Return to Greene@® Borough
by Crystal S McCombs

How would spirits of the departed view changes in theworld they left behind? What
would General Greenethinkif he could return to the site of the Battle of Guilford Courthous,
andto thecity thatwould onedaycarry his name? Let@imagine. . . ..

QCome and see . . . . . O There it was again Dthe mysterious summons that
always triggered the gnawing restlessness that returned near the QdesOof March each
year. It would eventually wane and then dissipate. This year, however, it was
different Ba more magnetic passion than ever before. Very faintly, he imagined, the
voice echoed from somewhere in the midst of an wuneasy maelstrom.
QCome and see. . .,0it would say, and then fade into the distance, as if riding on a
north-bound breeze. Sometimes the voice was that of a young child; at other times,
of an old man. Occasionally, an accent as of someone from a distant land was heard.
Sometimes vague and fading faces of men, women and children of different ages and
ethnic origins appeared. It was all very mysterious, but for some reason, he was
drawn B nearly sucked Bback to a place he had occupied long ago Pat a time of
discovery, new beginnings, and, sadly, war. Little did he know that thislong-ago time
and its events had now become a cause for celebration.

Nathanael Greene® spirit stirred restlessly each year around March 15. It was
on that date in 1781 that he had commanded General George Washington3
Continental Army in its war effort. Newly formed, the United Sates of America
sought independence from British rule. The battle fought on this date would be
known as the Battle of Guilford Courthouse and would occur near what would later
become Greensboro, North Carolina - a place that would bear the General@ name.

A native of Rhode Island, Greene was an ironsmith by trade and a member of
the Society of Friends Bthe Quakers. In spite of his Quaker upbringing, he was always
fascinated with militarism and education. Congregational customs at that time
determined that Greene@ academic preparation would consist of reading, writing,
and business math. He would later comment on this early aspect of hislife, "l lament
the want of a liberal Education.” He was an avid reader who purchased books often
and amassed an extensive personal library.
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Greene was fortunate to have been mentored by two highly respected scholars
of histime - Lindley Murray, a young lawyer in the law firm of John Jay in New York,
and Ezra Siles, who would become president of Yale University. The consequences
of disobedience to his faith Bschisms within his family and from his congregation b
paled when compared to the call to arms and his thirst for knowledge. He therefore
continued the pursuit of knowledge while carving out a niche as a career soldier.
Greene had a mind of his own and was not easily discouraged from his choice of a
career or his choice of wife. At the age of 32 he married his 19 year old fiancZe,
Catherine QCatyOlLittlefield, the love of hislife, but not a member of his faith.

General Greene was Washington® first in command and personal confidante.
Although he led several successful campaigns during what is now called the
Revolutionary War, the Battle of Guilford Courthouse would forever establish
Greene@ place in American history.

It was a bitterly cold and snowy day, and the war had dragged on for several
years. Both armies were tired, hungry, homesick, and just ready for it to be over.
While neither side had lost site of its goal, each had simply had enough. The
outcome of the confrontation did not favor the colonists, and Greene® troops would
be forced to fall back that day. For a moment, General Cornwallis, commander of
the British forces, would have delusions of victory. The victory would be a short-lived
and hollow one, however, for despite some casualties and loss of munitions, the
Colonists would inflict significantly greater losses upon the British.  Consequently,
the British ranks were weakened severely enough to hasten their surrender at
Yorktown some months later.

At war@ end, Greene received numerous and various accolades. Satues were
erected in his honor, cities, streets, schools, and towns were named for him. The
state of Georgia gifted this victor a plantation called Mulberry Grove near Savannah,
along with some surrounding island land, in gratitude for his service. It was here that
the General had hoped to retire and live out the rest of hislife with his family. His
reputation as soldier and patriot was legend, and requests for his political
involvement abounded in his new home. Greene@ only desire at this time in his life,
however, was to become a private citizen.

The post-war years were marked by steady growth and settlement throughout
the country. After considerable and sometimes failed efforts to find a suitable
location for the county seat in the Guilford Courthouse area, a site was eventually



found a few miles south of the actual battlefield. It was unanimously decided that
the city should be named in honor of and in gratitude to General Greene. According
to Gayle Hicks Fripp in Greensboro DA Chosen Center: QOn December 15, 1808, the
General Assembly passed an act naming Guilford® county seat Greensborough. . .. A
borough was simply an organized town; therefore, the name meant Ghe town of
Greene.&  In time, the spelling was shortened to GGreensboro.O These incidents
took place over 20 years after Greene® death, and Greensboro took its place on the
map of North Carolina.

