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ARE YOU A COLLECTOR?

If you are a collector, you may have a museum. A museum can be of any size and type. It can be public or private and house some sort of history. It can be located anywhere.  It can be non-taxable or a non-profit organization but you need a board of directors, officers, and by laws.  
The basis of a museum is presentation and interpretation. The first order of a museum is the acquisition of items for visual, vocal and physical contact.   
Collecting began during the Shang Dynasty in China 16th -11th century B.C. The first museum was the great library at Alexandria in Egypt during the 3rd Century B.C. The Acropolis in the 5th Century housed paintings honoring the gods.  In 17th Century Europe, “museum” meant a private collection of curiosities. Change came in England when a Mr. Ashmore acquired a private collection of books then donated it to the Oxford University. The Ashmore museum opened to the public in 1683.  Then, London’s British Museum opened in 1759 and the Louver opened in Paris in 1793.  In the United States, the Charleston Library Society of South Carolina was formed and opened a museum of books from England in 1748. Then in 1786 the Peale Museum in Philadelphia was formed to house the paintings of Charles Winston Peale. The Smithsonian was formed after receiving a $500,000 grant from James Smithson in 1846 in which he gave the bequest to the U.S. Congress who in turn gave it to the Smithsonian.

In a sense we are all collectors, tending our private collections as we live our lives, picking up things along the way. We store them in our homes, garages, backyard sheds, basements, and attics. The stuff accumulates all over.  The Buffalo Soldiers Research Museum collects military artifacts. We are virtual, for now, but housing, preserving, presenting, and interpreting our research can exist in any location. Let us know if you are interested in preserving your collections. We have ideas and information that may be useful. And, we are especially interested in stories about black soldiers. For more information, contact us at our website.
Some of this information was taken from The Back Country’s Historical Digest, Mountain Empire Campo, CA, Autumn 2006 - Vol. 20 No. 5.  

A Soldier’s Reflections
 ‘Twas the night before Christmas
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‘Twas the night before Christmas, he lived all alone, in a one bedroom house made of plaster and stone. I had come down the chimney with presents to give, and to see just who in this home did live. I looked all about a strange sight I did see, no tinsel, no presents, not even a tree. No stocking by the mantle, just boots filled with sand, on the wall hung many pictures of distant lands. With medals and badges, awards of all kinds, a sober thought came through from the depths of my mind. For this house was different, it was dark and dreary; I found the home of a soldier, once I could see clearly. The soldier lay sleeping, silent, alone, curled up on the floor in this one bedroom home. The face was so gentle, this room in such disorder, not how I pictured a home for a United States soldier. Was this the hero of whom I’d just read? Curled up on a poncho, the floor for a bed? I realized the families that I saw this night, owed their lives to these soldiers who were willing to fight. Soon round the world the children would play, and grown-ups would celebrate a bright Christmas day. They all enjoyed freedom each day of the year, because of the soldiers like the one lying here. I couldn’t help wonder how many lay alone on a cold Christmas Eve in a land far from home. The very thought brought a tear to my eye, I dropped to my knees and started to cry. The soldier awakened and I heard a rough voice – “Santa don’t cry, this life is my choice; I fight for freedom, I don’t ask for more. My life is my God, my Country, and my Corps. “  The soldier rolled over and drifted to sleep. I couldn’t control it I continued to weep. I kept watch for hours, so silent and stiff and we both shivered from the cold night’s chill. I didn’t want to leave on that cold, dark night; this guardian of honor so willing to fight. Then the soldier rolled over, with a voice soft and pure, whispered “carry on Santa, its Christmas Day. And all is secure.” One look at my watch and I knew he was right. “Merry Christmas, my friend and  to all a good night.” 
Written by a Marine stationed in Okinawa, Japan and provided by Trooper Ron Jones, LA Chapter (pictured). Ron is the son of Trooper Fred D. Jones – WWII soldier (pictured on page 4). 
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A Buffalo Soldier Resource
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Our Journey with the Buffalo Soldiers is a compilation of historical research, travel adventures, family histories, and personal stories. African American military units were established in 1866 and these soldiers had much to prove. They earned the name “Buffalo Soldiers” from Indians who held their fighting spirit in high regard. Over the years, they served in all of the military conflicts - the Indian Wars, the Spanish-American War, World War I and World War II. Stories of racial prejudice are peppered throughout their history. During World War II, the Army mechanized their equipment and these units were disbanded.
This journey focuses on the stories of World War II soldiers but a historical perspective is provided to lay the foundation for these stories.  Information about Lt. Henry O. Flipper, the first African American graduate from the West Point Military Academy and other military figures are included.  The stories about the World War II soldiers are personal and touching. Some described how they were afraid of horses but learned to ride, clean and feed them.  Others described traveling by train across the US, living on a ship going across the Atlantic Ocean, experiencing an accident in a jeep during the European Theater, leaving the Army and joining the Air Force, and life events after World War II.  Many men returned “home” and took advantage of the GI Bill or settled into stable government jobs. 
Photographs and interviews with Buffalo Soldiers who attended the 9th and 10th Cavalry Assn. reunions each July add a special touch.
(Photos - Buffalo Soldiers’ National Monument, Ft. Leavenworth, KS and Lorenzo Denson 1940s )    
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The Buffalo Soldiers were mistreated, issued inferior clothing and equipment, and received less compensation for their effort. They were assigned to military posts far from their families and the townspeople because the same people that they protected did not like the color of their skin. They endured the storms. The landscape where they served even today looks rough, hot, and uncomfortable.  There was at least one documented female Buffalo Soldier - Cathy Williams.  She served during the 1860’s. There are many untold stories but we hope you will enjoy the ones we have included in our journey. 
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(Photos –Troopers William Snow, 1940s;

and Fred D. Jones, 2001)

To purchase
 Our Journey with the Buffalo Soldiers
 visit
 www.xlibris.com
www.amazon.com
www.barnesandnoble.com
Buffalo Soldiers Research Museum

P.O. Box 531187
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