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ULYSSES S. GRANT. 
Fre<lerick D. Grn11l lo Col. D. M. Fox, of From a portrait presenlc<l hy Col. 

THE MIDLAND MONTHLY. 
VOLUME VI. 

NUMBER 4. 

GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. 

GENERAL INTIWDUCTORY ESTI/\\ATE OF GfUNT'S CAREER AND CHARACTER. 

BY CoL. Jo11N \V. EMERSON. 
(En~ravings from drawings and photographs furnished chiefly by Mrs . E . Butle r J ohnson J 

PREFATORY REI\IARKS. 

If the reader of the following pages should 
conclude that the writer is n, pa,·tlal !1ls
torian, I answer. - not more partial than a 
careful study of" that man G1·a11t "compels 
the honest investigator to become. 

The wr·iter has 
lived all his mature 
life in the center of 
the l\lisslssippl Yal-
1ey, and within a few 
tnlles of Grant's 
early Army life at 
Jell'ersou B:nracks, 

wlth, - mauy of the portraits aud views being 
yellow and dlugy with age,-the artist, l\Jrs . 
E. Butler Johnson, has sltown much skill and 
Industry in IH'ep:ning the illustrations for 
thl' engraver. Not a few of the portraits to 
be used to Illustrate the work arc for t,hc first 

time given to the 
public. 

1 
• ~llssom·i, and his 
home life as a farmer 
In St. Louis County 
before the late War, 
.and has Jived in 
touch wiU1 Grant 
btmself and with 
Orant's associates 
.and intimate friends, 
1n and out of tl1e 
Army. If, th e refore, 
-fort:y years spent lu 
lbs region of the 
Grant folk - lor-c, 
'll'lthln the range of 

BRE°\. ET SECOND LfEUTENANT U.S. GRANT. 

From a Portrait taken in St. L o11is, in March . 1844 . 

Altogether, the 
work ls submitted 
with full knowledge 
of its many I mperfec
tious, and yet In tl1e 
hope that th e Arner
lcau people. aud 
espedaily th e people 
of the l\liddle-W est, 
who witnessed Gen
eral Grant's rlsc 
from obscurity to 
fame, may not be 
wholly indifferent to 
a Western mau·s at
tempt to sketch the 
career and es timate 
the charac ter of the 
Western sol<lle1· 
whose pathway to 
imperishable renown ls private life and of his mightiest activities, 

ave produced in my mind. after all the 
e~rlng. the sifting and weighing, the judi

.Clal conclusion that Grant was one of the 
Jreatest characters om· clv!lizatiou has pro
duced, J have no apology to make for my 

nclusion. 

• Personal contact with Grant's Intimates, 
elghbors and frieuds during all these years, 
and out of tlrn Army, enables me to tell the 
ader much that heretofore has uevcr found 

b IV1ty into print, facts In pl'i,·ate life most 
)iortant in forming au all-arou11cl estimate 

ttho man. The author's object has heen to 
sent tho faef.s of'· n ran Vs I I fp I II t,hl' \\' est," 

so plain and simple a way that t,he Aml•1·
n people may form a juster est,imate of 

tant a11 a man ancl as a cit ize11. 

Taking into consideration the q uallty of 
llch of the m:tterials he has had to work 

was trod here in this great "heart of the 
world's heart"- the West of a quarter-cen
tury ago, the l\liddle-West of our own time . 

Grant.' 
THE AUTIIOH. 

\Vho was he? Is his story worth the 
listening? Is the character worth the 
study? 

An educated foreigner once said to the 
writer: "\Vashington, Lee, \Vellington, 
Napoleon, and other great historic char
acters, I can understand, but that man 
Grant I ca1111otco111prche11<1. Your Grant 
and your Lincoln! \Vonderful ! They 
puzzle me. Can you define them?" 

"No," I answered. "They should be 
regarded as studies which the ages have 

[Copyrighted by Johnson Brigham, publisher, 1896. All rights resen·ed.J 
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roduced. With terms confessedly in
adequate, I would define the one, Lincoln, 
as the man of all men ; and the other, 
Grant, the best type in history of that 
genius which is the sum of all Common 
Sense. Grant, the sphynx, whose speech 
was action.'' 

"Ah," said he, "I will try to compre
hend." Then, after a pause, he added : 
"When I was at the University I found 
more profit from lectures which began 
with brief, general statement of the sub
ject, before details were entered upon. 
In this way I would study Grant. Can 
you give me a general estimate of his 
character?'' 

When we approach any bit of rare scen
ery, or enter a great art gallery, it is the 
general effect which first arrests o~r at
tention. We wish to know how 1t all 
looks, then we are prepared to examine 
details. 

Let us therefore, spend a few moments 
in notin~ some of Grant's leading traits 
of character, taking a general measure
ment of the man, considering a few of 
his chief characteristics whereby we may 
enter with more profit into details of his 
life. 

We may well say, as would be said ~f 
Lincoln, he was an epochal man. He did 
the work he was created to perform ; 
fought the battles of his country, rescued 
the Union from imminent peril, success
fully defended a nation struggling to in
carnate into actuality the purest and 
grandest iclcals of human liberty and 
popular government. . 

The story of Ulysses S. Grant is not 
likely to prove uninteresting as long_ as 
the present race of Anglo-~axons e~1sts 
and dominates. The subject 1s recognize~ 
by all thoughtful, unprejudiced Ameri
cans, and by all classes in other land~, as 
one of the greatest and most umque 
characters that America has produce~ -
prolific as she has been in the production . 
and development of strong and forceful 
men. 

Grant stands out before us-before the 
world-a surprise ; not as a meteor sweep
ing and flashing through space ;_ not as a 
Napoleon, to astonish and affright; ~ut 
as a potential force, quietly ap~eanng 
and developing, shining out lummou~ly 
over the world, not because of any in

herent desire to shine, but by reason of 
the great work the man performed, the 

THB UNIQUE LITTLE CHAPRL AT JEFFERSON' BARRACKS, . 

In which nearly all the renowne<I Warriors of the Country, both North and South, have worsluppe<I. 
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ST. LOUIS IN 1830. 

Never before engi~~ee~k~:c~u!!isc~~~onnd b:~~'; 3arii~'t~,~~1~l~~~;/~~ ~~!Yp:~f~~~f !t~~g f~~~s tii~~~I. now in existence. 

great ends he accomplished. These ends 
were attained chiefly by reason of his own 
inherent greatness. Seldom was he ever 
assisted by favorable conditions or for
tuitous circumstances. 

Here in our own country, the popular 
estimate of General Grant's abilities, 
high as it is, is much too low. In other 
countries the measure of the man was, 
and is, more nearly accurate. It is nat
ural that it should be so, since foreign 
estimates are from a disinterested stand
point, while our home view is obscured 
and colored by lingering prejudices aris-

• Ing chiefly from old political partisan
: ship. When these disappear, as they will 

in coming years, he will be placed upon 
a much higher pedestal than his fame in 
this country has yet erected for him. 

He was never a politician; he was 
never a partisan. He was greater than 
either, as we commonly apply the terms. 
He was a patriot with whom love of 
_country and its institutions was the con
trolling motive, and helpful service to his 

_country his supreme ambition. 

Grant's association with a great politi
cal party during the later years of his life 
was not from motives of personal prefer
ment, aggrandizement or advantage. It 
was not from any desire to advantage that 
party as sitch. Questions of national 
policy, as he viewed them, alone shaped 
his political action. 

He believed he then saw in the general 
trend of the policy of one party greater 
hope of good results than he could see 
in the policy announced by the opposing 
party. Sincere in this belief. it was his 
privilege, as it was his duty, to act for the 
greatest good of his country as he saw it. 
And it would be a very reckless adven
ture for any man to attempt to show that 
Ulysses S. Grant ever failed to go \\'here 
he saw duty beckoning him. 

There is an additional reason why the 
character and public services of General 
Grant are underestimated in our country. 
I refer to the incomparable modesty of 
the man. He never posed for effect. If 
he ever, in his military career, thought of 
effect so far as he was personally con-
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ed, the thought was never discovered 
y any one of the army of his argus-eyed 

critics. Wherever we see him,- as lieu
tenant in the Mexican War, as colonel of 
his old Twenty-first Illinois Regiment, as 
brigadier- general, as major - general, as 
lieutenant - general and commander - in -
chief of all the mighty Armies of the 
Union,-he was always and under all 
circumstances and situations the same 
modest, silent, unobtrusive and unaflected 
man the writer personally knew him to 
be when he was cultivating his farm at 
White Haven, in St. Louis County, or in 
his father's store at Galena, Illinois. 

If Grant ever did an act while in the 
military service, or wrote a word in any 
official report, having for its ohject the 
increase of his own glory or fame ; if he 
ever, during all the great and exciting 
events which transpired during his mili
tary career and in which he was the great 
central figure, said a word to influence 
any writer or news correspondent, to 
color any event favorably to himself, 
no one has ever made it known. In 
truth, such a thing never occurred. The 

reverse, rather, was the rule of his life1 • -
Wherever he wrote of himself, he inclined . 
to magnify his own faults, failures and: 
mishaps. • 

How much this habit of his, this mod-1' 
est estimate of himself, has influenced' 
the estimate of his countrymen, cannot 
be ascertained, but that it has influenced 
it much cannot be doubted. 

J le magnifies his want of shrewdness 
and skill in a mule trade when a boy iil 
Ohio. 

He chronicles in his remarkable Me
moirs, in an artless and pleasing matter- . 
of-fact way, his want of prudence in at
tempting to cross the swollen Gravois 
Creek when on a courting expedition. 
while a lieutenant in the Fourth Infantry;<' 
then stationed at Jefferson Barracks, near 
St. Louis. 1 

He tells, in an interesting way, of his 
. own rashness on the steamship Suviah, 
off Corpus Christi, Texas, during the 
Mexican War. 

He deprecates his want of courage an<l . 
confidence in the same frank, open way. 
When he was with General Taylor's little ' 

ST. LOUIS LATE IN THE FORTIES. 
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army as it advanced upon the 
battle-field of Palo Alto and was 
halted, waiting the final order to 
attack, he says, '' What General 
Taylor's feelings were during this 
suspense I do not know ; but as for 
myself, a young second lieutenant 
who had never heard a hostile gun 
before, I felt sorry that I had en
listed ... As I looked clown that 

• Jong line of about three thousand 
,armed men (!)advancing toward a 
\Jarger force also armed, I thought 
what a fearful responsihility Gen
eral Taylor must feel, commanding 
such a host, and so far away from 
friends! '' 

Is there another man in America 
who, after having commanded 
mighty armies and fought great 
battles, would have thus written of 
himself? 

LIEUTENANT JEFFERSON DAVIS, 
At the Battle of l\1onterey, Grant 

was ordered to remain in camp i1·1 
charg-e of the train, but when he 
learned that his regiment was or-

From a picture trtken sometime 1lurinJ! th~ period ,,f his retirement 
from the Army_. following the close of the Black Hawk 

War, and his return to the Army at the opening 

dered to charge in the attack on tne 
11 

Black Fort," his "curiosity got the 

of the Mexican War. 

better of him," he says, and he" mounted 
his horse and rode to the front" and 
joined in the charge through a storm of 
shot and shell that decimated the regi
ment. He had no need to thus expose 
himself, fur he had been ordered to re
main in camp with his train. Another 
man than Grant would have regarded 
and claimed this as an act of .daring 
prompted by courage and by zeal in the 
service of his country. But his modesty 
induces him to say that, having got to the 
front, "I charged with the regiment be
cause I was lacking in moral courage to 
return to camp!" 

Later, when the American Army ap
proached the City of Mexico and was hotly 
engaged at San Cosme, Lieutenant Grant 
with great courage and skill, and withou~ 
orders or the knowledge of his superiors, 
managed with a few of his men to drag a 
howitzer around to the flank of the en
emy, elevate it into a church steeple 
where it commanded the point of great
est resistance, and used it with such en
ergy that the position of the enemy was 
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He thus forced them 
to retreat, and the victory was won. 
With his usual self-abnegation he claims 
no credit for himself but assigns it to the 
howitzer. 

The habit of self-depreciation was not 
abandoned when the late Civil War be
gan and he was marching his regiment to 

nois, but I had not the moral courage to 
halt. I kept right on." Yes, he "kept 
right on ! '' Ever afterward when there 
was an enemy within reach he "kept right 
on"! 

"I had not the moral courage to halt," 
he says. Fortunate was it for the country 
that a man appeared upon the scene at 

COLONEL STEPHEN KEARNEY. 

In Command at Jefferson Barracks, when General Grant arrived In September, 1843. 
From an old Portrait. 

what he supposed was to be his first 
battle. As he approached the place 
where he expected to find the enemy in 
line of battle, he says : "My heart kept 
getting higher and higher, until it felt as 
though it was in my throat. I would have 
given anything to have been:back in:llli-

that critical time who "had not the moral 
courage to halt! " 

This modest habit continued lo char• 
aclerize Grant throughout his after career 
as a civilian. 

It was not at all unnatural that people 
should conclude that a man so modest 
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Could have little merit, when he made no 
tlaim to any for himself. 
• No wonder the educated foreigner ex

claimed,-" Your Grant and your Lin
coln! Wonderful! They puzzle me!" 

But this modest, silent, courageous, 
determined man, went on grasping vic
tory after victory over a brave and skill
ful enemy. 

It was not unlike the secret forces of 
nature which silently work, attracting 
scarcely a notice from the busy world, 
until great results compel attention. 

nessee, the Cumberland and the Ohio 
Rivers. 

Hosts of armed men were ready to de
fond the Union and uphold the national 
authority, but the military situation was 
a species of organized chaos ; and the 
political situation a swiftly moving pano
rama, wild, weird and uncertain. 

General Fr.Smoot was making a great 
commotion, but accomplishing little else. 
General Prentiss at Cairo was heard far 
and near,-on paper; but little work was 
done, and no fighting, to stop or interfere 

A MBMOR.Y OF THE FOR.TIES. 

An Emi1trant Train starting West from the Missouri River. 

• There is something almost pathetic in 
lhe military conditions existing in the 
Central Mississippi Valley at the time 
Grant entered upon his military career, 
first as colonel, then as brigadier-gen
eral. 

