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“Strike the Tent” 
     Toward the end of September 1870, the old man 

would be taking his last few rides astride his faithful 

horse, Traveller, who had carried him on many of the 

bloodiest battlefields of the Civil War. And now, in 

comfortable retirement 

for the past five years, 

Traveller took Robert E. 

Lee, president of 

Washington College in 

Lexington, Virginia, on 

excursions that gave him  

great pleasure and 

welcome relaxation. His faithful mount was now stabled in a 

commodious brick structure attached to the new president’s house. 

Lee had once commented that he was glad to be under the same roof 

as his old friend. 

      General Lee’s appearance had changed drastically since his 

arrival at Lexington in 1865. His hair and beard were entirely white, 

now, his 5’10” frame, once straight, was bent over with the strain of 

the post-war days and taking this once “feeble, old-fashioned 

college”1 to where it was now, a prestigious learning institution.  

 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&docid=ZJTtXtZA0wuNgM&tbnid=-MF5GlvNZFC_RM:&ved=0CAgQjRwwAA&url=http://dixie.christogenea.org/node/129&ei=rTRKUv3xA6mEyAHywYHgCg&psig=AFQjCNHdFZVPvq4a3I0V5Zdo2AWJswLY1A&ust=1380681261121037
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International Headquarters  

Sons of Confederate Veterans 

P.O. Box 59 

Columbia, Tennessee 38402-0059 

1-800-MY-DIXIE 

 

Salute to the Confederate Flag 

I salute the Confederate Flag with affection, reverence and undying devotion to the cause for which it 

stands. 

Charge to the Sons of Confederate Veterans 

“To you, Sons of Confederate Veterans, we will commit the vindication of the cause for which we fought. 

To your strength will be given the defense of the Confederate soldier’s good name, the guardianship of his 

history, the emulation of his virtues, the perpetuation of those principles which he loved and which you love 

also, and the ideals which made him glorious and which you also cherish.” 

Lt. General Stephen D. Lee 

Newsletter 

The Conquered Banner is the official newsletter of Camp 302 and is published each odd-numbered month. 

Permission to reprint material contained in the newsletter in freely given to SCV, MOSB and UDC 

organizations. Commentary and articles are solicited and should be mailed or E-mailed to the Newsletter 

Editor. Deadline for submissions is the 15th of the preceding month. Consideration of space may require 

editing. 

Meetings 

The camp meets the 2nd Saturday of each odd-numbered month at various locations which are announced 

in the newsletter and E-mail notification. 

Correspondence 

Membership applications, dues renewals, changes of address and other business should be directed to the 

adjutant. 

Dues 

Annual dues are billed each August and are $50.00 for members. Dues include the Confederate Veteran 

magazine and a newsletter. 

 

 

 

Camp officers 

 

Commander             Jim Millsap 

Lieutenant Commander            George Faircloth 

Adjutant                                    Jim Stephens 

Treasurer                                   Roy Adair 

Webmaster                                Roy Adair 

Chaplain                   Steve Perdue 

Sergeant-at-Arms                      Steve Smith 

Historian                                    Vacant 

Newsletter Editor/Publisher      Jim Stephens 
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     Lee was extremely exhausted and debilitated. The work he’d accomplished to bring this school 

up to its present standing meant increased class sizes, establishing a curriculum of practical 

education in the fields of agriculture, commerce and applied chemistry and not just separate 

technical schools. It was taking its toll. He even recommended the creation of engineering schools 

and the training of mechanical engineering. This of course, is just a small part of his administrative 

and creative work in bringing Washington College up to the shining star of the South that it had 

become. All of this, Lee accomplished during the trying time of post-war reconstruction including 

his war years. It cannot be expressed lightly that despite being only 63 years of age, he was “An 

Old Man”2 

     Throughout his five years as president of the college, Lee had continuously pressed 

reconciliation. In one speech, he had this to say: “The war being over…and the questions at 

issue…having been decided, I believe it to be the duty of every one to unite in the restoration of the 

country, and the establishment of peace and harmony.”3  Then, as now, 160 years later, despite of 

all he had to say about reunification, Lee was often denounced and lied about, a good deal, mainly 

from the Northern press while at the same time praised and revered throughout the country, 

especially in his native Virginia. 

