THE HOWLING DAWG
March 2012

"Never depreciate the adversary."

16th Georgia Volunteer Infantry Regiment, Company G
"The Jackson Rifles"

The 148th Anniversary of the Battle of Ocean Pond
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The "Jackson Rifles" at the Lake City Parade
In our last issue we wrote about those who had ancestors who fought at the battle of Ocean Pond. That is
about as good a reason as I know for going to Florida and needs no more explaining. I am not going to
recap this year's event in great detail, either, but allow the pictures to do that for me. I will say that we
have had trips down south that were easier and some that were more difficult. The Bible says that "man is
born unto trouble just as sure as the sparks fly upward" from our campfires (Job 5:7) but "the Lord"
delivers us "out of them all" (Psalm 34:19). For some of us the trip started with the ailments of age and
cold symptoms and a flat tire only twenty miles out of town, not to mention the constantly foreboding
weather forecasts (the wrath of which we were spared) that threatened to sweep us from the landscape.
Many made the trip, undeterred following their reasons. Some went for the parade, the battles or the
memorial service; others to take pictures, for some it was a shopping trip to get those things that Wal-Mart
will never stock, and a few went to simply camp out and watch. In every case, we were there to enjoy the
liberty of recalling, even celebrating OUR history. It is difficult fun, this thing, called "re-enacting", that
we do. I am always reminded of that enjoyment as we march in the long columns of parade to the battle
on Sunday. Too, I like the Lake City parade - one of my very favorite times. I am always caught up in the
speechless gravity of the moment; that here am I - just ol' Wayne from Macon, Georgia - dressed in my
worn uniform, my misshapen hat, rifle on my shoulder, all but nameless and faceless in the ranks, yet,
representing the memory of a portion of one of the greatest armies to ever occupy this universe…..
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I trust I am not ramblin', but sometimes the words come easy and sometimes they don't want to show up
at all. As re-enactors, at least those of us in the "Jackson Rifles", we have learned that no matter what the
weather, the difficulties - regardless of the cost - any event is a great one if we are all together. I guess a
lot of our "magic" is that we really like, care for, even love one another. Oh, we have our moments of
disagreement. If you look at the roster of hot bloods the 16th has claimed for thirty years you will stand
amazed that we did not simply annihilate each other at some point. We must never forget that this simple

Photos: Beth Colvin
affection for one another is what has made us what we are - if we lose that, we are finished. Anyway,
back to the story of the 36th annual re-enactment at Olustee … I was saying how people had a variety of
motives for going down there. The 16th Georgia enjoys skirmish order duty. We like to "open the ball" as
the boys of old would say and we consider it a tremendous honor - always. There is an eerie silence when
our small company marches onto that vast field and deploys. We are oblivious to a crowd that is infinite

enough that we could not pick out a familiar face if we tried. Our eyes dart right and left to maintain our
alignment but we constantly scan the tree line to our front for any trace of Yankee blue. The first volleys
sound as if they are fired into a barrel as they echo in your brain. We fall back in good order to catch our
breath among the palmettos. Every eye seems to be upon you. Some glare in despite, wishing they had
been sent forward, others pity our fatigue; some hold a blank stare that comes from forming no opinion at
all. For the 16th Georgia, it has long seemed that no battle, especially Olustee, is complete unless we are
used as skirmishers. It is, as they say, "our thing," and we appreciate the opportunity. Proverbs 27:2 says,
"Let another man praise thee, and not thine own mouth…" With that, I will hush and direct you to a much
appreciated letter from Colonel Paul Jerram on page 3 and more Olustee pictures on page 4…..

