time. He fired at first one
sentinel and then the other. The second man kept his
place, while the first (neither being hit) ran to report
to his superior. The cavalry turned out and went for
the men who had fired, while McNeary kept up a fire
and backing down. He thought to bring the cavalry
where his men on the other hill could do havoc. Soon
as they began to put in their work the cavalry turned
away from McNeary and cleared them all out. Of
course, McNeary with his forces could do nothing but
harass. He got away. Some men were killed and some
wounded and there were some sick in camp. Mrs
Howells mother, and another woman went next day
with baskets of provisions for the sick. They were stopped by a sentinel who told them not to go
inside as they would not be let out again. He took the provisions and had a man carry them to
an officer and to the sick. They had passed one picket and officer told them they could not get
out the way they had come in, so they rode out a different way, and fearing the soldiers stopping
them, they rode home as fast as they could go. They had hardly arrived home when they saw
men coming tracking the horses. Tracks came through the gate on to the barn, the men hardly
taking their eyes off the ground. They found the horses warm from the run, but they were
assured it was only the women who had gone to take provisions to the soldiers and not spys they
were on the track of. If anyone came near the camp they were closes watched. East of White
Bluff one mile were stationed some Michigan infantry on the Nashville Pike. Mrs Howell heard
next day that there were sick men in need of food there and she went with baskets of food, and
when she reached there she found them Negro soldiers, and would not give them anything, for
the white men needed all. Hood with several thousand men were started for this place. They
were near Nashville. The Michigan infantry in a single night threw up great earthworks with
which to protect themselves. Two colored troops were first sent up the hill and were mowed
down as a machine mows grass. Then men were sent solid 11 men deep and were badly cut up.
The Federals held Nashville. Mr Howell saw Nashville the day after the big battle and he said the
ground looked like barrels and barrels of molasses had been turned out there. The dead were
stacked on wagons in great loads, and buried in ditches near the Cumberland river, and the first
freshet that came the bodies were all washed into the river. Mrs Howell was then a little girl but
she recalls seeing the battle from the window in the top of a high building. When one man who
held the flag was shot down another took his place, and then another till the battle ended. The
excitement about here was high. There were Union men and they had a hard time of it. Many
were taken out of their beds and shot. So many were shot that all could not be buried, and their
bones lay exposed on the ground for days. Mr Howell said he did not think there need have been
a war. He said Lincoln had called a stop to all preparations and asked Dayvis to hold an election
and vote the states in again making the offer to pay expenses and buy the slaves and set them
free. This they would not do so the war went on. They were holding a meeting at White Bluff and
talking loudly about war and saying the Yankees were cowards and would not fight. That one
southener could make a dozen Yankees run, and a lot more like that. Mr Howells father got up
on a box after the speaker got down and told them they were making a mistake, that the
Yankees were just as good fighters as they were, and that they ( the southeners) would be in the
fight, and their fathers and brothers and their blood would be shed. One of the men called out
“We’ll put a stop to that blab.” and being right near, pointed his gun at Mr Howell and was about
to shoot when someone hauled him away, and Howell got down. There was a lot of moonshine
whiskey in circulation then. Provisions were scarce. The Union officers would demand things,
always giving a voucher in return. Mrs Howell says most she can remember of the war was, that
she was always cooking for the soldiers. Every day great pots would be filled with meat, in the
kitchen and out in the huge iron pots. The meat would be cut into chunks of 3 or 4 pounds, and
15 (cont. on page 16)
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boiled, and often just as they had put the meat over, a regiment would come passing thru and

