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 Too little is known or written about the efforts of the confederate 
Navy during the war. The Navy was established by the Confederate Con-
gress on 21 February 1861 and President Jefferson Davis appointed the 49 
year old lawyer, Stephen Russell Mallory of Pensacola, Florida to become 
the Secretary of Navy, a post that he held throughout the war. President Da-
vis knew Mallory in the U.S. Senate from 1851 to 1861. During that period, 

Mallory served as Chairman of the Naval Affairs Committee.  In that capacity, Mallory kept abreast of Naval Im-
provements around the world.  When Florida seceded, Mallory came home to Pensacola and was there when word 
came of his appointment. 

 The responsibilities were the protection of the Southern harbors and coastlines, making the sea lanes of com-
merce difficult for the United States by attacking merchant vessels world wide and breaking the Federal Blockade by 
forcing U.S. Navy ships to withdraw from blockade duty to pursue the Confederate raiders. 

 In 1861, the Confederate Navy was non-existent with the exception of the almost destroyed and abandoned 
U.S. Navy’s installations at Norfolk, VA and at Pensacola, FL; the Charleston Navy Base was taken over by South 
Carolina troops intact before hostilities actually began.  The South was without naval facilities and the future Navy 
consisted of thirty ships of which only fourteen were seaworthy. Before the war ended the Navy reached 101 ships 
but this was not sufficient or fast enough to overcome the massive Federal fleet. The Confederacy had no port equip-
ment. Not a single marine engine was being manufactured in the South, but Secretary Mallory immediately started to 
rectify that situation.  

There were 16 captains, 34 commanders, 76 lieutenants, and 111 midshipmen present for duty.  In every United 
States ship, without exception, these officers returned their U.S. Naval ships to their home ports before resigning 
their commissions to serve the South. Around these officers and men from nearly every Confederate State (Florida’s 
share was almost 2,000 men) Secretary Mallory built the Confederate Navy.  The demand for more officers was 
solved by the establishment of the Confederate Naval Academy on board the CSS Patrick Henry anchored in the 
James River of Virginia. 

As early as May 10, 1861, Secretary Mallory urged the construction of an iron-clad Confederate Navy to off-set the 
superiority of the Federal Navy.  He stated: “that the Confederate Navy must have quality, strength, & invulnerabil-
ity.” 

 Under Secretary Mallory’s leadership, his staff including Captain James D. Bullock and Lieutenant James H. 
North negotiated in England for the purchase of 3 sail and steam cruisers.  They were the CSS Florida commanded 
by Captain James Newland Maffitt, who despite of neutrality problems with British and Spanish authorities and a 
bout with yellow fever sailed his ship to Mobile to complete its outfitting as a ship of 
war.  On the night of 15 January 1863, the CSS Florida finally broke out onto the high — Continued on Page 5 —  
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Commander General’s Message 
  

 Two years ago I took European delivery on a new automobile and embarked on a 
two week tour of Switzerland. I was intrigued by the country’s legendary scenery and the 
four distinct cultures and languages that are part of Switzerland. I was not disappointed. 

But I had another reason for taking this trip as well. My great grandmother’s family came 
from a tiny village named Zell, located near Zurich. Her ancestors immigrated to the 
United States about 1750. The family name was Peter (pronounced Pay-tur by the locals) 
and both father and son fought in the Revolutionary War. There was no question about 
my visiting this tiny village. It became part of my plans. 

 I told several of my friends in the Order 
about my travel plans and was surprised when one of them said that he had 
ancestors from Switzerland as well. In fact, his ancestor was Confederate 
Brigadier General Felix Kirk Zollicoffer whose ancestors came from a place 
called Altenklingen Castle. The castle is located in a town called Märstet-
ten, about 30 miles from St. Gallen. A quick check of the map told me that 
the two ancestral homes were less than an hour’s driving time from each 
another. I could see both of them on the same day! 

 The history of the Zollikofer family is noteworthy. They came to 
prominence under Konrad Zollikofer (1365-1443). Throughout the genera-
tions, the family has been active in the civil and governmental affairs of 
their communities, including military service. In fact, they were recognized 

as independent nobility by several of the rulers of Europe including Hapsburg Emperor Frederick III, King Christian 
IV of Denmark, and Louis XIV of France. 

 In 1585 Konrad’s great-great-grandson, Leonhard, purchased a medieval Swiss castle called Altenklingen. 
Located on the crest of a large hill, it was a stone fortress that had survived for 785 years. It had successfully repelled 
an attack by the Huns in the 10th century as well a fourteen day siege by the Appenzelleran in 1395. But in 1586, 

Lord Leonhard tore down the old castle and erected the castle-like struc-
ture that we know today. It is now a Swiss heritage site. 

 The grandsons of Konrad Zollikofer were Sebastian and Ludwig. 
Sebastion had black hair and his descendants became known as the Black 
Zollikofers. Ludwig had red hair and his descendants became known as the 
Red Zollikofers. Both family groups were successful, but it was the Red 
Zollikofers who purchased Altenklingan Castle and have owned it ever 
since. The Zollicoffers in America also descend from the Red Zollikofers. 
Today nearly half of the descendants of the Red Zollikofers live in the 
United States. You will note that the surname is spelled slightly different 
in America. 

 Felix Zollicoffer’s ancestors came to America in 1710. They set-
tled in Halifax County near the modern day city of Roanoke Rapids. Felix’s grandfather fought in the Revolutionary 
War and was later granted property in Eastern Tennessee for his service. The family would move to Tennessee 
sometime after the war. 

 Felix Zollicoffer owned a successful printing business near Knoxville. He later became active in Tennessee 
politics and served as the State’s Comptroller and Adjutant General. He would also serve in the State’s Senate from 
1849 until 1852. Later, he would serve in the United States Congress for a period of six years.  

