! T he 20th Year of . !

Newsletter of the 48th Alabama Infantry Reenactors !

The 48th has finished up another great year of re-
enacting. We had company strength at all but a couple
of events.  During the HGB elections and awards in
November, the 48th received an award for BEST
COMPANY in the HGB for the year 2006 Pvt.
Johnny Pullen received a award for most authentic
solider in the HGB. The company award was giving to
Major Hancock to keep because he
was Captain. during the time we won the award.
Three cheers for the 48th and for Johnny on this ac-
complishment.

There will be several items up for discussion at our
company meeting in January, asyou can read about
in the news letter. Please give these matters some se-
rious thought, so we can talk about them in a timely
order.

We have two national events that will be on our
schedule this year: Gettysburg will be in July and
Chickamauga will be in September. If you and your
family plan on going to Gettysburg and will need a
hotel, you better call NOW to book a room. | know
from past experience that you will not be ableto get a
room if you wait after about February. | have a room
booked at Country Inns and Suites for my family.

Look at the items on recruiting, and on company
shirts and bring your ideas to the meeting, and a sam-
pleif you can, so we can discuss them.

See y'al at the meeting. Also from My family to
yours, Happy Holidays....Phil

The 48th will hold its company meeting on Janu-
ary 26th 2008 at Ryan’s in Fort Payne from 11:00 am
to 3:00 pm.

We had our meeting their last year and it worked
well, even if a few of us had to drive a few extra
miles. The banquet room is free to use, but we do
have to order something to eat. Most of us had lunch
their last year, and enjoyed the fellowship with each

members family, so bring your family/girlfriend etc.
with you so we can meet them. Make plans to attend,
and lets start the year off with a

BANG. Remember to pay dues for 2008 by mail or at
the meeting. See you there

...Phil.

As of January 1st, annua dues of $12.00 per
household is due.

Enclosed in this issue, you will find envelopes a-
ready addressed to our Adjutant/Treasurer, Corporal
Cdeb Benefiedld. M ail is the preferred method of
receiving your dues but you can bring them to the
meeting on January 26th. If you do bring them to the
meeting, still use the enclosed envelope.

All dues must be in to Caeb by February 28th.
Please make checks payable to “48th Alabama Infan-

try”.

The last Tuesday in November a detail from the
48th, marched in the Jacksonville Christmas Parade.
We generated so much excitement. We had
people wanting to know how to join as we were lining
up to start the parade. The only problem was, we did-
n® have any info to give out about the 48th. In the
past, we would have had something to hand out, but
not that night. 1t®time for us to update our recruiting
materials.

Some of our past members had made up info on
what looked like confederate money about the unit,
and we had handouts that were available, and business
cards, but we need to come up with new material so
we can have information on hand if anyoneis showing
any interest. The business cards that Terry handed out
this past year were good, but he paid for them out of
his pocked, so the unit will need to cover the cost of
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any new material. Put together a sample to bring to
the meeting. Lets get back to recruiting and help our
company grow.

Phil

# $ % &

A time or two this past year, we have talked about
the idea of company shirts. It would look good to have
a nice Tee shirt of a Golf shirt to wear with jeans
when we go out to eat of just to town. Thisis a good
way to let people that we reenact, and to help with re-
cruiting. | have a couple of older shirts that | will
bring to the meeting as a example. If anyone has a
good idea, just put it on paper or have a shirt made
and bring it for show and tell, we would to look at
your idea also.

-Phil

Sirs,

It is my duty to make report on the regrettable bat-
tle just fought in Southeast K entucky.

It became our task to protect the passes from the
Cumberland Mountains in Kentucky into the State of
Tennessee. Genera Felix Zollicoffer decided his best
defensive location would be well into South-Central
Kentucky and he set up aline near the towns of Mill
Springs and Logan’s Crossroads. George Thomas was
located in the same area, and Zollicoffer decided to
attack Thomas before he could be reinforced from
other aress.

After crossing Fishing Creek, Zollicoffer found
himself cut off due to a heavy rainstorm which
flooded Fishing Creek and proved to slow any retreat
back across. General Crittenden , upon coming up to
observe the situation decided it was best to instantly
attack Thomas before he could unite with other forces
and annihilate the isolated Confederate Force. Thus

early in the morning of the 19" our Division moved
out to attack that of Thomas.

