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Abstract:

Mary Chestnut is remembered for one inestimable book upon which historians and literary critics tend
to place-high value. Of the Southern writers of the war generation it was neither historian, nor novelist,
but a diarist who wrote the story of the Confederate conflict in the form of a narrative, structured by the
mental agility of a cultural and high-spirited intellectual. It is Mary Chestnut who writes of the
intimacies in the lives of the great who powered the war as she jots down her day's happenings in an
imaginative and "picturesque manner. The purpose of this thesis is to assay the literary merit of Mary
Chestnut's Civil War and bring to recognition its scholarly erudition.

Mary Chestnut's instinct in calling to mind an appropriate allusion culled from her voracious reading
and aided by a prodigious memory was, indeed, uncanny. This paper uses a selected number of those
references to literature as the means to give preeminence to her literary stature.

Other than a wide range of literature and religious compendiums, Mary Chestnut read all and sundry

military histories she could garner. She does not, however, allow her tale to tell only of the blood and
thunder of war nor does she allow the fame of the dead to lie buried on the battlefield. From the high
drama of the struggle to the simplest doings of the day, she sprinkles her narrative with references to

fictional characters and incidents which result in unforgettable allusions for the reader.

In its literary aspect Mary Chestnut's Civil War is a revelation of a Southern woman's mind and heart; a
record of her most private opinion about men and women who crossed her path in the rife days of the
conflict. Some tidbit of triviality would remind Mary Chestnut of an anecdote which, in turn, becomes
a full-blown allusion to anything from Dante's Inferno to the bawdy tales of Chaucer. In this lies the
appreciation and charm of her intellectual prowess.
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PREFACE

The purpose of this paper is to bring to recognition
the literary background with which Mary Chestnut interlards
page after page of her Journal as'shQ partdkes in a wrestling
match with history to accurately portray the characters who
are acting out the Civil War drama scintillating around hef.

The Chestnut Diary was first published in two:fragmén—
tary and sérambled editions'in 1905 and 1949.  Neither edi-
tion used the full content of Mary Chestnut's rewvised,Journal.
Both were élearly a diary and presented as such by Eheir

several editors under the title A Diary From Dixie. The

first editioh, containing less than half of the material
available, was edited with a free and'heavy hand in order to
eliminate disparaging remarks and unflattering and too-true
descriptions of people still liﬁing. The later edition em-
bodied more than half again‘as much as the earlier one, but
- the editor gave no indication of his deletions.or omissions
nor his many alteragions in dates or passages of dialogue
turned into narrative. He revised wording, modernized gram-
mar and punctuation while adding sentences at his own dis-

" cretion. While he realized his goal of regdabiliﬁy, it was

at the expense of doubtful quality as an editorial contribu-

tion.




\%
It is now accepted that the version known as A Diary

From Dixie was written between 1881 and 1884. Of the origi-

nal journal only seven volumes survive which record events
as they éctually occurred. These seven volumes contain a °
little more than 1,000 paées4of varying sizes - largejand
small. The first five chronicie almost daily happenings
which run consecutively from February 1861 through December
8, 1861; the remaining two run from éarly January 1865
through February 1865~and May through June 1865. vif }s not
kngwn how much Mary wrote as an eye witness, What.périods
she covered, how much of what she did write survived until
her revision in the 80's, nor how much that survived Mary!
still survives. ‘

With the recent publication of C. Vann Woodward's edi-

tion of the revised Journal as Mary Chestnut's Civil War we

have the'fruit of Mary Chestnut'sllabor in her book as she
wrote it without so much as a comma replacing a dash of
which she was inordinately fond. Although it gives the
reader an excellent and full account of the author's life
during the period df-1861—1865, it must be remembered, ex-
cept for the seven Qolumes cited above, the revised Journal,
nevertheless,. is a product of an interval of.twenty years:
albeit a valiant attempt on the part- of the author to recap-
ture events unerringly.

Except for the manuscript portions, it is thus impos-

sible for the reader of the complete edition to know what .
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opinions are a result of a possible qhange over so long a
period of time or are the actual sentiments held.dﬁring the
war years. The manuscripts, therefore, .of 1861 and four

months of 1865 pfesent a‘picture of Mary Chestnut before she

had an opportunity to portray herself as she wished the pub-.

lic to see her.
It.is right that profound respect and unbounded honor

be given C. Vann Woodward for his monumental work on Mary

Chestnut. Published in 1981 under the tiﬁle Mary Chestnut's
Civil War, Woodward records the manuscriptvjournals Verba£im,
editing the whole of the revised version with hundreds of
literary allusions and equal hundreds of notes to enlighten
the reader_as to who is who. He is owed unqualified grati-
tude for his exhaustive research. It is his version upon
which this paper 1s based.

And so we have the "incomparable book" in wﬁich Mary
Boykin Chestnut chronicles her experience of the Civil War.
The situations and relationships which make up the substance
of her days are told in an-atmosphere of intimacy With the
reader and in the gmotional tone of a novel. Edmund Wilson

~

upon reading A Diary From Dixie pronounced it: "An extra-

ordinary document - in its informal department, a master-
piece . . . a work of art . . . much more imaginative and
revealing than most of the fiction inspired by the_war."2

In the sense andvto the extent that Mary Chestnut's

Civil War is an artistic medium, portraying the thoughts and
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attitudes, the longings and sufferings of Mary Chestnut, it
can .be termed a spiritual autobiography: an embodiment of

a moral, religious, cultured woman in confliqt with herself

and the world.

In view of many personal remarks 1t is only fair that

b acknowledge my own inheritance to the 0ld South and the

‘perspective that has influenced my cHoice of Mary Chestnut's
Civi1~War'about which to write.- My mother was born in 1868
on her érandfather's plantation several miles from Savanah,
Georgia. It had been raVaged by raids of Sherman's hordes
but not to;ally destroyed. A few slaves remained - one of
whom nursed my‘mother in infancy. Although my mother spent
her adult life outside the South, my home was imbued with
Southern ways and attiéudes. To tease by humming the tune
"Marching Through Georcgia" was an act of impish impiety.

My parents were not loathe to broach raciém as opportunity
affordéd and looked upon slavery as an abomination without
parallel, yet to them there was no inconsistency in glorify-
ing the "cause" and bemoaning its loss. If victory had been
attained thée South would have dealt with slavery in its

time and with magnanimity and honor.
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MARY CHESTNUT AND HER LITERARY FRIENDS
Carol Eunice Bent MacKubbin, 1985

Abstract

Mary Chestnut is remembered for one inestimable book
upon which historians and literary critics tend to place
high value. ©Of the Southern writers of the war generation
it was neither historian, nor novelist, but a diarist who
-wrote the story of the Confederate conflict in the form of a
‘narrative, structured by the mental agility of & cultural
and high-spirited intellectual. It is Mary Chestnut who
writes of the intimacies in the 'lives of the great who pow-
ered the war as she jots down her day's happenings in an
imaginative and picturesque manner.. The purpose of this
thesis is to assay the literary merit of Mary Chestnut's
Civil War and bring to recognition its scholarly erudition.

Mary Chestnut's instinct in calling to mind an appro-
priate allusion culled from her voracious reading and aided
by a prodigious memory was, indeed, uncanny. This paper
" uses a selected number of those references to literature as
the means to give preeminence to her literary stature.

Other than a wide range of literature and religious
compendiums, Mary Chestnut read all and sundry military his-
tories she could garner. She does not, however, allow her
tale to tell only of the blood and thunder of war nor does
she allow the fame of the dead to lie buried on the battle-
field. From the high drama of the struggle to the simplest
doings of the day, she sprinkles her narrative with refer-
ences to fictional characters and incidents which result in
unforgettable allusions for the reader.

In its literary aspect Mary Chestnut's Civil War is a
revelation of a Southern woman's mind and heart; a record of
her most private opinion about men and women who crossed her
path in the rife days of the conflict. Some tidbit of triv-
iality would remind Mary Chestnut of an anecdote which, in
turn, becomes a full-blown allusion to anything from Dante's
Inferno to the bawdy tales of Chaucer. In this lies the-
appreciation and charm of her intellectual prowess.




CHAPTER 1
EXEGESIS

Oddities are the stuff of history. Poetry speaks'in
universals; history in particulars. _When certaih particu-:
lars make .up the consummate history of a heritage of ances-
tral gldry rich in the chaos of tradition, it tells a’very
lively story indeed. Thus does Mary Chestnut live and write
the shadowed under—sidg of her fale,~wi£h no notion how the
feudal world of the 0ld South might appear when cléthed in
light and exposed to view.‘ Nor does she impress\how differ-
ent are‘the terms in which her own life wasiconceived and

lived until assaulted by the ravages of w&ﬁéw But never,

. never, does she allow that lustrous:abundancé to echo back

like the funeral knell of a happy past. Mary Chestﬂut

writes of her oddities midst the clamor of cannén‘and the
parade of her proud soldiers, answering the storﬁ_of‘éaésion :
which gave breadth to.ghat moﬁent of high drama ih world
history now known a; thé Civil War.

I£ is also in the nqne—such particulars as seen in var-
ious Southerh traditions that we can recreate the ethics_and.
behavior of the 0ld South of whiéh so much is long lost in
the mists of time and memory. And it is in the dusting of

that time that we can resurrect and examine theh in the light .
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~ of the sanctity .and domlnance of the Southern home, the vir-

tue of its womanhood and the honor of its gentlemen. It is

in these peculiar traditions that the concept of the 01d and

- the New lies.

It might be advisable to acknowledge here a disparity
between them. The difference is far too complex to do other
than recognize the fallacy of the legend of the classical

01d South of stately mansions with white columns and Greek

~entablature; with slaves too numerous to mention, and a

social life likened unto 01d World splendor peopled by lovely
ladies in farthingales and cavaliers in beplumed hats midst
chivalry and noble deeds. And then its coming to an end by
the Civil War and the'rising of an industrialized and com-
mercialized New South with "King Cottoa" laid to rest. It
was not thue. These 1egends bear little resemblance to
reality. The Civil.War and the thirty years of reconstruc-
tion did not culminate in a clinatic upheayal where things
that were, suddenly were not. There was the 0ld South and
there followed in due time the New Soéuth, and legends should
rest in peace along with "King Cotton".

Almost any conjuring of Southern images is bound to em-
phasire thelponderance of family and the unshakable faith in
its essential goodness and~etability. As a patriarchal in-
stitution it was more powerful than in other portions of the .
republic as it concentrated august authority in the hands of

'

a single head of household. = This posed a'dilemma as it
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entailed calamitous results when an individual was ineffec-
tive and devoid of the necessary prerequisites to battle the
strain of duties involved. To compensate for the patriarch's
frailities a scapegoat had to be found uﬁon whom .to traqéfer
blame in order to prevent a diminution of the already dimin-
utive image. Elizabeth Muhlenfeld, in her writing about the’
senior Chestnuts presiding over Mulberry, tells of a friend
asking: "'Did you ever see a really respectable, responsi-
ble, revered and beloved head of a family who ever opene&
his mouth at home except to find fault?'" Muhlenfeld then
details the revered and beloved head as

kind - and amiable when not crossed. Given to hos-

pitality on a grand scale - jovial, genial, friendly,

courtly in his politeness. An absolute tyrant as

great as the Czar of Russia, the Kahn of Tartary -

or the Sultan of Turkey. . . . He had firmly set

opinions. He forbade any woman in the family to

wear a red dress, refused to allow his horses to be

drawn faster than a slow trot and would not tolerate

the appearance of an onion - however well disguised

- on his table!l
No one equalled the paternalistic dominance of one George
Reynolds of Pickens County, Alabama. Bertram Wyatt-Brown
describes this illiterate farmer as holding sway over 234

descendants all 1living in Bostic Beat and all under his

paternalistic rule in family matters and without danger of

slippage in his locallpower.2

A very prevalent Southern custom was using a family
surname to replace an ordinary Christian name. This was more

unique in the South as it found little response in the North
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where naming practices chanéed during the early years‘of.the
nineteenth century. The Wéight of tradition within a family
ﬁot only bestowed ancestral and parental names upon sons but
accompanied the bestowal with responsibilitf of the purloinedr
name. Even more singu;ar to the South waé familiai pfide ‘
entailing the‘ritual of repeated recognition:of family mem-
bers - 1living or dead‘—'upon every appropriate occaéion.‘ By
a constant clothing with current iﬁterest a continuity of
their past or present existence was assured. This fed the
intense sense of lineage which - as if by magic - the remem-
brance of forbears mitigated the threat of family dissolu-
tion. But apart from lineage the.use‘of a promineht name
carried great profit and bore honor to whom it beionéed.

But it suffered woeful consequences if the borrower became

a cropper - the one so honored was betrayed rather than be-
nighfed. A tale is told of a Southern judge who, in the
discharge of his duties, was compelled to pass sentence of
thirty-nine lashes on the bare back of a poor wretch, "and
he is a maﬁ bearing my full name, Romulus Mitchell Saun-
ders."3 On the whole, néme patterns gave adherence to the
patriarchal order that helped in keeping tﬂe family sacro-
sanct and reflected its strength across the whole spectrum
of wealth and rank. The weighty responsibility of living

up to one's family name spanned the social classes and-gave

unity to the region's wholeness. ™ ' -
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- There was. little equivocation in family discipline.
It was rigid and merciless even-after the children had left
home and maintained separate establishments. 1In childhood
and adolescence discipline was administered when warranted
but it was pecuiiar_in that it extended into adulthood in
many families. Both Dr. and Mrs. Charles Colcock Jones of
Liberty County, Georgia? showed no h@sitaﬁion in admonishiﬁg
their grown child;en with dignity but with vehemence, when;
ever they felt correction was needed and quite frankly'
voiced épposing opinions in-their marital matters. The
father, Dr. Jones, gave no sufferance: "Do not fail etc."6

The mother was more diplomatic and paddled with a soft, wil-

1owy wand: "It is wise to indulge}no prejudice."7 She like-

. wise counseled to circumvent intimacies: "Be kind and civil

to everyone but infimate with none because‘our‘besk friends
often become our greatest enemies."8 Mrs. Jones took um-
brage with her son Chérles Jr. upon his renting an_apaftment
as a home for his bride. 1Indeed, shé thought it "frivolous
and worldly" in not immediately settling himself permanently
in a héuse. But these exhortations were as sweet nothings
when the parental iétters attacked the evils of drinking and
gambling. There was no.moderation in their transports when
such, heinous sins were in question. The responding letters
of the several children expressed a grat%tude for their |
parents' opinion and showed a consciousness of responsibil-

ity in achieving the high ideals of their ancestors. 1t was

~
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part’and parcel of thg‘enshrinement of Eheir hearts and
minds in tﬁe family enclave: molded as if by clay, with
lives to be lived not as individuals with perhaés alien in-
terests and temperaments but as subject éuppets meeting the
demands of family. Undeniablyﬂthis had multivarious excep-
tiéns as there were retrobates,. recreants, rodues and calum-
-nious knaves a-plenty in the 01ld South who were beyond the
pale of admonishment.

And as thg past encompassed the present so familial
considerations were dominant. The apogee of Southérn plan-
tation life was its famiiy—cenfered hospitality. Thié'was
of several denominations. Sickness brought immediate arrival
of any and all available family members = first‘cousin,
second cousip—once removed, aunt or even uncle - first to
receive the news came‘first, others followed - their stay
endured the patient's progress to health.9 Then there was
the obligating hospitality. Southerhers were often desper-
ately lonely due to scarcity of lending libraries and scant
availability of books; added to this were the long distanées
between people of 51m11ar intellectual pursuits and inter-
ests. In such circumstances it can not be wondered even
strangers seeking shelter for a night were welcome.lntruders
at the'family hearth. Plantétion houses were'coﬁmodious and
well serviced with a plethora of household slaves. This may,
in part, account for the laggard establishment'of_poor—

houses and hospitals for the indigent and sick. Thus it was
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forced upon a planter of means to share his good fortune
with his less fortunate relations; ‘His home bécame, in
effect, their familial appanage by right. The length of
stay depeﬁded more upon £he state of the hapless relative's
purse than the good will, good humor and generosity of thé
plantation patriarch. A week poﬁld extend into a moﬁth, a
month into a year: thus a visit could become a visitation.
such were the deméndé of family and community. They were
sac?ed to both. |

In this region of rife evangelistical reform, it would
be ironical if - perchance - a wayward escutcheon bore the
inscription "Recollect, dear gson, you have a name to pre-
serve," rather than a "God to serve and a soul to save."