Armed bands of Confederates marauded 
the State of Missouri, and Confederate 
armies were fast occupying every strat
egic point with a firm grip in Southeastern 
Missouri and Northwestern Kentucky, 
with the intention of closing and control
ling the great Mississippi, and the Ten-

with the fast-increasing, aggressive en
croachments of the Confederates. 

At this juncture, Grant modestly ap
peared upon the scene. \Vhere\'er he 
was, - at Ironton, Jefferson City, Cape 
Girardeau, Cairo,- there order reigned. 
Courage, confidence and aggressive en
ergy, combined with absolute freedom 
from vain assumption, characterized his 
every act. 

Within a few days after he received his 
commission as brigadier-general, at Iron
ton, Missouri, he had plans matured for 
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enlarged campaign, to break through 
the Confederate lines and open the Mis
sissippi River ! And with what swift on
rush did he execute these plans ! Plant
ing himself at Cairo, how rapidly did he 
move against Paducah and Belmont! He 
menaced Columbus ; he captured Fort 
Henry and Fort Donelson, and then de
feated Johnston and Beauregard at Shiloh! 

The country · awoke! It looked, list
ened and applaudelL! , Here at last was a 
man who would fight! One who moved 
quietly but swiftly, and gained victories 
while waiting for uncertain permission 
from his superiors to move at all! 

And yet, with all his rapid and brilliant 
achievements, he was simple in manner, 
modest and unostentatious amidst all the 
pomp and harmless pretensions and fan
faranade by which he was surrounded. 

This much by way of introduction and 
generalization. May it help my readers 
to a better comprehension of "that man 
Grant" as they follow him in these pages, 
from the time he bade adieu to his father's 
home for the then distant new \Vest, to the 
grand consummation of his career in the 
West, his call to the command of all the 
Armies of the Union. 

CHAPTER I. 

CONDITIONS OF LIFE IN THE NEW \VEST 

IN 1843. 

Let us look, with Grant, into this trans
Mississippi country as it was in 1843. 

The young lieutenant's military educa
tion had trained his naturally acute mind 
to generalization,- to take broad views 
of things as well as to grasp the tech
nique of his profession. With a mind 
filled with Western lore,-some of it true, 
the rest wild, weird, half mythical,-what 
were his thoughts as the prow of the 
steamer turned westward toward his new 
field of duty at Jefferson Barracks, Mis
souri, in the late summer of 1843? 

During the two weeks spent in making 
the journey, his mind-as he afterward 
related to a friend - was full of contem
plation of the future, and speculations as 
to that partly unknown and mysterious 
trans - Mississippi new-land, .whither the 

busy paddle-wheels of his steamer were, 
carrying him. 

He saw, first of all to the soldier's 
mind, that he was approaching the then 
largest military post in the United States, 
located in the very center of its territory, 
and on the mightiest navigable stream on 
the Continent, with more than ten thou
sand miles of steamship waterway. If 
he knew-and he probably did know
the location of this Jefferson Barracks to 
which he was hastening, with its gentle 
slopes and shady, picturesque topography 
and splendid strategic position, he could 
see that, in this pre-railway era in the Far 
\Vest during the Forties, very much of the 
young but vigorous and mighty commerce 
of this new land, which was floated to and 
from the sea, to and from every hamlet 
on every stream, from the frigid north· 
land to the sunny south, and from 

A lle~hany's plne-cla<l crest, 
'J" the Rocky .l\lountains of the West, 

was literally carried past, and within 
pistol-shot of, this same military post. 
He could see how this steamboat activit}'! 
completely dominated the commerce o~ 
the West. Towns and cities were built 
with reference to the steamboat landing.: 
"The levee" was the center of life and 
attraction. The captains of the steam· 
boats were as imperious and dictatorial 
as the commander of a man-of war. 

1 le could see that, as this commerce on 
our \Vestern rivers was then largely with 
the South, these bright and swift and 
fairy-like ships that flitted hither and 
thither were controlled by sturdy, positive 
men who were nearly all Southern or pro
slavery in sentiment, tolerating no "non• 
sense" that could create a prejudice, or 
iniuriously afftct their trade,- and sla\'eS 
did most of the work on the boats wher 
ever the rivers washed the shores of a 
Slave State. 

There were more than a thousand of 
these busy steamers, and as many as a 
hundred of them could be seen at one 
time wedged in a compact linE:: with the! 
prows against the sloping, well-paved 
levee at that center of Mississippi Valley 
commerce,- the "town of St. Louis."· • 
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He saw the towering form of the great 
Benton, the most conspicuous figure in 
the Far West, with his dreams of reaching 
the "East" by going west ; and with his 
schemes for the acquisition of Texas. 
The romantic plans of Fremont for ex
ploration were exciting curious interest in 
St. Louis and in all the central region of 
the great West. 

He could see, in his "mind's eye," the 
Indians still roaming over, owning and 
dominating, nearly all the State of Min-

1 nesota, and the entire country \Vest of the 
Missouri River and west of the western 
boundary of Missouri and Arkansas, -
across the continent to the Pacific Ocean 
-much of it terra incognita, with it~ 
fabled ·' Great American Desert " and 
with many other mysterious conj~ctures 
thrown in to make good measure of the 
11

superstitions and impossibilities." 
He could see the fever for adventure 

working itself out in slender lines of emi
trntion on the perilous way, through 
many vicissitudes and dangers, to the far-

• Off Oregon ; and another line more 
f~rmiuable, and of a coarser and more 
turbulent fiber, on "trade and commerce 
bent," developing itself in long lines of 
11 

prairie schooners " over the smooth 
dusty road from Independence Missour/ 
to distant Sante Fe, then a for~ign city of 
the Mexican Empire. TTow little was 
known, and how much to be learned, and 
'What a thirst there was for every attain
able item of information about all that 
tast unknown. 

In this trans-1\Iississippi country were 
en from every clime, and of every 

ationality, from the negro to the most 
!lured Anglo-Saxon. But most of the 
pulation were of the pioneer element, 

Ith their seething restlessness, their 
lrst for change and adventure. With 
Is was mingled a small percentage of 
e best representatives of American 
vllization. 
but as Grant had the trained eye and 
Ind ofa soldier, he naturally saw beyond 
d above all this teeming, restless, active 
ntier life west of the 1\11 ississippi, from 

lnnesota to the Gulf, the many hostile 

nations of Indians, yet to be fought and 
subjugated,- a war al ways ready to order, 
on short notice, whenever an Indian 
trader or an army sutler desired more 
active trade and higher profits. "Indian 
outrages" so easy to invite, still easier to 
invent; then a war; the capture of terri
tory enough for a State or two, and-. 

In '' the Forties." there seemed to the 
young soldier a limitless field for war. 

Turning his eye to the Southwest 
as he floated down the Ohio thinking 
meditating, wondering about' the possi: 
bilities of the future, he could see the sky 
lurid, and hear the portentous vibrations 
rolling up in unmonotonous music from 
the Sabine to the Rio Grande ! And the re
sponse to it was swelling out in sympa
thetic tones throughout the Southwest, 
whither our hero was idly, but with a 
purpose, drifting. He could see -he did 
see-that many of the fighting, turbulent, 
restless spirits on our frontier had already 
drifted into Texas and were fighting ; 
that others were on their way, and that 
still other thousands were waiting and 
anxiously praying for the time to arri\'e 
" ·hen they could share in the glory of 
fighting under authority of the National 
flag. 

It was a panorama wild, weird, fascinat
ing! \Vhat a strange condition and mix
ture of peoples ! What a strange, new 
civilization, or semi-civilization! J low 
evanescent that particular period of it! 
For the panorama had been moving, and 
moving with ever-increasing rapidity, 
since the American flag first floated over 
the Louisiana Territory ; and it was easy 
to see- and no doubt the contemplative 
mind of the young soldier saw- that 
the event then portending- the Texas 
annexation - would start the panorama 
on such a rapid movement that the scene 
must soon end, giving place to new 
events. The new Southwest rapidly ab
sorbed the restless, the turbulent and the 
fighting element. The refined, the edu
cated, the orderly, from the North and 
East, and from the South and East, came 
pouring in, until a society as pure, refined 
and elevated as any in the world filled 
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the vast land from Minnesota to the Gulf 
of Mexico ; and kept on overflowing into 
Texas, until that land which, when Grant 
was floating down the Ohio toward his 
destiny in 1843, was the storm center of 
the Continent, became the expression of 
as perfect law and order, of as high Anglo
Saxon civilization, as New York or Vir
ginia. 

Such was the aspect of the new West 
when a brevet second lieutenant of the 
Regular Army climbed up the west bank 
of the Mississippi at Jefferson Barracks, 
Missouri, on the 30th day of September, 
1843, with his horse, new uniform, untar
nished sword, and- infinitely more im
portant possession -the clear head, reso
lute heart and determined purpose which 
made up that marvelous entity, Grant. 

Lieutenant Grant forthwith reported for 
duty to Col. Stephen Kearney, who then 
commanded this important military post. 
The young man, in his quiet, business, 
matter-of.fact way, was ready for any 
duty and any fate that might await him 
in his country's service. He was assigned 
a comfortable apartment in the officers' 
quarters, and entered upon the routine 
garrison duties of an officer in the Fourth 

United States Infantry. There was, 
those early times on the frontier, enough 
uncertainty as to what month, or day, 
might usher in an Indian war to keep the 
Army of the West ever expectant and 
watchful, thorough in discipline, ready to 
march · at an hour's notice to any field, 
however remote. Colonel Kearney was 
a strict disciplinarian who never relaxed 
and never permitted an officer or soldier 
under him to shirk any duty. Yet he was 
the kindest and most considerate of offi• 
cers. 

Grant soon became popular with offi, 
cers and men, and the Colonel was so 
pleased with his character, his steady and 
reliable habits, that every favor was shown 
him which was possible without evincing 
open or visible partiality. 

These favors, later on, greatly facilitat 
young Grant's increasingly frequent vislti 
to a certain pretty farm-house at" White
Haven," five or six miles in the country 
westward, about which the reader will 
hear more as our story progresses. 

Grant was passionately fond of a good 
horse, and horses had been his favorite 
companions since he was large enough 
to climb on one from a stump or a rail• 

JRFFERSON BARRACKS, IN 1844, AS THEY APPEARED WHEN GRANT ARRIVED ON THE SCRNI, 
There wer,. several buildin£S behmd the elevation which are not sho wn in thi; ske tch. 

The extensive po1Vder magazines are some distance up the riv,:r . 
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fence corner. Indeed, there was not a 
better horseman in the Anny than he. 
Afore showy and more pretentious there 
were plenty, but the horse that could dis
mount Grant had to be more expert and 
11 devilish in expedient '' than the pro
\rerbial "Texas Mustang." He had 
.rought his horse with him from his 
ather's home m Ohio, and, as he was a 
lover of nature, he soon explored the un
ulating slopes and beautiful landscape
lews so charming on and around the 
vernment reservation at Jefferson Bar
cks. The topographical sketches which 
~ made of the reservation during his 
ale hours, without pretending to be ex

tly correct because of absence of accu
te measurements, so pleased Colonel 
tarney that he gave them much praise 

ttd forwarded them to Washington. 
Meantime Grant had an ambition to 
tome a professor, or at least an " in

rtlctor," at vVest Point, and with some 
egree of persistency he pursued his 
athematical studies with a view of at-

. ining the highest proficiency in that 

science. A comprehensive course of his
torical study was also pursued in addition 
to the attentive performance of all official 
military duties in a way that gained the 
commendation of his superior officers. 
His activity in exploring the surrounding 
country, the making of topographical 
maps, and the performance of his social 
duties to his acquaintances made young 
Grant about as busy during the seven 
months which he was destined to spend at 
this post, - September, 1843, to May, 1844, 
- as he was during a like seven months 
precisely eighteen years later, in the 
" District of Southeast Missouri," when 
from August, 1861, at Ironton, to April 
1862, at Shiloh, he had campaigned in 
Southeast Missouri against Hardee and 
Jeff Thompson; at Paducah, Belmont 
and Columbus against Polk ; at Forts 
Hemy and Donelson against Tilghman, 
Floyd, Pillow and Buckner ; and at Shi
loh against Johnston and Beauregard, de
feating them all in terrific battles and 
penetrating to the center of their terri
tory-and this with a citizen army, fresh 

.I 
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m the office, the store, the shop and 
the field! 

CHAPTER II. 

LIFE IN JEFFERSON BARRACKS. 

This Jefferson Barracks, the first mili
tary home of Grant, still occupies - and 
always has occupied since its establish
metit by the United States government as 
a military post-too prominent a place 
in the minds and affections of the people 
of the West .to be dismissed without 
more adequate mention. It is historical. 
It was established as a military post a few 
years after the Louisiana Purchase in 
18o4, which territory embraced the entire 
country west of the Mississippi River, 
and it was then virtually surrounded by 
"the Indian country" filled with tribes 
warlike and powerful. It was the one 
military post of note between Fort Snel
ling, Minnesota, and New Orleans, more 
than eighteen hundred miles. From it 
armed battalions could be thrown swiftly 
into the very heart of the hostile country 
on the shortest lines and in the least time ; 
and, as danger was always imminent to 
the new settlers and liable to burs~ upon 
them with sudden fury unless restrained 
by the presence and prestige of the Army, 
every eye was turned toward, and every 
hope and confidence of the early settlers 
of the country rested upon, this central 
and formidable military cantonment, for 
safety and protection in times of danger. 
Every man and woman in the \Vest -Mis
sissippi Valley knew its location. Very 
many of the early trans-Mississippi settlers 
passed its beautiful slopes and saluted its 
flag as they moved by boat to their new 
homes in the then Far West. Every 
child who heard of Indians also heard of 
Jefferson Barracks as a dispeller of fear. 
And hence in the early days it came to 
occupy a place of affection in the minds 
of all Western people. And much of 
that feeling still exists. 

That great city of St. Louis, of more 
than a half-million people, has grown 
from a small town by its side-twelve 
miles distant- and under its protection. 
Always possessed of much aristocratic 

blood and refined society, St. Louis fam• 
ilies are more extensively allied by mar
riage with army officers than are those of 
any other city in America. In every social 
function the officers of Jefferson Barracks 
have carte blanc!Ie, and there exists gener
ally in the city an affection and regard for 
the army not exceeded in any other city 
or town in the country. The officers did 
much in the early days to make the place 
an attractive abode for the men. The 
reservation covers about two thousand 
acres. The post has been contemporan• 
eous with every military event in the his
tory of the nation since the Louisiana 
Purchase. 

