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Chester News Spotlight
By ANNE COLLINS

A CAROLINA WOMAN 
OF THE REVOLUTION 
Suiannah Barnett Smart

From Godcy's lady's Book 
and Magazine, Vol. 52, January 
to June, 1856

The county of Mecklenburg, 
North Carolina, so famous for 
its battles, the spirit of its peo 
ple, the prowess of its heroes, 
and the noble daring of its wo 
men, during the Revolutionary 
'  .-'   has many records of 

written in the hearts of 
the inhabitants, which have 
never been made public. The 
liistory of the Scottish Presby 
terians of the whole Catawba re 
gion will be remembered with 
thrilling interest, and told to 
youthful generation* as an ex 
ample both political and reliKi- 
ous, as long its the principles of 
true republicanism and the love 
of liberty shall reign in the land.

One of these pictures which 
have found no place in the great 
gallery of history, 1 shall refer 
to the reader. The subject was 
living in 1851, ninety years of 
age, keeping1 house by herself, 
entertaining travelers, having 
twenty or thirty negroes under 
her charge, and dispensing with 
the service* of an overseer. The 
intelligent gentleman who fur 
nished the details of this sketch 
  D. G. Stinson, Esq.   said 
her servants were better trained 
than any he ever saw, and ap 
peared perfectly happy, as did 
their indulgent and venerable 
mistress. The late Colonel Dick- 
inson was a relative of Mrs. 
Smart, and visited her shortly 
before his departure for Mexico. 
Many relatives of Mrs. Smart 
are now living in the Chester, 
York, Mecklenburg areas of 
North and South Carolina.

The maternal grandfather of 
our heroine, Thomas Spratt, was

of Irish extraction, and removed 
from Pennsylvania to Mecklen 
burg county, being the first set 
tler who ever crossed the Yad- 
kin in a carriage, for such luxu 
ries were unknown in those log 
cabin days. The first court con 
vened in the county was held, in 
his dwelling. He had two sons, 
who fell in battle, and six daugh 
ters, one of 'whum was the wife 
of Colonel Thomas Neil, who 
commanded in the campaign of 
1776 agaimt the Cherokees, and 
was noted for his bravery ami 
services. Another daughter 
married Colonel Thomas Polk, 
who, with ht3 son, William, serv 
ed with distinction under the 

kte command of Wash 

ington, and wan oeside.s cele 
brated for his efforts in the 
cause of public education. To 
him Mecklenburg was indebted 
for the establishment of the 
Queen's museum, or Liberty 
Hall. Ann Spratt, another 
daughter, wan the mother of the 
subject of this memoir. She 
married John Barnett, also im 
migrated from Ireland. Mary, 
their eldest daughter, was said 
to be the first white child born 
between the Yadkin and Catawba 
Rivers. She married Captain 
James Jack, the bearer of the 
Mecklenburg Declaration of In-

snake." The inhabitants forced 
to take protection or flee the 
country, Susannah, with the rest 
of her family, gave all possible 
help to the refugees. She was 
accustomed to say, in after life: 
**Oh, how we love the people of 
Fishing Creek, Cheater District 
(S. C.). They suffered so much 
and perilled1 everything, rather 
than receive British protection. 
I saw- the Rev. John Simpson, ef 
Fishing Creek, with these veiy

dependence to 
Congress. Mr.

the Continental 
Wylie, of Char 

leston, is one of her descendants. 
Susannah Barnett was born; 

in 1761. As her family and con 
nections were conspicuously 
active in the Revolutionary War, 
her earliest recollections were of

eyes, assist my mother in serving 
and making up new meal hags, 
in June, 17HO, while the refugees 
of South Carolina were collect 
ing and forming their camp be 
low Clem's Branch.

One day a dusty, travel--weary 
party of fugitives arrived at the 
large three story log house oc 
cupied by John Barnett, and 
craved hospitality; jt was (Jen-

wa.s the slury oJ a 
family in those times. The aged 
and bereaved father turned 
deadly pale, but uttered not a 
word. The wounded were 
brought to Charlotte, where the 
heroine remembered seeing Mrs. 
Mary McClure in attendance on 
her gallant son, who, with his 
lieutenant, Bishop, afterwards 
died of his wounds. In crossing 
the river, the matron had lost 
her bonnet, and walked bare 
headed by his side, Mis. Bishop 
also attending on her husband. 
The Gastons and McClures were 
old acquaintances of the Barnett 
family. William McClure, dis 
tinguished surgeon in the army, 
was a student at Liberty Hall, 
and was often sent on horse 
back to the river by Mr. Har- 
nett when he wished to visit his 
mother.

here. You see I have my!
cocked hat and fine feathers; 
but this old hat, torn as the rirn 
is, has sheltered my head frmn 
the burning sun; it wits the gift 
of a noble soldier,** (See Vol. 
HI of "The Women of the A-

| merican Revolution.) With 
many thanks for hia breakfast, 
and a hearty shake of hands, the

[general mounted his .horse, and
| went on his way to Charlotte. 

