
 

Col. Isaac W. Smith 

April 2009April 2009  

Volume Volume 4, 4, Issue Issue 44  

Sons of Confederate VeteransSons of Confederate Veterans  
Colonel Isaac Williams Smith Camp #458Colonel Isaac Williams Smith Camp #458  

Portland, OregonPortland, Oregon  

 Inside this issue: 

Camp News 3 

Book Report:   
Jackson Part-2 

4 

Oregon History: Oregon 
Unionists Raise Funds 

5 

Confederate Memorial 
Day 

6 

Lizzie Rutherford 8 

Upcoming Events 9 

Post the Colors 10 

   Confederate Memorial Day was officially celebrated in Portland on Sunday, April 26, 
at the grave of our Camp namesake, most likely the first time the solemn occasion had 
been celebrated in the city in decades.  The core members and friends of the Camp were 
there in force, and really honored the veterans buried in Oregon, and our ancestors well.   
   Cadet member Dominic Russo got the group called to order with a drum cadence at 
1:00pm, and Camp Color Sergeant Dan Burch got the event started.   
   After Commander Ernst’s opening remarks and a concise history of Confederate Me-
morial Day, Compatriot Kevin Gore gave an amazing invocation, reading from Ecclesias-
tes 3:4.  ATM Lt-Commander Brent Jacobs then gave a very in-depth presentation on the 
life and labors of Col. Isaac Smith (it can now be read on the “history” page of the Camp 
website).  Dan then read a Proclamation from Camp 458 declaring April 26th to hence-
forth be celebrated as Confederate Memorial Day in Oregon.  The Proclamation was 
signed by all Camp members present, and will be framed and kept in the Camp archives. 
   Associate Member Harold Slavik offered an interesting presentation on three different 
Confederate veterans who left their mark on Oregon’s history, including Benjamin Lee 
Arnold, the second President of what became Oregon State University in 1890.   
   Following the singing of the hymn sung at JEB Stuart’s deathbed, “Rock of Ages”, 
Bryan Jacobs gave the keynote address.  His speech begged us to ask ourselves just why 
we cherish this part of our heritage, and told us -- (Continued on Page-6, with more photos!) 

(L) Honor Guard fires a salute while a widow mourns at a grave; (R) Bryan Jacobs delivers keynote address 

Confederate Memorial Day Celebrated in Portland 
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Camp Officers 
   I’ve been having one of those “Andy Rooney” 
moments lately, where I ponder about life and 
pose questions to myself just like my 60 Minutes 
counterpart.  Back when I used to watch 60 Min-
utes, he used to start out with a statement such as 
“I’ve been wondering about....” or “Do you ever 
wonder why.....”, etc.  Well, the thing I have been 
wondering about is the thought process our an-
cestors went through before, during and after the 
War of Northern Aggression. 
   Given a choice, they would have gladly contin-
ued their lives as farmers, shop keepers, lawyers, 
politicians, etc. and lived peacefully.  But with 
the northern invasion the prospect of war was 
unavoidable.  In the beginning they didn’t have 
an idea how long the war would last and how 
great a sacrifice they would be called to make.  
Both sides felt it would be over in a few months, 

a year at most.  So they volunteered by the thousands to take up arms against a larger, bet-
ter equipped enemy burgeoned by the idea of defending their beloved south.  But they had 
to give up everything in order to commit to the cause.  I have a difficult time realizing 
how great a sacrifice they made to leave their farms, their homes and their civilian lives to 
fight in a war whose outcome was uncertain.  Would I have been able to make the same 
choices they did?  Others have made that sacrifice in succeeding wars....WW1, WW2, the 
Korean War.  Each time they were called upon to defend their country and they stepped 
forward and volunteered for the difficult task.  The choice to put defending ones country 
before your own welfare had to have been difficult to the extreme.  The thought of leaving 
the working of the farm or running your business to your wife and children while you 
were away at war must have caused them a great deal of mental anguish. 
   I have spent time away from home while fulfilling my duty to the military and know 
how lonely it can be, even in peacetime.  To be put in harms way almost daily and in addi-
tion suffer the pains of loneliness would try your spirit to its limit.  We all know the sto-
ries of how our ancestors fought in battle after battle with shortages of ammunition, food, 
clothing, blankets and other necessities.  Yet they continued on despite those handicaps, 
taking what equipment and arms they could from the fallen on the battlefield.  Some even 
went into battle without a rifle to use, armed only with a sword or pike or improvised 
club.  Could I have continued on in those circumstances?  Would I have had the strength 
of resolve that they had?  I really wonder. 
   Those who were fortunate enough to survive the war returned to a homeland that had 
very little resemblance to the one they had left.  Besides the destruction of cities, towns 
and farms, they also had to endure the Union occupation and reconstruction.  Hardship 
upon hardship.  They  needed to rebuild their lives but had to do so within the framework 
of a government they had no desire to be a part of.  But they did it.  Those who had lost 
too much to be able to rebuild came out west.  We have read the stories of those who 
came to Oregon and did great things and were an integral part of our history.  In fact we 
just celebrated the life of one of those great men this past weekend, Col. Isaac W. Smith. 
   As I’ve stated, I don’t know if I would have had the “right stuff” to accomplish what our 
Confederate ancestors did.  But their valor, courage, chivalry and sacrifice remains as an 
example for us all today.  We are their descendants, the Sons of Confederate Veterans, 
and as such need to stay firm in our resolve to defend their honor ensure that their deeds 
are remembered.  May God grant us the same courage to defend the cause that they sacri-
ficed so much for. 
   —Commander Norm Ernst— 

