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to battle. Although we were at that time

but a very small boy, well do we remember
all that passed under our observation at that

stirring period. We remember the letters

that were received from the volunteers de-

scribing their sufferings from cold and hunger
and nakedness, and we remember, too, how
the ladies united together for the purpose of

sending clothing to the suffering soldiery.

They fornied themselves into sewing societies,

made hunting shirts, knit socks, purchased

blankets and fitted up all kinds of garments
that could add to the comfort of the troops.

The ladies of the town of Frankfort, alone,

sent two wagon loads of clothing to the fron-

tier, which arrived most timely, and warmed
alike the hearts and bodies of the volunteers,

for they reminded them that such wives and
mothers and sisters deserved to be defended

at every possible hazard.

A Spartan mother is said, on presenting a
shield to her son, to have told him " to return

with it, or upon it,^^ It is recorded of anoth-

er, that when her son complained of the

shortness of his sword, she bade him " take

one step nearer his enemy and he would find

it long enough." And for such sayings as

these, the Spartan women have ever since

been renowned in history. We remember
an incident that occurred in our own pres-

ence during the last war, that proves that a
Kentucky mother was fully equal in courage.
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