The Belo Herald
Newsletter of the Col. A. H. Belo Camp #49

December 2012
Our program this month is our Camp Christmas Party,
which will be held SATURDAY, December 8th at the home of
Camp Adjutant Stan Hudson and family.
LOCATION: 3233 Lovers Lane, Dallas, 75225.
ARRIVE: 6:30 pm
Supper at 7:00 pm
The Belo Herald is an interactive newsletter. Click on the links to take you directly to additional internet resources.

Col. A. H Belo Camp #49
Commander - Paul Hamilton
1st Lt. Cmdr. - Kevin Newsom
2nd Lt. Cmdr. - Mark Brown
Adjutant
- Stan Hudson
Chaplain
- Rev. Jerry Brown
Editor
- Nathan Bedford Forrest
Contact us: http://belocamp.org (coming soon!)
Belocamp49@hotmail.com

http://www.facebook.com/BeloCamp49
Follow us on Twitter at belocamp49scv
Texas Division: www.texas-scv.org
National: www.scv.org
http://1800mydixie.com/
http://www.youtube.com/user/SCVORG

Have you paid your dues??
Come early (6:30pm), eat, fellowship with
other members, learn your history!

Commander in Chief Givens on Twitter at CiC@CiCSCV

Christmas Party Details in this issue…………
All meetings are open to the public and guests are welcome.

Commander’s Report

Gentlemen,
Let me start out that I've enjoyed the last several years of having the privilege
of serving as Camp Commander. I also have the pleasure of announcing that
our new Camp Commander for 2013 will be Kevin Newsom. Please welcome
him and provide support for his new role in leadership of our great camp. I'll
still be helping out with officer duties where need be but the office of Lt.
Commander is now open for anyone willing increase their status above regular
membership. The main role of Lt. Commander is to line-up speakers for the
meetings as well as helping the Commander with any events. There are many
contacts we have already for future speakers to help anyone interested in taking
on this position. I'm eager to see everyone again at our annual Christmas party
at Stan's house to end a great year of 2012. Again, thank you for your support
to help build a great camp and I look towards the future of increased activities
as even more new members come aboard.
Merry Christmas and have a blessed New Year,
Your Commander,
Paul Hamilton

Lt. Commander’s report
Friends of the Confederation,
As 2012 comes to a close, it's nice to take a look back and enjoy the finer moments of the year. And there are many.
Belo Camp has made some very big strides forward, and we all have much to be thankful for. We're thankful for
the new members that have joined our camp; each bringing his own unique set of talents and perspectives. We're
thankful for the opportunities we've had to engage the Dallas area (and Texas as a whole) by attending gun shows,
historical events, and flagging the State Supreme Court Building in Austin. Belo Camp is also grateful for the guest
speakers who have graced us with their presence this year. From military historians to the Past Commander in
Chief, it's been a pleasure to attend our meetings and gain a greater understanding of the War Between the States.
In 2013, I will be serving as the Commander of Belo Camp. I wish to thank the Camp for electing me to that
position. Our camp is a cross-section of Dallas; from blue-collar to white collar, from Traditional to Generation Y,
from historian to firebrand. These men represent the best of our city. It is humbling to be elected to lead such a fine
group of Texans.
I'd like to thank Paul Hamilton for his tireless service to Belo Camp. Our Commander has been the glue that's held
the camp together through some very tough times. His knowledge and passion for the SCV is a rare thing; we look
forward to his continued efforts in the New Year.
Our Christmas party is coming up on Saturday, December 8, at Adjutant Hudson's house. Stan has been gracious in
offering up his home for the second year in a row. We look forward to joining him and his family for the party. If
you would like to attend, please contact me for further details. Everyone is welcome!
2013 promises to be a remarkable year for Belo Camp. We look forward to growing our brand, educating the public
on the War Between the States, and, as always, honoring our brave ancestors and the cause for which they fought.
Merry Christmas!
Deo Vindice
Kevin Newsom
Lt. Commander
Belo Camp 49 Dallas
Texas SCV
214-422-1778 kevin.newsom@hotmail.com

Chaplain’s Corner
What We Believe!
What we do and how we act is often determined by what we believe. What we truly believe, and disbelieve, will
usually determine our decisions and courses of action. Consider the following account in the eleventh chapter of the
Gospel according to John.
By the time the messengers from Mary and Martha reached Jesus on the east side of the Jordan River, and Jesus made
His way to their home in Bethany, Lazarus was dead. His decaying body had been anointed, wrapped, and sealed in a
tomb behind a heavy stone for four days. To Mary, Martha and the many mourners there to offer comfort, Jesus had
arrived too late.
As soon as Martha heard that Jesus was approaching, she ran from the house to meet Him. "Lord, if you had been here
my brother would not have died." She cried as they met. Jesus responded by telling her, "Your brother will rise again."
With eyes red and swollen from days of mourning and tears on her checks, she looked up at Jesus and sobbed, "I know
he shall rise again in the resurrection at the last day." Then gazing down into Martha's tear stained face, Jesus spoke
the most astounding words ever uttered in all human history. "Martha, I am the resurrection."
"I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live." A Buddhist priest
once scoffed at these words of Jesus by saying, "Anyone could say that." The Christian missionary whom he was
addressing replied, "Yes, anyone could say it, but could they get anyone to believe it." Jesus went to the tomb, ordered
the stone removed, and shouted, "Lazarus, come forth!" Then, the Scripture tells us, "He that was dead came forth."
Jesus said it, then He proved it, and everyone there believed it.
Very soon, Jesus would also be placed in a tomb. He would be arrested, falsely accused, spit on, humiliated, severely
beaten, and nailed to a rough wooden cross to die as God's sacrificial lamb. He suffered an agonizing death to atone for
the sins of man, and offer eternal salvation to someone as unworthy as me and you. Then the greatest of all events
occurred. Early the following Sunday morning, a day we call Easter, He arose from the dead leaving the tomb empty.
Thank you Lord for the empty tomb. He's alive!
Speaking to Martha, Jesus said, "Whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die." Then He asked a question. A
question that comes storming through the centuries. A question that must be answered by every man and woman who
has ever lived or will live. A question that must be answered by me and you . . . "Do you believe this?" John 11:26

Bro. Len Patterson, Th.D
Chaplain, Army of Trans-Mississippi
Sons of Confederate Veterans

Prayer Requests
Compatriots, I regret to inform you of the passing of Marion Wilson, a Real Son. Compatriot
Wilson passed away Sunday November 11 2011 at 3:00 pm in Amarillo Texas. Funeral plans are
in progress and we will pass them to you as we receive them. This is truly a sad loss for Texas.
Compatriot Wilson was Texas’ last real son and a friend to so many. Our Prayers are with the
Family in their time of loss.
Johnnie Holley 1st.lt.Texas Division
Compatriots, Please be in constant prayer for Compatriot Peter Griffith's father. He is the
hospital in Houston and Peter has stated it is just a matter of time before he goes home to be
with the Lord. Please lift up Peter and his family as they struggle with this and ask God for
comfort and peace for them. I will keep all of you updated as I hear from him. To God be all the
glory!!!
FOR THE CAUSE: Michael Walker Commanding Co. Thomas S. Lubbock Camp # 1352

“IN ALL MY PERPLEXITIES AND
DISTRESSES, THE BIBLE HAS NEVER
FAILED TO GIVE ME LIGHT AND
STRENGTH.”

-GENERAL ROBERT E. LEE

th

Belo Camp 49 Meetings:

December 8 : Camp Christmas Party –Hosted by Stan Hudson Family

January 3rd: State of the Camp – Cmdr. Elect Kevin Newsom
January 12th: Lee-Jackson Dinner - See announcement in this issue.
February 8th: What Can the SCV Do? A Journey to 501c3

****** Upcoming events ******
December 8th – AH Belo Christmas Party.

(see ad this issue)
Dec. 13th: Palo Pinto Old Jail Christmas Evening, Palo Pinto Jail Museum Complex in Palo Pinto 4:00-9:00pm.,
Dec 13 Victorian Christmas at the Goodman - 4:00 pm Goodmsn-LeGrand Home and Museum, 624 N Broadway, Tyler

January 12th Belo Camp Lee-Jackson Dinner.

Our Keynote speaker is Daryl Coleman
speaking on “The SCV in the 21st Century.” At Sam’s Southern Eatery 2119 Buckingham, Richardson, TX
75081. Cost: $25 per person; includes entree, sides, non-alcoholic drink and dessert. Tickets available at
Belo Christmas Party and January meeting. Cash or check accepted. Tickets available at the door, but
RSVP needed by January 5. Please Contact Kevin Newsom at kevin.newsom@hotmail.com to reserve your
seat! Everyone is welcome to attend. The Lee-Jackson Dinner is a benefit for Belo Camp and our efforts in
the Dallas area. Your help is greatly appreciated! (see ad this issue)
February 1-2, 2013 Stephen Dill Lee Institute St. Augustine, Florida, at the Renaissance Hotel (see ad this issue)
www.StephenDillLeeInstitute.com
June 7-9, 2013 Texas Division SCV Convention Tanglewood Resort, Pottsboro, Texas (see ad this issue)
(http://www.tanglewoodresort.com/
July 24-27 2013 National SCV Convention Vicksburg MS

FROM COLONEL MIDDLETATE JOHNSON CAMP:
“The Colonel Middleton Tate Johnson Camp 1648 in Arlington, Texas invites you to our December Christmas
Party/Meeting on December 13. As in years past, this is a joint venture with the UDC, OCR and CofC .

We are pleased to announce that our guest speaker will be Robert Mestas.
Robert is a member of the Illinois Division of the Sons of Confederate Veterans. He serves as the
Illinois Division Heritage Defense Officer and Camp Douglas Camp Chaplain in Chicago. He is a
recipient of the 2011 SCV Heritage Defense medal and does speaking engagements nationwide.
Robert has always had a love for history, particularly the War for Southern Independence and
has documented Confederate ancestors from Texas, Arkansas and North Carolina.
Desiring to make frequently veiled truths known to others, Robert authored a CD called
“Defending the Heritage – Facts You Didn’t Learn in School about the Civil War.” In addition
to the CD, Robert has chosen to share these truths in person portraying Robert E. Lee, a man
of great character, integrity, and dedication. Robert administers a facebook page entitled
Defending the Heritage, with over 4700 followers as well as a blog by the same name. I’m sure
that many of you subscribe to Robert’s daily postings on Facebook. Here is your chance to
see the man in person!
Forwarding the Charge, Michael W. Brazell Commander Col. Middleton Tate Johnson”

SCV CAPS AVAILABLE
COLONEL MIDDLETON TATE JOHNSON CAMP #1648 is proud to announce the availability of
these fine high quality Texas Division Caps. They are available for a $15.00 donation to the Col.
Middleton Tate Johnson Camp#1648, Arlington, Texas. To order yours contact Allen Hearrean,
ahearren@sbcglobal.net

Order yours soon!!
This is a cap that anyone would be proud to be seen wearing. Shipping available.

Col. A. H. Belo Camp #49

Christmas Party
Saturday, December 8th, 2012
LOCATION: Home of Camp Adjutant Stan Hudson and family.

3233 Lovers Lane, Dallas, 75225.
ARRIVE: 6:30 pm

Supper at 7:00 pm

The meat (turkey, et al), bread, and alcohol will be provided.
Others may bring the following:
1)
2)
3)

Vegetable dishes;
Casseroles; and
Desserts

From N. Central Expressway, go west on Lovers Lane. Our house is between Airline (with a
traffic light) and Athens. Heading west, it is on the south side, the third house from Athens. If
there are no more parking spaces in our circular driveway, then you should park on Athens.
The house is a red brick two-story, with a red brick circular driveway.
I will fly the First National Flag from the front windows.

A.H Belo Camp 49
Invites you to attend our annual

Lee-Jackson Birthday Celebration
Featuring Daryl Coleman
Presenting “The SCV in the 21st Century”
Saturday, January 12th, 2013
7 o’clock p.m.
At
Sam's Southern Eatery
2119 Buckingham
Richardson, TX 75081
A Southern themed dinner
includes entrée(Chicken, Fish, or Shrimp), sides*,
non-alcoholic drink and dessert
*Sides include Cole Slaw, French Fries, Green Bean, Mac n cheese and Baked Beans.

$25.00 per person

Tickets available at Belo Christmas Party
and at the January meeting.
Tickets available at the door, but RSVP needed by January 5.
Cash or check payable to: Belo Camp 49 accepted.

Please Contact Kevin Newsom at kevin.newsom@hotmail.com to reserve your seat!
Everyone is welcome to attend.

The Lee-Jackson Dinner is a benefit for Belo Camp and our efforts in the Dallas area.
Your help is greatly appreciated!

Immediate Past CIC and Belo Camp
founding member Denne Sweeney

Belo Camp had the great pleasure of
hearing from one of our founding members
and former CIC Denne Sweeney as he
presented a history of his time as
Commander in Chief of the Sons of
Confederate Veterans. A West Point
graduate, Denne brought his leadership to
the SCV at a critical time in our
organisation’s history. His efforts,
working alongside Jim Dark and Ron
Wilson, resulted in a more democratic and
transparent SCV, with a sound legal
foundation and better business
management policies. It also began a new emphasis Heritage Defence and to taking the
fight to those who would erase and destroy our culture, history and heritage.

1st Lt. Cmdr. (and Camp Commander-Elect) Kevin Newsom represented Belo Camp in flagging the
Texas Supreme Court building last month. Kevin’s sign makes reference to Barak Hussein Obama’s
laying of a wreath at the (U.S.) Tomb of the Unknown Soldier and sending another over to the
Arlington National Cemetery monument honoring our Confederate dead. This certainly piqued the
curiosity of the liberal minded in Austin !! The combination of sign and flag got the attention of many.
Reaction was overwhelmingly positive. Everyone who spoke to our Lt. Commander agreed that it was
wrong for the State to remove the plaques in 2000, and that they need to be restored ASAP.

Great Job Kevin and Thanks for Standing for us all! (Not to shabby for a longhorn graduate!)

Kevin Newsom’s Report on flagging the
Texas Supreme Court Building
Compatriots,
On Saturday October 27, I had the pleasure of flagging the Texas State Supreme Court Building in
Austin. I was joined by Carl Crowther, the Commander of Littlefield Camp #59 in Austin. The
purpose of this flagging was to raise awareness of the status of the Confederate Plaques in the
Supreme Court Building.
The Confederate Plaques featured a quote from Robert E. Lee commending his Texas troops, and
were removed from the State Supreme Court Building circa the year 2000. This was done with no
opportunity for comment or debate from the public. It was an especially egregious act, due to the
fact that the building was built using pension money from Texas Confederate veterans...and their
widows!
I knew that this was going to be a challenge. Unlike most cities, where the populace is divided into
either liberal/conservative persuasions, Austin features a liberal/libertarian divide. Understanding
this, I decided to take a unique approach to start a dialogue with the citizens of Austin. I carried a
large 3' by 5' Taylor flag as I walked unto the Capitol grounds. In addition to the Trans-Mississippi
banner, I also had some SCV literature. And finally, a large sign that read: "Obama Supports
Confederate History...Why Doesn't Texas?"
The sign was a reference to President Obama's decision to continue the annual laying of the wreath
at the Confederate Memorial in 2009. This decision was made over the objection of 60+ liberal
professors and self-proclaimed Anti-Southerners. This act earned accolades from folks across the
Confederation, including our past CIC Charles McMichael.
The mood of the people who came up to Carl and myself was one of puzzlement and curiosity.
People were amazed to see two men carrying Confederate Battle Flags along with a positive sign
about President Obama. With all the barriers and resistance broken, and their minds opened to
listen to what we had to say, we took the opportunity to speak directly to the people about our
cause.
The folks who asked questions were a diverse group. There was a man from Virginia, tourists from
India, locals on the way to a music festival, college students, teenagers, an African-American
woman from Iowa, traveling businessmen, and several Texans visiting the Capitol Grounds. ALL of
the people we spoke to agreed that the Confederate plaques need to be placed back on the
building!
When asked about politics, we made it clear the SCV doesn't endorse candidates or parties. Our
job was to bring the truth about the Confederate soldier. And we did it. At the end of the day, it was
a great feeling, knowing that we made a difference. We ventured into the most liberal city in the
South, carrying Confederate flags, and were very well received by the people.
I encourage you to do your part to raise awareness of the Confederate soldier in your community.
Find a way to get past the resistance and speak to people about why our ancestors fought. Feel
free to think outside the box and get creative! Remember, if we don't stand up for the Confederate
soldier, nobody else will. It's up to us to shape the future. So let's get to work!
Kevin Newsom
Lt. Commander
Belo Camp 49 Dallas
Texas SCV
214-422-1778

First Annual Sam Davis New Year’s Ball
When:
January 5th, 2013. Doors open at 6:00 p.m., “Special Guests” introduced at
6:45, and ball begins at 7:00.

Where
The ball will be held in the Education Building of the Brushy Creek United
Methodist Church, Palestine, Texas. Directions and a Google Map link can be
found at www.facebook.com/samdavisnewyearsball . The church is located on
the left hand side of FM 837, traveling west from the intersection of FM 837
and FM 315 towards Bradford, Texas. It is located in the Brushy Creek
Community 14 miles north of Palestine, Texas. If you are traveling on Hwy 19,
you will go east on FM 837, travel about 11 miles and then the church will be
on your right. From Hwy 155, you will travel west on FM 837 about 9 miles
before reaching the intersection above.

What
This social gathering was initiated for a several reasons. First and foremost, it
is an opportunity for SCV Sam Davis Youth Camp participants to gather
together and socialize. Secondly, it will serve as a fundraiser for scholarships
for our local youth to attend camp that year. The Sam Davis New Year’s Ball
would like to thank the John H Reagan Camp #2156, of the Sons of
Confederate Veterans, and the Davis-Reagan Chapter #2292, of the United
Daughters of the Confederacy, for helping to make this ball possible.
You will have a terrific time enjoying a score of different types of traditional
southern dances ranging from waltzes to the Virginia Reel, all set to common
1800's tunes. We will have live music furnished by the 3rd Texas String Band
as well as some of the recorded favorites of Sam Davis Camp attendees. This
will be a family event where you can enjoy the dancing or just listening to the
music while visiting with friends. Refreshments will include finger
foods. Please feel free to bring your favorites along with you to share with
others.

Cost
This year we will be accepting donations at the door in lieu of charging for
tickets. Additionally, we will be accepting items for a silent auction to be held
that evening. If you will be providing items for the silent auction, please let
Deborah know by January 3rd, at the email address listed below. Money raised
will be used to perpetuate the event and to provide scholarships for local SCV
Sam Davis Youth Camp participants.

To Register
You may go to www.facebook.com/samdavisnewyearsball and click on
“Events”. Then, simply click “Join”. You may also email Deborah Robinson at
samdavisball@yahoo.com .

Schedule
6:00 p.m. Doors open for Social Hour
Bidding may begin on Silent Auction items.
6:45
Introduction of Special Guests (See below.)
7:00
Dancing begins with Grande March.
9:00
Silent Auction closes. Winners announced.
10:00
“Auld Lang Syne”

Introduction of Special Guests
We would like to formally introduce those of you that have completed an SCV
Sam Davis Youth Camp in the past. If that applies to you, please email
Deborah and let her know you will be in attendance.

Attire and Civility:
To help achieve the goals for quality, excellence, integrity and historical
value at this ball, we ask the following of our attendees:
1) This is a formal event. Dresses or long skirts for women and coats and ties
for men are encouraged. Period attire (hoopskirts for ladies and cravats and
jackets for men) are always welcome.
2) This is a family event. Dancers under the age of 18 shall be accompanied by
their parents or come as the guest of another responsible adult. The use of
alcohol is prohibited. Gracious, respectful conduct and conversation is
expected at all times.
3) Modesty is of the utmost importance. No cleavage, plunging necklines, or
skirts above the knee, please.
4) We want to be good stewards of the building we are using and ask your help
in that regard.
5) By “joining” the event on Facebook or emailing your RSVP to the email
address provided, you are indicating that you and your guests have read and
will abide by the above standards.

Contact Information
For more information, contact Deborah Robinson by e-mail at
samdavisball@yahoo.com .



Home

State Convention
Sons of Confederate Veterans
Texas Division Reunion
CLICK TO VIEW:
Tanglewood Resort
Video
June 7-9, 2013
Tanglewood Resort Pottsboro, Texas
Host: Lee-Bourland Camp 1848

2013 SCV Texas Division Reunion Registration
2013 SCV Texas Division Reunion Hotel Registration
Lee-Bourland Invitational Golf Tournament at Tanglewood
Resort
Friday, June 7, 2013 Tee off 8:00 AM
Registration Form for Golfers
Texas Division Convention Credentials Form
The above forms are in PDF Format.
Click here if you need download Adobe Reader.

Copyright © 1995 - 2012 Texas Division Sons of Confederate Veterans All Rights Reserved

Detour Along the Way

Merry Christmas
"And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all
people. For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." (Luke 2:10-11)
..
It was Christmas Eve, and we were still a few hours away from
our destination! We had planned to spend the holiday with
kinfolk now living in Mississippi just south of Memphis
Tennessee, so we turned onto route 157, which intersects
north Birmingham Alabama running northwest toward Sheffield
and heading toward the little community of Moulton. As we
passed through the general area we decided to pause for a
respite along the way, stopping at a the location of a little
known Confederate College to the southwest on Bowersox
Drive.
.
Afterward we'd resume our journey onward toward northwestern Mississippi; it was still late
afternoon, and we were somewhat reluctant fearing we'd not make our destination at reasonable
hour. The Moulton College was burned to the ground by Yankees during 'the war' and is now a
memorial park and Confederate Cemetery.
We made our approach to Bowersox Drive, slowed down and turned left toward the small
Confederate Memorial Park, which lay at the far end of a narrow backcountry road. The park
contains a few log cabins, a visitors building as well as signs posted about describing what
happened in the various locations.
.
Then the Confederate Graveyard can be found by continuing along the road past the entrance
gate to a separate location. This delay would mean we'd never make our destination until the
late hours of the night, but for some reason it seemed urgent that we make the stop over.
.
We realized that we couldn't stay very long but we decided to visit the park now believing we
might not get back this way anytime soon. We were about a quarter mile from the park entrance
when we came upon a heavy fog bank, and were forced to turn on our automobile lights, and
slow to a crawl.
.
Then suddenly we found we had left the pavement! I pulled to a quick stop, and got out to survey
the situation! Had we gone into the ditch or into revenue? No we had not; the ground was flat
and forested round about, still there was no sign of the paved road we had just left. It was as if
the pavement had just stopped!
.
I ask my wife to lock the car doors, whereupon I walked back about another half mile, well past
the point where I figured we left the road. I could easily spot my tire tracks for some distance,
until suddenly they just ended for no reason! I had spent many years in and around this area,
and was very familiar with the terrain!
.
Upon returning I discovered several landmarks along the way, and reported to my wife who was
waiting inside the car, that we should be at the entrance to the park. And the park was obviously
here, but all the signs of modern life are gone. I decided to drive further back into this stand of
trees, so as to assure myself of our location, rolling down my car window as I drove, for better
side visibility.

.
Maybe perhaps I could also hear something, which would give me a better sense of nearby
civilization. However I soon discovered we were driving on what was obviously a wagon trail, and
we were beginning to hear noises in the distance, human noises. As we got closer to the origin of
those noises we decided it would be best to park the car, and walk the remaining distance.
.
Where upon we soon spotted a flat place surrounded by bushes, just large enough a space for
our medium size car. So we pulled off the trail, parked and preceded on foot! We walked a little
further and saw lights some distance away, and found they were coming from campfires.
.
However not being sure as to who these people might be, we hide behind some shrub, close
enough to see, yet far enough away so as not to be spotted. We were pleasantly suppressed;
these people appeared at first glance to be re-enactors camped out for a Confederate style
Christmas celebration.
.
When suddenly we were approached from behind: "Hands in the air or y'all are dead where you
stand! Now slowly turn around where I can get a good look at you folks." We both raised our
hands and slowly turned around, just as the voice had ordered! I gasp: If this was a re-enactor,
this was the most realistic rendition ever portrayed.
.
I was convinced; I was looking into the face of a real live Confederate Soldier! "Who are you and
what are y'all doing here?" the soldier asks. We come up from Florida, and got lost, I replied!
Come with me; let’s see what the Colonel has to say! We could both hear the soldier mumbling to
himself: "Looks like a bunch of Yankee folks to me - sure don't sound like anyone from around
here.”
We were 'herded' into the light of the campfire, and in the general direction of a tent, which
appeared to in use as a command headquarters. Given its size, and all the coming and going
from within! As we come near the tent the commotion we had stirred up among the troops,
caused the commander, a Confederate Colonel to exit and look over the situation.
.
"What have you hear private! Don't rightly know sir, appears like Yankees to me - least of all
they sure don't seem to be from anywhere around here. Found them snooping around sir!" Our
modern Southern accent, didn't match his ole style Southern draw!
.
About that time I looked at my wife, then at myself, and it startled me to discover we were no
longer dressed in modern cloths, but in the attire normal to the period of the War for Confederate
Independence. I didn't dare say anything, for fear we would be thought of as crazy or something.
.
My wife looked at me, at herself and at me again: I signaled to her not to say a word! "They're
obviously not armed: did they have any weapons with them private? No sir, just standing back
yonder looking like spies! Explain yourselves,” the Colonel commanded! I did my best to explain,
leaving out anything, which might indicate we came from some future time.
.
Since I seemed to be left no other option, then to believe we had somehow veered off a paved
road, and into the middle of the War for Confederate Independence. I could see from where we
stood, numerous cannon, stacks of arms and supply wagons round about, even more could be
seen further down the trail, where there was obviously more troop encampments.
.
The Colonel asks us several questions then addressing the private who had brought us here:
"Return to your post private, I will tend to these people!".After the private had departed the
Colonel turned to us saying: "I am convinced that as unlikely as your story sounds, you are
telling the truth, and have gotten lost along the way.

.
That being the case please joins us as we pause during this war, take a respite and celebrate
Christmas." We formally introduced ourselves and simply stated we were from Panama City, a
small village along the northwest gulf coast of Florida, and were traveling toward Jackson
Tennessee when we lost our way.
.
The good Colonel then escorted us about the encampment, introducing us to his staff as well as
many of the troops. Each seemed to have a brief comment to make: every one of which pointed
to home and family! Soon things became much lighter in spirit as the campfire singing began
and what little food was available was brought forward.
.
Several lucky hunters added some game, which makes a pleasant Christmas Meal, howbeit very
meager. We knew the troops in this camp were in hard straights, but didn't dare turn down the
hospitality, so we just munch very slowly, giving polite thanks. Everyone soon got into the spirit
of the singing and smiles.
.
An officer who was obviously a Chaplain came forward in the middle of the merry making and
read from the Holy Scriptures: The O so familiar story of the Birth of our Lord Jesus in a Manger
so long ago. We mingled among the troops, and both seemed to lose ourselves in the middle of
all that was going on. Soon we began to feel comfortable, as if we belonged here!
.
Indeed, I would have loved to have staying, joined these troops and fought alongside them, but I
felt time was calling us back across the years. The colonel was even then approaching us for one
last time, and I believe he sense also, the time had come for our departure.
.
The Colonel approached my wife, and saying in the tone of a Christian Gentleman of that period.
"May I extend my warmest thanks, for the privilege of sharing the company of such a fine and
beautiful lady? Taking her hand gently, then bowing down and place a kiss upon it, all in the form
of the gentleman he had proven himself to be! He then said to her: "Your presence has brought a
moment of pleasant joy into this camp!"
.

Afterward he turned to me and said: "My good sir, may you find your way and let that way be
pleasant; of good health and a long life to you both!" We shook hands and soon found ourselves
being escorted by another private, out of the encampment. Looking back at the Colonel, I had a
feeling he knew, we had come from a lot further away than Florida, an entire world away!
.
As we walked along the pathway out of the encampment, the private paused with us at the outer
edge of his patrol area, very briefly said his good byes, and disappeared into the woods. What
seemed like a hundred yards further we passed back through the same fog bank where we had
first entered, and spotted our automobile just up ahead.
It was parked by the edge and down the road from the Moulton Confederate College Park. As we
approached our automobile we both looked down at ourselves: we were once more wearing
modern attire.
.
Had we truly went through some kind of fog bank and a doorway into the world of yesteryear, or
had we allowed our imagination to get the best of us? All I know is that upon getting into our
automobile, we found only 30 minutes had passed, while we had been in that encampment all
evening. What must have been several hours!
.

God save the Confederacy
http://www.confederatechristmas.blogspot.com/

2013 Stephen Dill Lee Institute
THE EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION: SOUTHERN VIEWS
It is my pleasure to announce the scheduling of the 2013 Stephen Dill Lee Institute in St. Augustine, Florida, at the
Renaissance Hotel on February 1-2, 2013.
Hosting the event will be the Florida Division of the Sons of Confederate Veterans. It is the aim of the Institute to
examine the ramifications of the Emancipation Proclamation from an academic perspective which truly differs from
prevailing contemporary mainstream dogma..
The 2013 Stephen Dill Lee Institute will be held in one of the most famous and historic Southern cities, St. Augustine,
Florida, at the fabulous Renaissance World Golf Village and Resort on February 1-2, 2013. The hotel offers rates of $119
per night with free parking. The hotel is the home of the World Golf Hall of Fame and offers two championship golf
courses, The King & Bear and The Slammer & Squire, for our attendees who might wish to play a round or two while not
attending our lectures.
Please join us and our outstanding faculty for a one of a kind academic experience on February 1-2, 2013. View our
website at http://www.stephendleeinstitute.com/ with event and hotel information. Thanks for supporting our efforts.
We are pleased to announce our speakers for the Institute:

Donald Livingston -- "How the North Failed to Respond to the Moral Challenge of Slavery"
Jonathan White -- "Forty Acres and a Mule: Miscarriages of Justice in Post-Emancipation
Federal Policy"
Kirkpatrick Sale -- "Emancipation Hell: The Disaster the Emancipation Proclamation
Wrought"
Marshall De Rosa -- "Emancipation in the Confederacy: What the Ruling Class doesnt want
you to know and why"
Ryan S. Walters -- "The Powers of a Usurper: Northern Opposition to Lincoln's
Emancipation Proclamation"
Brion McClanahan -- "Democracy, Liberty, Equality: Lincoln's American Revolution"
Meet the Speakers Party on Friday, February 1st
Activities begin at 7pm on Friday, February 1st, beginning at 7pm.with our annual Meet the Speakers Party hosted by the Florida
Division of the Sons of Confederate Veterans. This gives our attendees the opportunity to meet our Institute scholars on a relaxed
and informal basis. As an added attraction, we are pleased to have Mr. Keith Kohl of Ocala, Florida, to present his views on St.
Augustine during the War Between the States. Mr. Kohl is a well-respected living historian who has spoken throughout Florida
and around the world. He is also the author of Florida's Civil War Years.
There is no cost for the Meet the Speakers Party but the Institute encourages attendees to make a voluntary $25 contribution to
help the Institute provide scholarships to deserving teachers and students.
Anyone who has ever attended a Stephen Dill Lee Institute meeting has come away with a newfound understanding of American
history. Please mark your calendar for February 1-2, 2013, and join us in St. Augustine,.
If you have a question please contact Brag Bowling at 804-389-3620.
PLEASE REMEMBER THAT A LIMITED AMOUNT OF SCHOLARSHIPS FOR STUDENTS AND TEACHERS ARE
PRESENTLY AVAILABLE.
Brag Bowling
Director
Stephen Dill Lee Institute

ENCOUNTER ON THANKSGIVING DAY/H.K.'s Open Letter
Dear Ms. Lunelle, As I made my way up Highway # 9 this beautiful Thanksgiving morning with the Southern Cross in hand,
I would be stopped by a man and his wife whose daughter had heard Terry Lee and I speak at Wright State University. His
wife said that the baby girl had told them that it had been a long time since she really felt so good about being Southern. I
told them that I had given many speeches; the Keynote speech for Confederate Memorial Day on the Capitol Grounds in
Columbia, South Carolina where the War for Southern Independence began, on the Courthouse grounds in Anderson,
South Carolina, the home of my Dear mother, the only Black woman to receive a Confederate State Funeral, and who has
a Heritage Award given each year in her name by the North Carolina Order of the Confederate Rose, the Keynote on Lee/
Jackson Day in Knoxville, Tennessee on the day she would be buried, the Keynote at John Hopkins University when it was
an honorable entity at the Confederate soldiers monument of the Honorable General Robert E. Lee, and the Honorable
General Thomas Jonathan "Stonewall Jackson", spoke at General Jackson's grave site in Lexington, Va., at the Supreme
Courthouse in Austin, Texas where I would rant for over two hours ,10 years ago after finishing the Historic March Across
Dixie where Terry Lee, my baby brother and I along with our Southern family, and many from the North, as we drugged
the table of Brotherhood 20 miles a day, six days a week across the heart of Dixie living the Dream of King, while
interacting with and uplifting the spirits of of our Southern family and decrying not only the injustice of then Governor
George W. Bush removal of the Confederate Seal and General Lee's testimonial Plaque to the soldiers of the Republic of
Texas from the Supreme Court Building , act implied to help him win the Presidency, but also for the historical injustice
heaped upon the Southern people and the unjust and unconstitutional treatment that we as Southerners continue to
bear because of that honorable Stand against tyranny, and on and on, so many places. However, after having said I told
them the one place that I had dreamed of giving the Keynote, was at the Confederate monument at Arlington National
Cemetery on Confederate Memorial Day. They told me that they had been on my website (www.southernheritage
411.com) and believe that I should tell Ms. Lunelle. God bless you. Please tell moms and everyone Happy Thanksgiving for
me. Your brother, HK

DONATE TO HK AT: www.southernheritage411.com

A CHAPLAINS WORDS/HK's Open Note

Elizabethton, TN

THANK YOU, for helping HK. He is a true Southern
gentleman, and I think he does more good for our cause
than anyone. Please tell all your friends, and ask them also
to help HK. Just a few $ goes a long way with HK>.
God Bless:
Richard Powell
Chaplain
Rockwall Texas Camp SCV

DONATE THROUGH: www.southernheritage411.com

ESSENTIAL INFO FOR ALL FLAGGERS:

Why Honor Confederate Veterans (Legal Aspects)
by Army of Northern Virginia, SCV

First and most significant is the fact that by Public Law 85-425, May 23, 1958 (H.R. 358) 72 Statute 133 states – “(3) (e)
for the purpose of this section, and section 433, the term ‘veteran’ includes a person who served in the military or
naval forces of the Confederate States of America during the Civil War, and the term ‘active, military or naval service’
includes active service in such forces.”
As a result of this law the last surviving Confederate Veteran received a U.S. Military pension until his death in 1959,
and from that day until present, descendants of Confederate veterans have been able to receive military monuments
to place on graves from the Veteran’s Administration for their ancestors. A Confederate Veteran should therefore be
treated with the same honor and dignity of any other American veteran.
At least four U.S. Navy Ships within the submarine force have been named in honor of Confederate heroes or
individuals associated with the CSS Hunley (first successful submarine to sink another vessel in combat). They are:
USS Dixon (AS‐37) (http://www.navysite.de/ships/as37.htm ) named after the submarine’s commanding officer,
Lieutenant George Dixon, who died that February night in 1864.
USS Hunley (AS‐31) (http://www.navysite.de/ships/as31.htm ) named after the submarine’s designer, Horace L.
Hunley, who died on the second Hunley training accident.
USS Robert E. Lee (SSBN 601) (http://www.navysite.de/ssbn/ssbn601.htm ) Commanding General of the Confederate
States Army, graduate of West Point, and arguably one of the most gifted military strategists in American history.

