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Mrs. Ledd's pecems are characterized by strong religious feel,r?

ard love of Nzture., Her occasional letters of reniniscence and

hzr later poems qh;ch appeared in the Winnsboro press are sign-
ed " lars. C.LADD ", tut her earlier pocns used othzar namec and ap-
peared in the second volumn of the Southern Literary ilessenger”.
Her =rticles on 2rt and educstion as tales, essays, plays and nsws

were well receivel.

It is said she was & re

gular con

tributor to

B —

the Naws end Caurisr for years,

Today well-ovreserved printed prozrems of Gilbtert and Sullivan
operettas and a finzaly exacuted piec€ of crochet in ICO thread

and several lovely lovgly oil landsca D2

S painted by her

are trea

Ge

ured by her decscendants. Until very recant ysars in the Thespian
Hall thara remain=23d: in noderately :oci ophysical condition back-
drop scenery oarntq* and used by Mrs, Ladd%s students and paint-

ed by Mrs. Iadd.

Arong the fine large o0il portraits exscutel by George Williamson
Livéraare Ladd in ths possession of Fairfle 1d Caunty folk ere these
of the Honcrabla UHﬂonu woodward and Martha Alice Willianson Hood- *
rard, his ?_Lc, in the home of Miss xlice A,B.Walker of Winnsboro
anl two poztra ks of ths ancestors or Lilsses Julia and Mary Faucette

of ths

2 Duran some early part of her stay in the puun{j she spent a short ‘

tfne &n the Fsasterville com munlfv) ofl Fairfield. i
She retired there =2+ beautifal 31dna Vistsa Plantation in 1880 ;

ir her SIst year passing avay. She is interred in the Salem Presbi-

terlan Church cemstary altHOU5h she had besn & member of ths Epis-

copal Church her 1lifetime, ¥r, ladd rests in a Winneboro

church-yard baving passed away April 1Ise4,

v

Qﬂp bzlow copy of records in boolks of thie office of

Feasterville community of the county. |

'

¢

Cleri of

Court of F31rflcln oungy, EScuth Carolina, showing ownarship of tha
- Ladd ' sckool in Winn st“o°
™ o S ) o - Ll 4 9 -~ Tai
Iaugubeei irom Richard Cathcars In+t ;52 on Conz gL2§S Streat, linns-
boro, 5.C., to John iir laster. Considaration *700
March 29, 3832 -Dza3 from John Me Magtan ot #52' &nd house:- on
Congress Stresi, Wirrsboro, 3.C. to George ', Ladd, jConsideration
2 5N
@\.,QOJ ) *
ceccrher 2, I862, D2a7 from Jeorge ¥. Izdd. LOEL 53 pLag other lots
and houss on ;on;resa Strzet, Winnsborg, £.0. ¢o Philip rorcher
(Trusteg for datpie Szleston, wife of GaspsavEglieston) Sor Ch i'l25=-
ton) Concideration £,00Q.
g
November 2, I574. Fasi fron Meria Dorcher of lGts and residence
on Conzress Ctreety Winnsboro, S.€, to Priscilla Xetchin., Considaca-
tion 3,004, '
November 23, 2928, Dzel "tc John Catheart by 3ank of Fairfield by
Priscilla ¥estchin and hairs. Considgcration 57 DR
?
e T 72 :
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' MBS, CATHARINE STRATTON LADD(MRS. GEORGE WILLIZMSON LIVERMORE
LADD) Teken nostly frca the DRictionaury of American Biography. Writ-
* ¢en by Mrs. Ladd. .

Mrs. Catharine Stratten ladd, Mrs. George Williamson Livermore

Iagda, school mistress, writer of fugitive prose, poems, Verse,

and artist was born in Richmond , Virginia, October 18, 1808;

died in Fairfield County, South Carolina, January 10, I899. Her
father, James Stratton, arrived in Richmond from Jreland 18059

and a year later after this date married Martha Ann Collins. Six mon-
ths after Catherine Ladd vas born he fell kg f£XX from a vessel

off the coast and drowned. : .

Mrs, Catharine Ladd was educated in the schools of Richmond
and wes said to have been a playamate of Eigar Allen Poe, One of
the most treasured recdllections’bf‘Richmsﬁi was her meeting Lafay-
ette &t a public reception there in I824, In I828 she married
. George Williamson ILivermore Iadd, who was born in Plymauth) New
R ﬂfﬁampshire, and who had bsen a seaman for ten years before; but
Lud  yho was then in the South as a portrait painter having studied

o under ths famous g}F.Bdﬁorse of Boston.

T y : ornari,

Y Accompsnigd by his mother, she went to Charlesten, South
v Carolina, where they arrived in time to witness the Jjubilee .

of the election of Andrew Jackson.From Charleston they went to
‘Augusta, Georgia. Here they remnaiied until burned out by the
-~ great fire of I8239.Then they returned to South Carolina. but
wr e later removed to Macon, Georgia, where feér three yesrs Mrs. ladd
< was priseipsl of Vinaville Academy. Negxt she opened a school for
~ girls in York, South Carolina. In I839 she learnsd thers was a large
bricx building on the main street of Winnshoro, ‘South Caroling,
that would be idesl for an academy.Previous to this time she had
had as pucils for severasl y=ars the dauzhters of the Honorable
Osmond Woodward of Winnsboro. Mr. Woodward through his interest
in getting her school in the town had the Iadd possessions moved
. by his tesms to the large building,2nd on January I,I840. the
Winnsboro Female Insgitute was opencd in siyle.

