THE HOWLING DAWG

"Persecuted,

but not forsaken; cast down, but not destroyed"
- II Corinthians 4:9

16th Georgia Volunteer Infantry, Company G - "The Jackson Rifles"
June 2013 Newsletter

Forever Etched Upon Our Mind

Rest, weary soldier, rest. To a foreign land you went to fight....
For a foreign land you gave your best. Your wife....in her heart she'll weep.
Your mother...her memories are hers to keep.
For a foreign land you gave your best. So rest, weary soldier, rest.
Tim Fowler - July 9, 2009 - written for a friend, killed in Afghanistan.
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GOOD MEMORIES MADE
AT ERVIN GARNTO'S ANNUAL OLD SOLDIER'S DAY
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I wish I had a copy of the list of our departed friends whose names were called on this day.
I cannot say I knew them all, but there were so many that brought a tear … and the roll
gets longer each year. Last May the photos of this day were posted on our FACEBOOK page
and some brilliant observer made some cracks about how non-authentic we looked. Boy,
won't they like this year's version any better - some of the guys chose not to wear uniforms
and others came straight from work and had no opportunity to change, so say what you will
but we were grateful for everyone who was there. Especially, we thank Ervin and Barbara
Garnto for the warm hospitality - sure was good to see General and Mrs. Burns.
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A MORE PERFECT UNION
Before the 1860 political campaign many of
the overstretched bands holding the
United States together had been broken;
the John Brown raid of 1859 convinced the
South that a more perfect union with the
North was not practical. President James
Buchanan’s noble speech of the time
rightly noted that “Our Union rests upon
public opinion, and can never be cemented
by the blood of its citizens shed in civil war. If it cannot live in the
affections of the people, it must one day perish. Congress possesses many
means of preserving it by conciliation; but the sword was not placed in
their hands to preserve it by force.”

Sherman's Civilian Enemies
With his sanity questioned by those around
him, Sherman personalized American civilians
in the South as his enemy; he branded their
acts of self-defense as “cowardly” and
deserving of swift retaliation. He was in
effect denying that the South had the right to
resist an invasion of its own country even
though:
“Article 44 [of US Army General Orders No. 100] …specified that “All wanton violence
committed against persons in the invaded country, all destruction of
property not commanded by the authorized officer, all robbery, all pillage
or sacking, even after taking a place by main force, all rape, wounding,
maiming, or killing of such inhabitants, are prohibited under penalty of
death, or other such severe punishment as may seem adequate for the
gravity of the offense.”(General William T. Sherman and Total War, John Bennett Walters,
Journal of Southern History, Volume XIV, No. 4, November, 1948, pp. 448-450, 454-455, 457-460)

TWO MILLION CONFEDERATES!
"Mac, how on earth do suppose we are going to
whip two million Rebel soldiers," Ol' Abe asked.
"Mr. President, what do you mean two million - the
South has no way near that many men under arms?"
"Is that a fact, General McClelland. Well, you are
always saying that you are outnumbered two to one."

NEEDING PRAYER:
RAY CROSS (Alan Richards' step father)
TIM PILGRIM GA State SCV Adjutant
RICKY SMITH - recovering from heart surgery
TIM FOWLER - recovering from surgery
BRITANY THOMPSON(WATCHDOG'S DAUGHTER-Surgery June 25)
THOSE TRAVELING TO GETTYSBURG AND OTHER PLACES

-5-

The Camp of the Unknown Soldier, # 2218 of Clinton, Jones
County, Georgia, still plans to hold our June 27th meeting at
Chevy's Café on Hwy. 49 in Jones County, despite many of our
number being away at the 150th Gettysburg event. The
evening will feature a program by Compatriot Lee Murdock
pertaining to General Moxley Sorrel.
In great sadness, we must note that as we were having our
annual Old Soldier's Day near Scott, GA on Saturday, May 25,
2013, these sad tidings came our way: SGT MAJ. Robert E. Lee
Gray crossed over the river at approximately 1:30 pm. He was
a member of 41st Geo., Longstreet & Armisted Camps SCV.
SGT MAJ Gray was the epitome of the Southern Gentleman, a
true "Living The Charge" SCV Member, & an example to all of
us. He & Bill "Cook" Nolen were very instrumental in the ground work for all current SCV
Camps and History (Re-enactments) in the Southeast. Without him the Clinton,
Andersonville, Jonesboro, Nash Farm, Resaca, Crackerland events would probably never
have happened. His leadership, guidance, and mentoring of others was a firm foundation
that many of us personally valued, and based our interaction with young and old recruits
alike on. He will be sorely missed by all.