USS Stonewall Jackson (SSBN 634) (http://www.navysite.de/ssbn/ssbn634.htm ) named after General Thomas
Jackson, considered General Lee’s “right hand man”, who died at Chancellorsville, which many say led to the
Confederate defeat at Gettysburg and ultimately the loss of the War.
There is not a single Army Veteran who can say he has not served aboard one of the U.S. Military installations named
for a Confederate hero.
Fort Benning, Georgia – Major General Henry L. Benning, CSA
Fort Bragg, North Carolina – General Braxton Bragg, CSA
Fort Campbell, Kentucky – Brig. General William Bowen Campbell, CSA
Fort Gordon, Georgia – General John Brown Gordon, CSA
Fort A.P. Hill, Virginia – Lt. General Ambrose Powell Hill, CSA
Fort Hood, Texas – General John Bell Hood, CSA
Camp Lee, Virginia – General Robert E. Lee, CSA
Fort Polk, Louisiana – Lt. General Leonidas K. Polk, CSA
Fort Rucker, Alabama – Colonel Edmond W. Rucker, CSA
Congressional Support
Background
At the turn of the nineteenth and twentieth centuries, a move in the North was made to reconcile with Southerners.
President McKinley was instrumental in this movement. When the Spanish-American War concluded successfully in
December 1898, President McKinley used this as an opportunity to “mend the fences”. On 14 December 1898 he gave a
speech in which he urged reconciliation based on the outstanding service of Southerners during the recent war with
Spain. Remember, as part of the conciliation, several former Confederate officers were commissioned as generals to
include former Confederate cavalry general, Wheeler. This is what McKinley said:
“…every soldier’s grave made during our unfortunate civil war [sic] is a tribute to American valor [my emphasis]… And
the time has now come… when in the spirit of fraternity we should share in the care of the graves of the Confederate
soldiers…The cordial feeling now happily existing between the North and South prompts this gracious act and if it
needed further justification it is found in the gallant loyalty to the Union and the flag so conspicuously shown in the
year just passed by the sons and grandsons of those heroic dead.”
The response from Congress to this plea was magnanimous and resulted in the Appropriations Act of FY 1901 (below).
Remarks: McKinley’s address as the President is significant. He clearly alludes to Confederates as “Americans”. While
the semantics may appear minor, the impact is major. Confederate soldiers were already Americans, however, the
President acknowledged this fact officially. They are not addressed as “U.S.” soldiers, but “American” which carries the
import of giving them equivalent, not equal, status to Federal soldiers. It did not grant them the right to a U.S. pension,
however, it did recognize them as fellow countrymen due the respect and honor accorded to U.S. soldiers.
Congressional Appropriations Act, FY 1901, signed 6 June 1900
Congress passed an act of appropriations for $2,500 that enabled the “Secretary of War to have reburied in some
suitable spot in the national cemetery at Arlington, Virginia, and to place proper headstones at their graves, the bodies
of about 128 Confederate soldiers now buried in the National Soldiers Home near Washington, D.C., and the bodies of
about 136 Confederate soldiers now buried in the national cemetery at Arlington, Virginia.”
Remarks: More important than the amount (worth substantially more in 1900 than in 2000) is the move to support
reconciliation by Congressional act. In 1906, Confederate Battle flags were ordered to be returned to the states from
whence they originated. Some states refused to return the flags. Wisconsin still has at least one flag it refuses to
return.

Congressional Act of 9 March 1906
(P.L. 38, 59th Congress, Chap. 631-34 Stat. 56)
Authorized the furnishing of headstones for the graves of Confederates who died, primarily in Union prison camps and
were buried in Federal cemeteries.
Remarks: This act formally reaffirmed Confederate soldiers as military combatants with legal standing. It granted
recognition to deceased Confederate soldiers commensurate with the status of deceased Union soldiers.
U.S. Public Law 810, Approved by 17th Congress 26 February 1929
(45 Stat 1307 - Currently on the books as 38 U.S. Code, Sec. 2306)
This law, passed by the U.S. Congress, authorized the “Secretary of War to erect headstones over the graves of soldiers
who served in the Confederate Army and to direct him to preserve in the records of the War Department the names
and places of burial of all soldiers for whom such headstones shall have been erected.”
Remarks: This act broadened the scope of recognition further for all Confederate soldiers to receive burial benefits
equivalent to Union soldiers. It authorized the use of U.S. government (public) funds to mark Confederate graves and
record their locations.
U.S. Public Law 85-425: Sec. 410 Approved 23 May 1958
(US Statutes at Large Volume 72, Part 1, Page 133-134)
The Administrator shall pay to each person who served in the military or naval forces of the Confederate States of
America during the Civil War a monthly pension in the same amounts and subject to the same conditions as would
have been applicable to such person under the laws in effect on December 31, 1957, if his service in such forces had
been service in the military or naval forces of the United States.
Remarks: While this was only a gesture since the last Confederate veteran died in 1958, it is meaningful in that only
forty-five years ago (from 2003), the Congress of the United States saw fit to consider Confederate soldiers as
equivalent to U.S. soldiers for service benefits. This final act of reconciliation was made almost one hundred years after
the beginning of the war and was meant as symbolism more than substantive reward.
Additional Note: Under current U.S. Federal Code, Confederate Veterans are equivalent to Union Veterans.
U.S. Code Title 38 - Veterans’ Benefits, Part II - General Benefits, Chapter 15 - Pension for Non-Service-Connected
Disability or Death or for Service, Subchapter I - General, § 1501. Definitions: (3) The term “Civil War veteran” includes
a person who served in the military or naval forces of the Confederate States of America during the Civil War, and the
term “active military or naval service” includes active service in those forces.
http://www.law.cornell.edu/uscode/titles.html
~
This document is a compilation from a document entitled “Sons of Confederate Veterans: Junior ROTC H.L. Hunley
Award Program” as well as from a website entitled “Critical History” with the specific address
(http://www.criticalhistory.info/html/us_support_for_cv.html ).

Those Ole Miss Rebels On Election Night…Is
The South (And America) Rising Again?
By Paul Kersey

Created 11/13/12

Perhaps it’s poetic fate that ESPN recently aired “The Ghosts of Ole Miss” [1] a documentary on the 1962
football season at the University of Mississippi, detailing the anti-integration riots [2], federal control, and the
undefeated all-white Rebel squad, all centered around the enrollment of James Meredith, [3] the first black
student at the school.
For a moment last week, the MSM seemed to want us to believe that those apparitions from the past [4] were
stirring again—summoning the elements needed for a perfect cake of hate: white southern males and black
victims of “racism”:
A protest at the University of Mississippi against the re-election of President Barack Obama grew into crowd of
about 400 people with shouted racial slurs as rumors of a riot spread on social media. Two people were arrested
on minor charges.
Ole Miss Chancellor Dan Jones promised an investigation and said “all of us are ashamed of the few students
who have negatively affected the reputations of each of us and of our university.”
[Obama re-election protest escalates at Univ. of Mississippi; racial slurs, 2 arrests reported [5], AP, November
7, 2012.
The University organized [6] a candlelight vigil—a standard University response [7] to fake hate crimes—and
subsequent MSM reports downplayed the disturbances. No need to call out federal troops [8] again to remind
these white southern college students that they live under the iron heel of multicultural democracy—yet.
But these tremors just keep happening along the fault lines of America’s increasingly imperfect union. [9] Thus
students and alumni at Clemson University in South Carolina booed Obama at a recent football game. Clemson
President James Barker was incensed that these white rubes would dare defy the president:
The president of Clemson University reprimanded the school's football fans Tuesday for booing President
Barack Obama during a military ceremony last weekend, saying there is only one president, "and he is president
of us all."
The display came as students were taking their oath upon being inducted into the university's Reserve Officer
Training Corps on Military Appreciation Day during Clemson's 38-17 victory over Virginia Tech at Memorial
Stadium in Clemson, S.C. The booing began as the members recited their pledge to "obey the orders of the
president of the United States."
[Clemson president scolds students, fans for booing Obama at football game [10], NBC News, October 23-2012]
Remember, Southern whites [11] were overwhelmingly behind [12] the candidacy of Republican Mitt Romney.
Only the black vote [13] in states like Mississippi [14] or South Carolina [15] makes things appear close.

But at Southern universities, academe’s endemic Cultural Marxism is combining with blind football boosterism
to facilitate a totalitarian reconstruction of historic identities. Every school’s administration, athletic departments,
alumni [16], and student body worries about how public displays of white pride will reflect on the ability to
recruit black athletes: [17]
Former Ole Miss running back Deuce McAllister,[who is black] who went on to be a first-round pick of the New
Orleans Saints, understands well how the university's past —and now, its present—impacts the football
program's recruiting efforts.
"I feel strongly for the university," he said. "I mean, I'm embarrassed. I'm embarrassed as an alumni, I'm
embarrassed as a former athlete. Because I know how hard it is to get minority players to come to the university.
That's the stigma that they have to fight. That's the stigma that the staff has to fight. [Ole Miss protest could
damage football program [18], USA Today, November 8, 2012]
There was a time when the University of Mississippi was one of the great football powers in all of college
football [19]. But that was before integration, when the school boasted all-white squads. The school started
fielding squads with half to three-quarters black players in the early 1980s—as I’ve documented [20], recruiters
and college coaches work under a strict set of rules that result [21] in teams filled with academically-challenged
black athletes. [22] To facilitate this, all traditions associated with the White South [23] have been sent to the
chopping block. Now the only whites who start for Ole Miss are an occasional quarterback [24] and the kicker
[25].
This prompted Brigham Young University white safety Daniel Sorensen to make a controversial statement
before the 2011 BYU victory:
"What if we go out there and dominate (at Ole Miss, Sept. 3) and people start seeing us? And they put us on the
map, and we're on ESPN. And they start wondering who these kids are—what are they doing with their lives,
and why are they so good?
"And maybe a bunch of white boys out there go down and beat up on an SEC team, a big, physical team like
(Ole Miss)." [Daniel Sorensen's "White Boys" Comment Getting National Attention [26], Blue Cougar Football
Blog, August 27, 2011]
The Ole Miss’ student body (and alumni) are majority white male. But they have no place at the new Ole Miss.
How dare a BYU white boy make mention of this fact by reminding Ole Miss alumni that white boys play—and
win—college football elsewhere!
BYU won the game. Despite fielding teams of black athletes, Ole Miss has been among the worst teams in the
Southeastern Conference (SEC) since integration brought blacks to the college football fields of the South.
The decision to erase the white people from Ole Miss was taken in 1997, when the New York Times decided a
new pet cause could be launched:
Thirty-five years ago, James H. Meredith integrated Ole Miss. Now, the university's black students are deeply
offended by the state-supported institution's continued use of the symbols, including the Confederate battle flag,
the song ''Dixie,'' the nickname Rebels, the white-whiskered mascot known as Colonel Reb, streets named
Confederate Drive and Rebel Drive, and even the name Ole Miss itself.
Just last fall during the football game between Ole Miss and Mississippi State, an Ole Miss alumnus, former
State Senator Brad Lott, berated a black Mississippi State player with a barrage of racial slurs. The resulting
publicity ''was devastating for recruiting,'' said Tommy Tuberville, the Ole Miss football coach. ''Racism is used
against us,'' he said. ''I don't think there's any doubt.''

In 1983, Ole Miss disassociated itself from the Confederate flag, declaring that it would no longer be sold in the
campus bookstore or waved by cheerleaders. But students, alumni and other fans still wave their flags at football
games, just as they have since the 1940's.
[Old South's Symbols Stir a Campus [27], by Kevin Sack, March 11, 1997].
Midway through the 1997 season, Tuberville banned the Confederate flag from games [28], so as not to scare
away potential black recruits.
In 2003, the university dropped its mascot “Colonel Reb” (whose appearance [29] was crafted after an avuncular
plantation owner).
In 2009, Chancellor Dan Jones [30] [Email him [31]]banned the Ole Miss band from performing the Elvis
Presley [32] song “From Dixie with Love”, [33] a combination of “Dixie” and the “Battle Hymn of the
Republic,” because students and alumni dared chant “the South will rise again” [34] at its end. [Ole Miss
chancellor halts song with segregationist baggage [35], BY Jody Callahan Memphis Commercial Appeal,
November 10, 2009].
And in 2010, Ole Miss finally became the Rebel Black Bears [Rebel Black Bear is Ole Miss mascot, [36] AP,
October 14, -2010].
As I noted at Alternative Right [No Country For Old White Men: Ole Miss Gets Reconstructed [37]] there are,
maybe, 75 black bears in all of Mississippi. But judging by the 2012 election results—whites voted 89% percent
for Romney—there are a whole helluva lot more Rebels in the state than anyone wants to admit.
Yet Ole Miss is operating on the assumption that only by removing all white heritage from the school, to appease
liberal white administrators and academically-unqualified black high students, can the Rebel Black Bears
compete and win maybe three or four football games—out of 12—each year.
Now do you understand why I call college football [38] the “Opiate of America? [39]”
What if people realized that a team of athletes that was actually representative of the school’s student body and
historic alumni [40] could field winning teams? [20] (Think BYU with its majority white squad).
Why was the sudden outburst of 400-plus white southern students protesting the reelection of Barack Obama
cause for national concern?
Perhaps they should just bar white males from enrolling at Ole Miss.
This is why Ole Miss’ heritage must be destroyed. The ghosts of Mississippi aren’t even ghosts [41]… they are
still there, watching, waiting, anticipating a shift in the political winds. [42]
And if the South can rise again, America might rise with it—Real America.
Paul Kersey[Email him [43]] is the author of the blog SBPDL [44], and has published the books SBPDL Year
One [45], Hollywood in Blackface [46] andEscape From Detroit [47], and Opiate of America: College Football
in Black and White [48].
The articles on VDARE.com are brought to you by the VDARE Foundation. We are supported by generous
donations from our readers. Contributions are tax deductible and appreciated.
Source URL: http://www.vdare.com/articles/those-ole-miss-rebels-on-election-night-is-the-south-and-america-rising-again
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For more great articles on Christmas in the Confederacy, see the December 2011 issue of the Belo Herald !
* Christmas letter from General Robert E. Lee to his wife, Mary
* CHRISTMAS IN THE CONFEDERATE WHITE HOUSE – by Mrs. Jefferson Davis
* Great Confederate snowball fights!
* An Unusual Holiday Punch from Mrs. Robert E. Lee
* Christmas in the Confederacy Crossword Puzzle – created by Mrs. Jefferson Davis
* "TEN CENT" BILL YOPP - An amazing story of life long friendship.

AND MUCH MORE !

VA FLAGGER VICTORY IN THE
CAPITAL OF THE CONFEDERACY!
By Susan Frise Hathaway at Robert E Lee Statue.
On Monday morning, November 12th, one of the Va Flaggers alerted the group that the Robert E Lee statue on
Monument Ave. had been defaced with graffiti. http://www.wric.com/story/200 70110/richmonds-robert-e-leestatue-vandalized
Immediately, a text, email, and FB alert was issued asking for a Flagger to check out the situation.
TriPp Lewis arrived at the scene at 10:30 and reported that the graffiti was still there and asked for Flaggers to join him.
We alerted the media and put out a call for help. Capitol police, who are responsible for the monument, advised us that
due to the holiday, no one would be out to clean the monument today. We advised them that we would stay on watch
until it was taken care of. By 11:00 a.m., the majority of Richmond's major media outlets had arrived, as well as several
local papers. TriPp managed to give interviews to several until back up arrived. The Va Flaggers spent the next hour giving
interviews, patrolling the area around the monument, and talking with folks who passed by or stopped to see what was
happening. At 12:00, Channel 8 ran a live interview with TriPp.
http://www.wric.com/global/Category.asp?c=190525&clipId=7949054&autostart=true
Within 30 minutes, a subcontractor arrived, amidst shouts of joy from the Flaggers, and crews began power washing the
monument! This was a vast improvement in response time as compared to a similar situation a few months ago. Perhaps
the authorities have come to realize the Va Flaggers are a force to be reckoned with? By 2:00, every trace of the graffiti
was gone, and the Va Flaggers were able to leave the monument and return home. We issued the following statement,
which has been picked up and reported by several media outlets: "The Virginia Flaggers take wanton acts of

destruction and hatred toward Confederate symbols as an attack on our own dearly departed. This act of
violence against the Robert E Lee monument holds no less dishonor than if it had been committed at the
grave of a loved one. No one should accept or tolerate such behavior, especially as the nation pauses to
remember all American Veterans on Veterans Day, none of whom is more deserving than the honorable and
distinguished Robert E Lee of Virginia. We are thrilled with the Department of General Service's response to
our request for clean up, but as this is the third such desecration in recent months, feel that more should be
done to prosecute the offenders and prevent it from happening again. As such, The Virginia Flaggers are
offering a $600 reward for information leading to the arrest and conviction of the person(s) behind this
disgusting act, and call on other Confederate Heritage organizations and the citizens of Richmond to join us
in this effort."

He Never Came Home
DAILY CONSTITUTIONALIST [AUGUSTA, GA , July 22, 1864, p. 4, c. 2
“He Never Came Home, and I Never Knew Where He Died, or Where He
Was Buried.”—When this cruelest of cruel wars is over; when the whiterobed angel of Peace spreads a sheltering wing over our blood-stained
land, and thousands and tens of thousands of anxious families are made
happy by the safe return of loved ones to the security and quiet felicities
of “Home, Sweet Home,” how many other thousands of broken-hearted
widows and parents will utter, in tones of anguish and despair, the words,
“he never came home, and I never knew where he died, or where he was
buried.” Oh, the unknown and [un]recorded dead!
Near the town of Marietta is the grave of a dead soldier. A rude head board tells all that is
known of him now, perhaps forever. It bears this inscription—“Unknown—killed by Railroad
accident, Sept. 14, 1863.” How many such known graves billow our land from Gettysburg to
the Rio Grande ! How many thousands of our brave boys have not even a rude head board to
mark their place of rest. Peace will, no doubt, create sunshine in many shady nooks and
corners of the heart, but peace can never restore sunshine and smiles to hearts and homes
made desolate by the absence of the loved and lost. Poor, heart-broken fathers, mothers,
wives, sisters—earth has no balm to heal your wounds. Heaven alone can comfort and
console you. The Past is black with despair—the Present is clouded by affliction—the Future
is cheerless and hopeless; but beyond the narrow bounds of Time, brightly beams the star of
Hope. Over the river of Death, there is another home, where the weary, fainting soul may
throw its burden off, and lie down in green pastures beside the still waters, never more to
know a human sorrow, or hear a human sight.
God comfort and strengthen the
broken-hearted fathers, mothers, wives,
and sisters, all over our unhappy land,
and keep perpetually green in the
hearts of our people the memory of the
unknown and unrecorded dead.
SWR's (CulpeppersLightArtillery) Richard
http://www.southernwarroom.info/

Sons of Confederate Veterans
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History, Heritage & Honor

Confederate Heritage Rally 2013
Biloxi, MS- Beauvoir
March 16
Dedication of Jefferson Davis Presidential Library
The plan is to
have a Heritage
Parade for the
Mississippi
Coliseum to the
back entrance
of Beauvoir
and through
the grounds
to the event area at the Library. More details to be
announced later.
As was the case for the previous Rallies, here are
the parade line up and rules.

Order for Parade
SCV Color Guard
Members of the GEC
Re-enactors Units
Divisions in order of Secession
Divisions whose States were not Confederate States in order of Statehood
Others wishing to march
General Information
Dress: Re-enactors will march
in uniforms in compliance with
their unit's rules. Those

marching with divisions or other groups may wear Confederate uniforms as
well. Those not in uniforms are asked to be appropriately dressed. Any
clothing (or message on clothing) that is deemed inappropriate by the
organizer will be required to be removed or the individual will not be allowed
to march.
Flags acceptable: Any Confederate Flag, State Flags, Division Flags, Camp
Flags, Re-enactor unit flags and any historic or current US flag.
Flags not acceptable: Novelty type flags, flags of organizations other than
the SCV or flags and/or banners with messages deemed inappropriate by the
organizers.
Materials: No signs or banners made be included without the consent of the
organizers. No printed or recorded materials made be distributed without
the consent of the organizers. Anyone who cannot or will not follow the
guidelines will not participate.
Media: Every unit, division or other group would do well to designate a
spokesman for their group who is experienced in dealing with the media and
is well spoken. Designated spokesmen should be sure to dress appropriately.
It would be best that any one approached by a member of the media defer to
their designated spokesman for comments.

The 2013 Sesquicentennial Event/Confederate Heritage Rally will
be held Saturday March 16th in Biloxi, MS at Beauvoir. The
dedication ceremony for the new Jefferson Davis Presidential
Library will the showcase of the program. Make your plans now
to attend.
Updates, such as maps and hotels will be added at this site:
http://confederate150.com/2013.html
Contact: scv150rally@gmail.com

Jingle Reb
From a newspaper somewhere...
SAVANNAH, Ga. Dashing in the sun, through oaks and Spanish moss / Sleigh riding's no fun, when there's no snow to
cross ... .
Could "Jingle Bells" really be a song of the South?
It's not hard to see why balmy Savannah has a tough time selling the Christmas carol as
a native creation. Or why the claim makes folks in Medford, Mass. hometown of the
song's composer cry humbug.
This much is known for sure: James Pierpont was the organist at Savannah's Unitarian
Universalist Church in 1857 when he copyrighted the song "One Horse Open Sleigh," a
title later changed to "Jingle Bells."
Arguably the most popular American Christmas song, "Jingle Bells" made Pierpont a
pre-Civil War one-hit wonder. But did he write it here as a piece of homesick, holiday
nostalgia? Or did he compose it years before in Medford, not seeing the tune as a
moneymaker until he drifted south?
"No one really knows where he was when he wrote it that's the rub," said Constance
Turner, Pierpont's great-granddaughter in Coronado, Calif. "Evidently, James was quite
the free spirit, and he published some bad songs and one, at least, we know of that's a
very good song."
Medford, just outside Boston, got to claim the carol without challenge until 1969, when Milton Rahn, a Savannah
Unitarian, revealed he'd linked the song's composer to coastal Georgia.
Mr. Rahn had been researching the church's Savannah roots years earlier when the epiphany struck. Mr. Rahn was listening
to his daughter play "Jingle Bells" at the piano when he glanced at
the sheet music and noticed the composer's name: J. Pierpont. He
soon tracked down the writer's full name.
Mr. Rahn already had found letters that John Pierpont Jr., the
church's pastor from 1852 to 1858, had written home to Medford
saying his brother, James, had come to Savannah as an organist and
music teacher. Further research found that the composer had
married in Savannah in 1857, weeks before he copyrighted "Jingle
Bells."
I said to my wife and daughter, 'This is something that's like pay
dirt,' " Mr. Rahn said.
"I saw this as something to help us get publicity for the church."
Mr. Rahn dove into Pierpont's past. His search took him from
Pierpont's grave in Savannah's Laurel Grove Cemetery to the
Pierpont-Morgan Library in New York. He went to the Library of
Congress for a copy of the original sheet music and located the old
church organ in Tallahassee, Fla.
Pierpont, who lived from 1822 to 1893, was said to be a wanderer
who ran away to sea at 14 and later went to California during the

Gold Rush. During the Civil War, Pierpont joined a Confederate cavalry regiment in Savannah, bucking the staunch
abolitionist views of his family.
His other songs included several touting the Confederate cause, with titles such as "We Conquer Or Die" and "Strike for
the South." But none struck a chord like "Jingle Bells" did.
After Savannah erected a "Jingle Bells" marker in Troup Square across from the church in 1985, then-Mayor John
Rousakis declared the tune a Savannah song.
To folks in Medford, that made Mr. Rousakis and Mr. Rahn a pair of grinches out to steal their Christmas history. A series
of not-so-jolly exchanges followed.
"In the words of Shakespeare, it is our intention to keep our 'honor from corruption,' " Medford Mayor Michael McGlynn
wrote in a 1989 letter to Mr. Rousakis. "We unequivocally state that 'Jingle Bells' was composed ... in the town of Medford
during the year 1850!"
Mr. Rousakis fired back with an equally strong, unyielding letter.
James L. Pierpont is still here with us," Mr. Rousakis wrote, noting the composer's Savannah burial. "I am sure [Pierpont]
will join us in spirit when we finally and formally proclaim Savannah, Georgia, as the birthplace of 'Jingle Bells.' "
Mr. McGlynn, who still is the Medford mayor, said the debate resurfaces every few years. The city Web site includes pages
on Pierpont and "Jingle Bells" that both take swipes at Savannah. But Mr. McGlynn insists he bears no grudge toward the
city or toward Mr. Rousakis, who died in 2000.
"It's part of our history, so of course it's important to us," Mr. McGlynn said. "I think the debate will go on for many years.
We feel comfortable here with our position. There are much bigger things in life to get excited about."
The "Jingle Bells" story, according to Medford, and largely accepted elsewhere, goes like this: Around 1850, inspired by
the winter sleigh races down snow-filled Salem Street in Medford, Pierpont wrote the song at the Simpson Tavern, a
boardinghouse that had the only piano in town.
That account was told to the Boston Globe in December 1946 by Stella Howe, the grandniece of Mary Gleason Waterman,
who ran the boardinghouse when Pierpont lived in Medford.
Back in Savannah, Mr. Rahn still doubts that story. Though Pierpont came from an aristocratic family his nephew was the
financier John Pierpont (J.P.) Morgan he never made much money himself.
So why would he hold onto "Jingle Bells" for years before publishing it?
"It's an anomaly," Mr. Rahn said. "You had this free spirit, never made much money, living hand-to-mouth. A person down
and out as he was, if he had something, he was ready to market it for $20 or whatever he could get."
But Ace Collins, author of the 2001 book "Stories Behind the Best-Loved Songs of Christmas," says he found more proof
of Medford's being the rightful birthplace while researching his chapter on "Jingle Bells."
Mr. Collins said he found a New England newspaper from the early 1840s that mentioned "One Horse Open Sleigh"
debuting in Medford at a Thanksgiving church service. The song proved so popular, he said, that Pierpont gave a repeat
performance at Christmas. Then it comes to which city deserves the bragging rights, Mr. Collins gets diplomatic. Pierpont
might have written his song in Medford, he says, but Savannah
made him realize its universal appeal.
"Savannah was the key. If it can play in Savannah, where snow
was a novelty, it can play anywhere," Mr. Collins said. "It's kind
of like Elvis may have been from Tupelo, but Memphis was
where he had to go to become famous.
http://www.wesclark.com/jw/jingle_reb.html

MUST HAVE FOR FLAGGERS AND ALL HERITAGE DEFENDERS!
"The Truth Concerning the Confederate Battle Flag"
This excellent CD is now available
to purchase. For

just $40,
you can purchase 100
cd's to hand out when
flagging, or to give to friends,
family, or anyone with whom you
discuss the Confederate Battle
Flag. These cost efficient CDs
provide an easy source to get the
message out about the history of
the Confederate battle flag, our
heritage, why the Confederate
Soldier fought, and the Christian
origins of the Saint Andrews
Cross.
A new order of 10,000 CD's "The
Truth Concerning the Confederate
Battle Flag" by Pastor John
Weaver is finally in. Please send
your check in the amount of $35
plus $5 shipping for each 100 CD's
you want. This is not a fund

raiser, this is their exact cost.
Send your check payable to:

Joel Coleman
8405 Jenkins Rd.
Winston, GA 30187
joelkc2442@gmail.com
He will get them in the mail to you immediately when your check arrives.
Imagine the difference we could make in educating the public if everyone reading this post distributed just 100 cd's
during the Sesquicentennial!
Listen to the audio here:
High Speed Link: http://scvcamp.org/georgia12thbrigade/audio/dsl/TruthAboutConfederateFlag.m3u
Dial Up Link: http://scvcamp.org/georgia12thbrigade/audio/dialup/TruthAboutConfederateFlag.m3u

RETURN the Flags! RESTORE the honor!
-- Virginia Flaggers

Confederate Generals of Gettysburg:
The Leaders of America's Greatest Battle
CONFEDERATE SECOND CORPS
RODES'S DIVISION
RAMSEUR'S BRIGADE 1,023 men

a series………

BRIGADIER GENERAL STEPHEN DODSON RAMSEUR
Reared in the rolling hills of North Carolina Piedmont region, young Ramseur--known as "Dodson" to his friends
and "Dod" to his intimates--impressed his friends with a unique combination of personal gentleness ("womanly
tenderness of feeling," one called it) and reckless daring. Raised in a devout Presbyterian home, Ramseur attended
Presbyterian Davidson College, where he befriended the mathematics professor, Daniel Harvey Hill. With former
West Pointer Hill's recommendation, Dodson Ramseur won appointment to the Academy, and graduated 14th out
of 41 cadets in the class of 1861, the last class to graduate before the Civil War began. He chose the artillery so that
he could stay in the East, where he had the best chance of meeting girls.
When the first Deep South states seceded, Ramseur did not wait for his native state to follow them, but rushed to
Montgomery, Alabama to join the Confederate army. However, he was soon elected to captain of the Ellis Light
Artillery of Raleigh, North Carolina, and he rushed back to join his new unit in time to fire the opening salute--one
hundred cannon blasts--on the lawn of the state capitol when the Tarheel State voted to leave the Union.
In the spring of 1862, the 49th North Carolina Infantry regiment was mustered in near Ramseur's home. Ramseur,
always ambitious, successfully pursued an appointment as its colonel, and he left his artillery battery to take
command of the new regiment. After two months of drill--but before the worried Colonel Ramseur thought his men
were ready--the regiment was summoned to Richmond to help drive McClellan's Union army away from the
Confederate capital. There they saw their first heavy combat at Malvern Hill, the last of the Seven Days' Battles.
Ramseur led his regiment forward in a futile charge into a "fire the intensity of which is beyond description," and
was hit in the right arm, mangling it above the elbow. Ramseur at first refused to leave his men, but was finally
removed to a hospital.
He then returned home to heal his paralyzed, useless arm. Meanwhile, casualties at the battle of Sharpsburg in
September brought an opportunity for promotion. Brig. Gen. George B. Anderson had been mortally wounded
there, and Lee, on the basis of Ramseur's performance at Malvern Hill and his superlative training of his artillery
and infantry units, selected Ramseur to take command of Anderson's brigade of four North Carolina regiments.
Promoted to brigadier general on November 1, Ramseur found himself, at twenty-five, the youngest general in the
Confederate army. Convalescing back in Carolina, he also met his future wife Nellie, a small attractive brunette of
similarly strong Presbyterian faith.
By January 1863, Ramseur felt strong enough to join his new brigade in Virginia, though his right arm hung in a
sling. As one of his colonels later remembered, Ramseur "at once disarmed criticism by his high professional
attainment and great amiability of character, inspiring his men, by his own enthusiastic nature, with those lofty
martial qualities which distinguish the true Southern soldier." The young general indeed cut an inspiring figure,
carrying his slim, slight frame with a martial erectness; he attempted to disguise the boyishness of his face by
growing a great, bristling black beard and wearing his hair in a buzz cut. A magnificent, graceful horseman, he
would be called the Chevalier Bayard of the war by the Richmond Press. His speech was direct and brisk. Though
intensely ambitious, he hid his vanity from public view--he had only one photograph taken during the war. "He
abhorred newspaper puffs, gotten up to make a false reputation for those not worthy of it," reported a friend.
Ramseur, however, was not indifferent to newspapers. In letters home, he asked friends to clip all his notices.
Ramseur remained profoundly devout; once, at a moment of battlefield crisis, Ramseur turned to his courier and in

a sudden outburst shouted, "Damn it, tell them to send me a battery! I have sent for one a half a dozen times." He
then stopped short, threw up both arms, looked upward and in the hearing of his entire brigade said, "God
Almighty, forgive me that oath."
At the battle of Chancellorsville, Ramseur's brigade spearheaded Jackson's flank attack on May 3. Leading his
brigade forward against the advice of fearful fellow officers, Ramseur strode over the prostrate bodies of fellow
Rebels who had lost the heart for attack. His command plunged into sheets of fire, running over Yankee
breastworks with a shout. However, the brigade soon ran short of ammunition, exposed and alone in front.
Ramseur's predicament finally galvanized the Stonewall Brigade to come to his support and consolidate the gains
made by his men. Jeb Stuart, temporarily in command of Jackson's Corps, ordered cheers for Ramseur's North
Carolinians when they emerged from the fighting, and declared that Ramseur deserved a major general's
commission.
Ramseur's Brigade lost more than half its men in the Chancellorsville fighting, the heaviest casualties of any Rebel
brigade in the battle. Ramseur himself was hit in the shin by a shell fragment on the evening of May 3, painfully
hobbling him. In return for this bravery and sacrifice, Ramseur and his brigade won plaudits from Lee, Jackson,
Stuart, A.P. Hill, Anderson, Rodes, and Pender--all had come away deeply impressed by Ramseur's handling of his
command.
Furthermore, Chancellorsville exhibited the astonishing proficiency in drill of Ramseur's regiments. One of
Ramseur's colonels thought Ramseur handled troops under fire with more ease than any other officer he knew. As a
result of these assets, and his renown after Chancellorsville, Ramseur was one of the brightest lights in Lee's army
as it approached the field at Gettysburg. Though still able to use only one arm, he was fully aware of the great
expectations surrounding him, and was sure he could meet them. Harvey Hill stated that Ramseur "reveled in the
fierce joys of strife," and that "his whole being seemed to kindle and glow amid the excitements of danger"--here
was a true war lover. His only distraction was his constant struggle against the urge to return home to Nellie. "I
must overcome these longings," he wrote. Duty, "stern and high, must reign supreme."
For More Read: Address on the life and character of Maj. Gen. Stephen D. Ramseur
before the Ladies' Memorial Association of Raleigh, N.C., May 10th, 1891
by William R. Cox

Download the book in .pdf form

HERE.