they would file into the house, and each man would take a chunk of meat out of the kettle
before it was warmed thru, and pass on. They would shoot the cattle and hogs and when the war
closed Old Mrs Howell said she had one mule, one cow and one sow. The soldiers came one day
and were about to shoot Mr Howells cattle and Mr Howell told them not to, that they were too
poor, and not fit to eat. He took the keys and opened his smoke house and gave them all except
one piece, enough to cook once for his family. A negro came once and asked for something and
would not give a voucher . When Mr Howell demanded a voucher the negro shot at him. Mr
Howell told him he would report him and walked off. The negro shot more than once, but did
not hit him. Mr Howell told the captain. The negro was put in the guard house. The captain gave
Mr Howell a gun and 40 rounds of cartridges and told him to defend himself. Scarcely anyone
had guns, as the South had so few and anything that would shoot was taken. Mr Howells mother
saved a gun by hiding it in the ceiling. One of the federal officers amused himself by giving some
of the boys a military drill. The chief officer hearing the words of command came to enquire into
it. When he found what it was he had the officer to stop it. When the soldiers left they set fire to
the storehouse containing food stores. Some of the citizens stood by and as the boards burned so
they could, they had hooks and pulled them off and secured quite a lot of provisions. He spoke
of the general fairness of the federal troops and their kindness. He said more meanness was done
by the guerillas, who were their own people than by the federals through here. The Union men
at that time were mostly Democrats, but changed when Cleveland came in on account of the
tariff. They were in sympathy with Cox’s army. No man felt sure when he went to bed, that he
would wake alive. I found a birds next in a bush where the magazine had been. Quite large trees
have grown up since that time. Some of that land had been plowed, but for many years it has
been wild. Mr Howell said the day after the camp broke at Poplar Spring, the ground was covered
with ink bottles. Mary found a bullet from an old army pistol. Mr Howell said when he had a saw
mill here he has had logs come in that when sawed were so perforated with bullet holes they not
fit to use. West of White Bluff about four miles is a deep cut in the railroad, called Burns, or
McNeary cut. Mr Howell said that at that time there were about a thousand cords of wood which
belonged to the R.R. The federals were taking a freight train thru. The train had soldiers sitting
on the outside of the cars closely with guns in their hands.. McNeary flagged the train, told the
engineer to put on steam and blow up the engine. His men hidden behind the wood fired on the
train. The engineer reached over and uncoupled the engine, and steamed fast away. He and the
fireman were the only ones who lived. The McNeary men came down and bayoneted the
wounded who had not been killed. They took what they wanted from the cars and burned the
rest, and burned the wood. Mr Howell saw the blaze.

This was typed from the original manuscript as closely as Microsoft Word would let me.
Courtesy of Tony England, White Bluff Historian.

Union ‘Trick’ Resultsin Sam Davis Capture
By Mike West, Managing Editor
Confederate courier Sam Davis had reasonto bewary asherested in athicket onthe Rain’sfarm outside of Nashville.

Union Brig. Gen. Grenville Dodge had the 7th Kansas cavalry looking for membersof Coleman’s Scouts, a
Confederate spy/courier unit of some 40 to 45 operatives.

Davis, dongwith hisolder half-brother John G Davis, were active membersof the unit, which wasled by former
teacher Henry Shaw, who disguised himsalf an unkempt, bearded herba doctor who hobbled along with alimp.

Not al of Colemen’soperativeswere men. Confederate sympathizer Mary K ate Patterson, who married John Davis
in 1864, played an activeroleinthe spy ring. Her brother, Everard Patterson, wasamember of Coleman’s Scoutsas
wall.

Mary Kate Patterson, who lived about nine milesfrom Nashville off Nolensville Pike, brought Davishisbreakfast
that Sunday morning in thethicket accompanied by her cousin RobbieWoodruff. He gavethetwo young women alist
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(cont. from page 16)
of itemsto purchasein Nashville. Mot of theitemswereintended for Gen. Braxton Bragg, commander of the
Confederate Army of Tennessee.

“Wefound him up, looking asbright asif hehad dept all night, and, oh, he did enjoy hisgood warm breakfat, for
werodefast and had hiscoffeeinajugtokeepit warm,” shewrotein the February 1896 edition of Confederate
Veteran. “ Two of my little brothers brought our dinner and we spent anice, pleasant Sunday together - thelast he spent
on earth but one.”

Thefollowing day, aMonday, Davis syounger brother, Oscar, kept him company while Patterson and Woodruff
went to Nashville. After dark, he headed south toward Pulaski.

