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front rank, where the shells and
bullets fell the thickest. He
seemed to enjoy the whistling of
bullets, shrieking of shells, and to
go wild with delight as the combat raged. He was too small to
take an active part in the work,
but would dart back and forth
from gun to gun, cheering the
men with his clear, ringing voice,
which could be heard distinctly
above the din of the battle, in the
body of this little four-legged
comrade beat a warm affectionate
heart. We named him “Charlie.”
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Coming Events
May 10, 2014 - Georgia Civil
War Heritage Trails® Event
- Tunnel Hill, Georgia
May 13, 2014 - Regular
meeting of Maj. Gen. Joseph
Wheeler Camp #863 - Masonic
Lodge, Conyers, Georgia
June 10, 2014 - Regular
meeting of Maj. Gen. Joseph
Wheeler Camp #863 - Masonic
Lodge, Conyers, Georgia
June 13 - 14, 2014 - 117th
Georgia Division Reunion Columbus, Georgia

Inside this issue:
“Our Commanders Comments”

2

By: Commander J. H. Underwood

“Charlie, “Recruit” to Troup
Artillery”

2

By: George B. Atkisson, of Carlton’s
Battery

“The Confederate Cemeteries
of Covington & Oxford”

3

(68th Soldier’s in a series) Continuing
project by Compatriot Gene Wade
(Continued from page 2.)

“The Confederate Cemeteries
of Covington & Oxford”
(68th Soldier’s in a series)
Continuing project by Compatriot Gene
Wade (Continued from page 3.)

4

Permit me to pay a loving tribute
to a little comrade who often
cheered our hearts by his winning
ways and shared all of our privations and dangers. For forty-six
years he has been in his little
grave, but today his memory is
cherished by his surviving comrades, and whenever they meet
some anecdote will be told about
“little Charlie.” On April 24,
1861, the Troup Artillery left Athens (Georgia). After a brief stay in
Savannah, they went to Richmond,
VA., and from there to West Virginia under the command of Gen.
R. E. Lee. At Staunton in the afternoon of August 1 a little friend
came into our camp who made
himself sociable with the boys. He
was small and uncouth, but
showed a genial disposition, and
he soon won the friendship of the
company. He was invited to spend
the night, and a bountiful supper
and comfortable bed were given
him. The next day when we took
up the line of march he signified
his desire to become an independent member of the company, and
was cordially accepted. From that
day until Appomattox he was
faithful to the company and fondly
peted by every member. He endured fatigue and privation without a murmur, participated in
every battle in which the company
engaged, and was always in the

He was not very pretty, and
boasted of no illustrious pedigree.
At Camp Marion, near Yorktown, in December 1861, we had
a raffle for Charlie to decide who
should be his owner. He was
won by Sergeant (afterwards
Lieutenant) Columbus W. Motes,
but Charlie was independent and
refused to be special property. In
camp he would select the particular “mess” he wished to spend the
night with. At Dam Number
One, one of our guns, the Olivia,
with Alexander F. Pope in command, was forced to sustain an
all-day attack from several of the
Federal batteries. The firing
began at 8 a.m. Captain Marcellus Stanley and Charlie were
back at the camps. As soon as
the captain heard the firing he
rushed to the front, and at his
heels was Charlie, just as eager as
Captain Stanley to take part in
the fray, and at every shot would
dance and bark with delight.
When we crossed the Potomac in
the Maryland campaign, Charlie
was placed on the foremost caisson for safety, the river being too
wide and swift for him to swim.
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As the horses reached the shore,
Charlie sprang to the ground, the
first one of the company to reach
“Maryland, My Maryland.”
Here he danced and barked with
delight till the last gun had
crossed, and then gravely took
up the line of march with the
company. At Sharpsburg Charlie was in his glory. He ran up
and down the line from gun to
gun. He would wiggle his little
body with joy, while his bark
rang out with the roar of battle.
He seemed not to know fear, and
as the battle grew fiercer so did
his joy. At Fredericksburg, Gettysburg, Spotsylvania, and in
every engagement he was always
present and always exhibiting
the same wild joy and courage.
When General Lee held the
grand review of the Army of
Northern Virginia at Brandy
Station, VA., prior to the Pennsylvania campaign, Charlie was
given the seat of honor upon one
of the caissons, and as he passed
was honored by a grave salute
from the general commanding.
Charlie acknowledged the honor
by a wiggle of his body (he had
no tail to wag) and a loud bark.
Charlie was well known to the
men of Longstreet’s Corps, and
frequent effort was made to steal
him from us; but he was true to
his “first love,” and in a few
days would find his way back to
our camp to be hailed with joy.
Charlie was a good forager, and
many a rabbit fell a victim to his
hunting prowess, to nothing of a
few stray chickens. He brought
his game into camp, giving it
impartially. During the Maryland campaign he strictly obeyed
General Lee’s orders, refusing to
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Our Commanders’ Comments
the field hospitals
and cemeteries at
Oxford and Covington. He also
told interesting
stories of a few of
the souls buried
here that brought
the history of these
cemeteries alive.

