
Ik STRANGE BURIAL
AT THE WAXHAWS

How the Body of Andrew Jack-
son, Sr., Was Lost.

A FRIGHTENED DRIVER

In a High Old Gallop to K?ep Up With the Mel-

low Mourners He Dropped His Silent
Passenger—Found After

Long Search.
In the year 1700 John Lawson, an Eng-

lish surveyor and naturalist, began his
journey from Charleston through South

Carolina and North Carolina to the south

of the Pamlico River. In his very inter-
esting account of the country through

which he passed, none is more interest-
ing than the Waxhaw region, lying part-
ly in South Carolina, along the Catawba
River, where he tarried several days. His
description of the Waxhaw Indians (ori-
ginally spelled Waxsaw'., their manners
and customs, their festivals, their homes
and State-house—all read like jumbled
fragments from a chapter of “Arabian
Nights.” The Waxhaws at this time were
a powerful tribe, but war and pestilence
by degrees robbed them of their identity,
and fifty years later, when the first Irish
immigration to this region entered upon
their wild lands, the Waxhaws had sub
merged into the Catawbas and were mov-
ing toward the westward. Before the re-
mains of this once powerful tribe were
erased there was being planted along
Waxhaw Creek another race to be, more
powerful and to exercise more construc-
tive force than any other group of men
on the American continent.

- Here came Patrick Calhoun, the father
of South Carolina's greatest statesman.
Here, too, came Andrew Pickens, the sol-
dier and statesman who married John C-
Calhoun’s sister in the little brick church.
Fjom the same community came Cal-
houn's greatest rival, William H. Craw-
ford, the great Georgian, who divided
Calhoun’s support for the Presidency in
1524. Here at the Waxhaws grew to
manhood W illiam R. Davie, the soldier
who covered Gates’ retreat from Cam-
den, Governor of North Carolina, Minister
to France, and here, after growing weary
of political honors, he turned his face
back to his old Waxhaw home, and his
last days were spent at his country home.
Tivoli, facing the Catawba, and at his
request his remains rest in the little
churchyard at Waxhaw. From the Wax-
haws came Stephen D. Miller, jurist.
Governor of South Carolina, and United
States Senator; and, too, -J. Marion
Simms, a surgeon of world wide fame,
and the greatest of his time. A few miles
from here, in Mecklenburg county, N.

James K. Polk, the eleventh Presi-
dent of the United States. \£as born, and
about a half mile from the South Caro-
lina line in Union county, N. C.. and
about three miles from the little Wax-
haw church, was born Andrew Jackson,
the seventh President of the United
States. The remains of Andrew Jackson.
Sr., buried in the little churchyard,
and tradition says that a small pile of
rough stones mark the place. In that
ancient place of burial families sleep to-
gether, but the place where Andrew Jack-
son, Sr., lies is unknown. Fifty years
ago Parton, the historian, visited the
Waxhaws and wrote of the little church-
yard. Very little change has taken place
since then, and his description, if dated
in the twentieth century, would be al-
most as accurate as when dated in the
middle of the nineteenth century. "A
strange and lovely place is that old grave-
yard to this day. A little church (the
third that has stood near that spot), hav-
ing nothing whatever of the ecclesiastical
in its appearance, resembling rather a
neat farmhouse, stands not in the church-
yard, but a short distanec from it. Huge
trees, with smaller pines among them, rise
singly and in clumps, as they were ori-
ginally left by those xvho first subdued
the wilderness there, and when a stranger
stands in that churchyard among those
old graves he has the feeling of one who
comes upon the ancient burial place of a
race extinct. Rude old stones are there
that were placed on graves when as yet
a stonecutter wr as not in the province—-
stones upon which coats of arms were
once engraved, still partly decipherable;
stones which are modern compared with
these, yet record the exploits of Revolu-
tionary soldiers; stones so old that every
trace of inscription is lost, and stones
as new as the New Year.”

It is the purpose to record especially
what tradition has to relate of the fun-
eral of Andrew Jackson. Sr.—a tradition
preserved and treasured by old inhabitants
around the Waxhaw church, and told
with that care and precision as if they
were lending you some ancient relic of
the Jackson family.

