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   The June meeting saw several new officers elected for the 2009-2010 term.  Our new 
officers are Camp Commander Brent Jacobs, Lt. Commander Dan Burch, Adjutant Glen 
Edens, and Secretary Michael Taylor.   
   This is Glen’s second consecutive term as Adjutant, and he has served in that position 
twice previously.  Brent has served as Camp Commander five times previously in two 
different Camps.  He has served as Camp 458 Commander three previous terms, the last 
time three terms ago.  This will be Dan’s second term as a Camp officer, he served as 
Camp Secretary last year.  Our new Secretary, Michael, is pretty new to the SCV and has 
jumped right in.  This will be his first term as a Camp officer.   
   Over and above the duties of their offices, elected Camp officers also have the responsi-
bility of serving on the Camp Executive Committee which is tasked with forming the 
overall direction of the camp and will be deeply involved in planning for its successful 
future; vision, goals, meetings, speakers, presentations, events, functions, etc.  The first 
Camp Executive Committee meeting will take place later in June, and the results and pro-
gress will be shared with the Camp at the July Camp meeting.   
   A big thanks goes out to Past-Commander Norm Ernst who served the Camp well this 
past year.  The Camp had some really awesome events this past year, and we have many 
more to look forward to in the coming year! 
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Camp OfficersCamp Officers  
Compatriots and friends: 
   It has been several years since I have been at the helm of the Camp, and I am glad to be 
back.  I very much appreciate the faith you have placed in me as the guide and director for 
the Camp and its future for the next year, and beyond.  In my 10 years of service to the 
SCV, I have served as a Camp Commander five previous one-year terms, and have held 
numerous other posts in the Camp, as well as at the Division, Army, and National level.  I 
bring a lot of experience, and a clear vision of the goals we need to achieve.     
   The first thing I must mention is that I am extremely fortunate to have an amazing staff 
who will be busily working with me through the next year.  Dan, Glen and Michael are 
eager, energetic, and ready to go!  I am excited at the things that lie ahead for our Camp, 
and look forward to having the most successful year in our history to date!   
   We have hit the ground running and already have a Camp Executive Committee meet-
ing set up for later this month, and we already have some great plans in the works for new 
events, functions, activities, committees, and much more.  The new administration has 
several immediate changes and updates to Camp operations, as well as a vision for estab-
lishing some serious long-term goals.  I look forward to reporting all of these things to 
you after our first Camp Executive Committee meeting in approximately two weeks. 
   With that said, please let me share a few general goals that I have for the Camp and 
some of these changes that will be implemented straight away.  First, I have a two-fold 
strategy/plan of attack.  One prong of the attack is to tackle our Camp operations, and the 
other will encompass our Camp activities.   
   Operationally speaking, we need far more communication, more involvement and par-
ticipation, more committees, more accountability for those committees as well as officers, 
and the manner in which we conduct business, etc.  We’re going to tighten things up a bit, 
be more prepared, more professional, and ultimately more successful.   
   As for our activities, I would like to expand what has already begun.  There is the pro-
fessional aspect and the social aspect.  Socially, as a Camp we need to continue having at 
least one extracurricular event each month over and above our regular Camp meeting, and 
preferably two.  One event should be a memorial service, cemetery clean-up, recruiting 
event, etc, each and every month.  The other should be a purely social event like a dinner, 
a party, or a sporting event.  It is also extremely important that we maintain traditional 
Camp events like our annual picnic, the Lee-Jackson Dinner, and our Christmas party.  
Professionally speaking, we can stand to improve many facets of our meetings, our re-
cruitment methods, our guest-speaker program, et al.  Accountability and responsibility 
are key, even in an all-volunteer venture like we have all signed up for.  But when you 
boil it all down, what are we missing at our core?  Education and history.  That’s what 
we’re all about!  Look for a refocusing on great educational programs and historical pres-
entations.  We will have many guests speakers from outside the Camp coming through! 
   In addition to the changes mentioned above, the new Camp staff will be presenting the 
Camp with a multitude of ideas for regional types of events, and large-scale events for 
fund-raising and public relations purposes.  And, we will be setting some long-term goals 
that may seem unattainable at first, like a permanent home for our Camp to call our own, 
but we can build the foundation that it will take in order to make it happen! 
   I can tell you from experience that one man can make a lot of difference, but a team can 
make so much more!  Our success as a Camp will grow exponentially in relation to the 
participation and dedication of our entire Camp membership.  We have a fantastic staff 
and we should already feel our chests swell with pride just at the thought of all we are go-
ing to achieve this coming year!  But that’s only half the battle.  We need all hands on 
deck, and we can accomplish so much more!  So look for more items in your mailbox, 
more frequent e-mails, and expect a phone call.  Your Camp and our Cause needs you.  I 
promise you that this time next year you will be impressed with our success, more knowl-
edgeable about the South and the War, and infinitely more proud of your Camp and your 
Confederate ancestors.  Deo Vindice, my brothers!      --Brent A. Jacobs, Commander-- 