Zollicoffer’s Division, made up of raw recruits and
with some regiments largely armed with antique
Brown Bess Muskets captured from New Orleans in
1814 met with much success initially. Our regiment
consolidated and formed 9" Company, 15 Mississippi
Infantry. The lack of discipline and training was very
evident as some units of 7" and 8" Company continu-
ously fouled the battle line and drove the flanking
companies out of order with there inability to maintain
alignment and march in proper cadence. They aso
proved remarkably ignorant in the Manual of Arms.
Nevertheless we met the foe with determination and
attacked him as he was forming in a little hollow be-
low us. Our artillery found a good position on a hill
above us and rained iron down on the enemies head,
while we sent lead into his breast. We fired great thun-
dering battalion volleys which echoed on the rolling
Kentucky hills like an unwelcome messenger, telling
the countryside for miles around that North and South
have met in battle at last and that all must weep for the
men locked in the valley of destruction, facing pain
and the cold embrace of death . The Yankees fired
mighty volleys of their own back at us, a solid line of
blue disappearing behind walls of flame and then
great pals of billowing white smoke. Through that
smoke with a screech and whine which cannot be de-
scribed, flew the leaden angels of death which claimed
many of our men in the first moments of battle. The
Federals suffered much worse and as the volume of
their fire decreased and the smoke began to thin, we
could see them more clearly, withdrawing ever back-
wards, leaving the ground covered with the writhing
blue forms of there wounded.

With a lusty cheer we moved forward, shooting as
we went . The sky reverberated with the sound of our
firing al down the line. Before the 9" company had
al fired the 1% was beginning again. We thus ex-
pended vast amounts of ammunition rapidly, all
poured into the retreating blue line. However the U.S.
forces took shelter at the crest alarge hill in their rear,
as we were trying to move around their flank. We
soon found ourselves facing a heavy line of Infantry,
backed by artillery and covered by a high split rail
fence. Also during the lull the U.S. Cavalry began op-
erations in our rear, which kept our cavalry detach-
ments occupied. Additionally during this time and un-
known to us, General Thomas was reinforced by
Schoepf’ s force marching in from Somerset.

We quickly prepared for an assault on this new
Union position which we were sure we would take on
the first wave, flushed as we were with victory and
driven mad by bloodlust. With a mighty shout we

(Continued on page 3)
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moved forward at the double quick. The U.S. Force
fired on us sporadically and we quickened our pace,
so sure we were of victory. We closed to within 50
yards when the Y ankees fired an indescribable volley
right into our faces. It is not a great exaggeration to
say that not a single shot missed its mark and the sick-
ening sounds of rending flesh, shattering bone and
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gushing blood was as audible as the sound of the mus-
kets themselves which made the earth groan and
guake. | was shocked by the sound and suddenness of
the volley and when | came to my senses several sec-
onds later | found myself standing alone in the midst
of a carpet of my dead and wounded comrades.
Friends who I’ve marched with and eaten with and
trained with, dept with fought and cursed with and
learned to respect and depend on lay dead and dying
in horrible contorted positions al around me. The
Federals looked as surprised by the result as | did, |
could readily see the look of shock on their faces from
their position some 50 yards away. | did not know
what to do and stood dumbfounded until | heard
someone in the rear shout to fall back, “fall back” ! |
realized again that | was in the midst of a war and
raised my musket and shot a young Yankee soldier
who had leveled his own musket at a Confederate run-

ning to the rear beside me. The young Y ankee fell for-
ward with a bullet in his chest, his unseeing eyes still
fixed with that look of astonishment and fear which
pervaded the whole battlefield. | quickly turned and
ran for the rear myself and came upon Private Carlyle
who had his musket raised up by the barrel and was
shouting for 9" company to rally on him. | stood by
him and faced the foe who was reloading and pulling
away his wounded. Soon we were joined by Private
Benefield but we quickly realized that we 3 were the
only survivors of that dreadful charge from 9" com-
pany. We consolidated into 10" company and pre-
pared to attack again. | could see several of my com-
rades crawling around, or waving for help with out-
stretched hands there in that field a few hundred yards
away, there was no sign of Sergeant Murphree or of
Capt. McWilliams. Colonel Rambo on his white
charger rode in our rear waving his sword in a most
fiery and agitated manner . He shouted

“Look out yonder on that bloody field! Look at your
dead and dying friends! Look at the Y ankees standing
haughty and defiant behind that wooden fence! They
don’'t belong there men, that is a Southern Fence! Can
you not touch that fence boys? Can you not take that
fence” ? “Yes!” we cried, “yes we will take that
fence, wewill all touchit!” Off we went again,
pushed on by anger and a determination to get at the
enemy who had hurt us so badly. More cautious this
time we were ordered to kneel and much of the enemy
fire went harmlessly over our heads, we exchanged
volley after volley with the enemy, his fire claiming
much more of our men than ours did of his. Creeping
ever forward we suddenly got the order to again fall
back, this time we did it with more order, firing in lit-
tle groups as we went. The word was passed down
the line that General Zollicoffer had been killed and
we all began to feel greatly demoralized. Looking
back, the gray carpet of dead at the base of the hill and
under the federal position had become thicker and for
the first time all day we began to feel like we might
not win this battle.

