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Women of the Southern Confederacy

ward J. Ca Historian of Miss. Coll. Rifle
-2 Chnpm::nl’l. D. C,, Clinton.

In reealilug the memoriea of child-
hood | realize “™at the most impres
slons engraved upon my mind werw
those made durlng the war betwert
the siates On Jooking back one thing
stands presmigent—the attitude ol
the Confederate women. With whal
ciursge. fortitude aod endurance they
faced the situation. To stand amid
death, carnage, the nshes of ruined
homes, to listen o booming shot and
creaming shell, knowing that thowe
dearest are exposed (o lhe withering
fire. This during the slxties many &
sonthern wiman koew, They worm
thelr homespun dresses dyed black,
ag mourning for their slain, and though
thelr “laughtet sobbed with hidden
bitler tears,” they laughed scmetimes,
lnughed over thelr make-whifts. They
were many—aried pear leaves used ad
tem, roasted rys and other substimies
for coffes, 1 have known of a win
d5w gurtain fashioned Inte a ball eos
tume, & tahle cover lnlo & becoming

: Detore

~{
(L) Shermu

work of destruction'™ Mre, AndreWw
Thomas, of Sunayside plantation, uwed
to tell an amusing moldent of this ratd
Gen, Sherman rode up to her door and,
dismounting, ordersd a cup of coffes.
“Allee,” Mre. Thomps =aid to  her
mald, “make Gen, Sherman a cup of
coffes.” o & short time the maid re
verned witli the epffee served ju a Un
can. “Why did you not bring a cup
sud sancer?" demandeil ber .urpr!udl
mistrens,  Locd’, mistiss, he'd steal
IL” was the reply: “you know dem
Yankoes done tuck most all wa alls
cups nnd satoers We bound to keep
some”  Mrs, Thomas
keen sense of humer, She could nol
repress the amlle which rippled aerows

her fnee as she glaneed al the stern| e who, [ike Peterflold Jefferson, bad | woaynded and 1o elivor the soldiers whe

faee of the famous general, os with
frowning hrow he gravely deank his
coffew froth the tin can.

Mrs. Mary Menger, of Clinton, Miss,
also langhingly talls of an incident
which ccoirred in her home at this
time. She was 11 1o her bed one day
when a number of Federal soldlers vis
ited her hotuse. Her little ebildren
who were at dinser, eame mnning
from the dinlng rsom. The soldlers
had taken thelr food and every knife
and fork from the ble. ““Thunk good-
ness 1 have knives and forks hidden
away,” Mrs. Meoger remarked tn the
Inte afternoon a nelghbor called en
Mrs. Menger roquesting the loan of
knives and forke saying the Federals

bad made headguarters of her home
., That night:
{o take sappar. Mra Menger toak from

thers were muny ofllcers

hov biddag siose overy knlll and fork

¢ that the loaned articles had
gone the of the others. The Yan.
kees had avery oue.

The writer wihs much duoring
tlme with Mra. Polly Thomas. of Ray
mond, Miss, She gave four =ona 10
the Confedefdte cause, One was killed
at Malvern HIL Io the barile of Hat
risbure snothar pallant sou was l0st
Her ¢ldest and alsd her youngesl son
Hngered many months o prison.  Yel
diy after day she sat guietly knlttiog
socks for southern soldlers, never

showing thosd about her the grief of

her heart whieh wias Wer portion. Her

sister, Mrs, Andrew Thomas, of Sunny-

side plantation, displaved a like cour
nge,
Dixle. One died In
serving his country:
ed at Harrishurg, died after Lee's sur
renidor from (he effect of his wound
The writer recalls standing oné Any