In the midst of a country abundantly 
supplied with provisions, the troops there 
are supported at the least possible ex• 
pense. When one talks of Jefferson Bar• 
racks to a St. Louisian, or to any other 
denizen of the Central Mississippi Valley, 
he talks of an object that has been dear 
to his father and mother, dear to alt his • 
kinsmen, his earlier and later friends. To 
this general sentiment is added the Si&'• 
nificant fact that Jefferson Barracks by 
reason of its location is destined to become 
the most important, as it is the most cen• 
tral, of all the military garrisons tn 
America. 

General Albert Sidney Johnston, when 
in command there in 1833, wrote,-"The 
position is a good one, and particularly 
in a military point of view, because of the 
facility of transporting troops to every 
other position in the West. The site of 
the Barracks rises gradually from the 
river and swells to a beautiful bluff cover,. 
ed with oak and hickory trees almost fat 
enough apart to permit military ma 
nceuvers, and with no undergrowth to In 
tern;pt a ride on horseback in any dlr 
tion.'' 

At one time or another, in their youn 
days, have here on its parade groun 
marched, drilled and deployed, many 
the most famous military characters tha 
our country has produced. Ulysses 
Grant, we see, was one of them. Ewell 
who subsequently gained celebrity in 
Confederate Army, was there with Gran 

THE CORN-FIELDS OF THE WEST. 

Jefferson Davis had been there as a 
lieutenant long before. He it was who 
brought Black Hawk there a prisoner 
from Wisconsin in 1833. Robert Ander
son, of Fort Sumpter defense fame, was 
there. Captain Robert E . Lee spent some 
time at Jefferson Barracks, and at St. 
Louis, in charge of the construction of 
works on the east side of the river to pre
vent the bank from abrading and force 
the channel to continue along the west, 
or St. Louis side. Joseph E. Johnston, 
George H. Thomas, Mansfield Lovell 
Beauregard, Bragg, Hardee, V~n Dorn: 
Kirby Smith, Stoneman and many other 
.officers of the army who figured during 
lhe late \.Var, have honored Jefferson Bar
racks, and been honored by a sojourn 
there; and most of them have bowed in 
humble worship in the unique little chapel 
which our artist has elsewhere sketched. 
The chapel still stands, as it has stood for 

• nearly three-quarters of a century, loved 
and venerated. 

Most of these old warriors have fought 
their last battle, and have gone to the 
bivouac of the dead, from which only the 
last trumpet shall awaken them. They 
sleep 

"Beneath the low green tent 
Whose curlal11 11cvo1· outward swings! 11 

Jefferson Barracks, therefore, is a his
torical spot, around which many fond 
memories cling. And dare we pause 
long enough to sigh over the qua:re: 
What of the events it shall witness, what 

its destiny, what part will it take in our 
country's history during the next thou
sand years in the teeming life and swift 
career of this our \Vestern land? 

Under the old Spanish and French 
reghne St. Louis was always the military 
center between the Gulf and the far North, 
and of the entire Mississippi \'all<·r. 

Troops were always stationed in St. 
Louis, and they occupied the Barracks en
closed in a formidable stockade known as 
"the Fort on the Hill, n now within the city 
limits. And this same "Fort on the 
Hill" was occupied by United States 
forces after the cession of the country by 
France in 1804 . One thousand men were 
usually quartered there. 

The old town of St. Louis was protected 
by the most remarkable stockades of any 
city in America, and the English and In
dians found it invulnerable against all 
their assaults. 

Lieutena11t Grant frequently rode into 
St. Louis, with other officers. Books that 
were not to be had at the post were will
ing-ly loaned him from the few social ac
quaintances he had made. A book of 
light literature,-Scott's novels, Gold
Srnith, \\' hittier, Longfellow and the like, 
made an average week's reading in ad
dition to his regular study of hist~ry and 
mathematics. 

[ To be Co11/i1111cd.] 

The NO\·emlJer lnst,allnJl'nt of ' · Grant's 
Liff' Int.he West II will tl'll tho story of LIP11-
f(•nant, <hant,' s <'OUl'lslilp. E11. • 

THE CORN-FIELDS OF THE WEST. 

SWEET gra~es in pur!)le cluster 
Dot the ,·me-clad hills of Spain, 

The lemon's yellow luster 
Tints the islands off the main · 

But there's nothing- has n fairer shee'i1 
By natme richer drcst, ' 

Than the wavi1,g fields of gold a11d green,
The corn-fields of the West. 

TVm. If . ./'/ea/on. 
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CHAPTER III. 

GRANT'S COURTSHIP DEGINS. 

WHEN a cadet at West Point, Grant 
had as one of his classmates -

and a portion of the time as room-mate 
also- one F. T. Dent (later Brigadier
General and afterwards United States 
Minister to Denmark), whose father's 
family lived five miles west 
from Jefferson Barracks on r-. 
a farm,-or plantation, as 
large farms were usually 
called in the South in those 
day!-;i- known as " White 
Haven. 11 It was a beautiful 
estate and the home of re
finement and culture. 
• There were two unmarried 
sons at home, and two 
daughters, aged fifteen and 
·nine, respectively. There 
was another daughter still 
older-as Grant well knew 
from the West Point brother; 
but when he made his ad
vent at the Dent home soon 
after his arrival at Jefferson 
Barracks, armed with deli
cately written and most cor
dial credentials from young 
Lieutenant Dent, "Miss 

ent" was not at home. 
She was attending her finish
Ing term at a young ladies' 

hoot in St. Louis. Early 
the spring of 1841, as the 

arm winds from the south 

ened every refined and exalted emotion 
of the soul, this young lady of sweet 
seventeen returned to her \\.' bite Haven 
home. 

Lieutenant Grant's intercourse with the 
family, during his frequent Yisits, had 
gained him the esteem and confidence of 
the elder Dents, as well as the four young 
people at home. Hence, before the re-

UL\'SSHS S . (:RANT . pened the flowers, and the 
elody of the birds awak- Third of T11 R MIDLAND Series of Grant portrnits. The firs t a nd second 

appeared in the Octobe r installment. 
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turn of the accomplished Julia, a cordial 
friendship had sprung into existence be
tween the family and the young officer. 
On being introduced to Lieutenant Grant, 
Julia ~ot only met her brother's classmate 
and friend,-of whom that brother had 
often written her many favorable things 
from West Point,- but also an esteemed 
and welcome guest in her father's family. 

Here were two hearts, fresh, pure, true, 
unappropriated ; refined, cultured, and 
with high ideals and purposes; both 
fresh from the halls of learning ; both 
fond of reading,- their ages, seventeen 
and twenty-two,- why should there not 
be friendship, mutual sympathy and ad
miration? Then, Grant was a great horse
man,- none better in the army,- and 
Miss Dent was one of the most clever, 
graceful and expert horsewomen in the 
country,- a region then celebrated for its 
superior horsemanship. An old colored 
servant, relating recollections of that time 
when, a small girl, she was all enthusiasm 
about Miss Julia's skill as a horsewoman, 
said to me: 

"Oh, Massa, I tell yo' she was the bes' 
rider I eber see ! Then yo' orter see 
Massa Cap'n Grant help her on her horse I 
She touch her toe to Cap'n Grant's fingers 
with his gloves on, an' spring into the 
saddle like a bird Aittin' from one limb 

. of a tree to anodder ! Then Cap'n Grant 
- Oh, Massa, yo' orter seen him git on 
a horse ! He neber spring, neber hen' 
his back or neck, he jis' put one foot in 
stirrup an' rise up easy an' straight, a~'. 
quick as a wink he would be a-settin' in· 
his saddle straight as a general l Oh, 
Massa, I tell yer I neber see two rid~ 
like Cap'n Grant and Miss Julia l" And 
she clapped her hands at the memory 
of it. 

And, too, Grant loved nature; was fond 
of exploring the country. Miss Julia knew 
every foot of it for miles around her father's 
house. No bit of fascinating landscape 
had escaped her quick observation and 
appreciation, as she had often riddet1 
through its groves and over its gentle 
undulations in the early morning and the 
evening, with her trusty horse and dog. 

TDK OLD DENT MANSION NEAR ST, LOUIS, WHERE LIEUTENANT GRANT COURTED MISS DENTj 

AFTERWARDS THE HOME OF CAPTAIN A:HD MRS. GRANT. 

AND HIS MISSISSIPPI VALLEY CAllfPAIGNS. 

COLONEL DENT'S MANSION - VIEW FROM THE NORTHEAST . 

The Dent Estate in 1844 included nenrly a thousand acres of land within ten miles of St. L ouis . 

the singing birds about her as com
panions. Amid these scenes, in this per
fection of nature, and with this refinement 
and purity of home-life about her, Miss 
Julia Dent developed into the ideal young 
\voman fit to become the life companion 
of the great soldier. 

In this refined, elevating and pure com . 
~anionship did Lieutenant Grant pass 
tnuch of his time during the early months 
of 1844. If he came to know every high
way and byway of the country for a dozen 
miles around as intimately as a farmer 
knows his farm, it was most natural with 
such a pilot.and guide. Is it any su~prise 
th.at, with their book-lore, their mingling 
With and study of nature during this de
lightful sprini, time should have flown all 
too swiftly? 
· The coming battle-storm with Mexico 
called Grnnt away before the young peo
ple realized they entertained to\\'ar<l each 
other any other than sentiments of sincere 
friendship? 

In later life General Grant modestly 
admitted that his visits to the home of 
the Dents were possibly a little more fre
quent after Miss Dent arrived r1t her home· 
and then he naively adds, "they certain!; 
became more enjoyable. " 

Their walks and talks were frequent. 
l\1iss Dent was a botanist. She knew 
where the rarest plants and the most 
beautiful flowers grew. Grant had neg
lected his botany in his greater love for 
more practical studies, and surely he could 
not now neglect this his first opportunity 
to take lessons, and from so competent 
and companionable a teacher as Miss 
Dent, assisted very often by a younger 
sister. 

On this portion of the west bank of the 
l\lississippi nre many charn1ing \'allPys 
opening towards the river, extending 
hack a few hundr<.>d yards, some of them 
much farther. The gentle slopes were 
covered with clean, park-like groves and 
vines, and with grass and ferns and 



GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST 

flowers. Rippling brooklets flashed and 
laughed as they danced and leaped along 
over white pebbles or clean ledges of 
rocks to the great river. These" coves" 
or little valleys were then as they had come 
from the hand of the Creator. The rays 
of the sun flashed into them from the east 
in early morn, and continued to smile 
upon them most of the day in early spring
time, so that they were clothed with grass 
and plants and flowers of many hues long 
before spring had covered the uplands 
with its mantle of new life. To these 
charming spots frequent visits were neces
sarily made with " botany " and glass and 
needles to analyze the flowers, while the 
attendant would have ''Lady of the Lake,'' 
or some other book of poems, in his 
pocket or lunch -basket, in case botaniz
ing and exploration should grow tedious. 

On one occasion while Miss Dent was 
intent on unfolding apd explaining the 
intricate structure of a rare and beautiful 
flower to young Grant, who was anxiously 
peering into the recesses and marvels of 
its structure, the sharp bark of a dog dis
turbed their studies. In a moment a deer 
bounded lightly past them, al mos directly 
toward the dog. The yelping became 
more rapid as the deer, with dog in 
pursuit, flew away over the country on a 
circle and back to the river two miles up 
stream. 

The deer was the mother of a little 
spotted fawn only a few days old and this 
cove was evidently her home. for as the 
mother had run toward the dog to attract 
its attention and induce the dog to follow 
her away from the baby and thus save it, 
the little thing came hopping along and 
hid under a small bush almost within 
touch of Grant and Miss Dent. They 
talked to it sympathetically and assured 
it that the dog should not injure it if it 
would stay close to them. They could 
have caught it, but Grant thought it would 
be cruel to rob its mother thus wantonly, 
and Miss Dent agreed. I I e suggested 
that the mother would be hack again as 
soon as she had "led the dogs a dance" 
over the hills and could then free herself 
from their pursuit by taking to the water. 

And so it happened. Not long after, the 
cunning little mother came up out of the 
river, ha·dng swam down stream from 
where she had left the dogs, and she 
came softly walking up to within a few 
rods of the place where the botanists were 
sitting. She stood looking at them for 
some minutes, then gave a stamp with her 
foot, and instantly the pretty little fawn 
leaped away to its mother, and they trotted 
off a few hundred yards and lay down on 
the other slope, and watched the botanists 
and their escort until th~ slanting rays of 
the sun, as it painted in gold and crimson 
and purple the young buds and leaves 
and flowers about them, admonished 
them to turn their faces homeward. 

As Miss Dent arose and looked around 
over nature's brillant garden of wild 
flowers, she repeated the poet's words: 
"Gorgeous flowereLs in the sunlight, shining, 

Blossoms flaunting in the eye of day, 
Tremulous leaves, with soft itnd silver lining, 

Huds that open OJily to cler,ay." 

And Grant instantly replied, quoting ·. 
from the same poem which both had been • 
reading at Miss Julia's home, that very 
morning:-

" Brilllant, hopes all woven in golden tissues, 
Flaunting gayly in the golden light; 

Large desires, with most uncertain issues,"-

And here his memory failed him, and 
his listener came to the rescue with the 
missing line. 

Some choice flowers of Grant's gather
ing that had escaped the dissecting 
needles found their way in quite a myster• 
ious manner atnong the ribbons of a little 
lady's hat that lay near him. The ride 
home was pleasant, but uneventful. And 
when he bade her good - night at her 
father's door he carried back to the post 
a few of the choicest flowers the little 
lady had collected. 

Adventurous horsemen and women do 
sometimes meet with adventures, and 
young Grant and Miss Dent did not 
wholly escape. 