In the year 1766 Andrew Jackson, Sr.,
with James, Robert and Joseph Craw-

ford. reached the Waxhaw settlement,
having come from Ireland byway of
Charleston. The Crawford brothers had
some money, and bought land adjoining
their relations at Waxhaw, Andrew Jack-
son, Sr., being less fortunate and un-
able to buy. pushed further porth with
his wife and two children, and settled in

the unbroken forest on Twelve-Mile
Creek, in what is now Union County, ten
miles from Monroe, the county seat of
Union, and eight miles from the Waxhaw
settlement. There is no evidence on re-
cord that he ever purchased this land.
Anyway, he buiTF'a rude log house, clear-
ed a small patch, and raised his first
crop. But his end was near, aiur in Feb-
ruary of the second year he died, leav-
ing Mrs. Jackson with two young sons,

and ready to give birth to the third; and
in her loneliness and helplessness, she.
turned to her brothers-in-law, the Craw-
fords, for assistance. The friends and

relations from Whxhaw came, took the

corpse in hand, and prepared it for the

final ceremonies. The Irish wake. Miss ;

Edgeworth, characterized as “a midnight j
meeting held professedly for the lndul-'

gence of holy sorrows, but usually con-
verted into orgies of unholy joy.” Tradi-
tion has doubtless magnified the true re-
port of this last vigil over the remains
of Andrew Jackson, Sr., and as it is hand-
ed down from generation to generation as
an heirloom held in fee simple, and en-
tailed from generation to generation, it
will continue doubtless to gather in de-
tails. The oldest inhabitant is now tho

"authority to whom all are referred, and
he very religiously quotes’Reese Massey,
who died a few years ago.

The tradition, as it is told, runs as fol-
low’s:

When the friends and relations from
Waxhaw reached the little home of the
Jackson family, after much lamentation
over the deceased, they prepared the body
for burial. Then the company was re-
galed with good cheer, of which whiskey
formed a very important part, while they

recounted the many excellent qualities of
the deceased, and the night terminated in
a noisy and almost riotous demonstra-
tion. The oldest inhabitant says that
Reese Massey said the corpse came in for
his share of the refreshments, as the
warming influence of the spirits convert-
ed lamentations into revelry- When
morning appeared preparations were
made for the little journey back to the
Waxhaw Church. There were no roads,
through the deep forest, and no carts or
wagons upon which to carry the body. A
rough, wooden sled was made just wide
enough for the corpse, a horse was har-
nessed to one end, and the funeral pre-

cession started down to Waxhaw. The
journey was long and tiresome. The

rough sled was dragged along through
underbush, between saplings, over ra-

vines, along the hillside. When about
four miles of the journey was covered,

the procession came to a halt, and re-
freshments were served. Reese Massey
kneAv where they halted. Here the spirits
were revived, some imbibed too freely and
in this condition the procession, started
again. Soon they came to Waxhaw

Creek. It was necessary for the driver
to go up the stream a short distance
with the corpse in order to find a suit-
able fording place, and again the pro-
cession halted and proceeded to fill up.
Reese Massey could locate this very spot

on the banks of Waxhaw' Creek.
The funeral party was by this time in

a very hilarious humor, and as soon as
they heard the voice of Pat, the driver,
halloing up the creek announcing that he
had crossed, they started on in advance
ready for a frolic or fight. In the mean-
time the driver, thinking less of the
corpse, and more as to whether the pro-

cession would leave him alone in the

gloomy, ghost-ridden forest, spurred his
horse along as fast as he could to over-
take the party. Presently one of the

party, looking back, noticed the sled
bouncing up and down in a very light

way, rocking first one way then another.

He waved the driver down, cautioning

him in the language of an intoxicated
mourner 7to have a care. Then Pat
stopped short off. Horror of horrors! ho
had lost the body. (Reese Massey heard
this from Pat's father.) In his excite-

ment in trying to overtake the proces-

sion, he had lost the dead man, but
where He could not tell. He was on
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just a minute before. The ‘ oirty Irish-
men” must be up to his old tricks again.
The saints be praised! The “bloody
spalpeen” just got up and walked off.

His head was always full of blarney; and
so the talk ran on while Patrick felt a
little creepy between the shoulders, un-
certain as to whether the dead man would
p(ish his head up between the bushes and
hold him to account for his r9Ugh riding.
There was nothing to do now but to re-
trace their steps, and by following the

track of the sled, seek the lost corpse.
After beating the bushes backward foe
about two miles they found the body on
the banks of Waxhaw Creek, a short dist-
ance above the crossing, tumbled on his
face in a little bottom. That little bot-
tom is there today, and on a little barren
knoll near the road that today leads to
Waxhaw Church is where the sled turned
over, emptying its contents into the lit-
tle bottom below. There is today the
same knoll, the same black bottom, and
Reese Massey's statement. Old people
today point out the place near the road-
side and tell you that here Andrew Jack-1
son’s father fell off the sled while being
carried to the little Waxhaw Church.

Mrs. Jackson never returned to her
home, but she stopped for a few days
with her relative, Mrs. Margaret Mc-
Canibc, in what is now Union County,
about a half mile from the South Carolina
line. Her two boys, Hugh and Robert,
went to their uncle’s, James Crawford’s,
where Mrs. Jackson had been invited to
make her home. While at the McCambe
home about a week after the funeral,
Mrs. Jackson gave birth to a third son
and named him after his father—Andrew
Jackson. All that remains of the old Mc-
Cambe house is a pile of brick and stone
overgrown with weeds and saplings, and
lost to view save to those who know by
tradition that this is all that marks the
birthplace of General Andrew Jackson. A

short distance away, on Waxhaw Creek,

are a few old posts sticking their broken,
decayed, moss-covered ends a little above
the water. This is all that is left of
the Crawford mill, where Andrew' Jack-
son worked with his uncle.

