
Quote for the Month 
 

"Surely such a charge was 
never made before as the 
Missourians made here. The 
devotion of these troops, their 
daring, their heroic, unfaltering 
courage rises to the moral 
sublime. No record of history 
can show an instance where 
patriotic men have better won 
their title to immortality. 
Human nature is not capable of 
higher perfection in the 
attributes of moral courage and 
patriotic devotion." 
 

Memphis Daily Appeal  

   In the past several months, compatriot Brent Jacobs has been steadily working to locate 
more Confederate veterans buried in Oregon.  Readers of the Bayonet have seen quite a few 
veterans that he has located profiled in the Graves Project section of the newsletter. Most of 
those veterans profiled lately are interred in the Portland Memorial mausoleum in Sellwood.  
But there have been far more veterans located in and around Portland, and far more waiting 
to be documented.  Several of these Confederate veterans were tracked down by finding 
them listed on the 1890 census and simply combing through cemeteries that were in that par-
ticular area.   
   When a veteran’s grave is located, a form is 
completed with as much information as can be 
gleaned from the headstone, a photograph is taken, 
GPS coordinates are registered, directions to the 
grave from the entrance of the cemetery are 
logged, and the condition of the gravesite is docu-
mented.  In addition, great pains are taken to ob-
tain as much information about the veteran’s fam-
ily, the veteran’s unit, and any other information 
which may be pertinent.  The important thing to 
stress though, is that these veterans are not just 
documented, but thoroughly researched and veri-
fied, as well .  Of the more than 130 Confederate 
veterans that have been documented by Brent, he 
has so far been able to obtain 8 photographs of the 
actual veterans themselves. 
   Pictured to the right is the grave of Pvt. Willi am 
P. Stone, Co. C 28th Alabama Infantry.  His 
marker was obtained and installed by The Dalles 
Camp #1779 a few years ago, but he’s still another 
Confederate veteran that needed to be documented 
along with all of the others in Oregon.  Brent’s goal is not only to exhaust every tip, lead, 
clue, and piece of information needed to hunt down and document every known Confederate 
veteran in Oregon, but to eventually compile all of the information into a book.  The book 
would contain biographical histories of each veteran, along with photos and his mil itary ser-
vice.  The Camp would make the profits off all sales of the book.  The same information 
would also be available online though, since Brent firmly believes that the information gath-
ered belongs to everyone, and may be especially useful to distant family members. 
   There are several photos on page-3 of Confederate veterans’ graves that Brent has visited 
just in the past few months.  Though many have been found, many more are waiting to be 
photographed and documented, some even close by such as Lt. James Madison Poe in Sandy 
and Pvt. Will iam Thompson at Lone Fir Cemetery in Portland.  There is no better way to 
carry out the Charge, than to honor the veterans themselves.  We owe it to them to stand up 
for the heritage they gave us.  How do you live the Charge?               (Continued on  Page-3) 
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Fellow Compatriots: 
   As I muse over the events of the past month, I recall that I have received so much mail 
concerning Confederate History Month.  I read each one that concerns a patriot of old.  
These stories give me a great feeling of pride.  I am certainly honored by all these great 
men and women of the Confederacy.  I must remember them the entire year, not just one 
month!  Somehow I (we) must keep their memory alive.  We must continue the fight to 
keep our Heritage alive, as those folks fought to preserve their homeland.  We must indi-
vidually and as a camp respond to all acts against our Heritage.  We must stand together. 
   We are now working on our ' 08 Convention.  We need volunteers, besides the Conven-
tion Committee.  We wil l need all members to think about soliciting for donations for the 
event.  Or, if you have some extra coins to donate to the fund, please feel free to do so.  
We need additional help on the day of the event, to man tables, take money at the door, 
keep an accurate record, run errands etc.  We need the help and commitment of every 
member of the Camp to make this a great Convention and Ball.  Volunteer Now!  I prom-
ise it won't hurt too much!  The Camp needs you! 
   Our Camp Picnic is sneaking up and we need to put that together now so it will not be a 
rushed thing.  Contact me with ideas, locations, etc.  Let me know what side dish you can 
bring.  I still have cups, plates and utensils in storage.  This is an easy one; let's not wait 
till the last minute. 
   Hope to see more of you at the meeting.  We need everyone there, on the 5th at the 
Bomber.           
                                                                                      Glen 

   One of the things that has really come to mind lately is that we rarely talk about some of 
the books we are reading or have read.  I know that many Camp members have great li-
braries of Confederate and War Between the States related literature and some are avid 
readers.  I offer that in the future we talk about some of our current and past readings at 
our monthly meetings.  Moreover, I would like to see more book reviews in The Bayonet.  
We have a treasure trove of information in our current membership and I know that many 
compatriots read on these subjects regularly.  Let's share the wealth.  
   But wait! There's more!  I realize that we do not have a permanent meeting place; there-
fore we do not have a place to keep Camp objects, flags, and even books.  I have always 
thought that it would be great if someday we had a meeting place where we could store all 
of our Camp belongings, but I've really dreamt of the day that we would have our own li-
brary.  Camp members could borrow books at their discretion.  I would gladly donate 
some books for this cause and I know other camp members who would as well .  Without 
any real effort, we could have a sizable and wide-ranging array of books.  
   Obviously though, since we do not have this Utopian book hall yet, I propose that we 
start a Camp book loan program.  Off iciall y or not, I think that it would be a great way to 
promote some engaging conversation, maybe articles for our newsletter, and maybe even 
presentations at upcoming meetings.   
   I know that recently Compatriot Brent Jacobs found someone who was looking to get 
rid of a large collection of "Civil War" related books.  He bought a few box loads of Con-
federate related ones and it would be a great kick off to our Camp book loan program.  In 
the future, before we realize our dream of having our own room or building, it would be a 
great benefit for our Camp to have the members who are willing to participate write down 
the books that they would agree to loaning, and post them on our Yahoo Group or web-
site.  Then we could trade or loan at will and who knows... 
   This could be the start of a really great thing.  Just food for thought from your brain-
storming, literature inspired adjutant.  
                                                                                              Bryan 