Photos: Kellie Banks
"Worry is an indication that we think God cannot look after us."
- Oswald Chambers
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MORE of the 36th Annual OULUSTEE in PICTURES
By Leslie Mannheim

*****
A REAL SON - Really!

Oliver Norvell Hardy
1892 - 1957
Oliver Hardy, the legendary comic actor of the Laurel & Hardy duo (that began in the era of silent
films and lasted nearly 30 years, from 1927 to 1955) was born in Harlem, Georgia on January 18,
1892. His father, Oliver appears in Henderson's Roster as a Confederate private on July 25,
1861 in Co. K, the "Ramsey Volunteers", from Columbia County, Georgia, of the 16th Georgia
Volunteer Infantry. He was wounded at the battle of Sharpsburg on September 17, 1862. The
roll dated January 30, 1865, last on file, shows him on duty as a Sergeant and as an enrolling
officer in Georgia. After the War, Oliver Hardy, the veteran, assisted his father in running the
vestiges of the family cotton plantation, bought a share in a retail business and was elected
full-time Tax Collector for Columbia County. The mother of the famous comedian, Emily
Norvell, was the daughter of Thomas Benjamin Norvell and Mary Freeman, who was descended
from Captain Hugh Norvell of Williamsburg, Virginia. Emily's family arrived in Virginia before
1635. Her marriage to Oliver Hardy took place on March 12, 1890; it was the second marriage
for the widow Emily, and the third for Oliver, who was of paternal English American descent
and maternal Scottish American descent. Real son, Oliver Norvell Hardy, died August 7, 1957.

-4-

GOOD SOUTHERN READING
Company Aytch
By Samuel R. Watkins
$16
This book is probably one of the most widely-read accounts of the Southern side. Sam reminds the reader frequently
that his work is much more impressionistic than a historic telling of the facts. Watkins, who is much more literate than
many of his fellows in the ranks, lays bare the attitude of a rebel private who endured starvation, forced marches,
punishing battles and the monotony and arbitrary nature of camp life while serving a fading cause. He does an excellent
job of letting the reader into his head as he reveals the base existence and actions of the soldiers who paid for the War
with their youth, blood and life. THERE WAS NEVER A HIGHER RANK THAN THE PRIVATE SOLDIER!
General Stand Watie's Confederate Indians
By Frank Cunningham $20
This was a theatre of operations where the Confederacy remained workable right to the end. Watie was rewarded with
General's stars in 1864, and was the very last Confederate General to stack arms. A classic and well written account of a part of
the War that most people don't even know existed.
Andersonville: A Southern Perspective
By J.H. Segars
$15
It is a little-known fact that the Union troops held at Camp Sumter
received the same medical care and rations as the
Confederate soldiers in the field. Union soldiers were
imprisoned at Andersonville starting in 1864. Following
several failed negotiations for prisoner exchanges, over
thousands of men, Confederate and Union, died in the
course of one year. While there has been much written about
Andersonville, this book presents seldom-seen
documentation from Confederates familiar with the camp, as
well as discussions by contemporary historians such as Ed
Bearss, Mauriel Joslyn, John Wayne Dobson, Mildred
Rutherford, Edward A. Pollard, and more.
Pictured: Corp. Wm. L.
Dobson, Andersonville Guard
IN THE WORDS OF JOHN BROWN GORDON
Lt. General Gordon of Georgia (February 6, 1832 – January 9, 1904) was one of Robert E. Lee's most trusted brigadiers:
"General Lee, this is no place for you. These men behind you are Georgians and
Virginians. They have never failed you and will not fail you here. Will you boys?"
"I was shot down by a fifth ball, which struck me squarely in the face, and passed out."
"No people in the history of the world have ever been so misunderstood, so misjudged,
and so cruelly maligned."

