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Commander’s Call
2018 Lee-Jackson Banquet
January 9, 2018
Tonight's event is the Lee-Jackson banquet, a celebration of the birthdays of R.E. Lee & Thomas J. Jackson.
Similar events are happening all across the Southern states and extending to wherever there is an SCV camp
outside the Confederation. Lee-Jackson banquets are being held across 35 states in unlikely places as NJ, MI,
Alaska, NY, PA, In, OH, NV, WA, UT, SD, OR and elsewhere.
Robert E. Lee & Stonewall Jackson were the most revered of our Confederate heroes. They shared many
similarities. Jackson was orphaned at age 7 & Lee's father served a term in the debtor's prison. Neither was raised
in a well to do manner, but despite their early difficulties, they shared several things: They became staunch
Christians, they earned appointments to West Point, and each served with great distinction in the MexicanAmerican War. After that war, Jackson became an educator at VMI. After the WBTS, Lee became president of
Washington College (now Washington & Lee University). Each was initially subjected to ridicule by his soldiers, but
that quickly turned to respect of the highest order. Lee & Jackson were devoted to their families by bonds of
deepest love. They were known for caring for their men and sharing the same dangers & privations when in the
field.
They gained respect not only from the soldiers they led and the Southern citizens they defended, but each earned
the highest respect of their Yankee foe. At Jackson's death, numerous Northern officers shared the relief that they
would not have to face him in battle again but publicly acknowledged his high stature as a man of integrity, strong
in character, and worthy of his reputation. When Lexington Virginia was taken by Union forces in 1864, it was
feared the Yankees would desecrate Jackson's grave while burning & looting all around. It was noted that many
Union soldiers, from Privates to Generals, came to gaze upon his grave, but not a single instance of disrespect was
recorded.
Lee enjoyed great postwar respect, admiration, and praise while providing much needed inspiration not only to the
South but to many well beyond Southern borders. In 1868, a large number of northern newspapers called for him
to be selected as the Democrat party candidate in the presidential election. Can't you just see it…Lee vs Grant in a
political battle of epic proportions. This was just 3 years after the war ended and newspapers were full of glowing
praise for Lee which greatly angered Grant & his backers. Upon Lee's death just a few short years later many
northern politicians and newspapers publicly praised his prowess as a soldier and a man, citing his moral courage
& ethical standards and his personal humility. He was acknowledged as an American icon on the same level as
George Washington.
Lee & Jackson were heroes in the eyes of our ancestors whether soldiers or civilian. These 2 very special men
personified Southern traditions such as faith, chivalry, patriotism, respect for womanhood, and displaying manly
courage even in the darkest times.
Tonight, we have this banquet in which we acknowledge these men…at the same time, we should remember our
own Confederate ancestors. Generals Lee & Jackson would have wanted it that way.

With best wishes,
Michael Thomas

Page 3

Ranger Report

Editors Ramblings

Compatriots,
The last year has seen our cherished Confederate symbols and
monument's to be under attack even to the point of being removed. It
has gotten to the point that even Revolutionary, War of 1812 and
Spanish American monuments are under attack. Even our National
Anthem the ‘Star Spangled Banner’ is under attack. It is imperative that
we not shirk from the onslaught, but to keep doing our duty as the
‘Charge’ tells us to and contacting our Representatives and tell them to
honor the ‘Heritage Act’ as passed by them. WE MUST STAND FIRM or
see our heritage stomped in the mud and disappear.
Deo Vindice
Keith Day
Editor
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Chaplains Corner

Compatriots,
The month of January is when we celebrate Lee and Jackson. These men were not
only strong leaders, they were great men of God. So this month I read about Jackson who
was a spiritual man.
In the book Stonewall Jackson The Spiritual Side by Dr. David T. Myers. I learned
a lot about the General, and his devotion to his Savior. One thing that stood out to me was
he had made prayer such a habit that he would not even drink a glass of water without
blessing it. He would also pray every time he mailed a letter he would pray a blessing upon
its mission and the person to whom it was sent. His devotion and with his real prayer
warrior makeup I was amazed to find that he was not a public prayer warrior. He told the
preacher that he was not used to public speaking, but if he was called to pray in church he

would. His first attempt was so bad the preacher did not call on him anymore. He asked the
preacher about it, and the preacher explained that he was trying to spare him discomfort
with worship. The General told the pastor that “my comfort or discomfort is not the
question , if it is my duty to lead in prayer then I must persevere in it until I learn to do it
aright.” (pp.72) The next time he prayed he succeeded much better.
In conclusion I have a little fear and frustration with praying in public myself. To
see such a great man fight the same fear makes me feel like I too can get better at this. I

truly believe if we study these great men of the Confederacy, they have many life lessons
and other wisdom to impart to us.