There were certain unavoidable imperatives necessary
to a, properly brought up Victbrian lady. Barbara Welter in

her article The Cult of True Womanhood describes the picture

of a nineteenth century woman hostage in her home:
Attriputes of frue.womanhood . . . could be divided
into four cardinal virtues - piety, purity, submis-
siveness, and domesticity. Put them all together
and they spelled mother, daughter, sister, wife-
woman. _Withouththem; no matter whether there was
fame, achievement or wealth, all was ashes: with
them she was promised happiness and power.lo
Welter describes some of these attributes. She names.
religion as the core of a woman's virtue. It qavé dignity
to her dependence. If piety were preéent a young man look-

ing for a mate need not WOrry for if that were there, &1l

else would follow, Religion was looked upon as a pacifier
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for the mény undefined longings which swépt the struggles of
youﬁg.girls. Moreover a woman EOuld embréce it fully within
her home without endangering £he home's equanimity by remon-
strances of fathef or husband. It‘did not také her from her
proper sphere;Aand any duties incumbent upon church activi-
ties would not detract or deter from her domestic ones.
Puritf was as essential as piety and,considered a moral
requisite, as a "fallen woman" was’a "fallen angel" and-— in
fact - no woman at all. As a Victorian lady she was thougﬂt
to be weak and timid ané in need of a protectof; She was
trained to revere her protector's wishes even though she
. might dispute his opinions._ If a woman felt-in her heart
she was right, she could afford to be forgiving, even upon
occasion slightly condescending.' But Welter says she should
be "always ready . . . to repress a harsh answer, to cohfess
a fault; and to .stop - right or wrong - in the midst of self

defense in gentle submission.'!11

Marriage, the Victorians
believed, was the proper and only state of‘guaranteezhlﬁhich
these virtues could grow and be nourished. lIn her home - as
queen of her realm - she could.-quite properly attempt to
reform her husband in small. things, but if to no avail she
should submit gracefully rather than to allow them to attain
importance béyond their petty annoyances.. And even though
she was a hostage in her home, she was gndowed with power

and it behooved her to cherish and preserve it in balance

with her_virtue.
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Such were the requirementé of the Victorian ége and as
~ such they are an appropriate example ascribable to the breed-
ing of a Southern 1aay~in antebelluh years. Unmarried girls
were a pfemium. A planter's daughter was taught the sociél
graces of letter ﬁriting; conversation on a bland'levei,
dancing, this and thagvof miteé of music and a slight profi-
ciency in reading % the more sophisticated trifled.with
French. 1In her father's house she learned the aeportment of
a courteous hostess as she helped in the dufies attendant
upon the charm and warmth 6f hospitality., She executed them
with insouciant gface and made them the stuff of memories
and dreams. Church atteﬁdance was indispensable in antici-
pation of piety. Thg father might twiddle twaddle round and
around on the edges of a fancied faith but the female mem-
bers were not so excused.

In this and all other areasusubmission was irrefragable
as the dictates of her father were the dark undersongs of
" law. Submissiveness was perhaps the most natural virtue and
the easiest exercised. A daughter was not supposed to be
an achiever or doer; by training and temperapent she was
compliant and yieiding'to another's demands even though it
made life é jejune thing for her if she were a rebel at
heart.12

When a girl married she soon discovered her vow to obey

became the essence .of her existence_ Her husband took the

place of her father and instead of filial obedience she
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became subject to marital obeisance which, in effect, only
traded masters. Her husband assumed thé patriarchal role and
in all meanings became guide, counselor, and keeper of her
property and fount of her virtue and happiness.‘ The son, as
husband, becéme the father; the daughter, as wife, became
the mother. Conjugal bliss was not always the result of the
union. But a huéband was not at liberty to give license to
his offended requirements. If he hurled invectives against
his wife indiscriminately without sufficient reason it was
a palpable affront to social custom and complicated his mis-
fortune. If he willfully vented vigorous expression outside
his home of trouble within, it redounded to his own dis-
credit. The husband bore sway over his wife's person and

her conduct was his responsibility. He ruled by the laws of

~man accrued ffom_that tradition. The wife ruled by personal

persuasion, by a high inheritance of reason'if she was so

endowed and perhaps chastened by the melting influence of
Christianity.13 ~

As a background to the V%rtue of womanhood it must be
accepted women themselves engendered the ideals by which men
défined'them; They found in marriage a fulfillment of the
domestic propensities nurtured in their fathers' homes. It
was in that'their happiness lay—and any impbrtance as a per-
son, Feminine dépendency, however, was a woman's fate. If

abused, it bred cynicism and misanthropy. The adult South-

ern male had been dressed - fiom childhood in the precept of.
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;ightful‘dominance regard;ess of his own netive ﬁaunderings.
A heavy conSumption'of alcohol and maltreatment by &iolence
were the frequent tools of the ineffeétgal and pallid hus-
band. It all adde@ up to male éuperiority to overawe the
femalg for whose virtue the male felt responsible;- As a

wife she might be forced to receive his alternating moods

_of love and bruising, nursing her hostility while duly chas-

tened with ill-use but flushed resentment and biting bitter-
ness in her spirit. Family pride and a sense of honor were
powerful forces in women as in men and did much to allgviéte
the malefic effects of their inferior position: they were
imﬁortant,attributes grafted upon conscience all through
life. Sexual meanderings were forbidden not only for, rea-
sons of morality but for avoidance of embarrassing pregnan-
cies. Young rogues, however, ianged the fields fér the
devil to pay and many a miscreqnt went unwhipped by jusfice.
In an unmarried girl preénancy forced either marriége or
ruin and social ostracism fplldwed in consequence. Hence
young girls were admonished to hold their parentage in high
esteem and savor their.virginity in self-respect aﬂd pride,

otherwise the consequences were pain of ruin in this world
and damnation in the next.14

In the Southern.adulation of women there was a dual
vision of what a woman should be. It was presumed she was

not only ethereal but capable ofhmanaging a household, pro-

ducing half dozen bouncing babbling sons and a few docile
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daughters while keeping everything in finé'fettle in\acqui—
escence to her husband. Her mental agility was aliowed to
spfout'political awareness but it was forbidden her to enter
into discussion abroad for fear of making a spectable of
hergelf. The heritade of ages vowed-inequality“by>theilawss
of nature in the male and female sex. This carried no more
doubt than the laws of gravitylwhich,only a foo}, a madman,
an odious drunk or one bent on-suicide would question.“ A
woman's moral purity was stfessed rather than.acéeptance of
temptatiohs alike unto man's. She could indulge ﬁerself to
the boundaries of her natural blandishments but she becaﬁe
an issue with over-indulgence. - As a mother she was the mor-
tal érbiter of bravery. 1In the Civil War it was the mother

who gave all her sons to f£ill an honorable grave in common

rather than one turn his back in cowardice. Her only re-

ward in the long gloom was the noble sacrifice signifyiﬂg
the glorification of motherhqod.in her abject submission to
male will.

A Southern woman was expected to be more than a. mere
ornament after marriage. There were dire duties cémmensuf—
ate with her husband's prestige and ponaerance'in the com-
munity, She was bu&dened with satisfying them withouE
reproach. Nothing aroused such a brouhaha in a Souﬁhern
enclave as an insult hurled at a femélé member or her name
besmirched with innuendogs. It was framed by tradition that

a man's integrity lay in a woman's unsullied name. An
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- attack upon it'was a breach not to be tolerated while fail-

ure ‘to right.thg wrong was begird with the weight of igno-
miny and shame. Yet this exigency seems paradoxical aé men
gave unto themselves carte blanche to play the‘field for all
its frivolity while confining their women to a chaste bgwer.
"The double standard" was anything but a myth. The sexes
inhabited different worlds and lived different lives: the
one in the home, thé other as lord of creation: the one
ensconced in security, safe and sure against the enmity of
social purity, the other abroad in a man's universe where
the apostate was.eéuipped with justification for the whoopla
whither his unction -and zéal carried him.15
And so the stereotyping of Southern womanhood in its
piety, éurity, submissiveness and domesticity had an impor-
tant function. The hymns of praise to womanly virtue liv-

ened the jeremiads so often heard although many thought them

a dash of fhe literal and a dollop oflwordsv But they did

level the negative features into an acceptable mix that gave

women thelr warmth and affection toward the men in their
lives which made up a great part of the charisma and gentle-

~

ness with which they were graced.

It is in W. J. Cash's~Mind of the South that a succinct

and wholly encompassing picture can be found of a Southern
gentleman. In writing of the manner of plantation planters

he allowed a slight comparison to colonial aristocrats: at
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its best the manner was much more simple;. less formal with
the homespun of the frontier showing through.. Cash describes
the aura in graphic words: |

Yet it did capture much of the beautiful courtesy
and dignity and gesturing grace of its exemplar -
did body forth, in measure, the same sense of page-
antry . . . and seem, as it were, to move with
stately tread and in rustling robes, to the sound
of far-away trumpets forever heralding the charge.
In its highest and most favorable aspect, in sum,
it was a manner not unworthy of aristocracy.

This picﬁures the ideal Southern gentieman, but too
often it was a fine garment worn on the outside covering up
the lack of proper substance on the insidé. Too often it
was not his essential warrant of honor but a shroud for his
shaky sense of inadequacy and the source of condescension
and Violenée. With his gasconade he was overbearing and .
brutal to a -stranger or a person not accepting his claims of
superiority. At the same time he might be relatively kind
to his family and édmiring retainers. Caéh proceeds to re-
late a story tp}d of a Missisgippi planter: |

Instant in resentment and bitter in his animosity
yet magnanimous to forgive where reparation had been.
made . . . and he bore himself with a sort of an-
tique courtesy and knightly hostility, in which
self-respect mingled with respect. for his foe, ex-
cept when contempt was mixed with hatred and then
no words can convey any sense of the intensity of
his scorn. . . . Sent to jail for fighting in the
courthouse, he made the walls of the prison resound
with unaccustomed shouts of merriment and revelry.
. . . Starting to fight a duel, he laid down his
hand at poker, to resume it with a smile when he
returned. '
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The Mississippi planter's attachment to his ffiends was a
'conéumind passion, and desértion in times- of trbuble was
unthinkable. His friends'laltercations were his own and he
would fight at the droﬁ of a hat for any déep personal afj
front hurled af them. He would go surety for a’friendlslin—
debtedness and stand as a second in a dueling match ;f he
himself were not the first.

This is_perhaps overdrawn and too idealist a yardstick
with which to measure a Southern‘géntleman. Ye# it ig to a
limited extent the essence of the irén'man of the frontier,
the wild boilsterousness of the backlands man, the rash, raw
devil-may—-care variety huddled together to produce the sweep-
ingly splendid fellow upon whose shoulders sat quite commo-
diously all the qualifications'of honor.-

Many historians contend it was the primal order of the
0ld South as exemplified in our Mississippi planter which
became gentility in the eariy ante-bellum yeéré and from
which the term gentleman came into meaning. Time has leveled
legends and aismaﬁtled fiction'from fact and clothés the
meaning in the reality of its ingredients as applied to
Soﬁthérn men today.‘\But ié is that primal 01d South honor
that gave a fiilip to the quick d?nder of a Southern genﬁle—

man's trigger and made him grow tall in thunder.

In Southern Honor Bertram Wyatt-Brown gives a vivid

précis of the formulation. of conduct -which makes honor of
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immortalizing valor in personal bravery, particularly in
relation to familial and community enemies. The impulse was
born as a means of survival and before the Civil War it was
the . prevalent sentiment in secession and paramount in thé
War itself. Duty in family protection and a vibrant capa-
city for hatred were integral parts of a man's prowess. Lee
himself in the last days before secession wrote, "and there
. 1s no sacrifiée I am not ready to make . . . save that of
honor."18 Lee's particular doubts about slavery could not
absolve him from the démands imposed by the tradition of
hohor. A kinswoman of Mary Chestnut in 1865 asked a friend:
"'Are you like Aunt Mary? Would you be happier if all the
men in the family were killed?'"19 We can almost hear the
haunting reply - as if; she had repeated it to herself many

T

timés to better believe. "'Yes, if their life disgraced

n20. It was nof

them. There are worsé things than death'.
gentlemanly masquerade on tﬁe part of Southern men nor was

it braggadocio and role piaying. It was fiery nationalism

born of honor.

Wyatt-Brown fgrther characterizes honor in sﬁating a
Southern gentiemén identified his honor by the opinion he
exerted_from others as to his worth and by the defense of
his inteérity and his double-edged reaction to women - fear
aﬁd hate.' He wraps these components with the value of phy-

sical appearance and staunchness of will. Opprobrium car-

ried special weight in the 01ld South in,the'presence'of
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bodily defects much as there was in being béreft of kin éndi
property. Staunchness»of will was a necessary constituent
in overcoming smallness of stature and frail health but it
could not disabuse the higﬁ regérd in whichia tall and well-
built man was held. ‘They were qonsidered the‘signs of merit
.and superior bréeding. The fear and hatfed of women enter-—
tained by ante—bellum.man came from the universal -acceptance
that women were dangerous. This was bare-boned reality.
Women céuld present men with illegitimate children and
thereby cast doubt upoﬁ the legitimacy of the whole line
thereafﬁer. A woman's unfaithfulness profaned father, hué-‘
band, brother; as a natural consequence hatred followed as
retribution was required.21 Mary Chestnut once remarked:
"It is the habit of men to fancy that in some inscrutable
way their wives are the cause of all the evil in their
lives."22 |

Honor was thé sum of,its pérts és it could not alﬁays
be molded to fit requirements of tﬁe immediate circumstances.
" It was absolute and indivisible. The 1éw was not. Honor
brought out the worst aé well as the best on whom it was
conferred whilé thexlaw was kept malleable and personal -
more to accommodate the needs of the community and respon-
sive to local opinion. Honor was inextricably tied to
slavery as its etﬁics required the unfeigned willingness of
slaves to bestow it on all whites. If respect was merely

pretended insolence would follow the pretense-and the essence
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of honor would be dissolved. Any infraction in‘respect‘ana‘
prestige violated man's discretionary right to rule over a

black and when impinged upon it endangered the whole racial

.system. Not only did the lack of respect bear a serious

challenge but a squeamish slaveholder so savorless as to bé

" unable to make his will felt, was held in low esteem. Gross

i 7

inhumanitarism, likewise, signified a characéer Weakness,,
A master might feel inadequate as a leader of his work force
and have no recourse to salvage his honor so implicitly
fastened to fustial talk and béhavior other than by corporal

punishment.23

But it was not only upon the black man that
physical fofce was used. It flourished at all levels of
séciety. This.came from a necessity of all classes to main-
tain their social status - thereby cfeating a certain sta-
bility which was the balance wheel of race and rank. To k
perpetrate violence was an accepted a?pliance to ensure the
safety and sanctity'of a man's family from calﬁmny and harﬁ.
It preserved his property and most’assuredly fed his self—
respect. Older men séttled their differences with more dig-
nity and aplomb and\less bluster, but Ehe yﬁung jackanapes
embraced dueling as its appeal lay in public'approval which
gave flowering to their vanity.

" Duels invariably occurred because one antagonist dis-
credited and maligned the manliness of'thgrother by verbal

assault, using such terms as liar, coward, poseur, poltroon,

or sullied sister, mother, cousin, or -family repute in




19

general. Duels were inseparable from community obinion of
the individugl although they were universally acknowledéed
tq be a vindication of a man'é hoﬁor. A duel rewarded the
survivor in being proclaimed a hero, but it also celebrated
the fallen who touched public sympathy in a spirit of pity
and admiration, discounting the'fact he might have been a
scoundrel beset with scandals of the‘firsﬁ maqnitude..z4

There is no doubt that the rites of affirmation were
prevaient in Southern society and taken with extreme seri-
ousness. They infiltrated many areas of daily life but were
confined té those within the circle of honor. This, by
reason of race, excluded slaves in the. American South. Su;ﬁ
rites were also denied.free biacks; while many of the poor
whites were likewise outside the pale of ocath-taking - and
many -were the consequences of exclusion. An oral pledge
from é‘gentleman was considered as good as an oath signed
and seaied in blood and‘decorated.wifh ribbons and bows.
éouﬁhern men freguently gave surety for gaming debts by the
shake of a hand which was tantamount to a signed swearing.