Another of th« refugees from
I South Carolina was Walter

arid nn-A it

knew, named Dixon. The Tory . 
threw down his gun and ran; 
Jack was left on foot, his horse 
having gone on with the mount 
ed troopers. The fighting just 
then commenced, and while the 
young soldier was making way 
towards the scene of acting, the 
flashing of guns showed him the 
corn rows in the field, and bul-

whistled around him BO 
thickly, he "seemed to be," to 
use his own words, "in the midst, 

the discharge of three hun-
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eral Sumpter and his family. 
His wife, a cripple from infancy,!

its stirring events. She -was pres 
ent at the great gathering of
people in Charlotte, on the lijth a p R feather bc(J 
and 20th of May, 1775. The; horaeback( witn a ne|ffro woman 
provincial convention of North behind to hold her on. She had

Brown, with his family, the 
ther of the distinguished divine.ldred guns; ' yet he escaped bear- . 
Dr. John Brown, ao celebrated!'** Dixon s weapon in his hand, 
for his zeal and eloquence. ThisJPaasing through the lane, he 
old and feeble man had beenjtook to a tree for shelter, fired! 
plundered of everything, andl at two British dragoons thatj 
came to seek shelter and protec-j came near, and went on. Pres- 
tion. His family was for some ently he was challenged by «ome 
time st Barnett's house. At of the Americans, and gave the 
length the news came that the countersign. "Jack Barnett, ft 
British were advancing on Char- that you?" called out Will Polk: 
'lotte. Mrs. Barnett, standing "Where is your horse?" 
at the door and looking anxious- "The last time I saw him," 
i]y down the road, perceived answered Jack, "he was running 
someone approaching. "Sukey after Charlie, Polk." 
and Jenny Brown/' she cried, «Get u p behind me, then," 
addressing her own child, and ^{4 the other, and the two gal- 
the pretty daughter of her guest, iope(j Off together. In this 
"run out to the road and in- battle. Thomas Spratt, II, then

Carolina had assembled at New- 
bern, in opposition to the procla 
mation of Governor Martin, and 
had approved of the acts of their

representatives in the Continen 
tal Congress of the united col 
onies. On the ]9th of May, 
handbills were brought by ex 
press, containing* news of the 
battle of Lexington, which had

at-

taken place exactly a month be 
fore. These were read to the 
vast assemblage, and filled all 
with enthusiasm. Then there 
was no sectional fevling, but the 
same sentiment pervaded the 
masses north and south. An at 
tack on the liberties of 
c h u setts was vi ewed as 
tack on Carolina. It was a 
glorious day for old Mecklen 
burg, and often described by 
Mrs. Smart as "the day of throw 
ing up of hats." The 10V3 of 
country and liberty fire*! ;he 
iparts of all claaties. The bro 
ther of Susannah, William Bar 
nett, though but a lad, was bent 
on joining the patriots. liei per- 
.uaded an old negro, Derry, to 
lide his clothes in the woods 
and swinging himself from the 
window by a rope, one night, h« 
went to Charlotte, volunteered, 
nd did excellent service in the

fallen off several times, and 
her face was black with bruises. 
Her son, a boy of sixteen, was 
with them, and a young woman,
their housekeeper, named NancyM d(ers am| fugitives making their 
Davio. She lold their kind ho.sts^l was to Charlotte. General 
how the British and Tories had^| Sumpter, with one or two of his 
come to Sumpter'ft 
she had locked up
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PART II
The defeat of Gates and the q^  j£J newa." The traveller I oveVfifty," received three'bullet 

memorable surprise of General WM a lftd on a sore iy jaded wounds, and was carried from 
Sumpter filled the country with horse . tne face of the rider was the fie ] d ^ nis own house. A 
terror and dismay. Early on the yery long. and 8Unburnt. Susan- party Of British soldiers not 1 
morning of the 19th of August, nflh gske(1 him whence he came.|ionK afterwards arrived there., 
1780, the road was full of sol- »From the Waxhaws," was his| They were told that Mr. Spratt

house, how 
everything,

and flung the keys among thel 
grass in the yard; but it availed 
nothing: the enemy fired the 
house, and all was soon a pile of] 
ashes. General Sampler's 
ily who had escaped with 
culty, were received most warm-| 
ly, and remained here more 
a month.

