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PLEIDGES
——e DO G ————

X pledge allegiance to the flag of the United Stales of

America, and to the republic for which it stands: one

nation wunder God, indivisible, with Liberty and Jus-
tice for all

FLAG

¥ salute the Confederate flag with affection, reverence,
and undying devolion to the cause for which it stands.

SALUTE TO THE NORITH
CAROLINA FLAG

¥ salute the North Carolina Flag and pledge to the
Old Norith State Love, Loyalty, and Faith.




SEPTEMBEIR
DATES IN
HISTORY

BIRTHDATES

September , 1831
Brigadier Genera.l States Rights Gist, CSA

September 6, 1997
Ma jor General William “*Extra Billy”
Smith, CSA

September ¢ 1S15
Ma jor General Howell Cobb, CSA

September 10, 1S36
Ma jor General Joseph Wheeler, CSA

September 13, 1S24
Briagdier General John McCausland, CSA

September 16, 1S32
Ma jor General George Washington Custis
Lee, CSA

September 16 1S00
Admiral Franklin Buchanan, CSN

September 16 1820
Ma jor General Earl Van Dorn, CSA

September 20, 1S09
Ma jor General Sterling Price, CSA

September 21, 1819
Ma jor General Carter Littlepage
Stevenson, CSA

September 22, 1833
Lieutenant General Stephen Dill Lee, CSA

September 25 1S09
Rear Admiral Raphael Semmes, CSN

September 28, 1S40
Lieutenant Colonel Alexander Swift
*Sandie” Pendleton, CSA

BATTLES

September 1, 1S62
Battle of Ox Hill *Chantilly’

September 9, 1S62
Battle of Cedar Mountain

September 14, 1S62
Battle of South Mountain

September 15, 1S62
Battle of Harpers Ferry

September 16 1862
Battle of Sharpsburg

September 19, 1862
Battle of Iuka

September 19, 1863
Battle of Chickamauga -through
September 20, 18638.

September 19, 1864
Battle of Winchester

September 22, 1864
Battle of Fisher’s Hill
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CAMP

EWS

NOTICE

This newsletter is also awvailable on our
website at:

www.scv2205.com

LAST
MEETING

Members: Joey Dickerson, George Kearney,
Stanley Bennett, Frank Keller, Michael
Deboe, Craig Pippen, and Allen Dew.

Guests: Mildred Goss, Taylor Dickerson,
Alexis Keller, Bobby Jackson from the
Wake Forest camp, John Ray, Stephen
Lichliter, and guest speaker Keith Jones.

At our August meeting we became one
member stronger with the addition of
Craig Pippen. Welcome aboard Mr. Pippen!
We hope you enjoy your time with Camp
2205.

We also had an interesting lecture from
author Keith Jones. Mr. Jones shared the
story of the Boys from Diamond Hill in
South Carolina during the War Between
the States. If you are interested, you can
find his books at www.jkjones-author.com.

NEXT
MEETING

On Tuesday September 4, the Pvt. Lorenzo
Leigh Bennitt-Pvt. Robert F. Duke Camp
773 in Durham will hold a Brigade Night
Meeting. There will be a Road Scholar
Program Speaker from the North Caro-
lina Humanities Council. Billy Yeargin
from the Road Scholar Program will pres-
ent General Robert E. Lee: the Autumn
of His Life. Mr. Yeargin has visited sev-
eral Camps in the area past and we are
glad that we can sponsor his program in
September. There will be refreshments af-
ter the meeting which begins at 6:30 PM
at the Bennett Place State Historic Site
4409 Bennett Memorial Road, Durham, NC
27705.

Camp No. 2205 will hold our September
meeting at this Brigade Night at Bennett
Place in Durham, NC.
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New member Craig Pippen being sworn in to the Lt. John T. Bullock Camp No. 2205
during our last meeting in August.



Mr. Keith Jones giving
an informative lecture
on the Boys from
Diamond Hill in South
Carolina during the War
Between the States.