 In 1861, Zollicoffer was appointed as a Brigadier General of the Tennessee State Army by Governor Isham 
Harris. Two months later he was commissioned into the Confederate States Army with the same rank. His first as-
signment was to put down an uprising of pro-Union supporters in Eastern Tennessee. His activities would also take 
him into Kentucky. He would later come under the command of Major General George B. Crittenden who retained 
Zollicoffer as the commander of the Army’s 1st Brigade. 
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The Chaplain General’s Thoughts 
By Raymond Holder 

 In January 1862, Zollicoffer moved into Kentucky to attack Union forces under 
George H. Thomas. Even though his forces were outnumbered, Zollicoffer felt that he 
could defeat Thomas before Thomas could be reinforced by Union Brigadier General Al-
bin F. Schoeph. Thus began the Battle of Mill Springs, also called the Battle of Fishing 
Creek. The same battle is called the Battle of Logan’s Crossroads by our Union counter-
parts. 

 From the beginning this battle was a fiasco. It was fought in driving rain with 
many of the combatants wearing the same blue colored uniforms. No one could be sure 
who was killing who. In an effort to bring order to the battlefield, Zollicoffer met with Un-
ion Colonel, Speed S. Fry under a flag of truce to discuss the matter. Tragically, Zolli-
coffer was shot and killed during this encounter. To this day it is unclear who shot him. 
Some say that it was Colonel Fry. Others say that it was Union soldiers who were return-
ing fire from a Confederate aide. Either way, a great man was lost on the battlefield that 
day.  

 As I drove towards Altenklingen Castle the sun was setting and it was getting dark. My fear was that I would 
not get there in time to take a picture during daylight. But suddenly, there it was on the top of the hill on the outskirts 
of Märstetten! Quickly I removed the First National flag from my suitcase and posed for the camera. It was an excit-
ing moment.  

 R.E. Lee Scouten of the Virginia Society is a descendant of both General Zollicoffer and the Red Zollikofer 
family. He is one of my oldest and dearest friends in the Order. It was a pleasure to honor both Lee and his ancestors 
during my recent visit to Altenklingen Castle. And finally, General Zollicofer is not forgotten by his Swiss cousins. A 
portrait of him is conspicuously displayed within the walls of Altenklingen Castle.  

Deo Vindice.   

Wm. Howard Jones  

Commander General 

Necessary Endings 
 

 I have a book in my collection named 
“Necessary Endings” by Dr. Henry Cloud, a popular au-
thor and psychologist. It is mostly a book about life tran-
sitions and in my ministry of being a chaplain, this is one 
of many themes in which I converse with people in their 
life journey. Jesus, in His earthly ministry, had to make a 
number of those transitions and His disciples also had to 
transition with Him. The most life changing transition 
Jesus had to make was to be crucified on a Roman cross 
which was the most horrific death anyone could have. 
The Cross since this time has become the one symbol of 
our Christian faith. There is an old gospel hymn of 
which I have not heard sung lately,” Must Jesus Bear 
The Cross Alone”, and all the world go free? No, there’s 
a cross for everyone, and there’s a cross for me. Jesus’s 
disciples thought that it was the end of their world and in 
a real sense it was. The disciples own transition was in 
process also. The second chapter of the book of Acts 

describes this vividly when they received the Holy Spirit 
with a reborn fever, thus the birth of the Christian 
church. The cross that Jesus bled and died on went from 
a very tragic symbol to a symbol of the ultimate Hope 
for you and me.  

 

The Cross WAS HIS OWN 
 

They borrowed a bed to lay His head. 
When Christ the Lord came: 

They borrowed the ass in the mountain pass 
For Him to Ride to Town                                                                                                                                       

But the crown that He wore and the Cross that He bore           
Were His own.        

                                     
He borrowed the bread when the crowd He fed   

 On the grassy mountain side,                                                                                                                                          
He borrowed the dish of broken fish 

 With which He satisfied. 
But the crown that He wore and the Cross that He bore 

Were His own. 
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- Sesquicentennial Article # 56 — From Page 1 -  

seas to become a terror to Federal merchant vessels.  Af-
ter 7 months of raiding, Maffitt put his ship into dock at 
Brest, France where he asked to be relieved. The CSS 
Florida had captured 55 prizes and had sunk many other 
ships carrying goods for the Federal Army.  Maffitt was 
succeeded by Cdr. Joseph N. Barney and a few weeks 
later by Lieutenant Charles M. Morris.  On 4 October 
1863, the ship put into Bahia, Brazil and anchored near 
the USS Waschusett, assuming safety under the rules of 
international warfare.  The Southern crew of officers and 
men went ashore.  The United States committed an act of 
international outrage against the neutral nation of Brazil 
and seized the CSS Florida in the harbor; she was lost 
after a collision in Chesapeake Bay.  Brazil received only 
an apology.   

 The second sail and steam cruiser delivered to 
the Confederacy by British sympathizers was the CSS 
Alabama commanded by Captain Raphael Semmes who 
took command of his ship in the Azores.  During the next 
22 months (from August 1862 to June 1864) the CSS Al-
abama captured and sank more enemy ships (a total of 
92) than any other Confederate raider.  The CSS Ala-
bama even sank the USS Hatteras in a 13 minute battle 
off of Galveston, TX.  In June 1862, he brought the CSS 
Alabama into Cherbourg, France for repairs.  Shortly af-

ter his arrival, the USS Kearsarge appeared off Cher-
bourg and after being challenged by Captain Semmes 
gave battle outside of the port; after a little over an hour 
of battle, the CSS Alabama was sunk and Semmes was 
taken away to England by a private yacht.   

