
Just this last week I attended a local gun show. As I was walking 
up and down the aisles, I saw a bunch of guys there dressed as 
Civil War Yankees. So, I walked up and introduced myself as a 
descendent of Robert E. It seemed they had been to a re-
enactment at Shiloh, in Tennessee just a couple of weeks ago.  

I recall, I just recounted one of the most murderous fights of 
that battle (see Rebel Speaks, Vol. 2, Issue 10). Seeing them 
made me think about the brothers, cousins, fathers and uncles 
that lined up and volleyed at each other at barely thirty yards at 
times. Or worse yet, rushing into the smoke and jamming your 
bayonet into someone you didn’t know until you retrieved your 
weapon and his hat comes off. You recognize your best        
childhood friend as he goes to his knees and he falls to the 
ground, dead! I try, always, to bring attention to the great     
sacrifices laid down by those who came before us! We don’t 
show enough reverence sometimes and those who work every 
day to tear down the legacy of this great nation will work even 
harder to take advantage of our apathy, because they could 
care less about the great sacrifices others have made. They care 
only for their own power, no matter who you gotta screw to get 
there!  

Here we are now, with the most inept man that has ever been 
elected to the post of President, running again, wanting to be   
re-elected so he can finish the job of breaking our economy into 
itsy-bitsy little pieces and burying it alive! And, by doing so, 
pitting us once more at our civil throats, so he can claim        
complete suspension of our constitution and voilà, a brand new 
war between the states! All for the benefit of a few wanna-be      
aristocrats! For the purpose of making us totally vulnerable to 
our enemies, who would love nothing else than to carve our 
country into little provinces, invoke Sharia law and send us all 
spinning into totalitarian oblivion! With, of course,  Mr. Obama 
Pie and Nancy P at the helm. Don’t forget, we will need to be 
“ruled!”  

And this is exactly what this next election is going to be about. 
Whether Mr. “O” and his regime will hold power and take    
complete governmental control over our lives, property and 
freedoms. These people have already given us a preview. They 
ignore all and any laws that concern what they can or cannot do 
as public officials within the government. I mean, they think 
that stuff was really meant as a joke and doesn’t really concern 
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them anyway! Look at Eric Holder. A total disregard for the   
responsibilities of his job to the point of being a criminal        
himself! What the “hell?” I’ve never seen so many so guilty of 
so much usurpation of our constitution, ever! 

Total corruption is everywhere in D.C. Even John Sullivan, the 
“treasonous,” couldn’t figure out why he got dumped (Vol. 2, 
Issue 12)! “Hey,” John, you don’t suppose it’s because you sold 
us out, you    stinking back-shooter? The only one missing in 
Washington, D.C. is Al Capone! I’m sure that Al would want to 
be top dog. I don’t think, if that were the case, Mr. Obama 
would surely be in a subservient position… considering the   
sniveling coward would never cross choppers with Old Scar Face 
anyway (they used to call Thompson machine guns choppers, 
just in case you’ve forgotten any of your “gangsta lingo”). 

Our fallen ancestors, even when shooting at one another, never 
thought that our lives would be turned so upside down, while a 
few ransack our treasury and our freedoms so as to become 
kings. No, our ancestors fought each other in order to define, 
forever, the cost of freedom… and charged each and every one 
of us with their blood and lives to keep our country intact and 
free!  

To stand and weather the shot and canister to see that these 
liars and thieves are thrown out and chastised for their          
contempt for the rest of us. So as did my ancestors, I’ll fight on 
until freedom rings supreme forever in my land and each and 
every criminal now in our government is in jail or dealt with as 
the traitors they have all become at our expense!  

Well, once again this Old Reb has got to ride. The bee just flew 
past my head. Where’s my bugler? Skirmishers to the front! I 
see blue in the trees! The conquistadors came through here 
looking for the Seven Cities of Cibola (which they never found)! 
But we shall find death here today! 

See you on the bridge! 

P.S. If we fail on election day and these criminals take complete 
power, heads will roll and they shall be ours! Death is not even 
a close competitor to the loss of one’s freedom! 

P.S.P.S. The Old Reb is playing games with your head. At the 
end of each piece I have begun to include references to a      
historical place and time during the War of the Secession. Can 
you figure out where I am? If so, post it back to the Old Reb!  