Such were the accoutrements of honor in a Southern
gentleman. In him %e,see individualism evenfuating in vio=-
lence mainly from his sense of pride. And yet - and yet -

‘

those very accoutremgpts were the vestments in which the
Confederate soldier was clothed anﬁ-which,reckoned him with-
out peer as a mighty fighting force - soldier, farmer, gen-

tleman of honor: each bound to each in common memories -
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memories sealed with the great seal of tears, and hunger,
and pain, and soaked with the blood of their dead.

Thus Mary Chestnut gathers together the none-such parti-

culars of a life wrapped in all the 1uxﬁries_of‘many genera- -

tions of wealth. Although she embfaced Ehe required aspects
of the romantic Sopthern legend, the patriarchal authoritj
with its traditional trappings failed to mold her into any
conventional battern. A reader -of her Journal, therefore,
may be well justified in feeling that the embellishments of
the "stately tread and rustling robes" Qf the legendary
ladies in farthingales aﬁd cavaliers in.bepiumed hats are
not alien to Mary's tastes. Indeed, she finds it hard to
deny the joy of life's small adornments. A simple gift from
a friend of fresh asparagus and ripe apricots in thick cream
is without parallel._

The preposterous-human conditions under which Mary
Chestnut lived, give to her Journal the most spontaneous and
intimaté4expression of a compelling and indomitable -spirit
that would bear pain Qithout a murmur, but wépld ﬁot submit
to be bored.

It is that ver& spirit which is a product of a long
line of the 0l1d South's tradition of the home with ifs sanc-
tity, the virtue of its women and the honor of its men. It
is that which is bigger than life for Mary. She finds its
fulfillment in her rapacious reading and the exercise of a

remarkable memory in bringing to mind the boundless literary
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,allusioﬁs with which the limns her day's happeniﬁgs. And
. 80 many of those literary allusions-embody aspects of that
society to which Mary was born and bréd and ‘are part and |

parcel of her very being. This is the glory of Mary Chest-

nut's Civil War.
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~ CHAPTER 2
A BRIEF BIOGRAPHY OF MARY BOYKIN CHESTNUT

The world is a comedy to those who think
And a tragedy for those who feel.

Horace Walpole

It was a warm déy in mid-February 1861. Mary Boykin
Chestnut was sitting in a hotel room iﬁ Montgomery, Alabama,
savoring the dank and dismal happenings of tﬁe past few
weeks. Abraham Lincoln-&as inaugurated, Sumter was rein-
forced. The newly formed Confederate States of Ame?ica was
writing its constitution and Jeff Davis was prqvisional
president. If war'comes he will have his troubles. fhe
proud, rash, devil-may-care sons of the Confederacy wiil go _
rolling into battle enamoured of the spectacular and magni-
ficent-in\native spléndor.

And thus Mary Chestnut sits bending her spirit to the
melancholy memories\of_the bits of life that have dazzled
her heart but which would soon be forfeited in the "pomp and
circumstance of glorious war." She laments the’ lack of hav-
ing kept a journal of her Washington éxperience during the
two years her husbana was United States senator from South
Carolina. He was the first senator to resign'upon Lincoln's

election and was then in Montgomery as a delegate to the
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Provisional Congfess. Mary héd accqmpanieq him hither and
Qould fcllow him to Richmond, the capitoi seat of the new
Confedekracy. There she will amend the, K lack of recording
history as it unfolds around her and AS she adds fillip to
the spicy_gosgip of the bright—plumed birds who will be per-
ching - as is their custom - in her salon. She will begin
hér tale of these halcyon days in an-elegant red leather
notebook with gilt edges; she will end some forty—odd note-
books later in the dark of the moon of war‘on the back pages
of an old recipe book.1

Mary writes her.Journal for none but her own eyes to
see - in fits and starts - like a spider spinning its own
entralils. She tries to leave herself outiand focus instead
on the wérld around her. She does illuminate her world for
the twentieth century reader‘and her native wit and humor
illuminates her work. "What nonsense I write here . . .

2 It is de-

this journal intends to be entirely objective.”
lightfully objective when she tells of the agility of old
Mr. So and So in dropping a dozen years by his new wig even
though it was a bit\askew and showed his shiny dome. But it
did help him get another Qife - but awfﬁlly ugly. So Mary
goes on in her'"obSecEive way."

But in this crude and unfinishea book we can heér‘thei
puisating tumult of the‘guns of war fhat give to Mary's be-

ing larger energies that alleviate the frequent attacks of

fever and the great black holes of depression consequent
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upon thém; As her épirité reviveﬂshé uses her habefdashery‘
of charm to elicit each moment of high dramé"of every tale
brought to her fireside, to gather people and endow events
with the gioom of the chaos of a society in its life and
death struggle. Tﬁis is the Journal Mary Chestnut started
on that warm day in mid-February, in Montgomery, and Qill
end'after Lee's surrender when Mary'and her husband James
must croés the Wateree . River that flows through the Chestnut
plantation, but have ﬁotfthe silver coin with which to pay
the ferry man. | |

Statesburg, South Carolina,was a small community within
a mile or two of the o0ld town of Camden itself, about thirty
miles northeast of Columbia. It was in Statesburg at the .
plantation home of her mother's parents that Mary Boykin
Chestnut waé born, March 11, 1823. 1It was-aléo near Camden
at the plantation home of the Chestnuts that she weht as a
bride of seventeen, and it was there she remained, except
for the war years, the greatér part of her adult life. She
loved city ;ife and rebelled against country confinement
although she spent her childhood among a plethora of young
relatives. Her mother was one of thirteen children of the
well-to-do Béygin family. She was likewise seventeen when
she married Stephen Decatur Miller; thus she gave Mary.cous—
ins, nieceé, even aunts and uncles not much older than her-
self. They all belonged to the "old tribe" whose forebearé

came from Virginia two decades before the Revolution. Mary
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was bred with a feeling of intimacy of history. It garnered
her senses kepf rife by the fabric of legends of family and
community heroes and their dare-devil doings. It followed
gquite naturally for Mary to resolve the individualism of her
ancestors in those frontier days into the intense‘national—
ism she came to feel when "her country," as she.called South
Carolina, was close to invasion.3 X .

As Mary frolicked through girlhoqd she was given an
education proper and appropriate for one of thé Southern
aristocracy. She was a student for séveral'yéars in a French
boarding school in Charleston. There Mary learned to speak
and read Ffench fluently while acquiring a bowing acguaint-
ance with German. She accepted, mid the reéerved acquies-
cence of an adblescent, the rules .of conduct = including
conversatioﬁ - with young men. And one of these youﬁg men
in the not too diétant future would capture Mary's heaft and
take hef home to Mulberry as his bride. And thus Mary - .
only recently in long skirts with heavy hoops and frills -
became wife to a husband eight years her senior‘and heir to
one of the most beautiful and wealthy plantations in the
.South. Unable to hé&e children she found little with which
to acéommodate herself to an alien life. Mulberry was "maé—
nificent, elegant, luxurious" - it was a garden of Eden in
full bioom of- all that the unlimited wealth of a century
could accumulate, yet Mary felf estranged from all that

which her heart craved: the fun and friVolity of boundless
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youth. Inte}ligent, well educated, of old family rank, able
to occasion love from whoever pleased her and charm wherever
she chose response, she was, as yeérs=wore-on, most miser— V
ably bored at Mulberry. .

In_March of 1861 thefe came a surcéase of those unhappy
years on the plahtation. James was commissioned to serve in
the wings at the command of Presidén§ Davis. Thus Mary
Chestnut betook her wit, style and loving husband to Charles-
ton, still iater to Richmond where she spent,the larger por-
tion of the war years. It is here in Richmond whe;e Mary's
JoUrnal‘really begins as ;he holds_sway in the domain of the
powgrful and mighty. In the very heart of a.slgve society,
in a deeply religious community attended by all the Quiddi—
ties of an elite, traditional social system, Mary reigns as
an independent minded intellectual chaflng in durance vile
of the patriarchal order to which destlny has chained her.
But her vindication of a woman's rightful recognition as
other than a slave requires a denial of female sugjection‘
as the male plays out his role. 1In a doéen ways she shows
the plight of women under that male dominance: they are
deprived of their libertf, their property, their civil
rights, and fhe equal protection under the law, humiliated
and reduced to abject dependency. There is no slave like a
wife, she declares. "It is no wonder our women . . . took to
patent medicine and hypochondria."4n SHe goes on to say the

women's subordination accounts for the celebrated personality
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of Southern womanhood - whimpering,’whining, sighing gently

at the end of every sentence. | If so, it could be because

=
)

"weaxfgéfraid to raise our véices.aboveha‘mendicént moan."
She ends her tirade by declaring‘woman is more tﬁe victim
than the beneficiary of the 0ld Southern ordef which is ﬁhe
core of her inheritance rand which requires hér obeisénce.
Although bound as she was by Southérn shackles on women,
Mary Chestnut does not feel liberty is the root of the South's
patriotism. It is the personal and community independence,
the individualism spilling over from frontier cays. This
equates into nationisgm and nationalism into civil war. Mary
was beginning to transform her deep loyalty of fhéynew Con-
federacy. Her fidelity will play a large part in‘tﬁe influ-
ence of hér intense and dynamic defense of Jeff Davis and
her subsequent villifaction upon every occasion of the glan-
dular and garlicky gossip of many of the war leaders and '
Confederate legislators. She registers disgust at the con-
stant jockeying of positions and bemoans in her Journal:
What a pity - the men have bréught 0ld hatreds énd
grudges - & spites from the old union. Already we
see they will willingly injure our cause to hurt

Jeff Davis . . . we sit still and wait the chapter
of accidents. . . . They are inscrutable in their

ways and past finding out.®
As conflict comes she longs for the redemption from war of
her native land, from all the blood it commands to‘flow,

from the inefficienéy of fhe Southern military whose prattl-

ings are like those of landscape gardeners who might hope by
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frantic effort to keep Alaska from bumping into Asia, while
"the féces of the dead grow as black és charcoal on the bat-
tlefield and shine in the sun."7

With a high inheritance of reason Mary holds slavery to
be a "monstrous system & [al wrong & [an] iniquity."g She,
nevertheless, makes a ponderable attempt to be patriotic and
remains loyal to the established Confederate céusé écknow14
edging the South's right to secession. There is no reason
to suspect Mary is a newcomer to abolition. .She still feels
the horror of seeing a young slave girl of her approximate
age being sold in a public market in Camden. In a'letter to
her husﬁand in 1842 when she was nineteen, she wrote fervid
anti-slavery sentiments - in a letter a few years later she
wrote him: "I am not the hearty lover of slavery this lati-
tude requires."? Before the first gun was fiiéﬁishe writes:
"] wonder if it would be a sin to think slavéfy'a curse to
any land - Sumner said not oﬁe word of this hated institu-
tion which is not true."10 Upon going'home to Mulberry for
a short time in November -1861 she appreciates the luxuries
of clean white sheets and breakfast in bed after having
lived in hotel accommodations. She goes so far as to imply
she could tolerate life there with little penalty if .they
could shake off tﬁe black incubus; Mary "wouid almost be
willing to allow them [the Yankees] the credit of their
philanthropy." She even adds: "that is where the shoe

nll

pinches. Mary knows the minds of her countrymen. She
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is increasingly aisturbed by the willingness of otherwise
honorable, Christian men to own slaves.. She is horrified

at thé proclaimed belief of many owners that they are under
the direct will of God to care for His innocent and naive
childfen. _In_fact they felt a divine responsibility to do
so. They were not burdened when their churches counseled
them to show ineffablg lové in the mystery of that.responsi—
bility. ‘ ‘ ‘

To anyone who.knew Mary Chestnut, her abolitionist éen-
timents might have seemed hypocritical-in View'of the fact
she loved to be cuddled and catered to; and basked in the
creature comforts of being evefy bit a lady. She is quite
free in degrading blacké - on the whole - as dirty, slovenly
and lazy, although she excuses 'laziness but addé ill-smell-
ing. She puts Mulberry'sléves in a category épar; frbm
éthers as was theqfashion on all plahtations. Beyond aenyJ'
ing blaéks to be property; the‘sihgle most important reason‘
for her strong feelings was £he'effect of the slaVery'sys—
tem upon the morality of Southern men. She is vehémént_in
her disgust of them_satisfying thgir sexual probensitiés in
using the looseness of female slaves.avaiiablé.at a moment's
notice.and at the beck of a finger. MaryEfeels the lower
tﬁe mistfess the more degraded the moral merit of the scav-

enger. It appears from references in her. Journal she does

_not suspect James of misconduct with Mulberry slaves but she

has little doubt that the real culprit is her father-in-law,
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james Chestnut, Sr. There is ; run of mulatto ragamuffins
who bear striking resemblanee to the grand master of'the
plantation. Mary writes: "Merciful God! forgive me if I
fail - can I respect what is not respectable, can I honor
what is dishonorable - Rachell - & her brood - make this
place a horrid nightmare to me."12 And the irony is

every lady tells who is the father of all, the

mulatto children in everybody's "hdusehold, but

those 'in her own shé seems to think drop from the

clouds, or pretends to think. . . . Thank God

for my countrywomen. - alas for the men!l13

Mary seems to haﬁe been the-central figure in any group
but she considered it a parlor game of chess in which she
was a prime mover of the pieces. Often the game was seek-
ing her influence by the numbing mutterings of flatterers.
"I wonder if in the thousand compliments .I hear there is

nld _ yet she had a strong attraction for

one grain of truth.
men who delighted in her witty tongue and agility in mental

gymnasties. She thought herself middle-aged (38 in 1861)

and plain looking which coﬂtributed, no doubt, to a haughty .

and arrogant manner that resulted frem being bored with the
mundane of social chlt chat. Having no children she coqld
not discourse on Chlld training; having no home of her own
she could not expound on the trials of management. James:
took her to task occasionally when she fidgeted and flus-
fered to the point of rudeness. Mary confesses: "I had
grown insufferable with my arrogance..,..Why was I born so

frightfully ambitious;"15
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But it was those very ambitions so often unfulfilled
" that impelled Mary to find a release in hér avid reading.

Although her consumption of books became monumental as she

P

grew older, her devotioh to literature ;eélly‘beéén auring
her school years. Her tastes included\French and German
literature but her special love was "British letters, lore
and history." Her literary hero was-William Makepiece |
Thackeray. She felt quite at home with the Southern writers
but held them in less esteemvalthough sﬁe did count various
Southern poets as intellectual AOhferées_ Shexhadeaspeaking
knowledge with New England writers, but'during the war yéars
they had to be put on ice and shelved as."damn Yankees."
Before the war Mary had subscribed: to evefy available Brit-
ish periodical and journalistic pémphlet and kept%a "list of
books wanted" - one of which in October 1861‘ihcluded four
histories of England. She read several local'papers in ad-
dition to the Richmond ard Charleston newspapers every day
as well as a surprising number of New York dailies even in
war time.16 Not unnaturally as she travels along in her
journey of writing,\We éome gpoh many references ranging
from the Psalms, the Lamentations of Job, to Shakesbeare,
Moliére,'The Arabian Nights in French, Goethe in German, and
the lettgrs of Pascal 'and the sonnets of Byron. Thus she
sprinkles the texf of her Journal with literaryrallusions‘

pulled from a remarkable memory while scribbling of the
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encroachment of the war and the day-by-day happenings of
the 'sovereignty of the gréat. |
| fﬁ can be said of Mary Chestnut's Journal in the sense

of its being a diary that which Irving Stone sayé in Men to

Match My Mountains, "Biography is not'always‘a ‘sweet tune
evén whén played by master musicians." One is jusfly skep-
tical of a biographer's attempt of balanced appfaisal-and
physiological insight of his subject. Though the biographer
may not invent aﬁything he-may altef everything with a.re—'
sult that beclouds our eyes in half—fruths. So much that
Mary Chestnut writes -of herself are "domestié privacies™"
that take the form of disembodied ideas and happeningsfas
they scamper through the pages of her Joﬁrnal'in the relent-
lesé quest to portray her Qays in truth. But from the.jungle
paths we can cull her yearnings for the future that in time
became remembrances of the past and all of which clothe the
essence of the living Mary Chestnut.