Davisnext stayed at or near the home of Bob English near Lynnvillein Giles County where herendezvoused with
Shaw and scoutsW.J. M oore and JoshuaBrown. Portions of Dodge' stroopswere stationed nearby rebuilding the
rallroadline.

There, Davison or about Nov. 18, was presented with the document that ultimately led to hisdeath. It was
apparently taken from Dodge sdesk by Houston English, who wasayoung dave of Bob English, whilethegenera was
at ameal. Davishid that document in hisboot, which waslater cut apart by Uniontroops. That sameboot ispart of the
collection at Tennessee State Museum in Nashville. A map showing the Unionfortificationsof Nashvillewashiddenin
hissaddle.

Shaw aso gave himaletter for Col. A. McKinstry, provost marshal of theArmy of Tennessee. A provost marsha
wasin command of themilitary policeof aunit.

In hiswaterproof saddlebag werethe personal itemsMary K ate Patterson and RobbieWoodruff had collected for
Gen. Bragg, including six or seven newspapers, toothbrushes, sogp and blank writing journals.

It washoped if Daviswas stopped and searched only theitemsin the saddlebag would be discovered. Hewas
dressed asa Confederate and wore aheavy Union overcoat that had been dyed butternut gray by hismother, Jane
SimmonsDavis. She had given him the coat when he surreptitioudly visited thefamily homeearly in November. His
father, Charles, cobbled hisbootson thesamevisit.

With so many Union scoutsand cavalry activeinthearea, Shaw instructed Davisto takeamore circuitousroute to
Chattanoogaby crossing the Tennessee River near Pulaski. Davis eluded capture once, but Brown and Moorewere
taken into custody.

Union scouts under the command of Capt. Levi H. Naron, nicknamed Chickasaw, were aert and devious.

Naron, who wrote abook about hisown exploitsin 1865, wasan unlikely Union soldier.

“Chickasaw” wasaNewton County, Ga., nativewho lived in Mississippi for 21 yearsand wasaformer dave owner.
During the Mexican War, hewasamember of the 1st Mississippi Riflesunder the command of Col. Jefferson Davis,
who later became president of the Confederacy.

Despitethisbackground, Naron wasastrong Unionist, who delivered stump speeches denouncing the Confederacy.
Surrounded by bitter enemies, herelocated hiswifeand six childrentolllinoisand cast hislot withtheUnionarmy.

“Chickasaw,” under strict ordersto apprehend membersof Coleman’s Scouts, dressed hisUnion scoutsas
Confederatesoldiers.

“Whileontheir return to camp they met ayoung man dressed in rebel uniform, whom they conscripted for therebel
army. Theyoung manwasvery indignant at first, and told them they were doing wrong, that hewas on specia business
from General Bragg, al of whichwasof no avail, my scouts persisted in taking him beforetheir Captain, who could act
at hispleasure,” wrote Naron.

That young man was Sam Daviswho was attempting to crossthe Tennessee River near Minor Hill.

Therusewasover the minutethey asked him for hisweapons.

“He attempted to escape by putting spursto hishorse, but the scoutswere on the watch, and the moment he made
theeffort one of themen caught hishorse by thebridlerein,” Naron said.

Similarly, Shaw, M oore and Joshua Brown were captured and taken to Gen. Dodgefor questioning.

“Wedid not know of theimportance of the capture of Shaw, or that he wasthe Captain Coleman commanding
Bragg'ssecret serviceforce. Nothing wasfound on any of the prisonersof importance, except upon Davis, who
evidently had been selected to carry theinformation they had all obtained through to Genera Bragg,” Dodge said.

“Daviswas brought immediately to me, ashiscaptorsknew hisimportance. They believed hewasan officer and also

knew hewasamember of Coleman’scommand.”
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Thegenera took thefirst crack at breaking Daviswith thegoal of locating Coleman and hiscommand.

“Davismet memodestly. Hewasafine, soldierly-looking young man, dressed in afaded Federal soldier’scoat, one
of our army soft hatsand top boots. He had afrank, open face, which wasinclined to brightness,” Dodge said.