coaTey

vy S

In 1850 it was said there were 700 young lady pupils, some:
from as great a distance as Charleston, along with nine excol-
lent teachers; and Mvs. Ladd remainsd principal until the school was
clased by the Civil Var. ‘

Mrs. 12dd took a keen interest in public affairs, and it is said

as early &s I83IL she published an article entitled THE ENGOURAGEMENT
~....  OF MANUFACTURINS IN SOUTH CARQLINA, It is also suid she submitted

a design for the Confederate flaghs perananent president of tae

Ladies 'melief Association of Fairfield County she 4id much fer the

sick and wounded Confederate soldiers. Fer con, Albert VWiashings

ton Ladd, was wounded at the Battle of Seven Pines; her husband dizd—

duly J4, I864.Shes lost everything in 1865 when Shermant's troops

turned her home which with Wwooden dining-hall sal south of the

brick school building,After this she residad somatime in the build-

ing- dwelling- inmediately narth of thz three-siory school houss<.

She later added to her instruction caurses dancing,acting ,
art and music.She supervised and in"stigated various types ef
operettes, plays in what was said tc have bezan 3 hall built for these
sctions- this hall was called the Tazsuian Hall and iy was _said

Y

these dramas were the second ones originatsd_with their own building,
in the state . As late as I773 students and local talsnt azuse

- thus the villags and <.



My Grandfather Stratton 1iveq in Irelang; my father, Jameg -

Stratton lived in Ireland & wag brought to the United States in 1806
by his Uncle, Mr. Davidson - he gng Iy mother, who wasg Ann Collins,

- of Richmond, were married in 1807, and I was born Oct. 28th, 1808,

) He heard that 2 of his brothers haa coms to this country, but where

}yery effort wag made to recover him, but he wasS never sgeen again,
: R My mother lost trace of the family after thig except Mr.
3 {, 8bouts of the brothers, but he Imew nothing of them,

Aon

N My husband, George Williemson, Ledd, was borg at Exeter,
g %New Hampshire; was reared in Mass., was g Portrait Painter; studieq

e under Mogsein Boston; hig father was Daniel Ladd, he héd A»:Eou:‘r sons, ,

~ « W, William, Obela ang Charles Henry Ladd.

William settled in Deleware; Obela died, ang Charles Henry
- 8ettled in Delewsre CGo., Onhio, ang George came South to repair some
portraits when we met & were married, in September. He had engaged
- Work in Charleston, S. C., and was to begin it Oect, 7th, 1828. He
- 'with my mother (¥rs., Stratton) ceme on in 1827. We Yeft Charleston

- & settled in Augusta, Ga. where: we remained until we were burned out

. by the big fire in 1829, when half of the City was destroyed. We

.- then returned to S. C. where I have been ever singe With the exception
> of 3 years I sSpent gt Macon, Ga. gg the Principalr of Vineville Academy.A

In 184¢ I was offered g large school in Wonnsboro, S. C., S0 we moveqd
€re where I wag prineipal of the 8chool until 1865, when I lost

everything ?g fherman's Reiders. Ny mother died in 1856; my husbang

This was written by Mrs. Catherine Ladd in her Soi:h year to

a coﬁsin,, Mrs. Mabel Laaq Stratton, 818 Gracqohit., Richmond, Vag - ™

Jo. W. Davidson, of Petersburg. She inquired of him as to the where. E

v, 4% when he suddenly exclaimed "I 21, 800ting sea-sick", he rusheq 4o the ' §
K 5? e of the vessel, 1ost his balsnce and was Pitched into the sea, g
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* “'gic, their gayest notes gre sad.”
" ther childhood Ways she had
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Vg, wihose Dame MRY
‘| catied by hundreds of her o1
| puysils througbout the South as
ona of the most noted and suc-
cossfal teachers of her day, gave
up her loved vocation in the be-
ctauing of the struggle between
fLe Gtates and de
1 wholly to the cause’ of tbe Con-
federacy.
‘| eho had established a large and
15wron:ivent fustitation of learning.
| {{er literary talent was recognized
i as that among the best. Of her

G poens one noted said:
e sweet, smooth and flowing,|

7f.idgar Allen Poe.

2 playwriter, and her papers on

L When the dark war-cloud arose

“{ one with which you could sce 30
' miles.” ’

w1 mirerablo ¢

{1 tindais—how, with almost Lated

whe Maseaic Jewels,
.OwnHm-..:\\’asﬁoingupin5moko—- :
Tie " nscitish Dued of a ‘!'mz,
fioroine.

’

. L
Aty motbher, Mrs& Catherin -

ted herself!

Ske had lived in
Vinusboro fors20 years, where

“They

“§rticularly so, but, like Scotc

_sen, at one time, 2 playmate of
¥ Perhaps she
caught come inspiration for her
poems {rom these early associa-
tions.. J .