UPCOMING EVENTS
MARCH 2-4, 2012 - BROXTON'S BRIDGE, EHRHARDT, South Carolina (POC Lee Murdock @ 478-986-5290)
MARCH 16-18, 2012-MANASSAS,GA-between Reidsville & Claxton on U.S.280 (POC Tommy Wallace @ 912-557-6649)
MARCH 29 - APRIL 2, 2012 - 150th SHILOH, TN - $20 on line registration http://shiloh150.org/; DEADLINE TO REGISTER IS: March 12, 2012
Thursday @ 5 p.m. - Column will leave for overnight stay on Fallen Timbers Battlefield
Friday between daylight and noon - Fallen Timbers Battle (non-spectator)
Saturday @ sunrise - (non spectator battle) Shiloh Church Battle (2 hours)
Saturday @ 2 p.m. (Spectator) Hornet's Nest/Peach Orchard/ Bloody Pond/ Ruggles Line
Sunday @ noon (Spectator)Willow Oaks Pond (The Union counter-attack & CS retreat)
Shiloh 2012 - Mel Daniel and the 3rd Wis./39th GA are offering rides and other amenities for $100.478-552-3253.
APRIL 7 & 14, 2012- OLD CLINTON WORKDAYS-(POC J. C. Nobles @478-718-3201)
APRIL 21, 2012 - CONFEDERATE MEMORIAL DAY SERVICES/ Milledgeville (POC J. C. Nobles @478-718-3201)
APRIL 28, 2012 - CONFEDERATE MEMORIAL DAY /Macon area (POC Ricky Smith @ 478-956-2840) Rose Hill in Macon, GA @ 10:30am
MAY 5-6, 2012 - WAR DAYS - OLD CLINTON, GA (POC J.C Nobles @ 478-718- 3201)
JUNE 2, 2012 - ARTILLERY TRAINING (POC Wayne Dobson @ 478-731-5531)
JUNE 29 - JULY 1, 2012 - BATTLE OF MOSSY CREEK - NEW MARKET, TN - Pre-registration at: http://www.river-glen.com/pdf/prereg.pdf
JULY 4, 2012 - DAVISBORO (GA) 4th of July Celebration -Re-enactors needed. (POC Randy McNeely @ 478-232-3312 or gamedic18@yahoo.com)
JULY 6- 7, 2012 - SUMMER DRILL @ EARL COLVIN'S - FRIDAY EVENING, 1/2 DAY SATURDAY, LIKE LAST YEAR - DETAILS FORTHCOMING

To all members of the 16th Ga. Co. G:
Elections for 2nd and 3rd Corporals at Olustee resulted in: 2nd Corp. Charles Whitehead, 3rd Corp. Matthew Whitehead being elected to the
respective positions and we heartily congratulate them both. The 4th Corporal will continue to be brevetted. Officer elections for both Captain
and 1st Lieutenant will be held at Clinton 2012. Please notify your chain of command in writing by April 1st, 2012 if you plan to run. Remember it
is ultimately up to the unit so everyone has a chance. Do not be afraid of hurt feelings because there will be none. If the Captain and myself are
voted out we will do whatever we can to train the new officers. We will see you on the field!
Lt. Noah Sprague

16TH GA

Co. G. “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
3rd Corp. Matthew Whitehead - 478-607-0235
Chaplain Ronnie “Skin” Neal – 478-994-0958
Assistant Chaplain – Charles Hill – 770-845-6878
Assistant Chaplain – Joel Whitehead - 478-986-8798
Treasurer Ricky “Coonpossum” Smith – 478-956-2840
Musician Cody "Spud" Sprague – 478-320-8748
1,465 FRIENDS ON :"JACKSON RIFLES" FACEBOOK. All 2011-12 issues of The Howling Dawg are @ (scvcamp1399.org), thanks to Steve Scroggins.
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FEBRUARY 4TH MARCH & CAMPAIGN COOKING

Here is the group (front rank & rear rank) that showed up at Earl's place that Saturday morning : 1st Corp Alan Richards (com manding) Adjutant
Wayne Dobson, Chaplain Joel Whitehead, Surgeon Austin Mannheim 2nd Corporal Charles Whitehead, 3rd Corporal Matth ew Whitehead, and
Privates Earl Colvin, Ben Morris, Will Butler, Frank Williams and Dan Williams. Also practicing their campfire cooking skill s were Beth Colvin,
Brenda Dobson & Jessie Banks. After some good cross-country (uphill) marching we cooked our rations, rested a spell then enjoyed Earl's tour of
the Glover Cemetery. We sure thank Earl & Beth for their hospitality, provisions and devotion. Another is planned near Alan's place. Interested?