Vivginia

in the spactous kitchen st Moss Hil
walching the mistress of the mansisn,

Mrs, Marv Moffett making cream
candy for m soliller hoy who hell been
broaght to her house o few hours ear
Her. ‘The SHospithls in Clinten were
overflowing, and she had openm) her
ds0ra 1o the wounded and now had sev.
ern! on -Her hands to care for, ‘The de-
Nelows oream candy wna  soon  pre
pared, “He hegged me to make the
eandy,” Mra. Moffett remarked; “ha
has no fever and I cannot hurt him.
Take 1t to him for me: 1 am so hinsy.”
As 1 took the digh she directed me
whera t3 find him. He was guch a -
tle Iad, who blushed when he saw &
small girl, enter his room,
be waz delighted 10 wep the candy and
wns soon eaflng It with evident rellsh
The naxt moming & agnin oallgd at
Mowa Hil

. ool Uu this

* mlhu;ﬂ' wity my frst qnérs. _.m

a 'w“’ LS
-—-L"“m' the surgedn could Grysmwood, Mows
reach 3 became . Primrase, Codnr
untied In some way., Come and see| HUl sud < sndond over the
him” | stead beside her an she drew | greater part of the south 1o (hose dark |
bk the abeet.  The foir boyish face, | fys the smoke of burning homes

om whizh “death had st ity seal” was
beautiful with clustering eurls of soft,

dark halr und long hlack inshes resting

upon the still ehesk. I do not kpow
his name.” Mrs, MoWfett remarked.
Then bursling into tenrs, she erled,

“He dled as my dear boyy did—Ffor the

Confedericy,” Turnlng away | ran

from the room sut into the bringht sun.

shine.

In the early dawn of A may moraing
—Mar 12, 1863—the writer stood be
side Ther grandmother's chalr, Mrs
Mary Mead, who sat at the head of
her table in the leng dinlng room at
QOreenwood, her plantation home The
evenlng of Mrs. Mead's e wan draw
Ing near. She had stood on the bink
ot Natches and seen coming down the
greal river the first steamboat that
ever navigated the waters of the Ohlo
and Mizssissipnl. She had lived Lo see
her country shaken by four wars. Had
#oen dear ones march away to the ren.
dexvous at Baton Rouge In 1812, Bald
sood-Yye o those wha followed Gen-
eral Jagheon in 1814 to the Creek war,
In 1916 ghe sarmped lint to dress the
wounds of those wounded In the hattle
of New Orleans. In 1848 she saw
friends leave for Mexico and refoiced

prossoesed A

this

She had twao sons who fought 107 | fsllies nnd
while

the other, wound-

Howeyer,

“How Is the Uttle soldier

over the vietory of Mouterey. And
uow on this May mimning ahe sat Yo
hind bher coffee urn pouring coffee foo
the three Confoderate siidiers who st
around her table

Col. Farrquaraun, the beave coalosel
af that gallant resiment, the Farby-
first Tenoeswse; Lieut, Cuddy Thomas,
the hunband of her oldest granddaugh-
ter: Lient. Thomas had served In the
Army of Virginla, but was mow at
home on fariough, as was also the sai-
dier who sat bealde him, Mr. Alhert
Tuolley, a scout of Beauregard's cofit-
mand. Colonel Farrquarson had been a
Fort Donelson prisoner, exchanged in
Sepotember, 1862, This moming he
intended joining Gem. John Grege's
brignde mt the Nitle own of Raymond,
elght miles distant, and bis friends,
Liewt. Thomas and Mr. Talley wers
going wiu. hMm. Mrs. Mecd's grand-
o, Peterfield Jefferson a lad scarcely
15, Ungered near lstening to the (alk
of the soldiers, A few howrs later he
followed (hese gentlemen to the batlle-
fell. Late in the forenoon a ltile
darky who was In (be habit of accom-
“ahging Porterfield everywhers retum-
B0 Greenwood with thls slartiing an-

nd gone 15 d¢ war 1o jine de
" It was 4 pon the
] ler of the guns ceared and aimost
dusk when the daring boy gailoped up
the carringe drive al fireemwood, his
chestnut curls covered with dust, his
fuce dark with the smoke of battle, bhut
he dlsmounted with the atr of a con-
quering hero. He had that day fought
for the south, He sald (hat General
Bragg had fallen, but eould not tell
unythiug of the (riends who had left us
ut dawn, huy feared they were prison-

