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After The Battle of Olustee

"... this granite tower... stands sentinel over the field where the Confederate soldier won
admission to the temple of fame." - U.S. Senator Duncan U. Fletcher, October 23, 1912
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THE BATTLE OF OCEAN POND, OLUSTEE, FLA., FEBRUARY 20, 1864

Lincoln wanted to sever Florida from the rest of the Southland for several reasons. First,
the Confederacy was hurting for food, especially cattle. When the Union took the Mississippi
River, it cut off the Texas herds. The livestock of Georgia, Alabama, North Carolina, and
South Carolina was insufficient. If Florida cattle could also be cut off, the submission of
starvation would soon follow. One was estimated in 1864 that 20,000 head of cattle and
10,000 hogs a year were supplied from Florida to feed the Southern armies. Moreover,
"Honest Abe" was trying to get Florida back into Congress so he could count on more
electoral votes in the 1864 election. Also, a successful excursion into Florida might attract
black recruits to fight for the battle-thinned Union ranks.
On February 7, 1864, Federal troops landed in Jacksonville. Brigadier General Truman
Seymour, the head of the expedition, had strict orders not to move far from Jacksonville.
Instead, Union troops under Colonel Guy V. Henry of the Fortieth Massachusetts mounted
quick raids that destroyed supplies and reconnoitered the Confederate Army. These
operations among the poor and dispirited people of Florida were successful and relatively
painless to the Yankees. Perhaps the ease of the raiding to that date that made General
Seymour decide on February 17 to march his 5,500 men 100 miles west to destroy the
railroad bridge over the Suwannee River. Seymour did not realize that the Confederates
were aware of the threat he posed to Florida and had moved troops quickly to prevent
Union troops from gaining a foothold in the interior. 5,000 Confederates under Brigadier
General Joseph Finnegan encamped on the road Seymour’s men would take, near Olustee,
about 50 miles from Jacksonville. When the two armies came together in mid-afternoon on
February 20, 1864, Seymour threw his men in without much forethought, apparently
believing he was up against the same ragtag fighters that his invaders had been smashing
for weeks. However, General Finnegan’s men were valiant and experienced troops. The
Union lost more than 1,800 men to the South’s 950; before retreating to Jacksonville.
AFTER THE BATTLE -The Blue-Grey Army's Olustee Battle Festival is today one of the most
successful festivals in the Southeast, but this area did not always enjoy such notoriety.
After the War, the Olustee battlefield site was virtually forgotten. In 1866, a U.S. Army
detachment under the command of Lieutenant Frederick E. Grossman visited the battlefield
to collect the remains of the Union soldiers that had been hastily buried on the field in
1864. Grossman reported finding the remains of some 125 soldiers and placing them
together in a mass grave. A 12-foot high wooden monument was placed over the bones of
the dead, and surrounded by a fence. By 1873 only a small portion of the fencing remained.
In 1991, a replica of that monument was erected on the spot where the original monument
is believed to have been. No record indicates the subsequent removal of the Union dead.
In 1897 the Florida Division of the United Daughters of the
Confederacy began raising funds to place a monument at Olustee and
the project was completed in 1912. The UDC administered the
Olustee Battlefield Memorial until 1949, when the Florida Board of
Parks and Historic Memorials assumed responsibility for Olustee
Battlefield. On February 22, 1964 a ceremony was held at the Olustee
Battlefield Memorial to commemorate the centennial of the battle,
complete with a re-enactment of the battle with a narrated
dramatization held at the Gator Bowl sports stadium, a parade
through Jacksonville, and a barbecue for the troops. At the memorial
service, two cannons were presented to the park. In 1976,
representatives of the 1st Regiment of Florida Volunteer Infantry
were contacted by Major Jim Stevenson, the Chief of Interpretive
Services, of the Department of Natural Resources of the State of
Florida and asked if it would be possible to put on a re-enactment of the Battle of Olustee at
the park. Since this was a long held goal of re-enactors statewide, the members of the
group were ecstatic at the prospect, but disappointed that it would be impossible to fulfill
his request, as he wanted to hold the event within 2 to 3 weeks. After being informed of the
prerequisite planning time, the logistics of attracting re-enactors from across the Nation,
and the amount of materials, supplies, and amenities necessary, it was agreed that
February 1977 should be the target date. Dr. Ray Giron, (above, right) a local re-enactor
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and consultant, was instrumental in organizing the reenactment community in support of
this event. For the next 20 years, "General Ray" (1943-2011) would command the Union
forces at the Battle of Olustee. On February 20, 1977 the First Annual Reenactment of the
Battle of Olustee was held at the Olustee Battlefield Historic State Park. Less than 300
participants were present, decidedly lop-sided in favor of the Confederates, but keen visitor
interest was obvious. In the ensuing years the battle was moved a few hundred yards to
the northeast where visibility is far better. In 1979, interested people in the area organized,
with cooperation from the State and local reenacting groups, the Blue-Grey Army, Inc. to
help support the battle and to raise funds through 1860's centered activities in Lake City,
Florida. In 1984 the old field was clear-cut and the battle now takes place there with action
continuing on the fringes of the palmetto and pine woods.
In 1990 the Olustee Battlefield Historic State Park Citizens Support Organization was
formed to assist the Florida Park Service in its administration and interpretation of the
Olustee Battlefield. That February of 1990 would be my first visit to Olustee. As a brandnew re-enactor with the 16th Georgia Infantry, this was the first, of many treasured
experiences upon this hallowed ground. On my first Saturday afternoon at Olustee, I
marched up the road to the monument with my long-time brother and mentor, Ricky A.
Smith, also of the 16th. There, Ricky conducted a memorial service for the Confederate
soldiers who died at the battle of Olustee. This memorial was attended mostly by people
from our unit, the 10th Georgia, 30th Georgia and a few others. As Ricky spoke I heard
words that have since become a familiar tradition at Olustee. Corporal Smith explained how
that one year at Olustee, he was not able to take part in many activities due to an injury so
he spent some of his time venturing out to where the Confederate dead were buried in hope
of listing their names. Ricky has dedicated a good portion of his life to recording the final
resting place of thousands of Confederate dead. On this occasion, he tearfully explained, his
task at Olustee was devastatingly simple. Most all the Southern graves he found were
designated as "UNKNOWN". Ricky left the cemetery that day, vowing that he would do the
research needed to obtain the names of those gallant but forgotten men. Ricky kept that
promise and every year since, he and a small band of faithful compatriots have faithfully
kept that Saturday afternoon appointment at Olustee.
Unfortunately, repeated attempts at getting this occasion listed
as part of the slate of events have been blatantly ignored.