Photos: Brenda & Wayne Dobson

GET WELL WISHES
Pvt. Thomas Patton recently underwent knee surgery. We wish him a speedy recovery.
*****

Secession is not unique to America!
Scotland is moving rapidly towards a referendum to leave the United Kingdom! William Wallace must be smiling.
*****
The 13th Annual "Battles at Manassas" March 17 - 18 reenactment will be held at "Fort Wallace-Wood" on March 17 and 18 hosted by the
Tattnall Invincibles Camp. The fort is located just off U. S. Highway 280, between Reidsville and Claxton. Signs and flags will be posted beside the
highway to mark the entrance to the fort. Each day, the gates will open at 9:00 a.m., and activities will continue until 5:00p.m. on Saturday and
until 3:00 p.m. on Sunday, with the cost of admission remaining at $5.00; children under 11 admitted free. Reenactment battles will get
underway at 2:00 p.m. each day. Additional activities include judging to select the Most Authentic Union Soldier and the Most Authentic
Confederate Soldier, an artillery competition for the best crew, a mortar competition with live fire on the target, and a musket rapid-fire
competition. A ladies’ tea authentic to the period will also be held. During both days, vendors will offer food and a variety of period merchandise.
For more information, contact Greg Paradice, Commander of the Tattnall Invincibles Camp, at 912-693-7364, or Tommy Wallace at 912-557-6649.
*****

UN-KNOWN SOLDIER
I slept in the trenches with no shelter nor wool blankets and woke up in the middle of the night while my army was under the fire of the enemy
I am the un-known soldier!
I have marched many hundreds of miles without shoes and got bad blisters upon my feet.
I haven't taken a bath in months and my clothes have about rotted off my body
I have been infested with lice so many times; they never really went away. I have faced the harsh cold and the extremely hot weather.
I have gone days without eating and my canteen is now almost empty.
I am the un-known soldier!
I've seen people get blown to pieces; And been in situations where lead hail fell from the sky.
Yes, I have heard the Death Angel fly over me many times. I've been in situations where I fought non-stop and even days at a time.
But somehow I gave it my all on and off the battlefield. I've been through so much an cried so many tears.
I am the un-known soldier!
But this is not even a glimpse of what I faced in my time.
My eyes have seen so much….. Memories flood my mind, of the bad times as well as the good.
But here in the ground my body lies. Above my head is a stone that's marked

"UN-KNOWN"
I am the un-known soldier!
- Pvt. Kellie Banks, "Jackson Rifles"
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150th Anniversary Battle of Shiloh
1120 Hwy 22, Shiloh, Tn

March 31 - April 2, 2012

Thursday @ 5 p.m. - Column will leave for overnight stay on Fallen Timbers Battlefield
Friday between daylight and noon - Fallen Timbers Battle (non-spectator)
Saturday @ sunrise - (non spectator battle) / Shiloh Church Battle (2 hours)
Saturday @ 2 p.m. (Spectator) Hornet's Nest/Peach Orchard/ Bloody Pond/Ruggles Line
Sunday @ noon (Spectator) Willow Oaks Pond (The Union counter-attack & CS retreat

