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Recollec tione of the War
Ly #rs. R. E. Ellison.

Being a li+fle girl in 1860, Secession nmeant very little
o ne, but I can =asily ranenber the enthusiasn, which ths wpnen
gshares courageously, 1litfle imagining what Seeqssion would nean
to then in the years fo cone, because the inpression was that if
war ocane, it would bs of short duration, believing in our ul tina te
success. There was no affort nade hy twemey wives or sisters o
prevent ﬁw pen of the family fron enlistings At any rate at
first it was very certain that thay were too =n thusias tic and ex-
eited to edunt the ecoste . In a great pany instances nere boys
in thair esarly ttms threw down their books and entsrad the Ser-
ﬁae. uy widowed po thear alone furnished six sons, a son in law
and an adop ted son, from her home, and the day our Fairfisld sol-
disrs left for tha coast, all waras buoyed up to the chighast pitch
with patriotic farvor, and mo thars, wives, sistsrs and swesthearts
bada then Gid-speed.

The days, months and =avean ysars that passad af ter this

wara f’illed with degpest anxiety, together with the naesasary Res-

: g throut on them, but even in ﬁhoaa dark
m?ﬁv&ays 'ﬁm 2 ware sonae pl’easant pa.st tines. Bazaars, ccnmts and
all #he uaual waye or rausing funds were rescrtad fo. Conearts,
conposad of nusie, both voeal and instrunental, tableaus and chare-
ades, all go t4sn up by our dngiortal lirs. Ladd, whose pplace has
naver been fillad, and by the efficient help of our own girls,
and the wives and daughters if certain Carleston fanili tes, who
rafugees here during the war, ani who contributed largely to the
soeial and relgious life of Winnsboro.
Theras ware always a great nany soldier boys at home on

furlough or sick leave, and thes2 sntar tainndn ts were go tten up
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o give pleasura. and to raise neecessary noney for those who ware
bearing hardships in the firld.. Bvery day would find devo ted
wo,an at the station fornthe trains as they passed, with }jarga.
baskets filled wi th nourishing food, naediecines, bandages and

aven elo thing some tines, ® ninister to rhe sick and wounded,

and this thay did til ®e olose of the 8 truggle.

Even in these troublesome tines, the schools went on un-
tdrrup tedly. ‘The last two years pf® the war, ny oSus ter and ] had
ba=n ement to St. 7ary's, and Episcopal school at Raleigh, N. C.,
whare we stayed until tharae ware threats of Sharnman's raid, and
when we eane homs forthe Christimas holidays in '64, we did not re-
turn, for we knaw wghen his rughless hand had laid waste the
eoun try through whieh he passed, therae would scareaely ba any
thing to subsist on , and really this proved firue.

When 1 haar school hirls oriticise the condi tions of the
things in the schools of to~day, I would like to compare then with
things as thay existddduring those y2ars.., Our principal diet
was eow pa2as and light bread for at least two neals a day, with
eoffee sqee tened wi th blaek nolasses. Howevar thare were nice
things interspiread at in tervals, and numerous boxes fron home,
meceived by tha girls, saerved f dbraeak the mono tony of the diet.,
but, with it all, we were a heal thy, happy se t.

Ky recollactions of Sherman's rajid can never be affaced
fron ny nind. We knew his preambls in Celunbja, where he had be-
gun his work of utter destruction neant that our tine was near,
we being in the direct line of his march, knew no escaps was possi
ble. Two of ny bro thers who happened to be at home on furlough,
spent twe days burying sdélver ad valuables, and provisions ®o,
whieh for tuna tely were no t found by the imaders. They flsw for
their lives, and barely escapad baing taken prisoners, as the
Army antsred tha toqn fronm the South.

The Sunday before the asrival of Sherman and his vandals,
we wera on our way from Church walking, e sarriage and horses
having already been ridden off by my two bro thers at home on fur-
lough, and we passed a nunber of our soldiers lying ocn fthe ems |

banknent in front of Mrs. Boyles ton's home, worn out fron marsh-
 inge ‘Tey wers trying to esecapt Eharman, and had pribably been.

parching all nighte Ae we passed, as tired and wapn out as the
soldiers looked and waere, nany of then 8 tood up, agpecially the
officers, and tok off their hats til we passade.

Having two instruments in our home, we had visions of
being nade twplsy on the pians, so, on. the inpulse of the nonent,
I ga thared up an arnful of nusic, and ran ups tairs to hide it in
the garraet, when, on looking out of the Was tern window, 1 saw
awarns of blue coats oconing down the Colunbia road. In fact
it seaned that they were eoning from avary direction. 1 flaw
down stairs t find then pourig in the house. The clatiar of
their swords sounded above svery thing, as they ran up and dowm
stairs wanting onl t boo ty., and having no raspect for us --a fow
helpless wonen and children.

The bed roon fkoors were strewn wi th ole thing and o ther
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a9 ticleg whchthay had pullaed out of drawars ail wardrobes, joping
find valuables seeretad. They did no + rob us, hosaver of our en-
tire supply of dresses, for each of uad on at least Hhree drasses
whieh we kept on Tfor days and nights, never thinking of disrobing
when night cane. The store room wae onptied, and what was not +
wan ted wag throgym in the yaréd. ©

To nake sure fhat we would have nothing to 2at, fhey mix-
ad rice, flour, neal, corn, coffes and qugar wi th nolasses and o
sof t soap. Jara of pickle and preserves were opsened and spit int
Accidentally a snall -erount of grist was lef ¢, which was our only
neans of sus tenance for days. Te few spoons and forks thar wers
laf t out for #he use of the family were quickly pieijed up, and
we had not a 1ittle fun cutting spoons out of pieces of board t -
eat honiny wifh. Our 1little niece two and a jalf yaars elf, when
crying for her suppar one night, was givwn a dose of paregorie,
and put o bed, as fHthare was 1li terally no thing in the ouse for
her t e2at.

the first porning fhat thay were wsre, on2 of +he col-
diers, walked up to ny sister and asked if we had ano bro thers or
soldiare in fhwar frop the housae, and she replied, yas, tat
eigitt had basn sent, but she wished that there had be2an I0,000.
T this, he answered: "She is sginku, isnt she?."

