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7-517. MARY H. HADLEY, dau of ~.JilliCllT1 f'J1d M;]ry (Barry) Hadley (p 55), was b in
.' 1840, Davidson Co, Tenn, bur Mt. Oli vet Cem, I~ashville.
. She m, in 1864, l1ajor ~ilillicun Clare, d 1870, :l descendant of Lord Clare

of Ireland. He was a Major in Hood's 3rigade, C.S.;~.. f~ter the Civil v[ar,
he became 8. prominent lawyer in l~ashville, Tenn.

j Mary H. Hadley wa:;; consj.dered very beautiful and the circumstances of her
; marriage were quite romantic. She wriS vi.si ting at the home of Colonel John
:. Overton on the Franklin Road near r~ashville when she learned that the army
; was to p~ss that way. She was then engaged to t1ajor Cl~re and, hoping to see

him, she and severrtl friends st~tioned themselves by the roadside to watch
the march.

~ The lovers met, and were determined to be married immediately. She accord-
. ingly joined the march until they reached the church at Brentwood where the

ceremony WrtS performed, and witnessed by General Hood and his entire staff.
. }.n article by Hugh \v.11ker, published in the Nashville Tennessean, Dec. 6,
:. 1964, reads as follows:--

I'Six Girls i'lai ted - As Hood's Batt.ered Confederates Marched Toward Nashville.
THE DATE was Friday, December 2,1864, and the Confederate Army of Tennessee

i was marching from Franklin towards Nashville. l~o bells were ringing as for the
l Romans on the Appian !.]ay. tJo bands played. It was;} somber, silent, battered
t army--hopin£'; for the best and ex-pecting the worst.
~i But one thing the army had as it marched up the Franklin Pike to its old
f.; stronping grounds. The girls hp.d hec.1rd the boys were coming home again--after

I
f,; three long years--and they were tiait:in[;.
.:: There they were, six of them, in buttons and bows, hoop skirts and crinoline,
I:: caps and bonnets--'much excited', as Colonel vi. Duldley Gale put it, chatter-
t.! ing, laughing, waving and, perhaps, crying for joy.
~.: In his letter to his wife, Colonel CraIe listed the girls' names: Mary.,
!. Bradford, I'liss Maxwell, i"Iiss May, ~1isses Eecky f...llison, Mary Hadley and Buck
~ ': Correy. For the rest of the century their names would be prominent in and
¥; around Nashville.
ti It was no wonder the ~irls were excited as they stood by the road near
j. Traveler's Rest. Their sweethearts and brothers were coming home again from
; Stone's River, the Chatt.Rnooga e.nd GeorgiA c~mpaigns--and from the bloody
: battle of Fr[1nklin. There, just 1~wo days before, 1750 boys in gray had died
: before the Federal battle lines.

Death ~~d his pal, danger, vlere everYVlhere that day, hiding like rabbits
in the broomsedge fields. But these girls, and the soldiers passing by, had
lived with war for nearly four years now. They were thinking of life and love--
brown hair and blue eyes--and long remembered kisses. If danger was in the
air, so w~.s romance I

Take M.':!ry Hadley (7-517) for instance.
M:3r"j" vIas 24 years old, the d:.ur;hter of ~{illi;lm and f-1ary Hadley. He"!, father

had been a l~w partner of Felix Grund.,", and hvd served as mayor of Gallatin.
I'-!ar;}r .vas in love, and her sueetheart rode by th;lt d~y in Hood IS ;lrmy. She

must h:Jve waved, and perhaps found time for;] Ij.ttle sweet talk, because ten
exciting days l~:ter they were married in the 3rent\vood Methodist Church.

llirs. William G. Ew~ld of 3altimore was, c\s a girl, Frances Moore of I~ash.-
vi lIe , and her gre;1t-gr:!ndmother \v~JS M :Jr.~' H;;d1 cy I:; cou5in. 11rs. Ewald brought
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to Nashville a copy of the only known portrait of Mary Hadley, which hangs
in her Baltimore home.

Romance and battle were in the air and while the Confederates labored to
fortify their lines around Nashville, Major \~il1irun Clare found time to go see
his gir1..-and she found time to see him. On the 12th the Rev. Dr. Charles
Quintard, a chaplain with Hoodls army, came riding up from Franklin, and
Major Clare had business for him. There would be a wedding.

High Confederate officers were there, swords clanking and spurs jingling,
as the wedding company met J.n the 1.1. ttle Methodist Church at Brentwood.
Becky Allison and White May were Mary Hadley I s attendants as she walked down

the aisle, while Dr. Foard and Major Wil1iam~. Moore attended the groom.
vlhen the ceremony was over, I~ajor Clare put $200 in the bishop I s hand, a

sum which the clergyman urgently needed. He had spent his last dollar a few
days before on proper burials for his friends killed at Franklin.

tfuen Mary and Will had said ,II do II and the good bishop had pronounced them

man and wife, the party proceeded to Traveler IS Rest where John Overton II,
son of the old judge, served a wedding feast. Arid then Mary and her new hus-
band went on their pitifully brief honeymoon.

Mrs. Ann Snyder wrote of the major racing away after the feast, leaving
his bride at the door of Traveler's Rest, while he rode toward the sound of
guns. But that's not the way it happened. They were married on Monday, the
12th, and it was not until the 15th that the Yankees attacked. Mary Hadley,
just as Colonel Gale wrote his wife, had a three-day honeymoon. And the way
she spent it gave all the girls something to talk about at tea time.

For the truth is Mary and Will spent their three nights and two days to-
gether in the Confederate lines, in the snow and ice-bound hills south of the
city. Did they sleep in a tent? Did General Hood find space for them at
Lealand or Traveler's Rest ':. Did they find shelter in a small house or barn
10ft? We don't know--but there is a well-authenticated story that Mary felt
a little faint on Tuesday morning, and the major sent to Traveler1s Rest for
some Whisky to treat whatever ailed her.

But Mary wasn't sick enough to come home. For two more nights she stayed
in the lines with her major. l~d she didn't leave until shells were f~ing
and a vast army of men in blue were moving on the Confederate breastworks.
Mary went home then--because she had to. And the next day her major was gone
with the rest of the Army of Tennessee, driven southward across the Duck and

Tennessee Rivers.
But peace did come the next spring, and Mary I s major came back to her.

Ahead of them were years of happy married life and two pretty daughters--bru-
nette Mary.Lee and golden h8.ired ~nnie. Annie married Ch~les Duncan who
owned Nashville I s Duncan hotel, and their only son was killed in ",Jorld War I.

And Mary Lee? She married and went to a northern city, and there, perhaps,
her descendants are living today. II

Ch:
8-1543. i. i'1ary Lee Clare; m Thomas Scott of st. Paul, Minn.
8-1544. ii. Anne G. Clare; m Charles B. Duncan of Nashville. Charles,

a Captain in World W~r I, was killed in action in France.
He owned the DunC~l Hotel in Nashville. A1"ter his death,
PJme continued to operate the establishment.
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