“I tried to impress upon him the danger hewasin, and that | knew hewas only amessenger, and held out to himthe
hope of lenient treatment if hewould answer truthfully, asfar ashe could, my questions,” hesaid.

Davis, ligtening intently, gave Dodge no information. Capt. Armstrong, the 16th Division's provost marshal,, then
placed Davisin the Pulaski jail with the other prisoners. An undercover Unioninformant wasalso added tothe cell.

But the captured Confederatesdidn’t talk amongst themselves.

Dodge, inretrospect, said thereweretwo reasonsfor thesilence.

“They al knew Colonel Shaw wasoneof our captives, and that if hisimportance was made known to us hewould
certainly be hung, and they did not think that Daviswould be executed,” he said.

The Confederateswerewrong. Thelife of 21-year-old Sam Daviswould soon
beforfeit.
http://mwww.murfreesboropost.com/news. phpviewStory=7386

Sam Davis boot was cut apart by federal troopsl|ooking for secrets.
(Courtesy Tennessee State Museum)
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Sam DavisCarriesHis Secret tothe Grave
By Mike West Managing Editor
Jailedin Pulaski, optionswerefew for Confederate Scout Sam Davis.

Hecould talk and walk away afree man or stay mum and dieon thegallows.

Perception was part of hisproblem. Sam Daviswas perceived acourier/scout by Confederatesand aspy by Union
soldierslikeBrig. Gen. GrenvilleM. Dodge.

When captured, Daviswaswearing part of aUnion uniform ... an overcoat that had been dyed butternut by his
mother, Olivia. Otherwise, hewas dressed asatypica Confederate soldier. Some contemporary accountsclaim hewas
wearing aUnion cap.

From the Southern point of view, Daviswasacourier, carrying information collected by othersto Confederate Gen.
Braxton Bragg. Thus, he should have been treated asaprisoner of war.

However, Dodgedid not buy that argument.

“ A soldier caught intheuniform, or apart of theuniform of hisenemy, within hisenemy’slines, establishesthat face
that heisaspy andisthereinviolation of theArticlesof War and for no good purpose,” Dodgewrote. “ Thisalonewill
prohibit hisbeing asaprisoner of war, when caught as Daviswasin our uniform, with va uable documentsupon him,
and sealshisfate.”

Obvioudy, thedocumentswerewhat madethedifference.

If Union forces had not found the stolen documentsin hisboot and the map of fortificationshiddenin hissaddle,
Daviswould have probably berel eased likethe other membersof Coleman’s Scoutsbeing held in Pulaski dongwith
him.

That certainly added to the complication.

Because one of the prisonerswas Henry Shaw, who under the assumed name, E. Coleman, was chief of the
Confederate Army of Tennessee'sspy ring.

Shaw really wasn't under suspicion. Passing himsealf off aslame, herba doctor, Shaw had been held because of
inadequateidentification. Dodge didn’t know he had theinfamous Colemanin hisjail until well after thewar.

“Wedid not know of theimportance of the capture of Shaw, or that he wasthe Captain Coleman commanding
Bragg'ssecret service.”

Davishad been questioned personally by Dodge and by provost marsha Capt W. F. Armstrong without divulging
any information.

Dodgereported the captureto Mg or. B.M Sawyer, assistant adjutant general, Army of the Tennessee.
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HisNov. 20, 1863 report said:
“1 herewithinclose acopy of dispatchestaken from oneof Bragg's spies. Hehad aheavy mail, papers,
etc, and shows Captain Colemanispretty well posted.
“We have broken up several bands of mounted ridersand Confederate cavary inthelast week,
capturing somefive commissioned officersand one hundred enlisted men, who have been forwarded.
“1 alsoforward afew of themost important lettersfound in the mail. Thetooth brushesand blank-books
| wasgrestly in need of and therefore appropriated them.”

Two or threedaysmore of interrogation failed to break Davisor to shakehisresolve.

Apparently, Daviswaswinning convertsamong Union headquarterspersonne particularly provost marsha
Armstrong and Chaplain JamesYoung of the 81st Ohio, who had befriended the 21-year-old Confederate.