Commander’s ColumnCommander’s Column  
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Compatriots, 
   Recently, Jami and I attended a birthday party for my 80-year old neighbor.  It was held at the Condon Elks Lodge.  A 
great event for him.  Jami and I happened to be seated with the Mayor and his wife.  We had not met before.  We passed 
the evening getting to know each other.  He asked if I had considered being on the city Council.  We were updated on 
events in progress for the City.  I told him I would like to see a Bluegrass Festival and Gospel Concerts here.  They said,  
"You promote it, and we'll fund it."  (A way to get us involved!)  I said, "I would like to change the name of our street".  
He asked, "What is the name of your street?"  I said, "Lincoln". 
  "What do you want to change it to?"  I said, "Jefferson Davis".  The Mayor shakes his head, "Nope!"  I'm sure he and I 
will talk again sometime... 
   I said all that to make a point.  Generally, folks do not know ANY history and are quick to draw on the "knowledge of 
the status quo".  I could get mad but I really feel sorry for them.  Many are unable to make an informed answer on any-
thing concerning the Confederacy or anything Southern.  We must educate them!  
   All of us should be aware of the goals that are set for our Camp.  We know when things are moving in the right direc-
tion or not.  All of us need to pitch in to help accomplish the goals that have been in place and new ones yet to be set. 
   If this isn't the case, it's not too late to consider making adjustments in our schedules that would yield more and better 
results.  And if you have doubts about any goals that have been set, now is the time to seek assistance from your fellow 
Camp members.  Don't wait until it's too late to get things done!  Don't limp along with uncertain directions.  Fix it now 
by contacting your executive officers and fellow members.  YES, FIX IT NOW!  
   Shortly, there will be a list of new officers in the Camp, some have served before, some are just beginning a new posi-
tion.  Join together to help the new officers.  Those that have served before are open to new ideas and are very willing to 
help officers who haven't served in a particular position before. 
   We must continue to make recruiting a priority.  We must seek to retain all of our members.  We need to contact for-
mer members, who have fallen by the wayside for whatever reason, and attempt to get them to renew their membership.  
We must let them know how important they are to the Camp and the SCV as a whole.  
   Thursday, I sent off an application to a gentleman in a nearby town.  His wife had contacted me at work and I told her I 
would send him everything he needed.  She said, "He lives and breathes everything about the Confederacy".  "His gene-
alogy is complete".  So here's hoping that he will respond in short order and I can get to meet him. 
   We are about to enter a new year in our Camp.  We have come a long way.  We are going to go a whole lot further.  
We have made great strides in the past few years, but we need to take some bigger steps and really put this Camp on the 
map.  We need to be out there among the people stumping for our "CAUSE", get them interested and bring them in.  All 
of us can do it!  I said "...all of us"!!  
   Looking forward to seeing everyone at the meeting on June 6th.  It seems like forever since I have been there.  Well, I 
guess it really has. 
   Respectively, 
      Glen L. Edens  Adjutant 

Adjutant’s AdditionAdjutant’s Addition   

      Bettie is starting a local chapter of the Order of Confederate Rose!  The OCR is an Bettie is starting a local chapter of the Order of Confederate Rose!  The OCR is an 
independent support group to the SCV and local camps thereof, governed by its own independent support group to the SCV and local camps thereof, governed by its own 
bylaws and standing rules.  The OCR is nonprofit, nonracial, nonpolitical and non-bylaws and standing rules.  The OCR is nonprofit, nonracial, nonpolitical and non-
sectarian. The OCR assists the SCV with their historical, educational, benevolent sectarian. The OCR assists the SCV with their historical, educational, benevolent 
and social functions. Special emphasis is placed on the preservation of Confederate and social functions. Special emphasis is placed on the preservation of Confederate 
symbols.  As there are few rules and restrictions to stifle the creativity of its mem-symbols.  As there are few rules and restrictions to stifle the creativity of its mem-

bers, each OCR Chapter is free to focus on the activities important bers, each OCR Chapter is free to focus on the activities important 
to its local SCV Camp along with supporting their efforts on the state and national to its local SCV Camp along with supporting their efforts on the state and national 
levels.  You do not need a relative in the SCV, nor an ancestor in the CSA.  All you levels.  You do not need a relative in the SCV, nor an ancestor in the CSA.  All you 
need is a desire to support our Confederate Heritage, and to be at least 12 years of need is a desire to support our Confederate Heritage, and to be at least 12 years of 
age!  All spouses of current Camp members, all Camp Associate Members, and the age!  All spouses of current Camp members, all Camp Associate Members, and the 
families and children of all regular members and associate members should join!  families and children of all regular members and associate members should join!  
Please contact Bettie at kahlles@aol.com or 360Please contact Bettie at kahlles@aol.com or 360--687687--3330 for more info!3330 for more info!  

Local “Order of Confederate Rose” Chapter Being Formed!Local “Order of Confederate Rose” Chapter Being Formed!  
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��� �  SCV Pleased with Obama Sending Wreath to Confederate Monument - President Barack Obama, the nation’s 
first black chief executive, will be getting a thank you note from the Sons of Confederate Veterans for continuing a tradi-
tion of honoring the Confederate dead on Memorial Day.  A group of 48 historians, including one from Coastal Carolina 
University, had asked Obama not to send a wreath to an Arlington National Cemetery monument honoring Confederate 
dead — a practice started in 1914 by Woodrow Wilson, who was born in Virginia and lived in Columbia as a young 
man. Obama sent the wreath to the Confederate monument, but he also sent one to a Washington, D.C., cemetery that 
honors black Union soldiers.  The president’s actions pleased Chuck McMichael, commander in chief of the Sons of 
Confederate Veterans. “The president did very well by sending a wreath to honor American veterans of all types,” 
McMichael said. “He upheld the tradition of the office to which he was elected. I do intend to send him a thank you let-
ter. This is the kind of thing that transcends politics.” 
 

��� �  SCV Responds to ACC Breaking NAACP Boycott - "The news that the Atlanta Coast Conference (ACC) has deter-
mined to bolt the boycott imposed by the NCAA at the behest of the NAACP is welcome news, not only to the ACC 
fans and supporters, but to fairness in college athletics throughout the nation." Sons of Confederate Veterans Com-
mander- in- Chief, Chuck McMichael said.  The NAACP boycott and the athletic conference ban has been going on in 
South Carolina for about ten years, and has been “denounced as a dismal failure”. 