Commander’s Column:  The “Right Stuff” 

Camp Commander Norm Ernst 



Page 3 Volume 4, Issue 4 

��� �  Auburn, Alabama, Councilman Arthur L. Dowdell pulled up a Confederate flags placed on graves, and snapped at 
least one in half in front of a descendant of one of the soldiers.  Dowdell, who denies snapping the flag, said Thursday, 
“It’s offensive to me”.  “To me, it represents the Ku Klux Klan and racism.”   
   The United Daughters of the Confederacy placed the flags earlier this week, as they have done for 50 years, in prepara-
tion for a celebration Sunday of Confederate Memorial Day, Norman said.  Confederate Memorial Day will be cele-
brated as a state holiday in Alabama Monday. 
   “One of the flags had been placed on my great-grandfather’s grave, who was a Confederate soldier,” Mary Norman 
said. “He just got very upset, and he went over to my great-grandfather’s grave, picked up the flag and broke it in two.”  
She said Dowdell did not know the plot she stood on was her family’s. The flags were placed on soldiers’ graves as a 
mark of respect, she said.  He pulled up Confederate flags from other soldiers’ graves, too, she said.  Dowdell said in his 
years as councilman, he had never seen so many Confederate flags in one place.  “I’m going on the record that this will 
never happen again,” Dowdell said. “This will never happen again as long as I’m on the city council.”  Dowdell denied 
intentionally snapping the flag.  “It might have snapped itself,” he said. “If it did, so what? If I had my way, I would 
have broke them all up and stomped on them and burned them...”   
--- For more information like who to write about this heinous crime, and to keep up with this story as it develops, keep 
current with the SCV blog at http://sonsofconfederateveterans.blogspot.com! 

Heritage Violation in Alabama 

��� �  Update on Camp Adjutant - As if Glen hasn’t been through enough these past several months with numerous health 
issues and surgeries, he is now down and out with kidney stones.  Medication just wasn’t doing it, so Glen will be going 
back into the hospital for day-surgery on Thursday, April 30.  Please keep him in your thoughts and in your prayers! 
��� �

��� �  Col. Smith’s Grave - The grave of Col. Smith is marked with two very small stones.  His headstone is only about 
12”x18” and simply sits on the ground.  The footstone, which only says, “IWS”, is even smaller.  They have often been 
hit by lawnmowers and had miscreants move them around.  Brent spoke with the cemetery manager about it, and the 
stones have both been set in concrete.  They look really good, much more professional, and will now be safe. 
 

��� �  April Meeting Review - Compatriots Norm Ernst, Bryan Jacobs, Gary Johnson, Karl Ernst, Dan Burch. Mike Taylor, 
Jay Willis, Erik Ernst, Brent Jacobs, Associate Member Kevin Bishop, and guest Leland Jacobson attended the meeting. 
Among the topics discussed were the preparations for Confederate Memorial Day and Prairie City, potential items to sell 
at upcoming recruiting events, and a continuation of the conversation on a Camp genealogical handout.  A Camp 458 
Archive was established, which will be a central depository for Camp records, files, documents, and artifacts.  These 
items should be given to Dan Burch to catalog.  A new Entertainment/Social Committee was formed, with Erik Ernst 
agreeing to head it.  The speaker for the meeting was our very own Education Committee Chairman Gary Johnson, who 
discussed Lincoln’s Gettysburg Address.  What else can be said about Gary, the man was on fire!  Great stuff! 
 

��� �  Website Additions - The  Camp website has two new features.  The Archives page and the Camp Calendar.  The 
Camp Calendar has all planned Camp meetings, events, and functions on it, please refer to it often.  The Archives page is 
still a work in progress, but will feature Camp items of interest that generally reside with officers or members, so that 
they may be displayed for all to see and appreciate whenever they want.  Mundane documents or records will not be dis-
played, but artifacts such as the Camp Charter, member awards, Reunion souvenirs, items that have been donated to the 
Camp, etc.  All members wishing to share their items should contact Brent at brent.a.jacobs@gmail.com.  Other mem-
bers of the Camp, as well as guests to the Camp website deserve to see these items, and you deserve to have them dis-
played, so please participate in this new and exciting Camp endeavor! 
 