Compatriots;
Confederate History and
Heritage month (April) has
come and gone and I want
to thank all of you who
participated in Confederate
Memorial Day events
around the area. We had
members representing us at the United
Daughters of the Confederacy, James M.
Gresham Chapter 1312, event at the United
Methodist Church in Social Circle, the Col.
Charles T. Zachry Rangers Camp 108 event
on the square in McDonough and the Gen.
LaFayette McLaws Camp 79 event at the
Gazebo in downtown Fayetteville. Thank
you all for attending these events, your
presents helps promote and advance our
cause. If anyone attended other events
please let me know.
As for our own event, we had eleven members and six quest to take part in our Confederate Memorial Day observance at the
Confederate Cemetery at Covington. A
special thanks goes out to our guest
speaker, Compatriot and Camp Genealogist
Gene Wade, for his speech on the history of

By: Commander J. H. Underwood

A special thanks
also goes out to 1st
Lt. Cmdr. Tommy
Cook, and his daughter Kristen, for painting
the seal and cleaning the memorial wall
which will be twenty years old this coming
October. Tommy
also placed flags on
all the headstones
and had the cemetery
looking great for the
event.
Also “Thank You” Adjutant Steve Camp,
2nd. Lt. Cmdr. Jerry New, Chaplin John
Maxey, Camp Historian Dan Bass and
Compatriots Bryan Camp, Mark Camp,
Jimmy Chappell and our newest member

Brent Boling all of whom participated either in
the program or in the set up and take down of
the event. It was your work that made it a successful event.
Our next meeting is Tuesday, May 13, 2014
when we will, among other things, perform the
initiation ceremony and officially welcome
Compatriot Charles Brent Boling to our ranks.
Don’t miss this important meeting and remember to bring a friend. We are close to adding
another delegate. I think one more member
will give us four votes at the reunions.
J. H. Underwood

Commander

Charlie, “Recruit” to Troup Artillery
By: George B. Atkisson, of Carlton’s Battery (Continued from Page 1.

leave the ranks. When some of the boys
would say, “Charlie, go bring us a
chicken,” he would pay no attention, but
jog along with the guns. He looked upon
people in Maryland as friends, and refused
to steal from them. On the Pennsylvania
campaign, however, he changed his ideas;
being on the enemy’s soil, he plundered.
Many a “Dutchwife” lost her chickens and
complained: “Captain, von little dog vot
pelongs to your company steal mine chickens and bring dem to you mens. I vants
my chicken, or you pay for them.” The
captain would reply: “Well, my friend,
point out the men with the dog and I will
see that you get your chickens or they will
be paid for.” Among so many men it was
impossible to point out the right ones.

ner.” With a wise look he would dart off to
the camp and make his errand known to the
cooks by loud barks and wiggling of his body.
If all was ready, the cooks would say, “All
right, Charlie, here we go,” and away they
went, Charlie showing his joy by barking and
dancing around the bearer’s heals. If meals
were not ready, the cook would say: “Go back
and tell the boys it will be an hour yet before
dinner is ready.” With a sorrowful look he
would sneak back and quietly curl himself up
in a dark corner, and the boys knew what that
meant. After a while some would say,
“Charlie, go and bring dinner,” but he would
not move. At the end of his hour he would go
back to camp. “All right, Charlie, dinner is
ready; let us go.” Then his spirit would revive.

During the last months of the Confederacy
rations were cooked at camps located at a
safe distance. Charlie spent most of his
time at the guns, but always went to the
camp for his meals. At meal time some
one would say: “Charlie, go hurry up din-