After the slaughter of Bu- 
ford's men at the Waxhaws. the 
wounded were brought to Bar 
nett's house. Susannah and her

aids, rode up to Mr. Barnett's 
house, dismounted and entered. 
"Mrs. Barnett/' he said, "do let 
us have something to eat, if only 
a piece of Johnny-cake and a 
cup of milk." The matron an 
swered: "General, I have fed

reply. was ill, but they insisted on hav-.
"Do you know Major Cr»w-| m» tne house for their own aitk,

more than fifty men this morn 
ing, but I'll try." Some provis 
ions had been laid by for the Charlotte." 
family; it was then produced

ford?"
"To be sure I do; he is my[

and the owner was removed
And who are you?" I the kitchen. It was here Majo, 

"My name Is Andrew Jack-1 Fr«er( of the British Army,

"""'What is the news about theMon both stood by his bed, and
averred, with lifted hands, that I 
"he was one of the best of-1

"They are on their way toj fleers who ever crossed the
ocean." A Scots physician was

"What are you doing* downl jn attendance; he afterwards

uncle.

British?"

and set out for the General. 
While eating he turned to Susan 
nah and said: 
please arrange

Miss Sukey, 
my hair; but

^^ never mind combing, it is so 
mother fed six men, who hatTbuT^B tangled." His hair was long and
two arms among them. Her fa 
ther and two brothers were at 
the battle of Hanging Rock. 
Trembling for their fate, Mr*.

now campaign of
In 1780, in that darkest period 

tf the Revolution for the Caro- 
inas, when, after ^he fall of 
hnrle.ston, British military gov 

ernment prevailed everywhere, 
he state   in the language of 
General Greene   "was cut off 
rom the Union like the tail of a

tain David Reid. Overwhelmed 
with apprehension, she burst 
into tears. A friend   the aged

rather light-colored. The young 
lady, during his repast, clubbed 
it up as well as she could, tang- 

^^ led as it was. In reply to Mrs. 
Rainett went to Charlotte to ob- ^B Barnett's inquiry, how was it 
tain tidings, and there heard of ^B that the American soldiers and 
the battle, and the death of Cap- ^f patriots were all flying, Sumpter

said: "It was indeed a sur 
prise; the enemy crossed the 

^^ creek before we know of it and
John Gaston, of Fishing Creek ^1 was in the midst of the camp; I 
  rode up and inquired of her ^| was in the marquee asleep at the

time, and was carried out at the 
back part, and mounted a horse 
that stood ready, which, how 
ever, was soon shot down from 
under me. I obtained this one 

, I now have, not a very good one 
to be sure, and the saddle rather 
the worse for wear. So I am

the news. "Oh," she replied, 
"we have dreadful news from 
the battlefield: Captain Reid in 
Head: your son, Alexander, was 
left near the bluff ill of small 
pox, and is since dead; your 
three sons, Robert, Ebenezer and 
David, are among the slain, and 
Joseph is severely wounded.'

there?" went into the kitchen ot examine
'We are popping them occas-l Mr. Spratt.

iniially." The long slender face 
of the stripling was lit up with 
a pleasant smile, and bowing 
with the grace and ease of a 
polished gentleman, he said, 
'Good morning, ladies," and

went on his way. As he passed! "And what if 
the house, Mrs. Barnett had a] patjent. 
full view of his yellow cheeks' 
and long face, and she laughed 
heartily when she heard of his

"What is the matter with you, 
maun?" he asked.

"I have a fever."
The physician felt his pulse, 

and exclaimed: "Why, maun, 
you are wounded!"

m " asked the

"popping" theremark about 
enemy.

'Little Andy," an young Jack 
son was called, waa followed by 
an advance of some three hun 
dred, under the command of 
Colonel Da vie, who had a skirm 
ish with the British by night at 
Wahab's in the Waxhaw settle 
ment. Jack Barnett. brother of 
Susannah, was of this party. As 
Davit's dragons went up the 
lane, he saw something in the

*'Ah, I'm fearful you have
been fighting against your law* 
ful sovereign, King George."

"I have been fighting for my 
country, and if I was well, I 
would do it again/* replied
Spratt.

"Well, well, you are a brave) 
soldier, and I'll dress your 
wounds for you," said the Scots 
man; and so he did, and attend 
ed him as long as the British] 
troop* occupied the house.