Adjutant’s Addition:  Camp Adjutant Bryan Jacobs 

Commander ’s Message:  Camp Commander Glen L. Edens 
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Living the Charge:  More Confederate Veterans Located                    (Continued from Page-1) 

Top Row:  Lewis K. Miller at 
Pleasant Grove Cemetery near 
Boring.  Samuel Gilbert Dowell 
at River View Cemetery in Port-
land.  Reverend John P. Heltzel 
at Union Point Cemetery near 
Banks. 
Middle Row:  J. P. Jones at 
Douglass Pioneer Cemetery in 
Troutdale.  Ambrose Sevier 
Brown at Rose City Cemetery in 
Portland.  James M. Ware at 
Mountain View Cemetery in 
Oregon City. 
Bottom Left Photos:  Paul Von 
Wustrow at Alsea Cemetery in 
Alsea.  James Jackson Gray at 
Kelly Cemetery near Maupin. 
Bottom Right Photo:  Hartwell 
G. Isenhower at Lonerock 
Cemetery in Lonerock. 
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•  Lt. Cmdr. Ernst gave a presentation on the history of Jamestown in honor of it’s 400th anniversary this year.  He also has 
Confederate ancestors whose ancestors came to Jamestown in the early 1600’s 
•  The editing of the Camp newsletter, The Bayonet, was discussed.  Last year Brent Jacobs and Erik Ernst were alternating 
months, and this year Brent has been putting all of them together.  Though he’s done a terrific job, Erik will once again be-
gin editing the odd months of the newsletter, starting with the next issue in May. 
•  The membership whole-heartedly approved the purchase of a Certificate of Appreciation from IHQ to be made out to 
Punky Scott, and the crew of the Bomber Restaurant complex and the Wings of Freedom museum. 
•  The Camp all pitched-in again to purchase another “Brick for Beauvoir” , this time for the great-great-grandfather of Past-
Commander Brent Jacobs and Adjutant Bryan Jacobs: Capt. John Tyler Jacobs - Gen. M. Jeff Thompson’s Missouri Regt. 

Camp News: April Camp Meeting Review 

   At the time of the war's outbreak, Federal troops on the Pacific coast were under the com-
mand of Colonel (Brevet Brigadier General) Albert Sidney Johnston.  The Department of the 
Pacific was headquartered in Benicia, California. General Johnston strongly believed that the 
South represented the cause of freedom, and traditional American democracy of popular sov-
ereignty. The majority of Southern sympathizers in the state made plans to secede with Ore-
gon to form a "Pacific Republic." Their plans rested on the cooperation of General Johnston.  
   Johnston understood this, and met with the men, but he declined. He said he had sworn an 
oath to defend the Union, and although he believed that Lincoln had violated and destroyed 
the Constitution holding the Union together, he would not go against his word. Thus the 
plans for California and Oregon to secede from the United States never came to fruition.  
   Johnston soon resigned his commission, however, when he learned that his adopted home 
state of Texas had seceded.  He joined the fight in the east as a General commanding the 
Western Department and raising the Army of Mississippi. The Los Angeles Mounted Rifles 
escorted him across the desert, crossing the Colorado River on July 4, 1861. Like other units 
leaving California for the Confederacy, the volunteers joined up principally with Texas regi-
ments. General Johnston was later killed at the Battle of Shiloh. 

Pacific-Nor thwest History: “Pacific Republic”  

Gen. Albert Sidney Johnston 

Pacific-Nor thwest News:  Jefferson Davis Marker Update 

Date:  Saturday, May 5, 2007Date:  Saturday, May 5, 2007  
Time:  Time:  11:00AM11:00AM   

Place:  The “ Wings of Freedom” HallPlace:  The “ Wings of Freedom” Hall   
at “ The Bomber” Restaurant Complexat “ The Bomber” Restaurant Complex  

Address:  135Address:  13515 SE McLaughlin Blvd. in Milwaukie15 SE McLaughlin Blvd. in Milwaukie  