Now we come to the last scene. Petersburg is
abandoned and the line of the retreat is taken
up. Not an hour is passed without a rain of
shells and bullets. Two days before the surrender in a slight engagement a shell struck a
tree by which Charlie was standing and ex-
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ploded, and when the smoke cleared away
little Charlie was dead. His grave was dug at
eh foot of a tree and the body of our faithful
“comrade” was consigned to his last resting
place. I can safely write that there was not a
dry eye among that group of war-worn veterans as the dirt hid from view his little body.
Rest in peace. Little comrade! For nearly four
years you were our faithful companion and
loving pet. You shared our dangers and our
pleasures. While your moldering body lies
beneath Virginia’s sod, your memory is yet
fresh and green in the hearts of every surviving member of the Troup Artillery, Carlton’s
Battery. I fondly fancy that the trees cast a
loving shade, that the winter winds wail less
mournfully, and the wild flowers blossom
more lovingly over your little grave.
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The Confederate Cemeteries of Covington and Oxford
(68th Soldier in the series)
Headstone at Oxford
shows:
J. HUGHES
CO H, ARK
Actually:
ISAAC HUGHES
COMPANY H
19th ARKANSAS
INFANTRY REGIMENT
This soldier enlisted as a private on February
22, 1862 at Waldron, Scott County, Arkansas
in Captain Featherstone's Company. This
company soon became Company H of the
19th Arkansas Infantry (Dawson's) Regiment.
This regiment was raised by businessman
Charles L. Dawson under authority of Arkansas Governor Frank Rector and should not be
confused with another 19th Arkansas (
Dockery's) Infantry Regiment which served
exclusively in the Trans-Mississippi area
after it's capture and release at Vicksburg.
The 19th (Dawson's) Arkansas Regiment, of
which our Private Isaac Hughes was a member, will simply be referred to as the 19th
Arkansas Infantry Regiment. Some of Isaac
Hughes records show his name as “Huse” but
the majority of the records correctly show
Hughes.
The 19th Arkansas Infantry Regiment is very
unusual in that elements of the 19th Arkansas
served with distinction in both the TransMississippi Region and with the Army of
Tennessee. Companies F and G had previously seen service at the Battle of Wilson's
Creek, Missouri as part of the 5th Regiment
of Arkansas State Troops. These companies ,
F and G, returned to Arkansas at the behest
of Arkansas leaders who wanted to make sure
Arkansas was protected. Company H
(including Pvt Isaac Hughes) was added to
the regiment in March 1863 just days before
the regiment marched north to join the Confederate Army converging on the attack of
Pea Ridge (Elkhorn Tavern), Arkansas on
March 7-8, 1862. Due to lack of sufficient
arms, the regiment was assigned the mission
of guarding the supply trains but did successfully repel attacks on these supply trains.
The regiment, now better armed, soon went
east across the Mississippi River to reinforce
Albert Sydney Johnson's army but when
General Albert Pike's Indian troops were sent
back to the Indian Territories for internal
defense, the 19th Arkansas accompanied them
and after helping building earthworks in In-

Continuing Project by Compatriot Gene Wade
dian Territory near present-day Durant, Oklahoma for three months, the 19th Arkansas returned to Arkansas in June of 1862. After obtaining new clothing and equipment, the regiment was assigned to defend Fort Hindman,
also known as Arkansas Post. Arkansas Post
was a fort on the Arkansas River which led into
the Mississippi River thus being a threat to
union forces on the Mississippi River planning
to attack Vicksburg, Mississippi.
As part of the Arkansas Post garrison of 5,000
men, the 19th Arkansas was attacked on January 11, 1863 by an overwhelming Federal force
under the command of General William T.
Sherman consisting of 32,00 infantry and 2,000
cavalry. After a gallant and deadly all-day battle against union troops and gunboats of the
Union navy, the Confederate fort was compelled to surrender. After being taken into captivity, the captured men of the 19th Arkansas
expected to be taken downriver to Vicksburg
which was a primary point designated for prisoner exchanges. (The uncaptured remnant of
the 19th Arkansas remained in the TransMississippi Department and served in Arkansas, Texas and Louisiana until the end of the
war).