The "frivle, fravle of finery" found scrambling thfough

Mary Chestndt's Civil War and which‘add'luster to her tall

tale can not dull the baggage of the South's defeated ambi;
“tions with which her Journal is heavily burdened. ‘Nof can
it dull the presentiment ﬁary Chestnut felt as she sat in
her hotel room 5n that warm mid—February day in 1861: -a
presentimeﬁt that their lives might be washed away in a tide
of blood with nothing to show they were ever on earth. And

sitting many miles away was the-other half oflMary's
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equation, whom she thought of as the lordly tyrant whose
grip would never let them go even though he could say as

Mary does:

"Aand 1f I laugh at any mortal thing it is that I may

not weep." -
Mary Boykin Chestnut 1863

"Don't you see if I did not laugh I would have to
weep." )
Abraham Lincoln 1863

And would not they both say as Camus says in Resist-

ance, Rebellion, Death: "And afﬁer the tumult there would

be an end to the inclination toward slavéry as an ingredient

of virtue."
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CHAPTER 3
MARY CHESTNUT AND SHAKESPEARE

There is much to know, little time to live and one
does not live if one does not know. Man without
news, a dark world.

Graciéh 1601-1658

In the first half of the nineteenth century the South
was, comparafively speaking, a more important book market
than in the same portion of the twentieth. In those years
the percentage of college bred men and women was higher in

1

the South than anywhere in the North. On the surface it

suggests a remarkable degree of learning. Such a claim;,
however, deserves bpt little credence as the majority-of
southern colleges were mere academies and all together shéuld
not be mentioned in the same breath with a half dozen Yankee
universities. This is not the case with the Universityv of
Georgia in its early history, but as it graddally relegatea
its intellectual pukrsuits to a.lower status ‘it became a
fashionable club for dueling, drinking, and gambling. Be-
yond these considergtions the‘South far overran the.Americen
average for (white) illiteracy. Not only the great bart of

the masses, but a considerable number of plahters could

neither read nor write and harbored the Bible as the only
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book in'the héuse.z Certainlyqthere Qere men in the 01d
South of wide and sound leafning, of first rate education
and curiosity for new ideas dressed up in the tfappiﬁgs of
a cultural atmosphere. But in the aggregate there were
hardly more than necessary to prove exceptiohs to the rule.
Outstanding among thesé exceptions were James Chestnut

and his son, James Jr., and their plantation mansion on the

Wateree River not far from Charleston, South Carolina. Both

father and son were Princeton graduates ‘and Mulberry was
famed for its library. "It was to Mulberry James took his
young bride and it was there she found 1500 célf bound books
which had beén collected ip the eighteenth century. It was
there Mary developed her taste for "British letters, lore,
and history" as well as classical and contemporar&hFrench
literatﬁre.- Her'aays were filled with the-splendid agony‘bf
delicious choices. Few, if any, literary men or women of
considerable stature 1living in the first sixty years of the
‘nineteenth century, escaped her notice. They did not, how-
ever, confine her reading, és it may well be her savor was
set in a ﬁost catholic manner by those delicious choices

found at Mulberry.

Mary Chestnut had spent but comparatively few years far

from hef home near Camden. Other than a 'trip abroad shortly'

after her marriage, with two years in Washington when her
husband was senator from South Carolina and later traveling

with him during the war years, she had lived her entire life
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in her native state. She overcame this provinciality by her
reading, which was inexhaustible in its intent and pagsion—
ate in its interests. Mary writes in her Journal that her
husband admonished her to leave even necessary‘fdod behind
as she fled on the last train from‘Richmond in advance of
Grant's hordes, but she did find room in her light baggage

for Shakespeare, Moliére, Sir Thomas Browne, Arabian Nights

in French, Pascal's Lettres and some folk songs. Somewhere

along the way to Chérlgtte,‘Mary's first stop ahead of Sher-—
man, she must have acquired a coby of St. Auguétine, Thomas
A, Kempié and Fenelou, a French bishop of the seventeenth
century. Tﬁey may only have been borrowed during the flight
as they are not mentioned when‘she is settled later in Lin-
colnstown, North Carolina. >Mary refers, again, to her
treaéure stealthily stowed in her baégage upon leaving Rich-
mond. She enumeraées them, calls them her library as she
woefully admits they reside on the £floor, as the only table
in the room is used for tea. These are ‘the only references
in her &ogrnal to the books from which we might presume she
was never far separated.3

It is not profiﬁable to speculate to any depth as to
the agility of Mary's memory in her‘myriad éllusions to iit—
erature. Only those that could come in review are contained
‘in the two portions of her complete Journal written as a
diary upon the close of the day's happenings. Many of those

are quoted freely, regardless of the translation of
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Shékésbearé;s;Old Ehglish or the edition of thelBible in her
bossgésion; Although she does not speak of the Bible as
part of ﬁer liﬂrary; Mary must have had cne close at hand.
‘She paraphrases when her memory apparently seems weak, but
~she is never so far ‘astray as to muddle the meaning nor
ébuse the original.

Any attempt to analyse Mary Chestnut's reasons fér some
of thosg choices at Mulberry and later in life is a risky
enterprise. Lacking evidence, sSurmises must not be consid-
ered inerrant and need be placed in the misty gray region of
maybe yes or maybe no. It is probable Mary read certain
books to strengthen her thinking and justify her opinions
and equally probable to gain a wider perspectivg and to bet-
ter understand the whys and wherefores of the ways of those
‘'who were wrecking such havoc upon "her-country" during and
after the war. There is, perhaps, a third dimension to
Mary's choices. It could be Mary found in fiction a fulfill-
ment of her own purposes, and even beyond that a vicarious
satisfaction in séeing how sweet a thing life can be. There
were arid areas through which Mary suffered and the glamour
and romance of othef lives - albeit.make-believe - became
her own and brought the warmth of sunshine to make her life

more tolerable.

It may be other than a coincidence that, save the Bible,

we find Mary Chestnut, throughout her Journal, bringing to

her mind more allusions to Shakespeare than to any other
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among the myriad Works to which she refers. Its effect is
such that one seeks a reason. It may be a countervailing
force for the restless contemplation,of war's havoc, and a
mitigating touch in her aéonized distress to accept the
realities of war with its attendant compulsion motivating
all life around her. And that force remainé dominant for
it is at war's end that we find»Mary;installedfin her one
room in L}ncoinﬁo&n,'cbntémplating her library. She picks
up her volume of Shakespeare and says to a visiting friend:

Lear I-read last. The tragedy of the world .- it

entered into my heart to understand it first now.

. ¢« . It is the laving bare of the seamy side -

going behind the pretty curtain of proprietv we

hold up. Poor humanity stripped makes us shiver.

He [Shikespeare] %receded Thackeray in that tear-

ing off of shams.
Marf equates her turmoil with that of which Shakespeare.
writes: the thunder of battle and gfeed of the great Qreck~
ing all hope of salvation in the ultimate design of victory.

It is in the early days of-Mary Chéstnuf's Journal ‘
keeping that she first seeks recourse to the'“great bard."”
She is sitting idlynin her room on the top floor of Mulberry
looking out upon thé spacicus lawn lined with majestic oaks,
and in the silence éf such beauty shé wonders 1f it can be
the same world she was in but a few days befo;e in Chafles—
ton when Sumter was first fired‘upon.- She picks up hef

photograph album to better arrange it. One picture brings

to her mind a comparison between the plight of Romeo's
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official[ Merbptio, and that of a Southégn genﬁlemqn, Beau-
fort Watts.
Like the- hole in Mercutio it was not as deep as a

well or as wide as a barn door but it dld for Beau-
fort Watts until it was found. 5

Mary is using~Shakespeare's tragedy Romeo and Juliet to com-

ment upon the pitiful story of an honorable Southern man -
"a gentle—mén to the tips of his fingers - chivalrf incar-
nate and yet such was his fate." There had been pléded in
Watt's custody a large amount of money in bank notes.belong—
ing to the state. It was his fesponsibility to transport it
from one bank to another some distance away. ”In SO doiné
he was forced to spend the ﬁighf on the road in a waysige
Inn. In_the-ﬁorning the money was gone. fts disappearance
lay heavily on Beaufort Watts Qith resultant damage to the
high esteem in which he had been held. His suffering was
great, but‘without‘redress until the money was found'years
later upon the Inn being torn down: found in a rat's hole.
Mary likens the hole and the undoing of Watts‘to a hole re-
ceived by Mercutio in a fight with Tybalt in defense of
Romeo.

Aye, aye, a scéatch, a scratch - narry 'tis enough

e« « « . No, 'tis not so deep as a well nor as wide

as a church door, but 'tis enough, 'twill serve.

Ask for me tomorrow and you shall find me a grave.b

In reminiscing of Beaufort Watts in her Journal Mary

recalls the realities of domestic strife and troubles. She

sighs as she ends her tale, choosing to remember him

o
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shining in the sun - and with his plumed héﬁ [hel

reins up his steed and bows as - low as ever. Now

I will bid farewell for .awhile, as Othello did, to

all the pomp and circumstance of glprious war. /
Othello, upon learning of Desdeﬁona's possible -infidelity,
accepts the necessity of dealing with ﬁer diéhonor and the
incumbent sadness if f£inding her false to his love. He must
however, first bid farewell to "the tranquil mind . . . the
plumed troop and . . . the neighinq'gteed. . . . Farewell
content, the spirit=stirring drum . . . the rofal banner
[and the] pride, pomp and circumstance of glorious war."8

Mary Chestnut is much distressed at the generai hostil-
ity which seems to be directed toward Jefferson Davis. Louis
'Wigfall, a former senator from Texas, is the most obnoxibué
assailant, yet very wise in the need of holding the Confed-
eracy together. Mary ruminates in her Journal of the few
friends and many foes of President Davis and fears Wigfall's -
appearance in Richmond as a source of trouble. "Wigfall,
fresh from the army and 'bearded like the pard',6 stroked his.
beard and said nothing." She notes: dHe has too much com-
mon sense not to see how quarreling among ourselves must

end."9

Mary is referring to Shakespeare's seven ages of a
man as he plays his many parts through life. "All the
world's a stage and-all the men and women merely players.

. . ." The fourth age: "Then a soldier full of strange

ocaths and bearded 1like a-pard."lo Pard is an old English
name for a leopard. Jacque's speech - a bit of philosophiz-‘

ing - is one of the better-known Shakespeéreaﬁ soliloguies

LS
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but should not be taken oo seriously. As Mary’is conscious
of Wigfall‘s army éxperience she fears his hot temper may
cause him to suddenly attack Jeff Davis with'words as he did
the enemy with arms at Manassas.

Manassas brings to Mary's mind the son of a frieﬁd who
was a union man in South Carolina's nullification row, but
.whom she pfoudly greets now as a cépgain who "wishes to
flesh his maiden sword on the battlefields of Vj__rginia.“ll
The reference.té Henry IV is clear. Prince of Wales, Prince
Hal, éreets his brothef-John,rLord of Lancaster: "Come,
Brother John, full bravely hast thou‘fleshed thy méiden
sword.'*12 Falstaff has thrown down at their feet the body
of Hotspuf, son to fhe Duke of Northumberland, who is kick-
ing up a disturbance in Henry V's fealm. It is John's first
battle and his older brother is complimenting him for having
fought bravely in his initial action.

Shakespeare had an extraordinary knowledge of soldiers.
He knew their thinking and behaviof. He knew soldiering and
could express the heroics of battle in heroic language.

Mary becomes military mindéq in the early months of the con-

~

flict, particularly after Manassas and Sumter where she

H
\ .

heard the firing of cannons and saw the "Death March" daily
pass her door. She easily brings to remembrance many pass-
ages in Shakespeare's plays relative to the blood and thun-

der of wars.
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Mary plays out her own seven acts on the universal
stage and is her best crigic: JI sometimes feél I am so
vain, so conceited - think myself so clevef and my -neighbors
such geese that pride comes before a fall.' I ' pray I may be

spared."13

She was neither a mocking nor a weeping philoso-
pher but liké Shakespeare viewed the world and hié wife with
zest and aplomb. Her personal code forbade‘whimpering but
she allows herself an occasional unholy shriek. In a con-
versation with a friend on Southern women the two agree they
dislike "their languor and easy going ways, low voices, lazi-
ness, etc., etc., [which] would have them like the morning
Hamlet saw his ghost: 'with an eager and nipping air.'_"14
Mary is referring to Hamlet who, with his ffiend.Horatio,
and Marcellusf an officer, are on a platform -on the battle-
ments. Horatio remarks the season is apéroé;hing in which
spirits walk: the ghost of Hamlet's father is about to
appear and disclose the truth of the ﬁurder‘and theﬂreéuired
revenge. Hamlet says: "The air bites shrewdly. It is very
cold, Horatio; It is a nipping and an eager air."15 Mary
and her friend find théir compatriots lacking in vehemence
and grandeur of an independént mind and spirit, without zeal
to be individuals eqdéyed with accomplishments that would
defraud their:statu; of subservience. :With any essence of

energy and dash they would nip at the heels of the patriar—

chal order under which they live. It will take a similar nip
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for Hamlet to do what he must in retaliation of his father's
nurder.

After Mary recovers from a récurring heart attack she
feels Qery mortél and brisk in taking offense at Jerome
Napoléon's criticism of the appearance of Confederate troops:
"and he did not like Beauregard at all." Mary gladly gives
"Bogar up to him" [General Beauregard], but she will not
suffer his fauiting her soldiers whom shelhas seen indivi-
dually and collectively in Charleston and Richmond. She
admits that looks are deceiving ana not everything. She

then quotes sixteen lines from Henry V: "Hear what King

Harry says of his fine fellows the night-before‘i\gincvourt:"16

Why should they mock poor fellows thus!

The man that once did the lion's skin

While that beast lived - was

Killed with hunting him.

And many of our bodies no doubt -

Find native graves - upon which I trust

Shall witness live in brass of this day's work . .

‘Tell the constable we are warriors of the working
days;

Our gayness and our guilt are all besmirched,

With rainy marching in the painful field.

There is not a piece of feather in our host.

Good argument, I hope that we shall not fly.

And time has worn us into slaverly:

But in'the‘mass our hearts are in trim,

And my poor soldiers tell me, yet ere night

They'll be in festive robes.l”

Mary vindicates her soldiers in those festive robes: "Men

of Manassas changing their soiled clothes for the enemy's

" purple and fine linen on the battlefield.
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We are sons of men -

Who conquered on Cressy's plains

And what our fathers did

Their sons can do again.l8
She then adds: "Now I feel better - Napoleon, Prince, to
the contrary notwithstahding. War 'That makes such a waste
to brief mortality'™:

For God doth know how many now in health

Shall drop their blood in approkation,

Of what your reverence shall incite us to.

Therefore take heed how you impawn our person,

How you wake in the sleeping sword of war.

We charge you in the name of God - take heed! 1%

Henry V is often spoken of as Shakeépeare's ideal king.
This assumption may be due to Shakespeare's making him so
perfect in his royal role - a king without spot or blemish
of mortal kind. 1In the quotation immediately above Henry is
warning- the Archbishop of Canterbury to beware of awaking
the "sleeping sword of war." The Archbishop is pressuring
Henry to assert his right to the throne of France through
‘the female line: to defy the Law of Salic which the French
kings allege to be a bar against the claim of the English
kings. In camp the night before the combat, a French herald
comes to assure Henry of his defeat and advise him to make
terms rather than allow the bodies of his wretched army to
lie and fester on the battlefield. In his famous Agincourt
speech Henry\defends his "poor soldiers." Mary feels such
words of wisdom which Henry addresses to the Archbishop are

as much too late for any good as the collection of money

that is being taken to send for the body of a friend's poor
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son "now that he is dead." He died of neglected tyéhoid
féver - not wounds of battle. . Mary is indignant that money
was not sent in time that his life might be saved. "In the
name of God - take heed."?’ |

It was the last days of October,»l861. General Magruder
was fighting somewhere around Yorktown and two young naval
qfficérs were brushing near New Orleans. " She thqught these
dashing devil-may-care sailors would do something heroic if
opportunity afforded. Mary refers again to ﬁenfy V:

Send danger from the East unto the West, |

So honour cross it from the North to SouthI

~And let him grapple!