" She was also greatly gifted as

o

education, home manufactories

and the encouragement of white
13bor showed, that- she realized
locg: Leforo . the war that the
prosperity of the South- would
dopead nitimately upod the latter. |

in ite fury in 1861 this grand
ywoman *closed her school, laid
aside her pen and took up her
needle, and flung her doors ajar
for tize svidiers to enter.
She was president of the
Soldiers’ Aid associaticn all dur-
ing the war and by—her'-»untiri.ng
-exertions kept it well supplie

with clothes. .
Ouce when a gentleman friend
said to her; “The first time
wv.f BAW you, yoy weré under
my father's kitchen looking for
old iron vessels to send off to
‘mako shells to kill Yankees with,”
the old lady seemed to warm U
to tha old war-spirit, and replied:
“Qh, yos; and I also gent my ful
get of German ‘tableware tc be
cyoeited into h lafa apd my.-

3R

telescope to the officers. it ey

- Sho was one of the originators
of the Confederate flag. &

Thuse were busy days gnd
nights for her, but her energy
never grew weary,and she poyer
was {0 tired o lerd her personal
supervision to any benevolen§
word. . ‘

dire dread of the Yankees “com=
ing through,” she still showed
her noble patriotism. “Although
bul & mere girl at the time, I
cin distinetlv recall those dark,
~%an we listened
auviously fo 2, . unwalcome in-

vall, wo, watched each night
L":?inﬁegj.'es of our beauhipl

be .’ |

n

At the last, when we lived in|

e v T - v vefiand  defiled its virgin g
ay it ot enough thut onr jing some uncouth

and dear to us shouid bo luin on
(Lo saciificial altm? No, this
could not sxtiate the unrelenting
{ fary of the ferrible warfiend.

{he torch of the barbarians
from tho North, as we viewed
Sheiman and his brand-bearing
follows, must come with their
destructive work, leaving in their
tracks only standing chimneys,

forlable homes “and happy fire-
sido of a brave, generous people—
mouuments to Sherman’s releut-
less pursnisof war, jn.wlich a
Nero might Lave glorified, bul
from which. a -Washington oF u
Lee would have shrunk in horror.

Rumors wore afloat that they
bad orders not to burn our tow,
and as they swooped down upon

11

for a hope—a hope also! too soon
to fade info an ccholess past.

My mother’s Lhouse was ordered
to be guarded. My father had
painted o large, handsowe Maso-
|pic’ chart, which stood on an
easel in the parlor.

fire was first heard snd we could
geo the red. flames leaping up-

cumb, suddenly we noticed a
Federal officer ride wp to- our
gate, quickly’ dismounting, dagh

‘some of Lis wen lodig & hole "ip
Lthe garden, place it between

mattresses and bury it.

Recognizing -iz
| member of the Masonic fraternity,
'mother asked Lim to follow her,
and together.they rushed into

and saved the
She anxiouslv and frantically
gought the charter, but was

ishe did that leaving her own|
‘home for only these few moments
‘mesnt the lcgs of all her ownj
i property, inc'uding the literary|
works of 30 y2ars. We can bat
say it was or:y one instance of|
her entire ur-elfishness. f

The flaies roared and crackled|
and spread w..h desperate rapid-
ity, devouriny everything within}
reagh. Only .too vividly can I
"now recall flose -terrible scenes.

"2'T can stijl se. -the blowing blaze} -

which seemé to repch the’ iyridy|
heavens, hear the cries of terror-
stricken won.en, shrieking child-

ern, groans -~ slaves, all com- '
mingled with the taunts and curses
of a rolentleys enemy, who, filled
with liguorr, acted more like
demons’ fbun  hpman belngs.
Swiftly as Ear feet conld earry
ber my- brale little mother pub
v ;he box coni ining the jewels in
i a place of sifety and returned to
¢ her own hyuse, which was by’

1. ordereqdl hismen to carry out our

—

2 ¢ Joss of air>f W
T ufeouabi¥ly 0. say, basios

fathiere, .brothers  aud all nesrig -

grim sentinels over blackened
ruins where once were the com-°

us bike wild Indiane, we had this{

When the. crack and sm-tp of|

ward and house after house suc-}

e, fien _spvages=danced
whilg our vomew “erie} for bopes,
.less mergy. . &
In 1821~ mother was strickeu]
totally ‘blind, but even thereafterf,
she gonid not fold her hands ings
idleness. T Her pen has even since <
brough fsrth' many sweet poems. b+
Tho .f:Nlowing is ons amorg i
ber last, vwritten in 1898;
| Fhrough o'r way be dark and drearv, i

" nérs leaped and dauced J

| _ Tufoul nfe's trjals press ys sore,
‘Thow hagt pansians for uy ready, :
¢ Homes where trqubles come no rore, i

' iny Savlour, iuide me, watch me, §
B Legd mneby T ’f‘, loving band; :

2f me f:el that Thou art near me, i
l Until I :éhch the Promiged Land.

When the shades of eve are closing.
And the hour.of death draws near, .’
Lot e feel Thy arms around e,
I will prasg withoyt a fear.
By faith [']l see my home of rest .
In that glorious land afar; -
T avill hear the angels singiag, &~ ]
“Comwe! the gates of Heaven™ ... =34

d -

.
i

\
1.
(
d

Ler.ev. L

©.to the house, und, sceuring this{y
churt, bLuitiedly give orders to}

this man af

the already blazing Masonic~lhall}. =’
asonic jewels. k¥

‘prevented fror: securing it by the ji;
'smoke and - fiames, knowing asf|;

{ this time Jurzing. The officery,

[ .;..“d
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18 and Herald,
£. MEMORIES,

'{hx JRS, C. LADD,
iful view from the mountain }

Jussamatyy

i
e've ‘watched thesun as his
3§ light .
ge carth aud the coming day,
g:e dark ehadows of light
¥s

Reurut b

1 1emember.