At Gettysburg
Being last in the line of march, Ramseur's Brigade was in reserve when Rodes's Division moved onto Oak Hill about 1:00
in the afternoon of July 1. The two brigades immediately ahead of him in the front line, Iverson's and O'Neal's, both
collapsed after their attacks against Robinson's Division at the northern end of the Union line on Seminary Ridge.
Ramseur then pushed his North Carolinians forward about 3:00 against the disorganized, exhausted, and ammunitiondepleted Yankees who had repulsed the earlier assaults. Rather than hitting the enemy head-on, he took the time to
swing his brigade around to the left and take the Federals in their right rear. By that time, only Paul's Brigade had been
left to cover the retreat of the remainder of Robinson's men, and after being hit by Ramseur, the Yankees "ran off the
field in confusion, leaving [their] killed and wounded and between 800 and 900 prisoners in our hands." Ramseur
pursued the routed enemy through the west side of town, but to the dismay of his men, Rodes ordered Ramseur to halt
before he could assault the enemy rallying point on Cemetery Hill. The first day's fighting had come to a close, and
Ramseur's men camped in the streets of the town.

Ramseur would fight no more at Gettysburg. In the late afternoon of July 2, Rodes wheeled the entire division
from the streets of the town into the Long Lane to the southwest, facing Cemetery Hill, the target of the attack,
about 500 yards away. The maneuver was so time-consuming that it was dark before all the brigades were in
position. At that point Rodes told Ramseur that the other brigades would form on his, and that he, Ramseur, was
effectively in command of the attack. After advancing about halfway to the Union lines, Ramseur halted,

conferred with Doles and Iverson, and all agreed the situation did not favor success. Ramseur informed Rodes,
and Rodes called for them to return to the Long Lane.
The attack would never be made. Two brigades were detached from the division during the night, and Ramseur,
along with Doles and Iverson, were too weak to do anything but man their line in the Long Lane on July 3.
After the battle, Ramseur was remembered for the glory of the first day's triumph. One of three brigadiers
commended by Rodes in his report, Ramseur's career was still on the rise. He left the army to be married in the
fall, but the next June, after the Battles of the Wilderness and Spotsylvania, Ramseur was promoted to major
general and put in command of Early's Division. It was as a division commander that he was shot through both
lungs and killed at the battle of Cedar Creek in October 1864.
For further reading:
Cox, William R. "Major General Stephen D. Ramseur: His Life and Character." Southern Historical
Society Papers 18; reprint, Wilmington, 1990
Gallagher, Gary "One of the Best of Lee's Young Generals: Stephen Dodson Ramseur at
Chancellorsville." Civil War Quarterly 6, 1986
_____. Stephen Dodson Ramseur: Lee's Gallant General. Chapel Hill, 1985
Taylor, Michael W. "Ramseur's Brigade in the Gettysburg Campaign: A Newly Discovered Account . . . ."
Gettysburg Magazine 17, Jul 1997
Excerpted from "The Generals of Gettysburg: The Leaders of America's Greatest Battle" by Larry Tagg

NEXT MONTH:
BRIGADIER GENERAL ALFRED IVERSON, JR.

Cotillion to be held on Saturday, January 19th, 2013 at April Sound
Country Club on Lake Conroe. WE NEED BELLES!!!! Please – if you have
a daughter, granddaughter, niece, friend, etc. between the ages of 1321 that would like to be presented as a Belle, have them contact me.
In UDC/OCR,

Susan Sager
Magnolia Rangers 2544 UDC
Palmettomoon56@gmail.com
Montgomery Rose 47 OCR
Montgomeryrose47@gmail.com

The following document can rightly be said to be the instigator of all recent attempts to suppress public displays of the
Confederate Memory. In spite of its blatantly bigoted and inflammatory rhetoric, the National Association for the
Advancement of Colored People, a supposed "civil rights" organization dedicated to "tolerance" and "diversity",
continues to act upon it.

The 1991 N.A.A.C.P. Confederate Flag Resolution
Resolution Abhorring the Confederate Battle Flag
Approved.
Whereas, the tyrannical evil symbolized in the Confederate Battle Flag is an abhorrence to all Americans and decent
people of this country, and indeed, the world and is an odious blight upon the universe; and,
Whereas, African-Americans, had no voice, no consultation, no concurrence, no commonality, not in fact nor in
philosophy, in the vile conception of the Confederate Battle Flag or State Flags containing the ugly symbol of idiotic
white supremacy racism and denigration; and,
Whereas, we adamantly reject the notion that African-Americans should accept this flag for any stretch of imagination
or approve its presence on the State Flags;
Now Therefore Be It Resolved, that the National Office of the NAACP and all units commit their legal resources to the
removal of the Confederate Flag from all public properties.

Check out the VISION OF
THE SCV PowerPoint HERE.

REPORT
HERITAGE
VIOLATIONS
HERE.

SCV Telegraph
News for SCV members
Compatriots:
Recently, we have heard much chatter about the new Spielberg Lincoln movie -- should
we see it; should we protest it, etc. Well, the leadership of the SCV doesn't "have a dog
in the fight" of your personal movie-going habits. That said, we certainly don't want to
enrich the career of one that glorifies such a tyrant -- so, we don't encourage purchasing
a ticket, nor do we want to orchestrate formal demonstrations against it, thereby
drawing attention to it. In fact, the movie is hurting at the box office, so it is probably
better to let the market run its course.
Nonetheless, in any situation, the best course of action is for us to be properly informed. Many of you are
familiar with Tom DiLorenzo, an accomplished Lincoln scholar and ally of the SCV, appearing at several S. D.
Lee Institutes. He is regularly published on the LewRockwell.Com and produced three pieces referring to the
movie. For your edification, they are posted as follows:
Time’s Rx: More Politics, More Politicians, More Lincoln Worship
Lincoln the Racist (Or: Steven Spielberg, Call Your Office)
Lincoln’s Greatest Failure (Or, How a Real Statesman Would Have Ended Slavery)
I encourage you to view these documents and pass them on to others -- we might be their only "history
book." Also, keep in mind that this movie is a product of money and media power -- we do not fight on that
field. Our calling is a consistent appeal to the truth of history given to our communities, person by person,
day after day, all throughout the South -- and beyond. We are not overly concerned with a "blip on the
screen"; we are in this fight for the long haul.
Gene Hogan
Chief of Heritage Defense
(866) 681 - 7314
chief.heritage@gmail.com

Don't be taken in by Northern myth! Throughout his entire life Abraham Lincoln wavered
between agnosticism and atheism. As proof we have not only the testimony of his wife
and his closest friends and colleagues, but Lincoln's own statements and actions. Our
book: "Lincolnology: The Real Abraham Lincoln Revealed in His Own Words," by awardwinning Southern historian Lochlainn Seabrook, contains an entire chapter on both
Lincoln's lack of religiosity and his open hostility toward religion, the Bible, and especially
Christianity. The Introduction is by Dr. Michael Hill (President of the League of the South).

"Lincolnology" is available online at: http://dixienet.org/rights/books1.shtml

LISTEN NOW:

http://dixieoutfitters.com/dixiebroadcasting.com/connect.html

Black October 1862 - the true story of
the Great Gainesville Hanging, 1862.
“One hundred and fifty years ago at dawn on a rainy
October morning, Confederate militia units under orders
of Provost Commander Col. James Bourland arrested
around 150 men from all over Cooke County, Texas.
These men were to be questioned and possibly held for
trial in a Union conspiracy to take up arms against the
Confederate government and seize the arsenals at
Gainesville and Sherman, Texas. This action would result
in the formation of a court and trials that hurled 42 men
into Texas history in an event known as The Great
Gainesville Hanging.”
The film is a production of independent company Southern Legacy Films — and
was directed by David Moore and produced by Gary Bray, both members of the
Sons of the Confederate Veterans.

Copies of Black October are available for a
donation through The Texas Division Media Group
http://www.southernlegacy.org/Southern_Legacy/TX_Division_Media_Group.html

Belo Camp Cmdr. Paul Hamilton played
the role of one of the conspirators.

Texas Division
Commemorative Revolver
Now available from A&A Engraving
807 E. Saint Andrew St
Rapid City, SD 57701
800-243-4641
infodbird@aaengraving.com
www.aaengraving.com

New Movie Propagates Lincoln Historical Myths
If you are planning to see the new, Steven Spielberg directed, Lincoln movie you might want to invest
in an accurate history book instead. While it is successfully dramatic, the movie rehashes several 150
year old myths about the Lincoln presidency and America's most horrible war.
First, to the movie's credit, the script avoids a key, blatant lie that is currently being taught throughout
American public schools today. The script focuses correctly on explaining how slaves were freed by
the 13th Amendment of the U.S. Constitution, not the Emancipation Proclamation. Abraham Lincoln's
proclamation did not apply to any northern states. It only applied to southern territory that was not
under control of the Union. Therefore, it was ignored by the Confederacy too. The original
proclamation of September 22, 1862, even stated that all southern states could keep their slaves if
they returned to the Union by January 1, 1863.

LINCOLN AND SLAVERY:
Although properly focused, the movie misleads its audience into believing that Abraham Lincoln was
consumed with the thought of freeing slaves. In reality, Lincoln was a white segregationist from Illinois,
whose state Constitution had banned permanent black residents since 1848. Lincoln stated repeatedly
in his 1861 inaugural address, his 1862 Horace Greely letter and other times during and before the
war that his only intent was to "preserve the union" not free slaves. As a lawyer, Lincoln actually
represented Robert Matson, a slave owner who wanted his part-time seasonal slaves returned to him.
In 1847, Mr. Lincoln took his case all the way to the Illinois Supreme Court where he lost. Throughout
his presidency, Lincoln made repeated attempts to colonize all African Americans beginning in 1862
with his Commissioner of Emigration, James Mitchell, the former leader of the American Colonization
Society. In April of 1865, wellafter Congress passed the 13th Amendment and just before his death, Mr.
Lincoln was still discussing his colonization plans with Union Army General, Benjamin Butler.

LINCOLN AND THE WAR:
The movie aptly shows graphic scenes depicting some of the many horrendous battles in the appalling
war against Southern independence where 620,000 Americans died, almost as many Americans killed
as in all other wars combined. But the script serves to conceal Lincoln's role in instigating the war.
Lincoln refused to meet with Confederate commissioners who came to Washington to negotiate a
peaceful separation in February of 1861. He did not seek a constitutionally required declaration of war
from Congress before initiating the war or petition the U.S. Supreme Court for a ruling as to the legality
of secession according to the rights of the states under the 10th Amendment of the U.S. Constitution.
He ignored the vast majority opinion of his own cabinet and decided to invade Virginia on July 21,
1861 over objections of his military commanders, Generals Winfield Scott and Irwin McDowell. At that
time, the Union had never suffered a single casualty from the Confederate military, which had
committed no hostilities against the Union for over three months prior to the invasion. The script tends
to ignore these well established, largely suppressed facts and imply that Mr. Lincoln had no choice but
war.

CAUSES OF LINCOLN'S WAR:
The script also tends to deceive the audience into believing that slavery was the major cause of the
war. It avoids the issues of Constitutional rights that Jefferson Davis so frequently wrote about and the
excessive tariffs that caused South Carolina to initially threaten to secede 30 years earlier. Given that
just over 15% of southerners owned slaves, it should be obvious that 85% of southerners were not
fighting for the right of the minority 15% to own slaves. Although northern soldiers fought to preserve

the union as Lincoln demanded, southern concerns about Constitutional rights and excessive taxation
were proven to be justified. After southerners elected state representatives, who voted democratically
to secede and unanimously elected Jefferson Davis as their President, they were then forced to fight
to protect their homes, families and property from continual invasions. Today, almost all of us are
victims of the uncontrollable federal government and taxing excesses that were spawned by President
Lincoln's war.

LINCOLN AND THE PEOPLE:
The script further misleads the audience into believing that Lincoln was a beloved populist although
with 39.8% of the vote, he was the most unpopular president ever elected. In one scene, Sally Fields,
who plays Mary Todd Lincoln, remarks that: "No one has ever been loved so much by the people…"
She obviously was not referring to southerners since they were victimized by death and destruction
from dozens of invasions. She also could not have been referring to the 30,000 or so northerners who
were imprisoned without trial for opposing the invasion of the south. Among them, 30 Maryland
legislators were imprisoned to keep the state from voting to secede and thus preventing the war by
encircling Washington D.C. with Confederate states. Hundreds of newspaper editors, publishers and
citizens were also imprisoned for publicly opposing the invasion. Imprisoned notables include Frances
Key Howard, grandson of star spangled banner author, Francis Scott Key and George Armistead
Appleton, grandson of Major George Armistead, who commanded Fort McHenry during the key victory
in the war of 1812.

LINCOLN AND HUMANITY:
The movie theme seems to purposely exaggerate Abraham Lincoln's concern for slaves to falsely
portray him as a great humanitarian. In another dramatic scene, Daniel Day Lewis, who plays Lincoln,
asks: "Shall we stop this bleeding?" This line is acutely ironic since it was Lincoln who initiated the
bleeding for millions of Americans. Mr. Lincoln personally directed key activities of the Union Army that
repeatedly attacked civilian populations. The army burned hundreds of homes in South Carolina,
destroyed dozens of farms and killed thousands of head of cattle in the Shenandoah Valley, burned
dozens of cities and towns across Georgia, pillaged civilian homes in Fredricksburg, Virginia, and fired
cannon shells into the towns of Vicksburg, Mississippi and Petersburg, Virginia for months. These
unprecedented atrocities against American citizens are documented in "War Crimes Against Southern
Civilians" by Walter Brian Cisco.

CONCLUSION:
The movie leaves a burning question as to why Steven Spielberg chose to continue the historical
glorification of Abraham Lincoln while covering up the horrible truths about his administration and
concealing the source of the greatest atrocities ever committed against American citizens. The real
facts must have been uncovered given the historical research that was performed. Did Mr. Spielberg's
lust for money and a "feel good" plot far outweigh his desire to present the full truth? We may never
know the answer to such questions. In the meantime, if you are simply looking for dramatic
entertainment that will make you comfortable by filling your Kool-Aid cup with propaganda, this movie
might be for you. If, on the other hand, you expect any historical documentary to inform you accurately
about past events, then your admission fee would be better spent on obtaining an accurate historical
education of the Lincoln administration by reading a book such as Professor Thomas DiLorenzo's The
Real Lincoln.
Garland Favorito 770 993-3622 garlandf@msn.com
http://spofga.org/flag/2012/truth_about_lincoln.php

Setting the Record Straight: Abraham Lincoln, John Wilkes
Booth, Boston Corbett and the Enid Connection
Excerpt:"Boston Corbett was himself arrested for conspiracy to commit murder of President Lincoln, chiefly for killing the
assassin who could have explained why he did what he did and identifying any others involved. But Boston Corbett
himself was later exonerated by Secretary of War Edwin Stanton who declared, "The traitor is dead. The patriot lives.""

Yes, you read that right; Stanton exonerated Corbett.
CCC
Setting the Record Straight: Abraham Lincoln, John Wilkes Booth, Boston Corbett and the Enid Connection
http://www.wadeburleson.org/2008/08/setting-record-straight-abraham-lincoln.html
As one third of the manuscript on the book about the fiasco at the IMB nears completion, an enjoyable diversion has
necessitated a post, breaking a three month blogging sabbatical. This post aims to correct the record of a startling
connection between the assassination of Abraham Lincoln and Enid, Oklahoma.
The historical account of the actual assassination of our sixteenth President of the United States is without factual
dispute. What has been open for debate is the number of men (and women) involved in the conspiracy to either kill or
kidnap President Lincoln. The Lincoln Conspiracy, a 1977 book by David W. Balsiger and Charles E. Sellier, Jr., seeks to
prove that in 1865 Edwin M. Stanton, Lincoln's Secretary of War, and other Radical Republican allies, sought to kidnap
Lincoln. They intended to hide Lincoln for a time while bogus articles of impeachment were drafted to remove him as
President. The primary motivations for this plot were strong opposition to Lincoln's liberal Reconstruction plans and the
loss of profits due to Lincoln's restrictions on the cotton trade during the U.S. Civil War. When the kidnapping was called
off, famous actor John Wilkes Booth, one of the co-conspirators in the plot, took matters in his own hands and
assassinated the President. After Booth's diary was found by the Union soldiers who shot him, the pages that would have
implicated Stanton and others were removed by Stanton's War Department detective who was on the scene, accounting
for the eighteen missing pages in Booth's diary. Many Lincoln conspiracy theories abound, as evidenced by the
fictional/fantasy 2007 Hollywood movie based on one such conspiracy, entitled National Treasure 2. But most conspiracy
theories have little or no credible basis and soon die for lack of scientific, historical, or ultimately public interest.
But one of the most bizarre Lincoln conspiracy theories seems to have very long legs. The New York Times and other
international major newspapers continue to follow the story of the Enid Booth Legend.

Booth's Descendents Believe Booth Died in Enid, Oklahoma
The account of how John Wilkes Booth shot Lincoln at Ford's Theater in Washington, D.C., and then escaped by making
his way to southern Virginia, where he hid with his accomplice David Herold in the Garrett family barn until Union troops
discovered them both, is summarized here. It is without dispute that Union soldiers surrounded the Garrett barn and
Herold gave himself up. He was later hanged by the United States government for conspiracy to commit murder of the
President. It is in dispute, however, by Booth's descendents, whether or not John Wilkes Booth died at the Garrett barn
on April 26, 1865, twelve days after he shot the President. Booth's family alleges that another man, holding Booth's
belongings, was shot and killed by a Union soldier who had stuck his rifle through the wooden slats of the barn and fired.
The Union soldier who fired his weapon, an evangelical Christian by the name of Boston Corbett, violated the direct
orders of his superior officer by firing, but later explained his actions, according to modern biographer James Swanson,
with these words; "Providence directed me." Boston Corbett was himself arrested for conspiracy to commit murder of
President Lincoln, chiefly for killing the assassin who could have explained why he did what he did and identifying any
others involved. But Boston Corbett himself was later exonerated by Secretary of War Edwin Stanton who declared, "The
traitor is dead. The patriot lives."
Booth's family believes Edwin Stanton and the War Department detective on the scene went to great efforts to cover up
the identity of the man who was killed in Garrett's barn. They say that a simple farm hand, helping both Booth and Herold
that night, was the man killed, and Booth was escaped. Their argument is summarized in the legal documents that

comprise the 1994 lawsuit Kline vs. Green Mount Cemetery, where the Booth family urges exhumation of the body
buried in Green Mount Cemetery to prove that another man, not Booth, was killed by Boston Corbett. In an attempt to
prove the necessity to exhume the body, the plaintiffs in the case used the Enid Booth Legend as the basis for their belief
that John Wilkes Booth actually committed suicide 38 years later in Enid, Oklahoma, at the age of 65.

The Most Famous Mummy Since King Tut
I've lived in Enid for sixteen years and am very familiar with the Booth legend. The History Channel, the Discovery
Channel, and several Civil War authors have made their way to Enid in order to either film or research the story. I have
taken several people to downtown Enid on field trips to explain the bizarre Booth legend and have recounted it countless
times. A simple search of internet sites will bring you reams of printable material on the subject, but this blog is designed
to give you a concise history of the Booth Legend in order to correct a recent error in the Oklahoma Historical Chronicle
concerning Boston Corbett, the man historians say killed John Wilkes Booth.
Contemporary newspaper accounts for January, 1903, record for us that a man named David E. George killed himself by
strychnine poisoning in room number 4 of the old Grand Hotel, which was located on the second floor of what is now
Garfield Furniture in downtown Enid. Strychnine poisoning causes a very agonizing death, and when people heard the
screaming from room 4, they couldn't get through the locked door, so they vaulted a young child through the transom
above, and the door was unlocked from the inside. The adults sought to assist the dying David E. George only to be
shocked at his audible confession that he was, in fact, John Wilkes Booth. George died shortly thereafter, and the
furniture store owner across the street, who served as the funeral home director as well (as was common in those days),
took possession of the body until next of kin could be located.
The body was carefully prepared by Penniman Furniture Store and Funeral Home, using materials now outlawed, and as
a result, the body was mummified within hours. Stories circulated in newspapers across the United States that the real
John Wilkes Booth had died in Enid, Oklahoma and was on display in the window of the Penniman Funeral home,
awaiting next of kin to claim the body. Within ten days of his death, several prominent Enid businessmen had performed
analysis of the handwriting on the George suicide note, comparing it with a note feartured in the Harper Brother's
Pictorial History of the Civil War, that the United States Government says came from the handwriting of John Wilkes
Booth. The similarities were uncanny. In addition, physicians examined the body and noticed similarities to wounds
known to be consistent with wounds suffered by John Wilkes Booth, including a broken tibia, a facial/neck scar, and a
crushed thumb.
An attorney in Memphis named Finis Bates read a newspaper account of George's death and made his way to Enid to see
if David George was the same man he knew as John St. Helen in Granbury, Texas in the 1870's. It seems that Finis Bates,
who by the way is the grandfather of actress Kathy Bates, was friends with John St. Helen, and on one occasion, when
John St. Helen was seriously ill (he thought near death), he confided to Finis Bates that he was John Wilkes Booth. Upon
recovery, St. Helen denied ever saying he was Booth. Yet, a while later, a United States Federal Marshall showed up in
Grandbury, Texas, asking questions about John St. Helen. It seems when people went to look for Mr. St. Helen, he had
mysteriously disappeared. Finis Bates never forgot his friend, and wondered if David George could be the same man.
Finis Bates rushed to Enid to check it out. Upon arriving in Enid, Bates headed to the Pennimann Furniture Store and
Funeral Home to see the body of David E. George. Yes! This was the man he had known as John St. Helen. Finis Bates, an
attorney and skilled at getting things accomplished, obtained the mummy and took it back to Memphis. He spent five
years conducting research to prepare a book about this matter, all the while hiding the mummy in his garage during this
time. In 1908, Bates released his book entitled The Escape and Suicide of John Wilkes Booth.
Soon the mummy was on display around the United States in special exhibits, including World Fairs, circus shows, and
college campus lectures. At one time in the 1940's Henry Ford expressed interest in purchasing the mummy, but he soon
publically revealed his own personal disbelief in the Enid Booth Legend. The mummy was eventually sold by Finis Bates to
a travelling circus, but the trail of ownership eventually became lost, as well as the mummy itself, with the last public
appearance being in the mid 1970's. Were the mummy to reappear because someone discovered stored in a warehouse,
it would cause quite a stir on several fronts. In addition, the owner would stand to make millions because of the recent
Booth lawsuit and publicity in light of modern advances in scientific analysis, including DNA.

The Sentence That Caused Me to Fall Out of My Chair
I am personally skeptical of the Enid Booth Legend. David E. George/alias John St. Helen/alias John Wilkes Booth is a
fascinating person, but I remain unconvinced he was John Wilkes Booth. The man who really interests me is Boston
Corbett, the soldier who shot the man alleged to be John Wilkes Booth in the Garrett barn. Not many people know much
about Boston Corbett, including historians. However, he is a man that should be studied.
Particularly since the prestigious Oklahoma Historical Society wrote in its May 22, 2008 Historical Chronicle Magazine
that "Boston Corbett is buried in Enid." This sentence is the last sentence of the article written by highly respected
historian Dr. Guy Logsdon. I called Dr. Logsdon at his home in Tulsa and asked him for his source material for his
statement. He assured me that he had it but it could possibly take a few weeks for him to find it. I respect Dr. Logsdon
and look forward to him providing the source material for his statement, but until he does, I felt it appropriate to place
the only source material I have on Boston Corbett's death on this blog. Dr. Logsdon's research may well prove mine to be
insufficient, and if he is, indeed, correct on his assertion that Boston Corbett is buried in Enid, then other historians
looking into the Lincoln assassination may not feel as inclined to call this fact "coincidence."
Truthfully, when I read the May 22, 2008 Oklahoma Historical Chronicle article that asserted Boston Corbett was buried
in Enid, I about fell out of my chair. I am friends with the owner of Bass Construction, Bob Barry, whose grandfather,
Henry B. "Heiney" Bass, was considered the premier historian on Abraham Lincoln in his day. Heiney was close friends
with Carl Sandburg, Harry Truman and other lovers of history, and would make an annual trip to the Truman Library to
discuss historical research regarding the Civil War. Heiney, who died in 1975, is in the Oklahoma Hall of Fame, and his
entire library is in the Western Heritage Museum at Oklahoma University. This library contains the largest collection of
Lincoln poetry in the world, including a few either written by Lincoln's own hand, or signed by Lincoln, that would be
worth today millions of dollars.
Heiney's grandson, Bob, has donated to me a copy of his grandfather's personal journals where Heiney writes about
Lincoln, Corbett, Booth, David George and the Enid collection. History records for us the bizarre antics of Boston Corbett
(self-castration, growing his hair like Jesus, breaking up a mock Kansas Legislative Sesssion, etc.), but Heiney Bass tells us
in his journal something that very few people know. He writes on February 15, 1959 that
Boston Corbett appeared in Enid, Oklahoma. Kansas authorities were relieved to be rid of the troublesome hero and
made no effort to secure his return. For some time Boston Corbett peddled patent medicine for W.W. Garrit and
Company of Topeka. Then his shadowy figure faded away. No authentic report of his ultimate fate has ever been
recorded. Whether he died in Enid and found a burial place in a potter's field or drifted on seems to be veiled in eternal
silence.
If Dr. Guy Logsdon has uncovered that Boston Corbett is actually buried in Enid, Oklahoma, then this little hamlet in
northwestern Oklahoma may have much more to do with Lincoln's assassination than heretofore told.

Time will tell.
http://www.wadeburleson.org/2008/08/setting-record-straight-abrahamlincoln.html
The Knights of the Golden Circle Research and Historical Archives
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/Knights_of_the_Golden_Circle
http://knights-of-the-golden-circle.blogspot.com
http://knightofthegoldencircle.wordpress.com

"The attempted and continued destruction of the good name of the South has
taken many lives and many years to perpetuate. We are holding our own and
occasionally gaining ground. We will succeed one day, but only if we stay on it."
- Michael Givens, SCV CIC

A Christmas Letter from a Soldier of the Confederacy
This is Merry Christmas. This morning we resumed our march early and moved
down the valley nearly to Kernstown, where we encountered the Yankees and
gave them a Christmas greeting in the shape of a few shell . We took the same
position we held at the battle of Kernstown last spring. About sixty sharpshooters
advanced on our position and attempted to drive us away. We opened fire on
them with two guns and fired three rounds, which thoroughly settled the
sharpshooting business for this Christmas. Their line fell back in a rather stirredup mixture, and that was all I saw of the sharpshooters. We remained in battery
till sunset, to see whether the yanks intended to advance on us in force. Their
infantry camp was not far away, for I heard their drummers beating the long roll
immediately after we opened fire on their sharpshooters. After dark this evening
our cavalry kindled camp-fires all around the place we held today, to make the
Yanks believe that we were many, and holding the position. We fell back to
Middletown and camped.

FROM THE SOLDIERS
December 25th, 1864
My Dear Wife...
Again I write you a short letter which leaves myself, James D. Pounds, A. Mattox, M. F. Giddins & Wm.Anderson in good
health & hope you & familley are enJoying the Same blessing I have nothing new to write you.
I am very anxious to hear of and [an] Exchange but have very little hopes of being Exchanged during the War. we are
permitted to receve the papers now & have a chance of Knowing what is going on. The late arrangement entering
[entered] into by the C.S. & U.S. will not lead to & Exchange. Brig Gen Beall on the part of the C.S. is now in N.Y. on Parole
to carry out the arrangements on the part of the C.S. to furnish we prisoners of War with all the nessary supplies to make
us comfertable. & we have Elected Col Josie of Ark & Col Healkine of Tenn & Capt Smith of Va to make a report of what
we need to Gen Beall in N.Y. & Issue the Same when it arrives here. So you may not give your self any uneaseyness about
us we are fairing very well now & will do better when our supplies is encreast.
I havent heard from Anderson yet & do not expect to Soon. let me Know when you write if J.M. Griffin have been heard
of at home. I am still corresponding with my friend in Nashville "Tenn & will not suffer for any thing. your Uncle John
Roberts is in Prison at Rock Island Ills & Bryant his son is with me & in good health Give my love to all at home & Kiss
Reubin for me. I will close hoping to hear from you soon as my last was dated Oct 8th.
I Remain your Affectsionate Husband, John Wm. Hagan
P.S. this is a dull crismass day

A Gunner in Chew's Battery, Stuart's Horse Artillery, Army of Northern Virginia:
December 25, 1862
This is Merry Christmas. This morning we resumed our march early and moved down the Valley nearly to Kernstown,
where we encountered the Yankees and gave them a Christmas greeting in the shape of a few shell. We took the same
position we held at the battle of Kernstown last spring. About sixty sharpshooters advanced on our position and
attempted to drive us away. We opened fire on them with two guns and fired three rounds, which thoroughly settled the
sharpshooting business for this Christmas. Their line fell back in a rather stirred-up mixture, and that was the last I saw of
the sharpshooters. We remained in battery till sunset, to see whether the Yanks intended to advance on us in force. Their
infantry camp was not far away, for I heard their drummers beating the long roll immediately after we opened fire on
their sharpshooters. After dark this evening our cavalry kindled camp-fires all around the place we held to-day, to make
the Yanks believe that we were many, and still holding the position. We fell back to Middletown and camped.