Field dun tuck his |,

“OUR

family, She mét denih as sha f
e, with coursge. All over the
were woien lke her, wamen
wocked with heart snd soul ff
Bouthern Confederacy .-

was Mma Ellen Apdersen, of M
wippd. Afier the surrender of ¥
burg in 1863 her residence In
Minn, wus oceupled by nlt ahed

the Pud

and afjersards burned by
wrale.  Mra, Anderson bravely
to bor plantation bome I
sounty. She wad 4 nleco of e .
Davis, and this fact incressed Ner S
ger of lving at this rime on &
plantation,

| canpot Anikh this aketeh withoul
mentizn of Mra Sammh Egpglot :
Raymond, Misx, honorary
the Mimslsnlppt Divialos of U
editar of Our Herltage, the 7y
sheel.  Mra Eggloston s
overy U. D, C chapter in the
s whom she stands up to talk to
Jaugbters, as ghe lovingly oslls

members of the chapters, that ) :
lved In that old time feel :
stirred again with ile thril) i

with brenking beart of “"the
furled forever,” Mrs. Egzlestan
with her husband, Capt. Jack
ton, af the Conlederate navy,
gors of that time, accomp
wherever poseitile. Bhe saw W
the Contederacy, of the aciy
perhapa than did any other
How dear 1o hor he

volled in April. A
remarked to M
you gave sevoral thonsand
this monument.” “No,” Was
“| wrote many lstters. but only B
tew niehels dimes and postal
1 gave more than money—I1 SAFR
heart.” Mrs. Sarah Egziestong
Mrs. Ellen Anderson atill [lve 8§
of what fine stuff were made i1bé

org, Colanel Farquarson's foung wife
catching up her little son uttersd a
fow walllng ery. The lndles of the
femlly Legun > weep, The chlildron
sereamed with all the power of thelr
lupgs, In the midst of it all the tired
{eolillore  rode wh unBarmed, Lisol
Thomina bhold ot his horse o (the =3
dier he bad pleked up on the battle

mthars
It was

Inft his home withont his
knowledge to Joln the anay
tmpasaible to B¢t a4 MIrReOD Mre.
Mead cut away hia coat sleeve and
carefully dressed the bov's wounded
nrm During the bitter struggle her
capnble fingers dressed many a hleed-
Ing wound. Spluning wheels and jooms
|were kept busy on her plantatizn
Mnaoy a Confederate soldier wore com-.
fortable clothing made from (hls home.
[ #3<1m cloth. A fleld of whent wna
planted, and with ihe wheat straw
Mrs. Moad fashioned light straw hata,
which (hi ponvalescing goldiers sirting
around haspital doors in the sunshine
found a far move comfortnble head cov.
ering than the cloth army cap, Mrs
htum] nleo made guantitles of wine,
jellles, plekles and preserved Orults Tor
thir bospital, On one occaslon during
A Federnl raid o parcy  of  =3ldlers

i jennrehed hor Bousd ostensibly 1w fAnd
et I T I ]
mm Anally estered the ccllar, but
sobn omme up agaln with wine Ag

they stood arownd the table drinking
the wine Mrs, Mead Jocked the collar
dotr, In & féw minutes o  vigiroun
knocklng eame trom within, A soldler
had been locked in. Mre Mead bur
rledly pleking ap her bunch of kers
managed o get the wrong key Into the
lock, where It ek fust The
Iroms withln became a how o

| The Imprisoped soldler was suffering
rom an attack of frlght His oum
rades falllng to understund the situx
tlon, gathered arcund Mrs. Memd with
angry threats, At the head of the ool
Ar steps Lthere was an  aleove, In
which she had placed a safe flled with
preserved fralts.  Above the
pafe was a small window, Thinking
this window a mode of escape, ths ml-
Mler endeavored (o climb to the top of
the safe.  Losing his balusce he fell
to the pellur floor, the sale on top of
him. The racket made by the howling
soldier, falling sufe and broaking glass
wis not gmall. | think Mre Mead
wank at the hands of

nolse

Teryan

have suffored
the nngry, excited soldlers had she pot
siuccesded a moment later In unlocking
the door, Am his ecomrados saw the
soldler ereep forth, his face, vad and
elothing smeared with blood, jelly and
preserva Julee thelr anger was changed
ta mirth. He did not seem {0 appre
clile thelr jeering laughter, as seating
himaelf on the steps he bogan pleking
from his cut cheek and wrists splin.
tets of shmttered ginss, Thiz Yankee
may have been*n brave soldier on the
battlefield. but locked in a dim caliar
In an epetny's country he wias an ar-
rant coward,