��� �  Recruiting Event At Gun Show - A very successful and fun recruiting event was held March 21-23 at the Collec-
tor’s West Gun Show held at the Portland Expo Center.  A big thank-you to Norm Ernst, as always, for setting every-
thing up, as well as a big thank-you to everyone who stopped by to help recruit!  You know who you are! 
 

��� �  Nominations For Office - It’s that time of the year, men!  Time to rally ‘round the flag, get on your Sunday best, get 
your best speechifying’ on, and throw your name in the hat for a Camp office.  The Camp Elections Committee at-
tempted to contact each and every member to ascertain whether they would accept a nomination for a Camp office, and 
these candidates, along with any nominees from the floor, will have a chance to address the Camp at the May meeting to 
give their campaign speeches.  Elections will be at the June meeting.  Let’s see some campaigning, compatriots! 
��� �

��� �  May Camp Meeting - The next regularly scheduled Camp meeting will be at The Bomber on Saturday, May 2nd, 
and will begin promptly at 11:00am.  See you ALL there! 

Camp 458 News 
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“The Life and Campaigns of Lt-General Thomas J. (Stonewall) Jackson” 
By professor R.L. Dabney D.D. 
Richmond Virginia 1866 
(Part #2) 
Chapter 1 Parentage and the Early Years 
Chapter 2 The Cadet 
 

   The lineage of General Thomas J. Jackson can be traced back to his great grand-
father John Jackson of Scotch-Irish decent.  John Jackson crossed the Atlantic in 
1748 and landed first in the plantation of Lord Baltimore in Calvert County, Mary-
land.  John Jackson would marry Elizabeth Cummins who would live to the ex-
treme age of 105.  John Jacksons and his eldest son George Jackson fought in the 
Revolutionary War in favor of Independence. 
   The author describes a meeting later in the life of Colonial George Jackson, then 
a United States Congressman, and the celebrated Andrew Jackson from Tennessee.  
The two men traced their ancestry to a parish near Londonderry, a city in northern 
Ireland.  To quote Dabney, “Although no more intimate 
relationship could be established between the families, such a tie was rendered 
probable”. 
   John Jackson's son, Edward Jackson, was the father of Johnathon Jackson, who 
would marry Julia Neale January 21, 1824.  Johnathon and Julia would give birth to the future great General Thomas J. 
“Stonewall” Jackson.  His mother Julia would die December 4, 1831.  Johnathon's sister, Elizabeth, would die when our 
young General was only three years old.  If this was not bad enough, two weeks later Thomas would lose his father.  The 
orphaned young boy would be raised by his father’s half-brother, Cummins Jackson. 
   Thomas Johnathon would attend school and work in the mill owned by his uncle Cummins Jackson.  It is worth noting 
that prior to appointment to West Point, Thomas Johnathon took a position as Constable in northern Lewis County.  The 
position was described as a young assistant to the Justice of the Peace.  In this position Jackson would serve warrants 
and summons to wittiness. 
   In the year 1842, a position became vacant at the prestigious West Point military school.  In those days, there was only 
one position available for each congressional district.  The appointment would fall to the recommendation of Congress-
man Samuel Hayes. 
   One little known fact I found interesting, was the first choice made by Samuel Hayes (who still remains nameless) 
made the trip to West Point, but upon seeing what was in store for him he promptly resigned and returned home.  This 
created the vacancy which would be filled by Stonewall Jackson.  I wonder how history would have changed if this un-
named individual took his place among the following names who would form the class of 1842/1846. 
   These names included Mclellan, Foster, Reno, Stoneman, Couch and Gibbson of the Federal Army.  On the Confeder-
ate side were AP Hill, Pickett, D.R. Jones, W.D. Smith, Wilcox and of course Stonewall Jackson. 
   It was frequently remarked that Thomas Jackson started slow at the bottom of his class, but he studied with remarkable 
intensity and would continue to rise among his classmates.  It was said had the class been two years longer he would 
have finished at the top of his class.  All agreed that once he learned a lesson he was forever more in command of the 
topic.  —To be continued next month. 

Next Camp Event:  Next Camp Event:  Camp SteakCamp Steak--Out!Out!  

