
 
 

 

 

$ THE DUES ARE DUE $ 
2026 - 2027 

Compatriots: 
 

PLEASE PAY YOUR DUES – THANK YOU !!! 
 

Annual Members pay only $65 ($10 CA Division; $20 Camp; $35 HQ)  
 
Life Members pay only $30 ($10 CA Division; $20 Camp) 
 
Make your check or money order (No Cash) payable to:  SCV CAMP 1770 
 
Send your check or money order (No Cash) to the address listed below: 
  
 SCV Camp 1770 
 Farrell Cooley 
 3555 W Greentree Cr. 
 Unit F 
 Anaheim, CA  92804 
 
Donations are appreciated and allow us to do a few things during the year, such as luncheons, or 
important projects, such as American Legion Memorial Day & HB Reenactment. Last year we 
donated $1231.  
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HL HUNLEY AWARD 

ST. CATHERINE’S MILITARY ACADEMY / JUNE 4TH, 2026 

 

CADET SERGEANT SIMON REYNA-RHODES 

 On the left is his grandmother, on the right his Mother Daisy.  

 

Compatriots: It is an honor for our camp be invited to St. Catherine’s Military Academy each 

year where we honor a Cadet on his character of Honor, Courage and Commitment to his unit. If 

any of our members wish to attend this ceremony; please contact me next May, 2027 in advance 

of their graduation ceremonies. I’m grateful to Chaplain Scott Price who put forth the motion to 

donate $150 to the Academy for giving us this opportunity each year. SSGT Mays (USMC-Ret.) 

sent us a thank-you note for our donation.  

 

Chaplain’s Corner – July, 2026  

Hello Compatriots and Happy Summer!   

It is amazing that July and the beautiful summer months have almost passed and I 

surely hope that everyone is doing well and enjoying the summer and beautiful sunsets.  

It is always wonderful to pause and reflect how much of a “gift” each day to all of us truly 

is.  For that we owe a true thanks and appreciation to the good Lord for allowing us to 

have each day that we have in our lives.  We all just celebrated our nation’s 250th 

birthday on July the 4th and again, we owe the gratitude to God for allowing our nation 

to survive for 250 years!  While there have been many times of tribulation, our nation 

has survived and thanks to the Lord for allowing it to be so.  We must, as a nation, 

continue to go to God for guidance and direction to most hopefully survive for many, 

many more years.  Thank you, God, for our nation and your protection...please Lord, 

continue to protect and guide us.  We know and realize that we cannot make it and 

survive without your divine direction, and this we earnestly pray for.    

 



The May / June issue of the “Confederate Veteran” magazine had an excellent article 

called “The Faith of Stonewall Jackson” by Joe D. Haines, MD.  This is an excellent 

article and it demonstrates the sincere commitment to the cause of State Rights that 

General Jackson had, as well as his consistency in going to God for strength and 

direction in the battles that he fought.  If we, as an organization, can only emulate 

General Jackson’s strength of character, in today’s trying times, then we will surely 

protect and maintain the integrity of our heritage of the south.  Thank-You General 

Jackson, for being the shining example that you are for all of us to look towards as a 

Christian model.    

I also would like to add an additional commentary on my uncle in Georgia, who recently 

passed away.  He was a pastor, a gentlemen and mentor, as well as a true child of the 

south.  Thanks to him for always caring and being there, and also setting such an 

example for me as he was a true Christian gentleman.  God Bless.    

The following list is our current prayer list for our Compatriots and their family members 

in need of our strongest thoughts and prayers:  

 

Arthur Koehler and his wife Mikiko (pretty much home bound, and Mikiko has been 

seriously ill) 

Reverend Kent Jones (who we’ve lost contact with)  

George Dauphin (haven’t heard from lately)  

Michael Moore and wife Laura (who we’ve lost contact with) 

Ret. Col. USAF Ernest Hatchel (94 years of age & not responding)  

Michael Waldron (pretty much recovering from a serious illness)  

Farrell Cooley (doing better these days, but says he’s getting old)  

All Compatriots who may have an unspoken need  

We also pray for all compatriots in their needs for health and happiness.  

 

We pause now to pray for each and every member of our Camp and our organization.  

May the Lord guide each of us in our endeavors and let us always go to the Lord with 

prayer for guidance.    

May the Lord be with each of you, your families, our Camp and our Organization.  

God Bless,  
Your Chaplain,  
Scott  

 
 

 

*** 

 



NEXT CAMP MEETING  

TBD 
The August summer meeting is cancelled.  

Some of us will be at HB Central Park, Sat. & Sun. Labor Day Weekend   
The Adjutant’s Section 

Maybe we’ll have a pot-luck in October … The dues were due by July 

31st, 2026; however, HQ gives us a 30-day grace window. I must have 

our camp check postmarked by August 31st.  
I’ve always questioned why men who express a desire to honor their heritage and join the 