On an afternoon of this same year,
1563, Mra. Mead’s plantation bome was
burned by the Pedwrei

drifted across the ¢ky. Mre. Mead wai
n typleal southern woman, Bhe wan
the widow of Gen. Cowles Mead. Gen
Atidrew Jackson and his wife, the
Blenerbgenatts and many others whose
names make history were her personal
friends, She was a woman of indomit
able courage, alwaya ready tw face an
emerpency. In 1513 after the awful
massacre of the whites hy the Indians
at Fort Mims, Mri Mead, a young girl
in her father's home, was left alone
one day., 8Sha saw approaching the
bouse six Indiane. While the Indians
in the vieinity of her home were appa
rently friendly, i was known that st
heart they were boetile and treacher
sun. The yoong girl knew from the
menacing attitude of thelr ohlef that
they meant mischief. As the ohle!
started up the stepe she aroses from
her weat, and Wilne up her chalr
brought It down with crashing force
over his head. He Tell 1o the ground
Staggering 1o his fest he mutiared
‘Brave sguaw.” He and Min followers
bastily left the premises, thinking. jus
an the young girl Intended they should
that she hed prateciors. Mre Mead's
life rounded almost a century. She
lived to eve Lhe Afth generatlon In her

men of the Southern Confodapney,
I The herole canrage of the women Bl
Viekstiurg tefore and af

| hns already passed into historg. :
| during the pitliess bombprdmaent of
lelty they wape foresd to txks

In caves dug in hillsies, yoi how iney
||H-‘\'i'11 ihe consslens ecream  of B
fghells o minlster to the nick and

tonght behind  the DroustWorie.
When locd gave ont, when sinrvation
ptared the garrison ln ihe Dees 0 W
the women of Viekabuyrg who stimm
Istey]l Lhe soldivrs’ fAageing ooyrEED
Here | piust mention Miss Eilen Mar
Fein, wha after the occupation of Vieke
| barg by the Federal troaps risked so
[much o gey througlh the Federa! lines
| medieine and clothing to the Confed
| arate soldlers. It was omly alior S
had snecooded In doing much good
| that her efiarts were discovered, e
was then exlled frim Vickshurg and

without the Federul lines

1t was after the war drums sl
'p.y.:.._-d 10 beat that the southern W
men proved their strength

siood the strongeat test that the worll
has over known. Ther had been )ke
chlldren playving in the sun.

d - 9 iy
¥ P T i o 08 Bl e g
bands, sons and pther prolesiors, the
nlantutiong win from thelr frall hands
by merelless mortgages, passed from
vase and aflluence 0 & Nie of dally
toll. With the tastes of Vanderhilis
and the pnrse of prupers, they ool
franted indeed a grave problem. Yol
how was It met? With eouprage and
withou! complaint they ed the dark
davs of reconstruction. lving in
mid«t of Moody riots between
whites and the negroes

In 1868 the wimen of Misslasipp
saw thelr beloved Governor Humph-
reys removed from the executive man-
slon and replaced by ithe military gov
ermor Adetbert Ames. They saw MM
| Humphreys, one of the lovellsat and
nohlest women that ever ocoupind the
oxpcutlve mansion peas  dywn  the
mteps of the mansion (o the sireet be
| tweoen the Ales of Federal soldlers.
| With what sinking hoarts they realis
|m'| the ignorante snd ncompelency of
the milltary governor Ames when' he
sent through a county in which, a few
faye earlier, one of those race riota
bad pecurred, and armed band of negro
miiitia

The history of The Unlted Duugh
ters of the Confederacy In the south
and in this state wonld Al a volume.

the

Hiad |

knawn no hardalips, had never W 14!

the |
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" Adieu to the Wheel and Loom.