Book Report: The Life & Campaigns of Stonewall Jackson    Submitted by J.R.—Vancouver, WA 

      All too often we get together for meetings, business, solemn func-All too often we get together for meetings, business, solemn func-
tions, and/or busy events, and don’t get too much time to socialize tions, and/or busy events, and don’t get too much time to socialize 
as the fraternal bandas the fraternal band--ofof--brothers we are!  So, brothers we are!  So, 

let’s all get together at the Original Roadhouse Steakhouse at 2370 SE let’s all get together at the Original Roadhouse Steakhouse at 2370 SE 
Burnside Ave. in Gresham at 7:00pm on Wednesday, May 20th!  It’s a Burnside Ave. in Gresham at 7:00pm on Wednesday, May 20th!  It’s a 
great place to kick back as a group, have a brew, munch on some great place to kick back as a group, have a brew, munch on some 
great food, and just “hang out”!  Bring your wife or girlfriend, or great food, and just “hang out”!  Bring your wife or girlfriend, or 
both!  Please send Brent an RSVP to his eboth!  Please send Brent an RSVP to his e--mail if you plan to attend!  mail if you plan to attend!    
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   This document (below) lists the names of Jacksonville, Oregon residents who pledged dona-
tions to the U.S. Sanitary Commission at a town meeting on September 20, 1862. The Sanitary 
Commission was a non-governmental agency organized by northern citizens in June 1861 to as-
sist sick and wounded Union soldiers. 
   The existence of this document is an interesting commentary on citizen activism in Southern 
Oregon during the Civil War. During the war, sympathy for the Confederate cause was prevalent 
in Douglas, Jackson, and Josephine counties. Union supporters even referred to this region as 
Oregon’s “Dixie.” The pro-Confederate stance was an outgrowth of several historical develop-
ments. Unlike other regions in Western Oregon which boasted emigrants from New England, 
Southern Oregon was primarily settled by Americans from the borderland states of Missouri and 
Kentucky or from the heavily Democratic regions of southern Ohio, Indiana, and Illinois. Propo-
nents of Jacksonian democracy, these settlers sympathized with the Confederate cause because 
of their strong beliefs in limited government and states rights. They were therefore suspicious of 
what they viewed as a Northern-initiated conflict led by abolitionists and capitalists that was de-
signed to strengthen the central government.  In addition, many settlers in Southern Oregon were distrustful of the fed-
eral government since as veterans of the Rogue River Indian War of the 1850s, they  were still awaiting reimbursement 
of war debts. 
   In the face of this pro-Confederate sympathy in Southern Oregon, Union supporters were fiercely partisan in advanc-
ing the Northern cause. Such was the case in Jacksonville. In the summer of 1862, Thomas Starr King, a well-known 
Christian minister and ardent Unionist from California, visited Oregon on a lecture tour to promote the Northern cause 
and raise money for the Sanitary Commission. King’s visit received significant coverage in the state’s newspapers, and 
Avery Holbrook of Portland was soon appointed to solicit donations for the commission from Oregon communities. 
With the support of James Denlinger, the Republican owner of Jacksonville’s Oregon Sentinel, a group of Jacksonville 
residents organized a donation drive in response to a call from Holbrook. 
 

Further Reading: 
��� �  Lalande, Jeff. “‘Dixie’ of the Pacific Northwest: Southern Oregon’s Civil War.” Oregon Historical Quarterly 100, 1999: 33–72. 
��� �  Edwards, Thomas G. “Six Oregon Leaders and the Far-Reaching Impact of America’s Civil War.” Oregon Historical Quarterly 
100, 1999: 8–32. 
��� �  Johannsen, Robert W. Frontier Politics and the Sectional Conflict: The Pacific Northwest on the Eve of the Civil War. Seattle, 
Wash., 1955. 

Oregon History: Unionists Fight Back, With Cash         by Melinda Jette, Oregon Historical Society 

Document signed by Unionists in southern Oregon donating money to assist sick and wounded soldiers, 1862 

Thomas Starr King 
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his personal answers to the question.  It was extremely heartfelt, and emo-
tional for those in attendance.  The speech has since been posted as a file onto 
the Camp Yahoo Group, and everyone should take the time to read it.   
   Mrs. Bettie Russo then came to the podium in her black mourning dress and 
veil.  She gave a very impassioned explanation of the mourning period during 
and after the War, as well as discussed some of the beginnings of Confederate 
Memorial Day.  Her presentation was very moving, and she left everyone feeling a small piece of the great sadness so 
many widows and mothers must have felt during the War for Southern Independence.  She then, with Brent Jacobs’ assis-
tance, laid a wreath on the grave of Col. Isaac W. Smith.  Bettie’s granddaughter, Hope, then gave each person in atten-
dance a red rose.  Everyone quietly and respectfully filed by Col. Smith’s final resting place and paid their respects to 
him, and in spirit to all Confederate veterans, by gently placing the roses on his simple grave.  Compatriot Kevin Gore 
played Amazing Grace on the bagpipes as everyone laid their roses. 
   Color Sergeant Dan Burch then gave the order to Sergeant Harold Slavik to render honors.  The Rifle Squad, which in-
cluded Dan Russo, deftly fired three salvos in salute.  This was followed by the singing of Dixie, led by Camp Com-
mander Ernst, with Erik Ernst giving the benediction, thereby ending the ceremonies. 
   In addition to Col. Smith, there are four other Confederates known to be buried in River View Cemetery:  Sgt. Albert 

Theodore Smith - 14th Texas Light Artillery, Pvt. Samuel Gilbert Dowell - Co. 
D 23rd Arkansas Cavalry, and Pvt. John Franklin O’Dell & Pvt. Elisha Monroe 
Grimes, both of Co. I 9th Texas Infantry.  They are not forgotten... 