In Johnson’s Island Prison
Henry Kyd Douglas, formerly of Stonewall Jackson's staff, was wounded in the Battle of Gettysburg and captured.
Confined to Johnson's Island Prison, Ohio, as Christmas 1863 approached, Douglas received several boxes containing
items to make his confinement more bearable:
"There came a carload of boxes for the prisoners about Christmas which after reasonable inspection, they were
allowed to receive. My box contained more cause for merriment and speculation as to its contents than satisfaction. It
had received rough treatment on its way, and a bottle of catsup had broken and its contents very generally distributed
through the box. Mince pie and fruit cake saturated with tomato catsup was about as palatable as "embalmed beef" of
the Cuban memory; but there were other things. Then, too, a friend had sent me in a package a bottle of old brandy.
On Christmas morning I quietly called several comrades up to my bunk to taste the precious fluid
of...DISAPPOINTMENT! The bottle had been opened outside, the brandy taken and replaced with water, adroitly
recorded, and sent in. I hope the Yankee who played that practical joke lived to repent it and was shot before the war
ended." From: "Christmas in the Civil War"

George P Kersh Camp Tip Top, Pocohontas County, VA
December 25, 1861
Dear Brother
I take this opportunity to write
a few lines home I received
your letter dated on December
15th on the 19th and was glad
to hear from you all I wrote a
letter home on the 9th of
December and on the 16th I
suppose you did not get all the
letters I wrote home Some must
have been mislaid I have been
writing nearly every week on an
average We have been
trimming and burning brush
ever since the fight we had no
fortifications for the canon the
day of the fight we have five
now we have been blockading
some roads also and extended our trenches around further we will have a better chance at the yanks if they
come now the brush being burnt from around our fortifications they had a better chance then we had the
day of the battle they could lay behind the brush and logs concealed and when we would raise up to look for
them they would fire at us they knew exactly where to look for us in the trenches we had a false alarm here
last Monday we were ordered in our trenches about five o'clock in the morning all the regiments were
ordered in the trenches we waited for the Yankees till about an hour by sun and no yanks come so we went
home to our breakfast disappointed the way the alarm got out was that some of our men slipped the pickets
that night to hunt some liquor and When they returned the pickets heard them and took them to be yanks
and fired a couple rounds on them and run in no one was hurt Wm Cupps is doing pretty well now since he
has been put on duty he had done no duty since he belonged to the army worth naming until a few weeks
ago the Doctor would not have him on the sick list no longer so he had to go on duty Wm H Fry is well and
bustling around Jacob Harvey Craun is nearly well again he is taken off the sick list and goes on duty again
Adam Craun is not well & has not been for some time having a kind of diarrhea and jaundice Adison L. Hisner
is has not been well for some time one of our boys named Philip Caffrey went home today with the fever the
balance of our Company are well that we have here now we have none at the hospital here now Harvey
Misner has gone home sick Wm Jammason had been sick getting well again The health of our regiment is
improving now not as many sick as had been we have a dry Christmas here the boys had to go to work today
as well as any other day we work here on Sundays too as to myself I am excused from duty to day having a
bile on my leg which hurts me some otherwise I am in good health as to getting a furlough it would be
impossible now as we ain't through with the work yet and look for the yanks every day towards spring
probably we may get them, it is just left to the officers choice if you and (B?) should come out you may bring
a flannel and cotton shirt along if you can get flannel yet if not it dont make no difference I believe that is all I
want now I will answer Josey letter next
Yours respectfully
AW Kersh

Report of Maj. Gen. Nathan B. Forrest, C.S. Army,
Commanding Cavalry, Of Operations In
North Alabama and Middle Tennessee Relating to
The Battle of Nashville

December 24-25, 1864
On the morning of the 24th I ordered the infantry back
toward Columbia on the main pike and my cavalry on the
right and left flanks. After advancing about three miles the
enemy was met, where a severe engagement occurred and
the enemy was held in check for two hours. I retreated two
miles, where I took position at Richland Creek. Briga-dierGeneral Armstrong was thrown forward in front and General
Ross on the right flank. Chalmers and Buford formed a
junction, and were ordered on the left flank. BrigadierGeneral Armstrong was ordered to the support of six pieces
of my artillery, which were placed in position immediately on
the main pike and on a line with Buford's and Chalmer's
divisions and Ross' brigade, of Jackson's division. After severe
artillery firing on both sides two pieces of the enemy's artillery were dismounted. The enemy
then flanked to the right and left and crossed Richland Creek on my right, with the view of
gaining my rear. I immediately ordered Armstrong and Ross, of Jackson's division, to cross
the bridge on the main pike and move around and engage the enemy, who were crossing the
creek. Both Buford and Chalmers were heavily pressed on the left, and after an engagement
of two hours I ordered them to fall back across Richland Creek. I lost 1 killed and 6 wounded
in this engagement. The enemy lost heavily. Brigadier-General Buford was wounded in this
engagement, and I ordered Brigadier-General Chalmers to assume command of BrigadierGeneral Buford's division together with his own. I reached Pulaski without further
molestation.
On the morning of the 25th, after destroying all the ammunition which could not be
removed from Pulaski by General Hood and two trains of cars, I ordered General Jackson to
remain in town as long as possible and to destroy the bridge at Richland Creek after
everything had passed over. The enemy soon pressed General Jackson, but he held him in
check for some time, killing and wounding several before retiring. Seven miles from Pulaski I
took position on King's Hill, and awaiting the advance of the enemy, repulsed him, with a loss
of 150 killed and wounded, besides capturing many prisoners and one piece of artillery. The
enemy made no further demonstrations during the day. I halted my command at Sugar
Creek, where it encamped during the night.

December 24, 1864
My dear sister Ann Clare,
I take pen in hand and sit myself a little closer to the
campfire. My regiment is in camp near Lacey Springs, Va. As
you are now aware, it's becoming a great task to keep the
invading Yankee out of our beloved valley. Everywhere we
see fatherless families, poor widows crying and doing what
little they can to feed their starving, tattered children.
All the fences along the Pike have been burned as firewood
by both armies.
Seeing livestock, even a humble hen, is a uncommon site.
We are hoping for rations tomorrow, if the supply wagons
can reach us.
An yet, here on this snowy Christmas Eve, my thoughts fade back to our dear Mama and our gentle grandma. Oh,
the work those ladies did to make our Christmas always joyous for the entire family. Times were more settled
than they are now.
Of course, my dear sister, you have always done a superb handling of making holidays memorable.
Once the war is over, and most feel the end is now very near (unless we can get more and better supplies).
My sincere and deepest wish, if it be God's will, is to be home with my loving family and gaze out daily on
beautiful green pastures. It's snowing harder now and I fear my paper will become wet. My health is tolerable,
but my spirits are low. I close now as the snow is wet and heavy. Take care, dear sister, and may Providence bless
you this Christmas and all through the coming year.
I am your deeply grateful brother,
Theodore
Co. B, 51st Va. Infantry CSA
NOTES: , Capt. William Hanson Tate, had commanded Co. B of the 51st Virginia Infantry, the company of the author of
this letter, but he had been killed in action at the Battle of New Market, a little over seven months before this letter is
dated.
Most of the regiment, and quite likely this soldier, along with most of, the battered, depleted, and severely outnumbered
51st Virginia and the rest of Wharton's division would be overwhelmed by Sheridan's Federal cavalry under Gen. George
Custer at Waynesboro, Virginia on March 2, 1865.
The majority of the regiment was captured and sent to Fort Delaware or Elmira, N.Y. The few soldiers of the 51st who
escaped served briefly under Gen. John B. Gordon at Petersburg. The beloved battle flag of the regiment was captured on
March 25, 1865, in the attack on Fort Stedman. The sad remnant of this proud regiment who weren't killed or captured at
Fort Stedman dispersed and scattered for home on April 10, 1865, upon receipt of the news of Gen. Lee's surrender of
the Army of Northern Virginia.
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Diary of Nimrod Porter, December 24, 1864

.

"Nothing is safe, no help is anywhere" the emolument of war in Maury County, an excerpt from the diary of
Nimrod Porter
Gen. Croxton's headquarters is in our house, with his whole brigade camped all over out yard, lots, lane and
everywhere they can get near enough a fence to keep them in wood. With reluctance the Gen. Ordered the
provost guard to station out their guards all around the house, but it only gave the guards a better
opportunity for marauding than the common soldiers, and they made the best of it. They took all the apples
out of the cellar. They broke the weatherboarding off the house for fires, burnt the yard fences, went in our
smoke house and took the meat. They cooked the last old gobbler and all the chickens over a fire in the yard.
They even took the boots off the blacks [i.e., slaves]. Considerable fuss over that. They should not rob the
blacks. Last night they took all black Sukey's money, all my corn and what little oats I have left.
There is great tribulation in the country, stealing horses, mules, hogs, breaking in houses. The soldiers are
very insulting and impose on everybody, stealing and encouraging the blacks to steal and do every manner of
rascality. Nothing is safe, no help is anywhere for our unfortunate condition. All, all that we have is nearly
gone. How will we live? What will we eat? I wish there was a river of fire a mile wide between the North and
the South that would burn with unquenchable fury forever more and that it could never be passed to the
endless ages of eternity by any living creature.
Is there no hope for this dying land?
Tomorrow is Christmas day, a bitter one for us, black or white. A grey fox ran under the kitchen walk. I shot it
for dinner. We have a little parched corn.

Nothing fills me with deeper sadness
than to see a Southern man apologizing
for the defense we made of our
inheritance. Our cause was so just, so
sacred, that had I known all that has
come to pass, had I known what was to
be inflicted upon me, all that my country
was to suffer, all that our posterity was
to endure, I would do it all over again.
- Jefferson Davis

1895 - THE CHRISTMAS CANNON
The dark clouds of War eventually
passed from the land and
Americans, particularly those in the
South, regained the Christmas spirit
that had grown so cold. A local
newspaper of December 26, 1895 informed
that, "nearly all of Macon,
Georgia came out in holiday attire yesterday.
Everyone felt good and some,
even better."

In the years after the War, it had been the custom with the residents
"of East Macon to haul out a big ol' cannon, around which clusters memories
of violent days gone by and make the rusty throat speak to the startling
of the people of neighboring counties." It was said that the cannon, now
only used for celebrating, had been captured at Walnut Creek, near
Macon, during the famous Stoneman Raid of the late War for Southern
Independence. A day or before this Christmas the local boys decided to
mount the piece of artillery at a familiar spot called Cutler's Green and
make the old piece speak as it never had before. "Christmas was in their
bones and they rejoiced that the past year had been so much more prosperous
than several years previous." In their exuberance, they wanted "to
make a greater holiday demonstration than ever before and shock East
Macon" into the Christmas spirit. Proceeding with their plan, a huge
load of powder was rammed into the cannon and upon that was packed
great quantities of mud until the barrel was full. At 8 o'clock on the
morning just past, before any celebrations could commence,
"an explosion was heard echoing and re-echoing along the river until the
stream almost shook from its bed. The monster gun had blown to pieces!
The load was just too much. Only the butt and the fractured part of one
wheel remained. The wonder is that no one was killed by the explosion.
Huge fragments of iron were thrown in all directions. One large piece was
found near the Methodist parsonage, having cut its way through the fence.
Still another piece was found along the Clinton road. Of course no one
knew and no one will ever know who caused this explosion. It was simply
suggested that some tramps must have been responsible. The tramps have
not denied involvement but possibly all of them have not been questioned.
One thing is for certain - East Macon lost a War relic that had been highly
prized for more than fifty years." Submitted by: Wayne Dobson

Onward Christian Soldiers
By John Paul Strain
During the winter of 1863 a "Great Revival" took place in the Army of Northern Virginia. Many believed after the Battle of
Fredericksburg that the Lord had blessed the Southern cause with a great decisive victory, possibly changing the course of the war.
As so often happens in times of war and great struggle, men turn toward their creator for understanding, insight, and guidance for
their uncertain future. General Stonewall Jackson used the winter respite as an opportunity to increase the spirituality of his men.
Jackson believed his army's religious character was an integral part of being successful on the battlefield.
The Stonewall Brigade built a number of log chapels around Fredericksburg to serve the men, while General Jackson endeavored
to enlist as many chaplains as he could find. One of Jackson’s aides described one of the emotional services. “The crowded house,
the flickering lights, the smoke that dimmed the light, the earnest preaching, the breathless attention, broken only by sobs of
prayers…. made an occasion never to be forgotten.”
After Sunday afternoon services the leaders of the Army of Northern Virginia headed back through the snow draped countryside
in a joyous mood. General Stuart’s close friend and horse-drawn artillery commander, Major John Pelham of Alabama, often
accompanied the leaders. The idol of many southern belles, the gallant and dashing 24 year-old Pelham had proved his bravery at
Fredericksburg and would fight in more than 60 engagements. His daring skill and ability to keep up with his commander’s fast
moving cavalry raids refined the concept of flying artillery.
Leaders such as Lee, Jackson, and Stuart would call on many such men to sacrifice and give all for their country. It was also their
hope and prayer that if the day came when they did not return to camp with their companions, the Lord would embrace them and
say, “Well done my brave Christian Soldier."

1861 - FIRST CHRISTMAS TREE
It seems hard to imagine American

culture without the annual Christmas
tree trimming. However, history details
that the Germans initiated the custom
back in the 15th Century and immigrants
imported it to America.
In Macon, Georgia, where I hail
from, a local newspaper carried a story
during the tumultuous holiday season of
1861 that told of the arrival of the first
Christmas tree in my home town. As it
would happen, the first time a Christmas
tree was raised in Macon, Georgia, it
was for the benefit of Confederate soldiers.

The Macon Telegraph reported, "Germans have a
beautiful custom each Christmas of decorating a
tree with a variety of presents for their friends. Thetree is displayed on Christmas
Eve and each one's presents are designated by a card attached. The occasion is
always one of great delight as the custom throws a halo of love and pleasure over
each household, and spreads gratification throughout the entire nation at each
return of the anniversary of our Savior’s birth. It is proposed to revive this custom
in Macon at our approaching holidays, to please the young people and at the same
time make a fund for the relief of our beloved soldiers. A small fee of admittance
will be required and each person will be allowed the privilege of taking a chance
of getting a gift from the tree. The entire community, especially the little girls, are
invited to furnish articles of handiwork or beautiful, useful ornamental presents
for this purpose. Contributions may be left at Mrs. Dessau's store."
On the night before Christmas the same newspaper advised the children of
the City to attend the Christmas tree ceremony instead of hanging up their
stockings. The managers of the Christmas tree event secured beautiful and
commodious rooms on the second story of the Ayer's Building. Ladies of the
area were asked to send pieces of evergreens for decorating the rooms. A
telegram from Santa Claus said that the jolly ol' soul had been "filled with
patriotism this Christmas but due to the consequences of war he would not be
visiting firesides and adding that sliding down chimneys would greatly soil his suit
of clothing. Instead, Santa would drive directly to the Christmas tree at Ayre's to
deposit his presents."
Submitted by: Wayne Dobson