By Miss Annie T. Clark.

Kosclusho, Miss. !

»! And from our Aresides and our homes
Youw'll pass [revermope,
: You're done with woman's slender band,
And ta your pend'rous heam
H We'll chaln throughout this “sunny Jand™
The giant power of stesm,

But sadly, slywly, pot them by
And with bhright teurs bedew

These relles of the dark, dork days

This land hae siraggled throogh:

Of days when wives and mothers prayed
A8 they tarned the busy whee!

And hegged of God lor

On the feld mid clusbing steel,

And while stern want

And cast the brush

Let no one tgrn with
Whan the homespun

And when In song snd

With blood and tears
Adleu o) wheel and

.. Adlen! afley! ol wheel and loom,
Your loug bard tank I o'er,

Oft has woman's teay drops dimimed
The swiftly fiylag thrend
. As In Ber heart some pleture rose
Of the wounded or the dead

He lay low in the lomb,
: For when with aching Meart and hand

And Jeweled fingorn dropped the lute

While for loved friends and brothers goms,
They wrought Confedérnle grny. ‘

Though nyw bright gems are flashing rond
And robes of royal dye,

These daye are handed down,
Lot woman's humble wreath of pralee
Hang nesth the lawrel erown,
Then sadly put the old wheel by,
1 "Tis Inked with days of gloom,

loved anes lald

was in her home

AWy, ? )

soornful lip,
parses by

storfed page

and woman's Lears,
foom.

The Adventure

of a Brave Girl.

My fathar, Mr. J. J. Remmolds, Jived |
on the road from Burnesville (oo the
Wemphis and Charienton Hailroad) to
he Red Bulphur Springs, Hardin oo
iy, Tennessee. Helng on the terTitarcy |
elwaun the comtenditng forces, Wwe
werg canstantly visiled by sesating
wartlen frozm both sides. Al thal was
noy glven to the Confedernive was gen
erally taken Dy (he Fedemls, 1
member they (the Yankees) took
eloven horses nud mules from my (A
ther's ot one pight and left in their
sised an old Lllnd bhorse, a4 Bray ons
g badk through all these years,
£ pepms strange that so much merrk
sould have been made over the

! blind horse,” some of the ne
r #1111 fafthful at howe, supposing

st have Boeen the veritable “old
By horse that the Yankees had

learing out of the wildernean”

T‘_:a‘ ["‘l'mn on his back without u sad-

Sipee If 1 conld ride a “bilnd
B my dear HMiile claybank paony,
hin, baving heen thken off by

TNl Sintes froops, UAunt Fas
Lk = & onok gnd ey
pctor, wito hiad been my -

: Re (wuen he was & baby),
wan w‘unh to teach me 1o glve the
ibridie m little quick Jerk™ t7 make the
*biind borse niep over things"

About thin time—Decomber, 1864, I
think—It was very cold, snowing. One
of our peighbors, Mre. Hubibard, living
two miles away, came up and told my
mother thay s min just across the Tet-
neass river had shoes to sell for Con
faderate money. Every ono at homs
needed shoes, All the negroes @It on
the pitee und all the family needed
ihopn. An opportunity like this was
rare. Something must bo done gaickiy
My father was with Oen. Roddy, and
my brather was In the Virginla army.
My mother could not go. A negro conld
not be trusted o return. 8o 1 aaked
mother 10 et me po with our neigh
bor and ride the hllnd horse, assuring
her that | wonld do my best (o get the
uhoes and also 10 make (he horse siep
snfoly over the logs wcrows the road,
for there were many logs, as the rands
bhad boen s0 Jung unkept-—no one o
work and leep Lthem o order 1 re
member that 1 was well “wrapped up,
with wool stockings over my shoes and
warm hyme-knit gloves. 1 was perch.
od up an the borse with a sack to hold
the shoes und plenty of Counfoderate