May Camp Meeting 

   Due to a complete and total lack of support from within the UDC Chapter #885 itself, in addition to naysayers in our 
very own Camp, the project leaders, Marjorie-Ann Reeves and Brent Jacobs, have rescinded the offer to purchase the prop-
erty and are having the $1,000 earnest money returned.  It was felt that the project was too large for the Chapter to handle, 
and there was some serious quibbling and scrutiny over every aspect of the plan.   
   Unfortunately, the options of what to do with the marker are quite limited.  A major recurring theme was that the marker 
should just be moved to a random member’s property for “storage” until something suitable comes along.  The Blaine 
marker, for example, has been out of the public eye now for five years, and not a single UDC or SCV member in the Pa-
cific-Northwest can tell you exactly where it is right this minute.  This will be the future of the Vancouver marker as well , 
if something isn’ t done.  Though there are other options, it doesn’ t get any better than a privately owned piece of land right 
near Old Highway-99, and overlooking Interstate-5!   
   Marjorie-Ann and Brent are still plugging away, trying their best to find the right spot.  But, no matter what, it will t ake 
hard work, time, money, and a lot of our attention.  If you would like to assist in this endeavor, please contact Brent. 
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   Addison Crandall Gibbs, known as the Wartime Governor of Oregon, was Oregon’s 
second state Governor.  He was born July 9, 1825 in East Otto, New York.  After finish-
ing his law studies he went to California with the gold rush.  By 1850 he was in Oregon 
involved in the coastal timber industries.  In 1852 and promptly secured a donation land 
claim at the mouth of the Umpqua River.  In 1853 he volunteered and fought in the 
Rogue River Indian War, later serving as a commissioner for the Rogue River Indian 
Claims.  From 1853-1857, Addison served the Umpqua district as a representative in the 
territorial legislature and as a customs collector.  In 1858 he returned to law, practicing in 
Portland, Oregon.  In 1852-53 he served in the Oregon Territorial Legislature.  He was 
elected Governor of Oregon and served 1862-1866, followed by terms as Prosecuting At-
torney and District Attorney's for the District of Oregon under President U. S. Grant. 
   Gibbs married Margaret M. Wilkins in 1854, while on a trip to New York, then re-
turned to the Umpqua area in 1858.  In that year, the Mr. and Mrs. Gibbs made their 
home in Portland, where Addison began his law practice with George H. Williams.  In 
1860 he was elected to the state legislature representing Multnomah County.  When the 
Union Republican Party was formed, Gibbs was one of the first to join.  He was the party's nominee for governor in 1862 
and won the election.  He was a strong Union supporter who raised volunteers from around the state for the Union army and 
was also instrumental in founding the Union League, which opposed the pro-southern Knights of the Golden Circle. 
   In his inaugural address, Gibbs stated, “The prospects for Oregon were never more promising, save the shadows from the 
fires of secession which are blazing around our childhood homes. Though we have had a winter of unprecedented severity 
and devastating floods, no traitorous hand has been raised to tear down our national flag and subvert our beloved institu-
tions. A wicked rebellion is raging east of the Rocky Mountains, with all it s devastating fury.”  
   When his term of office ended in 1866, Governor Gibbs returned to his private law practice until 1872, when, by order of 
President Ulysses S. Grant, he became the U. S. Attorney for the state of Oregon.  Returning again to private li fe and busi-
ness, he served on the board of Will amette University and traveled throughout the U.S. and Europe.  While on a business 
trip to London, the Governor fell ill with pneumonia and died on December 29, 1886.  His remains were returned by an act 
of the Oregon Legislature and he was buried at River View Cemetery in Portland, Oregon, in 1887. 

Oregon History:  Governor Addison Crandall Gibbs 

   CSS Stonewall , a 1390-ton ironclad ram, was built i n Bordeaux, 
France, for the Confederate Navy. Embargoed by the French gov-
ernment in February 1864, prior to her launching, she was subse-
quently sold to Denmark. Upon completion of her construction in 
late 1864, the Danish government would not accept delivery and her 
builder secretly resold her to the Confederates. 
   Commissioned at sea as CSS Stonewall i n January 1865, she at-
tempted to obtain supplies in French waters, then sailed for Ma-
deira, Azores, en route to America, where she was ordered to attack 
Federal naval forces and commercial shipping. Forced into Ferrol, 
Spain, by a storm, she was confronted by USS Niagara and USS 
Sacramento in March 1865. However, these wooden warships 
avoided action when the well -armed and armored Stonewall put to 
sea on 24 March. After calli ng at Lisbon, Portugal, the Confederate 
ironclad crossed the Atlantic, reaching Havana, Cuba, in May. As 
the Civil War had then ended, she was turned over to Spanish Au-
thorities. 
   In July 1865, the Spanish delivered Stonewall to the United States 
Government. She was laid up at the Washington Navy Yard, D.C., 
for the next two years, and then sold to Japan for $40,000. In Japa-

nese service, she was initially named Kôtetsu and, after 1871, Azuma. 
   She was Japan’s first ironclad warship, and was instrumental in winning the battle of Hakodate Bay during the Boshin 
War in 1869.  This was not only due to her armor, but also because she carried a deck-mounted Gatling gun.  The Boshin 
War was a civil war between several more traditionalist Shoguns and the more modernist Meiji Emperor. 

Confederate History:  CSS Stonewall  

Imperial Japanese Battleship “ Kôtetsu” . 