Camp 458 NewsCamp 458 News  

News From Around The ConfederationNews From Around The Confederation  

��� �  Camp Member Featured In Portland’s Grand Floral Parade - Compatriot Dr. Thompson Faller, represented the 
Portland-Sapporo Sister City Association (of which Thom is the current President) in the annual Grand Floral Parade.  
Thom rode in an open car alongside the Mayor of Sapporo, Japan, Mr. Fumio Ueda!   
 

��� �  Wedding Bells! - Camp Member Andrew Russo was married this past weekend to his lovely wife Cheryl.  We know 
the parents sure are proud, and Camp 458 wishes them all the happiness in the world! 
 

��� �  Newest Associate Member - Though he’s been around for quite some time now, and has already helped the Camp 
out in many ways (including helping mow the Jefferson Davis Park recently) Paul Pietrowski finally received his Asso-
ciate Member Certificate on June 6th.  Paul spent more than 20 years in the Charleston, South Carolina area, is ex-
tremely knowledgeable about South Carolina history, and shared some of that knowledge with us as our keynote speaker 
at this year’s Lee-Jackson Dinner.  He currently lives in Battleground, Washington, and is retired from the Air Force.   
 

��� �  Flag Donation - Our newest Associate Member donated an historical South Carolina flag to our Camp!  Commonly 
known as “Big Red” and known for being the flag of The Citadel, it was also the flag flown by the Citadel cadets when 
they fired on the Union ship “Star of the West” in Charleston Harbor months before the bombardment at Ft. Sumter. 
 

��� �  July Meeting - To avoid any problems anyone may have with holiday plans, etc, the date of the July meeting was 
changed from July 4th to July 11th!  Please make sure each of you passes the word to all members when you hear from 
them or speak/correspond with them; we are all used to the monthly meetings being on the first Saturday of each month. 

Cemetery CleanCemetery Clean--Up Saturday, June 20th at 12:00 NoonUp Saturday, June 20th at 12:00 Noon  
   Please join Commander Jacobs and Lt. Commander 
Burch at the Greenwood Hills Cemetery on Saturday, June 
20th, at 12:00 noon for a small cemetery clean-up project!  
We are going to clean up the gravesites of Capt. Nathan 
Bryan Whitfield who served with the 2nd North Carolina 
Infantry and James Monroe Frazer who records show 
served in the Confederate army, but we have not been able 
to determine if he is the James M. Frazer of the 1st North 
Carolina Infantry or the James M. Frazer of the 42nd Vir-
ginia Infantry.  These men and their families deserve our 
attention!  Their gravestones are hardly legible because of 
all the build-up around them.  We do not need mowers or 
weed-eaters, but we do need shovels, trowels, small hand-
tools, and other lawn maintenance/gravestone cleaning 
items.  Please contact Brent or Dan to sign up!  Cemetery 
info and directions at:  www.greenwoodhillscemetery.org 
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Book Report:Book Report:  The Life & Campaigns of Stonewall Jackson    The Life & Campaigns of Stonewall Jackson    Submitted by J.R.Submitted by J.R.——Vancouver, WAVancouver, WA  

“The Life and Campaigns of Lt-General Thomas J. (Stonewall) Jackson” 
By professor R.L. Dabney D.D. 
Richmond Virginia 1866 
(Part #4 - Life in Lexington) 
 

   As the reader will recall last month, Thomas Jackson's tour of duty in Mexico is now 
complete and he reports to Fort Hamilton, New York.  The author, Dabney, refers to 
this time as uneventful.  Dabney does however make it a point to note the seeds sown by 
his mother in early childhood begin to grow into what would become a deep-seated faith 
in God.  Jackson is Baptized by the Reverend Parks and was admitted to his first com-
munion.  After a residence of two years at Fort Hamilton our Major Jackson is trans-
ferred to Fort Mead near Tampa Bay, Florida.  His abode at this post was also unevent-
ful and short in duration. 
   On the 27th of March, 1851, Thomas J. Jackson was elected professor of natural and 
experimental philosophy and artillery tactics in the Military Academy of Virginia.  This 
school, founded 12 years before on the model of West Point, would become known as 
V.M.I. 
   The reader may find the following a point of interest.  The short list of candidates who 
competed for this position were later to become Union Generals George McClellan, Reno and Rosecrans.  Jacksons 

starting salary would be $1,200 per year. 
   On August 4, 1853 Jackson was married to Eleanor Junkin, the daughter of the president 
of Washington College.  After just 14 months of married life, Eleanor Junkin would die 
giving birth to the couple’s stillborn child.  Friends induced Jackson to take a long vacation 
and by the summer of 1856 Jackson takes a long tour of Europe in which he visited Eng-
land, France and Switzerland.  During this journey he carefully examined the battlefield of 
Waterloo and traced out the positions of the contending armies.  He said although Napo-
leon was a great commander he had committed an error in selecting the Chateau of Hougo-
mont as the vital point of attack upon the British line.  It should have been the village 
of Mount St Jean. 
   Upon Jackson’s return from Europe, he started a Sunday School class for the African 
Slaves.  The Class expanded to 100 students and 12 teachers.  Jackson would continue su-
pervising his beloved Sunday school until the 
spring of 1861 when he left for active service 
in the Confederate Army. 

   To the end of his life he inquired with great interest wanting to know the 
progress of the Sunday school classes he had started. 
   On July 15th 1857 Jackson marries again.  His bride is Mary Anna Mor-
rison, the daughter of Dr. R.H. Morrison.  As the text is written while the 
war between the states is still active, the author Dabney simply writes 
“This lady, with one living daughter, born in November of 1862, survives 
him (Thomas Jonathon Jackson). 
   Now the pace of events quickens!  In next month’s Bayonet we will 
move to chapter-five, simply entitled “SECESSION”. 