     From March thru May of 1870 as a relief from school woes, Lee would take 

a six-week farewell tour with his daughter Agnes, Pictured at Left, through the 

deep South visiting friends, acquaintances, former comrades-in-arms and 

meeting with public officials in Virginia, the Carolinas, Georgia and Florida. 

Along the way, he enjoyed the adulation of the people crowding the railway 

stations they stopped at. John Mosby and George 

Pickett were among the former generals he met 

early on. The meeting with Pickett was of special 

interest. Pickett had agreed to meet the man who 

had relieved him of command. No one knows what 

went on during the meeting, but as Pickett was 

leaving with Mosby, he referred to Lee as “that old 

man” and said that Lee “had my division massacred 

at Gettysburg.” Mosby’s reply: “But he made you Immortal.”4  

     While in North Carolina, near the city of Warrenton, they paid a 

visit to the grave of Lee’s daughter Annie, Image at Right, who had been 

laid to rest in the Jones family cemetery. She had died of typhoid fever 

in1863 while visiting there with her mother. (Editor’s Note: The 

Exhumation of Annie Lee to appear in an upcoming issue of The 

Conquered Banner.)  

     While in Agusta, Georgia, during a reception Lee was hosting, a 

young boy of about 13 or 14 years of age worked his way through the 

crowd and made his way to the general to see him up close. That young man was to be a future 

President of the United States – Woodrow Wilson. 

     While in Florida, Lee planned to pay homage and final respects to his father, Henry “Light 

Horse” Harry Lee. At Palatka, Florida on the St. Johns River, he and Agnes ventured over to 

Georgia and visited Cumberland Island where she laid fresh flowers on the grave of her paternal 

grandfather.  
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     Lee and Agnes arrived back home in Lexington on May 26th after their arduous two-month 

tour. In poor health when he started, Lee’s condition was no better now. Later, he told the 

sculptor who was creating Lee’s bust that he desired to go to a quiet spot and rest, but that was 

not to happen. He would later endure a train trip to Baltimore to consult with his doctor who 

diagnosed him with rheumatism, and, in his weakened condition, he was advised to avoid 

catching cold. 

     In July, Lee would speak with his lawyer about the 

possibility of recovering Arlington but found that it was not 

promising at the time. The remaining months of the summer 

would see Lee visiting his extended family and talking with 

several former Confederate government officials, James M. 

Mason, Seen at Right, former senator and unofficial 

ambassador to Great Britian being among them. 

  

While visiting his cousin 

Cassius F. Lee, Seen at Left, 

General Lee made a 

comment during their 

discussions on the war 

pertaining to Stonewall Jackson. Lee was convinced that if 

Jackson were alive at the time, he would have won Gettysburg, 

a thought many others have agreed on as well. Cassius, while a 

slave holder at the start of the war, did not approve of secession 

and did not join the Confederate Army. However, he and 

Robert were very close throughout their lives. 

     Over the years, Lee had taken in the cures at the Hot Springs 

to try the water cure which seemed to help somewhat. During 

the later part of the summer, Lee met with the Valley Railroad 

Company in Staunton, Virginia as they had been offering him the presidency of the company. 

His declining health and extreme weakness prevented him from accepting. 

     The 1870/71 school year was beginning and the mentally alert Lee, despite the strain he had 

undergone with his self-control that had played havoc with his physical condition, was ready to 

start the new session. 

     On September 27th, he attended a faculty meeting to go over academic business, reviewing 

such matters as the requests from several students for tuition relief and the recommendation to 

exempt ministerial students from tuition requirements altogether. In the minutes of this last 

faculty meeting Lee attended, those present were listed as the president and professors. 

     The morning of the 28th saw Lee rising early and reciting morning prayers and, with nothing 

on his agenda for that day other than his office routine and a meeting in the vestry of Grace 

Church later in the day. 