 The third sail and steam cruiser delivered to the 
Confederacy was the CSS Shenandoah commanded by 
Captain James Iredell Waddell that joined the Confeder-
ate Navy on 19 October 1864.  On a cruise to Australia, 
the CSS Shenandoah captured 36 prizes. After repairs in 
Melbourne in January and February 1865, Waddell sailed 
the Pacific, sinking and rounding up more prizes and 
moved on into the Bering Sea and the Arctic Ocean 
where the CSS Shenandoah virtually destroyed the whal-
ing fleet; scoring the last victories on 28 June 1865 
against 11 Yankee Whalers. In August 1865, he learned 
from a British vessel that the war was over, and sailed to 
Liverpool where the CSS Shenandoah lowered her flag 
for the last time – the last Confederate Combat unit to do 
so on 6 November 1865. 

 Collectively, these three Confederate cruisers 
sank, burned, or captured almost 200 Federal ships forc-
ing the Federal Navy to assign some of its ships from the 
Blockade of Southern ports to protect their merchant ma-
rine.  The loss of Federal shipping forced Marine Insur-
ance Underwriters and ship owners to bring pressure on 
the Lincoln government for an end of the war. 

 Iron-clad rams were under construction for the 
Confederate Navy by the Lairds of Birkenhead and in 
other British shipyards.  Pressure from the Lincoln gov-
ernment eventually forced Lord Russell to support their 
neutral status seized these rams turned them over to the 
British Navy. 

 Secretary Mallory encouraged the development 
of the Torpedo or Marine Mine.  It was a magazine of 
powder equipped with a detonator.  The Confederate Na-
vy used anchored torpedoes to mine harbors at New Orle-
ans and at Mobile; as well as, in other harbors along the 
entire coastlines.  More than 30 Federal ships were sunk 
by Confederate torpedoes during the war. 

 It was through Secretary Mallory’s efforts that 
private marine engineers built and launched 4 successful 
submarines from 1862 to 1864. Of these the CSS Pioneer 
was built by McClintock and Watson in New Orleans 
only to be scuttled in April 1862 in Lake Pontchartrain to 
prevent her from falling into enemy hands when New 
Orleans was taken over by Federal Forces.  A sister ship 
was built in Mobile and lost at sea before being commis-
sioned in bad weather.  The CSS H. L. Hunley was also 
built in Mobile and shipped to Charleston by rail car to 
expedite the defenses of that city.  She sank twice, 
drowning her crew of five each time; raised once more, 
she crashed her torpedo against the hull of the Federal 
steam sloop of war the USS Housatonic in Charleston 

He borrowed the ship in which to sit 
To teach the multitude; 

He borrowed a nest in which to rest- 
 He had never a home so rude: 

But the crown that He wore and the Cross that He bor 
Were His own_ 

The Cross was His own. 
 

He borrowed a room on His way to the tomb 
 The Passover Lamb to eat; 

They borrowed a cave for Him a grave, 
 They borrowed a winding sheet. 

But the crown that He wore and the Cross that He bore 
Were His own 

 The Cross was His own. 
 
The author is unknown 
 

 The good news in necessary endings implies to 
me that necessary endings imply that new beginnings 
follow.  Let me say that most endings are not pleasant 
but they are often very necessary. Think of our revered 
confederate ancestors and the painful transitions they 
made. The best example to me is the transition Robert 
E. Lee made. Abraham Lincoln and U.S. Grant do not 
have a national cemetery named after them that uphold 
the high ground surrounding our nation’s capital. The 
Cross of Jesus Christ is our high ground.    
. 
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Harbor on the night of 17 February 1864. She sank near 
her target, carrying her crew with her.  Now hear this, the 
CSS Hunley was the last American Submarine to sink an 
enemy warship until World War II! 

 Secretary Mallory also experimented with and 
perfected the CSS David.  This was a 50 ft long, cigar 
shaped steamer, an iron torpedo boat that was built in 
Charleston in 1863.  Operated by a crew of 4, it was ca-
pable of a maximum speed of 7 knots.  The CSS David 
was armed with a torpedo carrying 100 pounds of explo-
sives connected to a 10 foot spar at the bow.  There were 
several other torpedo boats built and operated in and 
around the port of Charleston.  They damaged Federal 
ships, but failed to sink a single ship. 

 After the Confederate occupation of the all but 
destroyed and abandoned Norfolk Navy Yard, the scut-
tled USS Merrimac renamed the CSS Virginia was 
brought into service.  The CSS Virginia was originally a 
wooden frigate that was burned at the water’s edge and 
sunk by the Federals.  She was raised and rebuilt inside; 
strengthened in every way and armored with such iron as 
could be obtained.  A slanting deck house was construct-
ed, and an iron bow or beak was added for ramming pur-
poses. 

 To the able Confederate Naval ship designers: 
Chief Engineer William P. Williamson, Lieutenant John 
L. Porter (Chief Naval Constructor), and to Lieutenant 
John M. Brooke (the inventor of the Brooke rifled gun) 
goes the credit for assisting Secretary Mallory to intro-
duce the iron-clad battle ship into Naval Warfare history. 
Brooke placed the guns on the CSS Virginia.  One 7” 
pivotal Brooke rifle at each end and 8 guns, 4 to the side, 
and 6 of these 8 were 9” Dahlgren plus 2 more 32 pound 
rifles. 

 The USS Monitor was commissioned one day 
ahead of the CSS Virginia on 25 February 1862.  Flag 
officer, Captain Franklin Buchanan, CSN was assigned 
to the CSS Virginia.  Her speed was about 5 knots; she 
required 22 feet of water under her keel to clear the bot-
tom. 

 The CSS Virginia carried a crew of 325 officers 
and men.  She had never been given a complete trial run 
on the day of her initial baptism of fire.  Even her gun 
crews were fresh from the Confederate Army Artillery 
units.  They did not know their officers & had never fired 
a gun together and she was hard to steer. 