Thomas J. Jackson in 1855 

Mary Anna Morrison Jackson 

Pre-War print of Virginia Military Institute 

July Camp MeetingJuly Camp Meeting  
   So, you think you’re a Rebel do ya?  Here’s your chance to prove it!  We 
will be having a very special program at the July 11th Camp meeting!  For 
something completely different and really fun, Lt. Commander Dan Burch 
has put together a Confederate Trivia “Game Show”, complete with differ-
ent levels/rounds, and prizes for the winners!  We’ve never done something 
this interactive before, or offered prizes!  Come test your Confederate 
knowledge!  The winners will also be published in the July Bayonet. 
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(Continued from last month’s issue, where Jones had 
just been appointed Lt. Col. of the 1st Idaho) 
   John W. Jones took command of the First Idaho in 
mid- May 1898, at Boise, about a week before they 
boarded the two trains for San Francisco and the Presi-
dio. His children, and most everyone else was against 
his accepting the Lieutenant Colonelcy, but he stated 
that it was “His duty to serve when asked.  It didn’t 
take long for Col. Jones to begin to shape up the miners 
and farm boys, most of which had never ventured out 
of their native counties.  Orders were issued that regu-
larly morning and afternoon drill, with a parade dress 
in evening.  Only one company, Company A, from the 
governor’s hometown of Caldwell, interestingly 
enough, had uniforms, the heavy wool shirts, and duck 
pants with campaign hats, a relative of the Civil War 
slouch hat.  As they boarded the train, most of these uniforms would be absent their buttons, another Civil War tradition 
as young Boise ladies would request and receives these buttons as mementoes of their “soldier boys in blue.”  Earlier 
that morning Col. Jones and his staff had been presented with their regimental flag, the great grandfather and almost 
identical to Idaho’s current flag.  There had been speeches and Col. Jones promised to “take care of your boys.”  No one 
doubted him.  As the Boise Statesman stated, “Col. Jones was the picture of an officer.  It is said that he has served in the 
late War of Rebellion, as field officer of Confederate troops, and has probably seen battle before…”  No one had a clue 
what this little man had seen. 
     In San Francisco, Col. Jones caught a cold in the damp marine air.  For a month, along with thousands of troops, 
mostly from western states, drilled and trained and played.  As one Idaho Falls soldier put it, “crouched [like] a monster 
of rottenness, filled with every possible microbe of loathsome vice;” And a great number of the Idaho boys, many of 
whom had seen a big city for the first time did everything they could to acquaint themselves with every loathsome vice 
they could. 
     By the time the six transports carrying the third expedition of soldiers and their new Brigade Commander, Gen. Ar-
thur McArthur, father of Douglas, the war with Spain was winding down.  Now in the rainy season, no one much felt 
like fighting.  The First Idaho’s first duty was in the wet, muddy trenches facing Manila.  Col. Jones and Sergeant Major 
Badley, along with a couple of Lieutenants and privates, on August 9th embarked on a scouting mission.  As Badley 
later remarked in his journal excerpt, published by the Idaho Statesman, “Col. Jones was constantly within line of fire of 
the enemy.  I asked the Colonel several times to please take cover.  He would reply: ‘my soldiers may be required to 
charge the enemies works, sergeant, I must give them the greatest possible advantage.’…” 
     The truth of the matter was the Spanish had no intention of shooting at Col. Jones or anyone else for that matter.  
They would be perfectly willing to give up Manila, if a way could be found for them to save Spanish Honor.  By the eve-
ning of August 12, Gen. McArthur and Admiral called for a council of war in which Col. Jones was present.  It had been 
agreed that in the morning there would be a show of force.  Admiral Dewey would lob a few shells into the city; the 

Spanish would return fire, and then hoist the white flag of surren-
der.  It was a good plan, everyone agreed.  No one however, let the 
privates and anyone else in on the secret. Also, there was another 
bit of irony to complicate the sham battle.  The United States and 
Spain had agreed to a cease fire that day, August 12th, after Spain 
had sued for peace.  But because of the cable having been cut by 
Dewey early in the campaign, no one knew the peace protocol had 
been signed. 
    The morning of August 13th found Col. Jones and the First Idaho 
in the wrong place.  The First Idaho was to have been held in re-
serve, but Col. Jones had placed his regiment in front of the First 
California.  When a runner from General Greene requested that the 
First Idaho and Col. Jones open their ranks and allow the First Cali-
fornia to march through them (and into Manila) Col. Jones was no-

John W. Jones:John W. Jones:    The Virginia Colonel and His Idaho BoysThe Virginia Colonel and His Idaho Boys  --  Pt. 2   Pt. 2   Contributed by Dan BurchContributed by Dan Burch  

Regimental flag of the First Idaho Volunteers 

Steamer “Almota” transporting some of the 1st Idaho to Pasco, WA 
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where to be found.  The fact was he was standing on the beach, watch-
ing Dewey’s ships “bombard” the city with several other staff and 
regimental officers.  When a runner was sent by Major Fenn, and in-
formed that the First California was marching through the “Idahos” he 
came running to take command.  By then, the Californians were 
marching through the humiliated Idaho troops as they watched the 
Californian regimen engage the Spanish.  Not quite bloodless, the 
“battle was over by the afternoon with the Americans suffering 5 
killed and 43 wounded.  Spanish and Filipino casualties were higher 
but unknown.  Some reports state that over 200 Spanish lost their lives 
when Spanish and Filipino engaged for real. 
     The capitulation of Manila effectively ended the Spanish American 
War in the Philippines.  Spanish officers were allowed to keep their 
side arms and swords and enlisted men were required to formerly stack 
their arms.  The First Idaho contribution in the “Battle” of Manila was 
in support of the Utah Light Artillery and helping moving their guns through the mud into Malante.  They became an 
occupying Provost Guard for the rest of Col. Jones’ tour of duty. 
     By late August Col. Jones was a sick man.  The rainy tropics had made “his [Jones’] already weakened constitution 
very sickly.”  He was accused of being a “coffee cooler”, a Civil War term for a worthless soldier, in letters written by 
disgruntled soldiers back home.  Worse, he was accused of cowardice for not being at his post during the “Battle” of Ma-
nila.  These letters were published in Idaho newspapers.  By September of 1898, Major Fenn was in virtual command of 