     That afternoon, Lee addressed a letter to an old friend, Samuel Tagart, his host in Baltimore 

during his visit earlier in the summer. He told him that he had felt a little better after seeing his 

doctor there and the water treatment after his Hot Springs trip. 
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     Pictured at Right is General Lee’s 

office at Washington College just as 

he left it for the last time. After 

finishing his letter to Mr. Tagart, 

Lee stepped out of his office into the 

chilly, damp day where he was met 

by a student, Percy Davidson, who 

had a small photo of Lee and asked 

him if he would sign it. Lee obliged 

him and returned to his office to 

sign it. This would be the last time 

Lee signed his name. When Douglas 

Southhall Freeman was writing 

Lee’s biography in the mid-1930’s, this autographed photo of Lee was at Washington & Lee. 

Whether it is still there now is in question. 

     After dinner that evening, Lee went back out into the rainy weather and walked to Grace 

Church for the planned vestry meeting. Among matters discussed was a raise in salary of Lee’s 

old comrade-in-arms, General, now Doctor Pendleton, Paster of Grace. To supplement 

Pendleton’s meager salary, and after much debate, Lee agreed to personally add $55.00 to that 

amount. After the meeting ended, Lee bid goodbye to his vestry members. Extremely tired and 

worn-out, he walked home in the rain. The End had Come now!5 

     Climbing the steps of his home, Pictured at 

Left, referred to as the New President’s Home, he 

entered and divested himself of his wet hat 

and cloak and walked to the dining room table 

where his family were seated for dinner and 

waiting for him to return. He stood at the head 

of the table and started to say grace, but no 

words came out and he could make no 

intelligible sound. He sat abruptly down in his 

chair; Mrs. Lee offered him tea, but he could 

not respond. Mary saw that something was 

wrong. Then, Lee immediately sat upright in 

his chair. As Freeman wrote, it was as if Lee 

was astride Traveller and ready to go into 

battle. 

     Seeing that he was seriously ill, the family 

summoned his doctors. After a while, Doctors Barton and Madison arrived. As they were 

removing his outer clothing and placing him on a couch, Lee cried out “You hurt my arm!” This 

arm had been long bothering him. 
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     He was examined and, confirming no paralysis, the doctors determined he had Venous 

Congestion. Today it is referred to as Thrombosis. Soon the dining room was converted to a sick 

chamber and Lee placed on a bed 

brought to the room, depicted at Left. 

     In modern times, at least when 

Freeman was writing the Lee 

biography, Dr. Lewellys Barker 

reviewing the symptoms that Lee 

exhibited before and during his final 

sickness indicated that his constant 

chest pains, weakness and shortness 

of breath were probably an 

indication of angina with obviously 

high blood pressure. Signs of 

terminal pneumonia, some arthritis 

along with pericarditis, all added to 

Lee’s final sickness: A long-range diagnosis indicated a stroke affecting coughing and 

swallowing ability leading up to the Pneumonia.5 

     For the next two weeks, Lee was in and out of consciousness, mostly silent when awake, 

muttering in monosyllables. At times, he would be alert and showing improvement, able to take 

nourishment and respond coherently when spoken to. 

     Lexington was somewhat isolated at that time due to heavy rains and flooding, but the 

overflowing riverbanks did not prevent the news of Lee’s illness spreading to all parts of the 

country and abroad. By September 30th, reports were out that Lee was much improved with some 

highly exaggerated news. For example, in England, Benjamin Disraeli’s Standard, a conservative 

publication, wanted to review Lee’s career then as he was considered at death’s door. Another 

week passed and Lee was showing further improvement to the extent that a Richmond 

newspaper reported that he would be back on the scene soon. 

     When awake, Lee spoke very little but was conscious of all that occurred around him; glad to 

have his family near him, he greeted his wife and family members with a gentle squeeze of his 

hand. On October 10th, Dr. Madison asked him, “How do you feel today, General?” “I feel 

better.” Lee replied slowly. Dr. Madison then said, “You must make haste and get well; Traveller 

has been standing so long in the stable that he needs exercise.” Lee shook his head, closed his 

eyes and pointed upward. 