Governor A. C. Gibbs 



Page  6 V olum e  2, I ssue  4 

   Last week I was downtown killi ng time before meeting up with some friends, and I de-
cided to go into a bookstore to look around.  I roamed the aisles looking for something to 
pique my interest and luckily came upon the 'Civil War' section.  I proceeded to browse for 
a while checking out a number of books before I stumbled across one that really caught my 
eye.  It was entitled simply, “M. Jeff Thompson” .  It really jumped at me because my 
Great-Great Grandfather rode with him in Missouri before both were eventually captured.   
   I had always thought to study up on M. Jeff Thompson and here was my opportunity, so 
I purchased this lit tle treasure.  The next day as I began to read the book I became fasci-
nated with Thompson, with the history, his tactics, and so much more.  M. Jeff Thompson 
is known as the Swamp Fox.  He was given this moniker because of the terrain that he and 
his men traversed through to hit the enemy and sink back into, out of sight, and to strike 
again anytime, anyplace.   
   Thompson is actually the second Swamp Fox in American history, the first being Francis 
Marion of the American Revolution.  He received the nickname just as Thompson had, by 
traveling light and swift through swampy terrain that he knew extremely well to strike at 
the enemy who was burdened down with supply chains and heavy equipment.  It is appar-
ent that Thompson studied the tactics of his predecessor and became quite effective in this 
style of warfare.   
   An interesting note concerning my studies recently is that I have noticed the name Fran-
cis Marion as a first and middle name of Confederate veterans dozens of times.  I have 
seen it multiple times in the multi-volume set “The War of the Rebelli on” , in “VMI Alumni in the Civil War” , and in our very 
own SCV Directory.  As a matter of fact, Commander Glen Edens’ Confederate ancestor is Francis Marion Edens.  It’ s just an 
interesting discovery, and a very interesting fact that so many Southerners appreciated the service of the original Swamp Fox.  
   As I continued to read the story of M. Jeff Thompson, I discovered a hard, yet modest man.  He was a man of intelli gence 
and honor; a man that came from humble beginnings.  He was born Meriwether Thompson in Harper's Ferry, Virginia, on 
January 22, 1826, the descendant of Revolutionary War off icers.  He had his schooling at an academy in Charles Town, Vir-
ginia, where he was to become the Commander of the school's militia company. Thompson was the son of an Army paymaster 
and thus looked forward to a military career.  He applied to West Point and to VMI, but unfortunately was not accepted.  In 
Jeff 's twenties, he moved to Clay County, Missouri, then later to St. Joseph where he married Ms. Emma Hayes in 1848.  By 
1860, Jeff had become the mayor of St. Joseph and during that time had dispatched the first Pony Express rider on his way to 
Cali fornia.   
   He had many interests and successes including surveying rail roads, organizing a gas company, participating in railroad de-
velopment, and dabbled in real estate ventures. By war's beginning, M. Jeff Thompson was a very well -to-do man in St. Jo-
seph.  He was the President of a gas company and two rail roads, Secretary for another railway, the agent for a fourth, and head 
of the Catholic Benevolent Society.  He was also Colonel and inspector of the 4th Milit ary District of the Missouri Militi a.  By 
this time also, he and Emma had four children, three girls and a boy.   
   Jeff had not always thought secession minded, but when the raid on Harpers Ferry occurred in Jeff 's hometown, he would 
always feel compelled furthermore to protect and defend his Southern homeland.  After the firing on Ft. Sumter, Thompson 
began to mobili ze and drill t he State Militi a.  As Missouri became increasingly drawn into the conflict, Thompson became 
more and more eager to fight for the Cause.  At one point, Jeff even climbed up to the top of the post off ice in St. Joseph and 
cut down the Stars and Stripes.   
   Jeff had the opportunity to meet with General Sterling Price, during the preparations for the inevitable war and offered all 
that he could.  Not long after, Governor Jackson made a deal with the Federal Commander in St. Louis to continue a status of 
'neutrali ty' in Missouri.  Jeff Thompson's response to the Governor was first rate.  "Governor, before I leave, I wish to tell you 
the two qualiti es of a soldier.  One he must have, but he needs both.  One of them is common sense and the other is courage – 
and By God!  You have neither."  That’s my kind of guy.  
   Thompson at first became a Lieutenant Colonel in command of an Infantry Battalion in Ripley County, but soon after was 
promoted Brigadier General in command of the 1st Milit ary District of Missouri.  A few famous quotes from around this time 
are from his moving speeches to mobili ze volunteers.  He asked Missourians to "leave their plows in the furrows and rush like 
a tornado upon our invaders."  He also asked them to bring their own muskets with them, he promised them plenty of ammuni-
tion and "the cattle on ten thousand hill s" for food.  The call also stated: "We will strike our foes like a Southern thunderbolt."   
   My favorite quote is from the first time he spoke to his men as the newly elected Brigadier General.  He said, "Soldiers of 
Missouri.  You have elected me to the command of this District.  I have no time to thank you.  We have no time for idle 
words.  I want the competent off icers to drill others less competent, and if there is any man here who can't drill or be drill ed, 
let him go to cleaning the guns of those who can.  I understand you want a fight By God!  You shall have it.  I am a rip-
squealer, and my name is FIGHT.  Get ready to march to Bloomfield in the morning.  We are too far from the enemy!"   

True Confederate Hero:  The Missouri Swamp Fox                         by Adjutant Bryan Jacobs 

Gen. M. Jeff Thompson 
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True Confederate Hero:  The Missouri Swamp Fox                         by Adjutant Bryan Jacobs 
   Thompson started attacking Union forces and outposts in his area of command almost immediately.  Thompson struck Un-
ion troops at many different locations in unexpected ways at unexpected times.  Generally his attacks were launched out of the 
swampy areas and then he and his men would disappear back into the swamp from which they had come leaving the enemy 
not only frustrated, but also dead or wounded.  Many of Thompson's men were without uniforms and armed with weapons that 
they had brought from home.  It was a rough bunch, but highly effective. With Thompson's ability to fight using partisan tac-
tics and his knowledge of the swampy geography, Jeff Thompson and his men became very successful in their type of warfare.  
   By September of 1861, Southern newspapers were referring to Thompson as the "Swamp Fox," the Francis Marion of the 
second American Revolution.  Thompson must have been gaining in popularity as a ship in the Confederate Navy was named 
after him. The CSS General M. Jeff Thompson was a side-wheel river steamer and was converted to a "cottonclad" ram in 
early 1862.  It was commissioned in April and sent up the Mississippi River to join the River Defense Fleet.  She saw her first 
action in the Battle of Fort Pill ow.  Unfortunately, during the Battle of Memphis in June, she was hit by Union guns, caught 
fire, and destroyed.  
   Jeff continued his fight in the swamps of Southeastern Missouri until the State Guard was disbanded in December.  By April 
of 1862, Jeff had gone to Memphis with 1000 men to join up with Confederate forces.  However, it was decided that his men 
would be consolidated with existing Missouri units, leaving him without a command.  As he has been a General of a State 
guard and not a Confederate army unit, he was not immediately laterally promoted to a Confederate rank, as he would have 
liked.  Thompson spent the remainder of 1862 mustering in partisan rangers and milit ia in Mississippi and Louisiana.  
   He and his volunteers returned to Southeast Missouri in the Spring of 1863 and continued with their guerrill a war.  In Au-
gust of that year, while doing some recruiting in the area, Thompson was caught off guard by a Union cavalry unit and he and 
many of his staff were captured.  It may have been this exact event in where my Great-Great-Grandfather was also captured.   
   Thompson was held at the Gratiot Street Jail , as was my Confederate ancestor.  Eventually by the accounts I am aware of, 
both men were sent to Alton, Illinois, where apparently my relative stayed, but Jeff went on to bless many other sites with his 
presence including Johnson's Island in Ohio, Point Lookout in Maryland, and Fort Delaware near Wilmington.  
   At one point Jeff was selected and put with a group of prisoners that were put on Union ships in Charleston harbor.  They 
were to be exposed to Confederate fire in retaliation for their treating Union prisoners in a similar manner in Charleston.  
Thankfully, the prisoners were exchanged and Jeff was a free man.  He at once went to Virginia where he stayed with rela-
tives. He then asked to have an audience with President Jefferson Davis and was granted an invitation.  Soon after, Jeff made 
tracks back to his area of operations.  
   Once he got back he found that General Sterling Price was engaged in a raid back into Missouri from Arkansas and Jeff im-
mediately struck out to catch up with him.  Thompson caught up with Price's army and was soon to be given a command as 
Colonel David Shanks, a brigade commander, was seriously wounded.  General Price issued an order giving Thompson com-
mand of the brigade.   
   At last M. Jeff Thompson got his command.  He was to lead what was considered the best brigade in General Price's army.  
Thompson and his "Iron Brigade" fought many battles in Missouri, ventured into Kansas, recruited in Arkansas and Missis-
sippi, and even went as far as Texas where they wintered in 1864-1865.  
   In April of 1865, word reached the commander of the Iron Brigade that General Lee had surrendered. Thompson was given 