As many of you know, Ricky "Coonpossum" Smith had heart
surgery on December 26, 2012. We prayerfully anticipate his
full recovery, but he will not be with us at Olustee in 2013. We,
the members of the 16th Georgia Volunteer Infantry, Co. G,
"The Jackson Rifles", will not let this sacred duty go undone. A
copy of Ricky's casualty list will be obtained and we will
faithfully carry on until he is able to rejoin us. It is with love
and heartfelt gratitude that we dedicate this DAWG issue and
the 2013 Olustee Confederate Memorial Service in his honor.

Photo: Beth Colvin

16TH GA. CO. G - "The Jackson Rifles"
Capt. William “Rebel” Bradberry – 404-242-7213
1 Lt. Noah Sprague – 706-491-9755
1st Sgt. Kevin Sark – 478-731-8796
2nd Sgt. Nathan Sprague – 478-320-8748
Adjutant John Wayne "Duke” Dobson – 478-731-5531
waynedobson51@yahoo.com / waynedobson@cox.net
1st Corp. Alan "Cookie" Richards – 478-308-9739
2nd Corp. Charles "Goodtime" Whitehead - 478-986-8943
Bvt. 3rd Corp. Lee Curtis - 478-365-6785
Honorary Chaplain Ronnie “Skin” Neal – 478-994-0958
Lead Chaplain – Joel Whitehead - 478-986-8798
Associate Chaplain – Charles Hill – 770-845-6878
Treasurer Ricky “Coonpossum” Smith – 478-956-2840
ON FACEBOOK:"JACKSON RIFLES"- Over 2,155 FRIENDS
See 2011-13 issues of "The Dawg" @ (scvcamp1399.org),
thanks to Steve Scroggins.
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16th GA skirmish line Olustee