IMMORITAL

600
SCV CAMP 2600

PRESS
RELEASE

NATIONAL MRK SERVICE
TO MARK GRAES OF
IMMORTAL SIX HUNDRED
AT FORT PULASKI, GA
SERVICE TO BE HELD
SATURIAY OCTOBER 27
2012

The Director for the National Park
Service in Washington has approved the
erection of a monument to a group of 600
Confederate POW’s known as the Immortal
Six Hundred on the grounds outside the
fort. The request, submitted nearly a
decade ago by the Sons of Confederate
Veterans and descendants of the veterans,
was approved in February and will include
both a granite monument and brick wall
surrounding the perimeter of the area of
the unmarked graves.

The veterans buried in the unmarked
graves died while being held prisoner by
the federal government during the War
Between the States. Enduring forced
privations including the withholding of

food, clothing, and blankets during one of
the coldest winters on record in Georgia,
the Confederate officers being held within
the fort organized the Confederate Relief
Association on December 13, 1864 to care
for the most severely ill among them. As a
result of the efforts of this compassionate
care for their compatriots, only thirteen
died while being held at Fort Pulaski.
After the War’s end, the 600 Confederate
POW’s held in Pulaski became known as
the Immortal Six Hundred because of their
steadfast courage and care for each other
in the face of severe suffering. Their
story has become one with which veterans
and POW’s of all of America’s wars can
relate personally.

Additional information on the Immortal Six
Hundred is available online at www.600csa.
com. Interviews may be arranged via
email through asp3llplanttel.net.

Immortal Six Hundred Camp 2600
Richmond Hill, Georgia

Georgia Division

Sons of Confederate Veterans
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REGIMENT
CAPTURED
BY ONE

From:

Confederate Veteran

Vol. VII, No. 1

Nashville, Tenn., January 1S90

Charlie Wells

Ex-Sheriff Charlie Wells tells a remarkable
story of what occurred while the Seventh
Georgia Regiment was campaigning in
the Valley of Virginia. The hero of the
wonderful feat is Capt. James L. Bell, a
popular conductor who daily takes his
train in and out of Atlanta on the West
Point road. The story is strictly true, and
is known to all the surviving members ‘of
the Seventh Georgia regiment. It illustrates
how whole bodies of well-disciplined men
are liable to sudden and uncontrollable
panics.

During Gen. Grant’s advance on Richmond
the Seventh Georgia regiment, after a day
of hard and almost incessant fighting,
found itself on the confines of a large field,
across the center of which ran a straight
deep ravine. The exigencies of the battle
had, in a measure, separated the regiment
from other commands on either flank, and,
although the firing was incessant about
them, no enemy was visible in their front.
They had just repulsed an attack made
by the Nineteenth Wisconsin regiment
and a portion of a New York regiment.
The latter had fallen back through the
field and were lost to view. Dusk was fast
gathering. The men of the Seventh were

weary with a long day’s fighting and were
taking a needed rest. It was with these
surroundings that Sergt. Bell thought he
would reconnoiter, and, climbing over the
works, he moved stealthily across the field
and obliqued so as to meet the ravine at
its head. Here he beheld a sight which
almost paralyzed him. The ravine was full
of Federals, and he had run full upon them.
To retreat would have been dangerous. It
was one man against hundreds, and Sergt.
Bell determined in a moment to capture
the regiment and take the colors with his
own hands. Without a moment’s pause he
dashed boldly forward, firing his musket
full into the ranks of the enemy, crying:
*Surrender! Throw down your arms!” The
Seventh Georgia heard the cries and shot,
and dashed across the field, but too late to
rob the gallant Bell of the honor achieved
by his daring act. Bell had captured them
single-handed, and had in his possession
the colors of the Nineteenth Wisconsin
Regiment. The captured regiment was sent
to the rear amid great laughter, and Sergt.
Bell became the hero of the hour.

It was the opinion of many that had the
regiment appeared across the field it
would have been saluted with a volley
and an obstinate fight would have ensued;
but the sudden apparition of a single wild
figure darting out of the gloom, yelling
and firing into their midst, so disconcerted
them that they yielded to a genuine panic
and were prisoners almost before they
knew it. When Sergt. Bell dashed at them
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REGIMENT
CAPTURED
BY ONE

at the end of the ravine one man arose up
and surrendered, then another and another,
and in less than two minutes they were
all prisoners.