Sons of Confederate Veterans would ever give it up. Obviously, you put the effort to know 

your family’s history and you must enjoy learning about their war time experiences through 

books and our magazine. After all, blood runs thicker than water and it’s your bloodline we 

are defending in today’s ridiculous woke environment. The vandalizing and removal of 

monuments; the destruction of cemetery property must burn your ass, am I right? Why 

aren’t our men doing more, even if behind the scenes? I believe HQ tries to legally fight 

many cases, but their funds must be limited considering our little camp has trouble 

collecting dues for less than 20 members (think about that problem on a grand scale 

across the country). I’ll tell you a little story about a man I knew. This man whenever we 

met would take the floor with passion describing his family’s history during the war and he 

was well read. Allowing others to speak was sometimes a problem, but I loved hearing what 

he had to say because it pertained to all the problems our ancestors faced and he often 

told stories about battles his ancestors were not in. Anyway, he was a Charter member of 

this camp. I believe his membership goes back about 40 years (he paid annually). Then he 

tells me he’s getting old, which didn’t bother me or any of you; if anything, we appreciated 

his membership and knowledge he brought to the table. The man had private conversations 

with me at random and I learned that he was very wealthy, from working and investing his 

money. He owned a couple of homes, both paid off, together worth around 3-4 million. He 

had an RV bus worth over 100K, and a couple of cars. Then one day he tells me he’s not 

going to renew his membership. He turned 89 and he sounded like a defeated man due to 

health problems. He was at a point, where leaving the home was a bit of a problem and was 

worried about his wife’s health. I tried to talk him out of it but no avail. I was shocked to 

be honest. With his kind of money what’s $65 a year; nothing. Why abandon his life long 

passion? Why do that to your Camp when you’re a Charter member? I just couldn’t 

understand because I see myself in the lens of a senior person and by God, this shit goes 

with me to my grave. Bury me with one of my battleflags and I especially like my Hardee 

Corp./Cleburne Flag but Hell, put a couple of them in my casket, I have several and I’d like 

that. So, here’s the real kicker and it happens more frequently than you might think. Some 

descendent who begins taking care of their parents, brought up in some freak’n liberal 

university, thinks her father shouldn’t belong to the SCV. She’s rich on her own right, but 

is greedy to get ahold of her Father’s estate; therefore, begins this phycological assault 

upon her parent’s heritage when they are vulnerable, and she now controls the mail and 

checkbook. Really, if you think about it, it’s the parent’s fault for not raising their kids to 

honor their heritage. Even in my own family, I have a similar problem whereas, my siblings 

 

 



never appreciated our heritage when I went to great lengths to show them why we should 

 be defending our heritage. My own freak’n father who took me to Gettysburg and didn’t 

invest enough time on the Confederate side but guided me around mostly the Union side of 

the park. Years later, I still fume at his ignorance on this trip, so I began paying for his 

membership every year into the SCV and being he loved to read—had his SCV magazine 

every other month delivered to his home. I did this up until the day he died. On top of 

that, I drew out our family lines and tried to enlighten him about our historic family; after 

I researched tons of information. If any of this pertains to you, then get involved and do 

something. You can begin with paying your dues, but take it a step further and educate 

your family and shove it down their throats if that’s what it takes for them to understand 

there is a reason why we do what we do. You can donate to the Heritage Defense Fund at 

HQ. You could attend a meeting and make a motion that the camp donate to the Heritage 

Defense Fund. You could be a leader and pass the hat during a meeting for the Heritage 

Defense Fund. Or, you could volunteer to be a heritage officer for the camp and write 

letters, send emails and network with other SCV members around the nation.  You could 

volunteer to be a future leader of the camp; and I can teach you things about running a 

comp. Or, you could just bring something good to eat at our next meeting and I think we’d 

all like that. You could mark your calendar for labor-day weekend and support our camp by 

attending the reenactment at HB Central Park. Geez, the sky is the limit, but it all comes 

down to you and how important it is defending your family’s history and our heritage. It’s 

American history men, no one can change what’s happened in the past, and we have a duty 

to protect it and tell the truth about the War of Northern Aggression. 

 
Hollywood Cemetery, Richmond, VA 

*** 



Commander’s Section: 

  

 Gentlemen, I’m proud to announce that our newest member, Dylan Blackwell 

volunteered to be our Lt. Commander. Dylan lives in HB and plans on living in OC for 

many years if not always. I’ve learned that Dylan is highly responsible and 

treasurers his ancestry as does his wife, Lindsey. Both their families have roots in 

Texas and Tennessee. Of all our members, it is Dylan who offered to be of service 

to the camp in this capacity. I’ll work to introduce Dylan to our protocols and 

processes. It will take some time before he will be Commander; but he will be our 

next Commander. I hope to have Dylan attend our California Division Re-union and 

Convention each March, as well as attending our National Conventions as a delegate 

from our camp, each July.  

 

R2L: Lindsey, Birdie, Dylan, Sister from TX & myself 

*** 

BIOS: 

I mentioned that I would add bios on our Confederate Veterans who moved to 
Orange County after the war of ’61-’65. We only have so many bios, but my 

goal is to inform our members of the great men who we represent and claim 

within our boundaries. Read on… 

 



Colonel William F Heathman: 

Col. Heathman served as Pvt. in Co. A Gordon’s Battalion Volunteer Infantry 
and later as Sgt. in Co. E, 9th Sharp Shooter Battalion. He moved to California 

in 1877. He graduated from the University of Mississippi, and attained a law 
degree from Cumberland Law School in Lebanon, TN. He was admitted in the 

California State Supreme Court in 1880.  

The Los Angeles Herald, Oct. 3, 1880: Heathman a candidate for the 

Nominations of District Attorney.  

The Los Angeles Herald, Oct. 28th, 1884: Heathman nominated at the 

Democratic Convention for Assemblyman in the 77th District.  

The Los Angeles Herald, March 9th, 1899: Heathman running for City Attorney 

of Santa Ana, an office he held for four terms.  