IN RECENT NEWS
1865 BASEBALL CARD - A 148-year-old baseball card, discovered at a yard sale in rural Maine,

may fetch at least $100,000 at a February auction. A
man found the card by chance in a photo album he
bought with some old Coca-Cola bottles and a couple of
oak chairs for less than $100 in the small town of
Baileyville on the Canadian border. The treasure is not
the same as modern baseball cards, which became
common beginning in the 1880s. Instead, it's an original
photograph from 1865 of the Brooklyn Atlantics
amateur baseball club mounted on a card. The image
shows 9 players and their manager. (AP)
NEW WAR MARKERS FOR MACON - Some of
Macon’s little-known history will be on display later this
year on six new permanent War markers. The Macon
Sesquicentennial Committee has been working in recent years to promote the area’s rich heritage
during the 150th anniversary of the War Between the States. Macon did not see a major battle during
the War, but the community was a hotbed of activity. Its residents built weapons, ammunition and
cared for more wounded soldiers than any other Confederate city except Richmond, Virginia. The
newest slate of signs will other markers already in place about religious life, hospitals, Rose Hill
Cemetery, contributions of the black community, foundries and the Union passenger station. The
signs have arrived and installation will likely begin in February.
Liz Fabian 1/7/13
ALABAMA STILL COLLECTING CONFEDERATE TAX - The last of the more than 60,000
Alabama Confederate veterans who came home to after the War died generations ago, yet residents
are still paying a tax that supported the neediest among them. Despite opposition to taxes among
many, officials never stopped collecting a property tax that once funded the Alabama Confederate
Soldiers' Home, which closed 72 years ago. The tax now pays for Confederate Memorial Park. (AP)

WORTH REPEATING
"Men who don't tremble and quake before God, tremble and quake before men."
- Dr. Peter S. Ruckman

"Those who hammer their guns into plows will plow for those who do not."
- Thomas Jefferson

"What if you woke up tomorrow with only those things you thanked God for
today." - Anonymous
"There are two ways to conquer and enslave a nation...
One is by sword... The other is by debt."- John Adams
***
Many thanks to Frank Williams, Dan Williams, Bobby Joe Dustin and Jeff White
who honorably represented SCV Camp #1998 and the 16th GA, Co. G at the recent
Robert E. Lee birthday event in Milledgeville. Sorry more of us could not be there.

UNIT ELECTIONS
I would like to officially throw myself into the running for the 3rd corporal position (or whichever
needed corporal ) in the upcoming 16th GA co G unit elections. I have enjoyed serving the unit as the
brevetted 3rd corporal and the responsibilities included in my duties for my brothers and would like
to continue those particular duties. Your humble servant, Bvt 3rd Cpl A. Lee Curtis

Thieving Through Georgia

The "March to the Sea” was a pleasure excursion, through a well-cultivated country….
Sherman boastfully wrote that he “destroyed 265 miles of railroad, carried off 10 thousand
mules, and countless slaves; that he did damage to the amount of $100,000,000. His army
got $20,000,000, and $80,000,000 was waste;” while they were looting through Georgia.
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(CONFIRMED UNIT EVENTS ARE UNDERLINED)

FEBRUARY 15-17 - OLUSTEE, FLORIDA
FEBRUARY 22-24 - BATTLE OF AIKEN, SC
MARCH 3 - BABY SHOWER FOR DIXIE CURTIS AT THE CANNONBALL
HOUSE. POC - BETH COLVIN OR BRENDA DOBSON. 478-396-4838.
MARCH 1-3 - BROXTON'S BRIDGE, EHRHARDT, SC
MARCH 15- 17 - BATTLES AT MANASSAS, GA - POC IS TOMMY WALLACE 912-557-6649.
MARCH 30 - “MILITARY ARTIFACT IDENTIFICATION ”- CANNONBALL HOUSE-JOHNNY MACK NICKLES
APRIL 5-7 - KENNESAW LIVING HISTORY PROGRAM - POC IS LT. NOAH SPRAGUE
APRIL 13 - OLD CLINTON WORK DAY - POC IS J.C. NOBLES @ 488-945-2261.
APRIL 13 - “TAKE A TOUR OF CIVIL WAR MACON” - Cannonball House APRIL 27 - CONFEDERATE MEMORIAL DAY - SPECIFIC SCHEDULE TO BE ANNOUNCED
MAY 3-5 - WAR DAYS - POC IS J.C. NOBLES @ 488-945-2261.
MAY 11 - “THE MYSTERIOUS MURDER OF WILLIAM MARTIN” - Cannonball House
MAY 17-19 - BATTLE OF RESACA, GA MAY - OLD SOLDIER'S DAY AT ERVIN GARNTO'S (IN 2012 IT WAS ON MAY 26TH)
JUNE 1-2 - BATTLES AT ALMA - POC IS LEE MURDOCK @ 478-986-5290.
JUNE 27-30 - 150TH GETTYSBURG - BLUE-GREY ARMY EVENT - REGISTER ON LINE…$20.
JULY - SUMMER DRILL - DATE & PLACE TO BE ANNOUNCED (last year it was July 7th)
SEPTEMBER 20-22 - CHICKAMAUGA
SEPTEMBER - HURRICANE SHOALS (date to be announced)
SEPTEMBER - SCV SALUTE TO VETERANS (last year it was on the 15th)