Ah, the blood more stirs
To rouse a lion than to start a hare.21

Mary quotes Hotspur who has been taking his uncle, the Duke
oleorceéter, to account for his part in the murder of
Richard I1I and the crowning of Henry IV King of England.
Hotspur admonishes the Duke: "You are fooled, discarded,
and shook off by him for whom these shames ye underwent.”
The Duke accepts the rebuke and tells of "matter deeé and
dangerous . . . full of peril and adventurous.spirit." Hot-
spur agrees they must ao battle With_the King and is proud\
to have a lion rather than a hare to fight. Mary then adds
from Macbeth:

Better be with the dead

Whom we to gain our place have sent to peace,
Than on the torture of the mind to lie.
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Macbeth Qith the help of Lady Macbeth has plotted the murder
of Duﬁcén, the King of Scotland ané has had himéelf crowned.
Lady Macbeth realizes the dangers of the piot: "'Tis safer
to be that which we destroy, than be aestruction swell in
doubtful joy.é Macbéth replies, "We have scotched the'snake<
not killed him." He is referring to Banguo, a fellow general
of Macbeth's in Duncan's-army. Neither Macbeth nor Lady
Macbe?h trust Banqup not to undo them if to his advantage.22

Mary feels her days so rife with man's destruction that
she instinctively turns to others to better exp;éss the
depths of emotion. It is as if she shrinks from such a re-
sponsibility. ‘"So the poets say Qhat we feel - do much

ne3 Magruder is hav-

clearer than we could say it ourselves.
ing a good fiéht around Cornwallis's Yorktpwn%ahd the two
dashing officers undoubtedly faced a lion rather than a hare.
Rumor has it thatithére was a good fight with the Yankees
and a splendid victory - allowing for all‘the usual exagger-—
ation; Mary concludes her day's entry with yet more Shake-
24

speare: "'Would it were bed-time, Hal! and all were well.

The Prince of Wales [Hal] and Falstaff are about to go our

. arrayed against the Percys of Northumberland. The Prince

bids Falstaff say his prayers and his farewell. " He reminds

him he owes God a death for killing Hotspur. Mary is aware

of the battle her countrymen are fighting and very sensitive

to the inefficiencies and blunders that wreck such havoc on

her soul. Because her husband is frequently a liaison
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officer for President Davis she is privy to much of the
war's prosecution in the various areas. She tries to charge
the des?eration of the Sou£hern cause to the jealousies and
bungling of its leaders. Mary longs for a soldier who will
lead to victory, and wishes she were a man. The first witch
who determines,Macbeth'é fate comes to her mind:

Though our bark cannot be lost -
Yet it shall be tempest tossed.25

The first witch upon meeting Macbeth in the woods foretells
his becoming King but without heirs.

Mary's bark does remain steadfast; although it sinks
upon occasions it always recovers the surface again. She
- laments she knows-how it feels to die:

I have felt it again and again. For instance,

someone calls out, 'Albert Sydney Johnston is

killed.' My heart stands still. 1 feel no more.

I am for so many seconds, so many minutes - I

know not how long - I am utterly without sensa-

tion of any kind - dead. And then there is that

great throb, that keen agony of physical pain -

the works are wound up again.<9

In the entry of June 12, 1862, Mary is with a number of
friends who seem to be despoiling for the pleasure of find-
ing virtue and vice comingled in the best of men. They laud
Seward for muzzling the northern press and New England's
Butler - known to the South as "Beast Butler" - for giving
an order to his soldiers which would shame a "Massachusetts
Comanche." Someone praises the man who killed Phil Barton

.Keys, the son of the author of the Star Spangled Banner.

That was a virtuous deed - he should kill the man who
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seduced his wife but his vice was takiﬁg his.wife:back_after
her profligacy. The ladies barry on until they come to

Washington, which brings them to Hamilton and Burr. They

"opine that it was right that Hamilton dié because of his

ungentlemanly accusation of his mistress. VYet Mary argues
Hamilton was‘a gentleman more than most men this side of the
water. The villification of some and support by others

leads Mary to Hamlet. "Listen to him," she says: "This is

his opinion of mankind at large and himself in particular.

Given with much violence to Ophelia'.“z7

I am indifferent honest, And yet I .

could accuse me of such things -

that it were better my mother had

‘not borne me. ‘I am very proud, revengfudl,,
ambitious, etc. What should such

fellows as I do, crawling between earth
and heaven. We are arrant knaves all,
believe not of us . . . . Shut the door on
him [Ophelia's father, Polonius] that

he may play the fool nowhere but in. .
his own house. "Eh!" [Exclamation by

Mary] 1I'll give this plague for thy

dowry. Be thou as chaste as ice,

pure as snow. Thou shall not escape,
calumny.28 '

Hamlet, suspicious of Ophelia's possible infidelity, tells

‘'her he loved her once but no more, and bidding her farewell

~

condemns her ‘to a nunnery and "quickly too." Mary sums up
her feelings in one wild outburst of rage to those around

her:

For shame - faint heart. Our people are brave, our
cause just, our spirit and our patient endurance
beyond reproach, but I'll tell you what we wanted
was a republic, strong, young vigorous. What we
did was to give [up] and we put in power, whenever




52

we could, effete incapables. ‘Worn-out old U.S.A.
public servants.?29

Mary is conscious of the smallness of things. She
found in Shakespeare an awareness of the sordidness and de-
ception of life. He aims straight._at the heart - tragedy or
comedy - no dressing up of his characters in pharisaical
robes, no muddling of right or Qrong. This is likewise true
of Mary Chestnut as she tells a tale 'in Which she derides
the hypocrisy of alsmall town. Two young -sisters have been
seen sitting by the village pump-eating apples on Christmas
Day. People arehhorrified and even the soul of the town's
clergyman is filled with "horrof not gnspeakable“ as he
chastens them severely the following Sunday. During the
service Mary finds it hard to keep a straight face at such
preposterocus nonsense. She thinks of Iago allowing Othello
to find Desdeména“s handke?chief in Cassio's hand. It is
proof'to Othello of his wife's infidelity. Iago ironicélly

n30

calls his discovery "trifles light as air. It is also

Mary's opinion of the apple episode, though in a lighter

.31 '

vein.
The incidentkmust reside deep in Mary's memory as she

quotes the next line of Iago's soliloguy in an incident

occurring more than eighteen months later. It is quite

apropos to a conversation she has with a friend as a gay -and

debonair couple dash by on horseback. The couple had been

confirmed the previous Sunday and the lady had been confined
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but a month befo;e. There 1s wonder that she is riding so
soon. The friend asks: "Aftér confiﬁement - or confirma-=
tion?" Mary repiies: "'Confirmation strong as holy'writ.'32
When I saw him go—up to the alter, I'thought a new leaf was
tc be turned."33 Méry slightlv misquotes' Iago here-and
takes greét 1i5erty in the allusion. Iago realizes Desde-
mona's handkerchief was Othello's first gift to her and
therefore prized by both. ,iﬁ was iq itself a trifle, but
’"trifles light as air™ are to the jealous "confirmations
strong as proofs of Holy Writ."- Iagé adds a mere subtle
touch to Desdemona's infidelity by playing on the handker-
chief as a gift of scant esteem.

Mary's thoughts are inereasinglf concerned with mili-
fary matters as. the war wearily winds:bn. She finds in
Shakespeare many 1itera£y comparisons which aré éppropriate
to odd and sundry daily crises that arouse her ire. She

" thinks of Much Ado About Nothing when two dozen citizens of

Clarendon District in South Carolina protest to the.Execu—
tiye Council questioning the‘wisdom and fairness of imprgss—
ing slaves to work on. the forfificatipns. The couﬁéil
favors sucﬁ a move és it eliminates tﬁe calling of men over
40 years for.the reserve corps. They gave their sons cheer;
- fully, but giving up "sacred‘property“ in the shape of
Negroes .is anothef matter.34 Mary excoriates the two dozen
citizens - many of them friends - and their excuses, "but

like Dogberry . . . [they] will go far to be believed."35
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.Dogberry, the chief constable in Shakespeare's Much Ado

About Nothing, takes the precaution of obtaining the signa-

tures of the- magnates that their edicés might be believed.
In Mary's opinion those whé oppose the Council's resolution
will go to any extreme to . make their excuses stick that they
might stay at home and see the war out.

Eut it is to Shakespeare's. Henrys that Mary Chestnut
has recourse for allusions to the endless war-related hap-
penings that find their way daily into her Journal. Upon
reading a local héwspapé; she sees an item which reminds her
of her friend General John Bell (Sam) Hood who 1o$t a leg
in the battle of Gettysburg. It wasn't until January, 1864,
that Mary éaw him again. »

In the Examiner [a Richmond Daily] an account of

Hood on horseback for the first time. 'Young

Harry with his beaver up.' He rode erect_and

everybody took cff their hats_and cheered.3®
.In Shakespeare's Henry IV, young Harry, the Prince of Wales,
is riding‘fbrth with his father, Ehe King, to meet near
Shfewsbury Henry's rebellious subjects, the Percys of North-
‘umberland. To the Percy camp news is brought that the King

n37 Hood has

is cﬁming with "young Harry with his beaver on.
his beaver (visor of the helmet) "up" to better see and be
seen. Young Harry has his "on" to keep the March sun from
shining in his eyes as he goes into battle.

Mary hears through the grapevine - which is really her

closest friend Variné Davis - that General Lee has no
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éatience wifh officers bearing personal‘complaints against
feliéw officers. President Davis has less than Lee. This
bit of gossip reminds Mary of the "Deéd March" at the
funeral of Henry V, which ceremonj was atténded by the sev-
eral dukes of the realm, one of which is the Regent of
France, Duke of'Bedford and ﬁncle to the King. A messenger
comes to him with news of the loss of several towns, "but
Paris and Rouen are sparedl" Bedford asks from what caus;'
and is told: "No treachery, but want of men and money.
Amongst the soldiers thié is muttered:

That heré you maintain several factioﬁs,

While a battle should be dispatched and fought,

You are disputing of your generals.

One would have lingering wars, with little cost,

Another could fly swift with wings;

A third man thinks without expense at all

By guileful words peace may be obtained.3é
General Joe Johnston is apparently accused by anothefgeneral
of the éurrender of Vicksburg and its Confederate garrison
in 1863.39 So the factiéns contend to Mary's total disso-
lution while the war rages on.

Nothing could be more pertinent to express Matry's:zsad-
ness of heart than the above quotation. She is suffocated
by the quarreliné and petty jealousies which consume so much
energy. Thefe‘is little léft}with which tovroute the enemy.
The officérs are so busy fighting‘each other their petty
powers are woefully’dissipated as they find themselves with

squandered strength, unfit for the battlefield. The Con-

federate Congress exhausts itself vituperating Jeff Davis:
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.té hamper, harass, thwart him seem their whole‘duﬁy. Mary
excoriatés it also: "Never mind the Yankees until theyihave
exterminated the Council." She holds in slight contempt a
great many of the Confederate geheréls., She thinks them -
second rate, inefficien£ and of little value for the job at
hand.40 -

It is February, 1865. Thé war 1is drawing to a close.
Mary realizes her days are past, that her ‘purposes are
broken off, even the thoughts of her heart. She quotes four
lines from Horace:

Be fair, or féul - or raln or shine,

The joys I have possessed in spite of fate are mine,

Not Jove himself upon the past has power,

What has been - has been - and I have had my hour.
Then she quotes: "Time and the hour run through'the rough-

ndl It is the end of all that has been Mary}s life

est day.
- it was the beginning of a new - world for Macbeth. “He will
kill Duncan and become King of Scotland and the tragedies of
his life will be born. '

Mary quips that Shakespeare whé knew so much about
human naturé must have been a great lover although she dis-
approves of his leaving his wife his ‘second-best bedstead.
To have.spelled it out in his will did indeed hurt her sen-

sibilities. . Mary feels he couldn't have known women as he

portrays them unless he had loved many. That may be the

reason he could speak for her in her exultation and depres-—_~

‘sion and clothe her thoughts with his universality of
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humanity. Shakespeare had marked instincts about love, mar-
riage, men and wdmen relationships. But he had no particu-
lar system of rules, religion, conduct or morality. Simi-
larly, Mary preferred no rigid code or sanction. She em-
braced those rules of conduct which seemed to work best in
the long run. But she could look into Shakespeare's plays
and see hersélf; beyond thé% she saw. the people’she knew and
dressed as only he could dress them. He took the experi-
ences of life's deliéht and wove them into the liveslof his
characters, parlaying them from his internal consciousness.
Beauty to him was romance in full bloom.

Mary Chestnut understood this. It spelled saneness of
life's ways. She does the same thing with her "borrowed
éhildren": her "sweet Williams" as she calls thém. Of
varying ages of'adolescence, they are the five children- of
her devoted sister Kate, who is married to James' nephew,
David Williams. The children spend months at a time at Mul-
berry, individually or collectively, under Mary's tutelage
and guidance and she is, to them, a great source of mystery
and grandeur. She accoutefs them with much of her elegance
of mind and manner and puts them proudly on display to act

out the various parts as the drama of their own lives un-

folds. As Shakespeare so dressed his characters, Mary

clothed her "Sweet Williams" with the many things of_whicﬁ
she had tasted and which were to her, a delight and joy

forever.
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In the blue-black melancholy of the later war years,

Mary Boykin Chestnut, in company with Shakespeare, carried

a lonely and heroic fatalism in the deeps of her heart.

After her return to Mulberry, at war's end, she writes of

the

night with the moonlight cold and ghastly and the whip-

poorwills and the screech owls alone disturbing the silence.

She

are

led

She

the

cries aloud at all that is past'and gone. Her dreams

of the "Dear March" of muffled drum and empty saddle and

war horse. She thanks God that it is past and done.

is glad her seediness is witnessed by only the trees and

R 42
barren sand.
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CHAPTER 4
MARY CHESTNUT AND THE BIBLE

If one gazes into the abyss, Ehe abyss
will begin to gaze into thee.

Neitzsche

Mary Chestnut was an Episcopa;ian, as were mos£ of the
Southern aristocracy; an offering left them after the Revo-=
lution. She was not evangelistical but certainly evangeli-
cal. Prior to the Civil War thererwas’aﬂbufgeonihg~reviVal of
religious persuasion, but there is no reason, to believe Mary.
did any proselytizing. Religious revivals iﬁ%ﬁhe first half
of the nineteenth century achieved their greatéét success in
the personal and extravagant south. Hedonism and Puritanism
were integral parts of that naive capacity for unreality
which was a salient characteristic of.Southerners.} Mary
was not a Calvinist in the strict dectrinal sense but she
most assuredly read the Bible extensively, evidenced by her
agiiity in jumping from Genesis to Revelations with the
greatest‘of ease. '

The Bible may well have had a greater iﬁfluence than
any of her éther reading - if so, it is‘understgndable,'par—
ticularly in episodes of recurrent illnesses and depression

of spirit. It brought her strength to help bury her
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relatives and friends who had so recently éupped at her
table. Aithough chilaless'herself, she suffers intense
agony as she hears the muffled beat of the drummers'as they
passﬂher way. She bids farewell to yet aﬁother mother's son;
She tries desperately to make her spirit that of the Beati-
tudes énd her life unto the Sermon on the Mount. She laménts
with Job in not knowing sin until it ,is upon. her, then flays
her soul until nature re&olts and she is,stricken with a
fever.

Mary interlards her Journal throughout with scriptural
references; often one comes to her mind when she is relatiné
a happenstance of a joculaf vein. She alludes in her first
few pages to the wedding of a cousin who-is having t;ouble
with the clouds of drapery and veils which make up her bri-
dal gown. With quiet dignity the bride‘unhooks the tag end -
of her costume which requires to be aetached from man or
woman of her guests. She leaves a gossamer tid-bit with
each, proceeding on her way with 6nly a slight diminution
of her apparel. Her Qccupation beiné to take care of her
finery, Mary says: "likevthe_unkind Jew of the parable I
paésed by on the'otﬂef side."2 In the Scriptures Luke re-
lates the story of Jesus telling a questioning lawyer who
his neighbor is whom he is required to love in order to in-
herit eternal life. .Jesué says it is a man who, travelling
from Jerusalem to Jerico, fell among thieves who, stripping

‘him of his raiment, left him lying by the wayside half dead.
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A priest and a Levite came'upon_hiﬁ and "paésed by on thé
other side.">

Mary quotes again;from Luke: Hé is recording the story
of Elizabeth and Jacharias: Eiiiabeth's barrenness and the
angel of the Lord appearing befdré Jacharias announcing
Elizabeth's conbeption to come‘and the birth of a son to be
named John. Elizabeth lauaé her praise to‘God for "taking
away her reproach among men."~4 Mary ovgrhears a condemna-
tion of a friend's childlessness and in scorning them for
their contempt of a barren home; informs the uninformed'
revilers that alﬁhough the friend is now, indeed, childless
she has buried three offspring; She writes in her Journal:
"1 took away her reproach among women. "> Qhe same gquotation
is found in the story.of Rachel and Léah to which Mary re;
fers later in her phillipié against the master of Mulberry:
"flocks and herds and slaves - and wife Leah does not suf-
fice . . . Rachel must be added-"6 Here Mary is inveighing
against her father-in-law whom she st;ongly suspects of .
siring mulatto children by é house slave to- whom Mary gives
the name.ﬁachel. The Biblical Rachel waits many years for a
son while her sister Leah bears six sons and a daughter to
Jacob. At last "God hath taken away mf reproach."7 She -
conceiveslgnd bearé Joseph who becoméS'the savior of his
people. Mary skips over the romantic side of the Rachel and

Leah tale. 1It's a little different picture than old Colonel

Chestnuts's to whom she'll allow no romancé. To be sure,
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Leah was Jacob's first wife, but Rachel was his love for
whom he had.to labor yet another seven years.