This newly formed nation had no monetary provision for care, feeding, and
housing of troops. The Department of Defense would be formed many years later.
Consequently, the Generals themselves bore the responsibility for most of these
expenses. In so doing, they amassed large debts with merchants and businesses.
Having been so charged, Greene too found himself heavily in debt. He had hoped his
plantation would turn profit enough for him to clear his debt and sustain himself and
his family; but in 1786, after living at Mulberry Grove for only one year, the General
suffered a fatal sunstroke. As a general® wife, Caty had endured his absences during
the war; much too soon she was forced to endure life as his widow. In spite of her
best efforts to carry out her husband@ dreams, the plantation encountered financial
difficulty and had to be sold. Caty moved her family to Cumberland Island, additional
lands gifted to her husband from the state of Georgia. Caty was buried there
following her passing in 1814.

Greene@ spirit did not fully understand the annual yearning that seemed to
take hold of him. In the past, he had simply ignored this phenomenon; this time,
however, he felt compelled to answer the call. Bidding Caty goodbye, he departed,
traveling as the wind Bfloating lightly along on the spirit of his favorite horse. The
speed with which he could now travel was amazing, but he quickly adapted to it and
found himself at the battlefield in a short time.

Arriving just at dawn, he was surprised to see that little had changed over the
years. The weather was a far cry different from that day in 1781, with even a hint of
early spring in the air. There were the familiar tents, campfires, soldiers, women and
children ball clearly visible in clothing and appointments of the time in which he had
occupied the area. Whenever possible, Caty had accompanied him to various
outposts. Could these people still be at war after so many years? Forgetting himself,
he dismounted and moved toward one of the soldiers, attempting to strike up a
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conversation. The man seemed not to hear or even see Greene, but rather walked
right through him. Then he heard a familiar voice. (He can® see you, Sr. YouQe a
spirit, you know.O He turned to see one of his soldiers saluting him.  He recognized
the man as Sam Mays. Sam looked no different than he had on the last day they had
occupied this place as comrades-in-arms, but surely Sam must be dead, too. After
all, it had been over 200 years since the campaign! Greene returned the salute and
the two shook hands. CSam, it3 good to see you. What ever are you doing here?0

A return every year on the anniversary of the Battle of Guilford Courthouse.
See those soldiers? TheyQe called Cre-enactorsO and they replicate battlefield
events, something like a stage play, so that people can witness history.O Greene
pondered this revelation. Voicing his confusion, he asked, CBut why would anyone
care? We simply drove out the British, sent them scurrying back to England, and that
was that.O

Sam smiled at the General 3 obvious nasvetZ over the events following the war.
GGeneral, didn® you know? This was one of the most significant engagements of the
war, and you were the commanding general.O The General watched as the GsoldiersO
marched into formation, took their places, aimed, and fired, beginning the battle
anew. It was very much as it had been over 200 years ago. The uniforms and
weaponry were authentic, right down to the roar of the canon and the smell of
gunfire. The only difference wasthat no one was actually injured or killed.

Pointing to a re-enactor on horseback, Sam remarked, CSee that man right
there? HeQ® playing the part of General Greene Bhe® portraying you, Sr! 1t early
yet, and these people are preparing for the crowds that will come later in the day to
witness the re-enactment.O Greene had to admit that this particular GyeneralOhad a
definite soldierly bearing similar to his own. Yes, he played the part of Nathanael
Greene very well and was in complete command.  Sam continued his story. Orou®e
a part of the history of the United Sates of America! Your name is in text books,
there are schools and streets named in your honor, and there are statues erected in
your likeness in many different cities. As a matter of fact, there® one not far from
here. 1@ take you to it.O Greene was truly dumbfounded. Asthey trotted along on
their faithful steeds, Sam related the events following the war and how Greene®
name had been chosen for the new city in gratitude for his war effort. As they
approached the statue, Greene was truly amazed at its magnificence. There sat his
image on horseback appearing to gaze upon the battlefield. The statue itself was



positioned upon a high pedestal that would have allowed him an extensive view of the
area. It wastruly a work of art.