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 reenactments but they must still be registered.
OCTOBER 5-6 - ANDERSONVILLE
OCTOBER ?- BATTLE @ IRWINVILLE - POC - LEE MURDOCK @ 478-986-5290.
NOVEMBER - GRISWOLDVILLE MEMORIAL (17th IN 2012)
NOVEMBER - CBH APPARITIONS (IN 2012, ON THE 10th)
NOVEMBER-DECEMBER - CHRISTMAS @ RICHLAND CHURCH
DECEMBER - CBH CHRISTMAS (IN 2012 IT WAS ON THE 8th)

DRILL COMPETITION ANNOUNCED - As has been
our custom, the 16th Georgia Volunteer Infantry, Co. G, "The Jackson Rifles" will
again sponsor rapid fire as well as U.S. & C.S. authenticity contests at the 2013
Old Clinton War Days in May. However, this year, we have decided to add the new
feature of UNIT DRILL COMPETITION. The 16th will certainly enter this contest
and invite all our fellow units to do so as well. For Details, contact Lt. Noah
Sprague. 706-491-9755. (Note: We understand the 3rd Wisconsin & others plan to enter).
Camp 2218 - We had a great meeting on January 24th,

dedicated to the birthdays of Generals Lee and Jackson. Earl
Colvin delivered an eloquent talk about these Southern
icons; Beth Colvin baked a delectable lemon cake for the
occasion and we had the honor of inducting Al McGalliard
into our growing ranks. We also celebrated the birthday of 1st Lt. Cmdr. Charles Whitehead
with a second cake - delicious peanut butter- baked by his mother, Mary, who attended with
Charles' father, Bruce. Our February 28th meeting will also be at Chevy's Café, Hwy. 49 and
it will take on a more business nature as we iron out the details of our Camp bylaws and
Constitution. Camp 2218 Judge Advocate Ethan Bloodworth will present a suggested format
for our approval. We eat @ 6PM, meet @ 7pm, usually out a little past 8pm. For more
information call J.C. Nobles @ 478-718-3201 or Wayne Dobson @ 478-731-5531. The Jan.-

Feb. 2013 Confederate Veteran is the first to be available to members on-line.
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OLUSTEE

The Northern tide was stemmed;
No more was Florida trampled-The invaders' hopes were dimmed.
Olustee's woods are silent now,
The battle smoke has fled.
A century and a quarter past -Only memories . . . and the dead.

The mist hung low o'er Ocean Pond
That frosty winter's morn;
Many hopeful hearts at dawnings light,
By night would be forlorn.
The Northern tide, was rolling
Across Florida's sandy shore,
But General Finegan had ordered
That tide should roll no more.
From Georgia and Carolina,
From the Apalachee bend;
They joined the sons of Florida,
The Yankee host to rend.
The Southern ranks were drawn up
In palmetto, scrub, and pine;
They vowed the blue invaders
Would ne'er cross this gray-clad line.
Seymour marched from Jacksonville,
To Barber's, and then west . . .
In the pine woods out from Sanderson,
There he failed the gory test.
The cannon roared and thundered
O'er the muskets' crashing din;
Their franks were decimated
And their center driven in.
The Massachusetts ebon fifty-fourth,
Brave as any in the land;
They had their glory once before,
But not on Florida sand.
A wreath of steel and fire
Fringed the tattered Rebel fine;
The Yankee onslaught wavered. . .
And then withered on the vine.
Sundown brought the battle's end,

© February 13th, 1989
Written for the 125th Anniversary of the Battle
of Olustee
by Sgt. Benjamin R. Gormley.
From: "Haunted Fields & Broken Hearts":
A Collection of Poems from Battlefields and
In 2005, "Ben" joined those men in
Gray that he loved so much.

16TH GA WINTER DRILL & OLD CLINTON WORK DAY - JANUARY 12
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37th Annual Reenactment of the Battle of Olustee

Schedule of Events - February 15 - 17, 2013

Thursday, February 14th, 2013
10:00 a.m. - 11:00
p.m.

Early setup - Early registration opens. You must register and pick up parking passes and ID
cards. Re-enactors, you will not be allowed to set up prior to Thursday.

Friday, February 15th, 2013
8:00 a.m. - 12:00
a.m.

Registration. All participants must register upon arrival. Your returned preregistration forms
are used only for planning. When you arrive, you must register, sign waivers, and pick up
parking passes. Back gate # 250-A opens.