It is March 31, 1861. "There stands Fort Sumter . . .
and thereby hangs péace or war." A few days before the first
~cannon was fired Mary and her confreres of war "are‘as gay
and madly jolly,‘as the sailors th bfeak into fhe strdng
room when the ship is going down." ' Their attempt at revelry
betrays "'of the fullness of the heart the mouth speaketh.'"8
Mary and her friends in their blightful gaiety are indulging
in behavior as ironic as did thé sailors, for their hearts
are in 'doeful aumps as théy are well aware their "ship of
state" is in a mést perilous position. If Sumter falls and
war comes, a debonair spirit cannot mask the truth as the
heart knows it.: Mary :places her quotation in the Psalms
but it is the rebuke of,éhrist to the Pharisees in his par-
aﬁle of the good t;ee bringing forth good fruit and the
evil.éree evil, "For out_of the abundance of the heart.the
mouth speaketh."9

On the eighteenth of July a battle was“fought a few
‘milesinortheast of Manassas Junction: ‘it became for the
south the famouse "Manassas." It:was a minor victory but
vééy encouraging to the Confederates as rumor took several
hundred prisoners, cannon aplgnty, swords and sleeve buttons.
Mary had been ill and distressed in mind and.spirit but she

garners her resources and "I arose, as the Scripture says

and washed my face and anointed my head and went down
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stairs.".lO David had.fasted and prayed during the illness
of his—son but ubon his death "he arose from the earth, and
washed, and anointed himself‘and changed his apparel and
came into the house of the Lord and worshipped."11 There
was no need for further suppiication. Whilejthe child lived
he did not know the purpose éf God, but God has spoken.
Mary is familiar with the trials anddﬁribulatidns-of David's
misfortunes. hit would take liftle effort to equate them
with the death and devastation shé knows war will bring. She
holds her horror, at the behest of her husband, at thepeople
who are lashing ;hemselves in a great fury over the prisoners
captured in the engagement a few days previous. They be-
grudge the necessity of feeding them. Some hard-hearted sol-
diers who had taken a few prisoners shout: ;shoot that con-
gressman, hang that parson - give theANegrq a good thrashiﬁg
and a good master." Decehcy and propriety must be upheld.
It is a civilized war being fought in a civilized countfyL
Mary will.have it no other way. She accuses those people
whd "want to gather a crop of fame when .they have hardly'
begun to sow tﬁe seea. . . . Hold on‘— Qait - 'In patience
possess your souls.T"12 So féw can see the dark clouds as
they begin to gather over the beauty of so recently a happy
and peaceful gardeﬁ of paradise. Luke reports Jesus telling
his disciples to beware of the scribes who walk in long

robes and have the highest seatsAin the synagogues and the

chief rooms at feasts, and who, for a show, make long
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prayers. He foretells wars and earthquakes‘and faminé and
the whole land laid desolate before the  Son of Man comes in
redemption. Jesus then admonishes his disciplies: "in your
patience possess ye your souls."13

It is well into the war; the last days of August, 1861.
Men and women are stahding straight and tall; the older_meﬁ
to order things around - the sons of .the women to follow the
orders. The agony of ﬁiddinq adieu is hardéét for the sai-
lors and their officers. The United States Navy was their
- creed, their love and their religion. 'Théy lived it and
now they must fight it and, worse, wish it ill luck. Mary
knows many of them and féels Qeep compassion at their buried
allegiance: "They are like the people‘ét. E;ul cited who

nld St. Paul is extorting the people to

were sown asunder.
endure chastening while he delves back into Jewish history
to remind them of the fruits of faith in the fathers of old
times. "They were stoned, théy were sown asunder, were
tempted, were slain with the sword: they wandered about- in
sheepskins and goatskins; being destitute, torménted.. .."15
Mary could not have found a more ravéging refefencé,’

The tragedy will be played out as she knoWs it to be
the fate of the South. As of now the streets of Richmond
are géy with soldiers right smartiy dressed in spanking new
uniforms with swords at their sides and the world a big

adventure. Mary revels in the noise of the city but knows

war and fighting in_earnest~will take away the joy and:
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beauty of the show. Shé laments that "fhe president is ill
and our affairs are in the hands of noodles," 164 meanwhile
looking in every mail for news that England will become

their comfortable ally, or thatlpeace will come. She knows

.the wolf is at the door as his howl grows louder. In the

depth of her deséondence Mary thinks of David's agony in

fleeing Jerusalem ahead of Absalom's.hordes. Absalom, his

son, had been leading a revolt for sometime against his

father, usurping authority rightfully David's as king of

Jerusalem. Absalom sat at the cify's gate dispensihg judge-

ment and inciting the people to riot as they brought forth
their complaints. Mary gquotes David as crying:

Lord, how they have incensed that trouble me?

Many are they that rise up against me! I will

not be afraid for the thousand of the people that

have set themselves against me round about. Up,
Lord, and help me!l7

She then muses to herself: "Sunday - and a beautiful night.
I looked down from my windows high. And the south wind

blows softly."18

And England remains neutral and the North
take their forts ana are for the moment satisfied. In the
same.way that England spurned both sides, Mary is reminded
of a woman who, upon seeing her husband fight a bear, said
it was the first fight she ever saw for which she did not
care who waé whipped. If Mary does not cry she must laugh.
Mary has looked long enough at the tragic side of the

coin. Upon a visit to Mulberry she gazes at the obverse,

the happy side: her mother-in-law - that optimist of all
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tiﬁe; It could be‘said of her as it is said of the three
monkeys at the“portél gate at Nikko - the famoﬁé temble com-
plex a few miles distant from Tokyo: "Hear no evil, speak
no evil, see no evii." ~Mrs. Chestnut's mind isAfree froﬁh
all untoward théught‘and allowé no unfavorable gossip brought
.into her presence, be it true or false. Mary giveé‘up in
_her attempts at Verificatién of some .of her indictments as
Mrs. Chestnut only replies: "Maybe after all she's [the in-

19 Thaﬁbrings

dicted one] not really bad, only to bepitied.”
. Mary to the Beatitudes which Jesus teaches his disciples 1is
the way of life.. "Blessed are the pure in heart, for they

shall see God."20

If happiness 1is comménéuraﬁe with pure-
ness of mind and heart Méry de%mslhér”mother—in—law the hap-
piest of all women.

Neither side of the coin of life as Mary now is living'
it holds much joy except as fleeting fantasy might bring it.
For her the clouds are getting heavier and lower, taking up
“too much room in the heavens. Mary says the enemy- grins at
them, "'How they laugh at our calamity. And mock when our
fear cometh . . . .' We jeered so when they r%n at‘Manaé—
sas."21 The' South is beginniﬁg to feel the pinch_invrecruit—
ing as the best fighting material went off at théAfirst beat
of the drums. It<is beCOming hard and it is oﬁiy the middle
of November, 1861. The war, as we know now, was in its %n—
fancy:; yet‘af.the time many weré consoled by thinking peace

was at hand. The North recognizes the Squth'S»weaknesses.
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Much of the North's maneuverings is to starve them out if
they can't win bf oﬁher means. Mary comes to wondér if it
isn't time the South heeds some warnings Solomon delivers
to the simple who love simplicity, to the scorners who de-
light in their scorning and-to foéls who hate knowledge.,
She admits acquaintanée with some to whom Solombn is cau-
tioning that mercy is not alwéysAready at hand. It is with-
drawn if not heedéd. “

But you have set at naught all my counsel and would

have ncne of myv reproof; I also will laugh at your

calamity; I will mock when your fear cometh.?
Solomon was held in great.awe, for his judgements were
righteous altogether. After his romantic decision between
the two women with but one son, he lists his multitude of
princes and the extent of his kingdom: the eating and
drinking and‘making'merry of all isfael and Judah over whicﬁ
ﬂé reigned even unto the boraers of Egypt. They brought

{

presents and served Solomon all the days of his life -

n23 She

"every man under his vine and under his fig tree.
ends her sol;loquy by wishing they could shake off ;he black
incubus; all-would be well then and she could’sit pondering
the majesty of the mighty oaks she sees outside her perch on
the third floor. Mulberry wouldn't be so boring then.

While longing to sit under her own vine and fig tree,

Mary can not disabuse her mind .of things spiritual. It is

Sunday. "Did not go to church. 'See what Bishop Hall says:
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'Lord what am I? A worm - dust - vapor = -nothing.
» What is my life? A dream - a daily dying.
What is my flesh? "My soul's measly clothing.
What is my time? A minute ever flying.
My time, my flesh, my life and I?
What are we Lord, but vanity.'?2

If all is vanity, the dissension among the Confederate
leaders is rather empty. 'Mary is increasingly concernéd

with their everlasting bickering and inefficiency. As the ~

~war progresses she refers to it more frequently as the dissi-

pation of'ehergies thch‘brings negative results becomes
more apparent. She knows "The Almighty hath choice of rods
to whip - and will not be satisfied with one trial." On

another occasion Mary paints a very interesting metaphor.

Portraying the Confederacy as the Israelites and the Yankees

as the Amalekites she says once Israél's thirst is slacked
God has ready the Amalekites to assault them. . The Israel-
ites are constantly quarreling with their leader without
cause. Mary likens President Davis to Moses. "God is just.
The? who would be conténding'with their best friends éhould
have enemies . . . with whom to contend."25 Mary does not
believe a genuine follower of Christ can be a soldier. 1It's
a trade that calls fqr all He forbids. "The Christ's re-
ligion eliminates war and slavery." What are they doing?
From whence comes war and fightinés? From the ricﬁ man of
whom James writes: |

'Go to, ‘you rich man, weep, howl for your

miseries are come upon ye.'

'Behold the hire of the laborer, etc. etc. . etc.'
'Ye have lived in pleasure. etc.,.etc.'26
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Thus ﬂéry ponders upon much that troubles her for which she
has no answers. |

Mary acknowledges she has hitherto felt her life bereft
of glamour and devoid of pleasure. She begins to tremble,
to shiver; could she and her husband be the rich who are
threatened with howling ana the laborers, without hire,
their slaves? They ﬁad certainly lived in luxury. ‘Could
James be saying their slaves had reaped their fields and
cried<unto_the Lord whose cries "entered into the ears of
the Lord of Sabaoth?" His final villification: "Ye have
lived in pleasure on the earth and béenAwanton; you have

nourished your hearts, as in a day of slaughter."27

To
James, and to the Lord of Sabaoth, Mary directs her plea
asking forgivenesé, and seeks strength from that Lord to
sustain her.vows of repentance and reformation. A few weeks

hence it is again a Sunday - "a pleasant Sabbath day." Mary

is reading the story of Gideon's light with the Midians as

" found in the seventh and eighth chapters of Judges. Gideon

is telling "the timorous to depart - of the thirty thousand,

twenty thousand left silently in ‘the night. . - «" And the

‘tribe of Ephraim who did not fight the Amalekites (Midians)

"found it easy and pleasant to fight-their brethren of Mas-
assas afterwards for the spoils."28 To Mary, Gideon's
battle symbolizes Manassas: to her nething will equal her

soldiers putting the Yankees on the run - those "fighting -

dashing fellows -.,bronzed, weather-beaten, and the more

N




72
wounded the better." But she bewails the tribe of officers
-contendingufor the trophies 6f glory. '

Mary is not only affronted by the army, she has but
slight regard for the state convention and execufive council
of which her husband James is a member. Although the coun-
cil is due fo die a natural death in three month's time, the
convention is cénvened to preside over its demise at énce.
Thishis the‘result‘pf‘the'ﬁtempest of terror" the council
caused by Voting to send laggards to the front for conscrip-
tion and organiziﬂg the réserves. More horrendous than that,
the council wanted .to take the Negroes from'the fields and
put them to work on coastal fortifications Wheré there would
be a chance of escape. A special comﬁittee is formed to try
the council for its life but M?ry avers: "Like Balaam who
was-calléd to curse, it blessed insteéd_"29< in the end the
cqmmittee eulégized the council as a body, its work, and its
members individually. The quotation refers to Balah, King
of Moab, who sent for Balaam to curse the children of Israel

as they came out of Egypt to find settlement in the land of

their fathers. Balaam is reputed to be able to curse or

-~

bless at discretién, but this time is prevented by an angel
of the Lord from issuing the requested curse and instgad be-
stows a Elessing on the Iéraelities’as God had promiéed‘
“them.

While bickerinés prevail among the 1eadérs,the woman's

side of the war is under control. The fussing ladies are
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dispersed and

Joe Johnston (who planted his horsetails 'in front
of the cave of Abdullam like the great bashaw that
he is and invited all those whose ambition was
dissatisfied to come and dwell there) has gone
west. .

vann Woodward's comments on this passage-are worth citing:

I Samuel 22:1-2 tells how David, with the idea of
becoming king of Israel in mind, escapes to 'the

cave of Abdullam . . . and everyone that was in-
distress .. . in debt, and . . . discontented,

gathered themselves unto him. . . . 1
Vann Woodward argues,the "horsetails" and "great bashaw" are
allusions to a play on George Coleman, the younger, Blue
Beard.

Mary discovers another scandal of a lighter vein. She
reflects upon thg story of a father who forbade his daugh-
ter's marriage. ‘Chance observation causes a'change of mind.
The father saw the forbidden sﬁitor sitting by a window with
his back to the piézza=where he, (the father), was strolling.
In the twilight from his vantage point, the father watched
his ?aughter stealthily approach and, raising the red hair
from the stout, freckled neck,- -daintily planﬁ a kiss there-
upon. If things haye gone that far, thinks ' the father,
there is no turning back and it's time they got married.
Therefore heé reverses his verdict t6 one of blessing and
joy. Mary fepeats another choice tidbit: that of a widow
who, in public, brushed with her eyelashes her cousins'
cﬁeek. Mary exclaims: ™And they talk of American prudery!

No superstitions now - no.witches to bewilder men to their

!
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ruin - no devils'now caét gut.of Magdalene!"31 The refer-
ence bears on Mark's relation after Christ's Resurrection:;
"He appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of whom he.had
cast seven devils." 6r as Luke records it, Ch;ist appeared
first to "certain women which had been healed of evil spirits
and infirmities. Mary called Magdalene out of whom went
seven devils."32. Using the same reference, Mary thinks some
devils ought to be exércised from those who rumsr.thét Gen-
eral Whiting is in disgrace with his superior, General Beau-
regard. ‘His sword has been taken from him. Mary finds
this impossible_;o believe as General Whiting was the brains
of Fort éumter - Beauregard only the‘head. -"'Lucifer, son
of the Morning! Haw art thou fallen!‘"33 Mary -mourns "that
they should sav such a thihg!"34 as she reflects upon the
destruption of Babylén and the restoration of the childfen
of Israel to their native land aftef the long years of their
aispersioh. The staff of the wicked and the sceptre of the
rulers are broken, the golden city ceases and Lucifer, Son
of the Mornipg, has been cuf down. Lucifer i1s symbolic of
the pomp of Babylon and the grave that opens up to receive
him. Mar§ régards those who, in their self righteousness,
stér£ false rdﬁors, as thé Lucifers who will themselvés come
to no good endl

A The war is drawing to a close: the war that "is only
a pleasurablé excitement" to those Who dwell in the comforf—

able cities =~ tranquil in no personal fear, building up
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shameful fortunes at the expense of their governmént. Such_
are Mary's thoughts as she excoriates tﬁe gentry who do not
go into the ranks but leave thé fighting to & handful of |
officers who are their .sons. Mary hears good news is coming.
She'sayé the horseﬁéﬁ'had-better hurry up as time is short.
It is middle November, 1864. The South has lost almost all
}ts men and hés‘no money. Its best and bravest are ﬁnder
‘Ehe sod, and there the war stands; its houses burnt, or
about to be, over its head. It looks as if they had taught-
the Yankees how to fight since Mahassas and the Yankees don't
ﬁave the decency to wait until the rebels can ready them; |
selves again. Thé South f;eéuéntly awaits the_Yankees{
-pleasure. "If only we had freed the negroes first and put
them in the armj" Méryvnotes: "that would have trumped their
trick." =~ Mary muses and- asks herself, ﬁwhen are we.to have
peéce? 'When the wicked ceaée trembling and the weary are

at rest.'"35

Here Mary,quotés'Job who wished he had never
“been born, s0‘mu1£itudinous are his troubles. To him, never
’to have seen the. light of day is the only condition of §eace.
:"There [an unborn state] are the small and the great and the
servant 1is frge froﬁ his master.'™ It is also ".!'there the

w36 50b is a very special counselor to

~weary be at rest.
Mary. She feels bereft and forsaken as did Job and hopes
her end will be blessed as was Job's with the compassion and

‘mercies of the Lord who gave to him more plentifully than

before his chastisement.
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It is late February, 1865. Mary is in the company of".
friends who are reminiscing: "if so and so had only." Gen-
eral Robert.E. Lee has been givgn command of the entire Con-
federate arﬁies. The Léndon Times ridicules the South for
even thinking it would be recognized if it abolished slav-
ery. Mary is hard on England as all hope of its taking
sides with the Confederacy has long since fled. She hears
the rumor to the effect that Prince Albert can be thanked -
for keeping the Emperor, Napoleon III, from moving against
them. In February, 1865, Lincoln offered some concessions
but théy didn't suit President bavis as .independence was not
granted. Mary tells of the "Laodicean commissioners" who
go from the South to see Lincoln but are received with
taunts and derision.37 Her reference is to Revelation 3:
15-16 where St. John speaks to the several churches and
says of the one at Laodicea: |

I know thy works, that thou art neither cold or

hot: I would thou wert cold or hot. So then be-

cause thou art lukewarm, and neither cold or hot:

I will spew thee out of my mouth.38
The commissioners are sent back home without a decision
since they had no instructions from President Davig. They
were indeed lukewarm.