Col. Heathman received the Southern Cross of Honor on June 3rd, 1920 from 

Emma Sansom Chapter #449, UDC.  

Buried in Fairhaven Memorial Park 

Dr. William Burgess Wall: 

Major Wall served as a Captain in the 33rd Mississippi Regiment and later as 

Surgeon / Major in the 22nd Mississippi Infantry Regiment.  

William Wall attended Jefferson Medical College of the Thomas Jefferson 

University, Philadelphia, PA 1853. He practiced Allopathic medicine. He arrived 
in Southern California in 1875, and soon became a leading citrus farmer. He is 

noted as being one of the first to use chemical sprays to fight diseases found on 
citrus trees. He was instrumental in the establishment of the Santa Ana 
Irrigation Company. He was Treasurer of the newly formed Orange County for 

two terms.  

Buried in Santa Ana Cemetery 

Dr. Henry William Head, MD: 

Dr. Head enlisted as a 2nd Lt., promoted to 1st Lt., and then promoted to 

Captain, Co. H, “The Avalanche”, 9th Tennessee Infantry Regiment. He 
participated in the battles of Shiloh, Missionary Ridge, Chickamauga and 
Murfreesboro. He graduated from Nashville Medical College (now Vanderbilt), in 

1869. He moved to Orange County about 1875. He served as a CA 
Assemblyman in the 26th session and participated in the fight for the creation 

of Orange County in 1887.  

Captain Head received the Southern Cross of Honor on Jan. 9th, 1903 by the 

Emma Sansom Chapter #449, Santa Ana. He is buried in Santa Ana Cemetery.  

*** 



‘Anatomy of an Assassination’ by John Cottrell, 1966; Great Britian 

Excerpts for Research Purposes & (Paraphrasing) by Commander Cooley:  

It is amazing to me that the literature of days past offers so much more of a glimpse into the 
political scene during the War of Northern Aggression, when people like us think we have a pretty 
good understanding from books we’ve read thus far. In reality there is so much more to learn, but it 
takes perseverance, time and dedication to really dig deep.  

The reason I mention this is because a friend of mine gave me a stack of hard cover books from an 
estate sale, all dealing with the war years 1861-1865. One book written by a John Cottrell, 1966 by a 
researcher (journalist) who sincerely worked to be objective, uses many different resources to tell 
his story about the assignation of President Lincoln. As you know, I haven’t given Lincoln a fair 
shake; and I’m just being honest being that my heart lies in defending our southern heritage and 
history. We have read so many disparaging facts about Lincoln in numerous books, that I found it 
interesting to read this story supported by documentation; some of which came to light 100 years 
after Lincoln’s assassination.  

I’ll list the things that surprised me; though you might know some of these things already and if so, 
thank you for allowing me this opportunity.  

P. 18. “…Lincoln’s many political enemies branded him a spineless coward.” 
“Ridiculed in words and in pictures, the president-elect became a laughing stock for 
the whole county…”  
 
P. 25-26. “Hostile newspapers called him a gorilla and baboon…” & “most 
unprepossessing features, the gawkiest figure and the most awkward manners.” 
 
P.43-44. “Opposition newspapers were describing the President as an ape, gorilla, 
filthy storyteller, liar, thief, braggart, monster, tortoise, tyrant, fiend, butcher, and 
perjurer. One satirist, composing a mock biography, wrote: Mr. Lincoln stands six 
feet twelve in his socks which he changes once every ten days. His anatomy is 
composed mostly of bones, and when walking he resembles the offspring of a 
happy marriage between a derrick and a windmill…his head is shaped something 
like a rutabago, and his complexion is that of a Saratoga trunk…He swears 
fluently…He can hardly be called handsome, though he is certainly much better 
looking since he had the smallpox.”  
 
P.48. “In seeking a lenient peace, the President stood virtually alone…his most loyal 
supports could not agree with his intention to push ahead with the post-war 
reconstruction of the South without first consulting Congress. He was attacked from 
all sides, both politically and personally. His enemies sank to the lowest depths in 
mocking his physical appearance and abusing him as a being a man of low 
intelligence, education and manners, and a teller of smutty stories.”  
 
P. 49. “Horace Greeley, the grotesque-looking newspaper baron, once Lincoln’s 
friend turned against him the year before after he had unsuccessfully campaigned in 
 



 the New Your Tribune for peace at any price. He would hand in an editorial to his 
managing editor, Sindey Howard Gray, which was so brutal, bitter, sarcastic and 
personal in the attacking the President that Gray, after his boss’s vitriol was set up in 
type, hid in the galley in shame.”  
 
P. 57. “The vast network of secret agents under Colonel Lafayette C Baker, chief of 
the Detective Bureau, (his boss was Secretary of War, Edwin Stanton) was forever 
uncovering new Confederate conspiracies and intrigues; without warrant and 
reasonable evidence, his detectives would seize suspects for third-degree-type 
questioning, and hold them for weeks without registering a formal charge. At no time 
did the police or secret servicemen question so respected and popular a figure as 
John Wilkes Booth.” 
 
P. 70. “Though Booth had boasted to Chester of fifty to a hundred men involved in 
the plot to assassinate Lincoln, he could muster at the very most no more than 
seven followers, mostly simple-minded men who were attracted by the actor’s 
immense personal charm and by his money.” 
 