Until next month God bless, and DEO VINDICI

John Bullock

Chaplin
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Upcoming Events
February 6th:
Camp Meeting: GEC at 6PM, General Meeting at 7PM at
Fleet Reserve.
February 13th:
Legislative Day at the State House. All should meet at the
Confederate Monument on the State House grounds at 10AM
for prayer and then we will go to the House and Senate chambers. We need all the can come to please be there.

February 23rd and 24th:
Battle of Aiken, 1210 Powell Pond Road, Aiken, SC
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Quartermaster
We have the following articles in our camp quartermaster inventory:
1) Confederate Battle Flags: 52X52, 38X38, and 32X32; $10
2) AVN (Naval Jack) 3X5 Confederate Flags; $10.00

3) 3X5 1st, 2nd, and 3rd Confederate National Flags; $10
4) 3X5 Big Red (Citadel) Flags; $10
5) 3X5 State Flag; $10
6) Confederate Computer bags; $15
7) 12 oz. bottle and can cozies (w/Confederate Battle Flag on them)

Ranger Report
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Committees
Oysters in the Creek: Chairman: Rick Little
American Red Cross: Chairman: Ricky Herndon
Confederate Rite of Morris Island: Chairman: Brian Merrill
OCR Liaison: Chairman: Bob Ashton
The Toy Project: Chairman: Ricky Herndon
Youth Heritage: Chairman: Darrell Turner
Christmas Parades: Chairman: Ricky Herndon, Keith Day, Bob Ashton
"Civil War Show": Chairman: Ricky Herndon
Cemetery Projects: Chairman: David Philipps, Keith Day
Genealogy: Chairman:
"Spring Bike Rally": Chairman: Ricky Herndon
Camp Historian: Chairman: Keith Day

Order of Confederate Rose
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Established 1993

Stoney, Vose, Porcher Chapter 23 of the OCR
Mrs. Jane Vose, Ms. Marianne Porcher and Mrs. Anna Maria Stoney
Heroines of the Confederacy
Angel of Metrcy-Ms. Marianne
(later Marion) Porcher
Marianne (later Marion) Porcher was the sixteen-year old daughter of
Philip Johnstone Porcher, Captain of
the Goose Creek Militia, commonly
known as the “home guard.” Her father
owned Otranto Plantation and served
the war years near Otranto commanding forty men who were too old, too
young, too feeble or otherwise excused
from the front lines. Under orders, he
and his militia relocated two weeks before the evacuation began. They
marched ten miles northwest of the
Goose Creek Bridge to the town of
Summerville to shore up the coastal
defense. Soon after, new orders joined
them with the exodus, leaving the parish devoid of healthy adult white males.
Marianne Porcher, her younger
sister, mother and two aunts first witnessed the passage of the retreating
confederates from the upstairs windows
over the portico at Otranto House. They
scanned the main plantation avenue for
movement at the farthest extent of the
vista at the State Road. At first, there
were only a few gray cavalrymen passing but soon the lines thickened until
men persistently moved by from morning until night for ten consecutive days.
The drab lines of retreating soldiers
greatly concerned the women at Otranto but Marianne, a resilient teen reconciled, “…we are left in the enemy's lines
by [with] the hope that our army,
strengthened by the coast troops, may
defeat Sherman.”

Men in unkempt woolen buff gray or
butternut uniforms with night rolls of
all descriptions streamed past Otranto daily, and dozens camped nightly
under the moss-draped oaks along
the main avenues at Otranto, on the
western side of the Goose Creek
Bridge, and along the avenue of the
Oaks Plantations, on the eastern
side. Some soldiers appeared
sheepishly at the back door of the
Otranto house seeking something to
supplement their meager rations.
Marianne Porcher and the other
women of the house distributed
cornbread from the back stoop,
“sometimes [with] a little milk.” The
women dutifully kept the oven hot all
day, baking salt and corn flour for
the “gallant fellows” who kept the
trappings of southern pride even as
the well supplied, better equipped
and greater manned Union army
pursued them.
The Confederate army struggled
with too few wagons, failing railroad
locomotives and scant supplies. Rations were so limited that commissary officers allocated only seven
ounces of bacon and one pint of
cornmeal per man each day during
the evacuation. Sometimes when
wagons bogged down far from hungry ranks of soldiers, men fell to
sleep with nothing to eat, and sometimes they went hungry the following
day as well. One evacuee recalled,
“We were glad of an opportunity to
beg at any farm-house for an ear of
corn with which to alleviate our hun-