The General@ military capability was held in high regard by comrades and foes
alike. He was even believed to have been General Washington@ military equal and
perhaps his superior.

Concerned P and rightly so B about this formidable foe, General Cornwallis
expressed his uneasiness in one of several inscriptions found on the pedestal of the
statue:

GGreene is as dangerous as Washingto n.
| never feel secure when encamped
In his neighborhood. G Cornwall is®

Another inscription quoted a message from Greene@® Commander in Chief:

At Is With A Pleasure Which Friendship Alone Is Susceptible
Of That | Congratulate You On The Glorious End You
Have Put To Hostilities In The Southern States.O
-Washingt on’

The one he liked best, however, gave this simple description of the General himself:

(Nath anael Greene
Appointed Major General in
command of the Southern Army
October 14, 1780
Born in Rhode Island August 7, 1742
Died in Georgia June 19, 17860

It was an accurate and flattering likeness. What a humbling experience! The
people of Greensboro had embraced him warmly, named their town after him, and
even erected a statue in his honor. His spirit was overcome with emotion and tears
welled up in his eyes. OGeneral, are you all right?0 asked Sam. Ores, yes, 1Gn quite
well. Just a little overcome at the enormity of it all.O  Quickly regaining his
composure, Greene followed Sam away from the statue, giving a few backward
glancesjust to be sure it wasreally there.

® Inscription found on the pedestal of the Nathanael Greene statue located at the Guilford Courthouse National
Military Park, Greensboro, NC
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As they departed, the two kindred spirits encountered troubling soldierly
apparitions Bbloodied, physically injured and traumatized Bwith missing and broken
limbs and generally maimed and ruined bodies. Those most severely damaged stared
blankly from dazed eyes that appeared to see nothing while others pursued the
motions of warfare, firing and reloading their weapons. Some marched in formation;
a sentinel paced back and forth as if walking guard duty. Others wandered aimlessly.
Another stirred a meal in a steaming pot, while a comrade close by cleaned a
weapon.

These eerie spirits seemed not to see Greene and Sam, but, rather, continued
in pursuits that had occupied their time over 200 years ago. (Poor souls,Oremarked
Sam. Orhey were quickly taken just as you see them engaged. Unaware of their
demise, their spirits continue, doomed to wander forever, unable to find rest. Thisis
their ultimate end.O Greene was taken aback by this revelation. He pitied them.
He had been at peace after his passing, especially since Caty had joined him.

The spirits of Sam and the General trotted south toward the metropolis bearing
Greene@® name. Asthey traveled, they seemed to enter an entirely different world as
the city seemed to (fast forwardO over 200 years. Apparently, one could travel a
number of years into the future by simply moving less than a mile from the site of
conflict. Amazement would soon become Greene@ constant companion on this
excursion. The clothing had changed, carriages had no horses PBas a matter of fact,
no one had horses - and huge metal birds flew overhead.  Transportation was both
swift and noisy. Tall buildings - some made of glass - seemed to touch the sky. QA
glass blower could earn a tidy sum here,Othought the General!

He would soon encounter a seemingly scandalous exhibit of immodesty!! Egad!
Ladies so scantily dressed that nearly their entire body was visible! The men also
seemed a little too immodest for the General® conservative upbringing. It just did
not seem proper to venture away from home with so much of one@® person in full
view! He even found himself saying aloud, CFor heaven® sake, people, cover
yourselves!O His astonishment at this GmproperOdisplay was his alone. No one else
appeared to notice. People went about their business as usual. Sensing the
General G obvious embarrassment, Sam chuckled and remarked, Qt& a different time,
Sr. Much has changed.O



Traveling further, the General noticed that Great numbers of people of all ages
had donned different styles of Mr. Franklin@ Gspectacles.O Ben Franklin was known
to tinker in inventions, but he had obviously designed something of value this time.
His creation - now called CeyeglassesO- definitely had merit and Franklin® genius had
been a great help to individuals needing visual correction.

The changes that had taken place over the years had left the General
speechless. Sam, on the other hand, had visited frequently, and always on March 15.
It was easy for him to upgrade the General@ information about transportation, styles
of clothing, modern appliances, technology, war, peace, - and anything else that
came to mind.

