
© Routledge 

Document 11.1 Professor R.W. Barnwell, “Letter to the Southern Guardian” (1861) 
 
Southern faculty helped establish cadet corps units that formalized student preparation for combat. These corps 
grew out of student and faculty desire to do their part in defending the region, as well as reflecting the patterns of 
pride and honor characteristic of antebellum southern life. In this letter to a newspaper, published on May 4, 1861, 
Professor Robert Woodward Barnwell praises the conduct of South Carolina College Cadets who were stationed on 
Sullivan’s Island after the battle of Fort Sumter and guarded the beach against a night attack.  Barnwell joined the 
company in camp as chaplain. He had been the third president of the South Carolina College (1835–1841), was a 
signer of the Confederate constitution and during the war he served in the Confederate States Senate.  

 
Mr. Editor: The question has been frequently asked me in the streets of Charleston, “How are the College boys 
conducting themselves?” and I have always answered, “Like soldiers and gentlemen.” Of course this was no more 
than was expected of a corps which Governor Pickens, in handing over to General Beauregard, characterized as the 
“pride and flower of the State.” The camp at Sullivan’s Island, the headquarters in Meeting Street, and the city of 
Charleston are loud in their praises. But it may be gratifying to the friends of the College, and the parents and 
relatives of our young men, to hear from one who is intimate with every event of their camp life a succinct 
testimonial to their high and noble bearing while on duty in Charleston harbor. From the time we left Columbia 
until our return not a single incident, however slight, has marred the campaign; not a single trace of ill feeling has 
been engendered between themselves or with others; not a shade of dissatisfaction exists between officers and 
men. Camp discipline has been strictly enforced when necessary; privations were cheerfully undergone; hardships 
readily met; drill and guard duties promptly and enthusiastically performed, and while the military ardor was 
fanned to its highest flame, it was always tempered by military propriety and order. And better than this, I can 
unhesitatingly affirm, that although living with them on the most intimate terms, sharing with them their soldier 
bed and fare, there has been nothing absolutely nothing which has grated harshly on my ear or offended my most 
scrutinous observation. Perfect sobriety and the intercourse and conversation of high, pure-minded men has 
characterized every hour of their absence, and they return to their peaceful pursuits unsullied by a single vice of the 
camp, and adorned with those manly virtues which ripen so speedily under arms. 
 
On their journey to Charleston they were acknowledged by the officers of the road to have been the best demeaned 
company that had passed down. Upon their return to Charleston they were permitted to quarter themselves at will 
at the expense of the State in the hotels of the city, where their presence was confessed to be a source of pleasure 
rather than annoyance; and on their home trip to Columbia an incident occurred which I am sure will ever be 
applicable to the College Cadets. A passenger, who was about to enter the cars, drew back when she saw it filled 
with soldiers, but upon being told who they were, “Oh,” said she, “they are the College Cadets,” and at once took 
her seat beside the gray uniforms and bristling bayonets. And I must not omit to mention that so soon as they were 
relieved from military duty, notwithstanding the temptations to rush off and join the various gallant corps 
organizing for active service, at the suggestion and desire of their elders, they promptly and cheerfully returned to 
their literary pursuits, to prepare themselves between the clashing of arms for the intellectual battle they must one 
day fight for their State to arm themselves with sword and pen, with the one to make their country's history, and to 
record it with the other.  
 
As a professor, I have always been proud of my pupils, but I must confess that I have never known how just was this 
pride until I became their chaplain on Sullivan’s Island. 
 
Source: Edwin L. Green, A History of the University of South Carolina (Columbia: The State Company, 1916), 377–
379. 
 