Confederate Memorial Day Celebrated in Portland   (Continued from Page-1) 

Compatriot Kevin Gore gives a terrific invocation 

Brent Jacobs speaking on I.W. Smith 

(L) Dan Russo stands guard over the final resting place of Col. Isaac Smith; (R) Commander Ernst addresses the audience with his opening remarks 
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Confederate Memorial Day Celebrated in Portland 

(L) Commander Ernst and sons, looking really sharp; (R) Rifle Squad fires a volley in salute 

(L) Attendees file by Col. Smith’s grave, leaving red roses; (R) Sgt. Harold Slavik tells the stories of several Confederates in Oregon 

(L) Bettie teaches the crowd about the forgotten art of mourning; (R) Hope gives Bettie a rose to lay at Col. Smith’s grave 

(L) Dan Burch reads the Confederate Memorial Day Proclamation for Oregon; (R) Brent’s daughters, Jayne and Makaila 
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   Folklore tells of the sad widow and her young daughter who would come to the grave of their de-
parted husband and father in Columbus, Georgia, and decorate it with flowers.  As she would ab-
stractly sit thinking of her husband, the little one would pluck weeds and strew the unmarked soldiers’ 
graves near her father’s with flowers.  When her little daughter died of a childhood disease, the be-
reaved wife and mother took charge of these unknown graves for her child’s sake…and so the tradi-
tion of decorating soldiers’ graves began.   
   The widow had married Maj. Charles J. Williams, when the gallant officer had returned from the 
Mexican War.  When the War Between the States began, he was made Colonel of the First Georgia 
Rangers and served in Virginia.  In 1862, he contracted disease and died, and was buried in Linwood 
Cemetery, in Columbus, Georgia.  Other spontaneous acts of love in the form of wreaths and flowers 
being placed on soldiers’ graves (possibly following the example of Mrs. Williams) were made in the 

Linwood Cemetery.  One lady in particular, took this idea one step further.  This lady, not the dear Mrs. Williams, 
(although Mrs. Williams would play a prominent role) would become the “Mother of Memorial Day.” 
   There was a cold wind blowing off the Chattahoochee River that January morning in 1866.  It was a sad time in Co-
lumbus, Georgia; in fact, it was a sad throughout the Southern States.  For young Lizzie Rutherford, hoped seemed dead.  
As she worked cleaning the graves of Confederate dead in the Linwood Cemetery, not only was the war over, but every-
thing seemed over to her. 
   Lizzie was a member of the Soldiers’ Aid Society, which had been organized in 1861, to knit and sew for the army.  
She, along with the ladies of the Society, ministered to the sick and dying in the hospital at Columbus.  The ladies had 
even buried many of the soldiers themselves.  They had been especially busy during the last days of the war, as battle 
raged around the brave ladies.  Now, their work was at an end.  Their Society was ready to disband. 
   While Lizzie worked cleaning the graves, the thirty-two year old began to see a new purpose.  She told her friend, Jane 
Martin of a novel which she had been reading.  The story, written by Baroness Taulphoeus reflects the custom of caring 
for the graves of dead heroes.  Would not, she concluded, the idea of setting aside a special day for decorating the graves 
of soldiers be a worthy project? 
   Excitedly, she suggested her idea to the Soldiers’ Aid Society that they reorganize their society for the specific purpose 
of memorializing the graves.  The spontaneous act of love of placing flowers on graves had been done for some time, by 
the society and others, including Lizzie’s cousin, Mrs. Charles J. Williams, but there had been no special day or organi-
zation behind their action.  As Lizzie was Secretary of the Columbus, Georgia Society, she called for a meeting of reor-
ganizing into the Ladies Memorial Association with the definite goal of caring for the graves of these brave soldiers. 
   The meeting was held at the home of Mrs. John Tyler on the corner of Fourteenth St. and Fourth Ave. in Columbus, 
Georgia.  Although Lizzie Rutherford was absent, her idea was approved and The Ladies Memorial Association was for-
mally organized.  The newly elected Secretary, Mrs. Charles J. Williams, was asked to write to Soldiers’ Aid Societies 
throughout the South requesting that they unite in decorating Confederate Soldiers’ graves on April 26th.  A copy of her 
appeal was published in the Columbia Georgia Times, 
 

 Columbus, Georgia 
 March 12, 1866 
 

Messers. Editors: 
 