When the water is high in the Missl• 
sippi the current is swift, and it abrad 
the banks quite rapidly where they are 
of alluvial soil-it undermines them 
and they frequently 
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yards or rods at a time. In the early 
spring, in one of their afternoon explora
tions, they were riding along the bank of 
the river passing from one cove or valley 
to the mouth of another. Miss Dent, was 
nearest the water. The land was but a 
few feet above the surface of the swift
ffowing, turbulent stream. Suddenly 
Miss Dent's horse began to sink. The 
earth had given way under his hind feet. 
Grant's horse was close beside hers. In 
an instant he saw that her horse was sink
ing into the awful abyss! Grant's cool 
head and splendid horsemanship here had 
opportunity to display itself. Quick as a 
flash he leaned over, threw his right arm 
around l\1iss Dent's waist and drew her 
to him as her horse instantly disappeared 
in the seething and murky eddy that a 
moment later boiled and surged in angry 
tumult over the place where bank and 
horse had vanished from sight! 

It was a frightful moment! 
Fortunately the earth parted between 

the two animals, leaving Grant's horse 
on solid ground. Lifting and firmly hold
ing Miss Dent, and applying spur to his 
horse, he was on safe ground in a moment; 
then he gently lowered her to the earth, 
-all this without a word from" the silent 
man," or a scream or murmur from her! 

As he hastened back to rescue her 
horse, she stood holding- the bridle of his, 
outwardly as composed as if nothing 
had happened. Later, when she had 
time to reflect upon the horror of the 

• _situation, Miss Dent was somewhat ner
vous, but she did not lose control of her
self for a moment. 

Her horse had totally disappeared. 
Grant followed down stream and hailed 
a boatman in a skiff, who found the horse 
swimming .along several hundred yards 
below, amidst driftwood and debris. He 
landed the animal at a place where it 
could climb the bank, and it was soon 
on safe ground, none the worse for the 
fright and the bath. Grant liberally re
warded the boatman for the rescue of the 
horse, and in a short time triumphantly 
led Miss Dent's dripping steed back to 
_her! By this time their escort hc1ii 

appeared on the scene and the wet horse 
and saddle were exchanged for dry ones. 
It was agreed that "the folks at home" 
would not be any the happier for a knowl
edge of the adventure, and that for the 
present nothing should be said on the 
subject. My informant says that this was 
the one event in Grant's life to which he 
ever afterwards reverted with a shudder. 

The occurrence had no efTect upon the 
intimacy of the young people, unless it 
was to strengthen the ties of friendship 
between them. Grant was strictly atten
tive to every duty. He assisted in en
forcing the strictest discipline in the little 
army at the post, a11d was diligent in the 
pursuit of his studies. As Tyler's ad
ministration was making every effort, 
against the protest of l\1exico, to bring 
about the annexation of Texas, with its 
western boundary at the Rio Grande, 
there was always present for discussion 
in the army, as in the country, the question 
of the possibilities of war. 

Grant was decidedly opposed to the 
annexation, and felt that a war thus 
forced upon l\'Iexico would be unjust. 
He was, however, then as always, ready 
to perform his duty and obey orders. 

One evening in April, in one of Grant's 
rides through the countrv with Miss Dent 
they passed along a t~retty road with 
many windings on the top of one of the 
gentle ridges which divide the small 
streams and valleys. It was smooth, and 
over-arched by grand old primeval oaks, 
unmarred and untouched by the vandal 
axeman. The afternoon was calm the 
road shady, the air balmy, and or' that 
temperature which makes one feel in per
fect harl)'10ny with one's environments. 
Their horses had for a long time been 
walking slowly. They had been chatting 
about the fate of l\1ary Queen of Scots. 
The subject led on to some of the most 
interesting incidents in Scott's novels, and 
finally centered upon the Scottish clans. 
~lis-; Dent ve11tmcd lo suggest a q11t1Tl' 

about the Scotch Grants, but, as in later 
years, he never cared to talk about any
thing to his own credit or praise, so 
then he had no desire to disclose the fact 
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that he was of that renowned stock. He 
deftly turned the conversation by asking 
his companion if she had any idea how 
the ridge they were riding upon, and 
these valleys and undulations about them, 
came to be as they were, and whether 
she had read any of that other Scotch
man's works- Hugh Miller's. Before 
any response came, their horses raised 
their heads and their ears straightened 
up and turned forward to catch a sou11d. 
By the roadside two small boys and a 
dog had treed a coon and a possum. 
They stopped a moment to see the boys 
belaboring the tree with clubs. Just then 
a loud call of distress came from across 
the valley bottom several hundred yards 
distant. The call grew louder. They 
could see through the open forest at the 
far side of the valley a partial opening 
or clearing. They turned their horses 
and rode rapidly in the direction of the 

cries of distress. They found that an old 
negro, while engaged in clearing the land 
for corn-planting, had cut his foot severely 
with his axe,- had severed an artery. · 
They found him holding the wound tightly . 
with his hand to stop the flow of blood 
as much as possible. 

They dismounted and Grant's quick 
action in emergency was again exhibited. 
His pocket-handkerchief was folded and 
pressed to the wound and then held there . 
by Miss Dent,-whoseems to have been on 
all occasions Grant's complement in cool· 
ness and command of expedients,-while 
the old darkey was made to press the 
severed artery on each side the cut to stop 
the flow of blood. Grant took the axe, cut 
some clean oak bark and in a minute had 
it bruised into a pulp, on the top of a 
stump. The pulp was placed on the, 
wound, and Miss Dent's pocket-handker• 
chief and Grant's, already saturated with 

THE DENT MANSION AS IT NOW APPEARS - TIii': VTRW IS FROM TIIR SOUTH RAST. 

It was an elegant residence for its time, of the old Maryland-Virginia Colonial style of Architecture. Comfortable quHtert fol 
the Negro slaves were in the rear of the Mansion . The lari::-e rooms have massive, old-style fire -places, all of which I 

are still in use . Grant afterwards became o" ner of the estate, now call ed "Grant-wood," and fitted it up 
with new fences and capacious hams and stables . Captain Conn, the present owner, and the 

artist, Mrs . Johnson, stand in the foreground of the picture. 
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lood, were bound over it. Then the 
ack of the man's vest was torn out and 
rapped over these. These were held 

n place by Miss Dent, while Grant peeled 
quantity of "leatherwood" bark from 
rubs growing plentifully in the bottom
nds, and carefully tied the improvised 
andages. The blood ceased to fJow. 
he man'~ wife and two little girls 

and that 1s how these particulars came 
be revealed, for Grant never told a 

lory of his own good deeds) came 011 

e scene, ~ut were so paralyzed with 
rror that they could do nothi,w but 
rin~ _their hands and cry. The"' only 
ielhg1ble word:; the woman uttered 
re in objection to Grant's tearing the 
ck out of the old man's vest that lay 
a stump near by! He told her he 

ould bring her husband a new vest. 
Gran~ carefully lifted the old darkey 

n his horse, took him to his cabin 

near by, and admonished him to lie still 
until the next day when he would come 
and see how his patient was getting on. 

While binding up the wound Miss Dent 
remarked to Grant that she had "always 
had the impression that it was the mis
sion of the soldier to make wounds not 
to_ bind them up." Grant after a p'ause 
said,-" Perhaps it's both. But don't 
you think 'vvhen one makes a wound, one 
should try to heal it?"- with a quiet 
look at l\'Iiss Dent. Her eyes dropped 
to the bandage, but she was silent. 

The witness to this scene says, "J\Iam
mer said how that Miss Julia 'peared not 
to understand what Cap'n Grant meant, 
but she said how she 'lowed she did 
cause she herself know'd, and l\1amme; 
sa_id how l\fiss Julia was the knowin'est 
Miss she ever seen in her born dnys.,, 

Their bloody hands were washed and 
after some.faretia: between the two ama-
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• teur surgeons, as to the propriety of 
entering the profession of surgery, they 
hastened home. 

As he would have to make speed to 
reach the post in time for dress-parade, 
he bade Miss Dent a hasty good-night, 
having arranged to be at the negro's 
cabin with a surgeon at 4 o'clock on the 
morrow,- Miss Dent to see what she 
could take to comfort the old man. 

Late that evening, a visit was made the 
cabin by Miss Dent and other members 
of the Dent family, to see that the pa
tient was safe from bleeding and was 
resting comfortably, and to supply him 
with necessaries and comforts. 

That evening Lieutenant Grant related 
the events of the day to the surgeon at 
Jefferson Barracks, and that officer readily 
consented to ride out the next afternoon 
and give the darkey's foot thorough sur
gical care. At 4 o'clock Lieutenant Grant 
and the surgeon, with necessary appli
ances, were at the cabin, and the wound 
was dressed and bandaged in due form. 
While it was progressing Miss Dent and 
her attendant, with a basket, arrived, and 
the surgeon, who had not before met her, 
was introduced. While his hands were 
busy with his task, his tongue was also 
busy with compliments because of the 
surgical expedients of Lieutenant Grant 
and herself, the day before. Grant had 
thoughtfully brought a new army vest to 
replace the one he had torn into bandages 
the day before, and the old darkey's eyes 
flashed with joy and pleasure. One of 
the negro's grandchildren lately brought 
out from its hiding place and exhibited 
one of the long-treasured buttons from 
the celebrated "Grant vest," as they 
called it. 

The patient was left comfortable and 
quite happy. Miss Dent said she would 
be pleased to have the two officers go by 
her home and see her father and mother, 
who would be happy to welcome them. 
They responded that they would be most 
happy to comply with her suggestion. 
She asked the surgeon if he would 1 ike 
to go by a circuitous route and view 
some scenery that had often de! ighted 

Lieutenant Grant and herself. He "would 
he most pleased to act on the happy sug
gestion," and, with Lieutenant Grant's 
assistance, Miss Dent sprang lightly into 
her saddle and their horses bounded 
away. 

At her father's home the onicers were 
welcomed with that frank and cordial hos
pitality ever characteristic of cultured 
and refined people in the South and 
West. 

In a very short time,- for the officers 
had but a few minutes to tarry if they 
would reach the post af the appointed 
hour,- Miss Dent, without stopping to 
change her apparel, was serving tea and 
cake with her own hands to the two 

. officers and her father and mother on the 
• wide and shady veranda. Then, bring
ing her own little china cup, a relic of her 
childhood days, she sat beside her mother 
in her elegant riding habit and dainty 
little hat with nodding plumes, and 
laughed and chatted with the members 
of the circle, especially def ending the 
surgical operation of Lieutenant Grant 
and herself the day before. The surgeon 
joined in praise of the operation. He 
was inclined to think it was not suffi• 
ciently scientific to gain for the operator 
a meda in the London College of Sur
geons, yet it was a great feat of genius, 
accomplished as it was in the woods ! He 
thought Miss Dent should in some way 
belong to the army, she had stood her 
baptism of blood so well ! 

She was silent; so was Grant. She 
sipped her tea slowly, because her cup 
and hand while doing so partly hid her 
face. But the surgeon got no sign, 
Grant, too, was placid. 

The cups emptied, the officers aros 
bade al I good-night and bowed themselv 
off the upper step ; then, mounting ou 
side the enclosure, wheeled to the gate 
saluted their entertainers again ; wheel 
their horses and galloped away at hris 
speed toward the post. 

After a few minutes' silence the surge 
said,-" Grant, you son of Mars, und 
what lucky star were you born? 
ability to diagnose is not confined to gu 
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shot wounds, or to wounds made by saber 
or by axe. Now confess, you lucky dog 
you, confess ! " But Grant seemed not to 
u~derstand what the surgeon meant. He 
did not know that he had been guilty of 
any wrong-! True, he admitted, his sur
gery of the day before was not as scientific 
as the surgery to-day had been, but then ! 
-well, but,- but,- the surgeon's talk 
was all Latin to him! He could under
stand a little French and German but_ 
well, the surgeon's talk was bey~nd his 
comprehension ! 

After reaching his old home Grant 
learned by a letter from a fello; officer 
at Jefferson Barracks that his regiment 
had been ordered to leave and was on the 
eve of dep_arture. nefore his twenty clays' 
~;ave_ exprrecl, he grew each day rnore 

anxious to get back lo Jefferson Bar
racks." He says, " I now understood 
the reason without explanation from any 
one! My leave of absence required me 
to report for duty at Jefferson Barracks 
at the end of twenty days I k . • new my 
regiment had gone up the Red River, . The surgeon had his opinion, but held 

his peace,-and so did Grant. but I was not disposed to break the letter 
of my leave. Accordingly, at the end of 
twenty days I reported for duty to Lieu
!enan~ Ewell, commanding the post,·hand
mg hun at the same time my leave of 
~~sence •••.. He gave me an order to 

Forty years later, in speaking about his 
courtship, in his Merrioirs, * General Grant 
sa_ys: "It is possible this intercourse 
with the Dent family and Miss Dent might 
have continued for some years without 
my_ finding out that there was anything 
serious the matter with me." But in May 
eve_nts in the Southwest were culminating 
rapidly :111d there were visible movements 
of the army in that direction. 

CHAPTER IV. 

LIEUTENANT GRANT TAKES A SIIORT 

LEA\'E OF AB ENCE. 

. In, May, I844, Grant obtained twenty 
days leave of absence to visit his father's 
home in Ohio. .A day or two after he de
parted on his trip, his regiment, - the 
Fourth Infantry,- was ordered to pro-

. ceed to Fort Jessup, Louisana about 
twenty-five miles east of the Te:as line 
to ,, observe the frontier " Tl1ey 1· , . • mm~ 
d1~t~ly. st~rted on steam boats down the 
M1ss1ss1pp1 and up the Red River. 
------

Jorn my regiment in Louisiana. I then 
~sked for a few days' ]eave before start-
111g, which he readily granted." 

Gran_t's horse had been shipped with 
~he regiment, but he was not long in find
mg another. He loved a horse and was 
not altogether happy without one. When 
he became President, "talking horse " 
as he term~d it, was often his great ;e
course aga111st the office-hunters, who 
~warmed around him and bewildered him 
111 the \Vhite House. 