iostx"ayed to the valley below;
8 bill

! ) ' i
) fﬁeam that led to the old brown | | depends upon “what he holds that rod '; i
J ixen bridge where oft we stood §  (P¥+ ) . b 3
o-:lée shade of that grand old '| He sat beneath a_widg spnl-{ead tree, - | .
€ 08k ond their thousand arme,§ | witEIS funeh and fisbiog tackle,* |7 ¢
the scene around new charms, ¥ . -Aud a newly published book. 17
g 2 bower where the sunbeams }: * | gig rod he held and nothing caught, i .~
layed, : Fishing is nothing but & Dother’; P s
yto pieree the Id:::éggg‘adei ‘ "}:]{?ieidwhen idleness ;mfl %ﬂdol‘;agce L
K S S ». | -tHold ontoone end of thex R S
enoli le elms where I loved to stay?]- And a hook swings from the other. R
eamil y watching the close of day, |- } For bettev luck I crossed the stream — 3° el
;_ :ctm as he sunk to his nigatly | N < Witlh mty tackle %ud 2; b‘gg%{;; &
. ; 'y So ot weary, hungry, € !
the crimson clouds ot the glow-fi . . } Ay lunch 1 never took. I
3 west, I remerber of / Da% l11';':3\8 gg;i]e. nothxgx cgu&"gtl-? ‘ P
<30 .- ber. - {0/ y is fishing such a bother: .
woe) & read tho talos than of other} /| BeSRIRS UG | )
'here, ttlll!ees’shegherd’s 'songs and the '} { Empty hooks swing from the other. : P
¢ ivening chimes ‘}' | That day two notes 1should have paid, i “
fould .sweetly mingle at close of day,¢- l%ue?otice had been sent; ’ i
nﬁlﬂ; 'oibeely ggpling waves of some The whole thing \;as fo:gotten. |
v y . v {7} To a picnic off I went. A
:omgg-vith tl{eirt,l?husic %C;)tlt mixd low, §7 {Note prgtested, mone;il losg:, ther? : ! :
ireald g against the pebbly shore. . Why is business such a bother .
ta the ig , wild notes of the ﬁeier's‘ P ]I?,iecs:lu;;e lo:;. time alacr ifdleollallrezrti%ves !'
- (368 - | Hold fast to one end 0L ¥ ’ i
Vas. 1.13fted afar o’er the dark-blue} " All'you had slipped from the other. |
1508, . N - .o b
\ad the boats 1o ficies woro skim-| Boye, iston, o evachools |
ing the dee . c . 1002, ;
\s th¢ sun in bia grandenr went down |. | The Gays yon 1088 DELLE \he rol. |
to sleep, S 1y 4
Jathing the world in the golden light Grown up you are fit for rothing, |
That ] ] Life will always be a bother, i
Chat makes all tbings so fair and 1 ks and ]
. posue o oy s S M, L
- a8 swung {rom _ .
 rememb ' al ];;:::x:be;. Ewmpty heads swing from the other. §
. remember all our gir ays T ere . .
iVben we parted wiighout atear gr sigh, With no excuse mules must be stoppe.ad, ' ]
fhinking we soon would meet again, T g*‘arnﬁer? anfdtghelr 3‘1‘1“5135122;1;% go, {
b i . . e wheels of time r | 4
° ng:;:s’e(jl and said good-bye, good The farmer’s %vheel n(lioves slow. !
{ remember. : Fall is come, debts are due, L
. N . * | Why is farming such a bother? i .
{ot one of that crowd is leit to say, { Because big liens, then mortgages, 1 4
‘hat dver eighty years ago - ‘Hold fast to one end of yourrod, |
Ve strambled up old Church Hill Your farm slips off tbe ather. 1.
a 3o ‘f‘(’{&‘;’n in the snow, " | But-cloths are high, provisions higb, ; _ :

Not one.

n ozi that gay and joyous erowdy
.emozgy recalls them at my will,

veiy ook, every word then spoken,
i‘res}!. In memory still.

. I remember.
Buchhead, S.C. - .
. :;-:
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. A wise man’s saying, that **he who
could sit all day by a stream angling
K was a fool at one end of the rod and &
fish hook at the other.” Ile did not
merely mean the act of fishing. Time |,
1is the capital that God gives to all, |
then the livesof all depend upon how |
| tbat- capital is used. Time i3 the rod
{of every man’s life; his future .all

Whiskey and tobacco too;
Two curses, yet without them
Very few men would do.
' Fall has come, but not a cent,
Farmiug is nothing but a bother,
"Tis when time enough will do
Swings from one en of your rod,
YWant soon swings from the other.

Now, to-day the time’s your own,

"~ Not ope moment of t0-mMOrrow;
Davs.of sunshine thrown away

"~ 1Vill bring you nigbts of: torrow.
1 When time is idly thrown away,

1 It brings us naught but sorrow,
1 e own each moment of to-day,
Not one moment of {0-mOIrowW.

1 You say the merchants they grow rich,
‘Do they ever cloge their doors

For nicnics, porties, circus,
Or auj Aaylight shows? B

.

-~

]

Ny

" Their business is no bother,

v Prosperity, swiogs en the other..

e

P I

Adtention hvlds arie end the rod, i

1.
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.1 penitentiary store on the other.

1 soon landled at the Eagle Hotel. " That
night they had a magnificent ball at the .,
| Bagle in his honor, and fireworks on the .
"Capitol Squage such as I never saw be- L. '

! shake hands with the General. The TUnion

‘JHE RICHMOND DISPATCH.