8:30 a.m.

Colors on Museum/Monument Field. Early arrivals are expected to attend.

9:00 a.m.

Civil War Memorial Service @ Oaklawn Cemetery, W. Franklin Street (off 41 N) in Lake City.

9:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m. Tours and medical demonstrations for school children and groups; exhibits at ball tent.
9:00 a.m. - 6:00 p.m. Entertainment, arts, crafts, and food booths in Lake City with opening ceremonies at noon.
7:00 -8 p.m.

Luminary Memorial Service/Artillery night firing - on the Museum/Monument Field

8:30 p.m. - 10:30

Old Fashioned Barn Dance under the Ball Tent! Period attire not required.

12:00 p.m.

Quiet Time - All generators off!

Saturday, February 16th, 2013
6:00 a.m. -11:00 p.m. Registration Open until 11:00 p.m. Front gate closes to all traffic until 5:00 p.m. Sunday.
8:00 a.m.

Colors at Museum/Monument Field. Mandatory for all units. The day's announcements.

Immediately following Shuttle buses to Lake City for parade will load at Park Entrance. A light breakfast will be
colors
provided for all parade participants in Lake City. Come to Colors prepared to board buses.
9:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m. Authentic campsites open to the public. Please post guards and police your areas.
10:30 a.m.

Parade in Lake City. Starts at Department of Transportation building.

1:30 p.m.

Ladies Tea at the Ball Tent. Program: TBA

3:30 p.m.

Battlefield reenactment held on the battlefield.
5:00pm - 16TH GA CONDUCTS MEMORIAL SERVICE @ MONUMENT

8:00 p.m. - 11:30

Battle of Olustee Ball at the Ball Tent. Period attire required. Participants only.

12:00 p.m.

Quiet Time. All generators off!

Sunday, February 17th, 2013
7:00 a.m. - 11:00

Registration closes at 11:00 a.m.

8:30 a.m.

Colors on Museum/Monument Grounds. Mandatory for all units. Streamers given out.

9:00 a.m. - 12:00 p.m Authentic campsites open to the public. Please post guards and police your areas.
10:00 a.m. - 11:00 a

Period church services in Authentic Camps and at the Ball Tent.

12:45 - 1 p.m.

All units form up on Battlefield at assigned positions. Mandatory Safety inspection.

1:30 p.m.

37th Annual Reenactment of 149th Anniversary of the Battle of Olustee

5:00 p.m.

All gates open for exit.
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We Just Waved
"What doth it profit, my brethren, though a man say
he hath faith, and have not works? Can faith save
him? If a brother or sister be naked, and destitute of
daily food, and one of you say unto them, depart in
peace, be ye warmed and filled; notwithstanding ye
give them not those things which are needful to the
body; what doth it profit? Even so faith, if it hath not
works, is dead, being alone." - James 2:14-17
I am only the second owner of the house in which I live and I knew the family
who built it in the 1940's. The only child, a daughter, was older than I and she
presently married so we were never close. However, her Daddy had worked with
mine at the Base and I regularly cut his grass until he passed away. His widow
continued to live here until she had to move to a nursing home. On balmy days
this lady would habitually sit alone in her rocker on the front porch and since her
house was directly across the street from ours, my family always politely greeted
her in the course of our comings and goings. We would pile in the car to head to
the grocery, go to church, run an errand, or visit relatives and upon each
departure and return we dutifully greeted our neighbor if she was sitting on her
porch - we waved. Every time, without fail, we would wave, and she waved back.
Time passed and the lady followed her husband from this world, hopefully
bound for Heaven - I regret to say I do not know. I now live in the dwelling that
was her home and sometimes think about how life must have been for her in that
place after her husband and daughter were gone. She was left well enough off as
money goes, I am sure, but rather destitute for companionship. Perhaps she
walked from room to room, clutching faded pictures and wading through a flood of
memories. I, too, have had occasions when I lived in this house, quite alone and
the silence was an relentless roar. At all times, the hunger for the echo of
footsteps, a handshake, an apt word or laughter, was overpowering. I was
young, then, and could endure on a fragment of hope. I wonder what sustained
her? My heart may have held good intentions but the fear of saying the wrong
thing or acting the wrong way, resulted in me doing nothing at all.
There are occasions when I am remorseful because I cannot ever recall walking
across the street to just say "how y' doin'….." Oh, I waved - every blessed time I
came out my door and she was there, I waved, like it was my
life's calling. A wave is not much, just the flip of the hand and
nothing compared to a little time spent in conversation. I am so
sorry; I mean, we could have done more, taken time for her,
invited her to supper or something, but, no, we just waved, and
waved and waved some more until one day I noticed the old
rocking chair was empty. At that moment, I could think of
nothing else to do but stand on my front lawn and wave - one
last time.
"Two things are worthwhile in this world; God's WORD and people. Invest in both." - jwd