The Lieutenant Ewell who gave Grant 
tl11s additional leave " .. ,as ti 

"'< 1e same 
~well," says Grant, " who acquired con
siderable reputation as a Confederate 
General during the Rebellion. He was 
a ~an much esteemed, and deservedly 
so, 111 the old army, and proved himself 
a gatlan_t and efficient officer in two wars 
- both 1t1 my estimation unholy." 
. _Wh~n Ewell handed Grant the order to 
Jom_ l~1s regiment, and also a few days' 
add1t1onal "leave," he remarked very 
pleasantly that he had no doubt ti . . . 1e re 
c1p1ent would find the climate in the 
co~1~1try west of the river much more in
~prrmg and f!!evating than he had found it 
111_ any of his late wanderings in the East! 
Lieutenant Grant'thanked him and smiled 
but said nothincr ' 

During h_is ab:·e!1ce, and with the pros
pect of an mdefin1te separation from his 
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Haven friends,- the one friend of 
all friends in particular,-Grant had made 
the discovery that there was really some
thing serious the matter with him. He 
had provided himself with a new uniform, 
he had the desired leave of absence, and 
sympathizing brother oOicers had loaned 
him a good horse; nm.I. with his mind at 
ease on these points, he was about to start 
off on the most momentous campaign of 
his life - one more trying to his courage 
than any of his later campaigns. 

The prize, the object of his quest, was 
greater than the conquest of a kingdom. 
"Yet," says the officer who was present 
and gave the writer the minutest particu
lars of the event, "Grant made a confi
dant of none of us ; but we knew of his 
courtship and so we suspected the object 
of his present mission to the country, and 
by many hints ·we let him understand our 
suspicions ; but he was silent." 

CHAPTER V. 

GRANT PROPOSES TO MISS DENT AND IS 

OFF FOR THE WAR. 

It was a charming !\lay day when Lieu
tenant Grant mounted his horse a 1d rode 

.,.,.~-, 

out of the Barracks gate toward White 
Haven. It had rained furiously the day 
and night before, but there never was a 
brighter or more balmy May morning 
than that. 

Forty years later General (;rant in his 
Memoirs tells so innocently and naturally 
of that adventurous ride that, with full 
permission of his literary executor, I 
quote his own account of it. 

'' There is an insignificant creek- the 
Gravois-between Jefferson Barracks and 
the place to which I was going, and at 
that day there was not ; bridge over it 
from its source to its mouth. There is 
not water enough in the creek at ordinary 
stages to run a coffee-mill, and at low 
water there is none running whatever. 
On this occasion it had been raining 
heavily, and when the creek was reached 
I found the banks full to overflowing and 
the current rapid. I looked at it a mo· 
ment to consider what to do. One of my 
superstitions had always been when I 
started to go anywhere or do anything 
not to turn back or stop until the thing 
intended was accomplislwd .... Sb I struck 
into the stream, and in an ·instant the 

JEFFERSON BARRACKS, NEAR ST. LOUIS, AS IT LOOKED WHEN GRANT REVISITED THE SPOT IN 186 

Compare the ,·iew with that of the Barr ,cks In 1844, as puhlishecl in the October installment. 
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. THE OLD UNITED STATES ARSENAL IN ST, LOUIS 
View from ~yon Park. looking East, showing the Western Gate throu h wh· - . • 

o11 their way t~ th e c 1pture of Camp Jackson. At this entrance 6rant ~~~ ~~p~a•~ Lyon, U.S. ~-• and_ Colonel ntair marched 
forming- for the march ~fay to t86, Tl A I a1r ad a consultation while the men were 

' d~ring ;II hi:e Mi::~~~~p;a~:i';:yg~eaa!~:~;~:."f SUpply for Grnnt's troops 

horse was swimming and I being carried 
down by the current. I he:1ded my horse 
towards the other bank and soon reached 
It, wet through and without other clothes 

. on that side of the stream. I went on, 
however, to my destination and borrowed 
ll, dry suit from my future brother-in-law. 

e were not of the same size, but the 
lothes answered every purpose until I 
ot more of my own!" 
Of course, it would have been contrary 

o Grant's constitution of mind to retreat 
r wait a few hours for the flood to sub
Ide. With him then, as in all his mili
ry movements in hi~ later career, now 
as the accepted time. 
A young colored person - now an old 
Oman - who was at the Dent house 011 
at occasion, gave the writer some inter
ting glimpses of this visit,-to Grant 

~d Miss Dent a most momentous event. 
tss Dent did not know of Grant's return 

rom Ohio, and his sudden advent was a 

surprise to her. Besides, the streams 
were a-flood and impassable! 

The woman thus related what she saw: 
"Cap'n Grant had swum through the 

muddy creek and when he got down at 
the gate the water was a-drippin' from 
'im, and his boots was full of water. But 
he come right in! Miss Julia was busy 
fixin' up flowers and plants that had been 
put down by the storm and rain las' night 
afore, and I was a-helpin' to hold 'em up. 
~Vhe1

1

1 he co':1e through the gate, I says, 
Lor me, Miss Julia! der is Cap'n Grant 

for sho'!' He come right straight to us 
and she made a step or two to meet him'. 
~ap'n he took off his hat and bowetl po
lite and he hel' her hand for a minute 
and 110 one said a word. He wer wet ali 
over; then they both laughed, and I dist 
laughed and laughed! Then Cap'n he 
'splained to her how the creek was jis' 
a-boom in', but he wanted to come right 
then, and so he jis' come. Then they 
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aughed agin, and then she asked him to 
the house and told him her brother would 
get him some dry clothes. 11 And the old 
woman added, "I dis tell yo', Colonel, I 
dis b'lieve how Miss Julia felt mighty 
proud that Cap'n would swim a creek to 
get to see her so sudden after his comin' 
back I 11 

The observant eye of a bright darkey girl 
misses no detail when lovers are abroad, 
but I shall not linger over the few happy 
days they were permitted to spend in 
friendly intercourse at the Dent home 
before Grant's departure for what was felt 
to be certain to become the seat of war. 

If the reader has not personally expe
rienced it, he or she can form but a very 
inadequate conception of the real charm 
and delight of the balmy and radiant May 
climate of the Jefferson Barracks region, 
in Missouri. The air and sunlight are in
spiring. All the elements of nature seem 
to combine in the perfection of conditions 
to make life joyous, yes, blissfully happy. 
And the birds, realizing the charm of ex
istence, come hither from their southern 
winter resorts, and, inspired by the new 
conditions and experiences of happy 
spring-time, make the air redolent of 
sweet music, as the wild flowers in infinite 
variety fill it with their delicious odors. 

It was amid such environments that 
Grant and the little lady whom he was 
timidly hoping to win passed these few 
last days together. Their hearts were as 
happy as all their surroundings were 
beautiful and joyous; as true and pure as 
the uncorrupted nature with which they 
most loved to commune. 

Stormy weather had delayed Miss 
Dent's flower gardening, and Grant was 
happy that it had. The two young peo
ple were industrious and vigilant, and 
the brother and the father and mother 
were sure White Haven lawn was never 
before so artistically arranged and deco
rated. If now and then during this flower
planting young Grant slyly placed a rose
bud or a pansy in the curls of Miss Dent's 
hair while her fingers were busy with 
rootlet and clinging earth, it is not neces
sary that it should be here chronicled. 

But the fiat of destiny seems to intro· 
duce many interruptions into Edenic life. 
The last planting had been finished, and 
on the one question of infinite importance 
to him Grant still remained silent. He 
was more silent than usual during those 
last few precious hours as they worked on 
together. 

Grant had walked off by himself, and 
around by the greenhouse, where he had 
found a beautiful, partly-opened rose. 
This he brought back and, placing a stool 
near Miss Dent where she sat making a 
final inspection of the flower-bed just 
finished, he seated himself facing her. 
He held the rose in his fingers slightly 
extended toward her and asked if she 
would accept it. She removed her glove 
and took the rose from his fingers and 
held it, looking at it, then at him. After 
a moment's silence, he ventured to say he 
hoped she would wear it for the giver's 
sake. With trembling fingers she fast
ened it in her corsage. Another silence; 
then Grant asked if he might return to 
her,-if return he should from the wars,
and-. 

There was no other word spoken be
tween the lovers but their eyes told the 
story, each to the other,-the old yet 
ever new story of true love. 

After tea they rode over to visit the old 
darkey on whose foot they had performed 
the surgical operation a few weeks before.
Supremely happy themselves, they made 
him happy with kind words and in more 
substantial ways. 

Next morning the hour of departure 
arrived. Farewells were said to all the 
family except Miss Dent, who accom• 
panied her lover to the gate ; then, he 
leading his horse, they walked slowly on a 
few hundred yards to an elevation off the 
roadway, and stood looking in the direc; 
tion of Jefferson Barracks whence he 
would presently disappear on his long 
journey to the far South. The farewells 
then and there spoken no ear heard but 
their own. 

As Grant rode eastward over a depres 
sion and ascended another elevation 
yond which he would be hid from view 
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he turned in his saddle and saw a white 
handkerchief held in dainty fingers to the 
lips of a fair little lady standing silent and 
alone at the place of parting. He waved 
a final salute, turned, rode rapidly, and 
soon vanished from her sight. For 

some time she stood silent and motion
less. Then turning, with resolute heart 
and firm step she returned to her home 
t~:r~ to resume her duties and responsi~ 
bil1t1es and patiently wait the return of 
her soldier lover. 

( To be Continued. 

JOAQUIN MILLER'S MOUNTAIN HOME. 

Ilv MARY LOUISE PRATT. 

Q NE _day_in Oa~lan?, _California, Joa- and waved his hand, taking in the whole 
qurn l\11ller said, g1vmg us directions country rounn about. 

for reaching his home in the mountains " Jt • ti 
"D ' ts a yours," he exclaimed, "the • rive out though Fruitvale and take the h fl 

ous_es, owers and fruit, and all I ask of road to the left, going two miles east and you 1s to be happy." one mile perpendicular.'' • 
A small thing, we thought, but one that 

. We started early, driving through the I 
means muc 1 to him, as he cannot bear to city and then following the narrow wind- h 

, , ave any unhappiness near him. 
mg trail that climbs the foot-hills to the H k 

• e too us up the path to three small mountatns. So narrow is this road that 
two carriages cannot pass, except at the cot:ages, standing side by side, called 
1 Spring, Summer and Autumn. I only Paces, every half mite, where niches are d · I 

peepe mto t 1e first - the walls of which cut in the rock to admit one team waiting · I 
J. were gay wit 1 childish pictures the whole rnranothe~ , 

room, in fact, furnished for a child -his 
At last the road widened and came out 1· t 

1tt e daughter Jaunita, who, with her U~on the summit of the hill owned by Mr. ti 
Milter. Six years ago he bought a tl1ou- mo ier, came on from New York a year 

ago to spend the summer. 
tand acres in the foot-hills for a sum al- A 
fnost nominal. Now, by his own hard s we started into the next cottage 
"· k "Summer," Mr. Miller bade us look up' wor this place has improved to such an t 

overt 1e door,saying, "There are the three 
rtent that he has been offered forty religions ; you may take your choice.,, 
housand dollars for it, and in a few more Th · d 

ere, tn eed, were the S}'tnbols over years it will be worth twice that sum. h d 
A I t e oor,- the rising sun, the crescent 

n we_ eft our carriage at the gate d th 
'th an e cross. This cottage consists of \ . ere bemg no drive up to the house) l\1r. J 
I. II one arge square room-Mr. Milter's own. 
Mt er came running down the path to H If f · · 

a o 1t 1s used for a sitting-room fur
eet us, himself the brightest figure in all nished in gay chintz, while the slo,ping 
at bright landscape. He wore the gay- ti 
t f I wa s are one mass of photographs of o co ors, and, as I understood, was d 

note people and curious relics its owner 
ressed as he always is when at home on has brought from all parts of the world. 
emountains: in light corduroy trousers Curtai·ns d,· 

1
·d ti d 

b , , v e 1e room an make a uff silk shirt, red sash and black velvet b 
ed-room of the other half, - and here is 

est, with a beat skin slung over his where Joaquin Miller, the "Poet of the 
oulders. He looked like a true Span- Sierras," does his writing. 
rd of the olden days. His long light H Id 
I d e_ to me that he had coffee brought ~ r ma e a beautiful frame for a very t I 
nd face. As he greeted us he turned o Hm at I I:~ o'clock in the morning, 

and from that ttme until r :oo he did what 
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CHATER VI. 

GRANT AT FORT JESSUP. 

LIEUTENANT GRANT immediately 
• took steamer for Red River, where 
he rejoined the Fourth Infantry at "Camp 
Salubrity," in the pine woods near Fort 
Jessup. 

The camp was on elevated ground 
above the flight of mosquitoes and;other 
pestilential insects which make life mis
erable on the low lands of the South in 

From an old paintine". 

the hot season. Cool springs furnished 
abundant water. Grant had his own 
horse, and constant intercourse was kept 
up between the officers of the Fort and 
of Camp Salubrity, and the social ele
ment in the neighboring villages. 

The young soldier's ambition to qual
ify himself for a professorship at West 
Point had prompted him to a studious 
life, and his studies were constantly pur
sued until active preparations for the 
Mexican War interrupted them. 

Texas had been one of the 
States of Mexico and the 
threatened war was, as the 
reader will recall, the cul
mination of a controversy be
tween the United States and 
Mexico touching the inde
pendence of Texas, and the 
annexation of that State to 
this country, and of a long 
contention as to the boun
dary between the two,
Mexico insisting that the 
Nueces River was the west
ern line of Texas, while the 
United States and Texas 
contended for the Rio 
Grande as the boundary. 

Lieutenant Grant was at 
that time far from robust, and 
his studies, since he entered 
the Military Academy at 
West Point, had been a 

• severe strain on his vitality. 

ORNERAL ZACHARY TAYLOR IN CAMP. 

There was consumption in 
the family line, and he had 
fears that he might become 
a victim. But, with his love 
of horseback riding, his con
stant outdoor exercise in the 

*Oovered by Copyright. All rights reserved. 
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dry and balmy air of 
Texas and Mexico for the 
four years now ensuing 
so fully restored his vigor 
that the danger disap
p~ared forever. 

CJ IAPTER VII. 

GRANT RETURNS TO ASK 

THE CONSENT OF MISS 

DENT'S PARENTS. 

About the 1st of May, 
1845, before the Army 
had made further ad
vance, and during a tem
porary lull in the Texas
Mexico excitement, Lieu
tenant Grant " obtained 
a leave of absence for 
twenty days for the pur
pose of visiting St. Louis,'' 
he says. But he else
where admits that the real 
object of his visit was "to 
obtain the consent of 
Miss Dent's parents to the 
union, which had not been 
asked for before." 