     This day, the 10th, would see Lee lapsing into semi-consciousness with a weakening pulse and 

chills. The doctors advised the family that death was near. By the 11th, he had lapsed into 

delirium muttering unintelligible words, perhaps prayers or orders to his men. At one point he 

spoke very emphatically and distinctly so that all who sat around the sick chamber heard this: 

“Tell Hill he must come up.” 
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At around 9:15am on the 12th of October 1870, General Robert E. Lee in the last few minutes of 

life, perhaps in a distant corner of his mind and, as Douglas Southhall Freeman said, Lee 

received his marching orders, “Strike the Tent.” He spoke no more. 

     Let us examine the title of this article, “Strike the Tent.” Did these words actually come from 

Lee on his death bed, or have they become a myth attributed to the persona of this great general? 

In Freeman’s biographical work, he traces the words “Strike the Tent,” to former Confederate 

officer William Preston Johnston who in turn cites William J. Jones as the source, coming from 

his book Personal Reminiscences, Anecdotes and Letters of General Robert E. Lee. Of special 

note here, W.P. Johnston was the son of General Albert Sydney Johnston. Emory M. Thomas in 

his biography of Lee states emphatically that Lee did not utter these words. Seeing as how the 

Lee family made no mention of this, we must leave it at that. 

 

 CONCLUSION 

      

The life of General Robert E. Lee, confident to President Jefferson Davis, a great commander 

leading his tattered men to the very last, and then, espousing reconciliation to his students and 

the public via his speeches to bring the country back together in peace and harmony. This while 

working tirelessly to promote higher educational standards to bring a failing college up as “A 

Shining Star.” (Freeman) 

     The death of Robert E. Lee was probably the most significant event in the former 

Confederacy since the surrender at Appomattox. The impact was of such proportions that it was 

felt in the entire United States and abroad for a man hailed as the greatest general this country 

has produced. The Marshall County Republican in Plymouth, Indianna said this: “…The 

Democratic journals of the Union weep bitter tears.” The New York Times – “He died as he 

lived a noble example of the sublime principles and teachings of the Christian religion.” The 

Evening Telegraph in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania “The death of General Robert E. Lee was 

received with regret throughout the country…” The Selma Journal, Selma, Alabama “The city 

has been in mourning all day in honor of General Lee. These are just a few of the many news 

outlets countrywide that reported Lee’s death. 

 

Sources: 
Douglas Southall Freeman, R.E. Lee, A Biography, Vol IV, Charles Scribner & Sons, 1935 

Endnotes 1 thru 4  taken directly from above volume. 

Emory M. Thomas, Robert E. Lee, A Biography, W.W. Norton & Company, 1995 

Endnote 5 taken directly from above volume. 

Norm Dasinger, Contemporary Accounts on the Death of General Robert E. Lee both North and South,  

                            Blue and Gray Dispatch, forwarded by David Miller, University of San Diego, March 2020. 

 

 

Jim Stephens 
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We Say Goodbye to HK 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     Monday, January 19, 2026, SCV headquarters issued a sad letter announcing the passing of a 

great and true friend of the Sons of Confederate Veterans, H.K. Edgerton.  Many compatriots of 

the California Division had the pleasure of meeting and interacting with this brave man during 

the 2019 California Division Reconfederation in Bakersfield, California. H.K. was the division’s 

long-awaited guest speaker and he did not disappoint us in the least. 

      

     At Left, HK moved 

briskly to and fro during 

the banquet, delivering his 

fantastic and moving 

rendition of Michael R. 

Bradley’s poem, I am Their 

Flag. It was the evening’s 

showstopper. On the 

following page, the CIC’s 

entire letter will be  

printed for those who 

missed it. 
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Gentlemen and Fellow Compatriots, 

 

It is with great sadness that I must announce the death of a good friend and Confederate warrior, 

Harold K. Edgerton, respectfully known as “HK.” HK gained international recognition during his 

Historical March Across Dixie, which began in Asheville, NC, in 2002 and culminated in Austin, TX, 

on January 26, 2003. His march brought attention to the decision by then Governor George W. Bush 

to remove historic Confederate plaques from the Texas Supreme Court Building. In response to that 

anti-Confederate effort and mounting anti-Confederate bias, HK put on his Confederate uniform and 

began his march carrying the Confederate Battle Flag. Many members of the SCV joined HK during 

his march, and we all noted his courage and willingness to educate the uninformed about true 

Confederate history. 