When Armstrong failed to gain any information from the scout, Dodge increased the pressure.

“1 had Davisbrought beforemeagain, after my Provost Marsha had reported hisinability to obtain anything of value
from him. | theninformed him that hewould betried asaspy; that the evidence against him would surely convict him,
and madeadirect gppeal to himto give metheinformation | knew hehad.”

“Hevery quietly, but firmly, refusedto do so,” Dodge said.

Thegeneral then ordered him to be court martialed on Nov. 24.

Sitting injudgment were Col. Madison Miller, 18th Missouri Infantry, Lt. Col. ThomasW. Gains, 56th Missouri
Infantry, Mgjor Lathrop, 39th Ohio Infantry and Capt. George Elliott, 30th lowa, judge advocate.

Two chargeswerefiled: Being aspy and being acarrier of information fromwithinthelinesof the United States
Army to personsin armsagainst the United States government.

Davispleaded not guilty to thefirst charge and guilty to the second.

Themilitary court acted quickly and decisively finding Davisguilty onal counts.

“The court doestherefore sentencethe said Samuel Davis of Coleman’s Scoults, inthe service of the so-called
Confederate States, to be hanged by the neck until heisdead, at such timeand place asthe commanding general may
direct.”

With thefinding and sentence approved hisexecution was scheduled for Friday, Nov. 27, 1863 between the hours of
1am. and 6 p.m. Brig. Gen. EW. Sweeney was ordered to make the arrangements.

Dodgeand hisfellow officerstill hoped to extract theinformation from Davisand spare hislife.

Heonly had seven daysto live.

Union officersrenewed effortsto get Davisto revea theidentity of Capt. Coleman and each time, herepeated the same
answer: “1 will nottdl.”

“Consgderableinterest wastakeninyoung Davisby the Provost Marsha and Chaplain Young, and considerable
pressure was brought to bear upon them by some of the citizens of Pulaski; and | am under theimpression that some of
them saw Davisand endeavored toinduce him to save himsdlf, but they failed,” Dodge said.

Mrs. JohnA. Jackson, representing acitizensgroup, approached Dodge personally to beg for hislife.

Then the hard-bitten Union scout “ Chickasaw” Naron picked up themantleand tried to prevail upon Davisto save
hisownlife.

“Hereplied, that hewould not confess anything. That when he entered thearmy hedid not expect to livethroughthis
war, and if Tennessee could not be restored to the Southern Confederacy hewould rather diethanlive. | could not but
admire hisbrave manly spirit. At notime, whilein my presence, did heseemtofee depressed,” Naronsaid.

Chaplain Young spent timewith Davison hisfinal night, chatting about war experiencesand home.

They prayed and sang Sam’ sfavorite hymn, “ On Jordan’s Stormy Banks.” The chaplain gave him paper and pen so
hecouldwritehisfind |etter home.
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Pulaski, GilesCounty, Tenn.

Nov. 26, 1863.

Dear Mother
Oh how painful itistowritetoyou. | have got to dietomorrow morning-to be hung by the
federals. Mother do not grievefor me. | must bid you good byefor ever more-Mother, | do not
hatetodie. Givemy lovetoall.
Your Dear Son
Sam

Mother tell thechildren all to begood. | wish | could seeall of you oncemore, but | never never
[will] nomore.

Mother and Father Do not forget me, think of mewhen | am dead, but do not grievefor me, it
will not do any good.

Father You can send after my remainsif you want to do so, they will beat Pulaski, Tennessee. | will
leave somethingstoo with the hotel keeper for you. Pulaski isin Giles County, Tennessee, south of
Columbia

At dawn thefollowing morning, awagon awaited Davis, who sat on top of hisown coffin ontheshort ridetothe
gdlows.

“Chickasaw” wasallowed timetotalk to Davisafina time.

“When hewastaken to the scaffold | was permitted to talk to him. | addressed him thus;  Davis, you are not the man
that should be hung, and if you would yet tell mewho General Bragg'schief of scoutswas, so | might capture him, your
lifewould yet be spared.’

