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Excerpt from l e t t e r  t o  D r .  Sarah I. Morris 

"The name Chambersburg r e c a l l e d  parts of a poem i n  some magazine 

of my childhood that  so caught my fancy as t o  make me l e a r n  it: 

"1Twas the  time when the Rebel raiders 
Under E a r l y t s  mad command 
Oter the border made t h e i r  dashing ra id  
To t h e  no r th  of Uaryland, 
And Chambersburg, unransomed, 
In  smoldering r u i n s  s lep t ,  
While up the vale ,  l i k e  a f i e r y  gale,  
The Rebel raiders swept. 
And a squad of gray-clad horsemen 
Came thundering over t h e  br idge 
Where peaceful  cows i n  t h e  meadows browse, 
A t  t h e  f o o t  of the g rea t  Blue Ridge." 

i 
Well, the Captain stood ou t s ide  the  Widow Brownts door and ordered h i s  

men t o  s c a t t e r  and forage ,  

"Then he ca l l ed ,  'Halloo, wi th in  t h e r e a t  
A gent le ,  f a i r - h a i r e d  dame 
Across the f l o o r  t o  t h e  open door 
I n  gracious answer came, 

'Here, stable my horse,  you woman,? 
(The s o l d i e r f s  tones were rude,) 

Then b e s t i r  yourse l f  and from yonder she l f  
Set down your s t o r e  of food.'" 

But he got more than he bargained for!  

"For her guest  she se t  t h e  table  
And motioned him t o  h i s  p l ace  
With a ges ture  proud - then gent ly  bowed 
And q u i e t l y  asked a grace - 
'If t h i n e  enemy hunger, feed him. 
I obey, dear C h r i s t , t - s h e  sa id .  
A creeping blush, wi th  i t s  s c a r l e t  f l u sh ,  
Ofer t h e  f a c e  of the l eade r  spread. 
He rose: 'You have s a i d  i t ,  Madam. 
Standing wi th in  your door i s  the Southern foe,  
But a s  f o r t h  they go they s h a l l  t r o u b l e  

not  you, nor yours.t" 
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However, dear old Brindle was among the l o o t  t h a t  the  laughing 

so ld i e r s  car,ried off!  

Then ten  years  old,  barefoot Jzmie dashed a f t e r  them, spot ted the  

cow, rode up t o  t h e  Captain and demanded that  he keep h i s  word and 

r e tu rn  Brindle. And as the boy and cow turned home - 

ftThe ro l l ick ing  Rebel ra iders  
Forgot themselves somehow, 
And three  cheers gave fo r  the  hero brave, 
And th ree  f o r  the br indle  cow!ft 