These unbidden guest* took!
corner of the fence, dismounted | from Spratt over a hundred head



of cattle, hogB,      . *\ r.en the 
time came for marching, the 
Army formed a line before the 
door, and then formed a hollow 
square, with their drums muf 
fled These played a mournful 
»ir; till at lenght the army de 
ployed, and took up the line of 
march with a lively tune and 
quick step. The cause of this 
ceremony was the punishment of 
one of their own soldiers, who.se 
body hung from a limb of a 
tree, he having been executed 
for ain alleged attempt to divert, 
and join Davie's troops.

, Mr. Barnett's house was also 
visited by the British soldiers, 
who plundered it of everything.

When one of the horses wu \ 
brought up and bridled for their 

;lise, Mis. Barnett walked up and 
pulled off the bride. Some of 
the men threatened to kill her. 
"You can do so," she answered, 
"I am in your power; but if you 
do, you will be punished for it." 
Seeing a crock of milk which 

jthe intruders had brought from 
|her cellar, she passed near it 
and pushed it over with her foot. 
The infuriated soldiers rushed 
at her, swearing they would cut 
her to pieces; "Do it if you 
dare!" she said, with an air of 
haughty defiance; "you will be 
shot at from every bush in {he 
country." They did not molest 
her, but went away without milk 
or horse.

(To Be ontinued)
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Some two weeks after this af 
fair at Wahab's, a young man 
named William El let, whose bro 
ther had been killed, came to 
Barnett's hou*e, having with him 
a Tory prisoner. After eating, 
he drank freely, and recurring 
to the scenes of the tmule, and 
his brother's death, he became 
violently excited, and struck his 
prisoner on the head. The blood 
spouted from the wound. Mrs. 
Barnett persuaded El let to go 
into the house, and while she 
endeavored to pacify him, the 
Tory made his escape. The 
compassionate matron took a 
cup of water and went in starch 
of the wounded man. Tracking 
him by the blood, she found him 
lying behind a log, two hundred 
yards from the house, gave him 
water, and bound up his head. 
This incident, among many 
others, may show that kindness 
<was often interchanged between 
enemies.

The residents of the country 
found it necessary to hide their 
negroes, and some carried them

beyond the Yadkin for safety. 
Barnett's were concealed out of 
the house. The British took 
thirty or forty from the planta 
tion of Colonel Thomas Neill. 
Mrs. NeHl went to Charlotte, 
then in possession of Lord Corn 
wallis, and applied to him, re 
questing that her slaves might 
be restored. Cornwallis cooly 
told her .she should not have 
them, he pleaded that most of 
her children were daughters, 
raised without knowing how to 
labor, and that she could not 
well get along without servants. 
"You will have to teach the girls 
to work," gruffly replied the 
officer.

"But let me have some of the 
negro children," persisted the 
matron; "they are attached to 
me, and I to them."

"You are a sunning old wo 
man/' said Cornwallis; '*carry 
home the calves, and the cows 
will follow; get the young ne 
groes, and the old ones will run 
off and go back." With thi« an 
swer she was dismissed.

Mecklenburg had but few 
Tories. Some of the wealthy 
took British protection, but not 
one in a hundred; and those who 
did hail occasion to repent very 
sorely. The case of one may 
well be mentioned as strikingly 
illustrative. He was at heart a 
patriot, and all his connections 
were Whigs, and when he took 
protection, he soon found it a 
bitter cross to him. When it 
was ascertained that the British 
were going to retreat to Winns- 
boro, he sent his <wife (whose 
maiden named was Mary Wil 
son) to Captain Barnett on an 
errand she was bid to conceal 
from old Mrs. Spratt. Mary was 
highly respected by the Whigs, 
who were willing at all times to 
do her a service, while they dU- 
approved of her husband's 
course. She took Mrs. Barnett 
and Mary Jack apart, and told 
them what she wanted the cap 
tain to do for her. On the mor 
row, she said, two British of 
ficers were to dine at her house; 
she wished the captaein to col 
lect ten or a dozen men well 
armed, and come up in the rear. 
Her husband would give the sig 
nal by coughing, when they were 
to fire off their guns in rapid 
succession; he would run off 
with the two officers, his guests; 
they were to give chase, make 
him a prisoner, and bear him 
off in sight of the officers. This 
little plot was literally carried 
out. The husband was taken 
prisoner; the two officers made 
their escape to Charlotte, where 
the British dragons were ordered 
out for the rescue of the cap 
tive. They made no great ef 
fort, however, merely whooping 
when they came near the place 
of his capture, and firing off

pistols; while Captain Barnqtt 
took the road to National Ford, 
his men surrounding th* -pre 
tended prisoner with drawn

swords before every house they one ot ner muM KM! as- 
passed on their way. quaintances, alwa, d with 

