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From the 1 Lt. Commander:

May was a busy month for camp 2205. Charles
Preddy was sworn in at this month’s meeting,
and an anonymous donor gave the camp a Mort
Kunstler print to raffle off. The camp took partin
the Adopt A Highway program, doing our
quarterly roadside cleanup. We put on our
Confederate Memorial Day ceremony, the
onions were picked up, and we have extras to
sell. Our camp Adjutant, George Kearney,
awarded the Hunley Award to Cadet Lt. Colonel
David Saey, at the South Granville High School
JROTC ceremony. My boys and | also went to
Danville to support the Virginia Flaggers, and
enjoyed flagging with them, and watching four
more roadside flags go up in the last capital of
the confederacy. Allin all, it was another good
month with our camp out doing good things in
the community.

Kevin Roberson

Lt. Commander

NEW RECRUITS

When wae the last time you fried to recruit & new member for
the Sonsz of Confederafe Veterans and the Bullock Camp?

Do you ever approach anyone and ask if they are interssted?

Try it once in a whils and youw might be surprized fo find out
that there are prospective members just waiting to join!

Don't just wait for someone to ask you first.

P

Words To Remember...

“You can get no troops from North
Carolina.”

Governor Ellis’ responce to Lincoln's call
75.000 troops to “put down the rebellion.”



From the 2cnd Lt. Commander:

Every now and then after the evening meal, | love to retire
to the back porch. | take a seat in my old rocking chair and
witness the daylight slowly giving way to the night. I truly
love the peace and quiet that | find there. This is the place
that I have found just to relax and speak to the Lord about
any troubles that | have on my mind or in my heart.
Sometimes | just sit and count the blessings in my life. Of
course the number one blessing is my family. | love them all
dearly. Not just the family | can remember in my lifetime but
also the ones that came before me. Last evening while on
my porch | rested my head against the chair back, closed my
eyes and let my mind wonder back to my family during the
war for southern independence. Just as in your family the
men in my family also did the duty that was required of
them.

One of them in particular was Pvt. Paschal Jackson. In my
mind I could almost see him in camp, checking out his
cannon to make sure it was in tip top condition and was
ready for action at a moment’s notice. Along with his fellow
comrades, | could almost see the determination in their
faces to be the best that the south has to offer to the
southern cause. | could almost see Pvt. George Kearney and
Pvt. George Preddy ride into camp all tired and dirty from a

long scouting mission against the northern aggressors. |
could see them caring for and feeding their loyal mounts
hoping they also would have a few hours of well-earned
rest. | could see Sgt. John Eggers and Pvt. Lazarus Meadows
along with Pvt. Anthony Stanten standing around the camp
fire drinking coffee, swapping stories of family, home and
the latest battles with the obvious look of homesickness on
their faces. They were taking turns speaking while their
comrades carefully listened to every word. To the right of
the campfire | could hear the voices of James Hite,
Christopher Dew and Sgt. Julius Smith as | watched them
struggle replacing the rear wheel of a supply wagon. They
pause to speak for a second to Pvt. George Woodlief on his
way to pull sentry duty for the camp, hoping to have a quiet
evening.

I have never met these men but | love them all. They are all
heroes. These men did not have much, but they had each
other. As even today, we, the descendants of these men still
have each other. Did any of these men’s names sound
familiar? They should, because they are all your families. So
remember them often and be proud of being a part of them.
Pass that pride along to our little ones. Make them also
proud to be the descendent of a Confederate Soldier.

William Jackson
2cnd Lt. Commander



Witnessing the Bombardment of
Fort Sumter

Like many North Carolinians, Alfred Moore Waddell,
editor of the Wilmington Daily Herald, was pro-Union
before open hostilities commenced in 1861. He supported
John Bell of Tennessee and Edward Everett of
Massachusetts for the presidential ticket in 1860, but
patrioticallv supported North Carolina’s defense and self-
determination after secession on May 20th. The following
15 drawn from www.cfhinet. “Alfred Moore Waddell,
Enlightened Wilmingtonian ™

Bermnhard Thuersam, www_ Circal 865 com
Witnessing the Bombardment of Fort Sumter

“On the evening of April 10, 1861, the telegraph operator
at the Wilmington office confidentially communicated to me
at the [Wilmington Dailv] Herald office a telegram that had
just passed through from General Beauregard to Jefferson
Davis at Richmond, saving that he would open fire on Fort
Sumter at 4 am , if Major Anderson refused to surrender.

Thereupon I hurried to the old “Manchester Depot™
opposite to the Market Street dock on the other side of the
[Cape Fear] river, and caught the train for Charleston as it
was passing out. [ described the trip to a New York
andience in 1878 in the following brief sentences:

“1 shall never forget that, after a night of great anxiety, and

when about twenty miles from the city, just as the first grey
streaks began to lighten the eastern sky, and when the silent
swamps were wakened only by the rumble of the train,
there was distinctly heard a single dull, heavy report like a
clap of distant thunder, and immediately following it at
intervals of a mimite or two, that peculiar measured throb of
artillery which was then so new, but afterwards became so
familiar to our ears.

The excitement on the train at once became intense, and the
engineer, sympathizing with it, opened his valves, and giving
free rein to the iron horse, rushed us with tremendous speed
into the historic city.

Springing from the train and dashing through the silent
streets we entered our hotel, ascended to the roof, and here
I experienced sensations which never before or since have
been mine. As I stepped into the cupola and looked out
upon that splendid harbor, there in the center of its gateway
to the sea, half wrapped in the morning mist_ lay Sumter,
and high above its parapets, fluttering in the morning breeze
floated proudly and defiantly the stars and stripes.

In a moment afterwards just above it there was a sudden
red flash, and a column of smoke, followed by an
explosion, and opposite on James [sland, a corresponding
puff floated away on the breeze_ and I realized with emotion
indescribable that [ was looking upon a civil war among my
countrymen.”

(Some Memories of My Life, Alfred Moore Waddell,
Edwards & Broughton Printing, 1908, pp. 53-54)
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