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         Women at a ‘Sewing Circle’ to make shirts and socks for the soldiers and to     

          exchange the ‘news’. Illustration 89
                                        “The Home Front”   

   Brown County had a total population of around 22,000 in 1861. The number of men between the age of 18 and 40 was around 7,000. A few over 3,000 men served in the Federal army. That left a lot of families without their father and oldest sons. Approximately 25%, 750 men, never returned and another 1,500 would return with some infirmity. Some returned with missing arms or legs, others deaf or blind, and a large number with chronic diarrhea, rheumatoid arthritis, or tuberculosis. 
      While the prime of the male population was off to war, a war of another type was being waged on the home front. Life in the 1860’s was hard and while the war raged life in Brown County went on. Someone had to keep the stores open, continue manufacturing, and farm the land. Those jobs fell to the older men, the younger boys, and the women. Apparently those left behind did a good job for even Morgan’s raiders commented on how full the shelves in the stores were and how well kept the local farms were.

      When help was needed volunteers were numerous. After the Battle of Shiloh local medical people left their practices and went to the front. They boarded the “Magnolia”, the packet steamer that normally tied Brown County to Cincinnati, and went to the battlefield in Tennessee. The steamer was loaded with donated 
medical supplies. Wounded were brought back to Camp Dennison on the return voyage.

       Even in a county that never supported Lincoln in an election few houses or businesses were without a flag flying. Few families were not touched by the war. No 
one was immune from the fear of seeing a loved one’s name on the long casualty lists. Many homes had a soldier home on sick leave to recover from a wound or disease.

    Women often sent packages to their loved ones containing socks, shirts, long underwear, cookies, cakes, pies, jellies, candies, canned fruits, or other foods. Pvt. George W. Walker of the 70th OVI wrote his wife in Eckmansville in July of 1863, “Thank you ever so for the roasted turkey you sent. It was well received and was eaten in one sitting by our mess.” Maybe so but a roast turkey sent by mail in 1863 from Adams County to Vicksburg, Mississippi during the heat of summer was surely anything but ‘well received’. At best the trip would have taken 10 days and more likely 16. Pvt. Walker was either a good husband not wishing to upset his wife or he and his friends had iron stomachs.

        Some women of the county banded together in sewing circles to knit and sow clothing for soldiers in general and to exchange the ‘news’ or outright rumors.  They also rolled bandages made from strips of cloth and made a common wound dressing of the period, lint. Lint was just that, the ladies scraped linen with a blade and collected the lint that was placed over wounds as today’s nurses would use sterile gauze. The Ladies’ Soldiers’ Relief Society presented hand made American flags to at least two local units, the 12th OVI and the 4th Independent Ohio Vol. Cavalry Company.

     One woman placed this challenge in the “Ripley Bee” in April 16, 1861: 

                      “I have heard a number of Ladies say they felt like doing something 

                   for the poor soldiers. Some have been engaged in making pockets to 

                  hold their needles, pins, buttons, and so on but that won’t clothe their 

                  backs or bind their wounds, should they receive any. I am now in my 70th
                  year and I will head a list with one new shirt a pair of drawers, two new  

                 bandages, with a roll of broken linen, and a cotton cloth, but I sincerely 

                 hope that they may never need them to bind a wound. I want ever patriotic 

                 lady to follow my example. In 1812, 1813, and 1814 I spent all my time in 

                 manufacturing homespun and making clothes for the soldiers. The spirit of  

                 patriotism has not died yet.

                                                                             Mrs. St. Clair Ross”

      War meetings or Union meetings were common throughout the county during the war. Politicians or soldiers home from the war spoke at churches other meeting places to help the public moral, stir the patriotic fires, and recruit more volunteers. In February of 1862 the Chaplain of the 34th Ohio Mounted Infantry, Rev. Collier, was home from the front and spoke at Ripley Methodist Church, the Pisgah Ridge Church, and Ripley’s 1st Presbyterian Church in the span of a week. According the 
“Ripley Bee”,” There is but few better speakers on any subject, but upon the war he is No. 1.”

       Not everyone in the county supported the war. The home front was also a place for dissenters. Those that supported the southern cause were called Copperheads or 
Butternuts. During the war the ‘Peace’ Party had rallies in Brown County that featured Clement L. Vallandigham, who would eventually be expelled from the United States for treason. Vallandigham would run for Governor of Ohio in 1863 while in exile in Canada. Brown County Copperheads would cast 2,744 votes for Vallandigham while Unionists would give 3,018 votes to the winning candidate, Republican John Brough. The characters of Vallandigham and Dr. Samuel Mudd (the doctor that set John Wilkes Booth’ broken leg) would be intermingled to form the main character, Lieut. Phillip Nolan, in the short story, “The Man without a Country” by Edward E. Hale. 
        The country was divided and so was Brown County. Some Copperheads had to leave the area after the war to find friendlier climates. Some friends and family members never spoke again. Following the war Copperhead, Newt Long was loudly discussing his politics in the Russellville Park with a group of people. John Kirk was a Union veteran and took offense. Words were exchanged, then a push or two, and eventually a shot rang out. The crowd testified that both men were armed and that the outcome of the argument was settled only by Kirk being faster with a pistol. The ‘Butternut Killing’ as the incident as it became known was truly the end of the story for John Kirk was never prosecuted. It wasn’t only in the South that it took years to heal the wounds left by the Civil War.
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           A volunteer showing off a pair of knitted socks for a soldier. Illustration 90