      The ladies are now, and have been for several days, engaged in the sad but 
 Pleasant duty of orientating and improving the portion of the city cemetery 
 Sacred to the memory of our gallant Confederate dead, but we feel that it is 
 Unfinished work unless a day be set apart annually for its special attention. 
 We cannot raise memorial shafts and inscribe thereon their many deeds of 
 Heroism, but we can keep alive the memory of debt we owe them by dedicating 
 One day in the year…therefore we beg the assistance of the press and the 
 Ladies throughout the South to help us in the effort to set apart certain 
 Day to be observed…we purpose the 26th of April as the day… 
 

     The plea to unite lifted the spirits of a crushed people.  Even the army of occupation would not stop a memorial of 
flowers and speeches.  Throughout the South, the call was answered.  In some places it was the direct result of Mrs. Wil-
liams many letters, in other places it was a spontaneous act.  It was not recorded which was the case in Columbus, Mis-
sissippi where a group of ladies cleaned and decorated the soldiers’ graves in Friendship Cemetery. 
     The event was described in the Mississippi Index on April 26, 1866: 

Lizzie Rutherford: The Mother of Memorial Day                  Contributed by Secretary Dan Burch 

Lizzie  Rutherford 
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Lizzie Rutherford: The Mother of Memorial Day (Cont.)      Contributed by Secretary Dan Burch 
 

 “We are glad to see no distinction was made between our own and about forty 
 Federal soldiers who slept their last sleep by them.  It proved the exalted  
 Unselfish tone of the female character.” 
 

This article inspired Frances Miles Finch and he in turn wrote the famous poem, The Blue 
and the Gray. 
 

     In Petersburg, Virginia, Miss Nora Davidson and her pupils had a ceremony in which 
they placed flowers and flags on the graves in Branford Cemetery.  It was in this same 
cemetery that Mrs. John A. Logan, wife of the commander-in-chief of the G.A.R. observed 
the Southern custom.  Writing about it her book, “Reminiscences of a Soldier’s Wife”, she said, “These graves had upon 
them small bleached Confederate Flags, faded flowers that had been laid upon them by loving hands on the occasion of 
their Decoration Day.” 
     General Logan, consequently dictated “Order Number 11” for the first Decoration Day for the graves of Union sol-
diers on May 30, 1865.  This was the date of discharge of the last Union volunteers.  Two years after its spontaneous 
birth in the South, Decoration Day, or Memorial Day as we know it as, was a nationwide holiday. 
     Lizzie Rutherford lived to see her cherished vision an established custom.  She was married in November of 1868 to 
Captain Russell Ellis of the “Columbus Guards.”  She died on March 31, 1873 and was buried in Linwood Cemetery 
among the soldiers she loved.  A marker placed in 1892 captures the spirit of the Mother of Memorial Day. 
 “The Soldier’s Friend.  In her patriotic heart sprang the thought of Memorial Day.”    

Upcoming Events for Camp 458Upcoming Events for Camp 458  
April 4 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
April 26 - Confederate Memorial Day (1:00PM River View Cemetery, Portland) 
— 
May 2 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
May 20 - Camp Social Event (7:00PM Road House Steakhouse, Gresham) 
— 
June 6 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
June 20 - Cemetery Clean-Up (Greenwood Hills Cemetery, Portland) 
— 
July 4 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
July 22-25 - National SCV Reunion (Hot Springs, Arkansas) 
— 
August 1 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
August 21-22 - CSA Gravestones Dedication (Prairie City, OR) 
— 
September 5 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
September 26-27 - Recruiting Event (“Civil War” Re-enactment at McIver State Park) 
— 
October 3 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
October 16-18 - Recruiting Event (Collectors West Gun Show, Portland Expo Center) 
— 
November 7 - Meeting (Wings of Freedom Hall at The Bomber in Milwaukie) 
— 
   More events will be added as the details are finalized, such as the Camp Picnic/Potluck, and/or the events held during 
or for ATM Commander Todd Owens’ and SCV Field Representative Curt Tipton’s visit to Portland (Tentatively in 
September)!  The above schedule of events is subject to change, though the most accurate information is posted at the 
time.  So please make sure to check the events-guide in future issues of The Bayonet, as well as watch out for official 
Camp e-mails.   
   Also, more Camp “social events” such as trips to sporting events and other family-friendly fun will be added through-
out the year.  All Camp members are encouraged to attend as many events as possible, and to feel free to set up your 
own events for the Camp to attend!  Camp Entertainment/Social Committee:  Erik Ernst - imbel308win@yahoo.com 

Grave of Ms. Rutherford 
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Oregon Confederate Veteran:  Pvt. Erastus P. Buchanan               by Compatriot  Brent A. Jacobs 