the First Idaho, with the now embattled Jones confined to his 
tent and a bunk. 
     The Statesman stated in its December 11th issue that “either 
Col. Jones come home immediately or he will come home in a 
pine box…”  On December 27th 1898, Col. John W, Jones for-
mally resigned.  He rode in a carriage to the waiting transport 
with his good friend, Gen. Arthur McArthur, and boarded the 
boat for Honolulu, San Francisco and Idaho. It was thought at 
first, that Col. Jones may not survive the voyage home and 
that he may be hospitalized at Nagasaki, Japan. 
     However once headed home, Col. Jones’ health back to 
improve and by the time he reached San Francisco, he was 
well enough to have a pleasant reunion with his daughter in 
January 1899.  He was celebrated in both San Francisco and in 
Boise.  He was met at the depot in Boise by his rival Frank 
Steunenberg, who had been elected to his second term.  After 
a short stay in Boise, the Colonel boarded a train and was 

wined and dined all over again at Blackfoot.  What little improvement he had made, 
was soon depleted as he was worn down by the constant well wishers.  “He never 
knew how to tell people to leave,” his daughter Blanche would later write. 
       Still, he couldn’t quite shake the shame of his Philippine expedition.  As one sol-
dier wrote home to his folks, “Colonel Jones stood were the shells were thickest; on 
the beach.”  Sergeant Major Badley as well as Major Fenn, as well as several other 
staff and line officers wrote letters to the Idaho Statesman, of Boise, the Lewiston 
Teller, The Caldwell and Pocatello Tribune and the Blackfoot News, all stating that 
Col. Jones had been a fine officer and gentleman to serve under.  He retired an ex-
hausted, sick old man at barely sixty.  Yes few people even gave Col. Jones a second 
look. Few and still fewer cared that this old warrior, had been one of the few who 
faced the 72nd Pennsylvania at the “High Water Mark” of the Confederacy at Gettys-
burg.  He was just a worn out old man who went to the Philippines and got sick. 
   John W. Jones died a peaceful death in his bed in Blackfoot, Idaho in 1901, less than 
three years after his homecoming.  He is buried in the Blackfoot Cemetery, a veteran 
of two wars and a “kind Southern gentleman.”  Rest in peace Colonel, your wars are 
now over.  You did your duty. 

Parade for Col. Jones and the Idaho Vols.  Pocatello, Sept. 30, 1899 

Officers of the First Idaho Volunteers 

Jones’ grave in Blackfoot, Idaho 
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   The first mission for the "Grave-Finders" began on a Sunday afternoon, on the last day of May.  I was sitting at my 
desk about 2 p.m., when I got an e-mail from Brent.  The e-mail said that as he was researching something he had hap-
pened to come across a website that listed veterans from Marshfield Cemetery in Coos Bay, from the "Civil War" 
through World War II.  It listed five Confederate veterans buried there! 
   Brent said that he had heard of three or four of them, one of whom he has already documented and visited, but who is 
actually buried a few miles away in Allegany Cemetery.  There was a gentleman though that was new to him…and that 
would be Private Berry R. Vinyard of the "Plentitude Invincibles".  After doing a quick Google search Brent discovered 
that indeed there is Berry R. Vineyard who served in Company I, 23rd Mississippi Infantry, raised in Pontotoc County, 
nicknamed, you guessed it, the Plentitude Invincibles.  He said we need to document all four of these remaining veter-
ans. 
     Not only is there Private Berry to meet and greet, there are Josiah Jones, of unknown rank, a member of Company I, 
3rd Va. Inf.; Cpl. Alfred P. Owen of Co. I, of the 8th Missouri Cavalry and Thomas G. Owen of Co. B 1st Missouri Cav-
alry.  Thomas Owen is listed as both a lieutenant and a cook.  Not very likely!  And so, we have our first mystery—to 
document these four Confederate veterans….sounds like an adventure for "Brent and Dan: Grave Finders"! 
   So ok...  You have your names, you have a pretty good indication who they may be…you know you need more docu-
mentation than text on a website, so what do we do know?  This is the question I asked Brent.  Now Brent has been 
around this block a few more times than I.  In fact come to think of it, I haven’t been around the block at all, and he's 
actually received the SCV National Graves Award!  So this is a learning experience for me also.  What next?    
   Brent said that there are a couple of things we can do immediately.  First, we need to check the 1890 census and we 
can do some basic research online.  Second, we need to contact the folks listed on the website who put the website up.  If 
they can site some credible sources, then they have made our job a whole lot easier…if not, then we have our work cut 
out for us. 
   So I grab a copy of the 1890 census and go to work… It’s now 8:48 p.m.  My search is not too fruitful I’m afraid.  It 
starts off pretty promising, I do find a Josiah S. Jones.  He is listed as “Confed. Va. Inf. - Ore., Ed.41. N.”  Good stuff, so 
far so good.  Then I find, Thomas G. Owen, “Confed. Lt. (no cook!) Co. B 1st MO SM CAV - Ore. Ed. 40 N.”.  A little 
more research is needed to be conclusive, but if this is in fact the Thomas G. Owen buried in the Marshfield Cemetery 
and he in fact served with the 1st Missouri "SM" Cavalry, then he's probably a Union veteran.  "SM" stands for State 
Militia, which was Union, the State Guard were Confederate.   
   Then…my luck runs out.  I can't find an Alfred P. Owen…  There are half a dozen “Owens” listed, but no Alfred.  
Maybe a typo or a wrong name?  Who knows?  There is also no Berry R, Vinyard or Vineyard.  Perhaps the answer is as 
simple as these veterans were not yet in the state in 1890…  There could be a host of reasons why they were not listed.  
But, a little more research turns up a couple of more Coos County websites with a few more supposed Confederate veter-
ans buried in the area!  No citations, and most don’t even have burial locations.  But, that’s what we’re here for!  This is 
a potential treasure-trove!  This adventure is starting off well! 
   Oh, we’ll find them…it may not be a cake walk however…it may even demand…A ROAD TRIP!  Stay tuned…the 
Adventure is just beginning!   

