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Intelligence Service Europe,  
Year 7, Issue 2, April / May 2014 
 
 
Commander´s Letter 
 
Dear Members and Friends of the Europe Camp, 
 
Time is flying by.  Spring is turning around the corner. 
As powerful as springtime, we will develop a strong program 
of activities for this year. It is possible to attend many events, 
and I say: "participate in these events as often as possible." 
During the past two months several things have happened. 
 
Unfortunately, I received the sad news that Raphael  
(our editor) is in poor health. He is not only our editor, he is a 
very good friend and an old comrade as we both served in 
nearly the same units in the German Army! 
Raphael fights the illness as we had fought the enemy... 
“Glück ab mein Freund”! 
 
The second bad news is about Tom's horse Whiskey. He 
had to be put to sleep due to complications from an accident. 
To lose a faithful friend and companion hits everyone in the 
middle of the heart. I know that a strong bunch of friends can 
help heal this difficult period for Tom. 
 
I am proud of our editor as he has collected the following 
articles, done correspondence and laborious detailed 
research under trying times and made it possible to enjoy 
this interesting edition! 
See also our specially focus about the CSS Alabama in this 
issue. 
 
I wish y'all an exciting reading time. 
    
 
 
 
In the service of the South,  
Achim “Archy” Bänsch 
Commander 
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EDITOR´S NOTE 
 
Winter is coming to an end, slowly but steadily. In Europe it has not nearly been as 
hard as in America, but we all are looking forward to spring weather now.  
 
May I start with sad Camp news. Whiskey, the old war-horse of member Tom 
Landgraf died from an accident. Feel the tears of a soldier who saw his best 
companion dying while looking in his eyes. There´s also a moving good-bye poem for 
the faithful horse. 
 
This May is the 150th anniversary of the battle of Spotsylvania Courthouse. As the 
War continued on, bitter fighting and hardships increased. See the 1864 testimonial 
letter of a Confederate soldier about his experiences at Spotsylvania.  
 
Our brother Ian Dewar from Britain has launched a brand new novel reflecting the 
cloak-and-dagger atmosphere surrounding the building of the CSS Alabama. See the 
advert inside and learn how to obtain a copy of his book. All the funds from the book 
will go to the projects of our associates at the 290 Foundation.  
 
The 290 Foundation is as active as ever! We´re really proud of this mutual 
association. Read about the planned Liverpool 2015, CSS Shenandoah event and  
the June 2014, honor marker ceremony for the CSS Alabama Executive Officer John 
McIntosh Kell in Georgia which will include SCV Lt. CiC Barrow in attendance. 
 
Our many international contacts are coming to fruition. Compatriot James Gray of the 
William Kenyon Australian Confederates Camp 2160 (Australia/New Zealand) is 
offering all his books in electronic version for public use. In our section Interesting 
reading this time you will find "Union Slave States, Owners and Traders" with very 
enlightening historical facts. 
 
Please keep contributions coming in and continue sending feedback. Camp members 
remember: this is your newsletter! 
 
Your most obedient servant. 
 

 Raphael Waldburg-Zeil (Original painting by Valerie Protopapas) 
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A TROOPER’S FRIEND - A HORSEMAN´S GRIEF 
 
 
 
Our most important reenactor, reenactment instructor, living historian, cavalryman 
and one of our camp´s most active full members, Tom Landgraf, has lost his horse 
Whiskey in a terrible accident. Tom was present when Whiskey was put to eternal 
sleep by the veterinarian after realizing there was no chance to save his life without 
leaving him badly crippled and in pain.  
 
 

 
Close friends, Sgt. Landgraf and Whiskey together in the field camp  

ready to depart into combat within 5 minutes (as demanded by Gen. JEB Stuart). 
 

 
For 16 years, Whiskey has been the war-horse and noble friend of Sgt. Landgraf. 
They have lived countless adventures and anecdotes together. During nature rides, 
raids and reenactments or just in daily contact, according to Tom´s calculations, he 
rode Whiskey more than 9.000 miles on horseback during the last 16 years. 
 
Whiskey was a special horse with his own character and intellect, also his own 
special tastes. He loved chocolate ice-cream. Not getting it before a parade could 
mean problems, but a scoop of ice-cream and he became the most disciplined 
cavalry horse. 
He loved children and took special care of them. He was good to anyone. 
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Whiskey was used to every kind of battle sounds, from yelling to cannon fire. He 
stood firm awaiting orders in the midst of powder smoke and nothing could bring him 
to distress.  
His special behavior was to start automatically at a galloping mode while remaining 
on the spot for orders every time he saw Yankee cavalry in a distance. It 
was like feeling the horse saying “there are the Bluebellies, I wanna charge them 
right now!” He was a true Rebel horse! 
 