P. 85. “Lincoln looked a sick man. He was fifty-six years old, but with his tired, baggy 
eyes, yellow complexion, sunken cheeks, upkept black beard, stooped shoulders 
and shuffling walk, he could have passed for seventy. … Once a physical giant who 
reputedly had the strength of three men, now suffered from several chronic 
disorders.” “…in his desk he kept a file marked ‘Assassination’ which contained 
eighty threats on his life…if it is His (God’s) will that I must die by the hand of an 
assassin, I must be resigned.”  
 
P. 90. Lincoln presiding over a cabinet meeting with Gen. Grant attending says:  
“I think it is providential that this great rebellion is crushed just as Congress has 
adjourned and there are none of the disturbing elements of that body to hinder and 
embarrass us. If we are wise and discreet we shall reanimate the States and get 
their governments in successful operation, with order prevailing and the Union re-
established before Congress comes together in December…I hope there will be no 
persecution, no bloody work after the war is over. No one expect me to take any part 
in hanging or killing those men, even the worst of them. Frighten them out of the 
country, open the gates, let down the bars, scare them off. Enough lives have been 
sacrificed.”  
 
(Stanton had almost dictatorial control of Washington and the military and 
expresses hate towards the South and demands cruel punishment for Southerners. 
He expressed his anger towards the President to various officers under his 
command and in fact, overruled some executive orders the President intended for a 
soft reconstruction) 
 
P.91. During this cabinet meeting, “…Stanton (War Secretary) produces a fat sheaf of 
 papers and reads aloud his own detailed plan of reconstruction, to which Lincoln 



 does not agree and says it is not conciliatory. Navy Secretary Gideon Welles was a 
chief voice in opposition to Stanton’s plan and didn’t approve of Stanton’s 
supervision…” 
 
P. 93. “Grant refuses an invitation by Lincoln to attend Ford’s theatre, twice. Stanton 
advised him against it.” “Lincoln calls on his Vice President Johnson to explain his 
plan for reconciliation.”  
 
(Johnson was aggressively against any softness towards the South in the plans for 
reconstruction, but after Lincoln’s death, he changed his tuned to the chagrin of 
Stanton. Congress tried to impeach President Johnson, coming one vote short, in 
much part due to his change of heart toward the South and the plan that Lincoln had 
set up for reconciliation)  
 
P. 96. “The President asked Stanton if he could spare Major Thomas T. Eckert to 
accompany him to the theatre, being that Eckert was a massive officer, and Stanton 
replied he had other important work for Eckert that night.”  
 
(Lincoln didn’t want to attend the theatre that night, but his wife had made the plans 
and it was advertised that Lincoln and Grant both would be in attendance)  
  
P. 104. In the moments before Lincoln and his party left for Ford’s theatre: 
“…Lincoln’s bodyguard, Wm Crook was becoming anxious. His duty was supposed 
to end at 4pm and his relief was three hours late. His relief was Parker, a slack police 
officer of ill-repute. One last visitor before leaving to Ford’s theatre was Speaker 
Colfax and he was also invited to attend the theatre with the President and he 
refused.” 
P. 105. “Meanwhile Stanton, who apparently had so much urgent business at the 
War Office, visited the ill Mr. Seward until about 9pm and then went home for bed. 

P. 106. “Outside Ford’s theatre, coachman Francis Burns pulled up the horses and 
valet Charles Forbes opens the door to the carriage. The President’s traditional 
escort of two cavalry outriders went off duty until the time for the return journey. 
Bodyguard Parker was left solely responsible for the President’s safety. Parker took 
up his position outside the State Box. Shortly, before nine o’clock, he tired of his 
duty. He left the theatre and outside he invited coachman Burns to join him for a 
drink at Taltavul’s Saloon, next door. Soon they were joined by valet Forbes who had 
a seat in the State Box.”  
 
(John Wilkes Booth is described in every detail that went into his planning to 
assassinate Lincoln. He received intelligence just by his presence in the theatre and 
arranged his entrance and escape. He knew the actors involved and the time a 
certain scene developed, so he could do his dirty deed) 
 
P. 126. “After ten days of victory celebrations came as many days of national 
 
 



mourning; just as joy turned to despair, so thoughts of peace turned to vengeance.”  
 
(This dirty deed by Booth is partly responsible for the hostility toward the Southern 
people and their state governments, and was not part of a Confederate plot; more 
like a Yankee Congress and US military plot. In other words, Stanton and his lynch 
men –but this cannot be proved without a doubt)  

 P. 127. “Newspapers blamed the Confederacy and screamed in their editorials for 
vengeance on the leaders of the rebellion. Secessionists fearing for their lives, kept 
silent and joined in the mourning.”  

 P. 132. “Yet, one and a half hours after the crime of the century, the various orders 
by Stanton still did not mention Booth by name. …The omission cannot hardly have 
been due to uncertainty about the assassin’s identity, as Colonel John A Foster, an 
investigator for the War Department stated that Booth was recognized by at least a 
hundred men, some of whom were on the most intimate relations with him.”  