SCUNDAY........,..OCTOBER 30, 1898,

~g— . N

Buckhead, Fairfield county, S. C.
Ta the Editor of the Dispatch:

I was born in Richmond in 1808. I-wit-
’nf.-sser( all that nccurred darving the tlme
'that tha Marquls de Lafayette and suite-
were guests of .the ety in 1824..' MY maid-
en name was Qatherine Stratton. I .mar-
ried George W. Ladd in September, 1838,
and came. immediately to South Carelina.
My occupation has alwavs becen that of
a teacher and writer. ou wili see by
reference to the enclosed elipping from
the Winneboro’ News that Lafavette was
hoiding nmiy hand as he uttered the. pre-
diction about our republic. Seventy-four
years have gone by, and T have lived to
see that prediction fulfilled: for' the
United States is now the greatest repub-
¢’ on the globe, both in size and.strength!

I have a great désire to krow if any
person is yet llving in Richtnond whd res
memberedtthis historic visit and the joy-.
odus greetings accorded to the distinguish-
ed visitor. I have been.blind for nearly

Lafayette's Visit to Richmond in 1..“.424..

seven years, and, if God spares me to
seq’ the 28thy Instant, T sHall be 80 years .
old. I have never lost interest in the city .,
of my birth/ and often find myself in-|
«<dulging in *‘glances of retrospection.”
Respecttully, © Mrd C. LADD.
o * (Enclosure.) ]
A REMINISCENCE. -, L
_ Seventy-four years ago I hedrd a pro-
phecy or a prediction made by Marquis
Lde Latayette,” when he visited Richmond,

‘. .

and I will'not attempt to delderive | tha-
tplendid milWtary display in sending “to,
meet. him, the splendid barouche and four
magnificgnt horses glittering with silver.
At the gdge. of town they formed the
grand procession. First came the Gene-
ral and his suite, surrounded by the cav-
alry; next' came the Richmand ‘Blues’
Company and a brass band of twenty-’
three pleces; then the artillery, and then
every prominent citizen jolned in.the pro-
cession. The main street of Richmond
had a gradual rise, so that you could see

the Virginla .Bank on one side and the
This
street led to the Capitol Square. Every
door and window was crowded; nothing
was heard but “Welcome, Lafayetce!
Wélcome, Lafayette!” The General was

fore. Next day the Capitol Square was
crowded again, everybedy wanted to

Sunday-school pupils (oot many in num-
ber) were drawn up on one side; I was in
the line standing about eighth from head,
the General was announced, making some
pleasant remark; as he shook ‘hands with
each one, he started, saying that we
should never forget those who had
fought and bled to give us such a repab-
Jio—a republic that is destined to be one
“of the grandest in the world. He‘was

i

Va., in 1824, .55 had to land at Yorkyille,”, -

plainly from Market street up as hich as |-

o

hold ‘hg my hand at the.last expression—
| cne of the grandest in.‘the world® .
Seventy-four years of my life have pass-
ed, and I have lived to see the prediction
tulfilled; for the United States now stands
unrivaded in the world in size, strength,
and power. .
Buckhead, §. C.
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k.

hei zht, .

¥ rorsy light .

*Awoke the carth aud the coming day,
Chased the dark shadows of light
£ AW'ay,
§ B 1 1emember.

¥ Theu we slt}xjﬁyed to the valley below
e, th3 bi
By the et _rlcan{ that led to the old brown

- mi )
Anpd broken bridge where oft we stood
Beneath. tl(lle shade of that graud cld

X900
Of pobl> oak ond their thousand arms,
Lent to the scene around new charms,
{Formin & laower yrhere the sunbeams
piaye
1Btriving: to pi’em the dark leaf shade,
£ I remember.

The not le elms where I loved to stay?
Dreami'y watching the close of day,

ey

[ S . I remember.

y' g west,

B climes

K evening chimes

it Would sweetly mingle at close of day,
FWhilst the rippling waves of some
g lovely bay, . v
§ Come with their music sott and low,
¥Breskiag against the pebbly shore,

ming the dee
to slecp,

§That makes all tbings so fair and

§ bright,

S I remember.

%1 remember all onr gmlhood days

R When we parted without a tear or sigh,
Thi.:dng we soon would meet again,

: . by e, -
T I ramember.

FNot o110 of thét. crowd is left to say,
; at c-ver eighty years ag

8- solpo, . .
da 1ol ’l down in the snovr, .
B Not one.
N of that gay and joyous erowd,
Hemor 'y recalls them at my will, ,
dveiy ) ‘ook, every word then spoken,
8 frosh « In memory still. -
i € _Xremember.

i Thursday,

“June 17, « -- 1807..'

Tae KU OF FE. |
= DY MRS. ¢, LADD.
; z, that *‘he who}
i| could sit all day by & stream apgling |i.
{ was a fool at one end of the rod and a ". Ty
4 fish hook at the other.” e didnot}i ™, -

| mercly mean the act of fishing. Time
| s the capital that God gives to all,
/| then the lives of all depend upon how
| that- capital is used. Time is the rod
' of every man’s life;
depends upon ‘what he holds that rod

The beausiful view from tbe mountain !
P £

YWhere v/e’ve watched the sun as his \

‘| He sat beneath a wide spread tree,
Beside a babbling
With his lunch an
1 Aund a newly pu
1 His rod he held an
Fishing is no
{’Tis when idl
:{ Hold on to one en .
And a hook swings from the other..