Greene also noticed that people who resembled bondservants of his day looked
and behaved like everyone else, even mixing and mingling with those of different
origins. They no longer bore the appearance of the transplanted servants and slaves
of long ago; many even appeared to be racially mixed. Moving about as freely as the
rest of the population, they bore no restraints. The General inquired of Sam, QAre
there no more indentured servants or slaves?0

They had been called Negroes, Negresses, and blacks. Small numbers of them
came from Africa as indentured servants, working for 5 years after their arrival in
order to pay for their passage to the New World. Some became landowners and fared
well. Larger numbers, however, arrived in shackles, traveling in the filthy and
unhealthful bellies of slave ships, only to be sold Pif they survived the horrendous
passage - to the highest bidder as one might sell a cow or a horse. Greene found the
business of slavery despicable and had fought it at every turn. While residing in
Savannah, he found himself in the midst of what was then called Qhe peculiar
institution.O As far as he was concerned, slavery was distasteful and despicable, and
he only tolerated its existence out of loyalty to the citizens who had cared for him
after the war, especially in view of his limited finances. His Quaker upbringing,
however, denounced the practice. Years later, the people of his faith would offer
education and assistance to those in bondage, even aiding them in escaping to slave-
free parts of the country.

OThere was a war over that issue about 100 years after our war,Oadded Sam.
At was called the Givil War, the War Between the Sates, or the War for Southern
Independence Bfought only among the states and primarily over the right or wrong of
slavery. President Lincoln freed all of the slaves, but sadly he was killed only a few



days after the war ended.O What a revelation! The General had hoped that his war
would be the last military conflict that the states would have to endure. Sadly, there
had been yet other conflicts.

As Sam continued to tell the General about more recent wars, he said, OThe
weapons of today® wars are so different and far more deadly than ours were. We
could have ended our campaigns much sooner had we had access to some of today®
arms. You no longer have to reload a musket after each volley. A marksman can
now fire many more than the usual three shots in one minute. Unfortunately, we
would probably have lost many more men due to the powerful and dangerous nature
of today® fire power.O The General had serious doubts about such weaponry. He
was more than certain that effective warfare involved careful planning and could not
possibly be trusted to repetitive machinery. No, thisidea was NOT a good one by any
means.

Curiosity taunted the General again. OWhat is a President?0 he asked? Sam
had to think on that one. (Let® see,Ohe answered. CBack in England, they had a
king. Well, the United Sates wanted a government in which leaders were chosen,
not born. The President is like a king, but the people get to choose him. General
Washington was the first President of the United Sates. As a matter of fact, thisis
an election year, and a woman is running for President right now! Her husband was a
former President.O

What? A woman running for President? Unthinkable! How would she carry on
the duties of a wife and be President at the same time? As he thought about it, he
remembered that Hizabeth had successfully ruled England as Queen, during which
time she managed to win a few wars and sink a few ships Bimportant wars and ships
at that. She never married, of course, and probably had a great deal of leisure time
in which to do little more than sit on a throne all day. Perhaps having a woman for
President wasn@ such a bad idea, but it would certainly take some getting used to!

Toward the heart of town, they read signs announcing a pending event called
the Bicentennial. (BicentennialD asked Greene. OWhat on earth isthat?0 Orhat,O
replied Sam, Qs the 200™ anniversary of the founding of Greensboro. They®e having
a big celebration. You, General, are a big part of the reason for this celebration.O
Sam led the General to the top of the city@® tallest building to view the entire city.
OrouQre been given many tributes here,Osaid Sam pointing to the different areas of
town. QOver there is General Greene School; and there@ Nathanael Greene School,



and Greene Sreet isright over here. You might also find comfort in the fact that the
Society of Friends opened a college here in 1837 called New Garden Boarding School,
now called Guilford College. It& right over there.O Greene was pleased at the
founding of Guilford College and that the Quakers had modified their stance on
learning. Now his people could get a Qiberal educationO with the blessing of the
Society. Continuing their tour, Sam said excitedly, Ovou must see just one more
place! O

Gliding down South EEm Sreet, Sam and the General arrived at a gathering
place reminiscent of like a tavern. Tables and chairs outside the building were
occupied with people who seemed to thoroughly enjoy their food and drink, as well as
each other® company in the unseasonably warm weather. (Notice the name, Sr,0
said Sam as he pointed to the lettering on the establishment. It read ONatty Greene®
Pub and Brewing Co.O The General raised his eyebrows in amazement. What would
his pious congregation think? His initial shock turned to amusement followed by a
burst of laughter. Why not? While he himself seldom if ever lifted a tankard, he
found no fault with those who managed their ale discretely. Even though they could
not be seen by the patrons, Sam and the General thoroughly enjoyed their visit to the
Pub.