Christmas in one Confederate
household in Warren County
Civil War Journal of Lucy Virginia French.
Christmas Dec. 1864
Tonight I have but one thought—the cause of the South has gone
down. The news all around us is evident of the fact. For my part I
freely acknowledge that I can see no brightness now for the
Confederacy. Hood has been beaten at Nashville and is now
endeavoring to get out of the state, and Sherman's rapid [march]
through Ga. has been successful. He being now at Savannah if he
has not possession of the city. . .
~~~
Yesterday Martha and myself worked the love long day making
cakes, molasses candy, egg nogg etc. for the children must have
something. I felt it a drag, all the time,—I did it from necessity. The
children saw their odd cake elephants, horses, birds, old women
etc. while in the process of cooking, and therefore they would not
do for the nice white stockings that were put up to tempt good
Santa Claus. I never was so put to it to get up something for the
stockings, but I had a set of tiny coffee cups and saucers and some
other little affairs which they had never seen, or forgotten—these
I filled up the little girls with, and put in the boys, paper, pen,
pencils, and some greenback [dollars].
They all seemed highly pleased, and enjoyed their good old pensioner used to bestow upon them. Oh! God give us
peace, peace on any terms! It may be weak, but if so, Heaven forgive us! We have borne the strain so long. I took down
my prayer-book and read the service of Christmas Church, with our good Bishop or Dr. Page officiating—-to recall the
wreaths and emblems, to fill my soul once more with the melodious flood of the organ—the grand Te Deum— the
exulting Gloria—ah! how vain! how vain! I could have wept but my tears are few nowadays, and their springs lie deep,
deep. I had the same feeling today that I had when poor Capt. Spurlock was brought home dead from the slopes of
Stone River. It is a strange feeling—with a depth of sadness "too deep for easing tears."
Oh! Will this strife ever be ended, or will I never be able to get out of it? Mollie came yesterday to spend her Christmas
with us—I was very glad she came. Tho it is not at all like the old days—yet I wanted to have her with us. She has seen
some merry Christmas days in the Forest [family] Home—will she ever see another as gay?
No! I cannot hope it. We did not hear the news of Hood's retreat until this evening—when Malone came over and told
it. He has slept here every night since his fright by those bushwhackers. I do not think him in any danger from them
now, but his wife is ill, and insists upon his not remaining at home at night, and I have told him he ought by all means
do as she wishes..

FIND OUT MORE ABOUT LUCY VIRGINIA FRENCH HERE.

Civil War Christmas Memories of Mary
Chestnut 1863-64 in South Carolina
Mary Chestnut's A Diary From Dixie:
Mary Boykin Miller Chesnut, 1823-1886, was born in Stateburg, South
Carolina, in the High Hills of Santee, to Mary Boykin and her husband,
Stephen Decatur Miller. Her father had served as a U.S. Representative
(1817-19). He later became the governor of South Carolina (1829-30) and a
U.S. Senator (1831-31). She was educated in Charleston at Mme. Talvande's
French School for Young Ladies, where she became fluent in French and
German and received a strong education. On April 23, 1840, Mary Boykin
Miller married James Chesnut, Jr., a lawyer and politician eight years her
senior. Like her father, he became a U.S. Senator from South Carolina and
served from 1858 until South Carolina's secession from the Union in 1860.
Once the Civil War broke out, James Chesnut, Jr. became an aide to
President Jefferson Davis and a brigadier general in the Confederate Army. Mary Boykin Chestnut
began her diary on February 15, 1861, and ended it on August 2, 1865. During much of that time she
lived at Mulberry Plantation in Camden, South Carolina, in the midst of thousands of acres of
plantation and woodland but with many visitors. The diary was of her impression of events as they
unfolded during the Civil War. She analyzed the changing political fortunes of the South and its various
classes. She also portrayed southern society and the mixed roles of men and women, and complex
situations related to slavery. See Documenting the American South (DocSouth.unc.edu), a digital
publishing initiative of the University Library at the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill.

Christmas Day, 1863.
Yesterday dined with the Prestons. Wore one of my handsomest Paris dresses
(from Paris before the war). Three magnificent Kentucky generals were present,
with Senator Orr from South Carolina, and Mr. Miles...Others dropped in after
dinner; some without arms, some without legs; von Borcke, who can not speak
because of a wound in his throat...Poor fellows, they laugh at wounds. "And they
yet can show many a scar." We had for dinner oyster soup, besides roast mutton,
ham, boned turkey, wild duck, partridge, plum pudding, sauterne, burgundy,
sherry, and Madeira. There is life in the old land yet!
1864 December 27th.
Oh, why did we go to Camden? The very dismalest Christmas overtook us there.
Miss Rhett went with us - a brilliant woman and very agreeable. "The world, you
know, is composed," said she, "of men, women, and Rhetts" (see Lady Montagu).
Now, we feel that if we are to lose our negroes, we would as soon see Sherman
free them as the Confederate Government; freeing negroes is the last
Confederate Government craze. We are a little too slow about it; that is all.

READ HER “A DIARY FROM DIXIE” HERE.

Civil War Christmas Memories of
Mary Jeffreys Bethell
1861-1862 in North Carolina

Diary of Mary Jeffreys Bethell, January 1st 1861 - Dec. 1865:
Mary Jeffreys Bethell, born in 1821, was the daughter of Phereba Hinton Jeffreys and farmer and
Methodist preacher George Washington Jeffreys (1794-1849). She married William D. Bethell in 1840
and spent most of her life in Rockingham County, North Carolina. Mary Jeffreys Bethell's diary has
infrequent entries beginning on 1 January 1853 and ending 6 January 1873. Diary entries discuss
Bethell's home and neighbors; her religious activities; the activities of her children, several of whom
died young, and children in the Torrien family, whom Bethell referred to as nieces and nephews and
who lived in the Bethell household for many years. There are frequent mention of Bethell's journeys
with her husband to Louisiana, Tennessee, and Arkansas, and thoughts of moving the family out of
North Carolina. During the Civil War, the diary also includes the activities of sons Willie and George in
the Confederate Army, including George's adventures with the 44th North Carolina Regiment and his
capture and imprisonment at Johnson Island. Bethell's husband joined the Army in 1864, after which
Bethell wrote of the difficulties she endured in her husband's absence, including the departure of their
slaves. See Documenting the American South (DocSouth.unc.edu), a digital publishing initiative of the
University Library at the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill.

December 25, 1861
This is Christmas day, a beautiful day but very cold, how different this Christmas from
last, now our Country is filled with armies to defend our country from the Northern
army, many bloody battles have been fought, hundreds have been killed on both sides,
and a great many soldiers have died in the camp from disease and want of attention
while sick, it is sad to contemplate, perhaps the Lord is chastising his church, I believe
he permits it for our good.I have two sons in the army, they have enjoyed fine health,
the Lord has blessed them, I thank and praise him for it. I hope and pray that they may
get home safe to my arms.
December 25, 1862
This is Christmas day, a most lovely day for the season, it is almost like Spring. I hope
'tis a token of good, that the Lord is going to bless us if it is his will. I hope the war will
soon close and that we may have peace.
http://bjws.blogspot.com/2011/12/civil-war-christmas-memories-of-mary.html

READ HER DIARY ONLINE HERE.

Civil War Christmas Memories of

Meta Morris Grimball
1862 in South Carolina

Journal of Meta Morris Grimball: South Carolina, December 1860-February 1866: At the Grove Plantation, St.
Paul's Parish, South Carolina
Margaret Ann "Meta" Morris Grimball, 1810-1881, was a
descendent of Lewis Morris, a signer of the Declaration of
Independence. In 1830, she married John Berkley Grimball
(1800-1892), who owned a rice plantation near Adam's Run,
South Carolina. They had nine children, whom they brought
up at the plantation and in Charleston. During the Civil War,
the family sought safety in Spartanburg, South Carolina. The
plantation was confiscated by federal troops but returned to
the family in 1866. The Grimballs were unable to continue
mortgage payments and lost the house in 1870. Meta kept a
diary before, during, and immediately after the Civil War. In it she records the major events of the day and their
effect on her family's life. Grimball juxtaposes common domestic concerns with larger issues related to the Civil
War, including slavery, personal safety, and religion. See Documenting the American South
(DocSouth.unc.edu), a digital publishing initiative of the University Library at the University of North Carolina at
Chapel Hill.
1862
Daughter Elizabeth had a charming Christmas day...She was invited to spend the day with Mrs Dawkins,
at Union, where there is a very nice Episcopal Church...There was a plentiful breakfast on their arrival,
and then the Christmas tree for the children, with little gifts made by kind hands. After the tree they
practised the Church Music, then went to Church, where E. took her place in the Choir, they returned to
Mrs D's, had a real Christmas dinner...We went to hear Mr Whiteford Smith preach in the morning, had a
fine sermon...came home to a dinner of Roast pig and a pudding, which we all enjoyed...In the evening
short cake, and a great deal of pleasant talk. - Just now we have some sausages, and I am glad Mr
Grimball is with us to enjoy them.
Son Berkley writes that his Christmas passed very pleasantly, they had a fine breakfast, of Opossum,
Partridges, corn bread, & butter. A dinner with company. - In the Evening Theatricals a burlesque on the
Ghost Scene in Hamlet. The dying scene of Lady Macbeth, and then a piece called the stolen pig, a man
comes to the Captain of the Company complaining of having lost a pig, & says his negro, Cuffy, saw
who took it. The Court Martial is arranged and the whole company called out, and Cuffy is made to point
to the man who stole the pig. The part of the negro is played by Simons; and to the great delight of the
negroes present, composed of teamsters, & servants there was music between the acts. Berkley lead
the Orchestra, which consisted of 2 Violins, a triangle, bones, a drum. The end of the play is that the
man is sentenced to death, and dies like Othello.

http://bjws.blogspot.com/2011/12/civil-war-christmas-memories-of-meta.html

READ HER JOURNAL ONLINE HERE.

Civil War Christmas Memories of Sarah
Morgan Dawson 1862 in Louisiana

A Confederate Girl's Diary: Sarah Morgan Dawson
Born into a wealthy New Orleans family, Sarah Morgan, 1842-1909, was the daughter of an influential
judge who moved his family to Baton Rouge when Sarah was eight. Morgan began her diary in 1862
at age 20. Her family became divided, as some broke from regional loyalty to support the North. When
Union soldiers captured New Orleans in 1862, Morgan was at first impressed with civility of the
officers, but when Baton Rouge experienced the same fate, her attitude changed dramatically. Morgan
and her widowed mother were forced to move back to New Orleans, where in 1864, they learned that
two of her brothers died of disease in Confederate ranks. Morgan never returned to Baton Rouge. In
1874, she married Frank Dawson, a newspaper owner, who died 10 years later, leaving Morgan with
two children. In her later years, Morgan moved to Paris, where she died on May 5, 1909. See
Documenting the American South (DocSouth.unc.edu), a digital publishing initiative of the University
Library at the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill.
1862
Yesterday, being a beautiful day, I was carried down in honor of Christmas, to meet Captain
Fenner and Mr. Duggan who were to dine with us...We had an exquisite Christmas gift the night
before, a magnificent serenade, a compliment from Colonel Breaux...While all goes on merrily,
another rap comes, and enter Santa Claus, dressed in the old uniform of the Mexican War, with
a tremendous cocked hat, and preposterous beard of false hair... It was a device of the
General's, which took us all by surprise. Santa Claus passes slowly around the circle, and
pausing before each lady, draws from his basket a cake which he presents with a bow, while to
each gentleman he presents a wineglass replenished from a most suspicious-looking black
bottle which also reposes there. Leaving us all wonder and laughter, Santa Claus retires with a
basket much lighter than it had been at his entrance. . .Then follow refreshments, and more and
more talk and laughter, until the clock strikes twelve, when all these ghosts bid a hearty goodnight and retire.

READ HER DIARY ONLINE HERE.

Civil War Christmas Memories of
Dolly Sumner Lunt 1864 in Georgia

A Woman's Wartime Journal: an Account of the Passage over Georgia's Plantationof Sherman's Army on the March to the
Sea, as Recorded in the Diary of Dolly Sumner Lunt (Mrs. Thomas Burge) :
Dolly Lunt Burge, 1817-1891, was born in Maine in 1817. As a young woman, moved from Maine to Georgia with her
physician husband in the 1840s. By the time she began her diary at age thirty, Dolly had lost her husband and her only
living child to illness. A devout and self-sufficient schoolteacher, she soon married again, to Thomas Burge, a planter and
widowed father of four. In 1855, she gave birth to their daughter, Sarah, called Sadai. Upon her second husband's death in
1858, Dolly independently ran the plantation, located in Mansfield. She remained there during the Civil War, witnessing
Sherman's march through the area. Dolly married a final time, in 1866, to Rev. William Parks, a prominent Methodist
minister. Dolly's diary is filled with news about her daughter, her struggles, and her slaves. See Documenting the
American South (DocSouth.unc.edu), a digital publishing initiative of the University Library at the University of North
Carolina at Chapel Hill.

DECEMBER 24, 1864.
This has usually been a very busy day with me, preparing for Christmas not only for my own
tables, but for gifts for my servants. Now how changed! No confectionery, cakes, or pies can I
have. We are all sad; no loud, jovial laugh from our boys is heard. Christmas Eve, which has
ever been gaily celebrated here, which has witnessed the popping of fire-crackers [the
Southern custom of celebrating Christmas with fireworks] and the hanging up of stockings, is
an occasion now of sadness and gloom. I have nothing even to put in Sadai's stocking, which
hangs so invitingly for Santa Claus. How disappointed she will be in the morning, though I
have explained to her why he cannot come. Poor children! Why must the innocent suffer with
the guilty?
DECEMBER 25, 1864.
Sadai jumped out of bed very early this morning to feel in her stocking. She could not believe
but that there would be something in it. Finding nothing, she crept back into bed, pulled the
cover over her face, and I soon heard her sobbing. The little negroes all came in: "Christmas
gift, mist'ess! Christmas gift, mist'ess!" I pulled the cover over my face and was soon mingling
my tears with Sadai's.
http://bjws.blogspot.com/2011/12/civil-war-christmas-memories-of-dolly.html

READ HER JOURNAL HERE.

Ex-Slave Alice Houston's Christmas Memories
Alice Houston was born October 22, 1859. She was a slave of Judge Jim Watkins on
his small plantation in Hays County, near San Marcos, Texas and served as house
girl to his wife, Mrs. Lillie Watkins for many years after the Civil War. At Mrs. Watkins'
death she moved with her husband, Jim Houston, to San Angelo, Texas, where she
continued her services as mid wife and nurse:

"On Christmas and New Year we would
have all de good things old marster
and ole missus had and when any of de
white folks marry or die dey sho' carry
on big. Weddin's and funerals, dem
was de biggest times."
Ex-Slave Eda Rains' Christmas Memories
Eda Rains was born a slave in Little Rock, Arkansas, in 1853. In 1860 Eda, her
brothers and mother, were bought by a Mr. Carter and brought to Texas:

"Now, I mus' tell you all 'bout Christmas. Our
bigges' time was at Christmas. Marster'd give us
maybe fo'-bits to spend as we wanted and maybe
we'd buy a string of beads or some sech notion.
On Christmas Eve we played games. 'Young Gel
Loves Candy,' or 'Hide and Whoop.' Didn' know
nothin' 'bout Santa Claus, never was larned that.
But we allus knowed what we'd git on Christmas
mornin'. Old Marster allus call us togedder and
give us new clothes, shoes too. He allus wen' to
town on the Eve and brung back our things in a
cotton sack. That ole sack'd be crammed full of things and we knowed
it was clothes and shoes, 'cause Marster didn' 'lieve in no foolishness.
We got one pair shoes a year, at Christmas. Most times they was red
and I'd allus paint mine black. I's one nigger didn' like red. I'd skin
grease off dishwater, mix it with soot from the chimney and paint my
shoes. In winter we wore woolen clothes and got 'em at Christmas,
too."

Ex-Slave Nicey Pugh's Christmas Memories
Nicey Pugh was born a slave to Master Jim Bettis in Alabama:

"At Christmas time, Massa would
have a bunch of niggers to kill a
hog an' barbecue him, an' de
womens would make' lasses cake,
an' ole massa Jim had some kinda
seed dat he made beer outen, an'
we-alls drank beer 'roun'
Christmas."
Ex-Slave Mary Reynold's Christmas
Memories

Mary Reynolds was born in slavery to the Kilpatrick family in Black River,
Louisiana:

"They give all the niggers fresh
meat on Christmas and a plug
tobacco all round. The highes'
cotton picker gits a suit of clothes
and all the women what had twins
that year gits a outfittin' of clothes
for the twins and a double, warm
blanket."

Ex-Slave Molly Ammond's Christmas Memories
Ex Alabama Slave Molly Ammond:

"Us was treated fine. Our
folks was quality. We had
plenty somp'n t'eat, but dem
slaves hadda work powerful
hard though. Atter dey come
home fum de fields dey was
so tired dat dey go right to
sleep, except when de
massa had barbecues.
Christmas was de big time;
dere was several days to res'
an' make merryin'..."

Photos & quotes from The Slave Narratives, a collection of over 20,000 pages of typewritten interviews with more than
3,500 former slaves, collected over a 10-year period. In 1929, both Fisk University in Tennessee & Southern University in
Louisiana began to document the life stories of former American slaves. Kentucky State College continued the work in
1934. In the midst of the Depression between 1936-1939, these narratives continued to be collected as part of the Federal
Writers' Project of the Works Progress Administration. They were assembled & microfilmed in 1941, as the 17-volume
Slave Narratives: A Folk History of Slavery in the United States from Interviews with Former Slaves. The collection includes
photos of the interviewees taken in the 1930s as well as their full interviews. Those whose voices are included in the
collection ranged in age from 1 to 50 at the time of emancipation in 1865; more than 2/3 were over 80 when they were
interviewed.
The obvious problem is the language as reported by the interviewers. The Library of Congress explains on their website,
"The narratives usually involve some attempt by the interviewers to reproduce in writing the spoken language of those
interviewed...The interviewers were writers, not professionals trained in the phonetic transcription of speech...by the 1930s,
when the interviews took place, white representations of black speech already had an ugly history of entrenched stereotype
dating back at least to the early nineteenth century." What most white interviewers assumed to be "the usual" patterns of
their informants' speech was unavoidably influenced by the 1930s preconceptions & stereotypes of the interviewers
themselves. "The result, as the historian Lawrence W. Levine has written, "is a mélange of accuracy & fantasy, of
sensitivity & stereotype, of empathy & racism" that may sometimes be offensive to today's readers. Yet whatever else they
may be, the representations of speech in the narratives are a pervasive & forceful reminder that these documents are not
only a record of a time that was already history when they were created: they are themselves irreducibly historical, the
products of a particular time & particular places..."

Defending the Heritage
Steve Perry, a.k.a.
“Uncle Steve
Eberhart,” c.
1934.
As many know,
black men were a
fairly common
sight at
Confederate
soldiers’ reunions
in the late 19th
and early 20th
centuries.
Photographs from
these reunions
are evidence of
their service and
acceptance in the
Confederacy.
Of course some
were teamsters,
cooks or even
musicians and
drummers etc.
but, never the
less gave faithful
service to the
Confederacy.
Arguments
concerning the
role that blacks
played in the
Confederate army
continue to this
day. Pundits still
contend the degree of contributions made by blacks, in addition to disputing the actual numbers of those
freed men or slaves who served with their white southern counterparts.
With the surviving documents, veteran’s personal accounts and affidavits, official records, and periodicals, it
is however remarkable that many want to ‘cover up’ or just deny that southern blacks would serve in, and
later be proud of participating in the Confederate army.
~Robert Mestas~

www.defendingtheheritage.com

GEC Meeting at Elm Springs Held October 27, 2012
Condensed Account of the October 27, 2012 GEC Meeting:
1. Meeting opened at 8:00 AM with Prayer, Pledge of Allegiance, Salute to the Confederate Flag and The Charge.
2. Executive Director Sewell reported the SCV, as of 10.26.12, has 30, 534 members, approximately 400 more than the
same time last year. He stated the needed maintenance on Elm Springs has been minimal and reported on the status of
the SCV’s endowment funds.
3. GEC voted to put the Bicentennial Fund under the review of the Investment Committee.
4. CIC addressed several issues:
A. Vision Program Progress
B. Carter House in Franklin, TN
C. Discount for SCV members at the Kissimmee, FL Ramada Inn
D. Appointments to the Disciplinary Committee
5. Lt Commander Barrow reported on the recent Leadership Conference in
Colorado, the upcoming conference in Richmond, November 3, 2012, and other
conferences in Alabama, Kentucky and possibly Texas and Arizona.
6. ANV Councilman Randy Burbage reported on two Battleflags that have
recently been acquired by the South Carolina Division.
7. Chief of Heritage Defense Hogan presented a report on the Reidsville, North Carolina monument, the updated SCV
website where heritage violations can be reported on-line and a new heritage defense fundraising program.
8. The GEC adopted additions to the Convention Guidelines to establish a minimum fee for debutants, to define
requirements for the memorial service for compatriot who have passed away in the last year and for the Heritage
Defense Luncheon held at Reunions.
9. The GEC voted to affirm that the “The Charge” of Gen. S.D. Lee as recorded in the minutes of the United Confederate
Veterans 1906 minutes, the minutes of the United Sons of Confederate Veterans minutes from their 1906 Reunion as
currently shown on scv.org is the historically correct version of The Charge.
10. Discussion of Sam Davis Youth Camps' legal structure.
11. Budget and Finance Committee reported on five (5) requests:
A. The request for funding for a monument in Ardmore, OK was approved.
B. Funding for the Culp Brothers monument in Gettysburg, PA was approved contingent a contract governing the
monument is received and reviewed at GHQ.
C. Assistance requested by the Boy Scouts in St. Mary’s Ohio to mark a confederate grave of an officer from Mississippi.
AIC Steve Ritchie will assist with this project - no funding needed.
D. Request for funding for a sculpture Confederate Veteran Richard Payne for an historical park in Winston County,
Alabama. Funding approved contingent on agreement with the historical park board regarding conditions of the sculpture
being donated.
E. Request for funding for the Confederate Plaza in Palestine, Texas was approved. The plaza has been donated to the
General Organization of the Sons of Confederate Veterans.
12. Past Commander In Chief McMichael spoke about upcoming Sesquicentennial Events, the next at Beauvoir on March
16, 2013. He also addressed issues regarding The Confederate Museum.
13. CIC Givens made closing comments, including announcing the next GEC meeting will be at Beauvoir in conjunction
with the Beauvoir Sesquicentennial event.
14. Meeting ended at 3:35 PM with prayer and the singing of Dixie!!

Posted by Chuck Rand

Gen.John Hunt Morgan escape from Columbus, Ohio
November 27, 1863, General Morgan had escaped from the Ohio State
Penitentiary in Columbus, and was on his way south to be reunited with
his wife, Mattie. By December, he was in South Carolina, where they
spent a peaceful Christmas together in Columbia.

General Lee and Santa Claus
Is this authentic? Who cares? Merry Christmas! -

From the book General Lee and Santa Claus, originally published in 1867, pages 32-35.
DOWNLOAD FREE HERE
Dear General Lee:
We think you are the goodest man that ever lived, and our auntie says you will go right
straight to heaven when you die; so we want to ask you a question, for we want to
know the truth about it, and we know that you always speak the truth.
Please tell us whether Santa Claus loves the little rebel children, for we think he don't;
because he did not come to see us for four Christmas Eves. Auntie thinks you would not
let him cross the lines, and we don't know how to find out unless we write and ask you.
We all love you dearly, and we want to send you something; but we have not any thing
nice enough; we lost all our toys in the war. Birdie wants to send you one of our white
kittens--the one with black ears; but auntie thinks maybe you don't like kittens. We say
little prayers for you every night, dear General Lee, and ask God to make you ever so
happy. Please let us know about Santa Claus as soon as you can; we want to know for
something very, very, very particular; but we can't tell even you why until Christmas
time, so please to excuse us.
Your little friends,
Lutie, Birdie, and Minnie

The above letter was sent the following day, and in about a week the answer was received:
My dear little friends:
I was very glad to receive your kind letter, and to know by it that I have the good wishes and prayers of three innocent little girls,
named Lutie, Birdie, and Minnie.
I am very glad that you wrote about Santa Claus for I am able to tell you all about him. I can assure you he is one of the best friends
that the little Southern girls have. You will understand this when I explain to you the reason of his not coming to see you for four
years.
The first Christmas Eve of the war I was walking up and down in the camp ground, when I thought I heard a singular noise above
my head; and on looking to find out from whence it came, I saw the queerest, funniest-looking little old fellow riding along in a
sleigh through the air. On closer inspection, he proved to be Santa Claus.
Halt! Halt!, I said; but at this the funny fellow laughed, and did not seem inclined to obey, so again I cried Halt!. And he drove
down to my side with a sleigh full of toys. I was very sorry for him when I saw the disappointed expression of his face when I told
him he could go no further South; and when he exclaimed, Oh, what will my little Southern children do! I felt more sorry, for I love
little children to be happy, and
especially at Christmas. But of one
thing I was certain--I knew my little
friends would prefer me to do my
duty, rather than have all the toys in
the world; so I said: Santa Claus, take
every one of the toys you have back as
far as Baltimore, sell them, and with
the money you get buy medicines,
bandages, ointments, and delicacies
for our sick and wounded men; do it
and do it quickly--it will be all right
with the children. Then Santa Claus
sprang into his sleigh, and putting his
hand to his hat in true military style,
said: I obey orders, General, and away
he went. Long before morning he
came sweeping down into camp again,
with not only every thing I had
ordered, but with many other things
that our poor soldiers needed. And
every Christmas he took the toy
money and did the same thing; and
the soldiers and I blessed him, for he
clothed and fed many a poor soul who
otherwise would have been cold and
hungry. Now, do you not consider him
a good friend. I hold him in high
respect, and trust you will always do
the same.
I should be pleased to hear from you
again, my dear little girls, and I want
you ever to consider me,
Your true friend,
General Robert E. Lee

Our Father,
We come before your throne of grace this morning thanking you for giving us another week in which to
serve you. We thank you for a peace that only you can give and the eternal salvation that you have
purchased, through your voluntary death on the cross, and is available to each one that trusts you as their
personal Lord and Savior. Be with all those that are traveling this week and bless us as we yield ourselves to
you. Thank you for allowing us the privilege of approaching you with our concerns.
Jesus, we ask that you would be this morning with those that are sick and afflicted and make your presence
known to them as the Great Physician. Help us to realize that ALL healing comes from you, regardless of the
conduit you choose to use to bring it. Touch the lives of those that are experiencing grief today because of
the loss of a friend or loved one. Touch those that are seeking employment during this bad economy and
open to them the jobs you have in store. Enable us, as your children, to reach out in your name to touch
those that are hurting with your love.
Lord, we once again thank you for allowing us to have such a rich Southern heritage, one of faith and
hounor. We ask your abiding presence upon our flaggers, and the many others, who stand for truth on a
daily basis! We pray that you would strengthen each one, and encourage them on a daily basis, to the fact
that victory is ours as we stand for truth! May our words and deeds bring your name glory and never bring
reproach upon our ancestors who have passed this heritage on to us! In the holy name of Jesus Christ we
pray - Amen!
(John Stones)

"Jonkonnu" or "John
Kunering" at Christmas
Cape Fear Historical Instutute Papers
www.cfhi.net

“The John Kuners were a chief attraction of the
Christmas season since colonial times.”
Dr. James Sprunt

An old Christmas tradition of Wilmington called “John Kunering” is still remembered, with one similar in
Edenton referred to as “John Canoeing.” This was a tradition practiced mainly by black slaves, a custom that
would find noisy and gaily-dressed processions “singing strange tunes accompanied by banjo, accordian,
tamborine and other instruments.” Some of the participants would dress as women, and they festooned
themselves with shreds of cloth sewn to their daily attire. In Wilmington, the “John Kuners” would dance
throughout the town to the rhythmic chants of:

“Hah! Low! Here we go!
Hah! Low! Here we go!
Hah! Low! Here we go! Kuners come from Denby!”
“With the rattles of bones, the blowing of cow’s horns, and the tinkling of tambourines, the
singing slaves, grotesque in their “Kuner” costumes, would halt whenever an appreciative
crowd gathered. Strips of brightly colored cloth sewn to their clothes fluttered gaily as the
John Kuners danced merrily. They were bedecked in horned masks, beards, staring eyes and
enormous noses with grinning mouths. All were men, but some would dress as women. After
a few songs and dancing, the Kuners would approach the spectators with hat extended to
collect a monetary reward for the antics. The Kuners would then depart for another crowd to
dance and sing for and the usual reward”(Johnson).

Slave Harriet Brent Jacobs described the custom (Cashman, p.51)
"Every child rises on Christmas morning to see the John Kannaus. Without them Christmas would be shorn of its
greatest attraction...a box covered with sheepskin is called the gumbo box. A dozen beat on this while others
strike triangles and jawbones to which a band of dancers keep time. For a month previous they are composing
songs."
"John Kunering" was a way in which blacks, free and slave, would imitate the Christmas traditions in their own
manner, and an opportunity to parade in gaily-dressed musical groups around the city and request Christmas gifts
and treats from white families. The custom fell into disuse in the 1880’s after being tabooed by black residents, it
was seen "as tending to lower them as a race in the eyes of the public (Moore)." Though usually viewed as a
black custom, historians note that the processions was not limited to blacks, as many white youths would dress
and march as well, joining in the Christmas gaiety.

Slaves Granted Liberty at Holidays:
Wilmington historian Louis T. Moore wrote that "At Christmas seasons especially, a greater degree of real
liberty was enjoyed by the colored people...and they were permitted to band themselves together in groups and
from Christmas Eve through the advent of the New Year, Wilmington verily rang with the chants, songs and
merry-making of the John Kuners. As the groups would stop in front of the different handsome homes, or
pass into the gardens and spacious yards of the stately houses, they would always expect some type of Christmas
cheer or gift. Invariably, the Kuners were fed on the substantial viands and appetizing desserts with which the
groaning tables were filled during the Christmas season.”

There was substantial support for granting slaves the freedom to enjoy time away from their labor, and
antebellum North Carolina’s Chief Justice Ruffin typified this with his view that:
“It would really be a source of regret, if, contrary to common custom, it were denied to slaves, in the intervals
between their toils, to indulge in mirthful pastimes…”
Christmas as celebrated by white Wilmingtonians was a quiet and reflective
time with families at home, and author Guion Johnson relates in “Antebellum North Carolina” that:
“Christmas in North Carolina was celebrated without official ceremony, and the town authorities ordinarily
made no occasion of the day, “leaving it to quiet church services, visiting parties and pleasant family reunions.”
The Wilmington Daily Journal wrote on December 23, 1851: “Christmas is coming…and were it not for the little
and big (Negroes) begging for quarters, and the “noise and confusion” and the “Kooners,”…and the firecrackers, and all the other unnamed horrors and abominations, we should be much inclined to rejoice
thereat…” In 1859 the same Journal wrote that “Christmas is past…A crowd on foot preceded by an ox team
was quite amusing. John Kuner was feeble. John Barleycorn retained his usual spirit…our town authorities on
Christmas generally let the boys have their way so far as mere noise is concerned….much firing of crackers,
rockets, sapients, etc…”
It was customary to give slaves considerable freedom on Saturday afternoons, Sundays, and on general holidays
such as the 4th of July and Christmas. The old Southern custom of ladies staying indoors
on Saturday afternoons arose from the great numbers of slavesin town at that time.

Christmas was the time that slaves enjoyed more than others, and it was a general custom to give the workers a
rest from the field labors for several days at least, and often the period between Christmas and New Year Day.
The masters were liberal in issuing passes so the slaves could visit relatives and former masters on neighboring
plantations. The slaves would have more money at this time as masters seldom forgot to give coins and presents
on Christmas morning as “the slaves gathered about happily shouting “Chris’mus gif!”
The gifts received were usually gay head-cloths for the women and “hands of tobacco” for the men, plus
barbequed pork, molasses and weakened liquor. The Negroes (in Edenton) arose early Christmas morning,
singing their John Canoe songs and shouting “Chris’mus gif” at their masters’ doors. With liquor on their
breaths and money in their pockets, they spent to day in one long jubilee.”
Antebellum slaves in the South were not alone in having annual celebrations. New York slave owners in the late
1700's permitted their bondsmen several days of recreational release in an event called "Pinkster," a
transformation of the Dutch celebration of Pentecost. During "Pinkster, the New York slaves gathered to "make
music, dance, and play games."
Another local Wilmington tradition is revealed in Nicholas Schenck’s diary regarding an antebellum
vacant lot on the north side of Dock Street between Front and Water Streets, that “was used Christmas
holidaysby Negroes to strike at turkeys – suspended on pole – opposite side of street – paying a small fee – the
striker was blind [folded] – turned around three times [and] given a street pole – 6 feet long – faced the hanging
turkey – now walk straight ahead – if he killed the turkey or knock[ed] him down “he won” the turkey.
(UNCW web collections, page 58)

The Origins and “John Canoeing” in Edenton:
The tradition was known by several names and there is no certainty to the origin of the "John Kuner" custom
other that it being possibly misty African tribal memories and chants mixed with European traditions, or derived
from French, Provencal or Anglo-Norman minstrels called "Jongleurs," and the name Jonconners," Jonkunnu,”
"Jonkonnu," or “Junkanoo” being various corruptions of this. The term"Jonkonnu" is more a Bahamian term
(there called Junkanoes) and the spelling in Nassau has been "John Canoe" or John Connu." A more familiar and
local identification of the tradition was "John Kuners" or "Kuners," and it is firmly believed that the tradition
began in Wilmington.

In January, 1926 Dougald MacMillan of Chapel Hill, North Carolina wrote an article in the Journal of American
Folklore entitled "John Kuner" and noted that his research "traced the custom to only a few other coastal towns
of North Carolina, and to Nassau, where these men were called “John Canoes.” In Wilmington, the custom
apparently died out in the 1880’s." It is also reported that the "John Kuner" activities of blacks were in evidence
at Somerset Plantation in the Albemarle region, with some participants dressed bizarrely in rags and animal
skins. They would parade to the master's house drumming, chanting and dancing for money, food and gifts.
If the tradition is a product of coastal North Carolina, “Kunering” was most likely derived from black
experiences in the New World, absorbing the new culture of the West, and imitating the many European
traditions they found themselves influenced by. The African influence in “Kunering” cannot be discounted as
nearly-forgotten remembrances of tribal dancing may have been at work; and slaves recently brought from
Africa on New England slavers certainly would have brought their memories with them. The high point of the
New England slave trade was about 1750 as it surpassed Liverpool in prominence as a slave-trading center; and
their ships were still being caught in the 1850’s.

The tradition in nearby Edenton, North Carolina was explained by Dr. James Norcom in 1824 and he credits the
white community for allowing the custom to flourish:
“During the season of Christmas our slaves…have been in the habit of enjoying a state of comparative freedom;
of having dances & entertainments among themselves; & of celebrating the season in a manner peculiar to this
part of the world. These festivities are not only tolerated by the whites, but are virtually created by them; for
without the aid voluntarily contributed by their masters, the servants would
be destitute of the means of making or enjoying them.
At such a season, instead of driving these wretched creatures, with cold and unfeeling sensibility from our doors,
the heart of charity dilates towards them, & the angel of humanity whispers in our ears that they are entitled to a
part of the blessings which their labor has procured us…Although trifling evils sometimes result from these
extraordinary indulgences, they continue to be tolerated and practiced. It is to be regretted that drunkenness is
too common on these occasions; but this also is habitually overlooked and never punished, unless it becomes
outrageous or grossly offensive.”
John Kunering in Turn of the Century Wilmington
Emma Woodward MacMillan was born in Wilmington in 1893, her family home was at 210 North Second
Street. Her published (1961) recollections (A Goodly Heritage) inform us that:
"Under our Christmas tree were always many tarleton bags of various colors filled with nuts and candies. The
hard candies had come in wooden tubs in our box from Macy's. These bags had been made by us for the

"Kuners" who came in droves to our house each Christmas day. Most of them were the Negro boys from the
[cotton] Compress, all of them knew Papa and lots of them knew us. Generally their faces were marked with
the color of the marking ink, a reddish orange, used on the cotton bales. How exciting it was to have them sit on
our geegoggle and sing their tuneless songs. I confess I was rather afraid of those grotesque dirty looking figures,
but the family took them in as a matter of course.
Here are two of their songs:
"Ha! low, Here we go, Ha! low, Here we go,
Ha! low, Here we go, Kuners are coming.
Sit still, ladies, and don't take a chill,
While the Captain of the horses ties up big Bill."
There are many more verses I do not recall. Our Aunt Nellie could keep us amused indefinitely with the ones she
knew. They were so lacking in melody that you could hardly tell one from another. They were monotonous,
more like chants than songs. It was not until I was at Greensboro at college that I found that the term "Kuner
face," as I used it for the word "mask" had no meaning that part of North Carolina. Old John Kuner and his
slaves were characters in only three towns---Wilmington, Hillsboro and Edenton. My older sisters can remember
when the Kuners came on horseback. It is of interest to note three separate ways of spelling the word---Kooners,
Kuners and John Canoes."
As with many customs and traditions of old, “Kunering” is a thing of the past in North Carolina, though it is still
practiced in Jamaica and the Bahamas in their own particular style, called by their name: “John Canoeing.” But
even if faintly-recalled African memories might have somehow influenced the antebellum "Kunering," black
residents of the 1890's would use the tradition as simply an occasion to dress grotesquely and parade for gifts and
treats from white families. Perhaps it is better recalled as a cultural relic of the African slavery a British colonial
system placed in America before the American Revolution, and time had eventually erased its relevance.
About the Author:
Bernhard Thuersam is the Executive Director of the Cape Fear Historical Institute in Wilmington. A native of the Niagara Falls, New
York area, he has been a devoted student of world history since 1958, and is a former Chairman of the Cape Fear Museum Board of
Trustees. Contact him at bernhard1848@att.net
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"Let us be certain that our children know that the war
between the States was not a contest for the
preservation of slavery, as some would have them to
believe, but that it was a great struggle for the
maintenance of Constitutional rights, and that men
who fought were warriors tried and true, who bore the
flags of a Nation's trust, and fell in a cause, though
lost, still just, and died for me and you."
J. Taylor Ellyson

Lincoln grossly underestimated the resolve of the Southern people and gambled that 75,000 troops, for a
period of only 90 days would be sufficient to subdue the South.
Union General Piatt who was around Lincoln enough to know said that “Lincoln’s low estimate of humanity
blinded him to the South. He could not understand that men would fight for an idea. He thought the South’s
movement a sort of political game of bluff.”
“The men of the South won’t give up their offices. Were it believed that vacant places could be had at the
North Pole, the road there would be lined with dead Virginians.” Lincoln
Hannibal Hamlin said “the South will have to come to us for arms and come without money to pay for
them.” “And for coffins,” said John P. Hale with a laugh.” “The South can’t fight, she has no resources” said
another.
“To put a regiment in the field costs more than the entire income of an entire Southern State.” Former
Speaker of the house Prentice Banks (Also Governor of Massachusetts)
It wasn’t long before the men off the North found that the South’s soldiers supplied themselves with arms
and clothing captured from Union Soldiers and were quite capable in using them.
Actually it took Mr. Lincoln 3 million troops, 4 years of all-out war, over 6 hundred thousand dead and
unbelievable devastation and hardship to force the South back into the Union.

.
The below article is a short story of an actual event, which occurred in the late 1970's, while on active duty with
the military; I was many years younger and had only one thing in mind, making it home for Christmas. Back
then there were still some rudiments remaining throughout our homeland, as to what it meant to be Confederate
and Southern. A sentiment, which will be rekindled all in due course of time, and let there a big amen to that!
.

My Journey Home
..
It was nearly half a lifetime ago, I was still on active duty, in the middle of one of my many military assignments, stationed
in Yankee land at New York City; it had became clear very early on that I was stranded in what seemed like a foreign
country. A leave of absence was applied for and thankfully approved! The morning of my departure finally arrived and
none to soon for sanity sake! When just before departing a Yankee fella who was planning to head south on a new
assignment, asked if he might ride approximately half the distance to my Florida home. Since he insisted on sharing the