REGISTRATION DEADLINE IS MARCH 12 - NO WALK ONS
As a result of the fall of Forts Henry and Donelson, Confederate Gen. Albert Sidney Johnston, the commander in the area, was forced to fall back,
giving up Kentucky and much of West and Middle Tennessee. He chose Corinth, Mississippi, a major transportation center, as th e staging area for
an offensive against Maj. Gen. Ulysses S. Grant and his Army of the Tennessee before the Army of the Ohio, under Maj. Gen. Don Carlos Buell,
could join it. The Confederate retrenchment was a surprise, although a pleasant one, to the Union forces, and it took Grant, with about 40,000
men, some time to mount a southern offensive, along the Tennessee River, toward Pittsburg Landing. Grant received orders to await Buell’s
Army of the Ohio at Pittsburg Landing. Grant did not choose to fortify his position; rather, he set about drilling his men ma ny of which were raw
recruits. Johnston originally planned to attack Grant on April 4, 1862 but delays postponed it until the 6th. Attacking the Union troops on the
morning of the 6th, the Confederates surprised them, routing many. Some Federals made determined stands and by afternoon, the y had
established a battle line at the sunken road, known as the “Hornets Nest.” Repeated Rebel attacks failed to carry the Hornet's Nest, but massed
artillery helped to turn the tide as Confederates surrounded the Union troops and captured, killed, or wounded most. Johnston had been
mortally wounded earlier and his second in command, Gen. P.G.T. Beauregard, took over. The Union troops established another line cover ing
Pittsburg Landing, anchored with artillery and augmented by Buell’s men who began to arrive and take up positions. Fighting c ontinued until
after dark, but the Federals held. By the next morning, the combined Federal forces numbered about 40,000, outnumbering Beaur egard’s army of
less than 30,000. Beauregard was unaware of the arrival of Buell’s army and launched a counterattack in response to a two-mile advance by
William Nelson’s division of Buell’s army at 6:00 am, which was, at first, successful. Union troops stiffened and began forci ng the Confederates
back. Beauregard ordered a counterattack, which stopped the Union advance but did not break its battle line. At this point, Beauregard realized
that he could not win and, having suffered too many casualties, he retired from the field and headed back to Corinth. On the 8th, Grant sent Brig.
Gen. William T. Sherman, with two brigades, and Brig. Gen. Thomas J. Wood, with his division, in pursuit of Beauregard. They ran into the Rebel
rearguard, commanded by Col. Nathan Bedford Forrest, at Fallen Timbers. Forrest’s aggressive tactics, although eventually con tained, influenced
the Union troops to return to Pittsburg Landing. Grant’s mastery of the Confederate forces continued; he had beaten them once again. The
Confederates continued to fall back until launching their mid-August offensive. Engaged: US 65,085/ CS 44,968 - Casualties: US 13,047/CS 10,699.

Old Clinton War Days will be held in Old Clinton, 1 1/2 miles S.W. of Gray just off Hwy. 129. The event will be held Saturday , May 5, and Sunday,
May 6, 2012. Authentic camps open to the public beginning at 10:05 a.m. each day featuring period demonstratio ns and walking tours of the
area. Food and hand crafted items will be available for purchase. Narration of battle history begins at 1:35 p.m. each day. S aturday, the Battle of
Sunshine Church will be presented at 2:05 p.m., closing of the camp at 5:05 p.m. and a free memorial service at the Old Cinton Cemetery at 8:05
p.m. Sunday features an 11:05 a.m. church service at the McCarthy/Pope House, the Battle of Griswoldville also at 2:05 p.m. followed by the
closing of the camp at 4:05 p.m. Admission is $5 for adults, $3 for children 18 and younger. Children under 6 are free. For more information, Call
Earlene Hamilton at (478) 986-6383. Old Clinton Historical Society, 154 Randolph Street, Gray, Georgia, Gray/Jones Co. Chamber of Commerce @
478986-1123 or J.C. Nobles, Bvt. Col. Geo. Militia, 145 Hawkins St. Clinton, GA 31032, or 478-945-2261. Hope to see you there.
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THE LAST GOOD MEN