On a lovely Sundéy, after a nice walk frém church, Mary
is at her Journal. The preacher took the text for his ser-
mon from Exodus 12. "'Set thy mark upon our house and give

|Il39

order to the destroyer not to hurt us. Mary adds:
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"tolerably pitiful that." She knows the Southphas not tﬁe
God of the Israelites in Qhosé special providence they re-
side. She knows the mark upon their houses gifes license
for Sherman's hordes to plunder and pillage and téke by
rapine all they could carry away - the work of the conqueror.

Has God turned his back on them as he did the Egyptians in

”killing all the first born of man and beast but passing over

4
the lintels of the children of Israel?‘O "Heaven is helping
us weep. Rain, rain, rain - in sympathy with our calamities.

ndl

It has rained for six months. And she quotes from Job:

"'My days are past - my purposes broken off - even the
théughts of my heart'"42 It is at the deepest depth of
Job's misery. For Mary all hope of happinesg on this earth
is gone also.

The end is at hand. And Mary Chestnut laughsﬁthat she
does not cry. She tells of her escape to a safe place where
she might lay her head for a spéll. She was the last refg—
gee fleeing Columbia who was permitted to enter tﬁe’train
by the car-door. The women fram then on could only be

smuggled in by the windows because the government had taken

over all transportation. Stout women stuck and had to be

pushed, pulled, and hauled in by main force. One lady was

found almost too much for the size of the windows - it was a
critical moment when she was half in and half out and it
looked as if she might have to be transported that way.- In

the evening came the camp songs of those who had in the day
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surrendered. Mary allows their voices would have warmed the
hearts of an Icelander.
The leading voice -was powerful, mellow, clear,
distinct, pathetic, sweet. . . . So I sat down,
as women have done before when they 'hung up their
harps by strange dreams' and I wept. Then I wiped

mine eyes as I heard cavalry dashing by . . .

And from my window high - -
I looked out on the sky -

There they go, the gay and gaIlént few —'doomed,

the last gathering of the flower of Southern youth,

to be killed - to death or worse. Prison. They

continue to prace by. Lightly and jauntily the

caracole.43
And so Mary marches on, with_ as airy a tread as the "gallant
few": she knows the fullness of time has.come.

It is an acceptable premise that Mary Chestnut read the
Bible for comfort and encouragement in times of mental and
'spiritual crisis. Her Journal allows us to glimpse the
ease and facility with which she used the 0ld and New Testa-
ments. In the 0ld she finds the sadness of things material,
in the New the hope of things spiritual: in both the exhor-
tations which helps her to look into the abyss of her life

to see the arrogant and proud spirit so displeasing in her

finer moments.
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ENDNOTES
MARY CHESTNUT AND THE BIBLE

Biblical references are from what is commonly called the
King James Version. ’ ’

lThis information can be found in Donald G. Matthews,
Religion of the 01d South (Chicago: The University of Chi-
cago Press, 1977). :

2

Journal, p. 27.

3Luke 10:31.

41bid., 1:25.

5Jourr;al, p. 28.
6Ibid., p. 31.
7Genesis 30:23.

8Journal, p. 40 and both preceding quotations.

9Matthew 12:34.

lOJournal, p. 103.

1111 Samuel 12:30.

12Journal, p. 145 and above quotation.

13Luke 21:19.

14Journal, p. 177.

15Hebrews 11:37.

16Jburnal, p. 183.

17Psalms III, verses 1, 6, 7.

18Journal, p. 184.
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91pia., p. 200.

20Matthew 5:8.

2lJournal, p. 236.

22proverbs 1:25-26.

23Journal, p. 238.

24Ibid., p. 23. C. Vann Woodward says it is the first
stanza in "Anthem I" in Joseph Hall, "Anthems for the Cathe-
dral Exeter." The Shaking of the 0Olive Tree, (1660)."

25

Ibid., p. 252.

26Ibid., p. 261 and above quotation.

27James 5:1, 4, 5.

28Journal, p. 278.

29Numbers 22-24.

30Journal, p. 437, n. 4.

31pid., p. 472. -

32Mark 16:9; Luke 8:2.

331caiah 14:12 and Journal, p. 630.

34Journal, p. 603.

35Ibid., p. 678 and above quotation.

3650b 3:17.

37Journal, p. 710.

38 evelation 3:15-16.

39Journal, p. 722.

40Exodus 12.

41Journal, p. 722.

4250p 17:11.

43Journal,‘p. 768, includes allusion to Psalm 137.
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CHAPTER 5
MARY CHESTNUT AND HER ENGLISH FRIENDS

There 1s virtue in the gaze of a great man

Chateubriand upon meetihg
George Washington

The two previous chapters have shqwn Shakespeare and
those who wrote the Bible gazing into life and telling of
the jealouéieé and hates, of wars and murders and the infi-
delities of lo§ers askew. Shakespeare wFites"of kings and

thrones and the absurd scrapes of the heart, of things

. celestial and things mundane. The men of the Bible reveal

the life that is called blessed which gives substance to the -

- present and hope for the future. And in the tales of the

one Mary Chestnut sees the beastliness and the ways of man
and gets a good'sound peek at the world. 1In the other she
finds the strength to live out each day in a semblance of
humnility, with which she so frequently fiﬂds herself at
odds.

Mary Chestnut does not limit her reading to Shakespeare
and the Bible. She encompasses a broad range of English
literature. Other than Shakespeare, her favorites seem to

be Dickens, Trollope, Eliot, Thackeray, and Scott.
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Intefspersed with these are histories and letters. Litéra—
ture appears to be her natural dwelling place wheﬁ her emo-
tions, particularly sentimental and romantic ones, are in
guestion. She readily acknowledges: "How much I owe to the
pleasure of life to these reviled writers of fiction."l‘
Novels in that era were consigned to desuetude as morally
unfit. Mary could never dispel the horror she felt in her -
mother-in-law's action of locking up ;nnocuous treasures but
being £hankfu1 they were not burned.

In mid-February, 1861, Mary returns home from a visit
to her sister in Florida. On the.train she hears that éoufh
Carolina has seceded. Events since 1860 have crowded in so,
it will take careful recalling to ever display them dis-
tinctly. She deplores the delights being exhausted: "the
garden of paradise part of my life." Although only thirty-
eight, she feels the past holds all the happinéss she will
ever know. Mary has been readiﬁg Lady Sale's account of the

ill fated British attempt to conquer Afghanistan, .upon which

journey Lady Sale accompanied her husband. 1In A Journal of

the Disaster of Afghaﬁistan (1841-1842) Lady Sale epitomized
her social acceptanée of hardship. Mary well knows what
such hardship will mean if war comes. She knows “slavery
will go, and joy go with it."2

Marj Chestnut's first look at war was philosophical and

it came from Emerson. In The Uses of Great Men, to which

she refers several times, Emerson paraphrases a description
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from the Earl of Clarendon's History of two men who took

part in the rebellion and civil war in England (1702-1704).
Mary.wants the men who are destined to‘fight and hopefully
save "her country" to be young and vigorous. She constructs
her meﬁ from material which Emérson; in paraphrasing,
clothes his two men to make them fit to fight. Mary uses
these men as her yardstick and itbecémes an interface‘of the
diversities(éf war. Mary returns repeétedly to the Emerson
standard as she feels there are some officers who are lazy,
indolent, and will fight only when time is propitioué for
success. She does not apply her condemnation to ail offi- -
cers, and grants "what has been - may not be again."™ So it
need not-be a purely ideal type. "We have to meet tfemeﬁ-
dous odds by pluck, activity, zeal, dash, endurance of the
toughest ﬁiiitary instinct."3 She quotes Emerson:

We kéep each other incountenance and exasperate by

emulation the frenzy of the time.  The shield against

a stinging conscience is the -universal practice of

our contemporaries.4
Mary replies: "Aye-Aye-Sir." Emerson helped Mary'see
slavery as an abominable thing, an inequity, and shé accepts
his opprobrium of ;ts pervasive degradation.

It may be assumed that Mary Chestnut found in some
measure a vicarious enjoyment in reading fiétional romance.
"What a blessed thing'— humbug - domestic felicity is.’ At

best marriage is a compromise." Mary is asked if she be-

lieves that two married people ever lived together without
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Zinding each other out. She answers:

Unless they are dolts - they know to a tittle -
But you see - if they have common sense, they make
believe and get - so so -~ like the Marchioness's
orange peel wine in [Dickens!] 01d Curiosity Shop,
you know. . . .3

\

Here, she refers to the poor, ahused, half—stérved girl, the
"small servant" to Samson Brass, who is befriended by Dick
Swiveller. Mary 1s not a conjuror of marital bliss; she is
too much a realist for that. "It is orly in books that
people f£all in love with their wives."6 Does she say this
thinking of her own marriage? James is cool and reserved;
' Mary 1is volatile and passionate. She loves the splash and
Glitter of city life, with its attendant limelight shining
upon her. James, with a planter's disposition, finds him-
self in constant conflicts of interest with his wife. Mary,
ouite naturally, might dream of a substitute sweeter to her
tastes without insult to her high moral canons. In her
reading she lives the varied lives she wishes for herself
while heeding the vicarious pleasure they brought.

Mary read everything of Sir Walter Scott she could lay
her hands oﬂ. She speaks of arguing with her husband

whether The Bride of Lammermoor is a tragedy. James sees

it as an example of the type of chivalry he has been trained
to espouse. He speaks of Edgar, Master of Ravenswood,
mounted in full régalia, who upon seeing the lover who sup-
planted him and his brother who insulted him, raises his hat

in mute salutation and steadily looking them both in the eye,
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proudly pééées by. Mary thinks such a code of chivalry
beautiful to cgaze upon but hard to live with.. There is so
much of the gallant in Scott, so mﬁch of when "Knighthood
was in Flowe;,“ that she guestions ifs benefit at this time
in thg South's‘history. Too many vapid Vagariés of manners
give the lié to the chaos into which they are being'cata—
pulted. - Mary sees her father-in-law, Colonel Chestnut, as
Scott would paint Him: old world gentility and courtliness,
partly patriarch, partly signeur, but always lord of all hg
surveys, a tvrant in fact but not in nature. Mary mourns
the leprosy of time, thé eating away of 'energy in empty con-
tent of 1iviﬁgﬂ To those at Mulberry the war has been far
off. They have seen no ragged, dirty, sick.and miserable
soldiers lying in the hospital. But the threat that someone
might walk away with the family silver is very real indeed;
silver that is older than anybnevat Mulberry, having been
brought by Mary's mother—-in-law from her home in pre-revolu-
tionary Philadelphia.7 Mary is reminded of the old Jews
séving the corn from the freshet while Noah was building the
Ark. She ﬁﬁmps in one leap from the Ark to Trafalgar.

If I had béen a man in this great revolution - I

should either have been killed at once or made a

name and done some good for my country. Lord Nel-

son's mottc would be mine - Victory or Westminster-

Abbey.
She then quotes from the poem Hudebras:

He that hangs or beats out brains,
The devil is in him if he feigns.
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Straying slightly from Scott, she'warns: "Woe to those who
began this war - if they were not in bitter earnest."8

Mary writes at high speed, usually late at night, but
often as she walts fer a friend looking for accompaniment on
an afternoon's carriage ride. Never thinking that which she
wrote would ever see the 1light of day, she gives it little
consideration beyond what it means to her. She is glad her
thoughts will not have to be paraded before a jury of her
peers.

The rush of associations in Mary's mind runs so fast
the result, at times, is somewhat disjointed. She has just
heard of the fate of a friend's son. She remarks that:

I know nothing in history more touching then Wade

Hampton's situation at the supremest moment of

his misery - when he sent one son to save the

other and saw them both fall. And he did not know

for some moments whether both were not killed.

The news brings to Mary's mind Scott's tele of the
courtly acquittal of Torqull S sacrlflce Mary disdainfully
says. "I have no patience with old Torquil - ever - when he

sees his son's fate and calls so cheerily 'Another for Hec-

tor.'" 1In Scott's St. Valentines Day or The Fair Maid of

Perth Torquil watches his eight sons die in battle defending
the clan's chieftain, Hector. Torquil asks: "For what were
they born? save to die? for their country. Nobody laments

lll10

the loss of an arrow if it- hits the marke. A refrain

from Scott's The Monastery, a Romance beats in Mary's brain

as she repeats thefirst word of every other line. "'March -
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March' and if I laugh at any mortal_thing it is that I may
nét Weep."11 She is in a sad and spiritless mood and créons
to herself a twelve verse fragment from a traditigna17Scott

ballad ending with:

Booted and bridled and gallant rade he -
Hame came the gude horse, but never came he.

St. Valentines Day and The Monastery are sober reality to

Mary. They speak of an age long pasE dee§ in blood, as
Mary's days now seem to be; She asks:
Why does the stately Muse of History that delights
in describing the valours of heroes and the granduer
of conquest leave out these scenes so brutal, mean,
degrading that - by far form the greater part of
the drama of war?l2 T
Mary's readings undoubtedly played a large part in her

self-condemnation upon receiving news of the death in battle

of a very close and dear friend. "The redemption of our
native land from the rule of the foreigner [Yankee]. I
have shared in such an attempt.® Mary is not happy in

her patriotism. She then guotes a long paragraph spoken by
a character in a George Bulwer-Lytton novel about the real-
ity of war.

'Recalling all- the ties it dissolves . . . all the
the victims it creates. I question whether one man, -
really honest, pure, and humane, who has gone
through such an ordeal could ever hazard it again.

1

It is a many sided thing, and Mary wants to have knowledge

of all sides, yet it hurts at the thought of shame.
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Let Roman come again, or Saxon-Norm
or the Dane,
In all the bonds we ever bore, we sighed
and wept
We never blushed before.
Early in the conflict Mary had a desire to read a first

hand account of prior recollections and rebellions to see

how they turned out. She read The Rise of the Dutch Repub-

lic and History of the United Netherlands. She procured Sir

Edward Creasy's Decisive Battles and William Howard Russel's

account of the British handling of the Indian Mutiny. Mary

refers to Decisive Battles throughout her Journal. She may

"well have sought it to fortify:her belief that the Confeder-
acy must be united in pursuance of the war and thathostilitf
and wide—spreéd criticism of Jeff Davis only impedes its
prosecution. She says: -

Alexander the Great, the successful leader, had a
small number of troops - invading hordes are what
we have to dread. . . . Have we not swamps, for-
ests, rivers, mountains, every natural barrier.

. . . The Carthaginians begged for peace because
they were a luxurious people and could not endure
the hardship of war. Though the enemy suffered
as sharply as they did.