 The Confederate flotilla that moved towards 
Hampton Roads from the Norfolk Navy base consisted of 
the CSS Virginia, the CSS Patrick Henry, the CSS Jame-
stown, the CSS Teaser, the CSS Raleigh and the CSS 
Beaufort. Midshipman Mallory, the son of the Secretary, 
was to see action for the first time on the CSS Beaufort. 

 On the morning of 9 March 1862, the USS 
Monitor and the CSS Virginia fought for four hours 
mercilessly, but ineffectively.  Early in the afternoon the 
CSS Virginia turned towards Norfolk leaving the USS 
Monitor in possession of the roads.  Earlier in the day 
the CSS Virginia had attacked the USS Cumberland and 
sank her by ramming; in fact when she reversed en-
gines, she left most of the iron ram wedged into the USS 
Cumberland; next she attacked the USS Congress and 
ran her aground.  Next came the battle with the USS 
Monitor. 

 When the Federals re-occupied Norfolk Navy 
Yard, the CSS Virginia was scuttled on 11 May 1862 to 
prevent capture. 

 When the war ended, Stephen Russell Mallory 
left Richmond with President Davis and the other cabi-
net members.  He was taken prisoner at LaGrange, GA 
en route to Pensacola on 20 May 1865 and taken to Fort 
Lafayette, New York until March 1866 when he was 
released.  He returned to Pensacola where he practiced 
law until he died on 9 November 1873. 

 The entire world and especially the naval forces 
thereof, owe to Secretary Stephen Russell Mallory their 
gratitude for his efforts in bringing naval warfare to a 
more perfect state than ever before.  At the end of the 
war, the Confederate Navy consisted of 315 ships of 
which 104 were gunboats. While the Confederate 
Blockade Runners consisted of 101 ships and cruisers 
such as the CSS Shenandoah numbered 22 ships.  There 
were 9 torpedo boats plus 25 iron-clad rams – all this in 
four years.  Oh yes, after the CSS Hunley, the Confeder-
ate Navy ended the war with 3 submarines. 

Excerpts of REMINISCENCES 
OF THE CIVIL WAR- Part II 
By Judge Eustace Conway Moncure of Caroline County, Virginia 
 

  I entered the war in April 1861 as a private in 
the Caroline Light Dragoons, afterwards Company B, 
and 9th Va. Cavalry. I served as a private until 1864 
when I was promoted to second Lieutenancy. 
  
THE ADVENTURES OF A CONFEDERATE SCOUT 
 
 On leaving General Lee at Hanover Junction on Sun-
day, the 22rd of May 1864, in the afternoon, I took the 
road to Carmel Church. Just before sunset I found Gen-
eral Hampton on the hills south of Polecat Creek with a 
regiment of cavalry and his horse artillery, having an 
artillery duel with the enemy on the opposite hills, three
- quarters to a mile distant. I told General Hampton that 
I had been acting a guide for General Lee from Spotsyl-
vania C.H. and he was now at Hanover Junction and had 
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ordered me to report to him for duty. He asked me if I 
had ever scouted any, I told him a little, and then he 
asked me of my knowledge of the country; I told him that 
it was my “native heath.” He told me he had two experi-
enced scouts he wished to send me with them to Bowling 
Green that night if possible. He sent an orderly for his 
two scouts and introduced them to me. Mr. Walter Scott  
Ashby of Mississippi and Mr. John H. Liverman, of 
Georgia. Our directions were to go within the enemy 
lines, penetrate to Bowling Green and ascertain the 

movements of the enemy; 
whether any commands were 
sent down the old stage road 
toward Hanover C.H. or 
whether the main body was 
pressing toward Hanover 
Junction or further west. We 
fed our horses and proceed-
ed to flank the troops in the 
road immediately in from of 
Gen. Hampton. Towards 
Wright’s Chapel on the road 
from Milford to the old tele-
graph road.  Just before 
reaching Wright’s Chapel , 

the night being very light from the moon light, we met 
two men, Mr. John G. Burruss and Wade Loving, mem-
bers of my own company, who had been cut off by the 
enemy and were trying to make their way to their com-
mand. They asked permission to go with us and we con-
sented. A little further ahead I heard a loud talking at a 
farm house and on approaching ascertained that several 
of the enemy was there. 
 We made a charge upon them, but they were too 
quick for us and escaped. We continued to the house of 
Rev. Luther Wright and called him out, if possible,  some 
information as to how the land lay. Burnside’s corps was 
bivouacked along the road. Here Mr. Liverman took the 
lead and directed us to follow him and that he would be 
the spokesman. Mr. Liverman assuming that particular 
Yankee pronunciation and accent asked an officer if he 
could tell him where Gen. Ward’s command was; to 
which the officer replied, “It is on the Bowling Green 
road,” and thus we passed through these troops. Strag-
glers were continually going down the R.F. & P.R.R... 
One fellow left the railroad track and lay down under a 
tree near us to sleep. Mr. Ashby got a good sized stone 
and from our concealment made as trues a throw David 
did Goliath, except that he did not embed it in his fore-
head, but struck him on the side of his face. The man 
squalled out “murder oh”, whereupon several others 
came to him and fired a few shots into the nearby bushes, 
but we were not there. We went around to the lower part 
of the field further from the railroad and saw not far from 
the bushes of our concealment two infantrymen and a 
horseman. They had shot a hog belong to Gen. Fauntle-
roy, the owner of Holly Hill. Mr. Ashby said that he 
could not stand to see that, so we both started in a run 