a demand for surrender from the Union Commander of Little Rock.  However, Jeff de-
clined until he received word that President Davis had been captured.  It was then that 
Jeff realized that it was over.  
   Thompson arranged to have his men paroled at Jacksonport and at Wittsburg.  After 
the war, Jeff decided that he would not return to St. Joseph.  His wife had gone into a 
mental institution and his children were with his in-laws.  He first lived in Memphis, but 
later moved to New Orleans where he was the Chief Engineer of the Levee Commis-
sion.  In 1876, suffering from tuberculosis, M. Jeff Thompson went back to St. Joseph 
and soon after passed on from his beloved Southland to the place of immortali ty and 
glory that our Confederate heroes now inhabit.   
   He is buried in Mount Mora Cemetery there in St. Joseph.  M. Jeff Thompson is a true 
hero and will be immortalized for his innate abili ty to be a good commander, an excel-
lent and noble soldier, a man that did not loot and plunder his victory sites, and a man 
that we have come to know as the most natural partisan fighter in our history, the 
Swamp Fox of the Confederacy.  
   The more I read, the more I am amazed.  My amazement is only superseded by the 
amount of pride I feel as the descendant of a Confederate soldier...one who fought under 
the Command of General M. Jeff Thompson.   
   The next time I need to kill some time, I think I'll go back to that bookstore and skim 
through the "Confederate Hero" section. Capt. John T. Jacobs 
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   David Emmons Johnston was born near Pearisburg, Giles County, Virginia, April 
10, 1845.  He attended the common schools, and then enlisted in the Confederate 
Army in April of 1861.  Johnston served four years in the Seventh Virginia Regiment 
of Infantry, Kemper’s brigade of Pickett’s division.  The Virginia 7th Infantry Regi-
ment was organized in May 1861, at Manassas Junction, Virginia, with men from 
Giles, Madison, Rappahannock, Culpeper, Greene, and Albemarle counties.  It fought 
at First Manassas under General Early, and then served with Ewell , A.P. Hil l, Kemper, 
and W.R. Terry.  In April 1862, the regiment had 700 effectives and later was active in 
the various campaigns of the Army of Northern Virginia from Willi amsburg to Gettys-
burg.  It participated in Longstreet's Suffolk expedition, was prominent in the capture 
of Plymouth, and then fought at Drewry's Bluff and Cold Harbor.  The 7th continued 
the fight in the Petersburg trenches south of the James River and around Appomattox.  
It sustained 47 casualties at First Manassas, 77 at Willi amsburg, 111 at Frayser's Farm, 
59 at Second Manassas, and 4 at Fredericksburg.  Of the 335 engaged at Gettysburg 
about forty percent were disabled.  It lost 39 men at Drewry's Bluff, and many were 
captured at Five Forks and Sayler's Creek.  Only 20 off icers and men from the 7th Vir-
ginia were present at the surrender. 
   Johnston’s milit ary record states that he was 5’ -9½”, fair complexion, had hazel eyes 
and brown hair.  He was 16 years old when he joined Company D of the 7th.  He was 