This nistory will be written by u read
fer hund than mine. Their work sad
thelr succesgen belong to the UeiNK
pregent.  Whils most sf this sketalh s
eords the memories of a buried :

southern comielnry are
nameloss gra=is, the graves of
tern women whoss dauntiesa
faced the sixties,

overy

i}

Ome each of all these His
toric :'Fupplvmvnt_-a to ba p.b-
lished, showing incidents of
the herotsin and fortitude dur-
ing the Confederate War, of
the women each of Virginia,
North Carolina, South Caro-
linn, Georgin, Florida, Ala-
bama, Mississippi, Tennessee,
Arkansas, will be sent post-
F“id on the receipt of ONE

WOLLAR., If, as in South
Carolina, two editions should
be pnhlibhwl. hoth will be
sent.  Any single State Sup-
plement will be sent for 10
cents,

Only sent on receipt of
money in advance. Address
GEN.C.IRVINEWALKER,
Spec. Rep. U. 8 C. V. and
L'."lu.'irmau Com. U. C V,

many of thoese hemle woaeg
Wuew  that  pust  are  with Sl
stlil, Tt scaitered over (he od e

Complete Historic Sefs. '

woney, | remember that | felt a “little
shaky." for fear the borse would fall
gow. but hefore me constanily was
the “visen of a1l the family nnd the
! T ’]ﬁ good shoex on,” snd the

i cald. My ltles sister
beautitul and sweet as the
h m, called out from. ths
M At the fromi gale assem-
me off and wish me giod
me tum toos.” The horse

i we did nol fresse but
r in safely. The dilfl-
pold, sleet and blind
ting compared to the
eonfronted us lHore
siver was up, about a
mi.e wide, no skiff, tha
® and the water covered
oape. I had never croased

i leen in a skiff. Some
oidiera) Conlfedernton, wore crossing,
swimming thelr haorses by the side of
the Dont, & canow or skiff. | remember
hearing them scy Capt. Mitchel was
one of thom, and 1 also remember the
great blowing noise the horses made
in the cold water. After the soldjers
were over apd ol of eight, and no
boat, 1 iwas almost In despair. How
B boy with a boal wae dis
Ahe opponite ahore.  After
gnd many efforts, eall-
K Beard and broggh! the
or. If | was a portralt painter
1 o migipaiat Bim—that boy—today, so
remember how he Jooked

silne fire that cold day.
bonest eyes and a wmlil-
At showed faith I his-

st | went with sald, “We

purselves with that boy
ani on st rough rush-
Ing bay only looked st

R I akked him, “Are
river and boats™ He
*P'ye been raised om em.”
you meared to erass™™ | asked,

Charleston, 8 C.

CER you take me over?™ He

repled. T ean i vont are not acarsy and
It you were Lo §
i

WHl st very satill
rearcd; stand up or &
yau wotlld tomn bhont
wim, bt | conrld not promise :
You oul of the river if yon apset the
haat Tho vislon of tho alloes was
befare me and | sadd, 1 will sit sl

The women tried to make me under
stand the danger. Hut | enld, 1 want
to take the shoes biack.” A llttle girl,

M o ohe

Over e

whose homo was near the river and
had been in boats often, was nol
niraid, and she sald, "1 will go with

you! Giad was 1 of her. So we gol
io and =0l In one end of the boat Just
nn the hoy sald, nnd we st oul, Bome
itimes we weni up and down the
waves, The Loat was made of (wo
planks on the sldes, but hetwesn them
WA B spaoe, neat an foel, through
which the water would pour [ a sheet
when the boat lurned cne wide or
was struek by o wave. | kept my ey
on the hoy and the vislon of shoes, and
so enlmly and serenely dld b *hail”
the winter out of the boat with sniold
in hurkat and thean eonfAdenl s whnly
imsell to tho ocars sgain 1 s 1ot
afrald. 1 know fodny thet Ui wax
only the falth, the sume (rouk that we
oxpertenced on rablrond tralne; beats
and ocean steamers in the folks that
have them in haod and In Him who
holda wa In the “hollow of Hix hand"
We g1 over safely, wallted n mile and
half on the other with our bouts
nan as n _;"IIII|#'. found the house, a ||);.'|