P. 147-148. “After being hunted like a dog through swamps and woods, and last 
night being chased by gunboats till I was forced to return, wet, cold and starving, 
with every man’s hand against me, I’m here in despair. And why? For doing what 
Brutus was honored for – what made Willaim Tell a hero; and yet I, for striking down 
an even greater tyrant then they ever knew, am I’m looked upon as a common cut-
throat. My act was purer than either of theirs. One hoped to be great himself; the 
other not only his country’s but his own wrongs to avenge. I hoped for no gain; I 
knew no private wrong. I struck for my country, and her alone. A people ground 
beneath this tyranny prayed for this end, yet now see the cold hands they extend to 
me! I cannot see any wrong, except in serving a degenerate people. The little, the 
very little, I left behind to clear my name, the Government will not allow to be 
printed. So ends all! For my country I have given up all that makes life sweet and 
holy –tonight misfortune upon my family, and am sure there is no pardon for me in 
the heavens, since man condemns me so. I have only heard of what has been done 
(except what I did myself), and it fills me with horror. God, try to forgive me and 
bless my mother. Tonight I will once more try the river, with the intention to cross; 
though I have a greater desire and almost a mind to return to Washington, and in a 
measure clear my name, which I feel I can do.” 

(Booth kept a detailed diary of his life, and later we find out after being captured 
and Stanton’s war machine searching for those responsible, that pages were 
removed before being preserved and recorded in history. This is where certain 
people say that Stanton was implicated and by comparing what Booth’s friends say 
and what some military individuals say about the wide network behind Lincoln’s 
assassination. Also, we later read that the diary of JWB was not presented during 
the trial of conspiracy, yet two years later, Col. Baker speaks of the diary in his 
book)  

P. 154. “By a dubious coincidence, Colonel Lafayette Baker, Chief of the Detective 
Bureau, launched the main pursuit of Booth immediately after Major O’Beirne had  

 



been ordered to hold back.” “…instructions were given to use a small cavalry force 
and chose only those officers who can be reliable and discreet.”  

(O’Beirne, a Major is quoted as saying he was close to capturing Booth but for 
official interference.)  

P. 158. “Had the assassin died by his own hand? Or had a soldier disobeyed orders 
and fired? Conger and Baker were uncertain until a member of their troop came 
forward and reported: ‘I did it, sir. I shot JWB.’ The man was Sergeant Boston 
Corbett, who was stationed at the rear of the barn. Why did he shoot? ‘Providence, 
sir,’ he replied. ‘Providence directed me to do it. I heard the voice of God.”  

P. 160. “Edwin Stanton personally conducted the investigation into the conspiracy. 
He worked with fanatical zeal, often throughout the night, in a determined bid to 
have the accused condemned and executed and swiftly as possible.” “Colonel 
Baker who, in the pursuit of conspirators, had instructed his officers ‘to exhort 
confessions and procure testimony to establish the conspiracy…by promises, 
rewards, threats, deceit, force, or any other means.”  

(The whole political, military circle was corrupted. The judge presiding was publicly 
noted for his bias and hatred and this same judge also presided over Captain Wirz’s 
trial; by the orders of Stanton)  

P. 183. “London Times fairly noted: ‘Passionate charges of complicity against some 
of the Confederate leaders in the first burst of grief and indignation were at once 
disproved by the argument that the South was deeply interested in preserving the 
life of a President who was certain to practice clemency and moderation.”  

P. 184. “In contrast, a massive weight of circumstantial evidence can be presented 
against one man who had much to gain by the death of Lincoln and Seward, who 
was intensely ambitious and ruthless, and who assumed the powers of a dictator 
immediately after the assassination. Edwin McMasters Stanton had both the 
motive and the means. By industry and intrigue he had climbed to a position of 
power second only to the Presidency itself. He dreamed of emerging from the war 
as the nation’s idol and Lincoln’s heir apparent. But, in April 1865, his hopes were 
threatened by a reconstruction program that would restore the electoral power of 
the South and conceivably put the Democrats back in office.”  

P. 185-207. (The following list will be twelve suggestions that Lincoln’s trusted 
Secretary of War, Stanton, was responsible for Lincoln’s death. In the book after 
each suggestion are detailed explanations as to why these conclusions be 
reached) 

1. “That prior to the assassination Stanton was fully aware that conspirators were 
meeting at the Surratt house to plot against the President, and that he took no 
action against them.”  

2. “That Stanton went to extraordinary lengths to dissuade Grant from joining 
Lincoln’s theatre party.”  



3. “That Stanton aided Booth by refusing to release the powerful Eckert when 
Lincoln wanted him as a bodyguard for the theatre visit, and the he falsely stated 
the Eckert was engaged in vital work that evening.” 

4. “That Stanton, who directed the pursuit of the assassin, endeavored to let Booth 
escape until the news of his inquiry made the capture almost inevitable.”  

5. “That once he learned that Booth was crippled and certain to be captured, 
Stanton secretly arranged that the assassin should not be taken alive and allowed 
to give evidence against his accomplices.” 

6. “That Booth left a note for Andrew Johnson in order to compromise him.”  

7. “That Stanton suppressed the evidence of Booth’s diary and removed pages 
which may have indicated who really master-minded the assassination.” 

8. “That Stanton went to extraordinary lengths to ensure the silence of the that with 
Lincoln and Seward assassinated, the Vice-President incriminated, the three 
ranking men above Stanton would be removed alleged conspirators lest they might 
reveal information of conspiracy in high places.” 

9. “That Stanton allowed guilty men to go free in an effort to cover his feeble efforts 
to capture the assassin.” 

10. “That Stanton had the recorded testimony of the conspiracy trial edited to cover 
up his incompetent direction of the manhunt.” 

11. “That Stanton, who directed the investigation into the conspiracy, purposefully 
avoided taking any action against the bodyguard John F. Parker to cover up his own 
negligence.”  

12. “That Stanton made no special effort to capture John Harrison Surratt and 
preferred this conspirator to stay in hiding overseas.” 