 

HK graduated from the University of Minnesota in 1976, earning a BS degree, and had a successful 

professional career. His belief in Civil Liberties and, therefore, Civil Rights was displayed in his 

efforts as a leader of the Asheville NAACP and, later, after that organization became a vociferous 

enemy of the Confederate Cause, HK became an advocate of true Southern and confederate history. 

 

HK was a frequent speaker at pro-Confederate events, always drawing a crowd and leaving folks 

inspired to do more for the Confederate Cause. HK was an honorary member of numerous 

Confederate organizations, including but not limited to various SCV chapters. In 2002, I watched 

HK, dressed in his Confederate uniform and holding a Confederate Battle Flag, confront, educate, 

and amaze students at Grambling State University, a traditionally Black University, during his 

march across Dixie. He was a bold champion for the Cause of the South and will be missed. 

 

To honor his courage in defending the South, I am asking that a memorial bench be placed in the 

Forrest Plaza, and that HK be enrolled in the 21st Century Confederate Heroes. This bench and 

Confederate Heroes enrollment will cost approximately $3,000.00. The Kennedy Twins are pledging 

$300.00 to start this effort. The SCV will have something on our National website soon for HK 

donations, or you may mail checks to Headquarters. Be sure to note that the check is for HK 

memorial on the memo line. 

 

Please keep HK’s family in your prayers and keep fighting for the rights of Southerners just like HK 

was willing to do. 

 

Deo Vindice 

 

Walter D. (Donnie) Kennedy 

SCV Commander-in-Chief                   
 

 

 

Editor’s Note: Discussion regarding the above letter will be a topic at the upcoming California Division 

Reconfederation in March. 
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Division Executive Council Meeting 
     Compatriots of the California Division Executive Council sat down on Saturday morning, 

January 24, 2026, for the first D.E.C. Zoom meeting of the year. Members present: Tod Terry, 

Vern Padgett, Mike Climo, Jim Millsap, Jon Hussey, Jim Stephens, Less Winebarger, Jay 

Gilllette, Robert Crook, Jim Musser, Greg Frazier and Farrell Cooley.  Camps representing 

this gathering: 302,1770,1804, 1208 and 2048. 

     The meeting was called to order at 10:05 with Adjutant Padgett leading off with the 

Invocation. The Pledge of Allegiance and Salute to the Confederate Flag followed. The attendees 

then approved the minutes of June 25, 2025 D.E.C. meeting. Vern went over current division 

membership, which now stands at 215 active members and 11 of 2 camps eligible to vote on 

division matters. At present, San Jose Camp 1440 is an inactive camp. 

     In general, much of the discussion centered around the upcoming 2026 Division 

Reconfederation to be conducted March 27 through 29 at the Four Points Hotel in Bakersfield at 

a cost of $109.00 per night room rate and $60.00 for registration plus $65.00 for the Saturday 

evening banquet. It was agreed upon that camps will be asked to donate $100.00 or whatever 

they can to go toward the Hospitality room and snacks for the occasion. Commander Terry 

indicated that for this year, the meeting room and the hospitality room will be combined to save 

the division $335.00. Information on the Reconfederation will be forthcoming. The H.K. 

Edgerton and Stone Mountain situation will be on the agenda at that time. 

     During the Zoom meeting, there was some discussion on previous division events that have 

already been reported on in this newsletter such as Huntington Beach, Porterville where Tod 

mentioned the minor heckling that occurred there and Randsburg where Tod has made inroads 

with the city council with the advantage of having a voice. He also reminded everyone that SCV 

HQ will pay again this year $500.00 toward a billboard advertisement, and all generally agreed 

that the same location as 2025 will be looked at. $550.00 should be the division’s cost. Tod will 

be looking for an OK from the division. 