The Adventures of Brent & Dan:  The Adventures of Brent & Dan:  GraveGrave--Finders            Finders            Contributed by Brent Jacobs & Dan BurchContributed by Brent Jacobs & Dan Burch  

Prairie City RoadPrairie City Road--Trip/Confederate Memorial Service Trip/Confederate Memorial Service   
We now have FIVE Confederate veterans to honor in 
the Prairie City Cemetery!  Our Camp was responsible 
for obtaining two of their markers.  There is possibly 
another veteran buried in nearby Canyon City, and 
another in Silvies, Oregon!  Please consider being a 
part of this awesome experience!  We will be traveling 
out to the Prairie City/John Day area to honor these 
men on Friday, August 21, and return on Sunday, 
August 23.  We already have seven members riding 
together from the Portland area, and at least 3 others meeting us there.  
This is going to be a blast!  It is a rare chance to honor some very deserv-
ing veterans a long way away, and will be an incredible weekend of fun 
and fellowship!  Please join us!  Contact Lt. Commander Dan Burch to 
pledge your commitment today!  We need all the help we can get, plus 
each person that goes reduces the costs per person of everyone else going! 
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A Spiffy New Hat                                                             A Spiffy New Hat                                                             Contributed by the Roving Camp ReporterContributed by the Roving Camp Reporter  

Upcoming Events for Camp 458Upcoming Events for Camp 458  
June 20 - Cemetery Clean-Up (Greenwood Hills Cemetery, Portland) 
June 25 - Camp Executive Committee Meeting (Cousins Inn Restaurant, The Dalles) 
— 
July 11 - 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) 

   At the May Camp meeting, Commander Norm Ernst was wearing a really spiffy looking hat.  It was black, baseball-
style hat with a high crown with the SCV logo embroidered on front.  Now here is the really, really spiffy part.  Norm’s 
hat had “Camp #458” embroidered on one side and “Col. Isaac W. Smith” embroidered on the other.  So being curious, 
not to say maybe a bit envious, I emailed Norm and asked about his new hat.  I thought perhaps I may wish to purchase 
one, and perhaps you too, would be interested in how you could get your hands on one. 
   Norm was gracious enough to reply to my several questions, so here in a nutshell is the story of Norm’s spiffy hat! 
   At the Collector’s West gun show last March, Norm noticed a booth, called, “Wild Rose Embroidery, LLC.”   So he 
talked to the ladies there at the booth about embroidering our Camp loco and name onto a hat.  Well, we all saw the re-
sults at the May camp meeting.   Now I’m not saying that Norm’s hat was the highlight of the meeting…but pretty darn 
close! 
   Ok, so in re-
sponse to my pes-
tering him about 
this hat, Norm 
talked to a lady 
named Wanda from 
Wild Rose Embroi-
dery, and here’s the 
scoop. 
   If you’re inter-
ested in purchasing 
an “Isaac W. Smith, 
Camp #458 hat” it will run you $21.00.  To break that down, the cost of embroidering is $13.  Now Norm selected a 
“flex-fit” hat.  It has an elastic band sewn into the headband, which is not visible.  This particular hat cost $5.  So if you 
would like to purchase the “Norm model” hat, it will cost you $21. 
   Now they do have a large selection of hat choices and they range from $5 to $20 each.  You can check them out at 
their website at www.wildroseembroidery.com , or you could call either Wanda or Del May at 503-695-6221 if you want 
more info or have questions. 
   Norm said he chose the flex-hat, “not just because I felt it was a better looking hat, but also because it had a high 
crown which allowed them to make our camp logo bigger.” Good choice Norm – economical, yet practical. 
   There you have it.  I personally really like to have a hat with our camp name embroidered on it.  I am very proud to be 
a member of Isaac W. Smith Camp #458, and by wearing a nicely embroidered hat, like Norm’s, that is just one way to 
show our pride.  I want one.  And I’ll get one…as soon as I wrestle the purse away from my wife. 
   So, for the price of a pizza, (ok, two pizza’s if you get the Papa John’s special) we can proudly proclaim our camp to 
friends, family and strangers by wearing a really spiffy hat! 