towards these men, there were no others in several hun-
dred yards; when we got within forty yards of these men 
the horseman mounted and took flight and the infantry-
men surrendered to us. We took them and their guns 
along to the bushes and threw their muskets into the riv-
er; then we searched them and found six dollars and a 
silver watch which we appropriated. We found on them 
also a bunch of keys and a silver quarter upon a key-
ring, which I put in my pocket. We took the men to our 
hiding place and put them under the charge of Loving 
and Burrus. Late that evening the man whose keys and 
quarter I had taken made a pathetic  appeal for the quar-
ter, He told me that his “best girl,” the first time I ever 
heard the expression, gave it to him  as a keepsake. I 
gave him back his quarter. 
  We three started afoot for Bowling Green, not 
twenty feet distant, there was a bright flash and fire from 
a gun, the ball whistling very near our heads. It came 
from a vidette whom we could see plainly and who im-
mediately turned the horse and rode back to his reserve. 
The officer, who had with him at least twenty men, told 
the vidette who had cause the alarm in the camp that he 
was a cowardly dog and had seen nothing, but the man 
contended that he had seen, he supposed, the head of a 
column of troops. After some cursing and swearing two 
men were placed as videttes nearly opposite where we 
were concealed. 
 We arose and moved off through the woods to 
my own dwelling. The road was filled with baggage, 
wagoners, wagons, and their attendants.  We approached 
my house from the rear and saw some tents in the lawn 
some fifty yards from the house and some guards walk-
ing a beat in front of the tents. We wished to get as 
much information as we could, and of course, I wanted 
to see my wife whom I had not seen for several months. 
The rear door of the house was fastened, so we crept 
under the shade of the house to the front door and turn-
ing the corner of the house to the front I saw my wife, 
(this about one o’clock in the night), then of course, a 
young woman, and her fourteen year old sister (now 
Mrs. Julia Doswell, of Taylorsville, Va.) sitting in the 
door. As soon as my wife recognized me, she started to 
scream thinking that I was a prisoner and my two com-
rades had me in charge; so with subdued commands of 
“hush”, “hush,” I convinced her that I was no prisoner 
and that we were scouting for information. Her three 
little children were in the house asleep, artless, innocent, 
and ignorant of the great events going on in our country. 
She told us that Gen. Ward was occupying the nearest 
tent in the yard. I asked if she could give us something 
to eat. She told me of the great devastation the stragglers 
had committed before Gen. Ward had made his head-
quarters in the yard; that she had nothing in the house, 
that all had been taken except a little corn meal that she 
had saved in her apron. I kissed her goodbye Mr. liver-
man returned and said he had all the information re-
quired and we went down to the Mattaponi crossing 



Officer’s Call - September 2015 Page 8 

CIVIL WAR HISTORY 

JAMES COUNTRY MERCANTILE 

111 N. Main Liberty, MO 64068 

816-781-9473   FAX 816-781-1470 

jamescntry@aol.com   www.jamescountry.com 

 

 Everything Needed For The Living Historian! 

Ladies - Gentlemen - Civilian - Military 

Uniforms – Ladies Clothing  - Accoutrements—Weapons - Accessories 

YOUR PATRONAGE IS APPRECIATED! 

where Burruss and Loving were guarding two prisoners, 
we halted long enough for me to administer the following 
oath to the prisoners, upon a testament which I carried 
along: “ You do solemnly swear before Almighty God and 
these witnesses that you will not take up arms against the 
Confederate States again or in any way give aid or com-
fort to the arms or government of the United States until 
you are duly exchanged as a prisoner of war.” After ad-
ministering the oath and giving certificate of the fact, we 
bade the prisoner’s farewell and leaving them in the 
woods, we hastened on our way back towards Hanover. 
We took for several miles the same road by which we 
came, following the track of Gen. Sedgewick corps, this 
we know from the name Sedgewick on an old wagon cov-
er left by them. I was riding in the rear of the others, when 
I saw ahead of me a commotion and several blue coats 
mixed up with our men---  
 Mr. Livingston trying to wrest a gun from one of 
the blue coats. It was an infantry picket of four men; two 
of the other men had their guns leveled on Liverman, the 
fourth man Ashby had already disarmed. I leveled my 
double barrel shotgun; loaded with eighteen buckshot, and 
ordered them to throw down their arms, which order they 
instantly obeyed, but by that time Liverman had kicked his 
man in the face and taken his musket, leaving his face 
very bloody. We searched these four men and got thirty-
five dollars from them. We took their guns and proceeded 
in a southerly direction and crossed a small branch in 

which an arsenal we deposited four first-classed mus-
kets. We started, I in front, and looking back to see if the 
others were coming, I saw one of the enemy washing his 
face. I then heard the cry “rebels “and looking to my 
right and rear, being at that time across the road , I saw 
the men arising from their bivouac and instantly heard a 
few muskets fire. To use a cavalry expression, we were 
then feeding our horses on “spur soup, “ and, like Maz-
eppa , though  not tied to our steads, left dogs and 
wolves behind. The enemy’s balls whizzed through the 
pines over our heads, but we were soon out of sight and 
for the nonce safe. We took an old road and reached a 
point not far from Jericho Road heard a whistle, and 
halting saw a Confederate officer in captain’s uniform, 
who ran to us from a thicket and begged us for heaven’s 
sake to take him out of that place. He told us he was 
Capt. Norwood of Gen. A.P. Hill’s staff that last night 
he was taken prisoner and at sunrise he escaped, and 
saw we were Confederate scouts and came to us for res-
cue.  He told me he was the son of Rev. Mr. Norwood, 
an Episcopal minister then living in Richmond. When 
we came to Elon, Capt. Norwood dismounted and took 
it afoot through the woods, saying that “he could take 
care of himself better on foot through the woods than 
two on a horse.” We made a circuitous route by Dr. Ned 
Nelson’s old place to Little River at Parson Cook’s old 
place, on reaching which we saw a cavalry engagement 
going on some distance down the river between a regi-

