
The Man Who Returned
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ON THE SUBJECT of ghosts,, 
shout which we know so lit- 

He, there are many intriguing.' 
auctions, such as, Does the 
spirit remain forever bound to 
the scene of its earthly suffer 
ing? Or DOFS a ghost linger 
because he wants to come back?

This is the story of Uaac Hayr.e 
n ho promised to come back, if 
he could.

When the Bntiih took Charles- 
tor, in 1780, Article IV of the 
Capitulation read, "The militia
new in garrison shall be permit-1 country.

Colon*1 ! Hayne received the sum 
mons that tore him from the bed 
side of his dying wife. He WAS 
forced to go to Charleston to re 
port to the British and to answer 
the query, "Will you or will you 
not become th« subject of his 
Majesty ?"

With a heavy hearl. Colonel 
Hayne left hi* loved one* and «et
out for the city. There he m-a* 
told that be must sign a paper 
declaring hiTisself a Bntiih sub 
ject, but that he could rest assur- 
ed that hf would never he called 
upon to bear arms against hla

ted to return to their respected 
homes as prisoners on parole; 
wHlch parole, as long as they ob 
serve, ?ha!l secure them from be 
ing molested in their property by 
the British troops."

This flEreempnt th**y proceeded

Hayne was very unwilling to 
sign, hut be reaped that, did he 
refuse, if meant prison for him 
and he would never see. hid be 
loved wife again. And so the un 
happy man signed. At the name 
time, however, he wrote another

tn violate from the start, d^ter-.j paper to his friend. Doctor Ram- 
mined to extinguished, if possi-Ji ?PV , that the signature had 
ble. every spark of freedom in 1 ' been "forred upon him by hard

n*>c**SKity." He wrote also, "I will 
never bear arms againftt my 
countrymen. My masters can re 
quire no service of me hut what 
is enjoined by the old militia law 
of the Province, which substitutes 
a fine in lieu of personal service. 
This I will pay for my protection. 
If my conduct should be censured 
by my countrymen, I beg that 
you will remember this conversa 
tion and bear witness for me that 
I do not mean to desert the cause 
of America."

this country. "Many of our 
worthiest citizens, without cause*, 
w "re long and closely confined , 
some on hoard prison ships, and 
ethers In the town and castle- of 
St. Augustine: their property dis-; 
posed of at the will and caprice' 
cf the enemy and their families 
sent to a ..different and distant. 
r-rt of the continent, without 
r' e =ms otsupport. Many who had 

|?'irr=nd«irFd prisoners of war were
- M*d in cold Hood. Several sui-
-'~ i"*<J de.ath in the most ignnrmn- 
i n 'j* manner, and others were de- 

up to *av*e<*s and put to. 
under which they ex-

Thi? and much more the British 
d"i behaving with "the insolent 
rnde of corKjuerors." And, seeing

- i:»t the good faith had been 
' -"ken thu* over and over again
- a brutal manner, many of the 

felt that the

been violated and that they 
were justified in taking up arma 
again, such men as Hampton
-nd Pickens and, as we shall see, 
Colonel Isaac Hayne.

Colonel Hayne had retired to 
HH plantation in St. Paul'* Par-
-h His family had been stricken
-ith smallpox. One child had 
lied, two were very 111, and hla

wife's life was despaired of. In
thi« fttat* of

He was then released snd hast 
ened hack to hia dying wife who 
passed away shortly after.

And grill the British would not 
leave him in peace. He wss or 
dered to join the army with 
threat of imprisonment unless he 
complied.

Colonel Hayne now felt that he 
was relieved of the obligation of 
his parole, and being urged by 
his neighbors and the inhabitants 
generally, to become their lead 
er, he made an open and honor 
able declaration. He accepted this 
leadership only if those who serv 
ed under him would not engage in 
any conduct of undue severity 
snd that there would be no pill 
age, no unhumanity against the 
foe. Under the« conditions he 
accepted a rebel commission and 
raised a company.

Soon afrer he was raptured In 
an engagement and taken to pri 
son in Charleston. There he wsi 
tried for treason. The trial was 
rno*t unfair. Lord Rawdon had 
singled him out as an influential I 
person and determined to sacri 
fice him us an example. So he 
was declared guilty and condemn 
ed to be executed.

When the people learned that a 
sentence of death had been pro 
nounced, they were stunned with 
horror, for he was much beloved. 
Every effort was made to save 
him. Hayne had, himself, sent a 
vindication of nil conduct and 
demanded a fair trial, but ttaia

was ignored. The ladies of Char- 
leston of both sides got up a pe 
tition. This too was ignored. A 
mtmber of loyalist gentlemen in 
terceded for him, and Governor 
Bull, who wan ill at the rime, had 
himself brought on a stretcher to 
I-ord Rawdon to implore him to 
stay the execution.

The more important Hayne be- 
rame, the more determined waj 
Rawdon to us* him for his pur- 
pone*. The man actually thought 
that by this means he eouM j 
frighten the peoplt into submis- | 
sion. When, last of all, came th« : 
two little children of I*aae Haynt 

, with their aunt, Mrs. Peronnesu, 
they were received in the draw 
ing room of the Brewton Houss 
which the British Lord was oc- 
moving. With tears tn their eyes, 
they knelt to the man and plead 
ed that he spare the life of their 
father s»nce hi* going would leave, 
them in desperate plight. Th« 
record say* that "his face gav« 
no grace." He snorted and turn 
ing away, dismissed them with a 
curt grant of time to say good 
bye.

Th* fateful day dawned snd 
Colonel Hayne walked through 
the streets tc his execution ac 
companied by Ms friends. On this 
bright morning they walked to- 
gether for the last time, past fa 
miliar scenes past the peoplt 
who lined the way In groups to 
see him go past the house on the 
corner of Meeting and Atlantic 
Streets where lived the sister of 
his dear wife, the faithful Mrs. 
Peronneau. This house is describ 
ed as "a solid brick structurt 
with a beautiful mahogany panel 
ed drawing room."

Mrs. Peronneau, d_i«traugh* 
grief, stood at th« north window 
to see htm pass, and overeoma 
by emotion, ahe cried out to him, 

"Return return to us." 
"I will ..." he called to her, 

"If I can."
The procession passed in th« 

sunshine, on to th* gates of 
King Street, Colonel Hayne as yet 
unaware as to what would be the 
manner of his death.

When he reached the gates and 
saw the gibbet, his face blanched 
but his steps did not falter. H« 
mounted the cart amd to a friend 
who exhorted him to die with 
courage, he aald. "I will try."

Tor a f»w moments He prayed 
with a clerg>-man. then shook 
hands solemnly with hla friends* 
and drawing the cap over hu 
face, himself gava the signal to 
the hangman.

So passed a noblp and rnnra- 
geous man. His death was an ex 
ample but not the example that 
Lord Rawdon intended, for his 
martyrdom did not frighten the 
people. On the contrary it stir 
red his countrymen to more reso 
lute resistance and to freedom. 

Did Isaac Hayne return? We 
know that for a hundred years 
snd more anyone standing at the 
north window at night could hf«r 
his voice in the street. We know 
that anyone in the house of Mr« 
Peronneau could hear after dark, 
his footsteps on the stairs, eom- 
]ng up always up as of a man 
returning.

Since 1890 the house Is gone and 
the ghost of I*aac Hsyns la at 
rest. The house is gone the ghost 
ig gone but the memory of Isaac 
Hayne lives torever.

"Lord Rawdon had *ingl»d him out at an infltwitial person and d*t*rmin*d ro toe/fto* kirn
at a *rom/a/«.    