     Tod informed everyone that the Fort Tejon Reenactment will not be happening in 2026 and 

that SCV Headquarters has really praised the California Division for being the first throughout 

the Confederation to have the billboard in place. 

      The UDC has always worked closely with the men of the SCV’s California Division and now 

there is talk that the ladies of the UDC may kick in some funding for some website posting. 

     With Steve Smith resigning from his post of Chief-of-Staff, Commander Farrell Cooley of 

Camp 1770 will assume that position. The division’s oldest member, Chesty Styles, age 102 of 

Tehachapi Camp 2048, has been incommunicado and the camp is trying to locate him. 

Hopefully, he is still with us. Judge-advocate Robert Crook indicated that the division needs to 

have a list of signatories from each camp for their banking account in case of financial 

emergencies. The decision was made to make that happen. 

     At this point, Chaplain Greg Frazier delivered the Benediction to close the meeting. 
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Camp 302 in Mission 

Valley 
     In the late morning of Saturday, January 

10, 2026, Camp members gathered once again at 

the Family Search Center at the LDS facility for 

our first official meeting for 2026. Present were 

Commander Jim Millsap, Lieutenant 

commander George Faircloth, Adjutant Jim 

Stephens, Treasurer Roy Adair, Chaplain 

Steve Perdue, along with Compatriots Ira 

Lack, Mike Schooling, and joining us via Zoom: Kevin Park, Michael Stephens, Jon 

Hussey and David Ham.  

     Chaplain Perdue led everyone in the Invocation followed by all reciting the Pledge of 

Allegiance and Salute to the Confederate Flag. The 1st item of business was the Treasurer’s 

Report delivered by Roy Adair. In it we learned that of November 6, 2025, the balance in the 

camp’s checking account was $30,135.40. During this period, transactions consisted of debits 

$45.59 for reimbursement to Commander Millsap for camp food expenses, $100.00 donation to 

The Friends of the Hunley, $40.00 to SCV headquarters for membership application for new 

member and $31.20 for postage stamps. Inputs of $0.24 for bank interest and $55.00 for new 

member application to the camp. Ending balance of the camp’s banking account is $29,973.85 as 

of January 1, 2026. 

     Adjutant Stephens gave a brief update on the camp roster which has increased to 38 with the 

addition of Charles Norris as our newest compatriot. The swearing-in ceremony planned for 

Charles was rescheduled for March due to a prior commitment of Compatriot Norris. 

     Commander Millsap gave an upcoming events brief that included the California Division 

Convention/Reconfederation at Bakersfield as mentioned in the D.E.C. article on the previous 

page. He also went over the highlights of division events which can be reviewed in the camp 

minutes found in the January/February issue of this newsletter. The commander also reminded 

all present of the SCV Chat on YouTube accessed by going to www.youtube.com. 

     Under Old Business, it was brought up that a continuing research on the burial place of 

Private McDonald Simco is ongoing by Commander Millsap and SUVCW Camp 21 Commander 

Jerry Sayre. 

     The issue with the current legal fight over the Stone Mountain has now been joined by SCV 

headquarters and any involvement by Camp 302 or the division that would incur monetary 

donations will be held in abeyance until more details are forthcoming from both SCV and the 

California Division. 

 

http://www.youtube.com/
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The lawsuit is directed to the Stone Mountain Association’s desire to remove Confederate 

artifacts and any mention of the Confederacy. Your adjutant has been in contact with Timothy 

Pilgrim, Commander of the Georgia Division and while he welcomes any support from us, we 

here in the camp will remain on hold until after the Reconfederation depending on any decision 

made there. 

     Future presentations by members of the camp at meetings are still a possibility. We’ll look at 

the March meeting. Throughout the gathering, those present enjoyed Jersey Mike’s sandwiches, 

chips and drinks and were asked for a small donation to defray the cost. Several sandwiches were 

given to the folks on duty at the research center and they thanked us very much for that gesture. 

As the staff at the LDS Research Center are always so helpful to us, it’s our way of saying thank 

you to them. 