promoted to Corporal in April of 1862, and was wounded at Willi amsburg May 5, 1862.  He was wounded again, this time 
in the side by cannon shell , at Gettysburg, and was held as a POW until exchanged later in the year.  He was promoted to 
Sergeant in August of 1863, and to Sergeant Major on December 12, 1863, at only 18 years of age.  Johnston was captured 
again at Sayler’s Creek in April of 1865.  He spent the remainder of the war at Point Lookout prison in Maryland, and was 
released upon the Oath of Allegiance June 8, 1865.   
Sergeant Major Johnston never looked back.  He attended law school and was admitted to the bar 1n 1867, practicing in his 
hometown of Pearisburg.  He later moved to Mercer County, West Virginia, and became a prosecuting attorney.  In 1878, 
Johnston was elected to the state Senate.  He resigned early to accept an appointment as a Judge of the Ninth Judicial Cir-
cuit until 1888.  In 1899, he was elected to the Fifty-six Congress serving in the U.S. House of Representatives for two 
years.  In 1908, Johnston moved to Portland, Oregon, and resumed his practice of law.  He was also active in the pulp and 
paper mill i ndustry, and an officer at the Portland Trust Company and the Citizen’s Bank.  Johnston was also an instrumen-
tal figure in the local United Confederate Veterans, holding the rank of Brigadier General.  He published three books: “The 
History of Middle New River Settlements and Contiguous Territory” , Four Years a Soldier” , and “The Story of a Confed-
erate Boy in the Civil War” . 
   On the Battle of Willi amsburg, Johnston remarks in one book, “ In this day's work I fired 36 charges, by which my shoul-
der was pounded so that it was for a time completely disabled.”  
    “A musket, cartridge box with forty rounds of cartridges, cloth haversack, blanket and canteen made up the Confederate 
soldier's equipment. No man was allowed a change of clothing, nor could he have carried it. A 
gray cap, jacket, trousers and colored shirt - calico mostly - made up a private's wardrobe. 
When a clean shirt became necessary, we took off the soiled one, went to the water, usually 
without soap, gave it a littl e rubbing, and if the sun was shining, hung the shirt on a bush to 
dry, while the wearer sought the shade to give the shirt a chance. The method of carrying our 
few assets was to roll them in a blanket, tying each end of the roll , which was then swung 
over the shoulder. At night this blanket was unrolled and wrapped around its owner, who 
found a place on the ground with his cartridge box for a pill ow. We cooked but littl e, having 
usually littl e to cook. The frying pan was in use, if we had one.”  
   In “The Story of a Confederate Boy in the Civil War” , Johnston describes being held as a 
wounded milit ary prisoner following the battle at Gettysburg.  During one evening while re-
cuperating in the hospital at Gettysburg, two ladies came in to visit Johnston.  One of whom 
inquired: "Where are you from?" "Virginia," he answered. "Then you are not more than half 
rebels." Replying, he said: "Well , I am a full -blooded rebel, whatever the people of Virginia 
may be." From their constant glances at each other and toward the door, and from the expres-
sions on their faces, he was well satisfied that at heart they were true Southern spirits, angels 
of mercy. 
   He died in Portland on July 7, 1917, and is buried in the Mount Scott Park Cemetery. 

Pvt. David E. Johnston, Age 16. 

“ Brigadier-General” David E. 
Johnston and his Aide-de-Camp, 
D.E.J. Wilson, of the Portland, 

Oregon, chapter U.C.V. 

Oregon Graves Project:  SGM David Emmons Johnston                       by Brent A. Jacobs 



Compatriots: 
   I have had the privilege of putting to-
gether the last four issues in a row, 
along with doing the newsletter every-
other month for the previous several 
months before that.  I have enjoyed ed-
iting the Bayonet, and I feel that I have 
really raised the bar.   
   There was strong resistance to putting 
out the newsletter every month, as well 
as serious balking at expanding the 
newsletter past 4 pages.  I thought we 
could do better, and so stepped up and 
proved it could be done...consistently.   
   My independent initiative on the 
newsletter was specifically meant to 
severely raise the standards of the 
Camp newsletter, and hopefully of the 
Camp overall .  I hope it continues... 
  In addition to the newsletter, I have 
been heavily involved in finding the 
Jefferson Davis marker a home.   
  Lately, both of these endeavors have 
seemingly engendered a lot of criticism 
and negativity, and yet almost no one 
else is wil ling to step up to help, let 
alone do any of the work themselves!   
   We speak of Confederate heritage and 
the Charge, and pass around great slo-
gans of patriotism and pride, and yet 
individually we do very li ttle, though 
there always seems to be ample room to 
castigate those who actually take the 
lead and do the work.   
   Like other Camps, we grow to expect 
the doers to keep doing while solely 
concentrating only on new members 
who have yet to do anything, let alone 
prove themselves.  Recruiting is ex-
tremely important, but the retention of 
the active members already in our ranks 
is paramount!  We need to  stop taking 
them for granted.  These are our foun-
dation; our leaders and experts. 
   The perceived lack of support for 
what The Bayonet has become, as well 
as for what to do with the Jefferson 
Davis marker in Vancouver, and even  
the Oregon Graves Project, is sad, but 
can also be taken as an affront to the 
Charge!  All across this country, great 
members are leaving out the back door 
while all eyes are focused on the front 
door.  We must do better!   
   Quinon proficit deficit,  
      Brent A. Jacobs 

The Bayonet 

Editor ’s Column 
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Normally I highlight some common Southern fare and try to give a little history of 
that particular dish or item, as well as a really good recipe.  This month, though, 
I’m going to put you to work, throw in a bit of class, and give you an amazing en-
trée and a side-dish from my very own recipes that I have come up with over the 
years.  They’ve got some Southern ingredients, and I’m a real Southern boy, so it’s 
still real “southern” cookin’ : 
 

Bracciole Giacopo (Stuffed Flank Steak) 
2-3 lbs. Flank Steak  
1-1½ lbs. Bulk Southern Sausage  
½-1 Cup Grated Cheese  
8 oz. Fresh Spinach 
2-3 Cups Marsala Wine  
Salt & Pepper 
2 Tbs. Olive Oil  
 

Directions:  Lay flank steak out flat, cover with plastic 
wrap and pound to a littl e less than ½-inch thick., trying to 
make somewhat of a rectangular shape.  Remove wrap and 
spread sausage (not breakfast sausage) over the flank 
steak.  Spread cheese (use real cheese, not from a can!) 
evenly over the sausage, and spread the spinach leaves 
over the cheese (quickly blanching the spinach will make 
them stay better).  Season with a littl e salt and pepper.  Now roll 
up the whole thing, trying to keep the ends tucked in a bit.  Secure 
the meat roll i n place with butcher string (available down any 
kitchen aisle).  Heat the oil i n a large pot and while on high heat 
sear (you want a good rich brown) the entire roll .  Turn the heat 
down and add the Marsala (Sherry could be used as a bad substi-
tute).  Place the roll i nto the wine and cover, slowly simmering 
the bracciole in the wine for approximately 1-½ hours, checking periodically to 
ensure that alll of the wine isn’ t cooking off .  Remove the roll from the pan to cool 
a bit.  Keep the heat on and reduce the wine and meat drippings to a thicker 
consistency for pouring over the meat.  Slice the bracciole into 1-inch slices with a 
large really sharp or serated knife.  Plate the slices and pour the sauce over.  
 