expenses, it seemed mannerly to accommodate a fellow traveler, particularly given this the time, so we both entered my
then blue1976 Dodge, figuring he being Yankee, he would surely love the color.
.
Anyhow we departed west on route 84 out of the oversized metropolis, known as the Big Apple! Then turned south on
route 8l, which would take us straight down the beautiful Shenandoah Valley of Virginia. While I knew this particular
Yankee fairly well, still, what does one say to a Yankee, when there are few if any points of mutual interest? We had little
in common, we didn't like the same food, music, literature, and certainly our politics were as different as night and
day. We disagreed on just about every aspect of life! As for myself, I ever did understand how 'those people' got their
heads so screwed on backwards.
.
Somewhere in their history or genetic code, which ever of these or both, those people got turned around in the worse
possible way. I figured it would take more wisdom then was possessed by King Solomon himself to put them back on
course! Anyhow, this being the season for commemorating the birth of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, I thought it
proper to show a little Southern Hospitality, so I decided to keep the conversation light and on the topic of
Christmas. Nonetheless a few hours later we were nearing the Mason-Dixon Line, and about to cross into what I believed
to be God's Country. My Yankee co-traveler couldn't help notice my spirits rising by the minute!
.
So he had to ask, "What is it about the South and you Southerners that no matter what the calendar says or the changing
times, you are still so different?" I thought for a moment, the answered with a question, in answer to his question! "Please
tell me if you would, how far is it to the nearest battlefield from your home in upstate New York?"
.
"We ain't got any battlefield anywhere near where my family lives!""How about cotton fields, cornbread or traditional
country music and whalin' guitars?""You got to be nuts man,” he said, "You know we ain't got any of them things, New
York is a northern city!""How well do I know that my Yankee friend!" I said.
"That's why the South is so far south, cause it ain’t anything like up north! When the Almighty God walked across heaven
and earth, he took it slow and careful down in Dixie. He put his entire heart into creating the land of Dixie! It’s a place
that is truly our home my friend, in every sense of the word!"
"I thought you said your home is in Florida?""It most certainly is, but you Yankee folks just don't understand; when a
returning Southerner crosses the Mason-Dixon Line and reenters the Southland, he or she is already home."
.
While we spent the hours heading further south, the Yankee continued to ask questions about my Southern Homeland, the
kind of questions not found any of their history books, and I done my best to answer. Finally I began to open up my heart

just a wee bit, as much as one could in the company of foreigners! "My homeland is not just mud, grass, flowers, trees,
cotton fields and buildings, it's all that clear enough, and might I say that when God created Dixie, he did His finest
work. But the Southland is also a state of mind! Oh the years have exacted a heavy price upon the South, but the essence
of what it means to be southern remains unique to our homeland.
.
And it still shines through, even in the midst of our modern day political and social smog, waiting for that hour when it will
be reborn in all her splendor. "Our Southland is a storybook land of knights in shining armor, Christian Gentlemen
Warriors and Ladies Fair, a land where grace and charm rides together with honor. A place where little boys can still carry
a cane fishing pole down a dirt road, and enjoy an old fishing hole or ride an imaginary chariot to the stars. We produce
more preachers, priests, singers, teachers, writers, and poets than the rest of the world combined. Our people can tell more
stories, create more laughter, and tears, with more gusto than any people who ever lived.
.
We still produce more and better military officers and men of valor, than anyone else on earth civilization, based on the
percentage of our population. The Southland still produces an abundance of heroes with tactical genius and prowess, and
then instills within them a sense of grace and humbleness. Heroes who, in spite of all the modern day political correctness
and anti-Christian sentiments, still bow the knee at the feet of the King of Kings, our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. "My
home sir, is a place where religion isn't a Sunday morning exercise, but a way of life, and we don't mind at all quoting the
Holy Scripture and speaking His precious name.
.
The Southland is a place where our Confederate and Anti-bellum Southern history, heritage, culture and nationhood are
still center stage issues; all these generations after northern armies aggressively conquered and subjugated us. A land that
if free and independent today, would among the top three nations on earth, in economic terms, and within five years we'd
be first among the military power of the earth. If the thirteen Southern States were allowed to depart in peace today, it
would cause the United States to be reduced to a third-world status, merely by our absence from their Union. Such is our
contribution, and thus the reason we are not permitted to regain our independence and national identity!
.
My home sir is a land, which flows with milk and honey, but most of all a land bathed in the blood of our forefathers, and
they did so in defense of our right to be a free and independent nation and people. Were this not the case, the crowds of
tourist and Yankee immigrants would be flocking north, rather than crowding our highways heading south. And highway
95 running from the heart of Yankee Land to Miami would never have been built! Since two thirds of the highway was
constructed so as to accommodate northerners who dislike us so much, they have chosen to up root and move among us.
.
"My homeland has been abused, over built and over populated, then paved, and concreted over by illegal northern as well
as Mexican immigrants, even so its loveliness shines through. The Southern States created the greatest civilization ever to
exist in 2000 years, and buried deep within the heart of every Southerner is the collective memory of a time and a place, a
paradise not really present and not completely done gone. Our people wait that glorious day wherein our just and
honorable cause, shall have been vindicated! After which, our land shall once more be restored to her splendor, charm,
grace and rightful place among the nations of the earth.
.
"My Yankee friend, this is my home and to walk across her soil, is to walk on holy ground! It is upon this precious
Southern soil where I will live my life, make my stand, and should our Lord tarry in his coming, I will take my final
rest.” My Yankee guest could only gaze at me in amazement at what he had heard! "You Southerners really believe these
things deep within your hearts don't you?" he questioned? "Yes Sir, this is why as you also properly stated, no matter what
takes place, we really are as different as night and day!
.
These things are the summation and contents of my heart, for my roots like the oak tree, grow deep in the history of the
Southland and of the Confederacy. For being Southern and Confederate is not only born with me, but is a state of
mind. And this sir, is why we still honor the Almighty God, in Christ Jesus, the Holy Scripture and Prayer, and it all
centers around the babe, born in a manger in a manger so long ago" And to that my Yankee friend could only say, Amen!

..
http://www.confederatelegion.com/Home_for_Christmas.html

Petitions to secede are filed
for 23 states since election
The Washington Times

Monday, November 12, 2012

DENVER — It's traditional for Americans to threaten to move to France or Canada
when their candidate loses, but this year some disappointed voters are
implementing a different plan.
In the wake of the Nov. 6 election, petitions seeking to secede from the union
have been filed on behalf of 23 states on the White House website,
https://petitions.whitehouse.gov/petitions. Most of the petitions contain the same
wording and ask to withdraw "peacefully" from the United States in order to form
independent governments.
Critics describe the effort as a bit of an overreaction. "Anyone who wants their
state to secede from the union is someone whose brain has already seceded
from their body," said John Andrews, director of the conservative Centennial
Institute at Colorado Christian University.
Still, the White House may have to take the requests seriously. According to the
website, any petition receiving 25,000 online "signatures" on the "We the People"
page within 30 days of posting will receive a review by the appropriate executive
department and a response from a White House staffer.
As of Monday, the Texas petition had already exceeded the 25,000-signature
threshold, and the Louisiana petition was fast approaching the cutoff with more
than 18,000 signatures. Most of the petitions were posted online Nov. 10, which
means they have until Dec. 10 to qualify for a response.
It's impossible to tell from the website who is behind the drive, given that those
signing the petition only use their first names, last-name initials, and city and
state of residence. The website does show that most petitions include the John
Hancocks of signers from other states.
Steve Eichler, CEO of TeaParty.org, said his organization isn't involved with the
petition drive, but added that he wouldn't be surprised if tea party advocates were
at the root of it.
"We have not put out anything seceding from the United States, but the feedback
we're getting shows that people believe that their elected state leaders are more
in tune with their needs than those of the federal government," said Mr. Eichler.

He added that support for secession has cropped up in comments on the
organization's blogs. "People are feeling disenfranchised, they're feeling a loss of
voice, and they just don't know what else to do," he said.
Many of the petitions make their argument by quoting extensively from the
Declaration of Independence, although some also add that the federal
government has grown too large.
"The U.S. continues to suffer economic difficulties stemming from the federal
government's neglect to reform domestic and foreign spending," says the Texas
petition, which had more than 34,000 signatures as of Monday evening.
The Oregon petition argues that the federal government is guilty of an "abuse of
power" by forcing "unconstitutional laws over [its] own citizens."
Seth Masket, political science professor at the University of Denver, said the
petitions may be a good way to blow off steam, but that they carry no legal
weight.
"It's hard to see this as anything other than sour grapes," said Mr. Masket in an
email. "These petitions have no legal power and no president would ever agree to
them. It's a way to register dissent with the way the majority of the country voted
last week, but it's little beyond that."
Then again, said Mr. Eichler, the petitions could be the start of something big,
such as the first call for a constitutional convention.
"I'm glad people can vent their frustrations, but what if it's more than that?" he
said. "What can we do to stop this encroachment into states' rights? What are the
tools? Well, there aren't too many of them, but one of them is a constitutional
convention."
Petitions have been filed on behalf of the following states: Alabama,

Arizona, Arkansas, Colorado, Florida, Georgia, Indiana,
Kentucky, Louisiana, Minnesota, Mississippi, Missouri,
Montana, New Jersey, New York, North Carolina, North Dakota,
Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania, South Carolina, Tennessee
and Texas.
© Copyright 2012 The Washington Times, LLC.
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Perry: Texas Will
Not Secede From US
November 13, 2012 1:24 PM

View Comments
Texas Gov. Rick Perry attends a game between the Texas
A&M Aggies and the Southern Methodist Mustangs at
Gerald J. Ford Stadium on Sept. 15, 2012 in Dallas, Texas.
(credit: Ronald Martinez/Getty Images)

HOUSTON (CBS Houston) — Texas Gov.
Rick Perry has one message for the tens
of thousands of Texans calling for
secession from the United States: The
state will not secede.
More than 76,000 people have signed a
petition on the “We the People” White
House website for Texas to withdraw
from the Union and start a new government after President Barack Obama was reelected.
“The US continues to suffer economic difficulties stemming from the federal
government’s neglect to reform domestic and foreign spending. … Given that the state of
Texas maintains a balanced budget and is the 15th largest economy in the world, it is
practically feasible for Texas to withdraw from the union, and to do so would protect it’s
citizens’ standard of living and re-secure their rights and liberties in accordance with
the original ideas and beliefs of our founding fathers which are no longer being reflected
by the federal government,” the petition states.
Perry spokesperson Catherine Frazier tells CBS News that the governor “shares the
frustrations many Americans have with our federal government,” but “believes in the
greatness of our Union and nothing should be done to change it.”
Perry has been caught in the middle of secession controversy before after being falsely
accused by members of the Obama administration of wanting Texas to be a separate
country, according to FactCheck.org.
More than 30 other states have started online petitions to secede from the U.S.
http://houston.cbslocal.com/2012/11/13/perry-texas-will-not-secede-from-us/#print

Ron Paul: ‘Secession is a
deeply American principle’

By: Kevin Cirilli
November 19, 2012 04:43 PM EST

Rep. Ron Paul (R-Texas) said Monday that secession was a “deeply American
principle,” amid a growing number of people petitioning the White House to let
their states secede from the U.S.
“Secession is a deeply American principle. This country was born through
secession. Some felt it was treasonous to secede from England, but those
‘traitors’ became our country’s greatest patriots,” the former presidential
candidate wrote in a post on his House website. “There is nothing treasonous
or unpatriotic about wanting a federal government that is more responsive to
the people it represents.”

(Also on POLITICO: 10 facts about secession from U.S.)
He continued: “If the possibility of secession is completely off the table there is

nothing to stop the federal government from continuing to encroach on our
liberties and no recourse for those who are sick and tired of it.”
Since President Barack Obama was reelected earlier this month, a flurry of
secession petitions from states were created — most notably from Texas, which
with more than 115,000 signatures far exceeds the 25,000 signatures needed for
an official White House response. Critics have said it’s disgruntled voters upset
that former GOP presidential nominee Mitt Romney lost.
Paul wrote that secession must still be an option to be used as leverage to make
sure the government doesn’t “encroach” on Americans’ liberties.

(Also on POLITICO: Texans blast secession tantrum)
“In fact, the recent election only further entrenched the status quo. If the
possibility of secession is completely off the table there is nothing to stop the
federal government from continuing to encroach on our liberties and no
recourse for those who
are sick and tired of it.”
Paul wrote that
secession is a form of
American freedom.
“At what point should the
people dissolve the
political bands which
have connected them
with an increasingly
tyrannical and
oppressive federal
government?” Paul
wrote.
He added: “And if people or states are not free to leave the United States as a
last resort, can they really think of themselves as free? If a people cannot
secede from an oppressive government, they cannot truly be considered free.”
© 2012 POLITICO LLC

Ron Paul:

The Founders Believed in Secession
“Secession is what we did when we left England, it was a wonderful thing”
Paul Joseph Watson
Infowars.com

November 15, 2012

UPDATE: RADIO HOST CALLS FOR ‘SECOND AMERICAN REVOLUTION’
Congressman Ron Paul reacted to the secessionist movement sweeping America today by reminding people that
the United States seceded from the British empire, while slamming those who suggested their fellow Americans
should be deported merely for talking about the idea.
CLICK TO VIEW
In the aftermath of
petitions from all 50
states to secede
being posted on the
White House
website and signed
by over a million
Americans, the
secessionist
movement has been
portrayed as antiAmerican,
unpatriotic and even
treasonous. In
reality, as Ron Paul
has emphasized, it is
as American as apple
pie and George
Washington.
Paul updated his thoughts on secession during an appearance on C-Span today, noting how “The founders
believed in it, there’s no prohibition in the Constitution against secession,” adding that the union was voluntary
and therefore secession was also voluntary under the tenth amendment.
“They want to put them on a list that they’re committing treason, put them in prison or throw them out of the
country – what about the First Amendment,” asked Paul in response to calls by some on the left to have prosecessionists deported. “The principle of secession is very important, not so much for the purpose of seceding,
but the purpose of saying to the federal government ‘if you mistreat us that’s what we might consider’,” said
Paul, noting that New England talked about secession in the early 19th century and was not condemned for doing
so.

Paul explained that the principle was really about states nullifying laws that were anathema to the Constitution.
“Nullification is the same thing – what if states could nullify the law? Look how wonderful it would have been to
solve the problem of Obamacare if the states could just nullify the thing and get out of it, so nullification and
secession should always be there,” said Paul.
“Secession is what we did when we left England, it was a wonderful thing,” said Paul, adding that there were no
complaints when eastern European nations seceded from the Communist bloc.”
Paul concluded by condemning the hysteria generated by those in opposition to people merely for talking about
secession and noted that if secession and nullification had been on the table, the federal government would not
have grown to its current bloated size.
The most popular petition out of all 50 that have been posted on the White House website applies to Texas and
reads as follows;
“The US continues to suffer economic difficulties stemming from the federal government’s neglect to reform
domestic and foreign spending. The citizens of the US suffer from blatant abuses of their rights such as the
NDAA, the TSA, etc. Given that the state of Texas maintains a balanced budget and is the 15th largest economy
in the world, it is practically feasible for Texas to withdraw from the union, and to do so would protect it’s
citizens’ standard of living and re-secure their rights and liberties in accordance with the original ideas and
beliefs of our founding fathers which are no longer being reflected by the federal government.”
The call for states to secede from the union, one now backed by over a million Americans, is part of a wider
disenfranchisement with how the country has been infested and hijacked by a crony political elite and the
principles of the founders decimated.
As over a million Americans express their disenfranchisement with the federal government by supporting a
secessionist movement that has spread like wildfire, it is time to call for a new declaration of independence and a
new commitment to restore the Republic in the face of an enemy that has subverted America from within.
The United States government has been seized by domestic and foreign banking cartels. This fact is so
transparently obvious that talking heads on CNBC now laugh about it.
While Americans are being told to brace for tax hikes, spending cuts and a myriad of other austerity measures,
the Federal Reserve has been sending trillions of dollars to foreign banks.
We are not calling for the states to opt out of the union, we are calling on them to opt out and secede from the
new world order power monopoly that is busy destroying everything that was ever good about America.
The federal government is supposed to represent the states, but it doesn’t, it represents the interests of the
political and banking elite who themselves have no allegiance whatsoever to America.
Infowars is calling on patriots to start a movement to draft Ron Paul as the head of a brand new effort to restore
the Republic, restore the bill of rights and opt out of the counterfeit America the banking elite has subverted and
fashioned to serve their own interests.
The establishment media is already demonizing the secessionist movement as a rag-tag group of fringe kooks
and paranoid racists, when in reality as the Daily Caller uncovered, it is comprised of former Marines, parents,
business owners and ordinary mechanics.

Meanwhile, Obama supporters and other statists have called on the government to punish those putting their
signatures to the secession petitions by having them stripped of their citizenship, deported and exiled.
It’s time to re-assert the narrative on secession and put it in its proper context, which is not an infantile reaction
to the fact that Barack Obama won the election, but an expression of extreme uneasiness at the direction in which
the country is heading, a widespread discontent that has been ongoing for long before Obama even took office,
and a new commitment calling on states to nullify unconstitutional laws and regulations.
“That to secure these rights, Governments are instituted among Men, deriving their just powers from the consent
of the governed, That whenever any Form of Government becomes destructive of these ends, it is the Right of the
People to alter or to abolish it, and to institute new Government, laying its foundation on such principles and
organizing its powers in such form, as to them shall seem most likely to effect their Safety and Happiness.”
Preamble, Declaration of Independence, July 4, 1776.
Radio Host Calls For ‘Second American Revolution

CLICK TO VIEW
Radio host Alex Jones today called for a second American Revolution led by states who would secede from the
federal government and reconstitute the Republic under the terms of the Declaration of Independence, bill of
rights and constitution. (Read the transcript here).
The call for Americans to rally behind a restoration of the Republic and the bill of rights comes on the back of a
burgeoning secessionist movement that has swept the country with residents from all 50 states submitting
petitions to the White House calling for states to withdraw from the union and form their own independent
governments. The petitions have received a combined number of signatures totaling over a million.
During his nationwide broadcast today, Jones laid out the battle plan for secession, emphasizing that states must
first secede from the federal government, which has gone rogue, and then use the terms of the Declaration of
Independence to restore the Republic, not create a new country.

Jones stressed that he was calling for a cultural restoration in the spirit of the bill of rights – a newly unified
America under the Constitution – and not a violent overthrow, noting that it was the states that created the
Constitution and the federal government in the first place.
Jones noted that the only course to restoring liberty was clear – “To follow the founding document of the
Republic, the Declaration of Independence, wherein it is clearly stated that it is the right and the duty of the
American people, when their government becomes destructive and tyrannical, to abolish and reconstitute it in a
form that protects our liberties.”
“We are not calling for secession to form new separate countries, we are calling for secession because the states
created the Constitution, bill of rights and federal government, and the federal government itself has been
hijacked by foreign special interests – mainly banking cartels,” said Jones.
“I am calling for people to be educated about how we can secede to restore the Republic,” said Jones, warning
that the media was attempting to characterize the entire movement as a plot to bring down America when in fact
America has already been captured and taken over by the political and financial elite.
“This is the states putting their foot down and saying we are going to reconstitute the federal government under
the bill of rights and constitution, we’re going to kick out the bureaucrats, the lobbyists, the foreign criminals,
and the Federal Reserve who have taken over,” explained Jones.
The radio host also put the call out for Congressman Ron Paul to head up such a movement and utilize his vast
network of grass roots liberty-loving activists to lead the charge, as well as using his contacts in each state to
begin the process of secession in the legislature.
Harvard constitutional law scholar and adviser to Ron Paul, Edwin Viera appeared on the syndicated radio
broadcast and agreed with Alex Jones’ constitutional battle plan, with the declaration of independence as the
centerpiece of legal authority.
Ron Paul’s former congressional chief of staff and founder of the Von Mises institute, Lew Rockwell also
appeared on the special broadcast and concurred with Jones’ strategy that now is the time to launch our offensive
and restore the republic.
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The American Tradition of Secession
"Secession is a deeply American principle. This country was born through secession."
~ Ron Paul
By Tom DiLorenzo
Leftists and neocons in the media who tend to agree on the propriety and desirability of an ever-growing
welfare/warfare/police state were predictably apoplectic when Ron Paul recently stated on his House Web site that
secession is "a deeply American principle." Congressman Paul was alluding to the fact that all fifty states have sent
secession petitions to the White House.
Typical of the media response was a snotty remark by one Robert Schlesinger, the son of Arthur Schlesinger, Jr., who is
the "managing editor of opinion" of the soon-to-go-out-of-business U.S. News. Ron Paul is "deeply wrong," he moaned,
calling the congressman a "crank" and predicting that he "will soon be forgotten." Robert Schlesinger’s bad manners are
matched by his utter ignorance of American history.
Ron Paul was most certainly correct when he said that America "was born through secession." The Revolutionary War
was a war of secession from the British empire. As Jefferson wrote in the Declaration of Independence, our Declaration of
Secession from the British Empire, governments derive their just powers from the consent of the governed, and
whenever that consent is withdrawn, it is the right and duty of the people to "alter or abolish" that government and "to
institute a new government."
How else could one possibly interpret the following passage from the Declaration but a declaration of secession or
separation from Great Britain?: "That these United Colonies are, and of right ought to be, FREE and INDEPENDENT
STATES; that they are absolved from all allegiance to the British crown and that all political connection between them and
the state of Great Britain is, and ought to be, totally dissolved . . ." (emphasis in original).
In his first inaugural address Jefferson advocated attempts at persuasion, as opposed to a Lincolnian waging of total war
of terrorism on American citizens who sought disunion: "If there be any among us who would wish to dissolve this Union .
. . let them stand undisturbed as monuments of the safety with which error of opinion may be tolerated where reason is
left to combat it." In a January 29, 1804 letter to a Dr. Joseph Priestly, who had inquired about the prospect of the New
England Federalists seceding from the union, as they were plotting to do at the time, Jefferson said: "Whether we remain
in one confederacy, or form into Atlantic and Mississippi confederacies, I believe not very important to the happiness of
either part. Those of the western confederacy will be as much our children and descendants as those of the eastern . . . "
If there was a separation in the future, Jefferson continued, "I should feel the duty & the desire to promote the western
interests as zealously as the eastern,, doing all the good for both portions of our future family which should fall within my
power."
In an August 12, 1803 letter to John C. Breckenridge Jefferson addressed the issue of New England secession by saying
that if they seceded, "God bless them both, & keep them in the union if it be for their good, but separate them, if it be
better." On June 20, 1816, Jefferson wrote to a Mr. W. Crawford that "If any state in the Union will declare that it prefers
separation . . . to a continuance in the union," then "I have no hesitation in saying, ‘let us separate’" (The Writings of
Thomas Jefferson, vol. 15, p. 27). Jefferson believed that the right of secession was absolutely necessary if America was to
avoid tyrannical government. (And Robert Schlesinger hasn’t the foggiest idea of what he is talking about).
John Quincy Adams believed that if a state or states wanted to secede, then "a more perfect Union" could be formed "by
dissolving that which could no longer bind . . ." (John Quincy Adams, The Jubilee of the Constitution, p. 66). In Democracy
in America (p. 381) Alexis de Tocqueville observed that "The Union was formed by the voluntary agreement of the States;
and in uniting together they have not forfeited their nationality . . . . If one of he states chooses to withdraw from the
compact, it would be difficult to disprove its right of doing so, and the Federal Government would have no means of
maintaining its claims directly either by force or right."
Jefferson’s great nemesis, Alexander Hamilton, defended the right of secession by saying that "To coerce the States [to
remain in the Union] is one of the maddest projects that was ever devised" and thought of "a government that can only

exist by the sword," with "Congress marching the troops of one State into the bosom of another" a moral abomination
(Jonathan Elliot’s Debates in the Several State Conventions on the Adoption of the Federal Constitution, p. 232).
America’s second generation of secessionists were not the Southern Confederates but the New England Federalists who
so loathed the idea of a Jefferson presidency that they plotted to secede for the next fourteen years. Their efforts
culminated in the Hartford Secession Convention of 1814 (See James Banner, To the Hartford Convention: The Federalists
and the Origins of Party Politics in Massachusetts). Much of the discussion of the New England secessionists is contained
in Henry Adams, editor, Documents Relating to New-England Federalism. In it one learns that the leader of the New
Enland Yankee secessionists was United States Senator Timothy Pickering, who had previously served as George
Washington’s adjutant general and quartermaster during the Revolution, and later as secretary of state and secretary or
war in the Washington administration.
In 1803 Pickering announced that with New England seceding from the union "I will rather anticipate a new confederacy,
exempt from the corrupt and corrupting influence of the aristocratic Democrats of the South." United States Senator
James Hillhouse agreed that "The Eastern States must and will dissolve the union and form a separate government."
George Cabot, Elbridge Gerry, John Quincy Adams, Fisher Ames, Josiah Quincy, and Joseph Story, among others, voiced
similar opinions in the first years of the nineteenth century.
Governor Roger Griswold of Connecticut proclaimed that because of the political clout of the Southern states, "there can
be no safety [from political plunder] to the Northern States without a separation from the confederacy [a.k.a. the union]."
Senator Pickering explained that secession was THE principle of the American Revolution when he said that "the
principles of our Revolution point to the remedy – a separation. That this can be accomplished, and without spilling one
drop of blood, I have little doubt." And he was right: President Jefferson considered New Englanders to be an integral part
of the American family, and the last thing in the world he would have done was to launch an invasion of New England,
bombing Boston, Providence, and Hartford and turning them into a smoldering ruin to "save the union."
The New England Federalists eventually decided in 1814 at the Hartford Secession Convention to remain in the union and
work within the system. All during this fourteen year ordeal the predominant view of the New England Federalists as well
as the Jeffersonian Democrats was that of course the American union was voluntary, and of course the states therefore
have a right to secede without asking for or being given permission by anyone or by any other government.
The third significant American secession movement occurred in what in the nineteenth century were called "the middle
states" – New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, and Maryland. In The Secession Movement in the Middle
Atlantic States historian William C. Wright described how in the 1850s these states, which accounted for some 40 percent
of the U.S. economy, had put together a powerful political movement in favor of forming a Central Confederacy as a
separate country. On the eve of the War to Prevent Southern Independence leading opinion makers in these states
advocated either allowing the Southern states to secede in peace; seceding and joining the Southern Confederacy; or
seceding to form a separate nation comprised of the Middle Atlantic states.
Belief that the American union was voluntary and that it would be a war crime and a moral abomination for the federal
government to force any state to remain in the union was strong throughout America on the eve of the war. Northern
Editorials on Secession, edited by Howard C. Perkins, describes how the majority of Northern newspapers advocated
peaceful secession of the Southern states in 1860-61. For example, the Bangor Daily Union editorialized on November 13,
1860 that "The Union depends for its continuance on the free consent and will of the sovereign people of each state, and
when that consent and will is withdrawn on either part, their Union is gone." The New York Journal of Commerce
condemned "the meddlesome spirit" of Northern "Yankees" who "seek to regulate and control people in other
communities." The New York Tribune wrote on December 17, 1860 that "If tyranny and despotism justified the
Revolution of 1776, then we do not see why it would not justify the secession of Five Millions of Southrons from the
Federal Union in 1861." The Kenosha, Wisconsin Democrat editorialized on January 11, 1861 that "Secession is the very
germ of liberty . . . the right of secession inheres to the people of every sovereign state."

Ron Paul could not have said it better.
http://www.24hgold.com/english/news-gold-silver-the-american-tradition-of-secession.aspx?article=4135640442G10020&redirect=false&contributor=Tom+DiLorenzo&mk=1

SCALIA VS. THOMAS
JEFFERSON ON SECESSION
Will nation 'submit to government without limits'?
by BOB UNRUH
11 Nov 2012

Contemporary opinion, including that of Supreme
Court Justice Antonin Scalia, says a state’s right to
secede died with the hundreds of thousands of
bloodied victims of the Civil War and that the
sentiment behind the dozens of petitions on the
White House website seeking permission for most of
the 50 individual governments to leave the union will
be fruitless.
But historians would note that Thomas Jefferson, a
“pole star among political philosophers because he
based his politics on the eternal, self-evident,
fundamental truths that all men are created free and
equal and that they are endowed by their Creator with
certain inherent and inalienable rights, among which
are life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness,”
believed states have a right to leave the U.S.
It was in a letter to William B. Giles on Dec. 26,
1825, that Jefferson addressed the issue after
participating in the fight over separation from
England, the rise of a new nation and the tribulations
it faced in its first decades.
In a letter marked “not intended for the public eye,” Jefferson wrote that states “should separate from our
companions only when the sole alternatives left, are the dissolution of our Union with them, or submission to a
government without limitation of powers.”
He continued, “Between these two evils, when we must make a choice, there can be no hesitation.”
His letter, posted online at Constitution.org, sheds light on the arguments raised on the Obama administration’s
online petition site, where dozens of petitions are seeking permission for virtually all of the states to leave the
union.
The Blaze reported on a 2006 letter purporting to be from Supreme Court Justice Antonin Scalia that said:
“There is no right to secede. (Hence, in the Pledge of Allegiance, ‘one Nation, indivisible.’)”
Scalia wrote, in response to a question about a hypothetical secession movement, the U.S. can’t even be sued
over the issue without first granting permission, which would not happen anyway.

The movement began with citizens from Louisiana and Texas posting petitions on the White House site
requesting permission to peacefully secede from the union. There is supposed to be a response from the Obama
administration, according to site rules, if there are more than 25,000 signatures, a mark which both states have
passed already.
However, Obama could ignore them completely, as the site itself is set up as a political tool for the
administration to hear concerns. The site says officials can choose to not respond if they wish.
The petition site has no force of law, as critics have pointed out. In fact, some have launched countering petitions
to strip the citizenship of those who petition for states to leave and force them to pay their state’s share of the
national debt before departing.
Critics of the current administration have responded, in turn, by petitioning for the impeachment of Obama.
Condemnations of the secession pleas have been numerous. The Houston Chronicle pointed out that when Texas
joined the union, it was given permission to divide itself into five states if it chooses but has no right to secede.
“But the bottom line,” the paper said, “is that any state – or confederation of states – can illegally secede from
the Union. But the result, as we discovered in 1861, is Civil War.”
Texas Gov. Rick Perry sparked speculation several years ago by stating, “Texas is a unique place. When we
came in the union in 1845 one of the issues was that we would be able to leave if we decided to do that. … If
Washington continues to thumb their nose at the American people, who knows what may come out of that”

The video: http://www.youtube.com/watch?feature=player_embedded&v=z5xTxcFA398

However, the Chronicle said, “Perry repeatedly said that he does not favor secession. After the secession petition
took off, Perry’s press secretary, Catherine Frazier, underscored his opposition to secession with this statement:
‘Gov. Perry believes in the greatness of our Union and nothing should be done to change it. But he also shares
the frustrations many Americans have with our federal government.”
RedState founder Erick Erickson also blasted the idea, writing: “We have no plans to secede from the union. If
you do, good luck with that, but this is not the place for you.”
Several prominent GOP governors also have rejected the idea. Alabama Gov. Robert Bentley’s spokesman
issued a statement that while there is frustration, Bentley “believes that states can be great laboratories of
change.”
“I don’t think we’ll be seceding,” said Tennessee Gov. Bill Haslam.
But citizens of the following already have created petitions at the White House site:
Alabama, Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, California, Colorado, Connecticut, Delaware, Florida, Georgia, Hawaii,
Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Iowa, Kansas, Kentucky, Louisiana, Maine, Maryland, Massachusetts, Michigan,
Minnesota, Mississippi, Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, New Hampshire, New Jersey, New Mexico, New York,
Nevada, North Carolina, North Dakota, Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, South Carolina,
South Dakota, Tennessee, Texas, Utah, Vermont, Virginia, Washington, West Virginia, Wisconsin and
Wyoming.
There even was a new petition to “Allow all of the seceding states to reform into a new United States.” It
explains the new nation would be “based on the principles laid down by the Founding Fathers.”
The people’s frustration is being revealed.
Daniel Miller of the Texas Nationalist Movement told CBS: “The fact of the matter is, that there cannot be a
union between those that esteem the principles of Karl Marx over the principles of Thomas Jefferson. Here in
Texas, we esteem those principles of Thomas Jefferson – that all political power’s inherent in the people.”
Michael Childs at PatriotAction.net’s forum wrote that the nation “has never been more divided during my
lifetime.”
“We are racially divided, divided by wealth, ideologically divided, divided by sexual preference, divided by
religion, city dwellers against the rural population, etc,” he said.
“The petitions are short and to the point. For example, a petition from the Volunteer State reads: ‘Peacefully
grant the State of Tennessee to withdraw from the United States of America and create its own NEW
government.’ … Of course, this is mostly a symbolic gesture. The odds of the American government granting
any state permission to go its own way are on par with winning the lottery while getting hit by a meteor while
seeing Bigfoot while finding gluten-free pizza that tastes like the real thing.”
An “American veteran” who posted the Alaska petition said: “We who took the oath to protect and defend the
Constitution of the United States of America against all enemies, foreign and domestic, now declare Washington,
D.C., to be the domestic enemy to the freedom and liberty of all Alaskans and indeed, 50% of the free citizens of
the USA. Therefore, we declare our secession in support of the US Constitution. LET MY PEOPLE GO!”
Another petition cited Obama’s unrestrained power in declaring war in Libya without congressional approval,
forcing Americans to buy a private product – health insurance – through Obamacare, disrespecting the
Constitution by calling it flawed and appointing “czars” without Senate approval.
The issues seem to point to the subject of Jefferson’s letter.

He wrote about the expansion of power then by the federal government “towards the usurpation of all the rights
reserved to the States, and the consolidation in itself of all powers, foreign and domestic; and that too, by
constructions which, if legitimate, leave no limits to their power.”
He continued: “Take together the decisions of the federal court, the doctrines of the president, and the
misconstructions of the constitutional Compact acted on by the legislature of the federal branch, and it is but too
evident, that the three ruling branches of that department are in combination to strip their colleagues, the State
authorities; of the powers reserved by them, and to exercise themselves all functions foreign and domestic.”
He targeted the same authority that Obama has cited in his promotion of Obamacare: “Under the power to
regulate commerce, they assume indefinitely that also over agriculture and manufactures, and call it regulation to
take the earnings of one of these branches of industry, and that, too, the most depressed, and put them into the
pockets of the other, the most flourishing of all.
“Under the authority to establish post roads, they claim that of cutting down mountains for the construction of
roads, of digging canals, and aided by a little sophistry on the words ‘general welfare,’ a right to do, not only the
acts to effect that, which are specifically enumerated and permitted, but whatsoever they shall think, or pretend
will be for the general welfare. And what is our resource for the preservation of the Constitution?”
Political debate at that point, reasoned Jefferson, was futile.
“Reason and argument? You might as well reason and argue with the marble columns encircling them. The
representatives chosen by ourselves? They are joined in the combination, some from incorrect views of
government, some from corrupt ones, sufficient voting together to outnumber the sound parts; and with
majorities only of one, two, or three, bold enough to go forward in defiance. ”
He warned against giving up too easily.
“If every infraction of a compact of so many parties is to be resisted at once, as a dissolution of it, none can ever
be formed which would last one year. We must have patience and longer endurance then with our brethren while
under delusion; give them time for reflection and experience of consequences,” he said.
And he continued: “[We must] keep ourselves in a situation to profit by the chapter of accidents; and separate
from our companions only when the sole alternatives left, are the dissolution of our Union with them, or
submission to a government without limitation of powers. Between these two evils, when we must make a
choice, there can be no hesitation.”
WND previously reported that hundreds of thousands of people are petitioning the White House in the
blossoming battle over secession.
Ever since WND first reported that Louisiana citizens had filed an online petition with the White House to
secede from the U.S., tens of thousands of residents in most other states have joined them.
What’s more, a pair of contrary petitions have been added to the White House website, including one to “strip
the citizenship” of those who have petitioned for secession and another calling for their deportation.
As WND reported, the first of the petitions was filed on the White House’s We the People website the day after
the 2012 election by Michael E. (full last name not provided) of Slidell, La.
The White House website explains that once a petition reaches 25,000 signatures, it will be placed on a queue for