“Helooked mesteadily inthe eye, and said * Do you suppose
werel your friend that | would betray you? | told him | did not
know, but lifewassweet to al men. Hisreply tothis, was, * Sir, if
you think I amthat kind of aman you have missed your mark.

You may hang meathousand timesand | would not betray my
friends’

Whilethewitnessesto hisexecution remembered Davis last
wordsindifferent ways, they watched in silenceasahood was
pulled over hishead and the noosetightened by the executioner.

“I thenleft him, only to witnessin lessthan two minutes
afterwardshisfall from the scaffold, adead man. Thusended the
lifeof Samuel Davis, oneof General Bragg'sscouts, anoble,
brave young man, who possessed principle. | have often
regretted thefate of thisyoung man, who could bravesucha
deathwhen hisliferested in hisown hands. Hismind was one of
principle, though engaged inawrong cause,” Naron said.

It wasProvost Marsha Armstrong who gavethesignal to
spring thetrap door. He sent amessageto Davis family:

“Tell them for methat he died the bravest of the brave, an honor
to them, and with the respect of every maninthiscommand.”
http://Amww.murfreesboropost.com/news.phpviewStory=7494

PIC: Monument pic courtesy of Marlin Rood Camp #270.
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REBEL RE-ENACTORWITH A CAUSE

Sootsylvania resident Willie Levi Casey Jr. isan African-American member
of the Sons of Confederate Veterans and proud to be Southern.
By LAURA MOY ER TheFreeLance-Star

ROCKVILLE—IntheHanover County woodswhere menin blueand meningray are shooting at each other, it'sal
noiseand smoke and stink.

Acrossafieldthere'scannonfire soloud it resetsyour heartbeat for you. Horseswhicker, and men shout. Fog-thick
gunpowder smoke givesoff arotten-egg reek.

For Confederate Pvt. Casey of the 6th North Carolina State Troop, aCivil War re-enactment unit, the conflictisall
externd.

Inred life, theRebe privateisMa. WillieLevi Casey J. of theU.S. Army—atasty bit of irony if you' relooking for it.

But Casey seesnoirony at al inre-enacting asa 19th-century soldier ingray and being a21st-century African-
American.

Casey, a40-year-old resident of SpotsylvaniaCounty’s Chancellor area, isaSoutherner by birth and proud of it by
choice.

He'sbeen re-enacting since 1997 and waswel comed asafull member of the Sons of Confederate Veterans
Matthew Fontaine Maury Camp No. 1722 two years ago.

It all makessense, hesaid, if you view the Civil War not asatextbook struggle between good and evil, but asthe
nuanced conflictit truly was.

“Look at thementality of ablack personinthe South” at thetime of the Civil War, Casey said. That person’s
ancestors might have been living in the South for 150 yearsbeforethewar.

Insuchacase, hesaid, “You may beaSoutherner by force, but you are a Southerner.”

Historianshavelong held that black Southerners, free or dave, did not servethe Confederacy assoldiers, but
worked instead asteamsters, laborers, cooks and personal servants.

If those black men took up weagponsin battle, thisofficial version of history goes, it was because of circumstances
and self-defense, not becausethey believedin the Southern cause.

But recent scholarly works—many by African-American academics—havealleged ahistorical understatement and
evenacover-up of blacks' real participation.

Casey, who earned adegreein history from Presbyterian Collegein South Carolina, said hisreading over the past
few yearsleadshimto believethat tens of thousands of blacks, daveand free, fought for the Confederacy.

Their motivation, he believes, wasnot to support savery but to support what they saw astheir country—the South—
andtoimprovetheir ownlotinlife.

“Youwouldfight to gain status. Because you know that evenif youlose, you' restill one of the brothersinarms,”
Casey sad. “ You' refighting to makeyour life better.”

Casey’spersonaasare-enactor isafree black cabinetmaker from eastern Tennessee, ableto read and write, witha
wifeand achild at home.

But he hasared-lifelink to the Confederacy aswell—one he alwaysvaguely knew about but pinned down only in
recent years.

Casey grew upin CrossAnchor, S.C., inthe 1960sand’ 70s. It was an areaful | of Caseys, black and white.