Potato Gnocchi with Gar lic Butter & Sage 

2 lbs. Potatoes (peeled) 
1½-2 Cups Flour 
1 Egg (beaten) 
Salt 
2-4 oz. Butter 
1-2 Gar lic Cloves 
Sage Leaves (fresh) 
Parmesan Cheese (fresh grated) 
 

Directions:  Steam potatoes for approximately 
30 minutes.  Mix in flour, egg and salt, and knead into a firm but non-sticky dough.  
Take large pieces of the dough and roll out into long strips about as thick as a 
finger.  Cut into ¾-inch pieces.  Ensure there is enough flour on the knife and 
cuting surface that the gnocchi don’ t stick.  The gnocchi then have to be rolled 
against a fork to obtain the distinctive lines on one side of each dumpling.  Boil the 
gnocchi, removing them about one minute after they have bobbed up to the surface.  
Melt the butter on low heat in a separate small pan, smash the garlic with the flat 
blade of your knife, and slowly sauté the fresh garlic and sage leaves for a few 
minutes.  Pour the melted garlic butter and sage leaves over the drained cooked 
gnocchi, and garnish with a bit of freshly grated real Parmegiano Reggiano cheese. 

Southern Cookin’ : Nouveau Southern Chic   by Brent A. Jacobs 
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   Not too long ago, in the course of a conversation, one of the people involved asked me, "Why don't you just let it go?  
Forget about it?"  The "it", of course, was the War Between the States and the lies told about it during and after the 
event.  It was something of a surprise to hear that question again (it wasn't the first time in my li fe that this has come up), 
coming from a supposedly educated, adult American.  And, as you know, the questioners really don't want an adult an-
swer - what they want is either silence or to change the subject to something "safer" or less challenging than American 
history.  And, the sad truth is that few northerners want to know anything more than can be put on the average bumper 
sticker and, then, only if it agrees with the self-serving bias that has pervaded the government-issued schooling in this 
country since 1861.   
   But, just to wave the flag again - to show that some of haven't forgotten - here are a few responses to those wil lfull y-
ignorant of our history. 
   First, UNCLE TOM'S CABIN, isn't history.  Wasn't then, isn't now.  But the average northerner felt then and seems to 
now, that UTC was reality in the South.    What they overlooked was that there were a number of slave states in the north 
and the slaves had been brought to our shores by ships from Great Britain as well as the New England maritime states, to 
name a few non-Southern participants that made money on the slave trade.  In addition, the import of slaves had been 
outlawed in what became the Confederacy BEFORE the War.  Admittedly, there were gross abuses of slaves in the 
South but the South was reflective of the larger issue of slavery that persisted above and below the Mason-Dixon Line.   
   Second, the north has been li ving a lie ever since Lincoln came into office looking for a war to bring the cash cow of 
the South back into the federal tax fold.  Upon setting up the scenario whereby the citizens of Charleston, SC, fired on 
Fort Sumter, Lincoln could howl that the north was the injured party and it was the north's duty to "Save the Union."  
Constitutional scholars then and now agree that there is not one word in that masterpiece from our founding fathers that 
indicates that the sovereign states could not withdraw from what was a voluntary union.  Now asking a modern Ameri-
can to have ANY famili arity with the Constitution or the Bill of Rights is a saddening experience.  For over 140 years, 
the kiddies of the north (and much of the South) have been expected to accept that Saving the Union had some basis in 
law.  It didn't.  When many newspaper editors and no few elected legislators as well as other prominent citizens in the 
north pointed this out, they were summarily arrested, jailed and, in many cases, the newspapers closed or trashed by 
street mobs.  At War's end, when President Jefferson Davis was languishing in prison, a great hue and cry was made to 
try him for treason.  The chief justice of the US Supreme Court opined that that trial would see President Davis exoner-
ated because there was, indeed, nothing in the Constitution precluded the secession of state or states from the Union.  For 
this, Lincoln sacrificed almost 700,000 armed men not to mention tens of thousands of Southern non-combatants.  The 
north won a tainted victory the smell of which wafts down the 146 years separating us from that illegal and criminal act.   
   Another point that northerners don't want to examine is the way Lincoln waged war on the South (and definitely not 
reciprocated by the Southern armies in the north).  Lincoln loosed his army on the South to destroy the entire society:  
peaceful farms, peaceful towns, peaceful civilians, livestock - it was all l ooted and destroyed.  The story of the northern 
army in the South is like something out of recent Bosnia or Darfur.  My own home state of Missouri saw its elected offi-
cials driven out of the state capitol to exile and entire western counties of the state decimated, burned, looted and driven 
onto the roads where they could be further looted by union troops.  To speak up was to risk the bayonet.  So much for 
our "fellow" Americans.  We've all heard about Sherman's March but the burnings, the hangings, the looting went on in 
the South long before Sherman's final atrocity.  And speaking of looting, the South was looted - there's no other word for 
it.  Union diaries report looting as a business of the blue coated armies and wagon trains of army wagons filled with loot 
and heading north.  Again, our "fellow" Americans in their noble effort to Save the Union and free the slaves.  Riiiight. 
   Lincoln is documented as being what we call today a flaming racist.  He felt the blacks were a lesser race that should 
not be allowed full citizenship nor intermarriage.  Further, he is on record as being the chief proponent of exporting the 
nation's black back to Africa rather than suffer them here in the Union.  This inconvenient truth seems to have escaped 
today's school teachers who, instead, point to the Emancipation Proclamation as proof of - something.  Well , it is proof 
alright but more of the cynicism that fueled the north's war against the South.  The Emancipation Proclamation freed no 
slaves - ever.  It supposedly freed the slaves still i n the Confederacy.  The slaves not in the Confederacy (read, the north 
and the captured Southern territory) were not freed and were considered "contraband" and used as menials by the union 
army.  Slaves in northern slave states continued to be slaves until War's end.   
   The end of the War in the north was not the end of the suffering of the South.  For twelve years, the South was pinned 
to the ground by the occupying union army and martial law.  Carpetbaggers and swindlers came south to set up puppet 
legislatures and get rich on what was left of a ruined society.  Again, these were our "fellow" Americans and there was 
never any thought in the north to come to the aid of a ravaged South with anything li ke the assistance we rush to relative 
strangers around the world today.  And, yet, the average northerner today professes amazement and hurt that a Southron- 