The Order of the
Confederate Rose is
named after Rose
O’Neal Greenhow (1814
-1864) a brave, beautiful
and successful spy who
lost her life in the quest
for southern freedom.

ger.” The poorly equipped evacuating army commenced the
march with “as much baggage as
they could carry…” but as their
vigor ebbed; they dropped all
impedimenta and kept only one
blanket and the clothes on their
backs. The hungry men took
turns using two or three frying
pans supplied for each company
to cook dinner and some waited
until eleven o'clock at night to
eat. Others wrapped scraps of
bacon and cornbread dough
around the ends of their ramrods
and toasted the food directly over
hot coals. Marianne Porcher marveled at the soldiers’ impoverished gallantry and declared that
while they survived on “miserable
rations,” and slept by the glow of
numerous campfires at Otranto
each of ten cold and wet nights,
“not one thing, did we miss after
them...”
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The Angel of Mercy (Cont.)
The state road, as
well as the two rail lines
radiating through the St.
James, Goose Creek Parish provided vital connections from Charleston to
the interior of the state, but
those routes were not strategically important to General William T. Sherman’s
Union Army. When Sherman’s soldiers marched
from Savannah, Georgia to
Columbia, South Carolina,
the blue Union juggernaut
skirted northwest of the St.
James, Goose Creek Parish bearing directly upon
the capital city in the center
of the state and leaving
Goose Creek and the rest
of the eastern flank to Union General John Porter
Hatch. That seasoned
commander led the coast
division that assumed military charge of Charleston
in February 1865. Immediately, he sent forty-two
year old Brigadier General
Edward E. Potter inland by
way of the Goose Creek
Bridge with cavalry to suppress resistance, pursue
confederate stragglers and
command important byways.
When units of the
Union Army closed, the
Confederate rear guard lit
the covered Goose Creek
Road Bridge ablaze, ripped
up the nearby rail and trestlework over Goose Creek
and boarded the last en-

gine from Mount Holly Station; riding twenty-six miles
to the assembly point at St.
Stephen’s Depot. The rising smoke from the burning
bridge alerted everyone on
both sides of the waterway
and when the Otranto
house servants ran to investigate, one screeched,
“…the bridge is torn asunder!”
The rising pallor of
smoke shrouded the women at Otranto with a dreadful pall. They were the only
white residents remaining
on the western side of the
waterway and they felt isolated, and at the “tender
mercies of the wicked…”
The circumstances steadily
worsened. The following
day, Fannie, a house servant said, “Miss Min there
are [sic] some of our pickets coming up the avenue.”
Marion’s sister, Anne
looked out and blurted,
“They are Yankees, I know
them by their blue legs!”
Those words set the entire
household into confusion.
“Momma looked out from
upstairs…” winced at the
faces staring back at her
from the road and reflectively retreated behind the
shutters. However, no
amount of wailing slowed
the blue uniforms relentlessly galloping up the avenue toward the undefended home.
The first interlop-

ers arrived at Otranto
astride fast horses securing the front line, seeking
Confederate snipers, identifying potential bivouacs
and preparing the rail stations to receive reenforcements. Soon, foraging parties followed in
search of fodder and pastures and reconnoitering
places for supply depots.
The advanced troops arrived merely hours behind
the retreating Confederates, and less than that
ahead of hundreds of Union infantrymen.

Next Month will continue with “The Angel Of Mercy”
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The Parish Mounted Rangers welcome all questions, comments, and
inquires. Please feel free to relay your communications to our camp
commander at commander@pmr2222.org.
Parish Mounted Rangers, SCV Camp #2222
P. O. Box 872
Goose Creek, SC, 29445
commander@pmr2222.org
Visit us on the web at www.pmr2222.org

Links of Interest:
www.scv.org
www.cssshenandoah.org
www.militaryorderofthestarsandbars.org/
www.gistguard.homestead.com
https://www.facebook.com/PMR2222SCV
www.indyparksfoundation.org
www.pmr2222.org
www.hyseacadets.org

1st National Flag w/13 stars