•

The descendants of Mrs. Jackson’s sis-
ters still live around the old Waxhaw
Church. In one branch of the family
there has been handed down from genera-
tion to generation a red silk vest that j
was worn by a cousin when Andrew
Jackson was elected President. For sev-
enty-five years it has been treasured in
the family, and on election days the proud j
owner unwraps this quaint old silk vest, i
brings it forth like an armor to battle, I
and swears by the shades of his illustrious ,
relative that Democracy is immortal, and

that the possessor of this valuable heir- j
loom must never be anything less than a
Jacksonian Democrat.

Still the people love to talk of the past,
they love to show you the old church at j
Waxhaw', the old mill posts •where young
Andy assisted his uncle, the little for- :
saken mound of brick and mortar where j
Jackson wTas born. They talk of revolu-
tionary times, how an old veteran re-
turning from Charleston told of the death
and burial of Mrs. Jackson. They talk 1"
of Andrew’s boyhood; how he thrashed

his cousin while on a visit to his uncle
who lived near Charlotte, N. C., and how
his cousin never forgave him, and would
never vote for him, giving as his reason
that Andrew was a very dangerous man.

All this is tradition with us; with them
it is as tame as the Gospel.

EUGENE C. BROOKS.

Fun Ahead in “De Ate.”

(Alleghany Star.)

Senator Marshall was in town Monday.
The Senator threatens to make it hot

for Linney and Blackburn in the race for
the Republican congressional nomination
in this district. C. C. Stamper of this
country is also an aspirant for the same
nomination. With Stamper, Marshall,
Blackburn and Dinney in the field a hot
time is expected.

A Natural Born Artist.p

(Roanoke News.)
At Halifax court Monday we were

shown some drawings made by Mr. Mar-
shall Gary, son of Mr. S. M- Gary, which
would indicate that young Gary is a na-
tural born artist, he having never taken
a lesson in art in his life. He can look
at any picture and in a few minutes he
can produce a perfect copy, bringing out
the fine outlines and expressions to per-
fection.

“Now good digestion waits on appetite,
and health on both.”

If it doesn't try Burdock Blood Bitters.

Diphtheria, sore throat, croup. Instant
relief, permanent cure. Dr. Thomas' j
Electric Oil. At any drug store.

Terrible plagues, those itching, pester- j
ing diseases of the skin. Put an end to j
misery- Doan's Ointment cures. At any

drug store.

No need to fear sudden attacks of j
cholera infantum, dysentery, diarrhoea, 1
summer complaint of any sort if you have .

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry j
in the medicine chest.

Even the man who lives a useless life
may serve a purpose by posing as an ex-

jample to others.

Cured of Asthma
After 35 years of Suffering.

It will be gratifying to Asthmatic
| readers to learn that an absolute cure ha 9I at last been discovered by Dr. SchifTmann.
That the remedy is an effectual one can-
not bo doubted after perusal of such testi»
mony as that of C. W. Van Antwerp, Ful-
ton, N. Y., who says: “Your remedy

| (Sehiffmann's Asthma Cure) is the best I
: ever used. I bought a package of our
druggist and tried it and one box entirely

j cured me of Asthma, and I have not had
it since. Ican now go to bed and sleep all
night with perfect comfort, which I have
not done before for 35 years and I thank
you for the health that I now enjoy. I
hope that you willpublish this letter, that
others may learn of its wonderful virtues.”

Sold by all druggists at 50c and 61.00.
Send 2c stamp to I)r.Il.Schiffmann,Box 891,
St. Paul, Minn., for a free sample package.

RHEUMATISM
An All tHe Year Round Disease.

Rheumatism does not come and go with winter
time always; in fact some suffer more during the
Spring and Summer than at any other season. When
the blood is charged with Upic Acid, Alkali and other
irritatingpoisons, then the sj’stem is in the right
condition for Rheumatism to develop, and an attack
is liable to come at any time, Winter or Rummer.Rheumatism, because it attacks different parts of
the body, and is sudden or slow in its action, is given
various names such as acute and chronic, muscular,
articular, inflammatory,mercurial and sciatic, but itis
the same old acid blood that causes all. Some are

constant sufferers, while others have only occasional spells of Rheumatism,
but either kind is wearing upon the constitution, and in time produces
stiffness in the muscles and joints, and sometimes the acids thrown off by
the blood settle upon the valves of the
heart and ends suddenly and fatally.