response from the administration. The website also maintains a page for previous petitions that have received a
White House response. And the White House reserves to right to simply ignore questions.

To view or even sign one of the petitions, click here (registration is required).
The original Louisiana petition, which has served as a pattern for many of the new states, reads as follows: “We
petition the Obama administration to: Peacefully grant the State of Louisiana to withdraw from the United States
of America and create its own NEW government.”

It continues, “As the Founding Fathers of the United States of America made clear in the Declaration of
Independence in 1776: ‘When in the Course of human events, it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve
the political bands which have connected them with another, and to assume among the powers of the earth, the
separate and equal station to which the Laws of Nature and of Nature’s God entitle them, a decent respect to the
opinions of mankind requires that they should declare the causes which impel them to the separation.’”
The petition concludes with a further quote from the Declaration of Independence: “‘Governments are instituted
among Men, deriving their just powers from the consent of the governed, that whenever any Form of
Government becomes destructive of these ends, it is the Right of the People to alter or abolish it, and institute
new Government.’”

Screen capture of White House petition page for Louisiana secession
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Texans going wild with 'secession
fever,' bumper stickers everywhere

Move over, "Everything is bigger in Texas." The Lone Star state has a
new favorite bumper sticker and it's a simple one-worder: "Secede."
Yes, it appears that "secession fever," as some columnists are calling
it, has taken over the red-leaning state following the post-election
petitions — and sales of the stickers are just one sign. Among others, a
perennial GOP candidate named Larry Scott Kilgore has announced
he's running for governor and will legally change his name to Larry
SECEDE Kilgore — yes, with "secede" in all-caps. His web page also
declares, "Secession! All other issues can be dealt with later." [Source]
http://now.msn.com/texas-secession-bumper-stickers-abound-after-2012-petitions

With Stickers, a Petition
and Even a Middle Name,
Secession Fever Hits Texas
By MANNY FERNANDEZ
Published: November 23, 2012
Larry Scott Kilgore announced that he was running for governor in 2014
and would legally change his name to Larry Secede Kilgore, with Secede in
capital letters. LM Otero/Associated Press

HOUSTON — In the weeks since President Obama’s re-election,
Republicans around the country have been wondering how to
proceed. Some conservatives in Texas have been asking a far more
pointed question: how to secede.
Secession fever has struck parts of Texas, which Mitt Romney won
by nearly 1.3 million votes.
Sales of bumper stickers reading “Secede” — one for $2, or three for
$5 — have increased at TexasSecede.com. In East Texas, a
Republican official sent out an e-mail newsletter saying it was time
for Texas and Vermont to each “go her own way in peace” and sign a
free-trade agreement among the states.
A petition calling for secession that was filed by a Texas man on a
White House Web site has received tens of thousands of signatures,
and the Obama administration must now issue a response. And
Larry Scott Kilgore, a perennial Republican candidate from Arlington, a Dallas suburb, announced that he was
running for governor in 2014 and would legally change his name to Larry Secede Kilgore, with Secede in
capital letters. As his Web page, secedekilgore.com, puts it: “Secession! All other issues can be dealt with
later.”
In Texas, talk of secession in recent years has steadily shifted to the center from the fringe right. It has
emerged as an echo of the state Republican leadership’s anti-Washington, pro-Texas-sovereignty mantra on
a variety of issues, including health care and environmental regulations. For some Texans, the renewed
interest in the subject serves simply as comic relief after a crushing election defeat.
But for other proponents of secession and its sister ideology, Texas nationalism — a focus of the Texas
Nationalist Movement and other groups that want the state to become an independent nation, as it was in
the 1830s and 1840s — it is a far more serious matter.

The official in East Texas, Peter Morrison, the treasurer of the Hardin County Republican Party, said in a
statement that he had received overwhelming support from conservative Texans and overwhelming
opposition from liberals outside the state in response to his comments in his newsletter. He said that it may
take time for “people to appreciate that the fundamental cultural differences between Texas and other parts
of the United States may be best addressed by an amicable divorce, a peaceful separation.”

The online petitions — created on the We the People platform at petitions.whitehouse.gov — are required
to receive 25,000 signatures in 30 days for the White House to respond. The Texas petition, created Nov. 9 by
a man identified as Micah H. of Arlington, had received more than 116,000 signatures by Friday. It asks the
Obama administration to “peacefully grant” the withdrawal of Texas, and describes doing so as “practically
feasible,” given the state’s large economy.
Residents in other states, including Alabama, Florida, Colorado, Louisiana and Oklahoma, have submitted
similar petitions, though none have received as many signatures as the one from Texas.
A White House official said every petition that crossed the signature threshold would be reviewed and
would receive a response, though it was unclear precisely when Micah H. would receive his answer.
Gov. Rick Perry, who twice made public remarks in 2009 suggesting that he was sympathetic to the
secessionist cause, will not be signing the petition. “Governor Perry believes in the greatness of our union,
and nothing should be done to change it,” a spokeswoman, Catherine Frazier, said in a statement. “But he
also shares the frustrations many Americans have with our federal government.”
The secession movement in Texas is divergent, with differences in goals and tactics. One group, the Republic
of Texas, says that secession is unnecessary because, it claims, Texas is an independent nation that was
illegally annexed by the United States in 1845. (The group’s leader and other followers waged a weeklong
standoff with the Texas Rangers in 1997 that left one of its members dead.) Mr. Kilgore, the candidate who is
changing his middle name, said he had not signed the White House petition because he did not believe that
Texans needed to ask Washington for permission to leave.
“Our economy is about 30 percent larger than that of Australia,” said Mr. Kilgore, 48, a telecommunications
contractor. “Australia can survive on their own, and I don’t think we’ll have any problem at all surviving on
our own in Texas.”
Few of the public calls for secession have addressed the messy details, like what would happen to the state’s
many federal courthouses, prisons, military bases and parklands. No one has said what would become of
Kevin Patteson, the director of the state’s Office of State-Federal Relations, and no one has asked the Texas
residents who received tens of millions of dollars in federal aid after destructive wildfires last year for their
thoughts on the subject.
But all the secession talk has intrigued liberals as well. Caleb M. of Austin started his own petition on the
White House Web site. He asked the federal government to allow Austin to withdraw from Texas and remain
part of the United States, “in the event that Texas is successful in the current bid to secede.” It had more
than 8,000 signatures as of Friday.
A version of this article appeared in print on November 24, 2012, on page A12 of the New York edition with
the headline: With Stickers, a Petition and Even a Middle Name, Secession Fever Hits Texas.
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All This Talk of Secession
Posted on November 14, 2012 by Jason Bradley

http://thewesternexperience.com/2012/11/14/all-this-talk-of-secession/#more-15468

When they began popping up there was no doubt a level of humor to be
taken from the online secession petitions to the White House. They were
political statements more so than declarations. Furthermore, the petitions
hold no political weight whatsoever. Something as extralegal as secession
would have to be decided at levels higher than a few hundred thousand
activists.
However, they are not so funny anymore. They are indicative to the mood
and outrage of the nations itself, and they are growing. I’d like to state
upfront that it isn’t solely because of President Obama. Is he to blame?
Absolutely, but so are his 43 predecessors who each did their part to expand
the powers of the presidency while in office. Yes, every one of them. The only difference between them is that some did
more to expand those powers than others. It’s called human nature.
We can blame the two party system and the degree to which they have driven wedges between the rest of us, and the way
Washington works as a consequence.
We can blame special interests and identity politics that have helped to Balkanize America.
We can blame Congress for acquiescing to the executive branch when clearly they have a Constitutional duty to do
otherwise.
We can blame state governments for selling bits and pieces of their sovereignty and authority to the federal government in
exchange for grants and other funding.
We can blame ourselves for allowing things to get to the point they are at now. We took handouts even though we didn’t pay
for them. We gripe about a tax system while taking full use of its advantages. Not once during which did we consider the
future ramifications of our debt so long as it offered us a level of comfort in the present.
We were handed a beautiful architecture for a Republic, engineered from the concept of federalism, only to turn into a
unitary state. We have mutated from a land of a patriots to a pen of sheep.
The petition numbers may not be huge considering the population as a whole, but they are enough to make one pause. Talk
of secession should not be made in jest, and neither should a threat to be taken lightly.
Any organization, especially when it comes to a polity and society, exists only as long as people find it legitimate. I think we
are a long way off before we have to worry about a collapse in any sense, but everything has a starting point. Let’s hope this
isn’t one.
Related articles
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Media coverage of
secession petitions
November 13, 2012
By Michael
The secession petitions filed in the wake of Barack Obama’s re-election have become a major news story
in the US press and around the world. Secession is again becoming a mainstream topic of discussion,
though it still has a ways to go before secessionists here reach levels of support that they enjoy in
Quebec, Scotland, Flanders, Catalonia, the Basque Country and Venice. Many of the major news sources
(including television stations, newspapers, magazines and online journals) which have covered the
secession petitions are listed below in no particular order: ABC (also see: KBMT-12 ABC TV
coverage and WTVA ABC), BBC, RT America, Fox News (also see: Fox TV coverage, Fox 4 TV
coverage and Fox 13 TV coverage), NBC (also see: KXAN NBC TV coverage), Washington Post, Dallas
Morning News, US News & World Report, Huffington Post, Daily Caller, The Hindu, CBS (also see: Rick
Perry dismisses Texas secession talk), Houston Chronicle, Washington Post, Atlanta Journal and
Constitution, Salt Lake Tribune, Salon, Telegraph (UK), The Nation, Texas Tribune, Kansas City
Star, Examiner, The Blaze and Daily Mail (UK).

ROBERT E LEE DAY, 2012
I do not know what other states do in regards to paid state holidays, but here in Georgia - while they do have them - they
rearrange them to cover what would otherwise be gaps in government vacation days. Today was one such example.
Today, November 23rd, 2012, was the day that Georgia paid it's state employees to take another day off. The official title of that
day according to state records is "Robert E Lee's Birthday" and it is one of a few days the state moves around to add another
payday to extend holiday weekends of Thanksgiving and Christmas.
Since it was Robert E Lee's officially sanctioned state recognized paid holiday, I knew it was a most appropriate occasion to mark
the holiday by donning my Confederate uniform and, by using the Lee HQ Flag, advance his Colors on his special day - Flagger
style!

Before I set out this morning though, I saw this article:
http://www.ajc.com/news/news/robert-e-lees-birthday-extends-state-holiday-weeke/nTDRw/
Yes, it is a disgusting liberal whack job done by a disgusting liberal nut case with all the disgusting standard biased and hate filled
attacks by the same disgusting usual suspects, but there is just a smidgen of truth in it - that our folks care less and less every year,
and that is the part that hurts me.
The best way to prove THOSE PEOPLE wrong is to do the total opposite. As a Flagger I put on my Confederate Uniform and
attached the Robert E Lee HQ flag to my 8 foot pole and visited 2 cities, spending about an hour in each community.
The results were overwhelmingly positive, and a few folks were educated along the way :)
http://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=a.4467472323199.2166468.1181542610&type=3
Are you MAD enough yet? Or will it take more articles like you read above (Here's another from just today
http://www.indybay.org/newsitems/2012/11/22/18726250.php ) ,
or another statue removal (Like in Reidsville NC and the attack on the one in Selma Al),
or another flag ban (Like in Lexington Va)
or another name change
-Billy Bearden

Spent about an hour in Bremen in my uniform with the Lee HQ Flag. This is the
Bremen City Hall. I was out today to show that some folks still do remember our
Confederate Heroes and Heritage, and to oppose this nonsense.
The Lee HQ Flag in front of the Carroll
County Confederate Monument. Many
appreciative folks passed by with visible
and audible acknoledgements of the flag
and a Confederate soldier. — at Bremen
and Carrollton Georgia.

General Mark P. Lowrey: AKA “The Fighting
Parson” and “The Preacher General”
Mark Perrin Lowry, son Adam and Margaret Doss Lowrey, was born December 29,1828, in
McNairy County, Tennessee. He was one of eleven children left fatherless when Adam Lowrey
died on a trip to market in New Orleans. When M. P. Lowrey was fifteen, the family moved to
Farmington, Mississippi, a village four miles from the present town of Corinth, and it was here
that sources say he learned the trade of brick-laying. Lowrey volunteered for service during
the Mexican War, but neither he nor his regiment was in battle. When seccession came and
Mississippi called out state troops, Lowrey enlisted for sixty days of service, despite his
position as a Baptist minister in Kossuth, and was elected captain of his company. Following
the sixty-day service, he reluctantly consented to raise a regiment (32nd Mississippi), of which
he was chosen colonel. The regiment was assigned to Wood's Brigade of Hardee's Division and
was in battle at Perryville, Kentucky, where Lowrey was wounded, at Murfreesboro and other
engagements in middle Tennessee, and in the Georgia Campaign.
On October 4, 1863 at the age of 35 Mark Lowrey was promoted to a Brigadier General. It was
because of his evangelistic ties and preaching that he came to be known as the "Preacher
General". While in the army, he took part in a religious revival, and baptized 50 men in one two-week period in the spring
of 1864. In December 1864 during the Franklin-Nashville Campaign an officer saw the flash of an enemy gun and yelled to
Lowrey, who quickly lowered himself and the bullet stuck and killed a man behind him. Years of bad health and other
reasons caused Lowrey to resign his commission as a brigadier general on March 14, 1865, almost one month before the
Confederate forces surrendered at Appomattox Courthouse. Maj. Gen. Patrick Cleburne, Lowrey's divisional commander
during the Franklin-Nashville Campaign, pronounced Lowrey "the bravest man in the Confederate Army.”
During the War , General Lowrey, , was believed by the Federals to be at home for a visit. His capture was considered a
necessity by the enemy. Thus the enemy detached some soldiers to check it out, and as they reined in their horses at the big
gate, which was a distance from the house. There they met Modena Lowrey, the oldest child in the family, setting upon a log
just inside the gate. Modena Lowrey left us her account of the event.
“A company of Yankees from Corinth had been located in Kossuth to forage for food for the invaders. One night when we
children were all asleep, my father came to the window by my mother’s bed and called to her to open the door for him.
Thinking that he was in or near Tupelo and knowing that the enemy was then in sight of our home, Mother was both
confused and frightened; but she got up and let him in and carried him upstairs where he stayed for two days and two
nights. He would not risk letting any of us children know that he was at home. Mother told us after the close of the war that
Father came downstairs and looked at us all in bed asleep and kissed the babies, but was afraid to touch us older ones for
fear we might awake. “The second day, while we children were playing in front of the house,
three or four Yankee soldiers came dashing up to us and said to me, the oldest, ‘Sissie, where
is your father?’ I said, ‘He’s in the army killing Yankees.’ He said, ‘No, he’s not, he’s right up
yonder in that house,’ pointing to our residence. I said, ‘He’s not there.’ He said, ‘When did
you see him?’ and I told him truthfully just when I had seen him last. He saw from my
countenance that I was telling the truth, so they all turned their horses and rode away,
thinking they had been misinformed about my father’s being at home, seeing the truth in my
eyes and tone. I thought I was telling the truth, but I was not. I did not know that he was
nearer than Tupelo. “After the close of the war, Father and Mother told me all this and how
they trembled as those Yankees talked to me, fearing they would come into the house and
capture Father. Father slipped away that night as soon as it was dark and went back to his
army in Tupelo. ”
He resigned his commission in March of 1865, and returned to his ministry, and wrote for
"The Christian Index," a religious newspaper. In 1873 General Lowrey established “Blue
Mountain College” in Mississippi and Modena would have a remarkable part in that
institution and in the lives of a multitude of young Southern Ladies.
Following several years of teaching at the Blue Mountain College Lowrey became very sick and in 1882 his doctors alerted
him that his heart was very weak. Then on February 27, 1885, while buying a train ticket at Middleton, Tennessee, he
turned, gasped, and fell to the floor dead.
http://livinghisstoryministries.blogspot.com/2012/11/general-mark-p-lowrey-aka-fighting.html

READ GEN. LOWREY’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY HERE.

Sunrise Service
By Mort Kunstler
Despite a hefty measure of scoundrels, shirkers and skeptics, the ranks of the Civil War soldier were thoroughly
leavened with believers. Nineteenth century American society was firmly founded on the Judeo-Christian worldview and a Biblical faith was openly expressed in the ranks – even in official military reports. Flag Officer Andrew
H. Foote, whose river-borne naval forces helped open the Southern heartland to Federal advances, was a faithful
Christian who conducted worship services for his sailors aboard ship. General Stonewall Jackson personally
distributed salvation tracts to his soldiers. General Oliver O. Howard, a Federal corps commander, earnestly
discouraged gambling and drunkenness among his troops, and his concern for freed slaves led to the
establishment of Howard University. General Robert E. Lee personally insured that Jewish troops in his command
were excused for Sabbath worship, and issued orders calling for periods of prayer and fasting in his army. Said
Lee: “I am nothing but a poor sinner, trusting in Christ alone for salvation.”

“I derive great comfort from the precious promises of Our Lord & Savior,” wrote a Southern infantryman in 1862
– sentiments repeated in countless soldier letters. “May God give me faith to sustain me under every trial….” In a
typical letter written the same year, a Northern cavalryman agreed: “I am trying to become a more devoted
Christian, a better Man – and the best Soldier I am capable of becoming.” More than a quarter-million copies of a
Gospel tract called Parting Words were distributed through the Southern armies, and the U.S. Christian
Commission donated more than a half-million Bibles to Northern troops during a single year of the war. In 1862
and 1863, the Southern armies were transformed by a revival akin to the Colonial-era Great Awakening. It
produced tens of thousands of new Christians, spurred a wave of campground worship services, and launched
countless prayer meetings. In the Confederate Army of Tennessee, an average of 40 soldiers a night professed
newfound faith in Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior in a single two-week period. On the Virginia front, a joint
baptism organized by Southern soldiers on the Rapidan River attracted a group of Northern troops to the
opposite bank. Spontaneously, men from both sides joined in a hymn-singing at water’s edge. From the front
lines to the backwaters of the war, soldiers North and South regularly paused from the ways of war to open the
Lord’s Day with a sunrise worship service – expressing a common faith amidst an uncommon conflict.
Mort Kunstler’s Comments:
What a remarkable people they were – that generation of Americans who faced the Civil War. The more I study
and paint events from that difficult era, the more I ask myself – “How did they bear it?” And, of course, the
answer for so many was their faith. You can’t study the soldiers of the Civil War and their families without being
impressed by the depth and dedication of their devotion. It really was the heart of that generation. For many
years, as I routinely considered subjects for our annual “Snow Print,” my good friend Rod Gragg – Civil War
historian and author – continued to suggest that I paint a morning worship service. I admit that I feared it would
be a boring picture, and dismissed the idea for years. Then I discussed the idea with another good friend – Civil
War historian James I. Robertson, Jr. – author of Stonewall Jackson – who supplied me with extensive information
on Civil War camp life and worship services. I realized that both my historian friends were right. The potential for
a great picture awaited me.
The Southern countryside draped by a mantle of snow is, of course, a spectacular setting for any painting – and
numerous snowy Sundays are on record during the war. Add to that the gorgeous tones of a winter sunrise – and
a memorable stage is set for the painting. I also learned about the very moving personal elements of 19th century
outdoor worship services in America – the different characters and poses that would have been seen at such an
event. As I made preliminary sketches of the scene, I was able to include many of these elements – such as the
typical praying poses of the “hat over heart” and the “crossed arms.”
My annual snow scenes usually take place in the evening, so it was a nice change to paint an early morning
sunrise. The focal point of the painting is the Southern chaplain, and I painted his dark figure against the lightest
background. This design element, using the biggest contrast, brings the eye of the viewer right to the chaplain –
and immediately tells the story I want to convey. Another design element, using tree branches as pointers, brings
the eye to the focal point as well. For color accents, I have shown the South’s First National flag and the Southern
battle flag – both of which came in use in General Robert E. Lee’s Army of Northern Virginia in the winter of 186162. During winter camp, some of the officers were visited by their wives, and this gave me the opportunity to
include some women and an infant.
What has emerged here in Sunrise Service is a wonderful, meaningful painting. It’s an artwork that truly
expresses the heart of that exceptional generation of 19th century Americans – both Southern and Northern –
and I think it’s also one of the most attractive pictures that I’ve ever had the opportunity to paint. Thank you, Rod
and “Bud.” Without your suggestions and input, Sunrise Service would not have come to be – and I’m so glad to
have painted it.

The Christmas
Encampment
The story you are about to read concerns the most unusual yet at the same time delightful Christmas my family
and I have ever experienced. While on a trip to visit relatives in Tennessee we were waylaid along the way;
somehow we found ourselves throw backward in time. Join with us now and travel back with us to a long ago
Christmas which took place in the middle of the most terrible war.
.

Tuesday 17 December 2002
The Prelude to an Adventure
Christmas was eight days away on Wednesday of the coming week and my family and I decided to drive up to
Jackson Tennessee from our home on the northwest Florida Gulf Coast for the Christmas Holiday. We slowly
packed our luggage into a suitable car we had rented for the occasion; our own being far too old to be trusted
for such a journey. It was about 7:30 when we finally loaded ourselves in the car and pulled out of the drive way
heading north on highway 23l out of Bay County heading toward Dothan Alabama. After stopping a couple
times for a break we found ourselves entering the Birmingham area where we had arranged to stop over for the
night to visit our adult granddaughter. The evening was every so pleasant and we celebrated an early holiday
since we had so very far to travel for people our age and could not make it back through Birmingham by
Christmas.
.
We did however decide to turn to the northwest on route 157 above Birmingham and travel through Sheffield
Alabama in route to Savannah Tennessee for a days visit with a few old friends. We planned to visit cross the
Tennessee River into Crump and visit the Shiloh Battle Field Park before continuing onward toward Jackson
which is approximately 60 miles north of Memphis. We got underway from Birmingham bright and early on the
morning of Thursday 17 December stopping for a visit at the ruins of the old Moulton College, which is now a
Confederate Graveyard, located ten miles to the southeast of Sheffield. Our journey continued on the morning
of Friday20 December arriving in Savannah by 1:00 P.M. on the same day where we stayed the night with
friends with an eye toward visiting the Shiloh Battle Field Park on Saturday morning.
.
We did not hurry getting up the next morning, so by the time we had breakfast it was already 9:00 A.M. and we
decided to visit the Battle Field Park across the river then continue on our way, feeling like we could still make
Jackson before dark or soon thereafter. The park is off to the south a few miles after crossing through Crump on
route 64 which runs between Memphis and Chattanooga. We arrived arrived at the entrance to the park around
10:30 A.M. but paused about a half mile away, pulled over to the side of the road, just to gather our thoughts.
After a half hour we continue onward toward the entrance when my wife indicated it seemed like there is a
strange fog or haze blanketing the atmosphere over the park. This was extremely unusual given the hour of and
that it was a bright, clear day with only a peppering of thin white clouds overhead.
.
It came to my mind that even if there had been a fog early in the morning, it would have cleared by this time, still
as I looked over my out the driver's side window it was plain for anyone to see. I thought to myself, half out loud
and half to myself; maybe it is just an optical allusion of some kind! Still it was dense enough that we both
decided it was better to park just inside the entrance and off the side of the road, and then walk the remainder of
the short distance to the visitor’s station. We check everything to be sure our luggage was secure and out of

sight, deciding not to take a camera, given the dense fog, we'd not likely find the opportunity to take many
pictures. The air was chilly though not quite freezing, so we both war a medium weight coat and my wife took
along a shawl to protect here head and shoulders.

Saturday 21 December 2002
Hurrled Backward in Time
.
We began our walk through the fog which seemed to be getting thicker and denser with every step, even time
and distance seemed to be playing tricks on us. We both had traversed the short distance from the entrance to
the visitors center a number of times and having become very familiar with nearly every inch of the way. It just
should take this long and even in the fog we were aware something wasn't quite right; things were different as
we look down at the road to both sides and forward. Could have turn off the way and gotten lost; not likely, but
we still concluded after a long while that somehow we had indeed gotten way laid walking down this very short
road from the entrance to the park. After what felt like a two hours walking a distance which should have taken
20 minutes at a slow pace, we finally began to break through the dense blanket of fog.
.
After we had walked some 20 yards beyond the fog bank we stop and looked about us, looking at each other as
we surveyed the landscape. Then we turn to each other again and both stated almost in unison; "this isn't the
battle field park." We found ourselves walking on a dirt road which was curved much like an old wagon trail of
the nineteenth century, and I hadn't seen anything like this since I was nine or ten years of age. Then just about
the time we were totally confused our confusion was about to take on an entirely new perspective. We heard the
hoof beats of horses coming around the bend in the road just ahead, so I pointed to some shrubbery off the side
of the trail and waved at my wife to come with me and hide. We had found what we thought was a secure place,
and just in time as about eight mounted cavalrymen rounded the bend and headed our way.
.
The cavalrymen paused along the trail a few feet from where we were hiding and their leader who bore the
strips of a Quartermaster Sergeant called out to us; "come out y'all, let us have a look at and see what yur up
to." We both exited our hiding place with a measure of confidence that we were facing Confederate Soldiers, yet
at the same time a little fearful, not knowing whether we were facing some kind of police, dressed for a
reenactment or by some crazy twist of fate these guys were the real McCoy. On the way out I shook my head;
maybe this is a dream, if so I should be waking up just about now! We reached the edge of the trail and looked
up at the Sergeant; all I could think of to say was 'We're lost." Now I knew what a monkey in a zoo cage must
feel like with these soldiers staring down at us and chattering in the strongest Southern accent I've ever heard.
.
We also found out how these troops managed to make so much racket with only eight soldiers; they had with
them a supply two wagons which were filled with what appeared to be food stuffs and an odd assortment of
ammunition. The sergeant looking down at us and noticing our interest in the wagons replied; a gift from Abe
Lincoln. Now as for y'all, I can plainly see that you are lost or else you would be out this far from town and if my
guess is right based upon the way you talk and look, you are Southerners but not from this area. However since
I can be sure we must insist that both of you ride with us back to camp, we'll let General Morgan decide what to
do with you; there enough room in the first wagon for you folks, so climb up and get seated. We're only a mile or
so away from camp, so the ride won't take long.

Wednesday 24 December 1862
The Confederate Encampment
.
On the way to the encampment we remain in the dark as to where and might I say when we were located, but it
didn’t take long and we found ourselves passing amidst a sizeable Confederate Army which appeared to
number around 300 men. The wagon pulled stopped in front of the command tent and we were invited to follow
the Sergeant as the General exited and the two men saluted each other. General Morgan sir, and with that it
was became crystal clear that we were in the presence of THE famous Confederate Raider, General John Hunt
Morgan, whom I recognized from pictures, had been promoted to Brigadier General on 11 December, just 13
days ago. Which brought to my mine that we were just outside the small village of Glasgow Kentucky and

General Morgan had occupied the town that very day.
.
However I was not prepared for what was to come next; the general called out to our escort, Sergeant
McCullum. Later I ask him if he'd be so kind as to give me his full name and he replied in his strong Kentucky
accent; "Sergeant George Bernard Franklin McCullum at your service saa." I knew my face must have turned
pale but I tried to react in a polite but normal manner; this was may own Confederate Veterans Great-great
Grandfather, whom our family knew had rode with General John Hunt Morgan. But naturally, there was no
possible way I could relate to tell him of what I knew or that we were from the twenty first century. While I did not
carry his name, I am his direct heir and should have born the name McCullum. It took a lot of will power to keep
from starring at this him, but I also knew he would be killed three months later at the Battle of Shiloh which was
something else would churn around in my mind.
.
The short while I had to share his presence, I became proud to be his Great-great grandson! But we also knew
we couldn’t remain very long with these Confederates since they would fight the 'Battle of Green's Chapel and
Bear Wallow on Christmas Day. None-the-less General Morgan pulled out all the stops and shows his finest
southern manners, introducing my wife and me to the officers and men of his command. Shortly general bowed
out by indicating he had business to attend to and turned us over to Sergeant McCullum; the general was soon
spotted riding out of camp. There was no doubt he was either heading for town or scouting for the Yankee
position he knew was in the area. However to our surprise, little more then two three hours later he returned
with a number of the town's folks who were all prepared to hold a short but merry celebration of Christmas. It
was a cold evening still everyone had made their best arrangement to fend off the weather and enjoy the
evening!
.
The soldiers had already begun the celebrations by the time General Morgan returned with a kind of informal
worship and singing around the camp fire, so when he only added to the joy of the celebrations. The towns folks
brought gifts of food and an assortment of warm clothing which were distributed to those most in need. My wife
and I could not believe the pleasant and joyous atmosphere in the camp and the deep spirit of devotion to the
true meaning of Christmas, particular in the middle of a war. Every man in the camp surely knew that tomorrow
would bring more fighting and misery, yet they took a respite and showed their guests the finest Christmas to be
experienced anywhere. As for myself had ample opportunity to socialize and fellowship not only with all these
heroic Confederate Soldiers and towns’ folk, but my own Great-great Grandfather Sergeant G.B.F. McCullum.
..
.

Wednesday 24 December 1862
Saying our Good-byes

.
Interestingly enough while we were in pleasant conversation the good sergeant remarked; "Haven't we meant
somewhere before, it seems that I know you somehow!" I gave a big smile and replied; "Sergeant, I'd be most
honored to be able to say that we have met before, but regretfully the answer is that we haven't." There was no
doubt he was feeling the kinship even though there was no way he could put it in those terms! How could I
possibly tell him that this old senior citizen was his 'Great-great Grandson? Equally I was aware of our family
history and knew my Great-grandfather had already been born and he and my grandmother were already on the
run from the Yankees. There was also another relative of mine attached to Morgan's Raiders; a Private
Lambert, my Great-great Uncle, but we were informed that he was even as we celebrated involved in what the
general termed 'scouting.'
.
While we all stood around the camp fire soldier after soldier pass by, shook our hands, spoke every so
mannerly and gave special courtesies to my wife, indicating how honored they were that she had paid them a
visited. Mean while we all sang in unison, swaying back and forth with the rhythm of the music. Several of the
local citizens had brought instruments, most notably a couple of fiddles which added to the spirit of Christmas.
While the time we spent in General John Hunt Morgan's camp was relatively short, it was a memory my wife
and I shall cherish all the days of our lives, as the finest Christmas ever. We pledge ourselves to make every
attempt to duplicate the joyous and reverent spirit we all shared in the camp of some very fine people, heroes of
the Confederacy.
.
However there was a war still going on and the evening's celebrations quickly came to a close! Soon the local

citizens were saying their good bys and departing the camp, General Morgan approach us touching me on my
shoulder while at the same time showing the finest Southern manners to my wife. We are all so pleased that
you wonder folks could come; your presence among us has brought much joy to my men, however the war
continues and we have upcoming business with the Yankees in the area. The general then asked if we knew
our way back from where we had come and I answered in the affirmative. General Morgan then suggested that
Sergeant McCullum return you to the location where you had first appeared and we both nodded in agreement
and smiled.
.
Seeing Sergeant McCullum not far away the general called to him, as the sergeant approached the general
shook our hands, excused himself and departed in route to what we guessed was a war council with his
officers. Sergeant McCullum escorted us briefly throughout the camp so we could say our good-bys, we climbed
upon the wagon he had prided and was soon on our way. Very shortly we found ourselves back at the same
location where we had earlier appeared. As we climbed down out of the wagon, the good sergeant helped my
wife so graciously and said farewell to both of us with a kind of longing in his eyes. We knew we'd never meant
again, and I had the feeling he knew we had come from a someplace very far away and would never return this
way again. He asked if we could find our way back alright, we answered that we could, turned one last time
waved and parted company.

Saturday 21 December 2002
The Long Road Back
.
There was plenty of snow on the ground as we made our way up the small incline and back into the woods; we
could hear Sergeant G.B.F. McCullum's wagon as it moved away in the distance. The woods was plenty thick
enough and our dark clothing together provided plenty of cover, in the even we were wrong and found ourselves
in need of hiding from the Yankee Army. However the pathway we had traverse on the way here, while narrow
was visible enough to follow back through the woods. We walked along slowly but quietly as we both reminisced
on the best Christmas we had every experience in our lives, and we each kept these thing in our hearts. After a
while we found the fog closing in once more and the darkness was gradually giving way to what was obviously
day time. The fog back grew so think it was like solid wall of white all about us, still we kept walking down the
pathway!
.
We soon found the fog beginning to lift and suddenly we were nearing the entrance to the Shiloh Battle Field
Park, approximately 300 miles away from General John Hunt Morgan's Encampment near Glasgow Kentucky.
As well walked along toward our automobile still parked where we had left it, we looked at each other and
smiled my wife saying in a low tone; "We were really there, weren't we?" Yes my dear, we really were in the
camp of General John Hunt Morgan and I really did get to meat my very own Great-great Grandfather. Those
boys sure were gentlemen, my wife remarked! Well, fortunately we fell into the hands of our own Confederate
Soldiers; I fear what may have happened had we been captured by Yankees. I am afraid it would not have been
very pleasant for either of us, but particularly you, being such a fine lady.
.
The two of us paused to look ourselves over and realized we were now dressed as we were before we entered
the fog bank. We listened to our car radio as we finished our journey toward Jackson Tennessee and
discovered it was still Saturday 21 December and Christmas was four days away. It appeared as though we'd
be celebrating Christmas twice this year, and just maybe the experience has given us a renewed understanding
of its true meaning. We arrived at our kinfolk’s house in Jackson and departed toward our Florida home on
Friday 27 December, feeling it best to get home before New Years Eve. As time passed we spoke of the
incident less, rather deciding to quietly cherish the sweet memories of the year we had celebrated Christmas
twice, 140 years removed in time. I couldn't help think to myself; what if I had decided to remain with General
Morgan!
.

God save the Confederacy
http://www.confederatechristmas.blogspot.com/

The Odyssey of Private Joseph A. Hinkle, 30th Tennessee Infantry Reg. C.S.A. He
enlisted at the age of 18 in Springfield, Tenn. and joined his unit in Gallatin,
Tenn. where he was trained and schooled in the act of being a soldier. After
moving to Tyree Springs, Tenn. his Regiment was outfitted with rifles and
uniforms, knapsacks, etc. From there they moved on to Nashville and boarded
ships for Fort Donelson. After the fall and surrender of Fort Donelson Pvt.
Hinkle was imprisoned at Camp Butler, Riverton, Illinois. After a short stay he
made his escape along with some other soldiers through towns and farms of
southern Illinois. Crossing the Ohio River and then on to home in Tennessee.
Through the kindness of some not so loyal Northerners, he made it in spite of
hunger, patrols, and a train ride with a carload of Yankee officers.
http://www.amazon.com/Johnny-Reb-Confederate-Soldier-Civil/dp/0883881802

This is more than a coloring book. It is actually well worth having just as it is. The illustrations
are fine pen and ink drawings that can easily stand alone. Besides the soldiers and their
uniforms, there are many representations of weapons and equipment used. The soldiers are
also shown as they may have appeared in different periods of the war and progresses
chronologically from nattily dressed volunteers in the front to ragged veterans at war's end.
There is also a significant amount of text to explain the images.
This is a book about the Southern soldier, his uniforms and gear. If you hark to the myth that
he was an evil scourge upon the face of the earth, you won't want this book. If you want
some reference for how these soldiers may have appeared, it will serve well keeping in mind
it is a book of drawings limited in scope.
It would be best for kids say, 10 and up or serve equally well for adults. For coloring,
considering the detail, I would say colored pencils would be the best. One could also scan the
pages and print images out for water color or perhaps chalking as well though I am not sure
about that being unfamiliar with that medium. This is not a crayon book for toddlers. That
would be a waste of it. The book does not in any way condemn, rather honoring the Southern
soldier and of course, some will not like it for that. To each their own. You know now what to
expect.
There is one glaring, if debatable, error but it's restricted to the cover. It shows the soldiers
with their bedrolls draped over their right shoulders. Though sometimes seen this way on old
monuments, the roll should be, and is so inside the book, over the left shoulder. Draped over
the right, it would (does, as a former reenactor I've tried it both ways) interfere with
shouldering the musket. It does not interfere with accessing the cartridge box as some allege.
Jay http://www.amazon.com/Johnny-Reb-Confederate-Soldier-Civil/dp/0883881802

The Private Infantryman.
The Typical Hero of the South.
[From The Times-Democrat's Christmas Edition, 1892.]
The Old South has grand memories and the New South has splendid anticipations. The spirit which moved the Old
leads the New South.
It is that spirit which seeks truth through roughest paths and heeds no danger in its pursuit. It is that spirit which
warmed the hearts and steeled the nerves to bear the burdens of both the Old and the New South. My ideal hero
embraced it with superb unselfishness.
Some would say he should be Robert E. Lee, whose great heart and lofty leadership enchained the everlasting
affection of the South.
Some would say he should be Stonewall Jackson, whose magic power so often awakened the wonder of the world.
Some would say he should be Jefferson Davis, whose polished manhood held with unyielding nerve the pearl of
Southern pride.
Some would say he was among the hosts of cavalrymen and artillerymen, who flashed their swords and pulled their
lanyards in battles often won.
Yes! These are the jewels of the South, and there are honors and memories for them; but I would take away the stars
and trimmings and titles, for there was charm and inspiration in them.
I would eliminate, too, the higher grades of service.
The purest spirit, the deepest love, the greatest hero, the noblest manhood, was in the infantry private of the South.
He was reared when the "irrepressible conflict" quickened the pulse of the people. He was inspired by the intellectual
gladiators of the South.
He gloried in the heroism of his ancestors, which had won the republic from England.
He shouldered the burden of his convictions, he grasped his musket for his cause, he inhaled the smoke of battle, he
felt the sting of bullet, he bled from shot and shell.