ta

wlda

house with two rooms, one ohlmney,
it which wans a good flre, We warmeq
well. Then the man it30k ns in the

other roam, where the shoess were In i
barrel. A Iarge hole was In the wall
of the room whers the chimney had
nat besn Tuadle, through whichi the snow
wan eoming in. | took sut hll the shoe
measures for all the folis at home;
ol nll the order flled, 1 shull never
forgat the gentle kindpesy af the man
that helpisd me with the shoes, and
although the yprices In  Confederate
money wsually were enrmous 1 think
he charged me reasonnble priced. |
%01 the "bag” of shoes, The boat boy
carried them to the boat for me, rowed
s safely gvaer to the snxloun, walting
wamen on !il-‘ nhore I CRn remein e
only gldness and joy In my heart. |
sippose the man sud hoy have passed
on long ngo to the great e beyand,
and 1 trust (o the beantiful countrs of
the Prince of Peacs and shonld | maet
them | ehall be gind to tell them agaln
Bow mueh they helped thot esid De
cember day during the greal need of
Ihoss war times

The bitnd horse did not il How 1
carrfed that bag of shoes on him )
pannot tell, but 1 did. 1 returned safe
ghout “night fa)l,” meeting the ne-
gryes along the road, who had gone
halt & mile 10 meet me. and who her
alded my safe return with calling to

each othor, “Here's Misn Frances!
Hers she (8! Here she In" Today
thraugh all thése yoars | hear the

volees and the Arelight aklaing through
the windows and doors of our bessed
home a8 | came home from that sue
oesxful day of adventure: with that
“hag of shoea™
MRS, 8. FANNIE CLARK,
Okolona, Misw., Feb, 20, 1909

First Aid.

Sisters wont out with other ladles
o the baltlefleld during the hattle In
Raymaond. They stayed ln the grave
yard back whille the battle was raging
In  front, recelved the wounded,
staunched hivod, dreared wounds, com-
forted the dying, writing down names
and messages for home [olke

In ISRT my sister Mary was ai the
American embassy In Paris when the
falk turped on the herolsm of Confed-
erale ‘women. - A Mrs. Hill, of Texns
told that Ber brother was wounded in
Misslawippl and she wns sent  for.
Whes she saw the wound she fainted
Tha said: “Yau ought not to
h:ilul. the firs :wn;n who dreu]»
ed ypur brother's wound was a gir
named Mary Dabney" Tablesnx!

That was the beginning of a elose

A Montgomery

My Desr )
Re my promise to give
you & bt Tir your paper in the

Interel of our Confederate woman's
monoent #Wd baving a lew leisure
momants 4% | await tor the morning's
traly fee, | wanr to write of Mrs. Le
tina Rossman 1he mother of Mra
Charion B Allen, ¢! Yokena Her son,
Roan {them whom no bhraver soldler
ever fpond's 00, and his [friend,
Tharlén B, AllMe, slso n grand soldler,
HOre e with me when | was cap-
tured mw Bone, In Warren cout-
ty, In IS, ‘mftey Ay uusuceesuful -
tempt |3 b the Yankes gunboat In-
disvols, (hat was fusi upon 4 sandbar
I Dovid® Bebsd on 1he Misslssippl,

They made thelr ¢scspe and came to
the Roswmbas bome near Baldwin's
Ferry, aftér dark, and although not in
the hahit of sleeping b a houss po

near o the e¢nemy, 1they concluded to
fut thefr horses fu the sthble and go
Wp stairs and sleeh, as they had bheen
up &l the nieht before. That night
very ungsun! thing happened, A Cap
tnin Howse, with 1wo companies of
moutted Unhted Siates infantry, cob-,

ory 1 wonld cherish as a grand Coufed.
erate woman whom we all loved for
her noble deads,

