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The Hanover Dragoons

Sons of Confederate Veterans Camp # 827

The Bugle Call
Commander’s Comments

December 2008
Dear Compatriots and Prospective Members.
Happy Holidays to you and yours. The holiday season should be the time of year when each of us takes just a few minutes to give thanks for all the blessings each of us has.
I know the economy is the worst it’s been since the Great Depression and each one of us has had to make some kind of sacrifice, but if you think about it for just a second, the worst day that a typical American has is much better than the best day a lot of people have that live in different parts of the world. We should be so thankful for what we have. I thought I would share some letters from Confederate soldiers about Christmas with you: unknown: Christmas December 1863. “Bright Merry Christmas is here again and so am I, right in the breezy woods to enjoy it, unhampered by the restraints of custom, the fetters of fashion, and thralldom of etiquette, ready and willing to hide away first-class Christmas dinner if I had it. I am glad I am alive and whole, for during this year many a poor soldier whose sun of life glowed in the very zenith of manhood and glory was cut down and immolated on the altar of his country, like the full blown rose that sacrifices and casts its beauteous and fragrant petals on the altar of the passing storm. At sunrise this morning we fired two rounds from our guns in commemoration of the birth of Him who said, ‘Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you, not as the worth giveth.’ The menu of our Christmas dinner was composed wholly of beef with gravy and corn bread.” 
From Tally Simpson, camp near Fredericksburg, December 25. “My dear sister, this is Christmas Day. The sun shines feebly through a thin cloud, the air is mild and pleasant, and a gentle breeze is making music through the leaves of the lofty pines that stand near our bivouac. All is quiet and still, and that very stillness recalls some sad and painful thoughts. This day, one year ago, how many thousand families, gay and joyous, celebrating Merry Christmas, drinking health to absent members of their family, sending upon wings of love and affection long, deep and sincere wishes for their safe return to the loving ones at home, but today are clad in the deepest mourning in memory to some lost and loved member of their circle. “
“Oh when will this war end? Will another Christmas roll around and find us all wintering in camp? Oh! That peace may soon be restored to our young but dearly beloved country and that we may all meet in happiness.” 

Confederately, 
Rob Millikin

Hanover Dragoons Officer’s 2006-2008
December 2008 MEETING
Date: Thursday December 18, 2008
Location: Slash Christian Church



11353 Mount Herman Road



Ashland, VA 23005

Social:
6:00 PM – 6:30 PM

Dinner:
6:30 PM – 7:10 PM

Meeting & Speaker:    7:10 PM – 8:15 PM

Meal – Buffet Style – Smokey Pig BBQ w/Side Items

   



    Drinks & Desert - $12.00
This month will be a “Business Meeting.” There will not be a guest speaker. 
STAND UP & BE COUNTED! Here’s your chance to voice your views on: the camp, and the state or national SCV. 

Since this is a business meeting here is your opportunity to express your feelings, good or bad, and if you don’t say it now…don’t mumble about it later. 
Memorial Roll Call starts next month. Now is the time to be renewing the name of your ancestor or anyone of your choosing. The cost is only $10.00 per name for the entire year. This is a very inexpensive way to honor the memory of someone you hold close. It cost the camp almost $20.00 per month in postage. 
Hanover Dragoons Officer’s 2006-2008
Commander: Robert T. Millikin, III (Rob)





8517 Peaks Rd. -  Hanover, VA 23069




Phone - 804-730-2757

Email – va-rebel@comcast.net
1st Lt. Commander: Robert Walton, Jr. (Garland)

6081 Sandy Valley Rd. – Mechanicsville, VA 23111



Phone – 804-746-9044


Email – rwalton516@aol.com
2nd Lt. Commander: James Chisholm, Jr.