 

 
Horse and rider in neat appearance for dress parade 

 
 
Now we include as a last goodbye for Whiskey this poem about a cavalryman´s grief: 
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A Trooper's Friend 
 

My friend and I rode off to war, 
When country and duty called; 

We fought four long and bitter years. 
By glory unenthralled. 

I loved him dearer than a brother, 
More than tongue can tell; 

And though he never spoke a word. 
He loved me just as well. 

Though we both were often hungry, 
If there was grain, it went to him; 

I knew I would get by on salt pork, 
And on moldy hardtack grim. 

A bursting shell at Chickamauga, 
Took one of his ears away. 

But he stood outside the surgeon's tent, 
As they cut lead from me that day. 

He saved my life at Brice's Crossroads, 
And took a bullet meant for me; 

A saber slashed across his neck, 
When we charged some battery. 

And now here in Alabama, 
The end is drawing near. 

Dark smoke and bloody hoof prints, 
Across the land and cause so dear. 
My friend did not arise this morning, 
And though he tried to lift his head. 

I saw within his silent eyes, 
There were lonely roads ahead. 
The captain rode up beside us, 
And said "Ben we must retire." 
His next order died unspoken. 
He knew the shot I'd never fire. 

I knelt beside my friend and stroked his mane, 
As the column rode away; And kept the flies at bay. 

I gave him water from my canteen, 
He struggled once more to gain his feet, And he seemed to say, 

"We tried!", I could not see him for my tears. 
And I held him as he died. 
With only cup and saber, 
I mounded him with clay. 

 
For such a true and faithful friend, 
I could not leave for vulture prey 

He's galloped beyond war's flame and fury, 
Past the battle smoke and din,  

If there are horses up in Heaven. 
May we ride together again. 

 
Sgt. Benjamin R. Gormley, Georgia Division Cavalry, March 21st, 1990 
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Unforgettable moments. Forever friends. Tom and Whiskey. 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



- 7 - 

 
 

BATTLE OF SPOTSYLVANIA COURTHOUSE: DESCRIPTION FROM 
THE FOOT SOLDIERS POINT OF VIEW 

 
This letter from Confederate soldier Michael F. Rinker (Private, Company F, 136th 
Regiment, Virginia Militia) to his parents is an impressive account of battle. Written 
from camp near Spotsylvania Courthouse it describes the heavy fighting and 
mentions the Battle of New Market (Virginia). 
 
Camp Near Spotsylvania Court-House Va 
Tuesday May the 17th 1864 
 
Dear Father and Mother 
 
With pleasure I write to you this morning, hoping you may get this in due time. I am 
well, and hope you are all well. I must ask you to excuse me for not writing sooner, 
indeed I am ashamed that I have not written ere this. But now I will tell you why I did 
not write to you sooner than I did. 
 
We have been so busy since we came over here, that indeed this is the first chance 
that I have had to write. The second day after we arrived here, we commenced 
fighting and it is not over yet. Father indeed for 5 days we were so busy fighting that 
we could hardly get time enough to eat our meals. To-day it is 14 days since we 
commenced fighting and yesterday the cannon and small arms were still at work. But 
the fight was not real heavy all the time, the hardest fighting was on the 5, 6, & 7 and 
on the 9, 10, & 11 days of this month. During them six days it was awful. There was 
one continual roar of thunder all the time from the artillery and small arms. 
 
For six days the Battle was kept up, all the time day and night, in the dead hour of 
midnight, the cannon & musketry was thundering all the time. Column after column 
the Yankees pushed their men up to our Breastworks and our men were cutting them 
down as fast as flies. The dead Yankees are heaped up in piles half as high as a 
man, in front of our Breastworks, and all around on the Battlefield the dead yanks are 
lying just as thick as they can be, and none of them buried, they will all rotten on top 
of the ground. 
 
Now you may know how it is down here. The line of Battle is 15 miles long, and for 4 
days the Battle was kept up all along the line. The Yankee loss in killed and wounded 
is awful. Their loss will not fall short of fifty five hundred in killed and wounded, and 
their loss in prisoners, will reach ten or twelve thousand. We have captured 12 or 15 
fine pieces of artillery and 6 or 8 thousand small arms.  
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The yanks lost in killed, 2 Major Generals and 3 or 4 Brigadier Generals, and their 
loss of Officers generally in killed wounded & prisoners is large. Their entire loss is 
very heavy, and I think it will be larger yet, before the fight is ended. All the men say 
that this has been the hardest fight, since the war. It was awful for about 5 days, the 
cannon just kept one continual roar of thunder, day and night. I suppose you have 
heard, of the number of killed and wounded, of our company. You have also, no 
doubt heard that General J.E.B. Stuart died a few days ago from a wound received 
near Hanover Junction. General Longstreet was painfully wounded on the second 
day of Battle. But he is getting well fast. 
 