PRAYER REQUESTS

BOBBY HILL (Capt. & Tina Bradberry's family)
RAY CROSS (Alan Richards' step father)
TIM PILGRIM (GA State SCV Adj.)
RICKY SMITH - recovering from heart surgery
TIM FOWLER - recovering from surgery
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BOOKS OF INTEREST
The South Under Siege, 1830-2000:

By Frank Conner

Price: $34.95

This book is that rarity of rarities, a history of the South covering the turbulent 19th and 20th centuries, written from the
Southern-conservative viewpoint. Its central theme is the devastating culture-war which various groups of Northern liberals
have been waging against the conservative South since the 1830s, using the South as their battleground. This book will be of no
interest to ideological liberals; but if you want to know why the U.S. is now divided into red states and blue states; and what is
happening to the South right now--and will happen to the rest of the U.S. in the very near future, this is one of the few books
that will provide real answers.

Antebellum Slavery: An Orthodox Christian View

By Gary Lee Roper

Price: $19.99

Slavery was what it was and that's it. It existed in America for 240 years before Sumter was fired upon, it was legal and
protected under the Constitution, it has existed in every civilized country on the planet since the dawn of recorded history,
Yankees seemed to have no problem with it until they stopped making a profit from it, and I do not see anyone else in any
other locale in the world apologizing for it or demanding apologies for it.

Burying the Dead but Not the Past:

By Caroline E. Janney

Price: $37.50

Immediately after the War women across the South organized to retrieve and rebury the remains of Confederate soldiers
scattered throughout the region. In Virginia alone, these Ladies' Memorial Associations relocated and reinterred the remains of
more than 72,000 soldiers, nearly 28 percent of the 260,000 Confederate soldiers who perished in the War.

Starving the South:

By Andrew F. Smith

Price: $27.99

In April 1861, Lincoln ordered a blockade of Southern ports used by the Confederacy for cotton and tobacco
exporting as well as for the importation of food. The Confederate Army grew thin while Union dinner tables groaned
and canning operations kept Grant’s army strong. While the war split the country in a way that still affects race and
politics today, it also affected the way we eat: It transformed local markets into nationalized food suppliers, forced the
development of a Northern canning industry, established Thanksgiving as a national holiday and forged the first true
national cuisine from the recipes of emancipated slaves who migrated north. “Did hunger defeat the Confederacy?”
REASONS FOR THE WAR
During the observance of the Sesquicentennial or the 150th anniversary of The War Between the
States, we memorialize those caught in that maelstrom of events and re-examine the factors that lead
our nation down such a path. Initially, the relations between North and South were poisoned by
inequitable tariffs which injured the South’s practice of exporting rice, indigo, cotton and tobacco in
exchange for the manufactured products of Europe. The federal union put an artificially high price
upon man-made imports in order to help its own industries. The South was, therefore, put into the
position of selling cheap and buying dear. This meant their agrarian way of life could only be sustained
under heavy taxation. “This bill,” wrote Abbott Lawrence, regarding the Tariff of 1828, “would keep
the South and West in debt to New England for the next 100 years.” Moreover, there was the
cataclysm of thousands of ill-fated slaves, brought to America by New England ships. Many fortunes in
New York, Boston, Newport and New Bedford owed their origin to the profits of this practice. Why
were these merchants of humanity not held more reprehensible than the consumers? New England
sold the slaves to the South, then declared their possession to be immoral and sought to confiscate
them. Of course, this level of morality was less clear to the Southerners than to the agitators of
Boston, and even Lincoln, who tended to believe in the common guilt of the nation, in his less political
quotations. jwd (Adapted from: Southern Essays of Richard M. Weaver/Liberty Press).
NEVER AGAIN
Recently I was waiting my turn in a retail store's check-out line. Nearby were various children’s books
and among them was one entitled “Meet Dr. Martin Luther King.” I certainly do not suggest that there
was anything wrong with the presence of that book but rather the absence of other books that could
have been offered as well. There was not one, for instance, entitled “Meet Jefferson Davis” nor one
about Robert E. Lee, or "Stonewall" Jackson. These individuals were noted personages in American
history, too, and, played a significant part in what America was to become. A decision of political
correctness has been reached and a standard set that allows certain portions of history and culture to
flourish while disregarding or destroying others. History is frozen by time and a level playing field. The
South's legacy is part of my rightful heritage, and many of yours, too, regardless of race. I never
attack nor disgrace the birthright of others – never. The obvious disdain for anything Confederate may
spring from a misinterpretation of Southern culture but that is a hollow excuse - many subjects are
beyond my grasp but I don't protest them or request their destruction. I do not want to hear any
more about 'civil rights' – no more about social injustice or equality – no more. Never again, should
anyone try to persuade me. When the political tide turns to include me, and actually deliver equality,
then maybe, just maybe, I will reconsider. jwd
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Photos: Heidi Edge