He dared to die when he could foresee his unurned ashes scattered on the soil of his enemies.
Where is loftier heroism?
Where is nobler patriotism?
Where is truer manhood?
Where is grander chivalry?
Where a more ideal hero?
For principles, he carried the heaviest cross.
For principles, he courted an unknown grave.
He touched elbows in the unwavering line of charge.
He gained victory with the point of the bayonet.
He dauntlessly rushed over earthworks.
He stood like a "stone wall" on the field.
He was strongest in battle.
He was gentlest in victory.
He was most powerful in the face of menace.
He was tenderest to the captured.
His pride was grand, his bravery exalted, his heroism majestic!
His marvelous simplicity of conduct was consonant with his beauty of heart?
His life in camp was characterized by praiseworthy endurance.
He met his privations with the calmness of a philosopher.
He enjoyed the pastimes of his tent with the guilelessness of a child.
He doted on his faded uniform and jeered at the "slick" silk hat, even on the head of a Confederate congressman.
When the first year of his service had passed he was bright with hope.
Fort Sumter had fallen and Manassas had emblazoned his bayonet with glory!

The second year passed with five hundred and sixty-four battles and engagements, including Shiloh, the seven days'
battle, which made the dark waters of the Chickahominy run red, Second Manassas and Fredericksburg, and his
prowess was proved to the civilized world.
The third year passed with six hundred and twenty-seven battles and engagements.
It saw his pride at the highest and his hope brightest when, fresh from the victories of Chancellorsville, he invaded the
soil of Pennsylvania.
Alas! for human hopes!
Gettysburg turned backward his footsteps and started anxiety in his breast.
How long could these bloody years last?
Surely, not longer than seven, as his ancestors' revolution had cost!
Then the fourth year passed, with seven hundred and seventy-nine battles and engagements.
His anxiety was over.
He saw the inevitable end.
Hope of success was gone.
It was only a question of the days he might be spared before the bullet pierced his heart.
He saw the end before the statesmen in the Capitol at Richmond. He knew overwhelming numbers would crush out
the soldiery of the South.
His comrades were falling, and no recruits came to fill their places. He saw the end and felt it in the summer of 1864,
but his allegiance to the army, his duty to himself and his family bade him go almost daily to a hopeless slaughter, and
often he marched to battle for his personal honor, without the slightest hope for his country's independence.
Can you imagine heroism more sublime than the private infantryman's who held the front lines of the Confederacy
during the last half of 1864 and the winter and spring of 1865?
Around Petersburg along the disastrous line of retreat to Appomattox, and even there he shouldered his musket and
yielded ready obedience to the order for a charge, until his matchless commander said his duty to his country had been
"faithfully performed," and further resistance would be a useless sacrifice.
He had enlisted as a private, he fought as a private, he surrendered as a private, and then he returned to private life to
battle for bread. His country was lost, but a dauntless spirit directed him in the evolution to another citizenship. He
guided the plow, wielded the axe, and did whatever his hand found to do, with the same unassuming fortitude which
marked his career in the army.
He inspired courage in the young. He gave life to the weak, and grappled the new order of things with masterly mind.
Napoleon said: "True heroism consists in being superior to the ills of life in whatever shape they may challenge him to
combat."
The infantryman not only felt as the illustrious warrior when he uttered this sublime sentiment, but he has
demonstrated its truth by rising superior to all the evils of disaster, imbuing his associates with that resolute
endurance which made him the breakwater of the Confederacy, and has made the bone and sinew of the progress and
prosperity of the New South.
As his is the glory of the past, so his is the strength of the present. Whenever you find him, whether laboring on your
streets, building your ships or tilling your fields, pause and lift your hat, for the Confederate private infantryman is the
typical hero of the South.
He is entitled to the absolute respect of the grandest in the land. Already many stately granite shafts commemorate
our hero leaders, but shall there not be one higher by an hundredfold and a thousand times more beautiful in design
than any of these, dedicated to the infantry privates of the South?
Aye! I wish a shaft of burnished gold could lift its head from Virginia's valley, in which sleep the remains of Lee and
Jackson, in memory of the private infantrymen of the Confederacy, emblazoning their glory to coming generations, for
their heroism is the grandest type of all the thousand bloody fields which heralded Southern valor.
The private infantrymen were lowest in rank, yet highest in their loyalty to the finest sense of honor the human mind
can conceive--grandest in humility, greatest in sincerity, purest in purpose; and never can temples of fame enshrine the
memory of knightlier souls!
WILLIAM H. STEWART,
Late Lt.-Col. 61st Va. Infantry, C. S. A.,
Portsmouth, Va.
Source: Southern Historical Society Papers, Vol. XX. Richmond, Va., January-December. 1892

The Sinking of the U.S.S. Cairo
December 12, 1862. This print depicts the story of the first gunboat ever sunk by
an underwater mine...another Southern innovation. Lt. Commander Selfridge, Jr.
knew the Yazoo River was "mined" but apparently thought his vessel was
invincible. The Cairo hit the underwater mine and sank in less than 15 minutes
with no loss of lives. If you look closely at the left bottom of the print you will
observe a stump from which a cable leads toward the explosion.

The "fire-eaters" in the South had made
it clear: the election of the "Black
republican" candidate Abraham Lincoln
meant the end of the Union. One South
Carolinian told a London journalist
"Nothing on earth shall ever induce us
to submit to any union with the brutal
blackguards of the New England
States!" (McPherson, Battle Cry, 23435) In vain did Northerners and
Southern Unionists try to point out the
differences between Lincoln and the
more radical abolitionists. Amidst a
mood of revolutionary carnival, the
Carolinians called a convention to
consider secession. Outside bands
marched, fireworks flared, and eager
soldiers declared themselves neoMinute Men. Only a single vote was
taken, and the momentous ordinance
was passed unanimously, 169 to 0.
Within fifteen minutes this broadside
announcement--probably set in type
while the Convention met--was in
circulation on the streets of Charleston.
"EXTRA: Passed Unanimously at
1.115 o'clock, P.M., December 20th,
1860. An Ordinance to Dissolve the
Union between the State of North
Carolina and other States united with
her under the compact entitled 'The
Constitution of the United States of
America.' We, the People of South
Carolina, in Convention assembled,
do declare and ordain, and it is
hereby declared and ordained, That
the Ordinance adopted by us in
Convention, on the twenty-third day
of May, in the year of our Lord one
thousand seven hundred and eightyeight, whereby the Constitution of the
United States of America was
ratified, and also, all Acts and parts
of Acts of the General Assembly of
this States, ratifying amendments of
the said Constitution, are hereby
repealed; and that the union now
subsisting between South Carolina
and other States, under the name of
'The United States of America,' is
hereby dissolved."
This began the avalanche. Within weeks
six other states joined: Mississippi,
Florida, Alabama, Georgia, Louisiana
and Texas. The more cautious states in
the upper South wavered, but the
momentum towards disunion ultimately
carried them into the Confederacy as
well. According the Charleston
Mercury itself, 200 copies were initially
printed, with another 200 to cover its
high
demand
amongst
the
populace. This probably comes from
the second 200, as an error was fixed: a
comma added after “P.M.”

Trove of Civil War artifacts found in Virginia basement
Saturday, Nov. 24, 2012 Reprints
FREDERICKSBURG, Va. -- Perhaps the Yankee boys from Company C had tumbled into the basement on Princess Anne
Street to escape the rebel snipers hidden in the ruined buildings outside.
Maybe they had sought refuge after the suicidal slaughter on the nearby heights, where the Confederates packed behind
a stone wall had mowed down rank upon rank of charging Union lads.
Or maybe they were among the Northern soldiers who pillaged Fredericksburg as the battle here unfolded in a federal
defeat.
All the archaeologists have to go on are the things they left behind -- bullets, charred clay pipe bowls, buckles, buttons
and other refuse of war.
Last month, experts finished unearthing, in the basement of a long-vanished house, a trove of artifacts that appears to
date from the Civil War's Battle of Fredericksburg -- 150 years ago next month.
Thousands of items, dropped, discarded or forgotten, were dug from the site, which became sealed in time after the
Union army retreated from the December 1862 battle, and the house site burned down.
They were tantalizing finds -- bullets that had been unloaded from muskets; two brass letters "C," likely from Union hats;
two number "2" insignia, perhaps indicating the soldiers' regiment.
There were also knapsack hooks, the finial from a cartridge box, and the remains of ration tins, almost all of it the
equipment of Yankee soldiers, archaeologists said.
For a century and a half, it stayed buried. After the war ended, modern buildings came and went on the site, and the
soldiers who fought at Fredericksburg faded from memory.
Then, in September, the Glen Allen, Va., firm Cultural Resources began an archaeological dig at the behest of the city of
Fredericksburg, before the construction of a new court building.
As the archaeologists peeled back the layers of dirt and history, artifacts by the thousands began to emerge.
"You'd take your trowel and go across the one layer and it was 'chink, chink, chink, chink, chink,'" said archaeologist
Donald Sadler.
Ellen M. Brady, the firm's president, said the basement had become a time capsule, encased most recently beneath the
concrete slab of a modern building, since torn down.
The basement occupants may have charged "up the hill as far as they could, and ... kind of recoiled back looking for
shelter," said archaeologist Taft Kiser.
The Union army fought over, and then occupied, Fredericksburg for several days. "We think they were basically just
camped out," Brady said, "taking refuge in the houses of Fredericksburg before they were expelled or moved on."
The battle was one of the Union's most disastrous defeats.
Read more here: http://www.star-telegram.com/2012/11/24/4436708/trove-of-civil-war-artifacts-found.html?storylink=addthis#.ULJvPgiENzo.facebook#storylink=cpy

Confederate
Grave Markers
Available
These markers work very well if your
ancestor does not qualify for a VA
marker and at a total cost of only
$150.00, plus tax and shipping.
Attached are a couple of proofs of
these very nice 16x8x4 gray stone CSA
grave markers.

Contact James Ramsey

@ 817-625-2721
Ft Worth Monument Co.
5811 Jacksboro Highway,
Fort Worth, TX 76114
(Two Blocks Inside Loop 820)

james@cutinstone.com
817-625-2721
Toll-Free: 800-564-3120
Fax: 817-624-8428
Monday – Friday: 8 a.m. – 5 p.m.
Saturday: 9 a.m. – 3 p.m.
Anytime by Appointment

Click

HERE to view Southern Legal Resource

Center’s ALL THINGS CONFEDERATE.

View SLRC’s excellent documentary
on the Sam Davis Youth Camp experience!
SDYC is the most important thing that they (SCV) do ! – Kirk Lyons

JOIN the SLRC and help fight the good fight!!

Only $ 35.00/ yr.

More information on
Memberships in this issue of the Belo Herald.

SCV
CHRISTMAS
STORE
These solid pewter ornaments will look
great on any Southern Christmas tree.
Each measures about 3" tall.
https://scv.secure-sites.us/store.php

Price: $11.95 ea.

These Items and more are available at the SCV Online
Store. Shop SCV !! Your gift gives twice !
Sons of Confederate Veterans Online Store
The SCV Logo merchandise and SCV supply items in this online catalog are for sale to SCV Members ONLY. All Non-SCV Logo/supply
items are available to the general public. https://scv.secure-sites.us/store.php
Where required, SCV membership will be verified prior to shipping by SCV International Headquarters.
If you need to contact SCV Headquarters about your order, you can contact them here, or Call toll-Free (800) 380-1896

Christmas Cards: Confederate Claus
https://scv.secure-sites.us/store.php
From the artist Aubrey Hayden – a beautiful Confederate Santa Claus proudly holding the
Confederate Battle Flag. Inside sentiment reads “Merry Christmas from Dixie”. You won’t find
these at Hallmark! 20 cards / envelopes.

Price: $15.95

Santa has been making his list and checking it twice…..for good little
Southron boys and girls, and then there are “those people” …. those
dreadful Yankees who will get coal in their stockings and switches !!
Here are some recent sightings of Old St. Nick checking on things!

After the Snow

by Mort Kunstler

"It was a brief interlude of peace and security amid the long winter of war. Located at a
critical point on the North-South invasion route through the Shenandoah Valley, historic
Winchester, Virginia was repeatedly occupied by invading armies. Happily for the residents of
the town, the New Year of 1862 found Winchester in Confederate control. Under the
protection of friendly forces, Winchester’s citizens could strive to make the days of war as
normal and tolerable as possible. Bedecked by a fresh mantle of snow, Winchester’s
courthouse looked much as it did in the days of pre-war peace. Children were free to romp in
the snow. Women could gather unafraid outside Loudon Street’s shops. Passing troops,
however, were a constant reminder that the peace was fragile and fleeting.
Winchester’s wartime tranquility would end in the spring of this year, when Northern troops
under General Nathaniel P. Banks would occupy the lower Shenandoah Valley. Although
Banks and his Federal army would be vanquished by General “Stonewall” Jackson and his
Confederates at the First Battle of Winchester, the blue-uniformed forces would return.
Bloody battles would be fought at Winchester again in 1863, and 1864. Always, the invading
armies returned. Finally, in devastation - a harsh blow against the civilians of the Valley - so
brutal that Winchester residents would describe it for generations simply as “the Burning.” In
early January of 1862, however, the cruelest wages of war were still unimaginable in the
Southern states. Like the residents of Winchester, Virginia, most Southerners still held high
hopes for an early peace and a happy homecoming for the sons of the South."
http://www.mortkunstler.com/civilwar/index.asp

CHARLESTON MERCURY, December 30, 1861, p. 1, c. 3
Richmond, December 25.
Christmas, the fire-cracker Sunday of the year, dawns as
brightly as heart could wish. There is anything else than
"peace on earth and good will to men," yet the present
situation and the prospect before us afford ample cause for
gratitude. We are not perhaps so well off as we might have
been, but are intact as a nation, and after many months of
war with a people much superior to ourselves in numbers
and resources, have proved our ability to maintain our
independence. Of course, there were egg-nog parties all over
the town last night. "It was the custom of my ancestors," said a friend, at whose foaming bowl your
correspondent presented himself, "and I intend to keep it up, whether I am able or not, war or no war."
Military Christmas gifts are all the go among children, judging from the number of little boys in the street this
morning with drums swung from their necks. . . . Hermes.

SAVANNAH [GA] REPUBLICAN, December 25, 1863, p. 2, c.1
"A Merry Christmas?"
Ah! no. We cannot find it in our heart to utter such a wish in these solemn times. The
day for merriment wish to [illegible] a people has passed. We are dealing with the
fearful realities of blood. We are in the midst of a revolution and the angel of death
and desolation stalks abroad through the land. Brother is in arms against brother, a
deadly and terrific strife, on the part of one for liberty and his own fireside—on the
part of the other for vengeance, subjugation and a remorseless tyranny. Nearly every
household in the land is clad in mourning for dear ones departed; want and distress
extend their bony arms and embrace thousands upon thousands of a once happy and
contented people; avarice wields its might sceptre among us and bring low the widow
and the orphan, the naked shoulders of our brave troops are bared to the rude blasts
of winter, and their shoeless feet crimson the frozen earth on the battle-field and the
march.
Verily, this is no time for rejoicing, for present making, for the revelry usually [illegible line in fold of paper] the sun of
1863 goes down in blood, and the stoutest heart must grow sad when it sees his sickly lingering rays cast athwart a
land [illegible] by the tread of hostile armies and resounding with the lamentations of the [illegible]. We hope nobody
will have or desire a merry Christmas.
The close of another year is an occasion for reflection, for good deeds to the public, for repentance of our manifold
shortcomings, for resolutions of amendment, less selfishness and more patriotism for the future—and for solemn
invocation of the Most High to watch, [illegible], reform, protect, and guide us in all our struggles to come.
Thus improved, the Christmas of 1863 will rise upon a precious incense to Heaven, and call down its mercies and
blessings upon this suffering land of the South. In the stead of jollification and mirth, we wish for all our readers that
quiet but happy contentment of having discharged their whole duty at a time when God and our country required no
[illegible] at their [illegible].

The soldiers in the Confederate Army were so in support of their cause that
they went without many of the creature comforts that were afforded to the
Northern Union Army. Most of the factories and companies existed in the North
so the supplies were few and far between and many things were homemade.
Christmas for the Confederate Army consisted of the possibility to rest and
have a hot meal. If they were extremely short of supply, they may have only
received extra hardtack, mule jerky or Sassafras Tea. Many did not receive
anything but the extra rest provided and possibly some companionship and
good music.
http://www.squidoo.com/christmas-in-war

Gen. Gordon spoke as seemed he never did before in a defense of the traditions and principles of the South at a joint
meeting of the GAR and UCV in Atlanta. He paid fine tribute to the address of Gen. Shawl Referring to his remarks, he
said:

“…When I saw the flag I followed and loved go down at Appomattox my heart would have broken but
for my faith in God and his overruling providence.
I love this country. I love every acre of it. In these veins runs the blood of the founders of this republic.
My forefathers fought and bled for this country's independence, and I believe no man is more ready to
serve it in any emergency than myself…
…But when he tells me and my Southern comrades that teaching our children that the cause for which
we fought and our comrades died is all wrong, I must earnestly protest. In the name of the future
manhood of the South I protest. What are we to teach them? If we cannot teach them that their
fathers were right, it follows that these Southern children must be taught that they were wrong. Are
we ready for that? For one I am not ready! I never will be ready to have my children taught that I was
wrong, or that the cause of my people was unjust and unholy.
When Gen. Gordon had reached this point, he paused. He could not have continued had he desired to do so. There was
one long, continuous yell throughout the large building.
(A REBEL YELL I PRESUME)
Photo: Jackson County NC Veterans

www.defendingtheheritage.com

- Robert Mestas

Death of Jefferson Davis Remembered –
The Christmas of 1889 was a sad time in the South.
By Calvin Johnson Jr.
Jefferson Davis - AuthenticHistory.com

December 6th, is the 123rd anniversary of the death of a
great American Hero---Jefferson Davis.
The "Politically Correct" would have you forget the
past...But do not forget the history of the men and women
who made the USA great.
Caution, this is a family friendly story to be shared.
The Sons of Confederate Veterans have declared 2008,
the "Year of Jefferson Davis." Remembrance events will
include the re-opening of "Beauvoir" on Jefferson Davis'
200th birthday---June 3, 2008. This was Davis' last home
that was damaged by Hurricane Katrina. The Jefferson
Davis Presidential Library and Museum will be rebuilt and
re-open about two years after the house. Beauvoir is located on the beautiful Mississippi Gulf Coast. See
more at: www.beauvoir.org
The New York Times reported the death of Jefferson Davis;
New Orleans, December 8, 1889---Quote
"A careful tally of the visitors shows that about 40,000 persons, mostly women and children, viewed the
remains today. This crowd included, in solemn and respectful attendance, all conditions of Whites, Blacks,
ex-Confederates, ex-Federals, and even Indians and Chinamen." ---Unquote
Davis' Death was also the page 1 story in Dixie;
December 1889, The Atlanta Journal and Constitution; ----Quote
"The Great Chieftain passes over the river...and rests with Jackson under the shade of the trees. The
hearts of a great and loving people, crushed by the death of a great leader. The Hero of hard-fought fields
in Mexico. The peerless Statesman in Federal Councils. Jefferson Davis
is no more!!!" --- Unquote
Who was Jefferson Davis?
Jefferson Davis graduated from the United States Military 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 Davis was a Christian father and husband. He and wife Varina were blessed with seven children
who were; Margaret, Jeff, Jr., Varina Anne, Bill, Joseph, Samuel and their adopted African-American son--Jim Limber.
During November, 1889, Jefferson Davis left his home to attend to family business at Brierfield Plantation.
On his way through New Orleans the weather turned colder and he was exposed to the rain and cold. He

came down with a severe cold and bronchitis that was further complicated by Malaria.
Milo Cooper, a former servant of the Davis family, traveled a great distance to be by Davis' side. It has
been written that when Copper entered Davis' sick room in New Orleans, he fell on his knees in tears and
prayed God would spare the life of Jefferson Davis and bless his family.
Varina was by her husband's side when Jefferson Davis died at a friend's home on the morning of
December 6, 1889.
All New Orlean's newspapers led with praises and tributes that echoed throughout the South; ---Quote
"Throughout the South there are lamentations and tears; in every country on the globe where there are
lovers of liberty there is mourning; wherever there are men who admire heroic patriotism, dauntless
resolution, fortitude, or intellectual power and supremacy, there is sincere sorrowing. The beloved of our
land, the unfaltering upholder of constitutional liberty, the typical hero and sage, is no more; the fearless
heart that beats with sympathy for all mankind is stilled forever, a great light is gone---Jefferson Davis is
Dead!" ---Unquote
The mortal body of Jefferson Davis lay in state at the City Hall of New Orleans from midnight on December
6th to the 11th, 1889. The US and Confederate flags hung from the walls.
It is written that two hundred thousand people lined the streets of New Orleans when the funeral
procession carried Davis' body to Metairie Cemetery for temporary burial.
On December 13, 1889, the New York Times reported the Davis Funeral being the grandest ever seen in
the South. The Sermon at Metairie Cemetery was delivered by Bishop Thompson of Mississippi. Bishop
Gallaber delivered a brief sketch of Jefferson Davis' life...And a Church Choir sang an old time favorite
"Rock of Ages" to end the service.
Lest We Forget!!!

Christmas at Beauvoir Celebrates an 1889
Holiday on the Mississippi Gulf Coast
BILOXI, MS (November 8, 2012) – Beauvoir, the historic last home of American statesman Jefferson Davis located
st

on the Mississippi Gulf Coast, will take a step back in time this holiday season with the 1 Annual Christmas at
Beauvoir, an 1889-themed holiday celebration held each Thursday through Sunday (5:00 p.m. until 9:00 p.m.)
through Jan. 6, 2013.
First Lady of Mississippi Deborah Bryant, honorary chairwoman of Christmas at Beauvoir, joined by Father Claus
and school children singing carols, opened the new holiday event on Thursday, Nov. 8 by turning the switch on
thousands of white lights that adorn 100 live oak trees across the grounds.
“I am thrilled to be a part of the First Annual Christmas at Beauvoir,” says the First Lady. “Don’t miss this unique
opportunity to visit Beauvoir in a ‘different light.’ Bring your family and friends and let the Christmas memories
begin.”
Christmas at Beauvoir is an engaging holiday event with carolers, storytellers, actors and musicians in 1889period dress entertaining visitors as they take a train tour of the grounds among the lights of the 100 live oak trees
and stroll through Jefferson Davis’ home decorated in 1889 fashion. Father Christmas will be on hand for photos
with children, and families can enjoy crafts, games and activities from the time period. Admission is $20 for
adults; $12 for seniors, military and children ages 5-15; and children under 5 are free.
The light display will continue through Sunday, Jan. 6, which is Twelfth Night. Reigning Gulf Coast Carnival
Association King d’Iberville and Queen Ixolib (Ick-suh-lib) will darken the lights and then parade to the Mardi Gras
Museum to officially welcome the Mardi Gras season to the Mississippi Gulf Coast.
Christmas at Beauvoir ties in with other holiday light displays across the Gulf Coast region such as Celebration in
the Oaks at City Park in New Orleans, La. and Magic Christmas in Lights at Bellingrath Gardens in Mobile, Ala.
Beauvoir is located midway between New Orleans and Mobile, with just over an hour drive to either city.
“We want to create awareness across the country of the national treasure that is the beautiful Beauvoir property
and grounds,” explains Andi Oustalet, event chair for Christmas at Beauvoir. “Our goal is to grow Christmas at
Beauvoir to compete with other major holiday light displays across the Gulf Coast and become one of USA
Today’s Top Ten Places to See Christmas Lights in the country.”
Jefferson Davis’ great-great grandson Bertram Hayes-Davis serves as executive director of Beauvoir and The
Jefferson Davis Presidential Library. He says Christmas at Beauvoir is part of a long-term plan for the property to
make it a prominent attraction for Southern history and culture.

“Christmas at Beauvoir will be a very unique event for families to experience Christmas as it was in 1889,”
explains Hayes-Davis. “But it also allows people of all ages to learn more about these historic grounds and the
numerous leadership roles that Jefferson Davis had in our country’s government and history. He was a U. S.
Representative, a U. S. Senator, Secretary of War under President Franklin Pierce and then President of the
Confederacy during the Civil War.”
He added that the 1889 theme was chosen because Jefferson Davis died a few weeks before Christmas that year,
so it will be a celebration “as he would have experienced.” Christmas at Beauvoir serves as a major fundraiser for
the operations of the home, the Jefferson Davis Presidential Library (opening in December) and grounds.
For more information on Christmas at Beauvoir, visit www.beauvoir.org or go to the Christmas at Beauvoir page
on Facebook.
# # #
Beauvoir, the last home of Jefferson Davis, overlooks the Gulf of Mexico in Biloxi, Mississippi, and is a National
Historic Landmark, National Literary Landmark and Mississippi Historical Landmark. The home has been restored
to its original 1852 condition and the newly-built Jefferson Davis Presidential Library will open in late 2012. Davis
wrote The Rise and Fall of the Confederate Government on the grounds at Beauvoir in 1877 prior to him
purchasing the home in 1879, where he resided with his family until his death in 1889. Encompassing 52 acres, the
grounds include the home, two cottages, the Jefferson Davis Presidential Library and a historic military cemetery.
Work will soon begin to recreate the gardens of Davis’ wife, Varina Howell Davis, based on her original sketches.

http://www.beauvoir.org/events/Christmas_at_Beauvoir.html

A Texian Heroin by Zebulon Long
About this time 151 years ago, the War
of Northern Aggression had just begun.
By this time of year, the Federals had
imposed blockades in an attempt to
quell the Southerners resistance to
tyranny. In Red River County Texas, a
group of Federal soldiers bent on
breaking morale at any cost, rode
through settlements, stealing civilian
cattle as they went. Understandably
angered by this violation, a 53 year old
widow collected a group of women
together to go after the soldiers &
redeem their property. Sadly, she
didn't understand Yankee justice
beforehand. Taken prisoner by the
soldiers, she was labeled a spy and
promptly murdered by hanging. A sad
story, and a sorry way to try and keep
the "Union" whole, yet it is one that
could be told & retold with different
names across the South. I post this as a
memoriam to her, and the others who
suffered likewise at the hands of
Lincoln's armies. That heavy-handed
precedent has snowballed since, and
now see what has become of our
nation. There is a reason Obama sites
Lincoln as his "homeboy", and it's very
simple: they both trashed the
Constitution - Lincoln only did it 150
years earlier. The wanton lack of
respect for pursuit of happiness,
liberty, yes & life itself was/is lacking. I
say that if we don't wake up, we will
soon find ourselves in the same
position this brave woman found
herself in.

Her name: Amanda
Smith Jackson, and I am
her GGGG grandson.

Tack up another one to ol' Dishonest Abe

A Yankee War "Night Before Christmas,"
or,
A Visit From St. Sutler
by Celia Mater
'Twas the night before Christmas, and all through the camp
The rations were scarce, and the firewood was damp.
Wet stockings were hung by the firesides with care
In hopes that by day they'd be dry enough to wear.
The soldiers were nestled all snug in their tents
While visions of Christmas feasts danced through their heads.
The General in his wall tent, and I with nightcap
Had just settled ourselves for a long winter's nap.
When out on the picket line there arose such a clatter,
I sprang from my cot to see what was the matter.
Away to the provost I flew like a flash,
Grabbed pistol and leathers and officer's sash.
When what to my wondering eyes did appear
But a miniature wagon and eight Army mules.--Queer!-And a little old driver so lively and quick.
By the way that he cussed he sure wasn't St. Nick.
More rapid than eagles his Army mules came,
And he whistled and shouted and called them by name:
Now, Stonewall, now, Mudwall, Now, Longstreet and Baylor!
On, Stuart, on Forrest, On Lee and Dick Taylor!
To the top of the A-frames and the top of the tent wall,
Dash away, dash away, dash away all!"
As Yanks that before the wild Rebel charge fly,
When they meet with an obstacle, manage to shy,
So through company streets the "coursers" they flew
With a wagon of goodies--and the old sutler too.
And then, in a twinkling, I heard vocal jewels:
The musical hee-haws of eight Army mules.
As I drew in my head and was turning around,
Into the tent the man came with a bound.
He was dressed all in wool from his head to his foot,
And his clothes were all tarnished with mud and with soot.
A bundle of canned goods he'd flung on his back,
And he looked like a sutler just opening his pack.
(That's what he was, of course.)

His eyes--how they twinkled! His whiskers, how merry!
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow
And the beard on his chin was a white as the snow.
The stump of a stogie he held in his teeth,
And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath.
He had a broad face and a little round belly.
He'd brought vittles for us--fresh pies, cakes, and jelly.
He was chubby and plump--no diet of hardtack.
And I was quite interested in the food in his backpack.
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head
Soon gave me to know he had brought some soft bread.
He spoke not a word, but unloaded his treasures:
Roast turkeys and hams and bottles in full measures.
Then laying a finger aside of his nose,
And giving a salute, to his feet he then rose.
He sprang to his wain, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
And I heard him exclaim as he drove out of sight:
"Happy Christmas to y’all and to all a good night!"

VERSIONS
Now, Stonewall, now, Mudwall,
Now, Longstreet and Baylor!
On, Stuart, on Forrest,
On Lee and Dick Taylor!
Now, Ewell, Now Trimble,
Now Barksdale and Kemper!
On, Pickett, on Pillow,
And on, Dorsey Pender!
Now, Price, and now, Hindman,
Now, Marmaduke, Van Dorn!
On, Holmes, Strahl, and Morgan,
On Gist, Pike, and Cleburne!

Order HERE

The Southern Legal Resource Center is a non-profit tax deductible public law and advocacy group dedicated
to expanding the inalienable, legal, constitutional and civil rights of all Americans, but especially America’s
most persecuted minority: Confederate Southern Americans.

SLRC NEEDS OUR HELP !!!

Company Overview
Non-profit tax deductible public law corporation founded in 1995, dedicated to preservation of the dwindling rights of
all Americans through judicial, legal and social advocacy on behalf of the Confederate community and Confederate
Southern Americans.

Mission
A return to social and constitutional sanity for all Americans and especially for America’s most persecuted minority:
Confederate Southern Americans.

Southern Legal Resource
Center
P.O. Box 1235
Black Mountain, NC 28711

Website
http://www.slrc-csa.org
http://slrc-csa.We-Care.com/Start
http://slrc-csa.we-care.com

https://slrc-csa.org/donate-to-slrc
SUBSCRIBE TO SLRC NEWSLETTER HERE (Free)

It is your liberty & Southern Heritage (and your children & grandchildren's liberty & heritage)
we are fighting for.

$35 for Liberty & SLRC membership is a bargain.
Mail to: P.O.Box 1235 Black Mountain, NC 28711. Or go HERE to give online.
Follow events on YouTube: “All Things Confederate"
https://slrc-csa.org/donate-to-slrc

Thank you, Kirk D. Lyons, Chief Trial Counsel

Southern Legal Resource
Center November Update
Dear Supporter,
A great deal has been going on at the Southern Legal Resource Center, your next
newsletter will arrive early next year, this update is to “bridge the gap.” Whether
member, supporter or both, your donations are the vital ammunition we need to keep
the fight going in the trenches for Confederate Heritage & American liberty.
Member Resources
When you become an SLRC member or your Camp/Chapter becomes a member
you acquire important powerful tools for Legal, Heritage & Historical research. We
now have a volunteer corps of young people who can do much of the research for
our members, including:

















1-Hour Free Research
Direct Telephone Consultation
Ancestry.com & Fold 3: Member SCV Camps leave new member
research to us!
Broadfoot: Containing the names of 1 million confederate soldiers
Confederate Veteran Magazine 1893-1932, 1987 – Present
Lexis/Nexis Legal Research
PACER legal case files: Can find and print any modern case file in the
country
Heritage file of articles & photos in support of Confederate Heritage
Confederate flag research
Legal case files & articles involving Confederate Heritage going back
to 1970
Complete Jefferson Davis Papers/Abraham Lincoln Papers
Official Records of the War of the Rebellion
Comprehensive Confederate images & photograph files including
Black Confederates, Confederate Sailors & Marines
Expert witness search on any topic
Estate planning: (call for details)
5000 volume Legal, Historical, Genealogical Research Library

Make an appointment to come by for a visit. If you live close by or know when
you’ll be visiting, sign up as a volunteer.
Become a member and make us your primary charity – these are some of the
resources that your contributions make possible!

Busy at the Southern Legal Resource Center
Lexington Vigil
Everyone that can come out to show their support for the Lexington Lee Jackson
Vigil Protest on January 18-20, 2012. Last year a great time was had by all. Show
your support and come join us! Contact us for your Light pole/flag assignment. We
have 66 light poles to cover in the downtown area!

Lincoln Vigil

On October 15, 2012 we joined the WNC Flaggers group in the free speech
zone on the UNCA Campus to promote the true Lincoln. The school had a national
traveling Lincoln exhibit on display. We handed out an SLRC “Lincoln” pamphlet
and engaged many inquisitive college students in lively discussion on the validity of
our argument. To request a copy of the pamphlet please contact us.
Awards Dinner
The SLRC Awards banquet on October 2, 2012 went very well! We had around
40 of our local supporters attend to share in the presentation of the Childress
heritage awards to Father Alister Anderson and Jamie Funkhouser. We also
celebrated the kickoff of HK's anniversary march. The food was excellent, the
speakers engaging and the fellowship encouraging. We held an auction for a huge
flag donated by one of our long time supporters and friend to help start HK on his
journey. The evening concluded with a dance. A good time was had by all!
Reidsville
They Reidsville Monument Controversy is still pending an appeal in North
Carolina Court of Appeals. Keep checking in with us to find out about opportunities
to make a show of support for the proper honor due this historic Monument.
Oral Arguments Set in Hardwick
The 4th Circuit, US Court of Appeals has set oral argument in the Hardwick case
for the week of 29 JAN - 03 FEB. This is our last best chance to set a liberty
precedent in the 4th Circuit - which covers MD, VA, NC, & SC - important states for
the Confederate community. Latta schools is literally trying to get away with
murder by asking the Courts to allow them to continue to ban Confederate symbols
in their schools even though they cannot show one valid incident of disruption in a
4 year period (2003-2007). They want the courts to overlook 43 years of student
free speech law and ban Confederate flags “because the flag is controversial in

South Carolina.” Your support and membership will help us see this case through
oral arguments. Please give today.
Carter Co update/meeting
On November 13th we traveled to Elizabethton, TN to meet with a group
concerning the Green-Hills Cemetery heritage violations. We concluded a battleplan meeting with Rick & Bill names the week before. Actions are pending.
March Across Dixie
The SLRC is hard at work supporting HK's 10th Anniversary March Across Dixie
by helping him raise funds, set up speaking venues and lining up
hospitality. Please order a collectible “Map of the March” to help continue this vital
effort.
NC Confederate 1st Amendment Workplace Lawsuit in the works
The SLRC works hard for you!
It’s 24/7 here at the SLRC working for you, your children & grand-children’s
precious posterity of Confederate Heritage & American Liberty. The SLRC staff &
volunteers are made up of 3 - 4 Black Mountain families - with lotsa kids. We
endure, long hours, marginal salaries and no benefits because we believe in the
SLRC’s mission and want it to succeed. When we succeed, Liberty, all
Confederates, all Southerners, and all Americans succeed. Our work has never
been more important- pledge to our work, become a member, get your
SCV/UDC/OCR Camp or Chapter to join, help us through We-Care, give to us on
PayPal, buy something from us through eBay – watch All Things Confederate on
You Tube – go to our Website, follow us on Facebook and Twitter.
Membership Fund-raising Drive

We have many modern tools at our disposal to continue bringing new members
on-board and so continue our work. These include email, the internet and socialmedia. We also try to make our presence known by attending events such as this
years SCV National Reunion in Murfreesboro, TN. The most effective way to reach
like minded people however is through word of mouth, and so we would like to
kick-off a MEMBER-DRIVEN membership drive. The MEMBER who brings in the
most new members will receive a Memorial copy of a 1861 Cooke & Brother 2band Confederate Rifle with Gold Plated fittings on an inlaid hardwood display
plaque, valued at $1000. Bring on a camp/chapter and earn 5 credits. This Rifle
comes to us as a generous donation from a loyal long-time supporter. The
membership drive will begin immediately and will end on February 28, 2012. New
members should designate who brought them on board, so we can keep a tally to
determine the winner. Not sure if you are a current MEMBER, or need further
information? Call our office at 828-669-5189 or email maggie@slrccsa.org. MINIMUM to win is 30 memberships.

Southern Legal Resource Center
Southern Legal Resource
Center
P.O.Box 1235
Black Mountain, NC
28711
Phone: 828-669-5189
Fax: 828-669-5191
E-mail: slrc@slrc-csa.org

Join the
SLRC!
Why Join?

Only $35/year
or
$200/year for a Camp
or
Chapter
Membership

Because we are the only law firm in the world specializing in Confederate
issues.
Because we routinely give advice & resources to law firms & individuals
that only take the occasional Confederate Flag case.

Visit us
Online at
slrccsa.org
Defending the
rights of all
Americans
advocating for
the Confederate
community

Because, whether counsel of record or as advisors, we are involved in almost
all important Confederate cases.
Because no one else has been consistently taking confederate cases since
1995 - Especially difficult school cases involving Confederate heritage.
Because we maintain the largest Confederate resource/litigation
library in the world. Because we have been tireless defenders of your
liberty & heritage since 1995. Because everything involved in the legal
process is expensive.
Because we pioneered civil rights protection for the Confederate
community - This is a work in progress and much still needs to be
done.
Because we are available to the Confederate community 24/7 without
demanding outrageous retainer fees - Your dues and generous
donations make this possible.
Because your membership dues will allow us to help those who need our
help, when they need it.
Because your Confederate ancestor & our founding fathers would
want you to! Because our children need liberty and Confederate
heritage in their future. Because if you don’t do it, NOBODY WILL!
Because time for your liberty is short.

About our namesake:
Colonel A.H. Belo was from North Carolina, and participated in Pickett's Charge at Gettysburg. His troops were among the
few to reach the stone wall. After the war, he moved to Texas, where he founded both the Galveston Herald and the Dallas
Morning News. The Dallas Morning News was established in 1885 by the Galveston News as sort of a North Texas subsidiary. The
two papers were linked by 315 miles of telegraph wire and shared a network of correspondents. They were the first two
newspapers in the country to print simultaneous editions. The media empire he started now includes radio, publishing, and
television. His impact on the early development of Dallas can hardly be overstated.
The Belo Herald is our unapologetic tribute to his efforts as we seek to bring the truth to our fellow Southrons in an age
of political correctness and unrepentant yankee lies about our people, our culture, our heritage and our history.
Sic Semper Tyrannis!!!

Become a Friend of the SCV
If you are not eligible to become a member of the Sons of Confederate Veterans,
but wish to affiliate yourself with an SCV camp in your area and take part in their
activities, then the Friends of the SCV program may be for you.
Click here to download an application form!

Do you have an ancestor that was a Confederate Veteran?
Are you interested in honoring them and their cause?
Do you think that history should reflect the truth?
Are you interested in protecting your heritage and its symbols?
Will you commit to the vindication of the cause for which they fought?
If you answered "Yes" to these questions, then you should "Join Us"

Membership in the Sons of Confederate Veterans is open to all male descendants of any veteran
who served honorably in the Confederate armed forces regardless of the applicant's or his
ancestor's race, religion, or political views.

How Do I Join The Sons of
Confederate Veterans?
The SCV is the direct heir of the United Confederate Veterans, and the
oldest hereditary organization for male descendants of Confederate
soldiers. Organized at Richmond, Virginia in 1896, the SCV continues to
serve as a historical, patriotic, and non-political organization dedicated to
ensuring that a true history of the 1861-1865 period is preserved.
Membership in the Sons of Confederate Veterans is open to all
male descendants of any veteran who served honorably in the
Confederate States armed forces and government.
Membership can be obtained through either lineal or collateral
family lines and kinship to a veteran must be documented
genealogically. The minimum age for full membership is 12, but
there is no minimum for Cadet Membership.
http://www.scv.org/genealogy.php

Charge to the Sons of Confederate Veterans
"To you, Sons of Confederate Veterans, we will commit 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
which he loved and which you love also, and those ideals which made him glorious and which
you also cherish." Remember it is your duty to see that the true history of the South is presented
to future generations".
Lt. General Stephen Dill Lee,
Commander General
NOTE: In accordance with Title 17 U.S.C. section 107, any copyrighted material herein is distributed without profit
or payment to those who have expressed prior interest in receiving this information for non-profit research and
educational purposes only. For further information please refer to:
http://www.law.cornell.edu/uscode/17/107.shtml