P. 208-209. “The case against Stanton is based upon sheer speculation. Many 
unanswered question arouse suspicions that he was connected with the 
assassination plot, but the only charge on which he could be found guilty on this 
evidence in one of incompetence or negligence in safeguarding the President from 
attacks and in pursuing the conspirators. There the case against him might have 
rested but for the remarkable research of an amateur detective who uncovered 
new evidence – ninety-two years after the crime was committed.”  

 

Chapter 9:  

(Here we learn of new evidence 92 years after Booth assassinated Lincoln) 

P. 210-211. “A research scientist, Ray A. Neff of Gibbsboro, New Jersey, innocently 
paid fifty cents for a faded, second-hand book at Leary’s bookshop in Philadelphia. 
The book – a bound volume of issues of Colburn’s United Service Magazine for the 
latter half of 1864—set its owner on a fascinating new line of research which, 



through rare persistence and scientific effort, uncovered evidence which strongly 
suggested two startling possibilities; (1) that Edwin Stanton engineered the 
assassination as part of a vast, well financed plot to seize control of the Federal 
Government; (2) that General Lafayette Baker, chief of Stanton’s National Detective 
Police Force, was poisoned to ensure his silence about the plot.” “The true value of 
this second-hand book was not remotely suspected by Ray Neff until several 
months after he bought it. He was then thumbing through the book when he 
observed that a series of numbers and letters were written in pencil in the margins 
close to the binding. He showed them to Mr. Leonard Fousche, a professional 
cryptographer, who confirmed his suspicion that the jottings were a form of code. 
Aided by his wife and Fousche, Neff deciphered two messages…in what Neff 
describes as ‘substitution cipher of a sliding variety.” 

P. 211. “Message, dated 2.5.68, was translated as follows: I am constantly being 
followed. They are professionals. I cannot fool them. In new Rome there walked 
three men, a Judas, a Brutus and a spy. Each planned that he should be king when 
Abraham should die. One trusted not the other but they went on for that day, 
waiting for that final moment when, with pistol in his hand, one of the sons of 
Brutus could sneak behind that cursed man and put a bullet in his brain and lay his 
clumsy corpse away. As the fallen man lay dying, Judas came and paid respects to 
one he hated, and when at last he saw him die, he said, ‘Now the ages have him 
and the nation now have I.’ But, alas, fate would have it, Judas slowly fell from 
grace, and with him went Brutus down to their proper place. But lest one is left to 
wonder happened to the spy, I can safely tell you this, it was I.” “It was signed—
Lafayette C. Baker.”  

P. 212-213. “The second message…was translated: It was on the tenth of April, 
sixty-five, when I first knew that the plan was in action. Eckert (Major Thomas 
Eckert) had made all the contacts, the deed to be done on the fourteenth. I did not 
know the identity of the assassin, but I knew most all else when I approached E.S. 
(Edwin Stanton) about it. He at once acted surprised and disbelieving. Later he 
said: You are a party to it too. Let us wait and see what becomes of it, then we’ll 
better know how to act in the matter.”   

“The message went on: On the thirteenth he (Stanton) discovered that the 
President had ordered the Legislature of Virginia be allowed to assemble to 
withdraw that state’s troops from action against the US. (This was when Gen. Lee 
started moving west toward Appomattox, and Richmond evacuated, that Union 
General Weitzel occupied Richmond) Stanton fermented immediately into an 
insane tyrade. Then for the first time I realized his mental disunity and insane and 
fanatical hatred for the President…Not many would countermand an order the 
President had given. However, during that insane moment, he sent a telegram to 
Gen. Weitzel countermanding the President’s order of the twelfth. Then laughed in 
a most spine-chilling manner and said: If he would to know who rescinded his 
order, we will let Lucifer tell him. Be off, Tom, (Major Thomas Eckert) and see to the 
arrangements. There can be no mistakes. This is the first that I knew that he 
(Stanton) was responsible for the assassination plot.” “There were at least eleven 



members of Congress involved in the plot, no less that twelve Army officers, three 
naval officers and at least twenty-four civilians, of which one was a governor of a 
loyal state. Five bankers of repute, three were nationally known newspapermen and 
eleven were industrialists of great repute and wealth. There were probably more 
that I know nothing of.”  

“The names of these known conspirators is presented without comment or 
notation in Volume one of this series. Eighty-five thousand dollars was contributed 
by the named persons to pay for the deed. Only eight persons knew the details of 
the plot and identity of the others.”  

“I fear for my life. L.C.B.”  

P. 213. “The first full account of his (Neff’s) findings and subsequent investigations, 
as presented in the Civil War Times, number of August, 1961, demonstrates that he 
approached his dramatic discovery with the skepticism and science one would 
expect from a man of his profession.”  

(Neff used ultra-short wavelength ultra-violet radiations in his search for more 
secrets. One spot in a margin emitted a purple glow. He used a tannic acid solution 
over the spot and it revealed a signature—L.C. Baker. Neff was working in the 
medical examiner’s office in the City of Philadelphia, and had the signature 
examined by a city handwriting expert. It was declared genuine. The ink was a ferro-
cyanide base widely used by agents of both sides during the war and would 
become visible after exposure to the sunlight for about half an hour. It was 
assumed the ink lost some of its properties over the years and didn’t respond to the 
ultra-violet lamp.) 