16468 Horseshoe Lane – Beaverdam, VA 23015



Phone – 804-798-8855

Adjutant/Treasurer: Hyland Fowler, Jr. (Buddy)



12369 Traylor Springs Lane – Ashland, VA 23005



Phone – 752-7882



Email – bodice@jointrepublican.com
Chaplin: Glenn Ballos



8496 New Ashcake Rd. – Mechanicsville, VA 23116



Phone – 804-730-1881



Email – theref123@hotmail.com
Judge Advocate: Hyland Fowler, Jr. (Buddy)



12369 Traylor Springs Lane – Ashland, VA 23005



Phone – 752-7882



Email – bodice@jointrepublican.com
Quartermaster: Everette Ellis



9216 Greenford Dr. – Richmond, VA 23294



Phone – 346-4515



Email – rebel.yonder2@verizon.net
Color Sergeant: Michael Kisner (Shane) 



P.O. Box 37 – Manquin, VA 23106



Phone – 804-769-0342



Email – kinsner@printingservicesinc.com
Historian: Edward S. Corker



1721 Butler Rd. – Beaverdam, VA 23015


Phone – 804-448-9925

Surgeon: Robert Dyson (Bob)


40 Kansas Rd. – Pennsville, NJ 08070 

            Phone – 856-678-8034

Hanover Dragoons 
MEMORIAL ROLL CALL

Reuben Austin Tyler, Private 24th Virginia Cavalry

Remembered by Compatriot Tom Kirby & Hurshell Fornash 

Henry Chapman Tyler, Private 24th Virginia Cavalry

Remembered by Compatriot Tom Kirby & Hurshell Fornash

William B. Marion, Private 25th Virginia Cavalry

Remembered by Compatriot Linny Kammeter  

Charles H. Mills, 24th Virginia Cavalry
Remembered by his G-Grandson, Compatriot Lewis Mills
William H. Grubbs, Private Pamunkey Heavy Artillery 

Remembered by Compatriot Michael Tyler

Cornelius Malvin Mantlo, 15th VA Inf. Company I

Remembered by Compatriot Michael Tyler

Henry Harrison Dyson, Corp. Thornton’s Co., Caroline Lt. Artillery

Remembered by Compatriot Robert Dyson

Alexander C. Hamilton, 23rd VA Inf., Co. G, Frederick Hall’s Grays

Remembered by Compatriot Lowry Eads
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An “Olde Virginny” Christmas
HANOVER DRAGOONS
It Happened in December
Jefferson Davis, the only President of the Confederate States of America died on December 6, 1889
Colonel John S. Mosby (the Gray Ghost) was born on December 6, 1833.

On December 20, 1860 South Carolina becomes the first Southern State to secede from the union. 

On December 2, 1859 John Brown is hanged for treason. 

On December 29, 1862 General Robert E. Lee executed a deed of manumission for all of the slaves of the Custis estate – a formal emancipation from slavery
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  President Jefferson Davis






                          Col. John S. Mosby
HANOVER DRAGOONS
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The following are excerpts from an article in the Sunday World Magazine on December 13, 1896 by Mrs. Jefferson Davis. She was recalling Christmas in the Confederacy. 
“For as Christmas season was ushered in under the darkest clouds, everyone felt the cataclysm which impended but the rosy, expectant faces of our little children were a constant reminder that self-sacrifice must be the personal offering of each member of the family.”

“’If it’s only a little wineglass,’ said the dusty-looking negro rubber in the stables who (?) in the back log (our substitute for the eggnog). I dunno how we gwine git along without no eggnog.’ So, after redoubled efforts, the liquors and other ingredients were secured in admirable quantities.” 
“But the tug of war was how to get something with which to decorate the orphans’ tree. Our man servant, Robert Brown, was much interested and offered to make the prize toy. He contemplated a ‘sure enough house’ with four rooms. His part in the domestic service was delegated to another and he gave himself over to silence and solitude to the labors to the labors of the architect.”  
“Christmas Eve a number of young people were invited to come and string apples and popcorn for the trees; a neighbor very deft in the domestic arts had tiny candle moulds made and furnished all was the construction of a large number of cornucopias. At last someone suggest a conical block of wood, about which the drawing paper could be wound and pasted. In a little book shop a number of small, highly colored pictures cut out and ready to apply were unearthed, and our old confectioner friend, Mr. Piazzi consented, with a broad smile, to give ‘all the love verses the young people wanted to roll with the candy.’”

“When we reached the basement of St. Paul’s Church the tree burst upon their (children’s)  view like the realization of Aladdin’s subterranean orchard, and they were awed by its grandeur. 

Wishing each of you and your families a VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS
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