Mary bewails the South's fate as she seeé‘the need to excul-

pate the Confederate president and relieve the cancer of in-

ternal conflict eating away his authority. "Factions among
themselves, the rock on which we split . . . Now for -the
great soul who is to arouse and lead us - why tarry his foot-
14 N

steps?"

While reading in a park on a beautiful day, Mary Chest~

nut compares the calm and serenity she feels to the terrible
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devastation Thackeray has Henry Esmond describe after Waﬁer—
loo: . "'Our trooés entering the enemies' country and putting
all around them to fire an@ gword.'" She lafs-down her bobk
and muses to herself: "Our Lee . . . forbids futhless
rapine." To have a bétter kﬁowledge of a campaign, Mary
reads the memoirs'of several British generals;cf:theﬁAmeri—
can Revolution: Sir Banéstfe Tarleton, William Moultrie,
Sir- Francis Rawdon. She admires’their modesty and good taste:
as chh as their courage and cleverness. - She harshly re-
bukés "Our people [who] send forth their-owﬂ ;eported.prow—
ess. 'I did this - I did that.' I know they did it 5ut I
hang my head."15 Mary 1is consumea by an avid iﬁterest in
history mainly inspired by the Civil War and her attempt to
equate her hatred of slavery with the patriotism that love
of the South calls forth. Soon she developes a concern in
rebellions of all types, any struggle perpetrated by the
denial of community independence.— She had lived on a Revo-
lutionary battlefield near Camden, South Carolina and had
read Carlylé regarding war. She agrees with him: "A few

16 Mary, as Wés Car-

able editors hung might save us yet."
lyle, is assailing the press for exposing the weaknesses
and misfits of leaders. Mary could not have affected Car-=

lyle but he surely affected her thinking as the complaint is

dominant in her Journal.
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Méry bemoans what she calls ideas preserved in alcbhol.

If 'in vino veritas', God help us. After all it

was not, could not be, unadulterated truth - it was

truth, alcoholized. 1 care no more for alcoholized

" wisdom than I do for the chattering of blackbirds.

She was hard on the poor blackbirds, but théy were made so,
she says, "but not the great statesmen and soldiers who de-

liberately drink down their . . . wisdom and with light

hearts become mere gabbling geese." She brings to mind

several verses from Charles Lamb in The Last Essays of Elia

- Popular Fallacies which she paraphrases, and then proceeds

to slightly misquote five lines' from Robert Burns' Tam o'-—

Shanter, thfee lines from Measure for Measure, ending with

two lines from King John. She'must have been in a philo—'
sophical mood as two days later on October 22, 1861, she
again turns to Shakéspeare and wtites‘of ﬁotspur in Henry IV,
of Macbeth, and Falstaff to relieve her spirits "tormenped
by the wild‘schemes, mad talk, exaggerated statements, our

wl? She ends her reflections-

might and the enemies' weakness.
with tﬁe quotatioﬂ cited above. "'Would it were bed time,
Hall aﬁd all were well.'"

Mary likens herself to Nicholas Nickleby in the assﬁmp—-
tion that when a horse comes post-haste it brings éood news.
But this time she is mistaken: the galloping mare ‘bears the
message that the defense of Port Royal has been unsuccess-

ful. The Confederates have lost sixty-six men in the fra-

cas. At the market-place Mary meets a friend who Gonfirms
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the bad news but does not effect his light and airy spir-
its.
He held us thefe, not like the Ancient Mariner -
for he lacks the glittering eye - but literally
he lay hold of the carriage door and stood between

" the wheels thereof.l18

In the same frame of mind Mary criticizes most vociferously

‘persons pleading slight indisposition in order to avoid

patriotic duty. She contrasts such a person to Cromwell's
Latin secrétary who, wheﬁ the task of answering the King's
defense was given him by public authority, did not hesitate
to reply although he was in ill health and lacked the sight
of one eye. Nor was he deterred by his-physician openly
predicting the loss of the other if he uﬂdertook the en-
deavor: "He did not long balance whether duty should be

u19

preferred to . . . sight. Mary looks for some startling

shock to waken her compatriots to greater action. She then
paraphrases six lines from Samuel Coleridge:

Yet even this =~ the cold beneficence

Seizes my praises, when I reflect on those,

The sluggards pity - vision weaving tribe,

Who sign for wretchedness - yet shun the wretched

Nursing some in delicious solitude 20

Their slothful loves and dainty sympathies.

She decries "the amount of virulent nonsense I have
had to hear and bear ﬁoday." Part of that nonsense was due
to what Mary describes as "no lack of nursing, no lack of
women's tears but an awful lack of proper change. of cloth-
wel

ing. When someone suggests they try raising their spir-

its by the Jerémy.Taylor (seventeenth century divine) method,
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Mary;s day is completelf undone: "Fancy being happier be-
w22

In November, 1861, Mary read a recently published

novel by Dickens, Pictures from Italy. "Pleasant company

in my airy retreat -," she muses while on a visit to Mul- -

" berry. She continues:

Last January I sent for all the ,English reviews.
Blackwood's, etc. etc. - Atlantic, Harpers, Corn-
hill, etc. Threw away my subscription money.
Everything stopped at Fort Sumter. How I miss
that way of looking out into the worid! The war
has 'cost me that. How much more.

On the 26th of the same month she inserts in her Journal the
following: "Hymn at church:

'Save us Lord or we perlsh

When through the torn sail the tempest
is howllng,

When o'er the dark wave the dread lighting
is gleaming.'

I eould have rested my head on that cushion aﬁd sobbed and

-shrieked like a new convert at a revival camp meeting." She

continues: "But not an eyelash moved. So much for civi-

n23

lized self control. She will not repine nor be an ill

foreboder. "That is, if I were 21 and five feet nine, I'd

- go and be a sodjer." ..So Mary quips as she bids her hus-"

band farewell. Duty calls him and he must leave for the

front. - Although she is 1ill she does not tell him for he

would not have gone with an easy conscience if he had left
her in bed. She keeps up the game to the last - '"sung out

to him from the piazza as he drove off:
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All ladies beware of the gay young. knight-
Who_loves '- and who rides away.

She ventures that Voltaire_puts it better. "'Fasten a
feather in his cap and march him away -to glory.' Something
in the human heart the devil .can't satisfy, grumbles Mephi-

stopheles to Faust."- Mary has certainly covered a lot of

“literary ground while watching her husband drive off to

war: from Judges to John Dryden, Voltaire touFaust, con-

cluding with Trollope's Castle Rich mond. She admits: "In'

this one thing Trollope manages his elderly lady in love
better than Thackeray in Esmond."24
Mary acknowledges Thackeray as her favérite writer.
She enjoys his heavy plots: cross currents meeting in a
great cataclysm as'he sustains his lightning - striking
evil and saving the good and makiné of its thunder a tumul—
tuous eruption. Who but Thaékefay would allow Becky Sharpe
to ply her wiles to the end with only the usual diminution
due to old age? And to é?en accouter her with a certgin
améuht of respectability through.her véry réspectable hus-
band? Mary'sees.mahy of her friends as "Béckies"'and hopes,
in moments 6f forbearance toward them that their end will
reap a.measure of happiness as did Becky Sharpe. Thackeray
is within the realm of Mary's reality. She Wés'nota.dreamer'
as Scott demanded of his réaders. As Thackeray stripped

human nature bare, so did Trollope. Mary understands them

both and relates easily with their characters. She sees
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" herself and her friends in Anthony Trollope. They are-
people she knows. She is quite Convérsant.with their poli-
tics, religion, and social customs and can predict ﬁhéir

behavior with fine timing. Mary speaks of reading The Small

Housé of-Allington - "Lady Dumbello. You I understand."”
A;though Lady Dumbello useé a short-hand of conversation and
bears é frugal mind, her mere présenee exudes charm. Mary
is well acquainted with her.

Mary Chestnut demanded fiction to be true to life. She
read_Trollope as a means by which to mirrof her friends and,
to an extent) herself. She read Dickens to know why her
friends behaved as they did. Dickens was Mary's philosophij
cal confreré and her peer in heeding human comedy. Mary was
a shrewd and original observer of soc;ety: a mixture of
introspection, gossip, intuition, a catching of the moment,
particularly the man-woman part of it. Flirtations, phil-
anderings, courtships, marriages - solid and shaky - these
all passed in review and were .tickled with her witty Fongue.
Mary's one escapade, of which she admits, is wiéh a fash,
head-long, devil-may-care ex-governor of South Carolina who
made an ardent admirer but who lied with élan and aplomb.
Mary never believed a thing he said so he did her no harm.
She had resource to Dickens to fiﬁd out how to deal witﬁ
such diversity in her friends.

Mary felt a distinct kinship with George Eliot. The

pseudonym of a male name was gquite appropriate and enhanced,
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Mary's rebellion toward patriarchal dominance. Eliot justi-
fied Mary's ki;king against the pricks of traditional soci-
ety and flicking her heels in defiahce. She knew Eliot had
been reared in a strict evangelical a%mosphere, from which
later came the revulsion and conéequent liaison with G.H.
Lewes. Mary relates her shock\upoh learning of the-"happy
state of high intellectual intercourse and'happy contented
immorality." But it did not affect her acceptance oflwhat
George ﬁliot's books meant to her. Eliot's early novels

from which Mary quotes - Adam Bede, The Mill on the Floss,

and Silas Marner - based on recollections of early life in

Warwickshire, take Mary back to her own youth in Statesburg.
Romola was written after a trip to Italy and shows a didac-

tic impulse. It came out serially in the Cornhill Magazine

(1862-1863), copiés of which Mary is somehow able té get

her hands on. As a conseqﬁencé, she iswinspired to read a
full life of Savanarola, and decides it means more to her
than Roméla. She says she forgot a great'déal of Savanarola
after reading the book bu£ he remained such a live person'to
her she procured Vilare's famous biography and became "ab-
sorbed in it up to my eyes."25

Mary sees a lot of herself in Maggie Tulliver in. The

Mill on the Floss. Maggie, in her ‘ardent and imaginative

nature, bored with the mundane and led into situations un-
acceptable to conventional measures; is confronted with dis-

approval of those nearest her. Mary experienceé an exact

[}
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duplibation of censure. _Her.husband's familf found it hard '
to appreciate the indepeﬁdence of mind and sﬁirit, Mary
also sees some of her young friends in Adam Bede: intense
love not ﬁnderstood and turned down for a lesser one of
more respectability. She sees her good friend General "Sam"
Hood in his love for Buck Prestoﬁ, both of whom loved{ wept,
and went their separate ways, never to know happiness again.
"Sam the simplest, most transparent soul I have ﬁet yet-in
this great revolution," blushes like a girl yet sits before
Mary's fire and stares in remembrance of ali he's seen.. He
sees Willie Preston (Buck's brother) with his heart shot
away. He feels the panic at Nashville and its shame, the
dreadful fight on the battlefieid at Franklin. Aﬁd that
agony of face comes-égain and-again. Can Life be sweet ever
mofe for one who has seen such agony?26

Mary often readslthe same book twice to verify her
first judgement, or to later compare it with a book by the
same author she has subsequently read. -She says she is
reading "Adam Bede again to measure its distance up or down

to Romo'la."'27

She also wants to feel again Eliot's.supporp

for Hetty Sorrell and the saving of her soul: Hetty who is

éonvictgd of murdering her illégitimatetchild; She compares
the myriad troubles of Jefferson Davis to Silas Marner:

- condemned by false rumor, aﬁd exonerated’ too late to be rec-
tified. Mary took Silas Marner at one dréughﬁ. "I did not

stop until I had swallowed the last drop.“28
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Every day 1s replete with the ups and downs of false
rumor becoming true, and true ones, in time, proving false.
One day Méry sits within earshot of the Mulberry chapel.
As I sat wondering what next," she relates: "they
[the Mulberry Negroes] broke out into one of those
soul stirring negro camp-meeting hymns. To me this

is the saddest of all earthly music - weird and de-
pressing beyond my powers to deéscribe.

Mary is moved to insert in her Journal the following lines

from Chaucer:

The wrestling of the world asketh a fall;

Here is no home: here is a wilderness.

Forth Pilgrim! forth! Oh! beast out of thy stall!

Look upon high - And thank thy God for all.

And at the end Mary Chestnut wanted only pleasant and
kindly stories to read. "We are so harrowed by real life.

Slavery is gone and joy go with it."

Make no deep scrutiny
Into our mutiny.30

Who stilleth the ranging of the.seas, the noise
of the waves and the madness of people.

Psalm 65:7
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ENDNOTES

MARY CHESTNUT AND HER ENGLISH FRIENDS

1Journal, p. 10.

Ibid., p. 3. .
Ibid., p. 6.

Ibidt, p. 7.

Ibid., p. 173.

Ibid., p. 169.

Ibid., p. 297.

Ibid., p. 217—and above quofation.

Ibid., p.~666 and note by C. Vann Woodward.

Ibid., p. 701.

Ibid., p. 705.

Ibid., p. 446. Source unknown for above two lines of -

Ibid., p. 422 and note by C. Vann Woodward, also above

quotations. Source unknown for five lines of verse.

Ibid., p. 314: All quotations in this paragraph.
Ibid., p. 194 and note by C. Vann Woodward.
Ibid., p. 219. '
Ibid., pp. 220-223.

Ibid., p. 228.

Ibid.; p. 276, includes the full tale and note by C.

vann Woodward.
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2015i4., p. 276.

21

22

Ibid., p. 217.

Ibid., p. 185.

23Ibid., p. 242. All guotations in above'paragraph.
24Ibid., p. 278. All quotatiéns in above. paragraph
after endnote #23. - -

*>1pid., p. 501.

26Journal, quotation, -and substance concerniﬂg General
Hood - pp. 708-709.

271pid., p. 579.

28111d., p. 527.

2% 1pid., p. 214.

30:1piq., p. 836.
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~CHAPTER 6

SYNTHESIS

It can be said that Mary Chestnut's literary knowledge

was 1indeed - -great and wondrous worthy to be praised.

This paper has used but a few allusions to the limit-

less range of literature as found in Mary Chestnut's Civil.

War. The might of Mary!s lifetime of reading cannot be
tempe;ed by an admixture of criticism of her intellectual
ihtegrity. Wheﬁ under the Wihds of doctfine or' storms of
passioh.she might misquote or quote too freely, she does not
distort the' essence to the abomination of the réader. And
in her journal that which might Be ﬁindsight or forethought
is, nevertheless, her true original impression. Compar}soﬁs
of the several .versions reveal the‘authar“s trustworthiness
in having set down the substance of the actual facts.
Although an expanded, changed and thoroughly restruc-

tured version of the original Journal, Mary Chestnut's-Civil

War-is a masterpiece, written by a Southern lady of an essen-
tially secular mind‘in the miast of a deeply religous com-

munity. It is a record of an anti-slavery seﬂtiment bred in
the very heart of a slave society: of a Victorian aristo-

crat who knows the traditional requisites, yet upon occasion




101

ihduiges in‘glorious outbursts of. feminism. The . reader may
consume the whole aura of Mary Chestﬁut's war years and in a
few episodes glimpse the tragié years of reconstructipn.

After the war Mary:despaired of ever having enough cash
to—iﬁdulge her appetite for books and periodicals as she had
before. She, therefore, organized a book cooperative whose
members contributed what money they could which enabled them

to subscribe to all the leading British and French journals

plus the Saturday Review and Harpers Monthly Magazine. They

bought the current best sellers in addition to.works of lit-

" erature and history. In this manner Mary and her friends

grew accustomed to trade books - a habit they continped after
the demise of the so-called bhook club. They enjoyéd literary
discussions and exchange of opinions even though it gntailed
writing lengthy missiles which éccompanied the books as they

traveled thelr course.

In a letter to his mother Proust wrofé: "Illness 1is
the most heeded of doctors; to goodness and wisdom we only
make promises, we obey pain.™

After drinking\in,the full‘bitterness while éitting
among the ashes of defeat, the 0ld South heeded the pain and
bégan the slow recovery from her illness of battle and the
slower forgiveness of the ponderable effort to blot out the
remembrance of her people from the earth. The 01d South

with its trappings of unique particulars of ethics and
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behavior has gradually become the Ne& South nestling mﬁch-of
its- former self with the mighty roar of the changing waters
of war. And in the safe, sober, second thouéhts of the cool
wise morning éf reconstruction it has been forced, in its
survival, to shed much of that "beautifui éourtesy énd dig-
nity and gesturing grace" fhat the pageantry of the 0ld has
been carried on the wings of the wind into the New as we

know it today.
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