"I rode through Clinton yesterday and I must say the work you all did was outstanding."
General Hunter Poythress, Dept. of the Gulf
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January 19th brought a surprise visitor to Macon. William Dobson, 16th Georgia member during the
90's arrived from Dallas, Texas where he now makes his home. William (right front) is shown with his
Dad (Duke), sister, Louise Allen, (right rear) and niece Alanna Allen ((left rear).

Photo: Heidi Edge

Photo: Brenda Dobson

Tim "Cleotis" Fowler had surgery in December 2012. He now seems to be doing pretty well and was
seen at the Winter Drill of 2013, displaying his bandages (left). Earl Colvin and Wayne Dobson are
shown at the Cannonball House in January, teaching War-period history to home schoolers (right).
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The Martin Luther King Peace March In Asheville, N.C.
From: hk.edgerton@gmail.com
With the Southern Cross in hand, on Monday morning, January 21, 2013, I would make my way to the
grounds of St. James Church in Asheville, N.C. to await the commencement of the annual Martin Luther
King Peace March. I would first be approached by a middle aged Black woman who would ask what I was
doing there desecrating the holy grounds of the church with that unholy flag. And furthermore, you need
to move on, without allowing me to answer her question. I would proceed to try and give her a lesson on
the Christian Cross of St. Andrew, but was continuously interrupted. After a time and many insults issued,
she finally came to realize as I told her that the only place I was going was to the head of the line when
this parade began, and that I would be dragging the so called Table of Brotherhood with me.
The second to come was a middle aged Black man who would give me the best mean eye that I have
seen in some time. It would have scared and intimidated a lesser man. First he asked me what was I
doing, and like the lady never gave me the chance to respond to his question. You are a disgrace to
Black people as well as your dumb a-- self. Ignorant as well. When I get a chance to answer your
question, I would ask. You don't get to because you can't, you dumb, ignorant old b--ta-d.
I would later find myself surrounded by several contingents of young babies, their parents, and teachers
who had accompanied them asking many questions about my flag, and my presence at this event, and I
certainly took many, many pictures as they posed with me.
The parade would end at the City County Plaza and the crowd would be made privy to several other
speakers. To my other surprise and great disappointment, a Abraham Lincoln impersonator would take
the stage and begin a dialogue about the great document, "the Emancipation Proclamation", and named
the Southern States that it was imposed to free and the protections guaranteed by the Federal
government of enforcement.
I've never been one to heckle a public speaker, but I couldn't stand still for this. Tell these people the truth
about that document I would shout out, freed no slaves where you had the power to do so, you had no
control over the States named that had succeeded. Tell them about your support of the Corwin
Amendment I would continue, tell them about colonization. The supposed master of ceremony would take
the mike and tell the people not to listen to folks from the audience, and that we have come too far to turn
around now. I would retort that my assessment was that having Lincoln at this event and accepting what
he had to say as truth only made me believe that backwards and nowhere was the word of the day.
I had had enough, and I as began to exit the venue, I would be stopped by two middle aged Black men
who would embrace me, and ask about the Corwin Amendment, and the Emancipation Proclamation.
To be sure on this day, there would be no mention by the press corps of a handsome old Black man in
the City of Asheville, N.C. leading the MLK Peace March with the Confederate Battle flag in hand, as they
would of my dear friend and brother, the Honorable Al McCray who would don the uniform of the
Southern soldier, and lead the MLK Peace March in Cross City, Florida alongside the Sons of
Confederate Veterans. To be sure, in two locations in America, the Table of Brotherhood and the Dream
of King would be a reality. God bless you.