BUSH

RIDDLE

WOOLSON

SALLING

LUNDY

WILLIAMS

What man is he that desireth life, and loveth many days, that he may see good? Keep thy tongue from evil,
and thy lips from speaking guile. Depart from evil, and do good; seek peace, and pursue it.
- Psalm 34:12-14
There may have been as many as four million who marched off to serve in the War Between the States
but on the eve of the Centennial they were all gone. There would no longer be any living memories of those
long-ago battles; only history, and legends.
The last of the 368,000 Georgia Confederate veterans was William Joshua Bush of Fitzgerald, Georgia,
who died on November 11, 1952 at age 107. He had served with the 14th Georgia Infantry unit from
Wilkinson County, the Ramah Guards, in the battles of Cross Keys, Milledgeville, Atlanta and Duncan's Old
Field.
Walter Williams of Houston, Texas was the last of the Confederates and of all the great host. He would
succumb to pneumonia at 4:20pm on the Saturday afternoon of December 19, 1959 in the arms of his sonin-law, Ed Bielomowicz, and at the home of Mrs. Willie Mae Bowles, one of his five daughters. "Uncle Walt"
was a man of amazing vitality and an indomitable spirit who took his first airplane ride when he was over
100, rode a horse at 103, shot his last deer at 107 and danced on a television program at 112. Born 117
years earlier, on November 14, in Itawamba County, Mississippi, (moving to Franklin, Texas to become a
farmer after the War) Walter W. Williams claimed to have never fired a shot against the Yankees, although
he heard a few as he served as a forage master in Hood's Brigade and with Quantrill's Raiders. Once asked
what a forager did, he replied "I stole food, that's what" - seeking out cattle and shooting them to supply
food for hungry troops. He had correctly predicted his longevity, saying, I just want to live until the rest
are gone and just see what happens. He left more than 200 surviving descendants. Ironically, it was
Ulysses S. Grant III, chairman of the Civil War Centennial, who said William's death was an occasion for
national mourning and President Eisenhower proclaimed it, ordering flags to fly at half staff until the old
Confederate's funeral was over at 11am the following Wednesday. Senate Majority Leader Lyndon B.
Johnson said that the death "sealed the door on a great but tragic era."
Williams had been one of the last four War survivors which included fellow Texan Thomas Evans Riddle,
who fought at Gettysburg with the 12th Tennessee Infantry, and William Allen Lundy of Florida who served
as part of the 4th Alabama Cavalry Home Guard. Lundy always avoided doctors and, like Williams, said he
never took a shot at a Yankee. When asked how it felt to outlive so many compatriots, "Uncle Bill"
tearfully replied, "it's lonesome, lonesome." He died on September 1, 1957. John Salling of Virginia had
been William's last remaining companion of the Confederacy when he passed away on the previous
March(of 1959). John said he had been a saltpeter digger in during the War, being detailed to that duty
after enlisting in the 25th Virginia.
Albert Henry Woolson enlisted on October 10, 1864, becoming the drummer of the 1st Minnesota Heavy
Artillery. That company never saw action. Woolson's father, however, had been mortally wounded at
Shiloh. Albert outlived some 2,675,000 of the Boys in Blue before he died on August 2, 1956. After his
death, the Grand Army of the Republic was dissolved because Woolson was its last surviving member. In
1956 a monument of his likeness was erected at Gettysburg as a memorial to the G.A.R. Albert Henry
Woolson was the last surviving War Between the States veteran on either side whose status was
undisputed. The three Confederate veterans who followed him in death, of course, had their honorable
claims scurrilously challenged by Northern sources.
Walter Washington Williams had commented on the deaths that preceded his own, saying "that's one
road we're all going to have to travel." Hebrews 9:27 says it this way:

"…it is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the judgment…"
jwd

*****

"One may have a blazing hearth in one's soul and yet no one ever came to sit by it. Passers-by
see only a wisp of smoke from the chimney and continue on their way."
- Vincent Van Gogh (1853-1890)
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