JUNE 27-30 - 150TH GETTYSBURG - BLUE-GREY ARMY EVENT
JULY 12 & 13 - SUMMER DRILL AT CLINTON, GA /MEETING WITH OCHS
SEPTEMBER 19-22 - 150TH CHICKAMAUGA -Re-enactor registration for this Blue
Gray Alliance Event of September 19, 20, 21 and 22, 2013 in Walker County,
Georgia is available on line at 150thanniversarychickamauga.com . The fee will be
$20 per person. Persons under the age of 14 attend free.
Each major organization in reenacting is represented on the registration forms. It
is helpful in sorting the various commands and assigning them properly if the
commanders would please advise your members to enter the proper affiliation
when registering. Your registration will be processed using the PayPal system. If
you choose not to pay with a major credit card you may print the registration form
by hitting "print screen" and mail it in with a money order or personal check.
Please be advised that it may take a few days for checks to clear and mail in
registrations to be posted. Please mail your registration to: Cleburne's Division
Attn: 150th Chickamauga P.O. Box 6359 Navarre, FL 32566.
BATTLE OF ATLANTA - Re-enactor registration for both November 1-3, 2013 and
September 19-21, 2014 is now open. The registration fee for 2013 and 2014 is
$15.00 per person until October 15, 2013. After October 15th, the walk on fee is
$25.00. The registration fee of $15.00 per person for 2014 is good until September
1, 2014. After September 1st, the walk on fee is $25.00. Children under 12 are
free for both re-enactments but they must register
OCTOBER 5-6 - ANDERSONVILLE
OCTOBER - BATTLE @ IRWINVILLE - POC - LEE MURDOCK @ 478-986-5290.
NOVEMBER 23 - GRISWOLDVILLE 149th ANNIVERSARY COMMEMORATION
NOVEMBER 9 - CBH APPARITIONS - tours start at 5pm. Reservations required.
DECEMBER 14 - CBH CHRISTMAS 6pm.
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To all of you going to the 150th Gettysburg, we wish we
were going with you but hope you have the very best time
ever and return to us safely. We know that you will render
just honor to your own lineage, to the 16th GA and the
hallowed memory of the Confederate soldier. Take lots of
good pictures for the newsletter !!!

*****

HERE IS THE CHICKAMAUGA FORM IF YOU CHOOSE TO MAIL IT IN. IF YOU DO, BE
SURE TO CHANGE IT TO CS INFANTRY. I WILL TRY TO FIND OUT ABOUT HOW WE
ARE CAMPING NEXT MONTH WE WILL TRY TO PRINT THE FORMS FOR ATLANTA.
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Greater love hath no man than this,
that a man lay down his life for his
friends - John 15:13

This past April we, again, had the pleasure to camp at
Kennesaw Mountain Battlefield Park. Many of you are well
aware of the 1864 events at that site, but to briefly recap;
On June 27, 1864, the fiercest fighting in the area was
just south of Kennesaw Mountain, on an elevation just off
the Dallas Road, now known as Cheatham Hill; named after
Confederate General Benjamin Cheatham. This was the
deadliest portion of the battlefield that day, and remains
truly haunting even today. The fighting was most terrible at
a place where the Confederate lines formed a slight angle, known afterwards as "The Dead
Angle." Among those Confederates was Sam Watkins of the 1st Tennessee Regiment. He
recalled some of the ordeal of the "Dead Angle" like this. "When the Yankees fell back, and
the firing ceased, I never saw so many broken down and exhausted men in my life. I was as
sick as a horse, and as wet with blood and sweat as I could be, and many of our men were
vomiting with excessive fatigue, over-exhaustion, and sunstroke; our tongues were parched
and cracked for water, and our faces blackened with powder and smoke, and our dead and
wounded were piled indiscriminately in the trenches. There was not a single man in the
company who was not wounded, or had holes shot through his hat and clothing. Captain
Beasley was killed, and nearly all his company killed and wounded. The Rock City Guards
were almost piled in heaps and so was our company. Captain Joe P. Lee was badly
wounded. Poor Walter Hood and Jim Brandon were lying there among us, while their spirits
were in Heaven; also, William A. Hughes, my old mess-mate and friend, who had clerked
with me for S. F. & J. M. Mayes, and who had slept with me for lo! these many years, and a
boy who loved me more than any other person on earth has ever done. I had just
discharged the contents of my gun into the bosoms of two men, one right behind the other,
killing them both, and was re-loading, when a Yankee rushed upon me, having me at a
disadvantage, and said, 'You have killed my two brothers, and now I've got you.' Everything
I had ever done rushed through my mind. I heard the roar, and felt the flash of fire, and
saw my more than friend, William A. Hughes, grab the muzzle of the gun, receiving the
whole contents in his hand and arm, and mortally wounding him. Reader, he died for me. In
saving my life, he lost his own. When the infirmary corps carried him off, all mutilated and
bleeding he told them to give me "Florence Fleming" (that was the name of his gun, which
he had put on it in silver letters), and to give me his blanket and clothing. He gave his life
for me, and everything that he had. It was the last time that I ever saw him, but I know
that away up yonder, beyond the clouds, blackness, tempest and night, and away above the
blue vault of heaven, where the stars keep their ceaseless vigils, away up yonder in the
golden city of the New Jerusalem, where God and Jesus Christ, our Savior, ever reign, we
will sometime meet at the marriage supper of the Son of God, who gave His life for the
redemption of the whole world."
I can add nothing to the message that ol' Sam preached from a memory that was
"forever etched in his mind," except to say that you can find the same Savior that Sam
mentioned in the pages of His Holy Bible and the grave of William A. Hughes near the center
rear of Stonewall Cemetery in Griffin, Georgia. His posthumous Medal of Honor is in the
Atlanta History Center.
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