Your brother,
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Full Moon Names and Their Meanings
Full Moon names date back to Native Americans, of what is now the northern and eastern United
States. The tribes kept track of the seasons by giving distinctive names to each recurring full Moon.
Their names were applied to the entire month in which each occurred. There was some variation in
the Moon names, but in general, the same ones were current throughout the Algonquin tribes from
New England to Lake Superior. European settlers followed that custom and created some of their own
names. Since the lunar month is only 29 days long on the average, the full Moon dates shift from year
to year. (From the Farmer's Almanac)
• Full Wolf Moon – January Amid the cold and deep snows of midwinter, the wolf packs howled hungrily outside Indian
villages. Thus, the name for January’s full Moon. Sometimes it was also referred to as the Old Moon, or the Moon After Yule.
Some called it the Full Snow Moon, but most tribes applied to the next Moon.
• Full Snow Moon – February Since the heaviest snow usually falls during this month, native tribes of the north and east
most often called February’s full Moon the Full Snow Moon. Some tribes also referred to this Moon as the Full Hunger Moon,
from harsh weather in their areas.
• Full Worm Moon – March As the temperature begins to warm and the ground begins to thaw, earthworm casts appear,
heralding the return of the robins. The more northern tribes knew this Moon as the Full Crow Moon, when the cawing of
crows signaled the end of winter; or the Full Crust Moon, because the snow cover becomes crusted from thawing by day and
freezing at night. The Full Sap Moon, marking the time of tapping maple trees, is another variation. Also known as the Lenten
Moon, and the last full Moon of winter.
• Full Pink Moon – April This name came from the herb moss pink, or wild ground phlox, which is one of the earliest
widespread flowers of the spring. Other names for this month’s celestial body include the Full Sprouting Grass Moon, the Egg
Moon, and Full Fish Moon, because this was the time that the shad spawned upstream. • Full Flower Moon – May In most
areas, flowers are abundant everywhere during this time. Thus, the name of this Moon. Other names include the Full Corn
Planting Moon, or the Milk Moon.
• Full Strawberry Moon – June This name was universal to every Algonquin tribe. However, in Europe they called it the Rose
Moon. Also because the relatively short season for harvesting strawberries comes each year during the month of June . . . so
the full Moon that occurs during that month was christened for the strawberry!
• The Full Buck Moon – July Normally the month when the new antlers of buck deer push out of their foreheads in coatings
of velvety fur. It was also often called the Full Thunder Moon, for the reason that thunderstorms are most frequent during
this time. Another name for this month’s Moon was the Full Hay Moon.
• Full Sturgeon Moon – August The fishing tribes are given credit for the naming of this Moon, since sturgeon, a large fish of
the Great Lakes and other major bodies of water, were most readily caught during this month. Some tribes knew it as the
Full Red Moon as it is red rising. Also called the Green Corn Moon or Grain Moon.
• Full Corn Moon or Full Harvest Moon – September This full moon’s name is attributed to Native Americans because it
marked when corn was supposed to be harvested. Most often, the September full moon is actually the Harvest Moon, which
is the full Moon that occurs closest to the autumn equinox. In two years out of three, the Harvest Moon comes in
September, but in some years it occurs in October. At the peak of harvest, farmers can work late into the night by the light of
this Moon. Usually the full Moon rises an average of 50 minutes later each night, but for the few nights around the Harvest
Moon, the Moon seems to rise at the same time each night: 30 minutes later across the U.S., and only 10 to 20 minutes later
for much of Canada and Europe. Corn, pumpkins, squash, beans, and wild rice the chief Indian staples are ready to gather.
• Full Hunter’s Moon or Full Harvest Moon – October This full Moon is often referred to as the Full Hunter’s Moon, Blood
Moon, or Sanguine Moon. Many moons ago, Native Americans named this bright moon for obvious reasons. The leaves are
falling from trees, the deer are fattened, and it’s time to begin storing up meat for the long winter ahead. Because the fields
were traditionally reaped in late September or early October, hunters could easily see fox and other animals that come out
to glean from the fallen grains. Probably because of the threat of winter looming close, the Hunter’s Moon is generally
accorded with special honor, historically serving as a feast day in both Western Europe and among many Native Americans. t
• Full Beaver Moon – November This was the time to set beaver traps before the swamps froze, to ensure a supply of warm
winter furs. Another interpretation suggests that the name Full Beaver Moon comes from the fact that the beavers are now
actively preparing for winter. It is sometimes also referred to as the Frosty Moon.
• The Full Cold Moon; or the Full Long Nights Moon – December During this month the winter cold fastens its grip, and nights
are at their longest and darkest. It is also sometimes called the Moon before Yule. The term Long Night Moon is a doubly
appropriate name because the midwinter night is indeed long, and because the Moon is above the horizon for a long time.
The midwinter full Moon has a high trajectory across the sky because it is opposite a low Sun.
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