I crossed the stream

e and my book;

i Soon I got weary, hungry, sick,

ever took, - ) )
nothing caught,

h a bother? \
nghtless, idle wan
of his rod, .
ing from tbe other.

notes I should have paid,
had been sent; - -
The whole thing was forgotten, -
To a picnic off T went, - =~~~
1 Note protested,
‘Why is busines
{ Because lost time
| Hold fast to one en
All you had slippe

brook,

fishing tackle, *
blished book.

d nothing caught,
thing but a bother;

d indolence

d of the rod

‘¥ For better luck

And th¢- sun as he sunk to his.nightly ‘ With my tackl

) r st . :
?Neath che crimson clouds ot the glow-| . My lanch I n

Day was gone,

/1 Because a tho
Swings to one end
Empty hooks sw

| That day two

13 wowlil read the tales then of other]’
- Where the Qbepherd’s 'songs and thel.

money lost, -
s such a bother?
and idle pleasures .
d of yourrod,
d from the pther.

As the slvild, wild notes of the fisher’s |-
- I glee A

g Was wafted afar o'er the dark blmef:
- S t'e&, o . PP
#-And the boats like fairies were skim-{ wind your studies; .
j ~ at your school, .
Jaying ball . -
e playcd the fool.
for nothing,.-
a bother, -
t weeks and years
nd of life’s rod,

Boys, listen,
As b Dy : Be punctual
4 As the sun in bis grandeur i
: grandenr went down | Youwll find you bav
Grown up you are fit
Life will always be
)| Becaunse lost days, los
1Was swang from one €
Empty heads swing

no excuse mules must be stopped,
mers and their dimesmust go; -
The wheels of time roll swiftly on,
The farmer’s wheel moves slow.
debis are due, - 7
h a bother? -
v big liens, then mortgages, |
“Hold fast to one end of yourrod, .
Your farm slips off tbe other, =~

| But cloths are high, provisions high, " {
1 Whiekey and tobacco too;” - - - §

1 Two curses, yet without them
Very few men would do.

. F'all has come,
Farming is not

Bathing the world in the golden light}

So we kissed and said good-bye, good- ]

Fall is come, de
is farming suc

ago B
'We g crambled ap old Church Hill}

but not a cent,

hing but a bother, _
| *Tis when time enough will do ..

{1 Swings from one end
+ Want coon swings

of your rod,
from "the other.

B o R T

RS T

Notw, to-day the time’s your own, . &

Not obe moment of {o-morrow; . ‘B
Days of sunshine thrown away . -

1Will bring you nights of sorrow.
| When time is idly thrown away, -
] It brings us naught but sorrow, . .
! Yo own cach moment of to-day, . -
Not one moment of £t0-mMOrrow.

PR A~

e

his futare’.all

from the other,

You say the merchants they grow rich, }
Do they ever close their doors

fror plenics, perties, circus, E
Or nuy Aaylight shows? * o -

They are anways at their staod,

“iCheir basiness is no bother, :

i1 Adtention hiolds one tnd the rod,

i1+ Prosperity swings on the other.. .
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‘{ a teacher and writer. 10ou will see by
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e
~

-} ed visitor. I have: been.blind for nearly

o

/] of my birth; and often find myself in-}
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oy esmverarapmreyi e e
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¥ Sunday-school pupils (not many in num-
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Buckhead. Falrfield county, §. C.
To the Editor of the Dispatch: 4

I was born in Richmond in 1808 I-wit-
nessed all that occurred daring the- time
that ¢ha Marquis de Lafayelte and suite’
were guests of .the city fn 1524..*M¥ maia.
en name was Zatherine Stratton. I mar-
ried George W. Ladd In Scptember, 185,
and came immediately’ to South Caralina.
My occupation hgas alwavs been that of

reference to the enclosed ellpping from

holding my hand as he uttered the. pre-
diction about our republic. Seventy-four
years have gone by, and T have lived to
see that prediction fulfilleds for- the
United States is now the greatest repub-
lic on the globe, both In eize and.strength!

I have a great desire to kriow if.any
pervon is vet Hving in Richtnond whd rer
memberedvthis historic visit and the joy-.
ous greetings accorded to the distinguish-

seven years, and, if. God spares me to 1
old. I have never lost interest in the elty .
duiging in “glances of retrospection.”  .*

" (Enclosure) -, -8
A REMINISCENCE. -,

.
-

Splendid miNtary display in sending “to,
meet him,; the splendid barouche and four

grand procession. First camé the Gene-

alry; next' came the Richmapd- ‘*Blues’
Company and a brass band of twenty- |

had a gradual rise, so that you could see
plainly from Market street up as high as

street led to the Capitol Square. Every

was heard but ‘“Welcome, Lafayetie!
Welcome, Lafayette! The General was
soon -larided at the Eagle Hotel.” That

fore. Next day the Capitol Shuare was
crowded again,, everybody wanted to
shake hands with the General. The Union

ber) were drawn up on one side; I was in
the line standing about eighth from head,

pleasant remark; as he shook“hands with
each one, hé started, saying that we
chould never forget those who had:
fought and bled to give us such a repab-
Jic—a republic that is destined to be one
‘of the grandest in the world.” He was
held ng my hand at the.last expression—
cne of tha grandest the world. -
Seventy-four years of my 1i{s have pass-
ed. and I have lived to see the prediction

Latn)‘étte’n Visit to Richmond j;: ):824‘ -

the ‘Winneboro’ News that Lafavette was] ..