After this short visit, Greene and Sam headed back north toward the site of
their reunion. Orou know, Sam,Osaid the General, Qe been away much too long.
IQre really got to get back more often and keep up with the times. Much has changed
since | was here last.O Sam nodded and added, QChanges come really fast now with
this new thing called @echnology.O Everything operates with greater speed and
power. You do miss a lot when you stay away too long. You must definitely return
before the tri-centennial 100 years from now.O

It was all clear now. The magnetic force drawing him to the tiny village of
over 200 years ago was the celebration of the city that now carried his name. His
town was calling to him! GCome see . . . See what | have become,Qit seemed to say
in the voice of a young woman. Q am a major site for transportation Brailway, airline
and highway. | am a major educational site.O A different voice continued, CFive
colleges bone created by the Society of Friends - reside within my town limits and
people come from all over the world to attend them. Everyone can now have a
liberal education.O An older man spoke. Q have been the site of great
manufacturing industries; sadly, those industries no longer exist here. They have
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been dispatched to foreign lands for greater profit, and my people weep daily over
this loss.O

Voice after voice chimed in, unable to wait their turn. QViedical care here is
some of the best in the world,O said one. An African-American male voice
continued, Q have had my problems, but my citizens remained loyal to me and
worked to right the wrongs. | was the site of an historical event that changed our
country forever. Four young African-American college males challenged an unjust
system by sitting down at a restaurant that had previously denied them service
because of their racial origins. As a result, the entire nation went into action to
eliminate over 300 years of injustice heaped upon people of color.O A young woman
spoke. A woman@® college here welcomed a well known civil rights leader after
many other places had refused him. Citizens have marched, protested, and
boycotted. Exercising the rights guaranteed them in the Constitution, rival groups
have protested and some of their members were martyred in an effort to convey their
own beliefs, not those of politicians.O Another young woman took up the story. Owy
history is one of many social, economic, governmental and educational challenges,
but my citizens have worked hard to overcome them.O In unison, all the voices
stated, ONhile we are the faces of many peoples, and have many origins, we are all of
one mind and one heart - Greensboro. We wear your name with a pride that we hope
you can share! We are your town, your borough, we are . .. Greensboro.O

Greene@® town Dhis oroughO Phad called him home. There was so much
history here that he had been made a part of Band all because he chose to be a
soldier! Now, as he gazed upon his town, he realized that the hardships Bthe biting
cold, the sweltering heat, the occasional hunger, the cries of the injured and dying,
the lingering smell of gunfire and death, the heavy debt Peverything he had endured
had been rewarded. The United Sates Government had even forgiven his debt. Yes,
someone had been grateful to him, and he had no regrets. It wasall worth it.

As they continued northward, Sam and the General discussed events from their
war and wars since their time. ONar does not change,O remarked the General.
CEach one seemsto bring newer and more efficient weaponry and military tactics, but
the results are still the same Bpeople on either side, soldiers and civilians alike, are
killed.O Sam nodded in agreement. QAnd no war ever prevents the next one, Sr.
Someone can always invent an excuse to start another conflict. War is still hell, and
with all the new artillery and technology, the hell-fire now seems just a little hotter
than it did in our day.O Ofrue, Sam,Oreplied the General. | had hoped our war
would end all wars. Sadly, | see, that was not to be.O
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The sun was setting when the two comrades approached the battlefield. As
they mounted their steeds, the General remarked, C8am, 1Gn glad | came, and you
can be sure I3l be back next year and every year hereafter, so meet me here at dawn
on the 15".  You know, these re-enactors would probably have been very good
soldiers. Their GGeneral GreeneOis quite a splendid commander as well. | can almost
hear the roar of the canon and feel the ground quake, and | can hardly wait to see
them again!O

Al see you next year, Sr,Osaid Sam, Gand give my regards to the Mrs.O

As they saluted, waved goodbye and departed, each going his own way,
Greene@ spirit was truly grateful for all he had learned. He wasn® sure which he
liked better Bthe city named for him, or the stately image that so closely resembled
him. He truly appreciated both gestures, each indicating the appreciation of the
people.

Yes, he would return, and next year he would bring Caty.
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