Heand hissiblingsknew they had awhite great-grandfather, aman who had never married their American Indian/
African-American great-grandmother eventhough they had six childrentogether.

A family photo of the coupl€' sson Barney Casey showsabulky manin overdlswithlank gray hair and white skin.
He'sWillie Casey’sgrandfather.

Willie Casey waswell into adulthood when he decided to research thewhite side of hisfamily.

Inthecourse of hisgenealogica effort he came acrossthe Civil War record of one Pvt. Martin Luther Casey, aSouth
Carolinasoldier killedin 1862. That man wasthe older brother of Casey’sgreat-grandfather.

Being acollateral relative of aCivil War soldier qualified Casey for membershipinthe SCV. He stwice been el ected
aide-de-camp of thelocal group.

Hisacceptanceinto the organi zation doesn’ t surprise him. “Most people will welcomeyou according to how you

treat them,” hesaid.
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Mr. Qualls,
We attended your Blue Gray Ball September 22, and thought it was really great. The music and

food were excellent and everyone was very friendly. . ... I have added the web address for photos of the
Galveston event we attend, in case any of you might like to check it out.
Thanks

Clarence & Anna Coulston
Belton, TX 76513
http://www.galvestonhistory.org/Dickens_Photos.asp

(cont. from page 22)

The SCV denouncesracism and hasvehemently fought the usurpation of the Confederate battleflag by the Ku Klux
Klan and other hate groups.

“Theseare guyswho aretrying to remember their ancestorsin apositive manner,” he said. And that’ swhat hewants
to do, too.

Still, Casey isoften asked to explain himself—not to hisfellow re-enactorsor SCV members, but to peoplewhojust
can't understand where he'scoming from.

“Peoplesay tome, ‘ Do you support Slavery? ” hesaid.

“1 say, ‘No. | support preserving Southern history and telling it theway itis.””

http://fred411.com/News/FL §2002/062002/06302002/654553/index_html ?page=1

Willie Levi Casey Jr. of Spotsylvaniare-enacts asa Confederate Willie Casey (second from right) says people don’t understand
private with the 6th North Carolina State Troop. Casey’s unit why he joined the Sons of Confederate Veterans.

participated yesterday in are-enactment of the 1862 Battle of

Beaver Dam Creek.
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Death of Jefferson Davis Remembered - The Christmas of 1889 was a sad time in the South.
By Calvin Johnson Jr. Staff
December 6th, isthe 118th anniversary of the death of agreat American Hero—Jefferson Davis.
The*Politically Correct” would have you forget the past...But do not forget the history of the men and womenwho
madethe USA great.

Caution, thisisafamily friendly story tobeshared.

The Sonsof Confederate Veteranshave declared 2008, the* Year of Jefferson Davis.” Remembrance eventswill
includethere-opening of “Beauvoir” on Jefferson Davis 200th birthday—June 3, 2008. ThiswasDavis' last homethat
wasdamaged by Hurricane Katrina. The Jefferson DavisPresidentia Library and Museum will berebuilt and re-open
about two yearsafter the house. Beauvoir islocated on the beautiful Mississippi Gulf Coast. See moreat:

www.beauvoir.org 23 (cont. on page 24)




(cont. from page 23)

TheNew York Timesreported the death of Jefferson Davis;
New Orleans, December 8, 1889—Quote

“A careful tally of thevisitorsshowsthat about 40,000 persons, mostly women and children, viewed theremains
today. Thiscrowdincluded, in solemn and respectful attendance, all conditionsof Whites, Blacks,
ex-Confederates, ex-Federass, and even Indiansand Chinamen.” —Unquote

Davis DeathwasasothepagelstoryinDixie,

December 1889, TheAtlantaJourna and Constitution, ——Quote

“The Great Chieftain passesover theriver...and restswith Jackson under the shade of thetrees. The heartsof agreat
and loving people, crushed by the death of agreat |eader. The Hero of hard-fought fieldsin Mexico. The peerless
Statesman in Federa Councils. Jefferson Davisisno morel!!” — Unquote

Who was Jefferson Davis?