-

seq’ the 28thyInstant; I shall be 90 years --

“Respectfully, - ° Alrd C. LADD: %

Seveniy-four vears ago I hedrd a Dro-1 .
phecy or a prediction made by Marquls

.de Lafayette,- when he visited P.Ichmbnd.} ’
Ya., in 1824 He had to land at Yorkyille”; -
Jand T will- not attempt to deScribe | the-

magniﬂcgnt horses glittering with silver. ¢
‘{ At the gdge. of town they formed the

b

it

ral and his suite, surrounded by the cav- |}

three pleces; then the artillery, gnd-thea k. -
{ every prominent citizen joined in.the pro-
cession. The main street of’ Richmond Y. -

the Virginia .Bank on one side and the D
A penitentiary store on the other. . This.

door and window was crowded; nothing |-

night they had a magnificent ball at the ;.
| Eagle in his honor, and fireworks on the ~-.
Capitol Squage such as I never saw be- p_.

L

’

the Generil was announced, making some £y

fulfilled; for the United States now stands }.

unrivalled in the world in size, strength, 9
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2016.029: Letter from Albert Washington ("Wash") Ladd, Charleston, S.C., to his sister
(Josephine N., Catherine Lydia, or Annie B. Ladd), July 24, 1864

Dear Sister,

You mentioned in your last letter to mother that I had not written to you in some time.
This ["is" inserted] true, but it occurred not from a non desire to spend a short time in
corresponding with my wandering Sis, but on account of the many days that I have lost during
the last six weeks, which loss has so far thrown me behind hand with my papers, that I have very
little time to spend in the more pleasant relations of life.

I suppose you will have heard before this reaches you of our irrepressible loss. Our dear
old Father died on the 16th of this month. It came very sudden on us all, more so I know on you,
George and Charley as you had no intimation of his illness, and the first word you received of it
was his death. This I know was very heavy on you and George, but, dear Sis, we should not
complain at the wise dispensation that has called him home. It is a debt that all must soon or
later inevitablly settle. Father had been with us a long time. We could not pationally expect to
keep him allways, and he had reached the ripe age of 63, and far distant from the "three score
years and less," beyond which very far, was reached. it would have been great satisfaciton to the
family could they have clustered around the bed of affliction, and shared each others grief; But a
wiser power has willed it otherwise, and it is not well for us to criticise the justness of His acts.
Kate and [illegible name] were the only ones present. I did not arrive at home until 11 o'clock at
night, and he died about 12 M[eridian]. It would not have been any more satisfaction to him to
have had us there, as he was almost continually unconcious from the time he was taken until his
death. His resting place is side by side grandmother, in the old Methodist Church yard. Mother
wrote me not to persuade you to come home. This, I certainly will not attempt to do if you are
[illegible] in Florida, and your health continues to improve. Stay, by all means, and if you ever
want any money, I will send it to you. I came very nearly sending you one hundred dollars some
ten days since, but Mother would not let me.

I received a letter from George last evening. He was very well. We have not heard from
Charley in the last seven days. He was a little unwell when we last heard. I am writing this at
night after a very heavy days work & now feel very tired. So good night dear Sis and be a brave
girl under your affliction.

With Love
Your Bro '

Wash



2016.030: Letter from Emma, Lynchburg, to her cousin, Albert Washington ("Wash") Ladd,
August 27, 1866

Lynchburg [Virginia] Aug 27th/[18]66
Dear Cousin,

Your letter came safely to hand about a week since, & it has been so very long since |
have had the extreme pleasure of hearing ["from you" inserted] that I scarcely know how to go
about answering your epistle, or indeed whether or not I ought to do so for you must know there
is very little satisfaction in writing to any one, & feeling at the same time that your letter is to be
received with perfect indifference & nonchalence & of course I can expect nothing else at your
hands, for you know the old saying actions speak louder than words & judging from the former
as regards yourself, I have no right to think that you would manifest any degree of pleasure at the
reception of one of my insignificant epistles. You say you do not wish me to assume the robe of
Nemesis, but I think I shall, & choose the most effective measure of doing so a speedy reply for I
am sure it would please you too well for me to wait nearly a year before answering your letter,
therefore I intend to inflict some punishment by thrusting myself upon your notice at an earlier
date than you either [illegible] or expected & then I would not like to defer waiting so long, for
fear you might be in Brazil or that time [expired" inserted] & I would like to be the recipient of
one more letter from you before you take your departure from this country. A fare well epistle at
any rate. I often think of you all & used to wonder [illegible word deleted] what could be the
cause of your continued silence & comfort myself sometimes with the thought that probably any
["letter had" inserted] ever been received, & then again I imagined you had answered in the
intervening time, & became entirely oblivious of the rest of mankind in the perfect happiness &
bliss you enjoyed with the one you had chosen as your partner for life, who from thence forth
was to have your joys & pleasures, & ["be near” inserted] to sustain & comfort you in the hour of
adversity & afflictions. I thought however you might have written & let a body know some thing
about it. I will not pursue the subject any farther ["however" inserted] but exonerate you from all
blame, for if you did not feel disposed to write, I think you were perfectly justifiable in not doing
so, & must willingly excuse you on that ground. I suppose you think an exchange of letters once
a year is sufficient communication between the two families to keep the interest which they
naturally feel in each other, from entirely subsiding, we can thereby give an annual account of
each other & enumerate what important changes may have taken place during the time so you
need not in future make any more excuses, but first remember, my gentle, forgiving disposition
& write whenever the spirit moves you, for your letters are always a source of pleasure. I am
sorry to hear you have had to struggle so hard & overcome so many difficulties to get along - but
I suppose your success is ample compensation for all you have undergone, for we must expect to




meet with many hardships & trials in the present ["state" inserted] of our country & you have
been blest above many others, for there are members who are out of employment, & have failed
in every effort to obtain it & would willingly undergo almost any privation & hardship to obtain
sustenance for themselves & family. The cry of hard times & scarcity of money is heard from
every quarter. Papa speaks very