Capt. Bell is a hale, handsome man of
about fifty-five, with grizzled hair and
mustache. He is as modest as he is brave,
and this story comes from the lips of his
comrades who were with him and who
witnessed the remarkable feat on that
October day. In 1884, in conversation with
a friend, Capt. Bell expressed a great
desire to know the fate of the gallant
color bearer whom he had met on the field
of battle so long ago.

The friend, without informing him of
his intention, inserted in a Wisconsin
paper a little notice to the effect that the
color bearer of the Nineteenth Wisconsin
regiment, if still alive, would please
confer with James L. Bell, Atlanta, Ga.
The notice brought from Barraboo, Wis.,
the following, by Phillips Cheek, Jr.:

®*Your card received, and I should have
replied ere this, but was at Minneapolis at
the National Encampment of the G. A. R., in
command of the Department of Wisconsin;
hence the delay. John Fallen, sometimes
called Fowler, was color bearer of Company
A, Nineteenth Wisconsin Infantry. He was
captured with his regiment at Fair Oaks,
Va, From there he was sent to Libby and
Belle Isle, afterwards to Salisbury, N. C,,
where he remained until they were all

released. By the aid of comrades he got
home, but was so reduced that his friends
did not recognize him, and was mentally
an imbecile. He remained so for two months
before he was able to recognize his mother.
From that time, as a farmer, he did what
he could to support his family. The people
were very kind to him, and elected him
Treasurer of the town of Freedom, Wis,,
each year for five years, which helped him
financially. In May, 1881, he was attacked
by a disease which carried him to the
other shore. As evidence that he was
esteemed, the G. A. R. post of Freedom,
Wis., is called ‘John Fallen Post.” His early
death was the result of imprisonment in
the Confederacy. My only brother was a
member of this company, and was killed
in Awugust, 1864, in the trenches before
Petersburg. It is a source of gratification
to us, his relatives and friends, to have
testimony of his gallant foe of the Seventh
Georgia regiment to his gallantry as a
soldier. His officers all speak of him as
one that could be trusted under the most
trying circumstances. I have often heard
him tell of the capture of his regiment,
and that ‘there was no getting out of it.””

Capt. Bell, whose feelings were deeply
aroused by this unexpected reminder of
the thrilling episode of Fair Oaks, replied
from Atlanta, Gal, August 30, 1884, to Mr.
Cheek as follows:

*The bravery of John Fallen is indelibly
stamped on my memory. I met him once
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and spoke to him only to learn his name,
but the flight of years can never efface the
gallantry he displayed at his capture. He
says ‘there was no getting out of it,” which
was true; but that made no difference; he
was game all the same. I never doubted
but that John Fallen would come to the
front, for he was made of the right kind
of stuff. To the Western soldiers credit
belongs for the hardest and best fighting
of the war. ... It is with pleasure that I
learn that his name is to be perpetuated
by having a G. A. R. post named for him.
Please tell the members of that post of a
Confederate soldier’s admiration for the
bravery of their honored namesake.”

Application was made for a furlough for
Sergt. James L. Bell, Company K, Seventh
Georgia Regiment, dated at Fair Oaks,
Va., November 30, 1864, in the following
language:

*This is to ask leave of absence for thirty
days on behalf of Sergt. James L. Bell,

Company K, Seventh Georgia Regiment, to
visit his home in Atlanta, Ga, because of
his having advanced four hundred yards in
front of his command, capturing the colors
of the Nineteenth Wisconsin regiment, and
causing the surrender of many officers and
men. For this and other cts of gallantry
I respectfully ask that this application be
granted.

*THOMAS WILSON, Lieut. Commanding
Co. K.

This application was indorsed as follows:
*J. F. Kiser, Major Commanding Seventh
Georgia Regiment; G. T. Anderson,
Brigadier General; C. W. Fields, Major
General Commanding Division; Respectfully
approved and forwarded for special
gallantry-James B. Longstreet, General
Commanding Corps.”

*Respectfully approved and returned.”

*ROBERT E. LEE”




HENRY LAWSO

N

WYAI"T
THE FIRST CONFEDERATE SOLDIER KILLED
IN BATTLE (THE BATTLE OF BIG BETHEL)

From:

Southern Historical Society Papers.
Vol. XX. Richmond, Va.
January-December 1S92.