General Lee got a dispatch yesterday afternoon from General Breckinridge stating 
that he had whipped and routed the yanks 2 miles above New Market and run them 
to Mt. Jackson where the yanks burnt a Bridge. We are all glad to hear, that the 
yanks have been whipped in the valley. Noah is well. We have plenty to eat. Noah 
give me the things that you sent to me and I am very much obliged to you for them. I 
will try and bring something when I get home. Tell mother, I would like to have one 
pair of socks sent to me by the first one of our men that comes over. Write soon and 
give me all the news. I hope you will excuse me for not writing sooner, for indeed I 
did not have time hardly to eat my meals, we were busy all the time. I will close. Your 
son. Michael F. Rinker. 
 
Our men are still in line of Battle, day & night all the time, some times they 
commence fighting at midnight. There is no telling how much longer the fight will last. 
Our men lay in our Breastworks day and night. One night last week the yanks 
charged our Breastworks 9 different times, and every time our men run them back, 
with great slaughter. If I can get time I will write to you soon or as soon as I hear from 
you all. I will close. 
 
Your son, Mike. 
 

 
Confederate dead, killed at Spotsylvania Courthouse, 1864 
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ADVERT 
 

 
 

The Adventures of Cornelius Quinn ‘Alabama’ 
 

A novel by associate member Ian Dewar! 
 

1862 and a second Confederate cruiser is nearing completion at the John Laird shipyard in 
Birkenhead on the River Mersey. Known only as the Hull ‘290’, this new ship is viewed with 
deep suspicion by the American Consul, representing the Union North. The '290’ is being 
purchased under a private contract by Commander James Dunwoody Bulloch, CSN, an 

experienced naval officer and now Confederate Purchasing Agent; but Vice Admiral 
Seymour RN suspects that Union agents are also operating in Britain with an aim to destroy 
the new ship and assassinate James Bulloch. Cornelius Quinn, a former sergeant with the 

Indian Army is awaiting execution for the murder of a fellow NCO. Quinn has been 
transported back to England and is incarcerated on the prison hulk Aurora. Seymour 

arranges for Quinn to be freed with the promise of a pardon. His task is to protect James 
Bulloch and the ‘290’ at all costs! 

 
 

The Adventures of Cornelius Quinn was published on 4th March 2014 at £25.00, but 
is available to order as a special hardcover edition* at £20 (+P&P) and can be 

ordered online. 
 

More details including preview pages can be found by clicking the link below. 
 

http://www.lulu.com/shop/ian-dewar/the-adventures-of-cornelius-quinn-
alabama/hardcover/product-

21435956.html;jsessionid=10750954D46F17A1CB30FCD79BC35E34 
 

 All proceeds from this edition go to the 290 Foundation ‘Commemoration 
Fund’ 
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CSS ALABAMA´S EXECUTIVE OFFICER TO BE HONORED JUNE 19th 
 
Dear Camp members and friends, 
  
On June 19, 2014 our associated British brothers from the 290 Foundation, along 
with the GA Civil War Commission and the Compatriots John McIntosh Kell SCV 
Camp 107, will be co-sponsoring the dedication of a marker at John McIntosh Kell´s 
grave in Griffin, GA.  
  
Lt. CiC Charles Kelly Barrow and Cassie Barrow, will lay flowers at the grave in 
Oak Hill Cemetery, honouring the career and achievements of this often, 
unsung hero of the war at sea. Cassie Barrow will also read from Kell's 
memoirs, poignant extracts pertaining to the final moments of the CSS 
Alabama, to enable those present to share the emotions and thoughts John 
experienced on that ill-fated day! 
 
There is an open-invitation for anyone to attend and we encourage SCV and 
290 members to be present. 
  
About John McIntosh Kell 
Commander John McIntosh Kell was a renown and much respected, naval officer. 
Kell was born in McIntosh County in 1823. The son of John and Margery Spalding 
Baillie Kell of Darien. He spent his childhood at Laurel Grove Plantation and with his 
great uncle Thomas Spalding, whose family owned a large part of Sapelo Island. He 
loved the sea and from a very young age, wanted nothing more than to be an officer 
in the Navy.  
 
Kell entered the U.S. Navy in September 1841 as a Midshipman. Over the next two 
decades he served in several ships, was active in California during the war with 
Mexico and participated in Commodore Matthew C. Perry's expedition to Japan. 
When Georgia seceeded from the Union in early 1861, Lieutenant Kell resigned from 
the United States Navy and was the first Naval officer to render his services to the 
Confederate States. In April 1861, he briefly commanded the Georgia state gunboat 
Savannah; but received a Confederate States Navy commission as First Lieutenant 
the following month and was sent to New Orleans. There he assisted Commander 
Raphael Semmes in fitting-out the cruiser CSS Sumter and served as Semmes' 
Executive Officer during the Sumter's commerce raiding voyages during 1861-62. 
 