Colonel Rambo decided to try the Y ankees at a dif-
ferent location, nearer their flank and out of the dread-
ful ravine which we had been having to pass through,
so we formed in our columns and marched further to
the left. We halted in a cornfield and were watered
and ammunition passed around. Severa among us,
including myself stole off into the corn field and
plucked a few ears to satiate our growing hunger.

Directly we formed for another assault, the Yan-
kees began taunting us, filling our hearts with hatred
and a renewed desire to drive him from the field. Off
we went again, in one long gray, brown and butternut
line, our flag flying proud and boldly in the breeze,
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the bugler bellowing the advance. But alas, this attack
had even less chance of success than the other two,
and after 3 volleys and without any order to do so the
men began to break ranks for the rear. This time, see-
ing it was the decisve moment, the Yankees sent a
battalion down the hill to counter attack. The Y ankees
began to drive us and in the confusion of our with-
drawa the retreat became a rout. The cavalry, too
busy with problems of its own was unable to stem the
flood and so we simply ran, pausing to shoot every
time we found sufficient cover to pause behind and
am.

The Yankees eventually gave up pursuit and we
were able to raly, drag off some of our wounded and
artillery and re-cross Fishing Creek. Our men behaved
with valor and displayed great bravery. The wisdom
of attacking such a position must be called into ques-
tion, under different circumstances we would surely
have been victorious. Also, inclement weather pre-
vented many of the men from shooting their anti-
quated flintlock muskets. The death of the much loved
Zollicoffer was a blow to the spirit of our army and
was a factor in our defeat as well. We have been
beaten and driven, but our spirits are strong and un-
conquered and we look forward to our chance to take
vengeance out on the enemy who on this occasion
simply rode with luck. We are confident that Al-
mighty God is with us and will give us ultimate vic-
tory in His good time. We have only to do our duty,
submit to his instruction and await the intervention of
his victorious right hand.

Pvt. Matthew Sharp
48"™ Alabama Infantry

( )

The Sunday before Christmas, Representative Ron
Paul from Texas, appeared on Meet the Press with
Tim Russert. Representative Paul is running for the
Republican nomination for President an during the in-
terview, touched on some issues concerning the late
Mr. Lincoln:

MR. RUSSERT: | was intrigued by your comments
about Abe Lincoln:

"According to Paul, Abe Lincoln should never have
gone to war; there were better ways of getting rid of

davery.”

REP. PAUL: Absolutely. Six hundred thousand
Americansdied in asenseless civil war. No, he
shouldn®have gone, gone to war. He did thisjust to
enhance and get rid of the origina intent of the repub-
lic. | mean, it wasthe--that iron, iron fist..

MR. RUSSERT: We@ still have slavery.

REP. PAUL: Oh, come on, Tim. Slavery was phased
out in every other country of the world. And the way
@ advising that it should have been doneisdo like
the British empire did. Y ou, you buy the slaves and
release them. How much would that cost compared to
killing 600,000 Americans and where it lingered for
100 years? | mean, the hatred and all that existed. So
every other major country in the world got rid of slav-
ery without acivil war. | mean, that doesn®sound too
radical to me. That sounds like a pretty reasonable ap-
proach.

(. )

Unknown

In the winter of 1862-3 Colonel A. C. Battle, of the
Confederate army, presided over a court martia of the
Army of Northern Virginia. Case after case wee dis-
posed of, and then the case of Edward Cooper was
called-a young artilleryman charged with desertion:
The prisoner pleaded not guilty, and the judge advo-
cate was beginning for the prosecution, when the court
interposed to ask the accused who his counsel was. "l
have no counsdl,” was the reply. The specifications
against him were al sustained by the evidence, and he
was told to introduce his witnesses. "I have no wit-
nesses," he answered. The president of the court, as-
tonished at the prisoner®ca mness, said:

"Have you no defense? Is it possible that you aban-
doned your comrades, and deserted your colors with-
out any reason?’

"There was a reason,” said the young man, "but it
will not avail me before amilitary court.”

"Y ou may be mistaken.”

The prisoner trembled, and for the first time tears
filled his eyes. He stepped up to Colonel Battle and
handed him aletter. "There, Colond, iswhat did it."