   August 28, 1865, our beloved Gen. Robert E. Lee said in a letter to former Virginia Governor Letcher, "...The duty of 
its citizens, then, appears to me too plain to admit of doubt. All should unite in honest efforts to obliterate the effects of 
the war and to restore the blessing of peace. They should remain, if possible, in the country; promote harmony and good 
feeling, qualify themselves to vote and elect to the State and general legislatures wise and patriotic men, who will devote 
their abilities to the interests of the country and the healing of all dissensions. I have invariably recommended this 
course since the cessation of hostilities, and have endeavored to practice it myself...." 
   There is still an underlying bitterness in the South for the carnage, horrors, death, and misery the Federal government 
unleashed upon the citizens of the Confederacy.  We have stories passed down from grandparents of burned out houses, 
letters from captured ancestors in Union prisons, artifacts and mementos of valiant forebears killed while defending their 
own homes, and the documentation of the devastating onslaught and occupation wrought by the Federal government in 
official records, orders, and photographs.  One would assume though, that the smugness and condescension on behalf of 
the progeny of the “Yankee invader” would have finally ceased some time ago...but I can tell you that is not the case.   
   More than 100 years ago, aging Union veterans belonging to the Grand Army of the Republic created a G.A.R. Ceme-
tery in Portland, Oregon.  Over the next couple of decades quite a few Union veterans were interred there.  Some were 
poor and had no markers, other markers succumbed to time, 
and others to vandalism.  In recent years the Sons of Union 
Veterans of the Civil War has obtained no fewer than 39 mili-
tary markers from the Veterans Administration, including a 
Medal of Honor recipient who went 99 years in an unmarked 
grave.  In this same cemetery, the G.A.R. erected a very nice 
statue of a Union soldier overlooking the graves.  A very fitting 
tribute to veterans who did their duty as they were called to do 
it.  In the late 1960’s, the statue was stolen and sold for scrap.  
Something that is all too common nowadays.  So in the past 
few years, the SUVCW raised money, received donations, got a 
grant from the state, and worked really hard to replace the long-
lost statue.  They did a very admirable job in continuing the 
legacy set forth by their grandfathers; the Union veterans and 
the members of the G.A.R. 
   A dedication was held on Saturday, May 30, 2009 at the G.A.R. cemetery to unveil the new statue to the public.  Not 
giving any serious thought to old wounds or animosities, I threw on all of my SCV pins and medals, and made sure to 
wear my Camp name-tag, and attended their service in a spirit of friendship and support.  What I received in return was 
more than disappointing, it was rather shocking.  I was completely shunned and ignored, even upon introducing myself 
to the SUVCW staff and event organizers.  Not a single member of the SUVCW introduced himself to me or even said 
hello.  It seemed that they were even a bit embarrassed that I was at their event. 
   Which brings me to my point of Southern hospitality.  For the descendants of the vanquished defenders of Southern 
Rights to behave in such a manner would be far more understandable, but would be unforgivable because of  our tradi-
tional morals and values.  This is not to say that descendants of Southern soldiers are superior to descendants of Northern 
soldiers, it simply proves the differences that separated us back then, and obviously still differentiate us today.  Because 
of my reception that day, I am even more proud of my Confederate ancestors, infinitely more appreciative of our contin-
ued Cause, and far more grateful for my Southern heritage and what that really means.  Some things could not be taken 
from our Confederate ancestors by force of arms.  No amount of subjugation, occupation, intimidation, or destruction, 
could take away the spirit of the Southern culture, and that, thank God, remains to this day.  Each time I was rebuffed, 
and each time during the service the South and its people were slandered and belittled, my sense of duty as a proud de-
scendant of a Confederate soldier grew.  I turned the other cheek, put a smile on my face and resolved to learn from the 
example set forth by the boys in blue.  I would have been honored to have my Union counterpart at a similar Confederate 
dedication or service.  In fact, the Oregon SCV has always invited, and had in attendance, members of various SUVCW 
Camps at each of our Pacific-Northwest Conventions, and counts at least two SUVCW members in our own SCV Camp.   
   I truly believe that Gen. Lee would be proud of what we are doing today, and in how we routinely conduct ourselves.  
And though we have many reasons to be bitter, hold grudges, or harbor ill will for how our ancestors were treated and 
how we are still being treated now, I am filled with ineffable pride to follow the examples set for us by the likes of 
Robert E. Lee, Thomas J. Jackson and Stephen Dill Lee, and feel some empathy towards our northern compatriots due to 
the examples and mentors they have to chose from: William T. Sherman, U.S. Grant, Benjamin Butler, John McNeil…   
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A Lesson in Southern Hospitality                                              A Lesson in Southern Hospitality                                              Contributed by Brent JacobsContributed by Brent Jacobs  