It is somewhat remarkable that North
Carolina, which was the last State to leave
the Union, should have furnished the first
soldier to the grim monster who during
the next four long and weary years was
to claim such a host of victims. Secession
was not popular in North Carolina; the
State was so thoroughly for the Union
that in February, 1861, after seven of the
States to the South had seceded, and after
delegates from those States had visited
North Carolina to induce her to secede, her
people refused to call even a convention to
consider the question of secession. It was
not until President Lincoln called on North
Carolina for her quota of troops to crush
the seceding States that her determination
changed. It then became evident that North
Carolina must fight for her Southern sisters,
or against them. The dispatch in which the
Governor answered the call of President
Lincoln voiced the sentiment of the whole
people. Governor Ellis telegraphed that the
President could get no troops in North
Carolina. The die was cast, a convention
was called, and on May 20, 1861, the State
left the Union. North Carolina was slow
in casting the die. But when this was
done she entered the Confederacy with all
the elan of Southern character. She was
to furnish upwards of one-sixth of the
whole number of men in the Confederate

army; forty thousand of her sons, more
than twice as many as came from any
other State, were to fall on the field of
battle or to die in prison; and her Twenty-
Sixth regiment was to suffer on the first
day at Gettysburg a loss of eighty-six and
three-tenths per cent., the greatest loss
sustained by any one regiment on either
side during the war. [l The resources of
North Carolina were such and had been so
well husbanded by her Governor, Vance,
that as far as she was concerned the war
might have been continued a year longer,
and the first soldier who fell in battle for
the Lost Cause was to come from North
Carolina.

This soldier was Henry Lawson Wyatt. He
was born in Richmond, Virginia, February
12, 1842. His parents were Isham Belcher and
Lucinda N. L. Wyatt. He was apprenticed
to the carpenter trade at an early age, and
in October, 1856, accompanied his father
to North Carolina, and ultimately settled
in Tarboro, Edgecombe county. Here he
followed his trade and by faithful work
and upright deportment made friends in
the community. This is the brief narrative
of the first nineteen year’s of Wyatt’s life.
From this time his career is a part of the
history of a great struggle.

It became evident in April, 1861, that North
Carolina must secede or fight the Southern
States. Private parties, anticipating the
action of the State, were organizing and
drilling troops for service. One of the first
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WYAI"T
THE FIRST CONFEDERATE SOLDIER KILLED
IN BATTLE (THE BATTLE OF BIG BETHEL)

of these companies was the “Edgecombe
Guards” of Edgecombe county. It was
organized April 18, 1861, and on that
day Henry Lawson Wyatt enlisted in
it as a private soldier. It consisted of
eighty-eight privates, nine non and four
commissioned officers. Its captain was John
Luther Bridgers, of Edgecombe county. Its
commanding colonel was Daniel Harvey
Hill, of Mecklenburg, who became later
a lieutenant-general in the Confederate
service. The company became known as A,
of what was then the First Regiment of
North Carolina Volunteers. This regiment
was the first of all the North Carolina
troops to organize and take the field. Its
term of enlistment was for six months and
it was disbanded in the fall of 1861. After
the enlistment of ten regiments of State
troops, this became known as the Bethel
regiment from its first battle, and by this
name it has passed into history.

The battle, from which it took its name,
was fought Monday, the tenth of June,
1861, at Bethel, or Big Bethel, or Bethel
church, situated on the Yorktown road,
nine miles from Hampton, Virginia. It had
been occupied on the night of the 6th of
June by the Confederates from Yorktown.
These troops consisted of the First North
Carolina regiment, Colonel D. H. Hill
commanding, with Lieutenant-Colonel
Charles C. Lee as second in command, and
four pieces of Randolph’s battery. Colonel
Hill found a branch of Back river in his
front and encircling his right flank. On his

left was a dense and almost impenetrable
wood except about one hundred and fifty
yards of old field. The rear was covered
by the road, a thick wood and a narrow
cultivated field. The position had the
inherent defect of being commanded by an
immense open field on which the enemy
might be readily deployed. Colonel Hill
determined to make an enclosed work.
The bridge over the river to his right
was commanded by the artillery, an
eminence beyond the creek was occupied
and a battery put into place. The work of
fortification was kept up during the 7th
and 8th and on the 9th, which was Sunday,
the men worked and prayed by turns.
They were aroused at three on Monday to
advance on the enemy, but finding him too
strong fell back on their entrenchments
and awaited his approach. A reinforcement
of one hundred and eighty men from the
Third Virginia regiment was stationed on
the hill on the extreme right. Company G,
First North Carolina, later Bethel regiment,
was thrown over to protect the howitzer,
and Company A, First North Carolina, took
post in the dense wood beyond and to the
left of the road. The Confederates, about
fourteen hundred strong, awaited the
enemy in their entrenchments. At 9 A. M.
his heavy columns approached rapidly and
in good order.