General U.S. Grant, commanding the overall
union expedition to capture Vicksburg, realized
that any Confederate soldier released at Vicksburg would likely join the forces of the city he
was then striving to capture, so he refused to
parole the Confederate soldiers captured at
Arkansas Post at Vicksburg. To the great chagrin of the captured Confederate soldiers of
Arkansas Post, they were transported, not to
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Vicksburg for exchange or parole, but were
instead transported to prison camps in Illinois and Ohio. The trip north, in the dead of
winter, was cold, miserable and deadly.
Numerous Confederate prisoners were
known to have died on this trip. The officers
were taken to Camp Chase, Ohio and the
enlisted soldiers were taken to the infamous
and deadly Camp Douglas, Illinois. Camp
Douglas, where our Private Isaac Hughes
was imprisoned, had the coldest winter in
recorded history. The cold weather, coupled
with an outbreak of smallpox and pneumonia, exceeded the ability of this prison to
care for the prisoners. Adding to the misery,
clothing, food and blankets were purposely
withheld from Confederate prisoners. By
the end of their captivity, of the 633 men of
the regiment taken prisoner, 185 had died
and 24 starving prisoners had “taken the
oath”. Another 58 died shortly after release
of diseases contracted during captivity. This
left only 306 men of the 19th Alabama who
survived and returned to Confederate service.
Most of the prisoners of the 19th Arkansas
were finally exchanged at City Point, Virginia in April and May of 1863. Our Private
Isaac Hughes was one of the first Confederate soldiers of the 19th Arkansas exchanged
as he was admitted on April 16, 1863 to the
Confederate Small Pox Hospital at a Petersburg, Virginia hospital until he recuperated.
The released members of the 19th Arkansas
were sent back to the Army of Tennessee
and were consolidated with the surviving
remnants of the 24th Arkansas Infantry
Regiment also captured at Arkansas Post.
Their new mission of assisting General Joe
Johnston's Army of Relief for Vicksburg
was soon altered by changing circumstances. The consolidated regiment, instead
of joining General Joe Johnston in Mississippi, joined General Braxton Bragg in time
for the Battle of Chicamauga. At Chicamaugua, the unit fought in a brigade consisting
almost entirely of former Arkansas Post
prisoners. The consolidation of Arkansas
units soon changed and the 19th was soon
consolidated with the 8th Arkansas Infantry
Regiment.
After Chicamaugua, the Arkansas units
moved into the Arkansas Brigade of General Patrick Cleburne's Division where they
stayed the rest of the war. The 19th Arkansas
saw light action on November 25, 1863 at
Missionary Ridge near Tunnel Hill on the
right flank and was in
Continued on page 4.
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The Confederate Cemeteries of Covington and Oxford
(68th Soldier in the series)
reserve on the retreat to Ringgold, Georgia
on November 27, 1863. The 19th Arkansas
saw constant action under Cleburne during
the Atlanta campaign to include Rocky Face
(May 7-13, 1864), Resaca May 13-15,
1864), New Hope Church (May 25-26,
1864) and virtually every battle to and including Atlanta (July 22, 1864). It appears
that Private Isaac Hughes became ill early in
the campaign around the time of the battles
at Rocky Face and Resaca because he is
known to have died of Pneumonia on May
21, 1864. A surgeon's certificate in the Samuel Stout records show “ Hughes J, Private,
19th Ark, Co H, Pneumonia, died May 21,
1864”. The national archives soldier record
for Private Isaac Hughes likewise show he
died on May 21, 1864 at Hood Hospital,
Covington, Georgia. Archive soldier records
indicate this soldier left behind $46.00 and
$5.00 and sundries. Although pneumonia is
listed as the cause of death, pneumonia may
have been the end result of a wound inflicted
on the battlefield.
As for the remainder of the 19th Arkansas
after Atlanta, the 19th Arkansas suffered
horrendous 60% casualties during the Battle

Continuing Project by Compatriot Gene Wade
of Franklin, where General Patrick Cleburne
was killed. Few men of the regiment were
present at the final surrender in the Carolinas
in 1865. Only 5% of the 1,200 men who
served in the 19th Arkansas at various times
were present at the end of the war.
Little research has been done on this family
but existing research, census and other records
indicate that Isaac Hughes was born about
1837-1842 in Missouri but it is open to question who his parents were. The 1850 Missouri
census indicates that this Hughes family consists of our subject Isaac
(age 8), William (age 20) and Mary Hughes
(age 69). Since Mary is possibly too old to be
the mother, especially of our Isaac, she may be
either a grandmother or aunt of our Isaac and
possibly of Isaac's brother (or cousin) William.
The 1860 census for Missouri (taken July 8,
1860) indicates William has left the home and
only Isaac (age 18) and Mary (age 69) remain.
Unfortunately the parentage of Isaac cannot be
determined with any certainty and further
speculation will not be made.
It appears that soon after the 1860 Missouri
census was taken that shows Isaax in Missouri,
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our Isaac Hughes moved to Scott County,
Arkansas in nearby northwestern Arkansas
because he is listed in the 1860 Arkansas census (taken August 17, 1860) with what appears
to be his new wife named Mary J. Huie (age
22). The Huie family was well established in
this part of Arkansas. Isaac, now about age 23,
was shown on this 1860 Arkansas census to
have been born in Missouri. A daughter, Susan
Hughes, was born in March 1861 in Arkansas,
less than a year before Isaac's enlistment in the
Confederate Army in Scott County, Arkansas.
It has not been determined what happened to
his wife Mary or his daughter Susan after
Isaac's death.
It is thought that Isaac's brother (cousin?) William served the Confederacy but his exact
service has not been positively identified but
he did survive the war and died in Oklahoma
in 1894. Isaac's mother (or grandmother or
aunt) Mary died in 1887. Perhaps someday,
descendants of Private Isaac Hughes will be
positively identified. Until then, preserving the
memory of Private Isaac Hughes rests in our
hands.