P. 214. “…Neff began to delve deeper into the detective’s last days, with special 
reference to the statement that he feared for his life in 1868. Baker had moved to 
Philadelphia after his dismissal in February, 1866, which followed President 
Johnston’s discovery that the Detective Bureau had the White House under 
surveillance. Now, in the city where the detective chief had died on July 3rd, 1968, 
Neff began an exhaustive examination of the records of City Hall. For six weeks he 
searched among stacks and bundles of musty old records, and he was well 
rewarded. On file with the Register of Wills office, he found Baker’s will, date April 
30th, 1866, which left specific amounts to his three brothers and three sisters and 
willed the residue of his estate to his wife, Jane Curry Baker.”  

(At this point, Neff finds some odd clues as to whether Baker truly wrote the coded 
allegations. He persisted and eventually discovered records detailing a codicil to 
Baker’s will. He learns that all Baker’s books, diaries, and personal papers not of a 
financial nature to be given to longtime friend Laura Duvall of Washington, DC, but 
it was rejected by the Orphans Court, dated Jan. 6th, 1879. Neff digged deeper into 
City Hall records and found a probate paper propounded as a Codicil to the Last 
Will and Testament of Lafayette C. Baker, deceased. The transcript provided the 
strongest support for: (1) the belief that the coded messages in the English military 
journal were written by Baker; (2) suspicions that Baker might have been murdered 

 



 to silence him on some secret matter, possibly the conspiracy against Lincoln.)  

(A Mary Baker, wife of John F Baker who was a cousin of the deceased detective 
lived next door to Lafayette at the time of his death. She obtained ten to twelve 
heavy wooden boxes that took two men to carry and stashed them in her attic. 
During a probate court examination of the codicil for L. C. Baker, the daughter of 
Mary Baker, who was now deceased, said her mother went next door and helped 
with arrangements. She was questioned about the value of her mother’s estate and 
it was estimated to be a quarter million dollars, and Miss Baker could not explain 
how her mother acquired such a gigantic sum…the heirs of Lafayette believed that 
a secret fortune was left for them, under his will of 1866.) 

P. 217. “On behalf of the legatees under the 1866 will, Mr. Walter Marshall asked 
whether Baker expressed fear for his life. ‘Many times,’ said the doctor, (Dr. 
Rickards). He had been shot at and attacked by someone with a knife on several 
occasions’…Two days before Christmas of 1867 I dressed a knife wound under his 
left arm. It required six stiches and several months to heal.” “…the Dr. recalled he 
removed splinters from Baker’s face, an injury caused by a bullet striking the door 
of the General’s carriage on about December 28th, 1867.”  

(Baker says someone was following him for a week or more and Dr. Rickard says he 
witnessed men who were definitely following him. As well, the Dr. says he treated 
Baker for some serious wounds after being beaten and whoever it was attempted 
to pull Baker into a carriage. He was rescued by a policeman and the police 
watched and escorted him some weeks. During the hearing of court proceedings of 
the codicil and legatee Laura Duval a certain Mr. John P. Smallwood intervenes as 
an agent of the United States War Department, appearing as an ‘interested party’.)  

P. 218. “Baker’s heirs apparently suspected that he died of arsenic poisoning, for 
Marshall pressed the doctor strongly on this possibility. Dr. Rickard however, 
insisted Baker died of meningitis following typhoid fever of long standing. He 
explained that his patient contracted ptomaine on Jan. 12th, 1868 and was almost 
constantly ill until about the first of Feb. when he began to recover, then two weeks 
later showed symptoms of typhoid fever. Dr. Rickards admitted it was not a typical 
case of typhoid fever.” “Rikards testimony shows that he was unconvincing in his 
opinion of the cause of death.”  

(Rikards said that Baker could have died from arsenic poison because he had used 
leeches to treat headaches and the leeches died)  

(The author goes into detail about the hearing of Baker and a nurse who treated the 
General and a woman, Miss Hawks who worked in the home. Hawks said that 
someone tried to shoot Gen. Lafayette while in his home and almost killed this 
woman. Baker told Miss Hawks said that old friends wanted to kill him because he 
had papers which would send them to prison. In fact, a Mr. Cobb visited Baker and 
told him, ‘Our patience is running short, you haven’t much time.’  Miss Hawks said 
that she saw Baker’s hidden fortune and he kept a key around his neck that opened 
a box of brand-new money. Additionally, the nurse Mrs. McBaine, said Mrs. Baker, 



Lafeyette’s wife rarely slept in the home because was she was afraid of something, 
and claimed she saw the General (Baker) sign the codicil)  

P. 221-222. “…a known person, William Carter who worked under Baker during the 
war, said that when he came to visit a few days prior to his death, Baker had a stack 
of books by his bed and he had one open and was making marks in it. I asked him 
what he was doing and he said, ‘I’m writing my memoirs’, and then he told the 
General the books is already wrote. Right said the General, they are going to have to 
get up early to get ahead of old Lafe Baker. And then he laughed. I picked up one of 
the books and looked at it, and I saw that he was writing cipher in it. But it was a 
different cipher when I was in the National Detective Police during the war, but I 
never seen anything like he was writing that day. I asked him what it was and he just 
laughed…”  

(Willaim Carter was given one of the books that was of interest to him and it had 
cipher in the margins) 

(There are many more facts regarding this codicil case, such as this police agent 
Mr. Smallwood demanding the papers owned by Mary Baker be given him, saying 
that it was the desire of the Government to have these documents kept secret. The 
judge didn’t allow it) 

