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PRETTY BROWN HATTIE HAWKS,
the Unsung HEROINE . ¢ CIVIL WAR

An unknown colored girl, who
possessed the rare combina-
tion of beauty and brains,
made the supreme sacrifice,
which saved a regiment of

iy DONN BRYAN

It A uncommon f[or her
gntertain & beau somelimes (wo on
the ame evening Naturally she 1
was popular with a magnetic charm
which today would carry her to daz
sling heighits, She was different from
all othe vommen In everything exoepd
nbilly possessed a sweeltness of
volee, n tenderness of eye, a gentle
ness of hand which, when she ap-

plied herself to the business of Jove-
ised her pretilest rival no
Love

making

|||)b|.znl'h unt amount of grief

making in those days was a busines
ns il Is how,

At her work—she was a valuable
mald In the household of Captain

Joseph Fillmore of Maryville, Missou-
ri—she excelled, performed her du-
tles with n mastery which was com-
plete, left nothing halfl -accomplish -
ed, finished everything she under-
t ook

She wore her cheapu callco dresses
tight about the hips—and what hips
they were —-and, although it was the
cus'om of the times she never al-
lowed the hem of her skirt to touch
the ground. She never wore any oth-
er color except red, which set her
off to & noticeable advantage. Her
volce was splendid, too, and she was,
upon more than one occasion, called
upon Lo sing at  varlous exclusive
gatherings,

Hattie Hawks Fleeing Her Captors

In i L on  Buchannan

' M n large affair,

h N A wid imney with =
cheeriu Nreplac curtain at the
windows were alw spotless, There
was & comfortable chair and a sew-
ing table; red blankets covered the
bed and her two dogs, both grey-
hounds given to her by Caplain

Christmas In
stretched out

Fillmore at her first

his charge, were always

Inzily In the full glare of the fire, Dy
nature she was gay. with moments of
depreasion which were ke punciua
tlon marks In a beautiful poem

Hattle Hawks, in her relationship
with men, was like Cleopatra, the
Siren of the Nile, and she took from
them more than she gave them; but
in her love-making she was both ten-
der and impulsives All  misunder-
standings hurt her deeply, and most
generally left her utterly unrespon-
uve

In this she was wrong because fre-
quently she left the impression that
she did not care. Misunderstandings
made her actually misernble; but
where her position was concerned,
where her housework™ was the sub-
Ject, nothing daunted her and she
carried on with a vigor that was as
fresh and sweeping as a sea breeee,

Her courage was beyond question;
it was recklessness that could hard-

and colored, wer few Her e
bore many a scar brought on during
kirmishes of love, Bhe saw, she un
derstood, she wept and she conguered

By and large, pretty Hattie Hawks
took more from life than she gave
Lo i

She was not unusually tall; rather
her frame was of medium bulld and
thin, capable of graceful movements
which were like unmatchable gems

She had a broad high forehead, in-
Stinct coupling with it imagination, a
heavy nose with large delicate nos-
trils. An emphatic chin, more like
that of a Nghter than a poel, gave
her face an attractive strength and
at the same time pointed out unmis-
takably her determination.

Her mind was active, bristling with
electric thought; her tastes and pref-
erences those of a born lady rather
than a servant. She could nelther
read nor weite, bug she always hal

self until she

accomplished hes

Her perceptions were flawless jew
she was never known (o make a
serious mistake in her work Her
decisions were formed instantly with-
out the least show of hesitation, Even
in her love making she was as quick
to accept ns she was to reject. Al
times, however, nothing but her con-
crete resolutions saved her from ut-
ter extinetion

Often she had to depend on her
sparkling wit to save her from a trap
that fate had set, and she enormous-
ly desired a risk now and then which
kept her fine nerves keyed up and in
tune like the strings of an expensive
violin. She would have deceived the
best judges of women today and they
would be unable to ascertain wheth-
er she preferred “to walk back” or
to ride

From such positions she extracted
Werself with polished dignity, a sort

©in,

soldiers and perhaps helped
to decide the turning point of
the Civil War—then acciden-
tally met death at the hands
of her faithful lover.

Hallier Hawks bartered for her (ree-
dom, payving the one price she could
pay: she was allowed to slip oul of
the tent, catch her horse and make
her escape. The guard, however, with
his rifle, fired three shots at her, pre-
tending she caught him napping, and
fled lo freedom. The slightest treach-
ery on his part would have cost her
her Wie, as he counld have shol her
from the horse wilh case,

Afte 0 many months she began
tao 1, e le a priceless man,
whose 5 gth and intelligence
made him an outstanding figure and
brought him endiess praise Hat-

tie Hawks was never out of the pres-
ence ol Peeler He walked with her,
plaved with her and succeeded in
holding her love where countless oth-
nd failed

Feeler, despite all his strength
which was like that of a giant tractor
despite his gigantic frame, his huge
prws was as gentle as a woman. Of-
ten he would accompany her on long
horseback rides to purchase things
that were needed by the three Fill-
more Indies,

The pleasures preferred by Hattie
and Feeler transcended the under-

ors

standing of the other men and wom-
en on the Fillmore place, There was
nothing uncouth, unkempt, unsavory
in their love affair which continued
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