     Chaplain Perdue delivered the Benediction to close the meeting at approximately 12:30 PM. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________  

 

A Portrait of Traveller 

 
     We cannot leave this issue and our main topic 

regarding Lee’s final days without delving more 

into the life of his beloved horse. In 1904, General 

Lee’s son, Captain Robert E. Lee, penned this 

portrait: …Amongst the soldiers this horse was as 

well known as his master. He was a handsome iron-

gray with black points-mane and tail very dark-

sixteen hands high, and five years old. He was born 

near the White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia, and 

attracted the notice of my father when he was in that 

part of the State, in 1861. He was never known to 

tire, and, though quite and sensible in general and 

afraid of nothing, yet if not regularly exercised, he 

fretted a good deal, especially in a crowd of horses. 

But there can be no better description of this famous 

horse than the one given by his master. It was 

dictated to his daughter Agnes at Lexington, 

Virginia, after the war, in response to some artist who had asked for a description, and was 

corrected in his own handwriting:  
If I were an artist like you I would draw a true picture of Traveller-representing his fine proportions, 

muscular figure, deep chest and short back, strong haunches, flat legs, small head, broad forehead, delicate 

ears, quick eye, small feet, and black mane and tail. Such a picture would inspire a poet, whose genius 

could then depict his worth and describe his endurance of toil, hunger, thirst, heat, cold, and the dangers 

and suffering through which he passed. 
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He could dilate upon his sagacity and affection, and his invariable response to every wish of his rider. He might 

even imagine his thoughts, through the long night marches and days of battle through which he has passed. But I am 

no artist; I can only say he is a Confederate gray. I purchased him in the mountains of Virginia in the autumn of 

1861, and he has been my patient follower ever since- to Georgia, the Carolinas, and back to Virginia. He carried 

me through the Seven Days’ battle around Richmond, the Second Manassas, at Sharpsburg, Fredericksburg, the last 

days at Chancellorsville, to Pennsylvania, at Gettysburg, and back to the Rappahannock. From the commencement 

of the campaign in 1864 at Orange, till its close around Petersburg, the saddle was scarcely off his back, as he 

passed through the fire of the Wilderness, Spottsylvania, Cold Harbor, and across the James River. He was almost 

in daily requisition in the winter of 1864-65 on the long line of defenses from Chickahominy, north of Richmond, to 

Hatcher’s Run, south of the Appomattox. In the campaign of 1865, he bore me from Petersburg to the final days at 

Appomattox Court House. You must know the comfort he is to me in my present retirement. He is well supplied with 

equipments. Two sets have been sent to him from England, one from the ladies of Baltimore, and one was made for 

him in Richmond; but I think his favorite is the American saddle from St. Louis. Of all his companions in toil, 

“Richmond,” “Brown Roan,” “Ajax,” and quiet “Lucy Long,” he is the only one that retained his vigor. The first 

two expired under their onerous burden and the last two failed. You can, I am sure, from what I have said, paint his 

portrait. Editors note: Traveller died in 1871 and the Virginia UDC placed a marker at his grave 

site in 1971. 
 

Source:             

Recollections and Letters of General Robert E. Lee, by his son, Captain Robert E. Lee. Pp.82-84. 

Copyright 1904, Doubleday, Page & Company, New York as reprinted in “A Treasury of 

Southern Folklore, B.A. Bodkin, 1949, Crown Publishers. 

 

 

Greetings From the 

Commander 
     Hope everyone is doing well. 2026 is moving-by 

quickly and we’re almost to March, which means it’s 

time for the annual SCV CA Division 

Convention/Reconfederation at Bakersfield. 

     If you haven’t attended a division convention, this is 

a great opportunity to meet up with SCV members from 

across 12 camps in the CA “Dixie West” Division and 

share our Southern Heritage. This year we are fortunate 

to have the ATM Commander, John McCammon, in 

attendance at the convention. 

     So, please mark your calendars for the Bakersfield 

Convention, March 27-28 at the Four Points Sheraton 

Hotel. Looking forward to seeing you there. 

     As a reminder our March camp meeting will be held 

on March 14 at the Family Search Center in Mission 

Valley. 

 

Deo Vindice, 

Jim Millsap, Camp 302 Commander 