An incident occurred 
on his steamboat trip up 
the Mississippi that illus
trates Grant's ready re-

From an ol<l engraving. 
GENBRAL WINFIELD SCOTT, 

sources in emergencies. Commander-in-chief of the Army, under whom Grant served after his transfer 
from General Taylor's Command, in 1847. 

In those days the steamboat was the 
aristocratic mode of travel. Money was 
plenty with planters in the South, and 
they spent it freely. The magnificent 
boats were the rendezvous of the profes
sional and accomplished gambler. Al
most any afternoon or evening- men could 
be seen at the tables, with piles of money, 
and not infrequently beside it their bowie
knives and revolvers. When the latter 
were not in sight, it was always known 
that they were within instant reach in 
case of a disagreement. This was a part of 
the gamblers' code on the Lower Missis
sippi steamers. On this occasion gam
bling was in progress as usual. The 
young husband of a beautiful and accom
plished lady was playing at one of the 
tables with an elderly man who was evi-

dently a "professional.'' The young 
wife was anxious. She walked in and 
out of the cabin repeatedly to attract her 
husband's attention, but he was too ab
sorbed to notice her. Grant observed 
that he was losing, and that the stakes 
increased at every game. The wife 
walked the deck, in front of the cabin 
where the play was progressing, in the 
utmost agony. She entered the cabin 
again, brushed past her husband's chair 
a11d touched him, then came out on the 
open deck, but the husband was com
pletely absorbed in a venture that meant 
his ruin. Tears rolled from her beautiful 
eyes, and she sank into a chair near 
where Grant sat with a book in his ha11d 
which he had been reading, and in tones 
as agonizing as they were despairing and 
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pathetic, sobbed out the inquiry, directed 
to no one in particular, "Oh, can noth
ing be done to save him from ruin, from 
destruction ! ' 1 Others were sitting there 
who knew as well as Grant did what was 
transpiring. But he quickly responded, 
"Madam, you must make a diversion, a 
strategic movement, and help or force 
your husband to retreat before the game 
is concluded ; do something desperate, 
create some excitement." 

The little woman .was equal to the 
emergency, and was as prompt to act as 
was any one of Grant's most trusty gen
erals on a hint from him during his later 
career. She promptly sprang upon a 
chair, put her foot on the railing and 
jumped over before any one could say 
a word ! Every one set up a cry of 
horror. Grant, who knew the husband's 
name, put his head into the cabin door 
and shouted to him that his wife was 
overboard ! Everybody cried to the 
Captain, on the deck above, to "Stop 
the boat ! A woman overboard !'' The 
husband sprang up, scraped his own 
money into his sack amidst the thunder
ing protests of the gambler (for the game 
was not quite finished) and flew t the 
scene of the excitement. The steamer 

From an old drawing. 

was stopped. One of the aft boats was 
lowered by deck hands, not waiting for 
orders! 

The reader can imagine how thorough 
the ''diversion" was, and how "strate
gic." The young husband was in a state 
of terror and agony. He threw his sack 
of money on the floor, and someone car
ried it to the clerk, who put it in his safe. 
It took two or three strong men to hold 
him and prevent him plunging down into 
the murky water in search of his wife. 
Grant silently hoped that they would let 
him do so. " It would cool him off and 
bring him to his senses,'' he said in a low 
tone to a friend. The captain seemed to 
learn in a very few minutes (probably 
through a tube from an officer on the 
lower deck) that there was no need of 
waiting longer, for he rang to the engin
eer, and away the boat steamed again. 
This more than ever excited the hus
band, and in his frenzy he had to be 
disarmed and prevented from shooting 
the Captain for steaming ahead without 
stopping longer to fish his wife out of the 
depths! 

Grant stood, meantime, silent and un
perturbed. He knew exactly what had 
happened, but he meant that the reckless 

THP: OLD CHOUTEAU MANSION IN ST. LOUIS, 

Where the officers of Jefferson Barracks frequently met the rllfe of St. Louis society in social intercourse. 
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THE DINJNG ROOM FIRE-PLACE IN THE GRANT - DENT FARJII Hoos,: 
,, NEAR ST, LOUIS. 

husband should remain ignorant of it a h 
long as possible. 5 her '~} th _cold water and fans, and cryiug 
. Several moments elapsed, during which t at_ Missus mus' be a -dyin' ! " He had 

• time the infuriated husband had to be her m his _arms in a moment, himself in a 
h Id b frem'.y of Joy. 
: .Y several stalwart men to prevent 

~1m from. killing the Captain or jumring . If she had not actually fainted, her act-
into the nver. The passengers moved to lllg was magnificent, for she had now and 
the lower deck and around the locality the_n a ~elapse for several hours, during 
where the lady must have gone over- which tune the distressed husband was 
board. Soon another excitement arose told by her, with her arms about his neck 
amon t ti Tl as he _knelt beside her couch, that 111·s gs 1em. 1en a cheer went up r bl 
G_rant, who still stood at the upper raii garn mg was the cause of it all ! And 
without having moved a step, smiled, but thereupon he plighted his troth anew and 
~ttered not a word. The husband mean- ;:;v:!:orever afterward to abstain from 
time had been forced into a chair and 
held there. Then a voice shouted from The lady appeared on deck before the 
below, loud above the din of excited boat ~e_ached St. Louis, and she managed 
cheers, "Here she is ! here she is ' " to snulmgly say to Lieutenant Grant that 

With_ a bound the husband tore. loose she tl~anked him for his suggestion, and 
from l~1s guards, went over the front rail she did hope th~t his "strategy" might 
and alighted on some cotto11 bales piled ~=a::.successful in war as it had been in 
u~ on the_ lower deck - exactly where his 
~tfe had Jumped down! - and there be- Grant had quite forgotten this incident 
hmd the bales lay his wife, with a couple but w_hen his victorious legions wer~ 
of old darkey women trying to resuscitate sweepmg through Mississippi,-thissame 

lady, now a widow, suddenly fou11d her-
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COLONEL JORN O'FALLON, SR,, OF ST. LOUIS, 

father and mother yielded to the 
joint wishes of the young people 
without further pleading. The ten 
days which Grant had at his dis
posal were spent in that fullness of 
joy that comes to two hearts in per
fect harmony in every emotion, in 
every aspiration and in every hope. 
Never were two natures in more 
absolute and perfect accord than 
those of Ulysses Simpson Grant and 
Julia Dent. Each was the perfect 
complement of the other in thought 
and habit and act. And this contin
ued without change or ariableness 
through their entire wedded life. 

Who came from Maryland with Colonel Dent and family soon after Mis
souri's admission into the Union . The O'Fallon family was one 

The occupation of the two was 
much the same during this visit as 
it had been in May, 1844. Social 
visits were made to friends in St. 
Louis, prominent among whom 
weretheO'Fallons,-Col. and Mrs. 
John O'Fallon and their beautiful 
daughter-in-law, Mrs. James F. 
O'Fallon, to army friends at Jeffer
son Barracks ; also trips to the 
many localities of interest in the 
country around the Dent home. 
The historic old Chouteau Mansion, ot the wealthiest and most noted in St . Louis, The 

O'Fallons amt the Dents were very intimat<e nd 
Miss Julia D<ent and Lieut<enant Gra111 were 

ofien entertained at the O'Fallon home, 

self and her plantation within his Jines, 
and some of his foragers were making 
large draughts on her supplies,- she 
came to his headquarters to ask protec
tion, and recognized in the plain, unpre
tentious General the slender Lieutenant 
who, eighteen years before, had given 
her the '' strategic" hint on the steamboat! 
She related the incident, to the amuse
ment of Grant and those about him. She 
added,-" I am rather sorry now, Gen
eral, that I then wished your strategy 
might be as successful in war as it had 
been in peace." 

Whether Lieutenant Grant had to re
sort to any strategy to succeed in his 
mission to White Haven, the writer has 
gained nowhere any word of intelligence; 
but as he and Miss Dent had plighted 
their troth, and he was so unexceptionable 
a suitor, it is to be presumed that the 

of St. Louis, was at the time a 
famous gathering-place for young 

officers and the young ladies of the city 
and the country round about. The two 
were frequent visitors at this historic 
mansion. They again rode over to see the 
old darkey, who remembered with grati
tude their surgery. They visited other 
poor and humble folk in the country 
around. The flower garden had made 
progress this year before Grant's arrival, 
but he helped to do whatever needed to 
be done in that regard, and so time sped 
all too swiftly. Now he was ready-in 
the fullness of the joy that filled both 
hearts in their recognized relations - to 
depart again to the war that was to be. 
Unrestrained joy and mutual confidence, 
love and affection, excluded alt fear. And 
so, looking with prophetic anticipation 
to a happy future reunion that would be 
the final consummation of their hopes 
and aspirations, they parted. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

GRANT REJOINS HIS REGIMENT AND 

ADVANCES INTO TEXAS. 

Grant soon found himself with the 
regiment in New Orleans, where the 
Army was then being- concentrated. The 
vcllo:v fever was raging and some parts of 
the city were as deserted and silent as 
the streets of an old-time Puritan New 
England village on the Sabbath day. 

The_ rough, coarse, bullying swagger 
and violence of levee life, with the for
eign shipping nielange,- these were new 
t~ hi?1 and contrary to his taste and to 
his htgh regard for law, discipline and 
0rder. Every day there were shootings 
and stabbings. Then the code duello 
pre:~iled, and duels were frequent. 
Wnt1~1g to a friend at the time, Grant 
describes a duel that occurred in un
pleasant proximity to him. He says: 

"Ab~ut daylight one morning J heard 
~harp nf1e reports close by. Look-
mg out I saw two groups of men 
not far apart. Presently they dis
appeared and I did not understand 
it. On inquiry, I was told after-
wards that,-'Oh, it was nothing; 
only a couple of gentlemen de
ciding- a difference of opinion with 
rif1es at twenty paces.•" 

He always denounced "the 
code" as barbarous and the height 
of moral cowardice. 

The young lieutenant spent his 
leisure time studying the Spanish 
language, and mastered quite a 
vocabulary of Spanish words in 
anti~ipation of a prolonged stay in 
Mexico. He studied the shipping 
and commerce of New Orleans with 
such success, during the few weeks 
they remained, that he was able to 
tell for years after every particular 
about the shippi1~g, its nationality 
im tonnage, the imports and ex~ 
ports, and al most every phase of 
the social structure and history of 
the city. Frequently afterwards 
in discussions on these subjects' 

Lieutenant Grant as the "New Orleans 
S_tatistician." Yet he never obtruded 
hts knowledge. It had to be drawn out 
and then it was always communicated i~ 
the m~st respectful and modest way. 

It ~mgl~t have been manifest at an early 
day 111 l11s career that it was to be by 
deeds, not words, that Grant was to im
press himself upon the world. 

In September, 1845, his regiment was 
ordered to Corpus Christi, Texas, whither 
they were carried in sailing vessels. 
There was quite a fleet, as the vessels 
were no~ of large size. The days spent 
on the tnp were not idle days with Grant. 
The officers and men generally amused 
themselves \Vith cards, and with athletic 
sports on deck, in hearing "sailor~• 
yar.ns " of adventure, and in lounging ;t 
thetr ease. But Lieutenant Grant had 
procured in New Orleans the best map 
then known of Mexico and the Coast, 
and some essays on Mexico, and Santa 

MRS, JOHN O'FALLON, SR,, the other officers would appeal t~ 
The intimate friend of Mrs. Grant's mother, Mrs . Dent. 
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• A the Mexican chief, and these he nna, . f h 
studied each day. The captain o t e 
vessel was attracted by this habit of stu~~• 
and remarked to another officer that if 
that young man was a little older I would 
expect to see him return General of the 
Army!" 

The result of his careful work, search
ing out knowledge useful to the Army 
should it invade Mexico, was that young 
Grant was one of the best posted o~~ers 
in the Army as to the roads, the cit_ies, 
the mountain ranges and the access1?le 
passes throughout all that part of Mexico 
in which the Army would probably op
erate. This fact became known to the 
commanding officers later ori as the Army 
penetrated Mexico, and many were the 
interviews and consultations had between 
them and Grant, in which he imparted to 
them the valuable knowledge he had ac-

uired and their maps contained many 
q ' • G B marks made by the pencil of rant. e-
sides this, Grant, with his practical turn 
of mind in all things military, had ma~e 
the acquaintance of a Mexican-Texan m 
New Orleans,- one Sabella,:-who l~ad 
been engaged since boyhood m travehng 
through Mexico with teams and car vans, 
freighting goods from Vera Cruz to the 

. City of Mexico, and from_ the -~outh of 
the Rio Grande to intenor c1t1es, and 
had also been engaged in wars and revo
lutions in Mexico and Texas, at!d con-

tl knew the country mmutely. sequen Y . 
G t had made a friend of hun and ran . d . 
gained from him a fund of detaile m-
formation about the topography of _the 
country the towns and people of Mexico, 
which ;ould have fitted him then to lead 
an army intelligently through the co?n~ry 
had he been in command. All this i~
formation was, when asked for by hts 
superior officers, freely but modestly 
communicated to them. 

Had he not been too young for promo
tion to a commanding position, no dou?t 
his practical knowledge of those de~atls 
necessary to success in army operations 
would have raised Lieutenant Grant well 
up in military grade before the end of the 
War. 

Poor Sabella ! he would have served as 
guide with the Army, but he w~s killed
stabbed to death-in a brawl m New Or
leans before the Army left. 

The trip down the coast seems to have 
been made without incident. The vessels 
had to anchor miles from shore because 
of shallow water off the m~uth o~ the 
Nueces River, and, with the atd of light
ers, a landing was made, after much 
delay, on Shell Island in the mouth of the 
river. . 

The Mexican Army was not present m 
force but its scouts could-be seen occa
sion;lly taking observations in the dis-
tance. r 

After spending a few days in _sett mg 
things in camp, and providing agamst sur
prise, Grant came dow~ to th~ stea~er 
II Suviah" which had Just arnved with 
transports and was anchored near them. 

He says : 11 I had occasion for some 
reason or other to go on board." Of 
course, for some reason or other ! . Pos
sibly when General Grant wrote hts Me
moirs he had forgotten the real reason or 
occasion of that visit, but a brother officer 
who was with him at the time was able to 
tell the writer what that reason was. 