SUVCW organizers and guests at G.A.R statue dedication 
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   This story was located in the July 24, 1934 issue of the Gettysburg Times, page 
6, Col.6-7.  The wording was a bit archaic so I the only change I made was to 
modernize the words. 
   This is the story of a confederate flag.  It is a story of romance, mystery and 
intrigue.  It could rival any suspense movie or best selling mystery novel I guess 
you could say one of the principal characters of this story is a most unlikely one 
–the lowly mosquito.  
   In the opening months of the War Between the States, malaria wrought havoc 
among Confederate troops, exposed to that infection because of service in 
swampy regions infested by malaria-bearing mosquitoes.  Quinine was very 
scarce – Union blockading ships prevented adequate supplies from being imported. 
   The sore need for the drug came to the attention of a friend of Mrs. Jefferson Davis, a Mrs. James of Richmond.  With 
the help of three woman friends, the four ladies decided they would attempt to cross Union lines to Baltimore and smug-
gle back the much needed quinine. 
   Descending the Shenandoah Valley, the ladies succeeded in entering Union territory.  They made their way to Balti-
more.  There they made a great number of purchases of quinine, always in small amounts, to avoid arousing suspicion.  
Among the Southern sympathizers they encountered in Baltimore was a man long known there as a “patron of the arts.”  
He asked the ladies, “Could you run a flag through when you go back?”  He explained that his wife had raised subscrip-
tions to purchase a Confederate flag for presentation to a command then known as Perrot’s Guard – but no means of de-
livering the flag had yet been devised. 
   Perrot’s Guard would become Company H, of the 5th Louisiana Infantry, known as the Tigers.  The Tigers was organ-
ized in May of 1861 in New Orleans and promptly sent to Virginia and attached to the Army of Northern Virginia.  This 
regiment of 744 lost heavily during the war.  They participated in most of the major battles in the Eastern Theater.  At 
Gettysburg…at least 30 per cent of the 196 effectives engaged, fell. 
   The four women pledged they would try.  One hid the segments of the staff in her umbrella.  Another concealed the 
cord.  And Mrs. James wrapped the flag about her, safely concealed by the profusion of petticoats dictated by the fash-
ions of the period.  The four friends went from Baltimore to Washington.  There they persuaded a Confederate Sympa-
thizer to risk rowing them down the Potomac by night, with muffled ores to affect a landing on Virginia soil.  It was a 
warm July night as the ladies heard the distant thunder of artillery, as the First Battle of Manassas was winding down. 
   So the flag was carried to safely in Richmond.  At a ceremony, Mrs. James and her friends presented the Flag to Per-
rot’s men.  The war went on.  And then came Gettysburg.  And in an old tobacco shed a doctor found a Confederate sol-
dier grievously wounded.  “Any chance for me to survive?” asked the soldier.  “You’re done for,” the doctor answered 
him.  “Then promise me one thing!”  besought the dying man.  “When the war is over, see that this flag is sent back to 
Mrs. James, who brought it to our regiment across the lines from Baltimore.  Don’t let it fall into the hands of any 
Yank.”  And then the wounded soldier died, as had most of his comrades of the 5th Louisiana there at Gettysburg, as the 
result of a gallant yet desperate and hopeless charge. 
   Years passed.  One night, about twenty five years later, there was a dinner of “Southern sympathizers” in Philadelphia.  
A score or more of these “copperheads” had assembled there to toast the “Lost Cause.”  Someone sang a song entitled, 
“I’ve a Bonnie Blue Flag.”   
   “I’ve a Bonnie Blue Flag myself, cried a young doctor, one of the group.  And then he told how the flag, once carried 
by the “Tigers” had come into his possession.  His father had been the doctor who had found the dying Confederate sol-
dier that day after the Battle of Gettysburg, and in whose hands the Soldiers had placed the 5th Louisiana flag.  Then the 
young doctor explained how his father had told him the story of how Mrs. James had smuggled the flag across the lines. 
   Then another guest exclaimed that he knew of the James, that although Mrs. James had passed away years before, she 
had a daughter here in Philadelphia, Mrs. Thyrza James Wetherill.  She was married to Samuel Wetherill, who served as 
a Major in the 11th Pennsylvania Cavalry.  This guest even knew her address, 38th and Chestnut! 
   So the flag that Mrs. James had carried was returned to her daughter.  In 1934, long years after the death of Major 
Wetherill, the flag was in the possession of his grandson, Colonel Samuel Price Wetherill. 
   Many a time Colonel Wetherill talked over the romantic history of this flag with his step grandmother, Mrs. Thyrza 
James Wetherill, his grandfather’s second wife, who was then a resident of Elkins Park, a suburb of Philadelphia. 
   It was then Colonel Wetherill resolved to send that Confederate flag to Richmond, there to be treasured in the Jefferson 
Davis Memorial Museum, along with many other mementoes of wartime days to be archived for future generations to 
appreciate. 

The reverse of the 5th Louisiana’s flag. 

Post The Colors: Post The Colors:   The Exploits of a Confederate Flag               The Exploits of a Confederate Flag                 by Color Sergeant Dan Burchby Color Sergeant Dan Burch  



 

Judah Philip Benjamin (August 6, 1811 – May 6, 1884) was an American politician and lawyer.  He was 
born a British subject in the West Indies, became a citizen of the United States and then the Confederate 
States of America.  After the collapse of the Confederacy, he settled in England and died in France. 
 

Benjamin was a member of the Louisiana House of Representatives, U.S. Senator from Louisiana; and 
served three successive Cabinet posts in the government of the Confederate States of America.  He was also 
a distinguished barrister and Queen's Counsel in the United Kingdom.  He was the first Jewish Cabinet-
member in a North American government, and the first Jew seriously considered for nomination to the U.S. 
Supreme Court (he declined an offer of nomination twice).  He was the second Jewish U.S. Senator (after 
David Levy Yulee of Florida). 
 

Jefferson Davis appointed Benjamin to be the first Attorney General of the Confederacy on February 25, 
1861, remarking later that he chose him because he "had a very high reputation as a lawyer, and my ac-
quaintance with him in the Senate had impressed me with the lucidity of his intellect, his systematic habits, 
and capacity for labor."  Benjamin has been often referred to as "the Brains of the Confederacy." 
 

After Robert E. Lee's surrender, Judah P. Benjamin fled south with Jefferson Davis and the rest of his cabi-
net, but he left the group shortly before they reached Washington, Georgia, where the last meeting of the 
Confederate Cabinet was held.  He is reported to have stayed in Ocala, Florida, with Solomon Benjamin, a 
relative, before continuing on south to Gamble Mansion in Ellenton, Florida.  From there, assisted by Wil-
liam Whitaker and others, he was able to escape by boat to the Bahamas and then to England.  His escape 
from Florida to England, though, was not without hardship.  The small sponge-carrying vessel on which he 
left Bimini bound for Nassau, exploded on the way and he and the three Negro crewmen had to be rescued 
by a British warship.  His ship from The Bahamas to England caught fire on the way but managed to make 
it to port. 
 

In June 1866, he was called to the bar in England, the beginning of a successful and lucrative second career 
as a barrister.  In 1868, he published his “Treatise on the Law of Sale of Personal Property”, which came to 
be regarded as one of the classics of its field.  The work's current edition remains authoritative under the 
name “Benjamin's Sale of Goods”.  In 1872 he became Queen's Counsel.  He died in Paris on May 6, 1884, 
and was interred at Père Lachaise Cemetery in Paris. 