http://www.jamescountry.com/
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ment of the enemy and the 13th Va. Cavalry. Here we 
saw Capt. Norwood standing on a gate post viewing the 
little skirmish and enjoying the same very much. That is 
the last time I ever saw Capt. Norwood; whether he is 
dead or alive I do not know. The 13th soon repulsed the 
enemy and here I met the 9th VA., my own regiment, 
hurrying to the aid of the 13th, but it was not necessary. 
  I state here that Mr. Loving, who accompanied 
us, has long since been dead;  Mr. Burrus living in Rich-
mond and is the clerk connected with the out-door-poor 
relief of the city, and I was informed by Gen. Hampton 
at the laying of the corner stone of President Davis’ 
monument(1907) that Mr. Liverman was dead, and that 
Mr. Ashby went to Cuba in 1878 to take part in the ef-
fort of the Cubans to throw off the yoke of Spain and he 
was captured and shot by the Spaniards. 
 
This article is the second of a series of excerpts from my great 
grandfather’s account of his part in the civil war which was 
published July 1927 in the Bulletin  of the Virginia State Li-
brary. The title of the book he published and gave to all of 
children and grandchildren was “ Reminiscences of the Civil 
War “. I did not attempt to dictate the entire book, but present 
what I felt to be the most appropriate, 

 
Conway B. Moncure, CPA, DCM, Comptroller General 
MOS&B (cmonway@verizon.net) 
 

FRANCIS MARION  
ROBERTSON Surgeon, C.S.A. 

Compiled by Peter J. D’Onofrio, Ph.D. 
President, Society of Civil War Surgeons, Inc. 

Www.civilwarsurgeons.org 

 
 
 Francis M. Robertson was born on December 
12, 1806 at Calhoun’s Mills, Abbeville District, 
South Carolina. He was the first born son of William and 
Pamela Mosely Robertson. He had five brothers and 5 
sisters. As a child he attended the renowned school of 
the Rev. Moses Waddell, D.D. at Wilmington.  In 1822 
he was appointed to the U.S. Military Academy at West 
Point, NY by Sect’y. Of War John C. Calhoun, a distant 
relative. Dr. Robertson attended USMA from 1822 to 
February 14, 1826 when he resigned without graduating. 
He joined his family who were living in August, Geor-
gia and began the study of medicine und Dr. Lewis 
DeSaussure Ford, his preceptor. 
 In 1827 [according to Ancestry.com] he married 
Henrietta Toomer Righton [March 1805- July 11, 1873]
of Charleston, South Carolina. According to a book writ-
ten by his descendant, he married her in 1831. This mar-
riage produced six sons, one of whom became a doctor, 
and three daughters. On March 19, 1830 Francis graduat-
ed from the Medical College of South Carolina in 

Charleston. His thesis was on remittent 
fever. He opened a practice in Augus-
ta, Georgia. 
 Sometime prior to 1836, he was 
elected Captain of the Richmond Blues a 
local militia company and in 1836 he 
served with the unit in the Seminole 
War in Florida. Politically, he was a 
Whig.  From 1848 to 1861, Dr. Rob-
inson lectured on medical topics, 
especially obstetrics, at the Charleston 
Summer Medical Institute. He was a 
pioneering researcher on chloroform 
and ether for surgery.  In 1850, he con-
ducted the first instance of chloroform 
inhalation in South Carolina in an op-
eration on a child. 
 When the war started, he was 
appointed Surgeon of the 16th South 

Carolina Militia. On January 6, 1862, he was assigned to 
the Board of Medical Examiners in Charleston, SC. On 
February 5, 1862, Robertson was appointed Surgeon, 
Confederate Medical Service to rank from October 26, 
1861. He was accompanied throughout the war by his 
slave Henry Suttliff (or Sutcliff) age 24, as his personal 
servant. 
 July 1863 saw him in charge of the medical 
arrangements on Morris Island and Right on Robertson 
Battery Wagner in the Charleston area.  On February 
11, 1865, on orders, he evacuates (Mar, 1805-11 Jul 
Charleston ahead of Sherman’s army.  It was during this 
time period that he kept a diary 1873) detailing his trials 
and tribulations of the final campaign in the Carolinas.  
His journal was produced into a book entitled Resisting 
Sherman. A Confederate Surgeon’s Journal and the 
Civil War in the Carolinas, 1865 by his descendant 
Thomas Heard Robertson, Jr (which was published in 
2015). 
 After the war, Dr. Robertson was made assistant 
professor of obstetrics at the Medical College of South 
Carolina and in 1866 was given the Chair of Obstetrics and 
Gynaecology. He was the Dean of the Medical College 
from 1867 to 1873, when he resigned.  He retired in 
1881. 
 Dr. Robertson was described as a tall and 
handsome figure and a prepossessing personal appear-
ance, possessed also of conversational powers of no ordi-
nary ability, superadded to solid attainments in profession-
al skill and knowledge, he could not fail to command suc-
cess throughout his career. 
 In March 1891, he had a stroke of paralysis, after 
which he gradually failed and died from exhaustion on July 
15, 1892, in the 86th year of his age. He is buried in Magno-
lia Cemetery, Charleston, South Carolina next to his wife 
and two of his sons. 
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Mounds Bayou, Mississippi 

By Carol Glayre 

 Has anyone heard of Davis Island, or Mounds 
Bayou, Mississippi? Milliken’s Bend? 
 
 I first heard of Mound Bayou, 
MS in 1966.  At the time, I was a termi-
nal agent for a mobile home transport 
company.  I received an order to ship 
16 units in a certain number order to 
arrive at a precise time.  In questioning 
this, I was told that it was to become a 
mobile hospital.  Duke University was 
going to study the occupants of this 
town.  He said the land had been willed 
by a plantation to his slaves.  And be-
cause he was afraid they would be 
swindled out of it, he stated they could 
never sell, but pass it down.  Because 
of this and the resulting in-breeding, it 
had the highest rate of inherited diseas-
es in the nation.  I learned later in re-
searching that this was not entirely ac-
curate. 
 