Color Sergeant George A Branard and the Capture of Devil’s Den 
   The 1st Texas Regiment, early in its history, received the nickname the “Ragged 
First” because of its shabby appearance and lack of discipline.  A part of John Bell 
Hood’s Division, despite this less than flattering sobriquet, the 1st Texas knew how 
to fight.  As the regiment’s commander, Lt. Col. Philip A Work would latter assert, 
“The success of the Texas regiments was not due to the training of Hood or any other 
commander, but that they were composed of an intelligent, educated, adventurous 
and high spirited people.” 
   Color Sergeant George A. Branard certainly fit this description, especially the 
“high spirited” part.  Young Branard began his military service as the fourth corporal 
of the “Lone Star Rifles” which eventually would became Company I of the 1st 
Texas.  He was selected early on to be a member of the regiment’s color guard, an 
honor bestowed on only the bravest of the company.  He proved his bravery on May 
11, 1862, when he carried the regimental battle flag during his brigade’s baptism of 
fire at Eltham’s Landing along Virginia’s York River.  For this bravery, he was promoted to Color Sergeant. 
   In December of 1862, while back home in Texas on Furlough, six Houston ladies presented Branard with a miniature 
First National Confederate flag measuring 6 ¾ by 13 ½ inches with a single star in the canon.  Against army regulations, 

Post The Colors: The Bravest of the Brave                                 by Color Sergeant Dan Burch 