These troops had been sent out from
Hampton by Major-General Butler, then
commanding in the department of Virginia.
They were commanded by Brigadier-

13



HENRY LAWSO

N

WYAI"T
THE FIRST CONFEDERATE SOLDIER KILLED
IN BATTLE (THE BATTLE OF BIG BETHEL)

General E. W. Pierce, and were about
thirty-five hundred strong, consisting
of eight hundred and fifty men of the
Fifth New York Volunteers, under Colonel
Duryea; six hundred and fifty of the Third
New York, under Colonel Townsend; seven
hundred and fifty from the Seventh New
York, Fourth Massachusetts, and First
Vermont, under Colonel Bendix, of the
Seventh New York, with others from the
Second New York, under Colonel Carr, and
from the First New York, under Colonel
Allen, with a detachment from the Second
United States Artillery with several pieces.

The Federals attacked gallantly, but
after a fight of two hours and a half
were defeated, having lost eighteen killed,
fifty-three wounded and five missing. The
Confederates lost one killed and eleven
wounded. This death happened towards
the close of the action. A strong column
of Federals, consisting of Massachusetts
troops, under the leadership of Major
Theodore Winthrop, crossed over the
creek, and appeared at the angle on the
Confederate left. Here they were opposed
by Companies B, C and G, First North
Carolina, and by Captain Bridgers, with
Company A, who had been recalled from
the swamp where he was first posted,
and had retaken, in splendid fashion, the
work from which Captain Brown, of the
artillery, had been compelled to withdraw
a disabled gun to prevent its capture. The
enemy made a rush, hoping to get within
the Confederate lines. They were met by a

cool and deliberate fire, but were concealed
in part by a house. Volunteers were called
for to burn this house. Corporal George
Williams, Privates Henry L. Wyatt,
Thomas Fallon and John H. Thorpe, of
Company A, advanced to perform the duty.
Their duty was to charge across an open
field, two hundred yards wide, in face of
the enemy’s lines, and commanded by his
sharp-shooters. They behaved with great
gallantry, but had advanced only about
thirty yards when Wyatt fell, pierced
through the brain by a musket ball. The
other three were wounded, and remained
on the earth until a shell from a howitzer
fired the house, and helped to route the
enemy. About the same time that private
Wyatt fell on the Confederate side, the
gallant Major Winthrop fell on the other,
one of the first officers to fall in the war.
He was a native of Connecticut, and his
native State has long since perpetuated his
memory.

The conduct of young Wyatt was spoken
of in the highest terms by J. B. Magruder,
colonel commanding the Confederate forces,
by his own regimental commander, D. H.
Hill, by George W. Randolph, then in charge
of the Richmond Howitzers, and afterwards
Secretary of War for the Confederacy, and
by all who on that day were witnesses of
his gallant but unavailing heroism.

The remains were taken to Richmond
and interred in the soldier’s section in
Hollywood, near where the Confederate
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monument now is. A board of pine, inscribed
with his name, regiment, time and place
of death, was his only monument. In 1887
this had rotted away and was found face
downward. I do not know that the grave
has yet been properly marked.

But the State
her sense of
young hero.
1891, ordered
Wyatt, to be

of North Carolina has shown
duty and gratitude to the
The General Assembly, of
an oil painting -25x830- of
made at the public expense.

The work was executed by Miss Mary
A. E. Nixon, an artist of Raleigh, and
now adorns the main reading-room of
the State Library. Persons who knew the
young soldier in life, say that the artist
has caught the very spirit of his daring
and chivalrous soul. It is also proposed
to surmount the Confederate monument in
Raleigh, of which the corner-stone was
laid in October, 1892, with a statute of
Wyatt with an appropriate inscription.
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