 Mounds Bayou is located on 
land that once belonged to Joseph 
Emory Davis and his brother Jefferson 
Fini Davis.  It was a peninsular along the Mississippi 
River and until a canal cut across it, for flood control, 
later caused the river to divert its channel and made the 
land area an island, it was called Davis Bend.  It is now 
referred to as Davis Island. 
 
 Joseph was older than Jefferson by about 24 
years, he being the oldest, and Jefferson, the youngest of 
10 children of Samuel Emory Davis and Jane Cook.  A. 
Samuel Davis, a Revolutionary War Patriot, migrated to 
Louisiana in 1810 and built a plantation near Woodville, 
MS, which he named Rosemount. 
 
 Samuel Davis died on a trip to Hurricane Planta-
tion, on Davis Bend, the home of Joseph Emory Davis in 
1824.  Jefferson was 14 at the time and Joseph was 24 
years his senior.  Joseph, being the oldest of the children 
and Jefferson being the youngest, he became his father 
figure and Mentor. 
 
 While serving in the Northwest, Jefferson fell in 
love with the daughter of his commanding officer, Colo-
nel Zachary Taylor, Sarah Scott Taylor.  Because the 
Colonel knew the rigors of a military life on a woman, he 
objected to their marriage.  In order for Jefferson to mar-
ry Sarah, Jefferson resigned from the military service to 

pursue a life as a civilian. 
 
 The Taylors relented and they were married at 
Louisville, KY on June 17, 1835.  The marriage was 
short lived.  Three months later on September 15, 1835, 
Sarah died of Malaria.  Jefferson was devastated and 

went into seclusion until 1845. 
 
 It is a said that Joseph 
“brokered” the marriage between his 
brother and Varina Howell.  Like his 
first marriage, her family was against 
the union.  Varina was 19 and Jeffer-
son was 47, only 3 years older than her 
mother.  But on February 26, 1845, 
they were married at Natchez, MS. 
 
 Joseph Emery Davis was a 
very successful plantation owner.  At 
the time his holdings were numerous.  
He divided from his plantation, Hurri-
cane, which embodied 6900 acres, par-
cel consisting of 2320 acres.  This was 
to be Jefferson’s Plantation home.  He 
also was provided the funds for pur-
chase of numerous slaves necessary to 
operate a plantation of more than 2000 
acres. 
 
 Because the land was located 

on the Mississippi River, the area was covered with 
thick vegetation.  Upon his arrival by boat the landing 
was a ways from the high land.  He and his bride had to 
tromp through large briars for some distance.  Sarah 
named their holdings Brierfield and the name stuck.  
The adjoining plantations were located in a bend of the 
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river 20 miles below Vicksburg. 
 
 In 1845, Varina Howell Davis erected a large 
frame house on the property.  It became the family home.  
Although they lived and raised their family there, Joseph, 
an attorney, never did give Jefferson a title or acknowledge 
the gift publicly.   So, legally both the land and the servants 
belonged to Joseph.  Ironically, neither 
of the two chief players of the war were 
slave owners in 1861. 
 
 The house was, a one story 
wooden structure, consisting of 2280 
square feet.   It had a large porch lead-
ing to a central hall with identical 
rooms and layout on each side.  This 
was originally to be the home of both 
Jefferson’s family and his widowed 
sister.  However, over the combined 
objections of both women, it became 
the Davis home. 
 
 Brierfield was a working plan-
tation, besides the main house, there 
were 3 large cisterns to store rainwater, 
20 slave cabins, a cottage and multiple 
storage and work sheds. 
 
 With the land and slaves, it 
became very profitable and provided a comfortable living.  
Although he left for long periods of time he considered this 
his primary residence and returned to it when he resigned 
from the Senate.  But, he was not able to stay very long.  
While working in the rose garden of Brierfield, he received 
the news that he was to go to Montgomery to accept the 
appointment as President of the Confederate States of 
America. 
 
 During his many absences, his brother Joseph man-
aged both plantations.  Joseph ran his plantation in a most 

unusual manner for the time.  He did not allow his peo-
ple to be slaves, but servants.  He provided a school, hos-
pital and dental care for them.  They were allowed to 
earn money by crafts or whatever they could and keep it.  
They had a court of their own people and metered out 
their own sentences.  He did not allow anyone to be 
whipped. 
 
 The field hands had better working conditions, 
comfortable housing, were adequately housed and 
clothed and had better health and dental care than that 
known of poor whites. 
 
 He encouraged his “servants” to become literate 
and one in particular, Benjamin Thornton, was quick to 
achieve a high level of education.  He had access to the 
Davis Library and all periodicals that came to the planta-
tion.  Joseph allowed Benjamin to set up a mercantile on 
the plantation and keep the profits.  He was able to buy 
his wife, Mary Montgomery from slavery, and also be-
came very profitable.  Benjamin along with the others 
was able to travel away from the plantation.  They had so 
much freedom that Joseph neighbors referred to his 

slaves as “Joe Davis’s freedmen”.  
Benjamin frequently traveled to New 
Orleans to purchase merchandise for 
his store and also supplies for the plan-
tations.  He managed the cotton trans-
actions for both Hurricane and Brier-
field. 
 
 During the war, the plantations 
were looted by both Union and South-
ern armies and many of the posses-
sions destroyed.  Although they burned 
Hurricane to the ground, giving the 
inhabitants only 30 minutes to evacu-
ate. they only surviving building was 
the detached library.  For some reason, 
Brierfield was spared.  Could it be that 
it was occupied by Yankee troops?  
Can’t you see some Northern private 
going back North bragging that he had 
slept in Jefferson Davis’s bedroom.  
Although it may have only been on the 

floor. 
 