1st Texas flag in Texas State Archives 

   I came across a listing for Erastus Buchanan in the 1890 census, which simply lists him 
as a Confederate.  I was unable to find too much information on him, but definitely enough 
to share his story with my fellow compatriots.   
   Erastus P. Buchanan was born November 9, 1839, in Morgan, Kentucky.  He married 
Evaline Little, 10 years his junior and also from Morgan, and headed to Texas.  He 
enlisted for three years in the Confederate Army on January 15, 1862 at "Bailey's Shop" 
by Capt. (later Lt. Col.) John Coit.  He served as a Private in Company E, 18th (Darnell's) 
Texas Cavalry, raised with volunteers from Dallas and Collin counties. 
   In late April of 1862 the 18th left Dallas, headed for Indian Territory, and arrived in Ar-
kansas in early June. They were brigaded with five other Texas cavalry regiments (10th, 
14th, 15th, 16th, 17th) in Arkansas under General Rust. The 18th saw action in a few skir-
mishes, but no major engagements. In July of 1862, the 18th, along with the 15th, 16th, 
and 17th Texas Cavalries, were removed from Rust's command and ordered to Camp 
Texas, where they were dismounted. The summer of 1862 in Arkansas was unusually hot 
and dry. Forage was almost nonexistent and potable water a rarity, contributing to rapid 
deterioration in the condition of the men and their mounts. Many cavalry units were dismounted around this same time, 
and the horses were taken back to Texas, despite the fact that conditions there were evidently not a great improvement. 
Some regiments, such as the 6th, would be remounted, but 15th-18th would serve the rest of the War as infantry, although 
they retained their Cavalry designation. This was not a popular move with most of the Texans, including the 18th. 
   Documents show that Buchanan was transferred to "Scanland’s Squad" Company B, of Well's Texas Cavalry, on April 
21, 1863.  Company B patrolled the area between Fort Arbuckle, Indian Territory and Fort Belknap, Young County, 
Texas.  From August of 1863 to October of that same year Well's Battalion was assigned to Cooper's Brigade, Steel’s Di-
vision, District of Indian Territory, in the Trans-Mississippi Department.   
   Wells' Cavalry Battalion (also called 34th Battalion) completed its organization at Doaksville, Indian Territory, during 
the fall of 1863. Attached to the Trans-Mississippi Department, the unit primarily skirmished the Federals in the Indian 
Territory. During March, 1864, part were stationed at Fort Arbuckle and part at Fort Washita. Early in 1865 it was reor-
ganized as Wells' Cavalry Regiment, but it was soon dismounted and ordered to Houston.  It was assigned to Martin's 5th 
Texas Partisan cavalry, 2nd Texas Cavalry Division from September of 1864 to January of 1865.  On February 14th 1865, 
the regiment was ordered south from Indian Territory and instructed to report for duty at Houston, Texas.  On April 24, 
1865, the regiment was ordered to Camp Angeles, Texas. 
   It was included in the surrender in June. Lieutenant Colonel John W. Wells was in command.  Wells' Texans had par-
ticipated in more than fifteen various types of engagements during it's career.  
   It is unclear when exactly Erastus and Evaline Buchanan came to Oregon.  He died June 23, 1916, and is buried in the 
Camp Polk Cemetery near Sisters, Oregon.  The first burial in the cemetery there was in 1880.   
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the independent Texan affixed the smaller flag to the staff of his South-
ern Cross standard, and it was carried this way throughout the rest of 
the war.  And the small “lone Star” flag was still affixed to the staff of 
the 1st Texas regimental battle flag as Sergeant Branard carried it 
across the Potomac River and up into Pennsylvania in the summer of 
1863. 
   The first day of Gettysburg had been a day of success for General 
Robert E. Lee.  The Federal army had been swept from the town of Get-
tysburg and had occupied the heights south of the little town.  Encour-
aged by his success of the previous day, Lee planned to dislodge the 
Union army from its strong position along Culp’s Hill, just southeast of 
town, around Cemetery Hill down the spine of Cemetery Ridge and to 
the base of Little Round Top.  He ordered Lt. Gen. James Longstreet to 
strike the Federal’s left flank with his veteran First Corps and roll it up 
with successive attacks spreading northward.  But delays hampered 
Longstreet, and by the time he maneuvered his troops into position, Un-
ion Maj. Gen. Daniel Sickles had placed his two III Corps divisions 
directly in the path of the Confederate assault. 
   The vital assignment of leading Longstreet’s attack fell to the 8,000 
veterans of Maj. Gen. John B. Hood’s division.  About 4:30 p.m. on 
July 2nd, Hood rode along his front line, before halting near his old 
command, the Texas Brigade.  The General stood in his stirrups, and 
gesturing east toward Little Round Top, he shouted, “Fix bayonets my 
brave Texans; forward and take those heights!” 
   In response, Col. Work of the 1st Texas pointed to his regiment’s flag 
and shouted, “Follow the Lone Star Flag to the top of the mountain!” 
   After descending a gradual slope, the 426 men of the 1st Texas emerged at the base of a rock strewn triangular shaped 
field and looming ahead of the Texans was a narrow elevation known as Houck’s Ridge.  On the this ridge were the four 
cannons of the 4th New York Independent Battery commanded by Capt. James E. Smith, supported by the 124th New 
York Regiment.  At the southern end of this ridge lay a massive outcropping of huge boulders known as Devil’s Den. 
   The 1st Texas charged up the slope coming very close to carrying the battery.  Capt. Smith was heard to say, “Give 
them Shell.  Give them solid shot.  Damn them, give them anything!”  Repulsed, the Texans regrouped and again moved 
up the slope.  This time they were met by a charge of the 124th New York.  Just then however, the timely arrival of Brig. 
Gen. Henry Benning’s brigade of Georgians tipped the scales in favor of the Confederates by a two to one margin. 
   What followed was utter confusion.  As one Texan declared, it was “one of the wildest, fiercest struggles of the war”.  
The various regiments became intermingled in the rough rocky terrain.  It became impossible for a time to tell friend 
from foe.  During the fighting, Capt. Smith, realizing his position was lost, managed to wheel one gun away and all of 
the artillery implements to the rear.  On the slope, some of the Georgians began to fire into the backs of the Texans by 
mistake.  Branard stepped into the open and vigorously waved his flag, attempting to halt this friendly fire.  It worked, 
and the Georgians ceased firing on the Texans and concentrated firing on the New Yorkers. 
   The Color bearer of the 15th Georgia and Sergeant Branard both had the same idea.  Both wanted to be first to plant 
their Regimental flag on the summit of Houck’s Ridge, specifically Devil’s Den.  So a foot race began.  The lanky Texan 
opened up a lead on his Georgian rival.  He found himself well in advance of the main body.  His gallantry did not go 
unnoticed by the withdrawing New Yorkers, as some of them supposedly shouted, “Don’t shoot that color bearer, he is 
too brave.” 
   When he reached the summit well ahead of the Georgian, Sergeant Branard sought out the largest rock on the crest.  
He found what he was looking for and planted the flags of the 1st Texas near the remaining three guns left by Capt. 
Smith.  His moment of triumph was short lived however.  A nearby Union shell burst splintered his flags staff and hurled 
the Texas Color Sergeant, unconscious, down the slope of the ridge.  After recovering a few minutes later, the incented 
Branard was determined to “whip the whole Yankee nation” by himself.  However, capturing Devil’s Den would have to 
suffice. 
     The brave Color Sergeant survived the war, although the shell burst that July 2nd would cost him his left eye and the 
hearing in his left ear.  He returned to the Houston Texas area and married in 1866, fathering ten children.  He died a 
peaceful death in his beloved Texas in 1909.  It is often said that only the bravest of the brave were selected to carry the 
colors into combat.  Certainly George A. Branard was among the bravest.   

Color Sergeant George A. Branard 



 

   Photograph of Confederate veterans on Confederate Memorial Day, Carrollton, Carroll 
County, Georgia, April 26, 1925.  Carroll County Confederate veterans gather for a reun-
ion on Confederate Memorial Day.  The photograph was taken in front of Chamber's 
Cafe located on Newnan Street.  
   Seated, left to right: James Kuglar, Charles Bloodworth, James Bryce, Howard Pitts, 
George Cheney, George Lyle, John Mullinix. Standing: George W. Harper, Brainard 
Hewey, Henry Clay Reeves, Billy Spence, Thomas Jackson, W. O. Perry, John Moore, 
MacDonald Aldridge, John Bowen.  
   The man standing behind the group in the doorway is Rev. E. L. Barber, a Presbyterian 
minister.  Note some of the men are wearing pins and some are holding small flags. 