First Lieutenant Kell was Semmes' Executive Officer on CSS Alabama throughout 
her career. Kell's duties oversaw the day-to-day operation of the ship, running the 
Alabama at the direction of his commander. His later published recollections, offer a 
fascinating glimpse into the activities of the Confederate Navy and in particular, the 
day-to-day operations of the cruisers Sumter and Alabama. He was present during 
the Alabama's final encounter, when she was eventually sunk by USS Kearsarge in 
June 1864. Kell was rescued by the British yacht Dearhound and taken to England. 
Promoted to the rank of Commander that month, Kell commanded the ironclad CSS 
Richmond in the James River Squadron in 1865. After the end of the Civil War, Kell 
returned to Georgia and became a farmer. In later years, he served as Adjutant 
General of Georgia. John McIntosh Kell died in 1900 and is buried in Oak Hill 
Cemetery, Griffin, Ga. 
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THE PREACHER´S CORNER 
 
Here is a short explanation on consolation of poverty and an instruction 
concerning usury. 
  
 “Be not solicitous for your life.” (Matt. 6:25) 
 
“You cannot serve God and Mammon”. (Matt. 6:24) 
 
If you were born in poverty, accidentally, or through your own fault have become 
poor, be consoled, because God has sent you this poverty for your own good; for 
good things and evil, life and death, poverty and riches are, from God. (Eccles. 
11:14.). 
Therefore, receive it from the hand of God without impatience or murmuring, as a 
means by which He wishes to keep you from forgetting Him, which would, perhaps, 
happen if He were to bless you with temporal prosperity. Riches are a source of 
destruction for many. 
If you have brought poverty upon yourself by a licentious and sinful life, receive it in a 
spirit of penance as a just and salutary chastisement, and thank God that He gives 
you an opportunity to do penance for your sins. But if you have become poor through 
no fault of your own, be consoled by the example of the saints, of whom St. Paul 
says: “they bear the unjust taking away of their goods with joy, because they know 
that a better and an unchangeable treasure is in store for them in heaven.” (Heb. 
10:34) But you should particularly take courage from the example of Christ who, 
being rich, became poor for us, (II Cor. 8:9) and had not a place whereon to lay His 
head. (Matt. 8:20) 
In your distress say with Job: The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away: as it 
pleased the Lord, so it is done: blessed be the name of the Lord. Naked came I out of 
my mother's womb, and naked shall I return thither. (Job. 1:21) Fear not my son, 
says Tobias, we lead indeed a poor life, but we shall have many good things if we 
fear God, and depart from all sins, and do that which is good. (Tob. 4:23) To serve 
God and to be content with few things always brings rich reward, if not in this, at least 
in the next life. Therefore Christ promised the kingdom of heaven to the poor in spirit, 
that is, not only to the humble, but also to the poor who imitate Christ in all patience 
and resignation. Follow, therefore, the poor Jesus, follow His poor mother, by 
imitating their example, and you will possess the kingdom of heaven. 
 
Usury is to demand more than legal interest from our neighbor, to whom we have lent 
something, or who is otherwise indebted to us. Those are also commonly called 
usurers, who, in times of want, hoard up necessary food, such as grain, flour, etc., 
and only sell it at an exorbitant price; or who buy up all such articles to sell them to 
the needy for enormous prices. This is a grievous sin, and usurers are threatened 
with eternal death, for Christ expressly prohibits lending with usury. (Luke 6:34, 35) 
Usurers are the real leeches of the poor, whom they rob of their sweat and blood, 
and since they transgress the natural law, but still more the divine, which commands 
us to love our neighbor, and be merciful to the needy; they will surely not possess the 
kingdom of heaven. Would to God, the hard-hearted sinner might consider this, and 
take to heart the words of Christ: What doth it profit a man, if he gain the whole world, 
and suffer the loss of his own soul (Matt. 16:26) 
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INTERESTING READING 
 

James Gray, William Kenyon Australian Confederates Camp 2160 
(Australia/New Zealand) has started turning all his books into pdf files so they can be 
used by the public. What a great idea to expand knowledge! 
Attached is one you might find interesting; "Union Slave States, Owners and 
Traders." It is all documented from reliable, professional sources, like the National 
Archives. 
 

 
 

The book is copyrighted under international law, so read it, use it for Camp meetings, 
etc., but no portion of this work may be copied, reprinted or published in any form for 
commercial gain without specific prior written approval of the autor.Write for your free 
copy at jamesmgray@bigpond.com. 

 
 

 



- 17 - 

Intelligence 
Service Europe 

 
 

Bi-monthly electronic newsletter. 
 
E-mail:    partisanranger@swissmail.com 
 
Website:   www.scveuropecamp.jimdo.com 
 
Editor:    Raphael Waldburg Zeil 
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