(A decision on the codicil was not made until January 1879, when it was rejected; 
no living witnesses, reasonable doubt, the legatee L Duval died in 1876. The heirs 
of Gen. Lafayette Baker settled out of court with Mary Baker for $80,000. The estate 
had become worth over 450K by that time. Questions remain, such as how did Gen. 
L.C. Baker acquire so much wealth that he kept in a secret hiding place? The book 
tells us that handsome rewards were offered for information and the capture of 
J.W.B. and his conspirators)  

(The inventory included Baker’s journals and photos, but also mentioned are bound 
volumes of Colburn’s U.S. Magazine for the years 1860-1865, with one volume not 
included; the first half of 1864, and it is alleged this volume had the names of the 
conspirators. It is probable that this volume was given to W. Carter. Neff believes 
the second volume of 1864 was pilfered sometime after the hearing and found its 
way into a second-hand book store. All efforts to find the missing volume failed)  

P. 224. “This hearing also provides a strong suggestion that Baker’s death may have 
been due to arsenic poisoning.”  

P.225-226. “Presuming that the coded messages were by the hand of Baker—and 
on the evidence of this transcript it seems a reasonable presumption—what light, if 
any, do the cryptic writings throw on the assassination plot? The first message 
refers to three men walking in Rome—a Judas, a Brutus and a spy. The spy we are 
told is Baker himself and Judas quite obviously Stanton since, in the same passage, 
the author paraphrases the War Secretary’s famous remark on the President’s 
death: Now he belongs to the ages. It is equally clear that one of the sons of Brutus 

 



refers to the assassin, John Wilkes Booth.” (JWB’s father was named Brutus and he 
was also an actor)  

(Lincoln had ordered the Legislature of Virginia be allowed to assemble to withdraw 
that state’s troops from action against the U.S. …)  

P.226-227. Lincoln quoted: “It has been intimated to me that the gentlemen who 
acted as the legislature of Virgina, in support of the rebellion, may now desire to 
assemble at Richmond, and take measures to withdraw the Virginia troops and 
other support from resistance to the general government. If they attempt it, give 
them permission and protection, until, if at all, they attempt some action hostile to 
the United States, in which case you will notify them to and give them reasonable 
time to leave; and the end of which time, arrest any who may remain. Allow Judge 
Campbell to see this, but do not make it public.”  

(Stanton fermented immediately into an insane tyrade once learned of this 
telegram by Lincoln and countermanded it.  Lincoln eventually countermanded his 
own order due to Stanton’s tyrade, but did state that the Gen. Weitzel allow them 
(VA Legislatures’) to return to their homes.)  

(Both General George B. McClellan and Secretary of the Navy Gideon Welles 
despised Secretary of War, Edwin Stanton, calling him Judas Iscariot, has cunning 
skill, and is a hypocrite. Others described Stanton as cowardly and treacherous 
and ruthless double-dealing, definitely capable of Judas in the killing of Abraham 
Lincoln. He fits the role of a villain and this contrasts greatly with the easy-going, 
patient President.)  

*** 

The book offers further insight into Stanton after Lincoln’s assassination and how 
he makes trouble for Johnson and Grant. I found this to be a very interesting read 
and raises very disturbing behavior of men in highly trusted positions. In some 
ways, the trend of political behavior, deceiving, hypocritical, and distrusting have 
continued today.  

There are remarkable comparisons to President John F. Kennedy’s assassination 
and Lincoln’s. I’ll list a few comparative points the author makes in his book: 

1. “Both were shot on a Friday, in the back of the head, and with his wife 
seated at his side. Both never gained consciousness. Both were killed at 
a time when they were fighting on the civil rights issue more outspokenly 
than any other presidents have done. Both were succeeded by a 
Southerner named Johnson.” P.13 

2. “On the day he was killed, Lincoln remarked to a bodyguard, William 
Crook: Do you know, I believe there are men who want to take my life. 
And I have no doubt they will do it. On the morning of before his 
assassination, Kennedy remarked: If anybody really wanted to shoot the 
President of the United States it would not be a very difficult job—all one 
has to do is get on a high building some day with a telescopic sight and 
 



there’s nothing anybody can do to defend such as attempt.” P. 13 
3. “Twenty-eight soldiers trapped the crippled JWB and yet failed to take 

Lincoln’s assassin alive. The vast resources of the Dallas police failed to 
preserve the life of Lee Harvey Oswald while he was in custody.” P. 13. 

4. “Lincoln was elected in 1860 and Kennedy in 1960; that the names of 
both Presidents contain seven letters; that the wife of each President 
lost a son while she was First Lady; that the names of the assassins, JWB 
and LHO each contain fifteen letters; that Andrew Johnson was born in 
1808 and Lyndon Johnson in 1908; that Boston Corbett, who claimed he 
had shot Booth was later found insane, while Jack Ruby, who shot 
Oswald pleaded insanity at his trial.” P. 14 

5. “…both crimes could have been prevented if security officials had acted 
upon information they possessed concerning the respective assassins. 
Secondly, in both cases the assassin was shot before he could fully 
explain his actions, so that history was denied a complete and 
satisfactory account and the way was left open to fantastic speculation.” 
P.14 

6. “In both the killings of Lincoln and Kennedy it has been suggested that 
there was a gigantic political plot behind the deed, that both Booth and 
Oswald were instruments of some prominent person or powerful 
organization, and that both were silenced to prevent them revealing the 
men behind them.” P. 15  

 

End 

 

 

 

 