From every quarter the news her, as he went to and returned 
reached Charlotte of the capture from Washington. She became 
of this individual. His wife per- extensively acquainted with men 
formed her part to admiration; traveling in the South, and hav- 
weeping and lamenting his pro- i"K » retentive memory, knew 
bable fate in the hands of those almost every family, their nedi- 
murderoiw bushmen who kilUd *?ree and connections, for sev- 
His Majesty's foreign soldiers in eral generations. ^oung or old 
cold blood; while the children might find her ready to converse 
went about the house crying in  " *W subject. "I have lived at 
right good earnest for their fa- home," she was wont to say,; 
then The quasi prisoner, mean- M»nd yet I have seen two of our 
while, was brought into the pres- Presidents. 1 krmw Andrew 
ence of Colonel Polk, from Jackson; and many a time has 
whom he received a severe lee- Httle Jamie Polk passed along 
ture, and wept like a child, the road there, with his breeches 
Captain Barnett told him he rolled up to his knees. He was a 
might thank his wife for what bashful little fellow, 
had been done for him, and Mrs. Smart was reared in the 
warned him if he ever got into doctrines of the Presbyterian 
such another scrape, he might church and remembered all the 
get out of it the best way he ministers who occupied the 
could. The British issued a . .. .   ".. , , number of handbill* (for they "T TO" Pulp-* In Mecklenburg at 
had . printing press at Char- the »ime of the Revolution. She 

r r talked with interest also of thelotte), and had them posted up 
all over the country, warning his 
Majesty's subjects not to molest 
or take anything from M rs. 
    *  , wife of the pro 
tectionist. In the following 
January, when the British Army 
was again approaching Char 
lotte, this same man fled pre 
cipitately with hia family, and 
traveled as far as Pennsylvania, 
nearly killing his horses in 
flight. His experience was warn 
ing to others. After his depart 
ure, Colonel Polk placed the 
family of General Sumpter In 
his house. Little Tom went to 
school in the neighborhood more 
than six months. The young 
women of the vicinity, -while the 
enemy were in possession of 
Charlotte, were removed by their 
friends, beyond the Yadkin. Miss 
Barnett was taken away with 
the rent, and did not return till
sometime in October.

politics of the day, and read the 
newspapers even at the age of 
ninety. She informed Mr. Stin- 
**on, on his visits to her, that one 
of her relatives had been telling 
her of a political meeting to be 
held in New York Distrirt and 
uuvocaled the secession of 
South Carolina from the Union. 
She intimated to him that she 
had hoard of this new device, 
and also been informed that| 
many of the good, gifted and' 
great nf South Carolina were 
not in f - " secession. Forj 
her own .    . -the said, "The<- 
North and South stood shoulder 
to shoulder in the time of '76. 
We should settle our family 
bickerings at all times by corn- 
pro m-iae."

The stump speeches delivered 
at this period brought to her 
mind the time when she was a 
girl of fourteen. For hours at

Shortly before the British left a time she remembered to have
Charlotte, the Whigs captured 
an express on Jus way to ('um-

heard the Reverend James Hall 
of Iredell, who was also a cap-

den, bearing fc letter from Lord tain of dragons. There he stood 
Cornwallis, which stated that h<? upon pie stump, in his fringed 
intended to leave the town; Uu* hunting shirt, his broadsword hy 
inhabitants being so hostile to his side, haranguing the people. 
him that they killed his men Although young, she understood 
from every bush, in cold blood, every word of his soul-stirring 
while they were engaged in rol- speech; his theme needed no big 
lecting forage for his army, f words to set it off; it was the 
Before the enemy retn-au-d liberty taught us in the Bible 
from the place, they buried their and the church, at family fire- 
dead in Liberty HaJl and burn- .s id«. The response to the ora- 
ed d*Jwn the building. This col- tor wa* the noble daring of 
|«ge was the AH me which the patriots, in the maintenance of 
British government refused to. national and Individual rights; 
chatter under the name of and every bush in old Mecklcn- 
Queen's Museum. From this seat burg was vocal with the rifle's 
of learning, many eminent nun report, driving bark the ruth- 
in church and state rerpived less invader. The United States 
their education, who have done formed one country, and Wash-
honor to their country.

Susannah Barnett was mar 
ried in 1795 to George W, 
Smart. She had three children, 
whom she lost, and her husband 
died in 1809. He built the houso 
she occupied in 1851. She lived, 
usually alone, and gave accom 
modation to travelers who pass 
ed, as the road lay nuar. Wil 
liam H. Crawford, of Georgia,

ington led her armies.
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