He had been some time from New Or
leans and the steamer was the first to 
arrive with mail for the Army. !here was 
a little lady back in the White _Have~ 
home near Jefferson Barracks, Mtssoun, 
from whom he was very anxious. to hear, 
and some of the other young officers were 
in the same anxious state of mind. Henc_:e 
it was that they hastened out to the big 
ship on the only little light-draft steamer 
which this great government had conde
scended to supply for the landing and use 
of an army. 

Grant had finished reading a delicately
written note bearing the St. Louis poSt• 
mark and was busily engaged in writing 
a re~ly when he was interrupted. He 
suddenly heard II a tremendous racket at 
the other end of the ship, and much ex• 
cited sailor language, such as• Damn your 
eyes , ,, etc. In a moment or two the 
Cap;ain, who was an excitable little ~an, 
dying with consumption, and not weigh-
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ing over a hundred pounds, came running 
out carrying a saber nearly as large and 
heavy as he was, and crying out that his 
men had mutinied. lt was necessary to 
sustain the Captain without question; and 
Grant hastened to his aid and, in a few min
utes, without resistance by the sailors, 
they were all in irons. Grant says he al 
ways doubted that the poor fellows knew 
they had mutinied. It was probably only 
a Jittle row amongst the sailors, and not 

was a man on board who sympathized 
with me in the least when they found me 
uninjured. I rather enjoyed the joke my
self." 

The distance from the camp at Shell 
Island was about eighteen miles from the 
village of Corpus Christi, and the water 
was so shallow- only two or three feet 
deep - that the landing of the .l\rmy and 
material was slow and tedious. 

a 
II 

mutiny " against authority. Before 
leaving the ship he quietly intimated this 
to the Captain, and the men were released 
after two days' confinement on bread and 
water. 

Gradually the "Army o Occupation" 
assembled. It consisted of infantry, ar
tillery and cavalry, not more than four 
thousand strong, commanded by General 
Zachary Taylor. Grant says of that little 
army: 

During his sailing experience, Grant 
studied and tried to master the intricacies 
and complications of sailors' knots, of 
ropes and coils and pulleys, and hoisting 
blocks and swinging cranes, by which 
sails are moved and small boats and men 
and material are lowered into lighters and 
thus moved landward. 

"The men engaged in the Me~ican 
War were brave, and the officers of the 
Regular Army, from the highest to the 
lowest, were educated in their profession. 
A more efficient army, for its numbers 
and armament, I do not believe ever 
fought a battle than the one commanded 
by General Taylor in his first two engage
ments on Mexican, or Texas, soil." 

One of these pulleys for light work was 
hanging from a swinging crane ready for 
any use, and, when he was about to depart, 
he concluded he would let himself down 
without assistance. He always tells any 
joke on himself with such frank and inno
cent disingeniousness that J will quote the 
incident as he relates it:* 

'' Without saying anything of my inten
tions to anyone, I mounted the railing, 
and taking hold of the center rope just 
below the upper block, I put my feet on 
the hook below, and stepped off. Just as 
I did so, some one called out, • Hold on ! ' 
It was too late. I tried to 'hold on' with 
all my might, but my heels went up and 
my head went down·so rapidly that my 
hold broke, and I plunged head foremost 
into the water some twenty-five feet below, 
with such velocity that it seemed to me I 
never would stop. When I came to the 
surface again, being a fair swimmer, and 
not having- lost my presence of 111i11d, J 
swam around until a bucket was let down 

• to me, and I was drawn up without a 
scratch or injury. I do not believe there 

* l\lemofrs, vol. 1, p . 611. 

The Mexican Army did not molest our 
Army at Corpus Christi. Grant says : 

11 

We were sent to provoke a fight, but 
it was essential that Mexico should com
mence it, as it was very doubtful whether 
Congress wo11ld declare war; but if Mex
ico should attack our troops the Execu
tive could announce that war existed b;, 
the acts of Mexico and then prosecute 
it with vigor! Therefore," he continues, 
"Mexico showing no willingness to come 
to the Nueces to drive the invaders from 
her soil, it became necessary for the 'in
vaders ' to approach to within a conven
ient distance to be struck. Accordingly, 
preparations were begun for removing 
the Army to the Rio Grande at a point 
near Matamoras." 

This meant a move across the country 
one hundred and fifty miles. The Army 
was without land transportation. ·wag
<>11s and harness could he shipped from 
the North, but horses and mules had to 
be procured in the country. 

Grant was soon promoted from a brevet 
to a full second lieutenantcy, and then to 
regimental quartermaster. To transport 
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ail the supplies for an 
army through a barren 
and totally uninhab
ited country required 
an immense train, and 
Grant•~ knowledge of 
horses and mules was 
here of great value. 

/ 

six dollars' worth of 
horses the other day!" 
he replied. 

But Grant insisted 
that that was a slander; 
for, said ·he, "My 
horses were broken to 
the saddle when I got 
them, and actually 
cost near twenty dol
lars I" 

The would-be team
sters or drivers were 
frontiersmen, Texans, 
Mexicani, and as wild 
and untamable as the 
mules and horses they 
had to subdue. 

Between the Nueces 
and the Rio Grande 
rivers were immense 
herds of wild horses, 
and, farther up coun
try, plenty of mu~es. 
They were worth thirty 
to forty dollars a 
dozen, but the govern
ment had to pay sev
eral times that sum to 
the Mexican traders 
and thieves who cap

coLoNEL JAMP:R J . o'FALLON, The mode of break-
of St. Louis, ing in a team WaS 

The intimate friend and companion of General Grant. something like this: 

tured and brought them to the corrals. 
These wild horses were stro'.1g and ser

viceable and were easily suhJugated for 
'd· but resisted with stubborn per-n mg, h r 

tinacity the slavish work of au mg 
Under the lash. Nearly all the wagons h' 

officers were mounted on horses o~ t ts 
k• d Grant had three or four am.1 had 

Ill • h' t and them broken, - one for ts serv~n ' 
the others to loan friends who might be 
without horses. One day his darkey boy 

d led the others to water. rode one an 
They pulled or threw him off, ran away, 
and were never heard of more., Som~-

told Captain Bliss, General fa~lor s 
one G t' mtsfor-adjutant- general, about ran s 
tune. ".Yes, I heard Grant lost five or 

A whole company of teamsters would join 
in the undertaking. They would enter the 
corral with ropes ; one woul<l thr_ow a 
lasso over a mule's head; as he kicked 
and reared other lassoes would soon be 
thrown around his legs, and that mule 
would speedily find himself pulled by stal
wart men in several directions at the same 
t• until he rolled and tumbled about tme, T t d 
and was stamped upon and hu~m ta e 
into a less belligerent state of mind. A 
half-dozen mules would be thus treated, 
making up a team. Then, with two lasso~s 

I I , . eek _ to pull m around eac l mu es n 
opposite directions - they were led out, 

d 'th a dozen or more men around 
an ' wt f 11· h ls each mule - keeping as clear o is ee 

G NORTH FROM JEFFERSON BARRACKS, IN 1861, LOORIN 
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as possible - he was harnessed. He 
might be thrown down a few times in the 
process should he prove to be too ener
getic in his opposition. Finally the mules 
were buckled and strapped together ,ind 
securely hitched to the wagon. 

turkeys enough for the entire camp. 
Lieutenant Grant himself was no sports
man and did not have occasion to fire his 
gun during the entire trip. 

By the route then traveled, the distance 
from Corpus Christi to San Antonio was 
one hundred and fifty miles ; from San 
Antonio to A us tin, was one hundred and 
ten miles ; and the return trip by the 
most direct route from Austin to Corpus 
Christi was over two ln:ndred miles. 

Grant then says : "Two men remained 
on either side of the leaders with lassoes 
about their necks, and one man retained 
the same restraining influence on each of 
the others. All being ready, the hold 
would be slackened and the team 
started. The first motion was gen-
erally five or six mules in the air at 
one time, backs bowed, hind feet 
extended to the rear. After re-
peating this movement a few times, 
the leaders would start to run. 
This would bring the breeching 
tight against the mules at the 
wheels, which these last would 
seem to regard as a most unwar
rantable attempt at coercion ! 
They would sometimes take a seat, 
sometimes lie down." But even
tually order would come out of 
chaos, and submission follow re
bellion. " But there never was a 
time during the war, 11 says Grant, 
"when it was safe to let a Mexican 
mule get entirely loose." 

CHAPTER IX. 

COES \VITI! MAJOR JJIX TO 

SAN ANTONIO AND AUSTIN. 

While preparations were thus 
progressing for an advance, a pay-
master's train was made ready 
(December, 1845) under Major 

The early friend and companion of Mrs. Julia Dent Grant, and Mrs. Grant's (afterward General) Dix, to go to hostess in 1895. 

San Antonio and Austin to pay off 

MRS. JAMES J. O'FALLON, OF ST. LOUIS, 

detachments of the United States Army 
stationed there. Beside the cavalry 
escort, a volunteer escort of young officers 
was desired. Lieutenant Grant was one 
of the volunteers. '' There was not a 
minute during any day of the trip, 11 says 
Grant, '' when deer or antelope could not 
e seen in great numbers." Each offi

cer carried a shotgun and every evening, 
after going into camp, some would go out 
And soon return with venison and wild 

32 

On reaching San Antonio all the young 
officers constituting the volunteer escort, 
except Lieutenants Grant, Benjamin and 
Augur, concluded to spend their allotted 
time at that place, but these three went 
on to Austin with the paymaster's train. 

Major Dix, the paymaster, was detained 
at Austin a few days longer than was ex
pected, and Grant was determined to 
reach the Army promptly on the day 
appointed for their return before their de-
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arture from the sea-coast. He there
' • duced the two other Lieutenants, 1ore m . . 

1
. d 

Augur and Benjamin, to Jotn i~m an 
make the long and hazardous Journey 
~one. . 

Grant tells this joke on himself. One 
• 011 their return journey from evening, . . 

Austin~ he and Lieutenant Benpmm con-
I d d to go down to the creek and get 

cu e . "We had some turkeys. He says . . 
1 reached the edge of the timber scarce y . 

when I heard the flutter of wmgs over
head, and in an instant I saw two or three 
turkeys flying away. These w~re soon 
followed by more, and more, until a fl?ck 

f twenty or thirty had flown from Just 
~ver my head. All this time I stood 
watching to see where the turkeys flew
with my gun on my shoulder-and ~eve~ 

thought of leveling it at the birds . once . 
1 

. 
I reflected, and came to the c~mc uston 
that as a sportsman I was a fatlur~, at~d 
I went back to the house. BenJ_amtn 

• d out an<l soon returned with as remame 

many turkeys as he wanted to carry 
back." 

If the turkeys had been an armed en
emy for whom Grant had been in search, 
or was pursuing, there would have been 
no forgetfulness on his part. It seemed 
to be only some great object or purpose, 
some impending emergency, that called 
forth Grant's energies and latent powers. 

The trip was a weary and lonely one. 
They had only such supplies as they car
ried on their horses, and the horses fed 
on the dry grass. They camped ?ut at 
night, with howling wolves, hostile In
dians and dangerous freebooters prowl
ing over the country. . ~ne evenin~ they 

belated in reachmg a desirable 
were . ''We 
camping place, and Grant says,. 
heard the most unearthly howhng of 
wolves directly in front of us. The sound 
indicated that they were near. To my 
untrained ear it appeared as if there must 
be enough to devour us and our horses I 
Benjamin was in the lead and he kept 
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right on towards the noise. I followed, 
because I had not the moral courage to 
turn back ! He had been raised in Indi
ana and knew the capacity of a few to 
make believe there was an unlimited 
number of them. Benjamin asked me 
how many wolves I thought there were 
in that pack . Knowing wh ere he was 
from, and suspecting that he thought I 
would overestimate the number, I deter
mined lo show my acquaintance with the 
animal by putting my estimate below 
what could possibly be correct, and an
swered, 'Oh, about twenty,' very indif-
ferently. He smiled and rode on. In a 
minute we were close upon them before 
they saw us. There were just two of 
them ! Seated upon their haunches, with 
their mouths close together, they had 
made all the noise we had been hearing 
for the last ten minutes ! " 

And then Grant draws a moral from 
this. He adds: "I have often thought of 
this incident since, when I have heard the 
noise of a few disappointed politicians 
who had deserted their associates. There 
are c1lways more of them before they are 
counted.'' 

On one hundred and fifty miles of this 
journey there was but one solitary habita
tion ; a lone cabin in a wilderness of wide 
expanse. On approaching the cabin, 
Lieutenant Augur ( late General Augur) 
was very sick, and they were rejoiced to 
find that the man who occupied it with 
his slave was one they had known near 
Fort Jessup, La. He had emigrated in 
advance of hls family to build a home for 
them. 

Augur was unable to proceed on the 
• journey. They therefore arranged with 

their Louisiana friend to take care of 
their sick companion until Major Dix 
should pass in a few days with his train; 
and then Grant and Benjamin alone re
sumed the wild and dangerous journey. 
Fortunately they reached the Army at Cor-

I think Grant was never known to be 
"absent without leave," and am certain 
that when in independent command he 
was never "too late." If he had been a 
week later at Donelson the works might 
have been unassailable. A Confederate 
General, who had observed Grant's ener
getic call!paigning in 1862, was · urging 
his men in the construction of some forti
fications at a very remote point, when 
some of his officers protested against 
making the men work too hard, saying, 
"The Feds can't be here in a month." 
He replied, '' Oh, if Grant is there, 
damn him, he may be here before·morn
ing ! " 

Soon after their return to Corpus Christi, 
the Army advanced towards Mexico. 

After a few days' march they came in 
sight of a great her<l of wild horses. The 
column was halted and Grant and several 
other officers rode out to see the extent 
of the herd. It was a clear, open, undu
lating prairie, with nothing to obstruct 
the view. He says, "As far as the eye 
could reach to our right, and to our left, 
and in front of us, the herd extended. 
There was no estimating the number of 
animals in it; I have no idea that they 
could all have been corralled in the State 
of Rhode Island or Delaware at one time. 
If they could they would have been so 
thick that the pasture would have given 
out the first day ! " 

\,Vhen the Army reached the Colorado 
River the Mexican buglers, concealed in 
the brush on the opposite bank, sounded 
the "assembly," and other military 
calls, and made the impression that
like the wolves - there were great num
bers of them. " If their troops had been 
in proportion to their noise," says Grant, 
"they were sufficient to devour General 
Taylor and his Army ..... A few of our 
cavalry dashed in and swam or forded 
the stream, and - there was not an enemy 
visible ! Not a shot was firecf." pus Christi safely - foot-sore and travel

stained- on the day their "leave" ex
pired. 