It won’t do to let Rheumatism
run on. It is a dangerous disease, and
you can never tell where it is going to

strike. Home remedies, plasters, lini-
ments and such things as produce
counter-irritation, are soothing and
tnay relieve the pain temporarily, but
the polluted, acid blood cannot be
reached by external applications.

Rheumatism must be treated
through the blood, and no remedy
brings such prompt and lasting
as S. S. S. It attacks the disease in
the blood, neutralizes the acids, and

I j
Portland, Ind., Jan. 10,1903. ’ |

After being 1 terribly crippled for
three years with Rheumatism, and
having tried well known remedies 1
could get no relief. And having
road of the wonderful effects of
S. S. S., I concluded to try it, and
am happy to say that Iwas entirel>
cured, and am able to work as wei)
as 1 ever did.
I oheerfully recommend S. 8. 8. to I

all sufferers of this terrible disease,
and will say that if they will con-
tinue the treatment, as per direo*
tions, they will find a permanent,
cure. H. W. SEES.

removes all irritating poisons and effete matter from the system.
S. S. S. strengthens and enriches the thin acid blood, and, as it circu-

lates through the body, the corroding, gnawing poisons and acid deposits
are dislodged and washed out of the muscles and joints, and the sufferersss is happily relieved from the discomforts

and misery of Rheumatism. *

S. S. S. is a purely vegetable remedy,
does not contain any Potash or mineral
of any kind, and can be taken with
safety by old and young.

Rheumatic sufferers who write ns
about their case will receive valuable aid and helpful advice from our
physicians, for which no charge is made. We will mail free our special
book on Rheumatism, which is the result of years of practical experience in
treating this disease. It contains much interesting information about all
ktadsof Rheumatism. THE SWIFT SPECIFIC 00., ATLANTA,SA.
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ALLISON & ADDISON
MANUFACTURERS,

FERTILIZERS!
RICHMOND, -

- - VIRGINIA.

Offer the following brands for tne Cotton, Corn and
Tobacco Crops s

star Q rand Spseisl Tobacco Manure
’* ( .

“McGavoek” Special Potash Mixture,
Anchor Brand Tobacco Fertilizer,

Acid Phosphate,

B. i P. POTASH MIXTURE
PATENTED

Whatever may be the merits of other fertilizers, no one
can go wrong in using these which are so well made, are
fully guaranteed, and luve been so bn£ and so thoreigbly
tes red

The Security Life and Annuity Co.
Guaranty Capital, Le;jri»eMr,. Home Office

$100,000.00

Our policies provide a fixed annual income, payable quarterly in advance, for
(lie widow and orphans as long as they would be dependent upon the Insured.
Every policy is protected, not only by a full Regal Reserve, but by a Guaranty

Capital of $100,000.00 deposited with the Insurance Commissioner of North Caro-

lina.

J. VAN BINDLEY, It. E. FORSTER, GEO. A. CRIMSLEY,
President A ctuarry. Secretary.

DIRECTORS
J. Van Lindley, W. S. Thompson, J. W. Hanes, F. H. Ilanes, Lee H. Ba"ttle, W.

A. Blair, John W. Fries, E. Colwell, Jr., J. W. Scott.
King & Kimball, Counsel.

Low Round Trip Rates
VIA

Atlantic Coast Line
WASHINCTN, D. C.—Annual Convention Grand Fountain United Order of True

Reformers, Washington, D. C., September Ist to Bth, 1903.
Rate one fare plus 25c. for the round trip. Tickets on sale
at all Coupon Agencies, August 30th, September Ist and
2nd, with return final limit to reach starting point not later
than September 10th, 1903.

A Special Validating Agency, under the charge of Joseph
Richardson, Special Agent, will be located in the Station,
6th and B Streets, Washington, D- C., and will be opened
one hour before the scheduled time of departure of each
train, August 30th to September 10th, inclusive. On those
dates no other Agent in Washington will be authorized to
validate the return portion of these tickets.

BALTIMORE, MD.—Meeting of Sovereign Grand Lodge Odd Fellows, Baltimore,
Md., Septembei 21st to 26th, 1903. Rate one fare plus SI.OO
for the round trip. Tickets on sale at all coupon Agencies
September 18th, 19th and 20th, good to return with final
limit of September 28th, 1903. Tickets must be deposited
with Joint Agent immediately on arrival at Baltimore and
fee of twenty-five cents paid at time of deposit. By the
payment of SI.OO in addition to the 25c. referred to, tickets
will be extended to permit leaving Baltimore not later than
October 3rd, 1903. upon being executed by Joint Agent.
Tickets willbe valid only for continuous return passage,
leaving Baltimore on date executed by Joint Agent.

W. J. CRAIG, Gen. Pass. Agent, Wilmington, N. C.

12