Jefferson Davisgraduated from the United StatesMilitary Academy at West Point, served valiantly during the War
with Mexico, served as Secretary of War under President Franklin Pierce, served as United States Senator from
Mississippi and was President of the Confederate States of America.

Jefferson DaviswasaChristian father and husband. Heand wife Varinawere blessed with seven children who were;
Margaret, Jeff, Jr., VarinaAnne, Bill, Joseph, Samuel and their adopted African-American son—Jim Limber.

During November, 1889, Jefferson Davisleft hishometo attend to family businessat Brierfield Plantation. On his
way through New Orleansthe weather turned colder and hewas exposed to therain and cold. He camedownwitha
severe cold and bronchitisthat wasfurther complicated by Mdaria.

Milo Cooper, aformer servant of the Davisfamily, traveled agreat distanceto be by Davis side. It hasbeenwritten
that when Copper entered Davis sick roominNew Orleans, hefell on hiskneesintearsand prayed God would spare
thelifeof Jefferson Davisand blesshisfamily.

Varinawasby her husband’ssidewhen Jefferson Davisdied a afriend’ shome on the morning of December 6, 1889.

All New Orlean’snewspapersled with praisesand tributes that echoed throughout the South; —Quote

“Throughout the South there are lamentationsand tears; in every country ontheglobewherethereareloversof
liberty thereismourning; wherever there are men who admire heroic patriotism, dauntlessresolution, fortitude, or
intellectual power and supremacy, thereissincere sorrowing. Thebeloved of our land, the unfaltering upholder of
congtitutional liberty, thetypical hero and sage, isno more; thefearlessheart that beatswith sympathy for al mankindis
stilled forever, agresat light isgone—Jefferson DavisisDead!” —Unquote

Themorta body of Jefferson Davislay in state at the City Hall of New Orleansfrom midnight on December 6thto

the 11th, 1889. The US and Confederate flagshung fromthe
wdls

Itiswritten that two hundred thousand peoplelined the streets
of New Orleanswhen thefunera procession carried Davis body
to Metairie Cemetery for temporary burial.

On December 13, 1889, the New York Timesreported the
DavisFunerd being the grandest ever seeninthe South. The
Sermon at M etairie Cemetery wasdelivered by Bishop
Thompson of Mississippi. Bishop Gallaber delivered abrief
sketch of Jefferson Davis life...AndaChurch Choir sasnganold
timefavorite” Rock of Ages’ toendtheservice.

Lest WeForget!!!
http://mww.accessnorthga.com/detall.php?n=204067& c=11
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Jefferson Davis Bicentennial Birthday Committee
Bertram Hayes-Davis

Great Great Grandson Chairman

14 SpringdownsWay
Colorado Springs, CO. 80906

PRESS RELEASE

Contact: Bertram Hayes-Davis14 Springdowns WayColorado Springs CO 80906719-527-6257bhayesdavis@comcast.net

The Jefferson Davis Bicentennial Committee announces an event to
be held in Montgomery, Alabama on Friday, February 15, 2008. This event
will celebrate the 200* Birthday of President Jefferson Davis. At this
event, Bertram Hayes-Davis, the great great grandson of Jefferson Davis,
will be representing the Davis Family Association in honoring his birthday.
The schedule is as follows:

1:00 PM Photo opportunity on the west portico of the Alabama Capital
Building where Jefferson Davis was inaugurated. Bertram Hayes-Davis will
place his hand on the Bible held by Howell Cobb’s (President of the
Confederate Congress) descendant.

1:30 PM Showing of a 14 minute 1914 silent film of a re-enactment of
President Davis’ inauguration. Held in the Capital Auditorium, introduced
by Bob Bradley, curator of the Alabama Department of Archives and
History. Remarks by Bertram Hayes-Davis, with a preview of the new 8
hour documentary just completed on Jefferson Davis. Unveiling of two new
acquisitions of the First White House of the Confederacy; a Jefferson Davis
pocket watch and a portrait of Varina Davis, wife of Jefferson Davis.
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