[one sheet of correspondence - four pages - missing; text picks up on page 9]

the presence of the dear departed one, but I must beg your forgiveness for dwelling so long upon
a subject in which you can feel but little concern, but is of such deep interest to myself.

Aunt Mary's health has greatly improved, & she is comparatively speaking well tho' as
Winter approaches her disease may show itself again - warm weather being much more favorable
for her. I am extremely obliged for your kind invitation to visit you this Winter & would like
very much to do so, but fear it will be impossible. I have had a most pressing invitation
["extended" inserted] to spend this Winter in Alabama, which I would like to accept being
exceedingly anxious to visit there, but ["will" inserted] be necessarily compelled to decline - we
would be much pleased to have some of you to visit us. I would like very much to know & see
the girls but Summer is the most pleasant time to visit Virginia. You can then go round to see all
the places of note in our state - Natural Bridge Peaks of [illegible] &c... & spend a much more
agreeable time, altogether.

I wrote to you last Summer, Cousin, & asked you please to send me your photograph
which you promised to do & indeed said you ["could" inserted] send it the following week, but
as it has never come to hand I think you must have failed to do so, so I again ask make the
request. Ihad a very pretty album given me last christmas & am anxious to get the photographs
of my friends & relations whom I wish to occupy a place there. 1 would so much like to have
yours, & also Cousin Charlie if you will both confer the favor of sending them to me. I shall
certainly expect them, & be sadly disappointed if they are not received in a very short time. 1
was the recipient of a letter a few days ago, & 1 wish very much you were near, to assist me in
answering, for I really do not how to proceed one portion of it, completely non-pleasant one & |
think probably you might have been able to enlighten me & [illegible] the best course to pursue,
but not having you to consult I do not [have] anyone to apply to, & will have to rely upon my
own judgment & answer to the best of my knowledge & ability but it will be quite an
undertaking. Bert is indeed quite grown, has been on the [illegible] for a year or more. I think
she is very pretty & is the acknowledged beauty of the family. She still spells her name Berta,
but after she becomes more advanced in years, if she still remains single I think it probably she
will change it to ie, thinking it will sound so much younger.

Well Cousin Wash I will tax your patience no longer, for I know you to be completely
wearied out as you get [illegible] very thorough with reading, but I did not intend writing such a
lengthy epistle when I commenced. I shall look anxiously forward this time next year if I am in



the land of the living, for one of your long, interesting letters to open not to be disappointed. All
are well & unite with me in much love to yourself & each member of the family.

As ever your Cousin

Emma



2016.032: Letter from Josephine Stratton Cureton ("Josie") Wilkes, Blair, S.C., to her uncle
George Ladd, April 12, 1911

Blair, S.C.
Apr. 12 - 1911
Dear Uncle George:

Georgia's letter reached us to day and as Aunt Joe has been in Pickens all winter with Ma,
I put a special delivery stamp on her letter and forwarded it right on to Aunt Joe and Ma. 1 hope
Aunt Lou is not as dangerously ill as you all think. I would come to you but have no one to stay
with the children.

If I can be of any use let me know right away. I can certainly sympathize with any one in
such trouble, as I've had my share. Please write or get the children to write if there is a change
for the worse in Aunt Lou's condition. I will be anxious and worried 'till I hear again.

With love from Josie



2016.034: Letter from James Washington Ladd, Greenwood, S.C., to his cousin George Ladd,
30-32 Spring Street, Union, S.C., July 27, 1920

Greenwood, S.C.
July 27, 1920
Dear George,

Your letter just received and certainly was appreciated. [ am getting along fine but I like
wish the best.

I have intended writting you sooner but didn't know your address.

George I have turned my car over to a dealer here to sell for me which I don't think will
be long. I will send you a check for the account as soon as he sells it.

I am sorry that I haven't been able to send it to you before now but don't worry it will be
good when it gets there.

Let me hear from you again soon.
My best regards to all as ever your Cousin.
James W. Ladd

Greenwood, S.C.

Envelope postmarked Greenwood, SC July 27, 1920; 2¢ red George Washington stamp



2016.031: Personal letter from Thomas Albert ("Allie") Ladd, Dawkins, S.C., to his uncle
George Douglas Ladd, July 11, 1908; written on stationary of T.A. Ladd, Agent, Dry Goods and
Groceries, Dawkins, S.C.

Dawkins SC
July 11 08
Dear Uncle George,

Your letter came some time ago and was certainly sorry to hear that you all have been
sick. I would have answered sooner but have been expecting to come up there. I enclose a little
ch[ec]k hope it will help you out some. Can't you come down some time to see us.

Your Nephew
T. Allie Ladd