The president read the letter, and in a moment his
eyes, too, were moist. The paper was passed from
hand to hand, and soon the was in tears.

(Continued on page 5)
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This was the letter, as Colond Battle read it in the
prisoner®defense:

"MY DEAR EDWARD.-I have always been proud
of you, and since your connection with the Confeder-
ate Army | have been prouder of you shall ever. |
would not have you do anything wrong for the world;
but before God, Edward, unless you come home, we
must die! Last night | was roused by little Eddie cry-
ing. | called and said, 'What's the matter, Eddie?' and
he said, 'O mamma, | am so hungry!* And Lucy, your
darling Lucy, she never complains, but she is growing
thinner every day, and | repeat, unless you come
home, we must all die. YOUR MARY.”

"What did you do when you received this |etter?"
asked Colonel Battle.

"I applied for a furlough,” was the prisoner® an-
swer. "The application was rejected. Again and again |
made application, and it was regjected. Then, one night,
as | wandered back and forth in the camp, with
LUCY® eyes on me and her mother® words burning
into my brain, | was no longer the Confederate sol-
dier; 1 was the father of Lucy, and the husband of
Mary. And | would have passed those lines if every
gun in the battery had fired upon me.

"I went home. Mary ran out to meet me. Her arms
were round me as she whispered:

"© Edward, | am so happy | am so glad you got your
furlough!©

"She must have felt me shudder. She turned pale as
death, and catching her breath at every word, "© Ed-
ward, Edward, go back! go back! Let me and the chil-
dren go down to the grave, but save the honor of your
namel©

"And here | am, not brought here by military
power, but in obedience to Mary® command, to abide
the sentence of your court."

Moved as the officers of the court martial were,
they did their duty as they understood it, and each in
turn pronounced the same sentenced: "Guilty."

Fortunately the proceedings of the court were re-

viewed by the commanding general. He endorsed the
record thus:

"HEADQUARTERS ARMY NORTHERN VIR-
GINIA-The finding of the court is approved. The pris-
oner is pardoned, and will report to his company.

R. E. LEE, Genera."

REF: Confederate Veteran, Nashville, Tenn., Vol. |11,
No. 1, January,

Fort Payne Ryan’s

Ryan’'s is located on Hwy. 35 at Exit #218 in Fort
Payne. As you go west on Hwy. 35, The restaurant
will be on your left.

256-845-5975
cal ebbenefiel d2000@yahoo.com

For... For...
MEMBERSHIP DUES NEWSLETTER SUBMISSIONS FURLOGHS
ADDRESS CORRECTIONS Please contact: EXTRA RATIONS
Please contact: RECRUITING BOUNTYS
Private Bill McCormick Please contact:
Corporal Caleb Benefield 332 County Road 24
2501 Briarwood Avenue Heflin, AL 36264 Major Terry Hancock
Apartment A Home Phone: 256-253-2018 P.O. Box 95
Fort Payne, AL 35967 E-mail: fortykin@ragland.net Section, AL 35771

Phone: 256-228-3202
E-Mail: hancockt2@jackson.k12.al.us




Newsletter of the 48th Alabama Infantry Reenactors
332 County Road 24
Heflin, AL 36264

DATE
February 24-25
March 16-18
April 6
April 7
April 14-15
May 26-27
September 7-9
September 28-30
October. 13-14?
November 3-4
November 9-11

December ?

EVENT
48th CAMP OF INSTRUCTION
145th BATTLE OF SHILOH
SYLVANIA SCHOOL PROGRAM
BUTTRAM MEMORIAL
BATTLE OF SELMA
BATTLE FOR TANNEHILL IRONWORKS
BATTLE OF TUNNEL HILL
BATTLE OF MILL SPRINGS
FORT HARKER LIVING HISTORY
BATTLE OF MISSIONARY RIDGE
BATTLE FOR THE ARMORY

JACKSONVILLE CHRISTMAS PARADE

LOCATION

SHILOH, TENN
SYLVANIA, ALA
MUNFORD, ALA

SELMA, ALA
TANNEHILL STATE PARK
TUNNEL HILL, GA

MILL SPRINGS, KY
STEVENSON, ALA
HENEGAR, ALA
TALLASSEE, ALA

JACKSONVILLE, ALA

PRIORITY
COMPANY
HGB/COMPANY
LOCAL L.H.
LOCAL L.H.
HGB/COMPANY
COMPANY
COMPANY
HGB/COMPANY
COMPANY
COMPANY
HGB/COMPANY

COMPANY?