 Grant used Davis Bend to set up a utopian exper-
iment for slave refugees.  It was dubbed “General 
Grant’s Negro Paradise.”  It was soon separated into land 
parcels of from 5 to 100 acres.  With the end of the war, 
their great experiment ended. 
 
 After the war, Joe Davis and other Davis Bend 
planters were pardoned (except Jefferson who was im-
prisoned for 2 years) and all the lands restored to them. 
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 In answering a query, after the war, as to whom 
Brierfield belonged, he stated “The title is in me”.  Alt-
hough he never gave a deed to family, when presenting 
land, there is some speculation as to whether he did this 
to protect Brierfield from confiscation. 
 
 Joseph, now elderly and insolvent, leased the 
land to Benjamin and his son, Isaiah Montgomery.  Then 
in an unprecedented turn of events sold it to his former 
slaves for $300,000 with very liberal terms.  This made 
them the largest cotton producers in the region and one 

of the first black millionaires in the country. 
 
 The Montgomery’s enjoyed the luxuries of large 
plantation owners until 1881.  It was a hard time for all 
Southern planters and the economics of the times over-
took them.  In 1881, they were bankrupt and could not 
keep up the payments on the land and it reverted back to 
the Davis Family.  Both Ben and Mary died in 1877 and 
are buried in the Davis Cemetery located on Hurricane 
plantation land in Warren County, MS. 
 
 In 1887, Isaiah and his cousin, Benjamin Green, 
founded the town of Mounds Bayou.  It became a refuge 
for blacks in a hostile world.  Reflecting the self-
segregating attitude of blacks during the Jim Crow peri-
od, Isaiah liked to boast that “Not a single white resided 
in or owned property in the Mounds Bayou’s limits.” 
 
  So what Joseph Davis envisioned years earlier 

that his “servants” could be self-sustaining and self-
governing had come to be, although in a slightly differ-
ent way.  He allowed his people to be thinking, self-
reliant, and industrious and believed that education was 
important to all. 
 
 So much is known about Jefferson Davis’s resi-
dence at Beauvoir after the war and so little about Brier-
field, that most think it was his forever home. 
 
 The house remained intact until 1931 when it 
burned to the ground.  The property is now a private 
hunting preserve.  Another holy shrine of the Confedera-
cy to be misused. 

Above: The Brierfield Slave 
Quarter Area 

Left: Benjamin Green 
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Legacy Fund Drive 
 

 At our recent Convention in Alexandria Virginia, I announced a new drive to raise over $10,000 this year for 
our Legacy Fund. This program is very affordable because we are only asking for small donations to accomplish this 
goal.  

 If we could get each one of our members to donate just $10.00 we would raise over $15,000.00. But I have 
set our goal at a more realistic figure of $10,000.00. Still, I will need the assistance of each and every one of you to 
achieve this goal. 

 The Legacy Fund is a special fund that is treated like an endowment. Only the interest earned on this account 
will be spent for our college scholarship program and for other projects that preserve and enhance our Southern herit-
age – including our Confederate heritage. Right now, these types of expenditures are being paid from our general 
fund. Eventually, these same expenses will be paid in perpetuity from our Legacy Fund 

 Over the years, we have amassed over $70,000.00 in this fund. I need to increase the fund balance to 
$100,000.00 before I can begin the payouts from this account. Please keep in mind that MOS&B is a 501 (c) (3) tax 
exempt corporation so any donation is 100% tax deductible. 

Here’s how you can help us:  

Please complete the attached form with your remittance 

Make you check payable to: MOS&B Legacy Fund 

Mail your check to: MOS&B – IHQ, P.O. Box 18901, Raleigh, NC 27619-8901 

 I really appreciate your loyalty and your support for this program. Together we can make a difference! You have my 
most sincere gratitude for your generous donation. Deo Vindice! 

Wm. Howard Jones 

Commander General 

 

Legacy Fund Donation Form 

 

Name: ___________________________________________________________________ 

 

Street: ___________________________________________________________________ 

 

City/State/Zip: ____________________________________________________________ 

 

Enclose is my check number ________- dated ____________ for $__________ 

 

Mail to: MOS&B – IHQ, P.O. Box 18901, Raleigh, NC 27619-8901 



Yeatman Insurance  
Insurance and Financial Services  

Larry Yeatman, Agent 
    Serving Missouri and Kansas 

5606 NE Antioch Rd 
Gladstone, Missouri 64119 

1-800-467-1514  

lyeatman@farmersagent.com 

Offering: 
 

Auto, Home, Life, 
Mutual Funds*, Variable Universal Life*,  
Variable Annuities*, IRAs*,  & 401(k)s* 

  

*Securities offered through Farmers Financial Solutions, LLC 
 Member FINRA & SIPC 

What is Your Opinion on the 
Following Topics? 

 
 Over the next couple month, the Officer’s 
Call would like to publish opinion articles on some 
specific topics that members could give their view/
opinion on them based on what they know happened 
by studying history or by what your ancestors may 
have went through that you have been able to docu-
ment.  When providing these articles, please include 
your name, chapter, and city location. 
 The topics of discussion are limited at this 
time to the following: (1) the life and struggles of the 
common man and his family during the 19th century, 
(2) State’s Rights - advantages and disadvantages of 
it, (3) Slavery - from an economic view to a social 
view, and (4) Reconstruction - was assistance really 
provided like other periods in time or was it a period 
of punishment. 
   Please send your submittal to Jeff Sizemore 
(Editor General) at swampeditor@yahoo.com. 
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