During the night Mrs, Rossman rish-
ed up stalr to where the two soldlers
slept and burried them out of bed with
the Information that the Yankees were
all around the house, and bade them
follow her inta her room before sho
would opon the door for the Yankees
to make searcl. The captaln Knew
they were there, because he hod cap-
mnred thelr hormes. Mrs. Rossman then
opened the door of the hall and point.

od them (0 the reom up stalra Where
they tiad slept, hut sald 1o the eaptaln,
Yon

the boys are
to be in splendid
ecanse they had gomne. The
womi up stales, and there found

N, bul

miny

thelr guns and platzls and  ouislde
viothing, and soon returned to the door
of theladies’ room and ordered them
to got up and dresa; that they meant
to search their room far the Confed

orates. Mra. Rossinnn In the mean-
time hod 12ken the boys luto o back
room, where Miss Eugenin and Miss
Knis Rossman were sloeping: nod ot
Roan between the matirosses of the
od, where his sisier and coasin wers
wieeping, amgd pur e youmg man,

A » Allen, who sfrerwards hecame
her sip-lodaw o top of an old-faxh-
ol wardrole wilh beary oormecs
aronnd the top, where by layving with

face np and feer drawn In a ceamped
positian he wis well hid from a man
on the floor, The Yanks senrched the
elderly ludies' roon aud demanded ad
misslim Ity the voung Indlen’ apart-
ment. M, Roepsman 1oid them that
she had no objsetion to thelr search-
lug, but thut surely they would ol go -
Inty the
H

young

Yut nof deturhthe indles; CNF b
Lcanted o ser whether indeed .

young Idies in bed or the (wo '
o they were Moptinge @he opened
the door and vited him v, ead afier
bolding a lght 10 the young ludies’
faces and being coovinesd that his
gnme wis pot there, he steppd gpon
n chalr and seraped lis sword over the
top of the wardeold s that There

was fip ond ap there, Charclle Allie,
who Iz vet Heing, Ul tell you that as
he did so he' seeled the skin of his

nowe, and If 1 had beed an inch Doger
the pame would have been capiurved.
All this 1 Capt, Howe's hnd
completely elreled the hoywe and 1here
wis no chanoe of escape, but ns the
commanding offleer stopped onl apon
ﬁ:ru- frant gallery, after leaving ovders
the yaung ladies 1o get up and
dress themselves & that he  might
mare thorough!y search the house, NWis
men topk it for granted He had the
prigonery and eame to the front of the
Nonee, Mre, ocsamapn, ever ob the
alert, as svon ax the Yankee captain
went out of the rolim made the boys
come oyt of thelr hlding places and
stand beslde the back  doos The
Yanks were goue from that door only
& half misute when she pushed her
oy and Charlle Alden cut of the baek
door and told them 1o run for liberty
and they made i, but the eold Oclober
wlr made 1t edol stepplug for borelsot-
#d soldlers clothed only s Xbarred
underwear,

It this 18 worth anyihing to you, |
will e glad If | have ulu.ﬁ“ anything
to perpetmate the name of this asxble
womnan, whose losalty to the Confed-
erale caune entlties ber to be rethm-
bered In columns more siing than
marble or brass. Hatl there uré others
In Your awn caunty of whim 1 ahall try

bousokeeper during the wir was often
taxed to provide a pleasing varfety for
ber table, A fruft cake was made of
dried apples, peaches and figs fAnely
minced, To these were ndded the
ment! of hickary nuts, walnuts or na-
tive pecans, and If some spices conid
be had the compound resembled per-
fectly the usual frult cake and also
proved very pualatable

In the absence of favoring exiracls
and essences, pedch kernels for hitle
almond, deer tongue, a fragrant lea’
plant fcr vanilla, and ledves of orange
and lemon were soccesafully ysed

Extra Copies.

Extra copies of this Woms
an's Supplement will be mail-
ed on receipt of 10 cents.  Ad-
dress Gen. . Irvine Walker,
Special Rep. U, 8 C. V. and
CL. Com. U. C. V., Charles-

friends
g MRS, T. M. MILLER.

ton, 8 C.

to write. Your friend,
W. A. MONTGOMERY.
Fruit Cake.
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