Editor ial: Denial In The North                                                              by R. Stephen Dorsey 
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Camp Elections: Glen Edens for Commander   (Paid for by “Glen Edens for Commander” , and he approved this message) 

Editor ial: Denial In The North (continued)                                                     by R. Stephen Dorsey 

-would feel a twinge of bitterness about a war that should never have taken place nor, certainly, visited so savagely on 
other Americans. 
   Unfortunately, most people don't want to know.  The north has made Lincoln a white marble god in a white marble 
temple in Washington, D.C.  The school books have been "cooked" for over a century and, as America dumbs down. less 
and less of history is known.  (Ditto reading, mathematics, geography, etc.)  To admit that the War was a cruel contriv-
ance and that the heirloom family sil verware  was looted from a Georgia or Virginia home is more than they want to 
know and, certainly, it would force them to examine some other unsavory issues such as what has been happening to the 
Constitution since Abe set the ball rolling.   If, of course, they have any concept of the Constitution and the Republic. 
   We aren't going to make much of a dent in this northern denial, I'm afraid, but the facts are there and I feel i t is our leg-
acy to remember them, not in bitterness nor with a sense of revenge but with the knowledge that the men, women and 
children of the South who suffered and died at the hands of their fellow Americans deserved far, far better and should be 
remembered with respect and clarity.  Deo Vindice. 

“FOLLOW ME, BOYS!”  

Glen Edens for Camp Commander 
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BBBanned by Walanned by Walanned by Wal---Mart and others Mart and others Mart and others 
because of the Confederate flag at because of the Confederate flag at because of the Confederate flag at 
his restaurants, and now on thehis restaurants, and now on thehis restaurants, and now on the   
label of every bott le of sauce,label of every bott le of sauce,label of every bott le of sauce,   
Maur ice Bessinger’s Barbeque Maur ice Bessinger’s Barbeque Maur ice Bessinger’s Barbeque 
sauce is a wonderful mustardsauce is a wonderful mustardsauce is a wonderful mustard---
based sauce from South Carolina. based sauce from South Carolina. based sauce from South Carolina. 
This is the golden " secret recipe" This is the golden " secret recipe" This is the golden " secret recipe" 
sauce everyone wants to sauce everyone wants to sauce everyone wants to 
copy.  Great for pork, copy.  Great for pork, copy.  Great for pork, 
chicken or beef!chicken or beef!chicken or beef!   
——————————————————————————————   

Check out Check out Check out    
www.maur icesbbq.com www.maur icesbbq.com www.maur icesbbq.com 

or call or call or call    
111---800800800---MAURICMAURICMAURICEEE   

to get a free catalog to get a free catalog to get a free catalog 
sent to you tsent to you tsent to you toooday!day!day!   

The 100-year history of UDC Chapter 
885 of Seatt le, Washington, wr itten by 
long-time SCV Camp 458 fr iend and 
suppor ter Mar jor ie-Ann Reeves.  “ A 
Chapter in Pacific Northwest His-
tory” is a must for any Confederate 
library or student of nor thwest his-
tory.  This book is full of informa-
tional tidbits on the Washington UCV 
and SCV Camps, as well .  Order from 
Bryan at:  scvportland@gmail .com  
Books are $15.95, and $5.00 from the 
sale of each book goes to our Camp! 

“ Warr iors of Honor: The Faith and 
Legacies of Robert E. Lee and 
Stonewall Jackson” on DVD. 

 
“Superb”, “eye-opening”, rated 5 out 

of 5 stars on  
“christianmovies.com”! 

 
If you o rder this DVD through the 
Camp, $10.00 goes to the Camp!   

 
Order your $20 copy today 

throug h  
Lt. Commander Norm Ernst at: 

schnitzellover@yahoo .com  
or (503)234-7930 

The Bomber gas station and “ Rebel Oil Co.” were opened in 1947, and 
the Bomber Drive-In opened in 1948. Although the gas station closed in 
1991, the original family still runs the restaurant.  Come check out the 

‘Wings of Freedom’ museum dedicated to the men and women in uniform, 
our B-17 which is being restored, and some of the best home cooking 

around!  Open 7-days a week.  We also cater and do banquets. 
—————————————————————————— 

13515 SE McLaughlin Blvd. In Milwaukie 
503-659-9306 

   Camp Adjutant Bryan Jacobs is cre-
ating a Confederate Camp library in 
hopes of having members able to check 
out books, have a book club, and even-
tually to even have a place to put all of 
them at a later date, such as our own 
meeting place.  Camp members are 
hereby requested to donate any and all 
books with topics on the Confederacy 
or directly pertaining to the War for 
Southern Independence to him.   
   In addition, if anyone has any items 
that they would be willi ng to donate for 
the monthly raff le, your help would be 
greatly appreciated.  Both the Camp 
website and the Camp bank account 
cost the Camp a li ttle bit of money each 
and every month, and we aren’t raising 
any money lately to stop the steady, yet 
very necessary, monthly expenditure. 
   Please donate your books for the li-
brary and the items for a monthly raf-
fle directly to Bryan at the monthly 
meetings, or contact him at 503-290-
8118 or  scvpor tland@gmail .com to 
make arr angements or ask questions. 

Thank you very much!! !  

Send in your classifieds to Erik at brent.a.jacobs@gmail .com!Send in your classifieds to Erik at brent.a.jacobs@gmail .com!   