Tis eondi tion of affairs lasted fir four days before
the last of Sherman's burmars lef t, and we ecould get eo:munjocation
from town, our house baing si tua tad sone distanea out of the lim-
its. Although they thrsatenad tp burn tha hous9 saveral tines,
dur faithful old nauna would intereede with the offisers and man-
agad to dave it. : .

Te day aftar we thought the last maurader had lef ¢, in
walked a Yankes soldisr, whon we soon discovared was one of Sher-
pnan's bunners. He eane wharse we werae all si tting and took his
seat t© pay a social oc2ll, but not feeling in an aniabla nood,
we did no t n kake oursalves vary agreeable t hin. Ha tried in
vain to adar into eonvarsa tion, but ha found us a vary irmovable

© and haughty set, answering none of his ques tions and tmking no no-

tiee of his tsmarks. S8aeing a piane in#ih room, he asked if one

~of ®8 young ladies would no ¢t favor hin wi th a tune, which ny mno t-

thar replied. “Ybu oanno t expeet thess young ladiss 4o play, af-
ter having passed #hrough what thay have idn the past fow days.”
He said, "Well, I dont know, nusie hath charms --" Ko ther finished
the santence by saying "Yes i sooth the savagse breast.” Af ter
ha had bean sufficien tly snubbed, he Mok his leave, nueh to

our raliaefe. ‘

Mueh has beesn wriiden of the cos tunas of the winen in
war tines, sand has caused nuch nerrinent. Considerable inganuity
wa8 axareised in naking fron old ma terial tilets that resanbled
fashionabla onsa, hageof palne tto and hourds, gloves kni tten fron
8ilk ravelled out and spun answ, nixed with wool whan you wan tad
then for warnthe 1 have vivid recollec tions of a hat nads for ng
out of whaat s traw, shapad on the nagel post if the sairway,
and ® beautify it further, it was treated ¥ a coat of black car-
riage paint, whieh, as you can inagine, did not aid to ny confort.
Boraign dyes, of aourse, wara not t be had, and hickory and wale-



na t bark, plunroot and sunack, took the place of inmpor tad dyes.

1 rene ber ny sister and I wearing dresses, #ha t were spun, dywd
and woven in our own yard by one of fhe wonien who had baen traine-
ad to weave. By ®a way, she is still liking on the same. plan=
48 tion whers she had bought her 14 ttle hone, al though the rast of
e land has long since passed out of tha hands of her formar nas-
tar. Right here, I may add 5that the younger genera tion who did
no t know e nagro of slavery, ecan forn vary 1i ttle idea of the
ype of that day, by couparison with the so -called adusa ted nsgro
of t-day. With few e xecsp ons they worae fai #hful, and the love
and raespaect they bore t their masdiRrewnars should eonvince the
nost skep tical. w2 all know that the negro is lazy and inprovi-
dent, so the life they lived suited a rae like ther, for thedr
neads were all ssupplied. In sickness, they ware pri vided with
a doetnr and a nurge and nadicines; they were well fad, being 8l-
ways givaen, an allowance. Appropos of te fasling #ihey had
about alavery, the following faw lines, in the words of an old
Charleston negro, will speak for themsalvesy

"Day tek we fron wa shel ter,
And dey say, "Go long, you'sa fres,
1 aint call dat no frasedon,

Ter tnke w2 homne fron wa.

I'me happy in dg old tine,
+id Mis and ny old iausa.
Suah & chillun as I NU8 =~-
Bas you eher saw suh.

Day's hary good 10 na now,
Day aint forgit dere nauma,
(But when 1 gits to Hebben,
I hope de widder's warner.

1 niss dsn niee winter olos,
And I nis den roar'n fire,
Wad 6ak and pine and ligh t(ood,

. To nake de plage rise highaer.

I 83t sonetines and tink upon
Dens plate piled high wid bittle
1 cock all what I got now inxdi
In dig ol' iron ki ttle.

I tink upon dat physim too,

And all dat pill and plas tsr.

W'en was sickwe jes sen word,
To 81l ol! nis and nas tar.

Bf' dis is freadpn -- God forbidé
1 calls it sinply nabery,

And wa'n 1 gits i Hebben, Lord,
1 hope 1'11 find i+ shdbbbiy."

In God's probidenes, shhaweyyeana and went, and while race
ques tion t-day is a vixing problen, w2 ean always fael surs that
whi ta suprenacs is God-given, ad will last . Vetsrams of the war
ean naat and calnly discuss balttles won or lost; they ean spaak
of sonrades who f2ll at their sides, and laugh at sens of thae r2-
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collections of canp-life; but the women who were old enough # roe
alige a;; that the war meant, cannot speak of it lightly. All

the o0ld eain caones back -- it is still the ftragedy of fifyy

ons yaars ago, and tine eannoc t sof ten i ¢ nemory.

Winxmbor!). S. Co
tiarch 4, I9Ibe