The Jn.nunry Installment of "Grant's Lite 
111 t.l1e West" wlll<leserlbethobattlt•sof l'alo 
AJt,o and Hcsara <lo la J'alurn and Grant's 
part In those engngements.- Eo. 

[ To be Continued.] 
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(Engravings from drawings nncl photogrnphs furnlsh"d chleny by Mrs. E. Butler Johnson.) 
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CHAPTER IX ( Continued.) used to the tame colors and quiet display 

LIEUTENANT GRANT'S FIRST "BAPTISM 

OF FIRE" AT PALO ALTO AND RES

ACA DE LA PALMA. 

' Bv the first of March, 1846, the army 
was· on the Rio Grande, opposite Mata
moras. Fortifications were rapidly thrown 
up. The Mexicans captured two com
panies of our dragoons commanded by 
Captains Thornton and Hardee (the latter 
the late General Hardee, who figured in 
the Confederate army, and who was the 
author of the tactics first used by both 
armies in the war of the Rebellion). 

A small garrison was left to hold the 
fort, while General Taylor marchecl with 
the rest of the army and his wagon-train 
to the mouth of the river for supplies 
which had been sent forward to that point 
by sea. Grant was with him, and it was 
on their return march tltat he received his 
first "baptism of fire." 

As they lay in their tents waiting for 
the supplies to he landed from the ships 
to load their train, they could hear the 
artillery at the fort twcnty-ft\·e miles up 
the river. 

The return march to the fort was re
sumed as soon as supplies could be 
loaded; and at a point called Palo Alto, 
six or eight miles from the fort, the l\1exi
can arff!y was seen in line of battle at the 
edge of the woods skirting the river bot-
toms. 

It was early afternoon and the enemy's 
line looked brilliant, and their bayonets 
and spear-hea<ls formidably glistened in 
the sunlight. Their force was composed 
largely of cavalry armed with lances. 
The clppearance of the Mexican army at 
that time was very irnpressiv<' and impos
ing to the mind of a11 i\ 111crira11 soldin, 
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of the American army in its dress and 
equipments. There was probably- no 
army in the world that was adorned with 
brighter and more varied colors, and more 
glittering ~insel than that of Mexico in 
1846. The uniforms of the different arms 
of their service included white and crim
son, green and gold, yellow and blue, all 
of the most faultless hues. 

A brigade of cavalry in its rapid evo
lutions- perfect on lines of beauty and 
symmetrical harmony, with all this va
riety of bright colors, their sashes, belts 
and tassels-made a dazzling spectacle. 
To this were added numerous little pen
nants of white and green and purple ;md 
gold, fluttering with every mov<', supple
mented by polished spear-he,,ds and bur
nished lances, and the glittering trap
pings of their horses. In battle array 
and in swift evolution, all this made a 
display which might well impress the 
young beholder with the reality: "Ter
rible as an army with banners." 

Grant stated in a conversation with his 
friend Judge Long, while on his farm, re
lating his Mexican War experiences, that 
the appearance of the Mexican army 
on that bright, sunny afternoon, as it 
wheeled and moved and stood in battle 
array, was the most brilliant and impos
ing spectacle of war he had ever seen or 
ever imagined. As he stood gazing at 
that pageant, Byron's Assyrian picture 
was spread out before him: - "His co
horts all gleaming in purple and gold." 

But, like so much else in this world 
that is tinsel and show,- when tested as 
to practical usefulness,- it proved to be 
largely superficial; and yet this Mexican 
cavalry did much creditable fighting lat<'r 
011 i11 tlte war. 
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General T;iylor's army was drawn up 
in line in the high grass. The generr1l 
promptly fonnc<l a line of battle, and, as 
the canteens were being filled with water, 
Grant says he looked down that long line 
of three thousand men, ";ulvancin,[{ to
wards a l:1rger force also armed, and 
thought what a fearful responsibility 
General Taylor must feel commanding 
such a host and so far away from friends!" 

It is interesting to know Grant's feel
ings and conduct on this his first actual 
contact with the stern realities of war. 
Not a word does he utter as to his bravery. 
On the contrary he tells us with modest 
frankness that he was afraid,- at least 
nervous, - at the situation. He says: 
"What General Taylor's feelings were 
during this suspense I <lo not know, but 
for myself, a young Second Lieutenant 
who had never heard a hostile gun be
fore, I felt sorry that I had enlisted."* 

There was an artillery duel and some 
musketry firing. The army was armed 
with flint-lock muskets and used paper 
cartridges of hall ;111<1 buckshot; arnl 
Cr;111t s;1ys th;1t ";it the distanr<' of a frw 
lrnndrvd yards a man might fire al you all 
day without you finding it out." 

Toward evening the Mexicans retreat
ed, and the battle of Palo Alto, which 
aroused the nation by its brilliancy and 
magnitude, was won. Our loss was only 
nine killed and forty-seven wounded! 

Thus introduced to actual war, the 
;1r111y o.f Ceneral Taylor was ready for 
serious business. 

The next day, l\1arch 9, the army moved 
on. The captain of Grant's company was 
sent forward with skirmishers to find out 
where the enemy was. Lieutenant Grant 
was thus left in command of his company 
during the coming battle of Resaca, which 
he acknowledges he felt to be a great 
responsibility, as well as honor. He was 
with the right wing. 1:hey had to work 
their way through chaparral, and Grant 
led his company through the thickets 
wherever a penetrable opening could he 
found, t;1king adv;mt;1g<' of <', '<'ry clear 
spot that \\'(Hild t;d((' him ;111cl his nH'll 

t ~ll'IIWil~. \ '11I. '·fl , '! •'· 

nearer to the encmv. The top of the 
brush was being cut· and torn with shot 
and shell over their heads, but he was de
termined not to allow his part of the line 
to be the last to reach the ranks of the 
enemy, and he urged his men on. Be
yond an opening between two ponds, he 
saw the enemy. He charged them with 
his company, capturing a Mexican colo
nel and a number of his men. 

The prisoners were promptly sent to the 
rear under guard, and a further advance 
was ordered. As his company was mak
ing a "double quick," they came up to a 
wounded American officer. The whole 
Mexican line had given way and was in 

t:FNFRAL \\' IIR I'll, 
111 wh,., ,. tllvlsln111:rn111 st•n,•cl 111 ti,.. \ ' 11llt•)' 11f ~, .. ~1, "• 
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retreat. Grant says: "The ground had 
been charged over hefore. My exploit 
was equal to that of the soldier who 
boasted that he had cut off the leg of one 
,of the enemy. When asked why he had 
not cut off his head, he replied: 'Some 
one had done that hcf ore.' This ldt no 
-doubt in my min<l but that the battle of 
Resaca de la '!>alma would have been 
won, just as it was, if I had not been 
there." 

"The battles of Palo Alto and Resaca 
,de la Palma seemed to us, engaged, as 
pretty important affairs; but," says Grant, 

·" we had only a faint conception of their 
magnitude until they were fought over 
in the North by the press and the reports 

..cam_e back- to us! 
The defeat of the Mexicans in these 

battles compelled them to raise the siege 
of Fort Brown, a few miles distant from 
the battle-field. 

CHAPTER X. 

GRANT ENTERS l\fEXJCO - HIS nusv AND 

SYSTEMATIC LIFI•: TIIEHI•'. - JIE LOSES 

A FRIEND - PROMOTED AGAINST 

IIJS WILL. 

General Taylor soon moved his army 
across to the west bank of the Rio Grande 
and took possession of the ci.ty of Mata
moras, and thus began the invasion of 
Mexico. 

Here the army went into cantonment, 
and awaited reinforcements from the 
North, and such equipments and sup
plies as were indispensable to an army 
which was destined to penetrate into the 

, !I, '.,./-~kt . 1 ,_, .... _ •· '._-,..,.~-.,._, 

D. ANTONIO LOPEZ DP. SANTA ANNA, 
Gcncrnl -ln -chlcf of the Mexlcnn nrony nt the time of the Mexlrnn War. 

Fro111 n portrnlt In the Nntional Gnllcry, City of Mexlcu. 
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Tl!E CITY OF MONTEREY, MEXICO. 

interior of a well-armed and hostile coun
try. It was not until August that Taylor 
f~lt himself in a condition to move up the 
west hank of the Rio Grande River fo 
Camargo at the head of navigation for 
small steamers. 

During the stay at Matamoras, Grant 
was not idle. He did not content him
self with the performance of routine 
duty an<l enforcing discipline, hut he 
pursued his studies, and gained such a 
knowledge of Spanish as to enable him 
to converse to some extent with Mexi
cans. He got possession of a map of 
Mexico which a Mexican teamster had 
plundered from an abandoned aristo
cratic abode near town. It had evidently 
belonged to a Mexican army officer of 
high grade, and been left or lost in 
the haste of retreat. This he carefully 
studied, comprehending its immense 
value. He induced a Mexican to trans
late its tables of distances and remarks 
about water and roads, etc., and these 
translations he carefully wrote out under 
the originals. This map and the data on it 
enabled him to reconstru~t and perfect 
his other map which he had acquired in 
New Orleans. He clung to this Mexican 
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map until he was induced to surrender it 
to General Scott after the capture of 
Vera Crm:. 

Crant's improved map, thus perfected 
hy his persistent attention to those details 
so necessary to secure military success, 
was soon known to the officers as the 
map that was worth studying, and which 
could be relied on. He had also care
fully compiled on the map such informa
tion of value as he had acquired from 
Sabella in New Orleans, and others at 
Matamoras. His information was in de
mand, and much of his spare time at 
Matamoras was spent in transferring 
from his map to. the maps of other 
officers, the corrections and additions he 
was able to make. General Taylor and 
all his staff officers, and all his division 
and brigade commander's, were thus sup
plied by Lieutenant Grant with a cor
rected map. 

Captain Robert E. Lee, one of the engi
neers of the army, was supplied with one, 
and on several occasions, in the subse
quent movements c1nd operations of the 
army, Lee consulted with Grant in his 
tent; or by a camp-fire, over his map, as 
lo the best way to amid difficulties on 
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the route, or how best to approach or 
assail some position of the enemy. And 
so did the commanding officers. This 
did not happen because of any special 

' confidence the superior officers had in 
Lieutenant Grant's military ahility, but 
because they rccogni1.cd the fact that he 
had persistently devoted himself to ac
quiring a line of information and a knowl
edge of important detail on a subject of 
vital importance to success; and that, on 
this particular branch at least, young 
Grant had made himself the best in
formed officer in the army. 

In studying Grant's character and 
career, the writer has often been con
fronted with the quaere, as to how much 
of his marvelous success in his later mili
tary career resulted from this habit 
of persistent attentio·n to those details 
which all could afterwards see were the 
very elements and essentials of military 
success. In this case we can readily under
stand how a commander's knowledge of 
the existence of a ravine, or small stream, 
or the intersection of a road, might mark 
the difference between a great victory 
and a crushing defeat. 
• While waiting at Matamoras, the vol
unteer regiments began to arrive,
amongst others, one from Ohio; and many 
of its men were from the region of Grant's 
old home. 

The major of the regiment was his old 
friend, Hon. Thomas L. Hamer, who had 
secured young Grant his appointment to 
West Point. Though he was much Grant's 
senior, they became intimate and confi
dentiai friends. He. understood Grant's 
retiring; unobtrusive and studious nature, 
and came to love him as a younger 
brother. Major Hamer did not possess a 
military education, but because of his 
great ability and influential political posi
tion in Ohio, it was understood that the 
President was to appoint him brigadier
general, -and he was anxious to perfect 
himself as rapidly as possible in military 
knowledge. Young Grant was bright and 
fresh from the schools; they were confi
dential friends and he could be trusted. 
The result was that on many a night 

while others were·slumbering, or passing 
the hours in amusements, l\:lajor Hamer 
_and Lieutenant Grant were together, 
receiving and imparting military infor
mation. 

Major Hamer wrote from Camargo to 
a fricncl, saying: 

I have found in Lieutenant Grant a most re
markable and valuable young soldier. I anticipate 
for him a brilliant future, if he should have an op
portunity to display his powers when they.mature. 
Young as he is, he has been of great value and 
service to me. To-day, after being ueed from the 
duty of wrestling with the problem of reducing a 
train of refractory mules and their drivers to sub
missive order, we rode into the country several 
miles, and taking our position upon an elevated 
mound. he explained to me many army evolutions; 
and, supposing ourselves to be generals command
ing opposing armies, and a battle to be in progress, 
he explained suppositious maneuvers of the oppos
ing forces in a most instr:uctive way; and when I 
thought his imaginary force had my army routed, 
he suddenly suggested a stragetic move for my 
forces which crowned them with triumphant vic
tory, and himself with defeat, and he ended by 

. gracefully offering to surrender his sword! Of 
course, Lieutenant Grant is too young for com
mand, but his capacity for future military useful
ness is undoubted. 

Grant had infinite faith in the ability 
and future destiny of Major Hamer. He 
even believed that his friend would some 
day be president, litt_le dreaming that the 
presidency would a few years later be 
tendered to himself. 

They continued intimate as brothers. 
• Hamer was the picture of manly health 

and vigor, and had every promise of long 
life, but, to Grant's infinite sorrow, he 
sickened, and in a few days died, in front 
of Monterey. Grant's heart was touched 
as never before. 

Every moment Grant was free from 
imperative duties he was with his friend 
in his struggle with that enemy whose 
eventual triumph is always certain. No 
kindness was omitted. His own hands 
ministered to his dying comrade. Grant 
returned from a charge through shot and, 
shell, black and besmeared with smoke 
and dust and blood, and hastened to the 
tent and cot of the dying Hamer. The 
earth was trembling, and the air reverber
ating with the thunder of artillery,and the 
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shriek and explosion of shells; ar.-d the 
moans of the -ivounded were sounding on 
every ear as men limped, or crawled, or 
were carried to the rear. With this music, 
the dirge of woe and death about them, 
Grant stood bent over the cot of his dying 
friencl, holding his hancl, looking into his 
eyes as their light slowly [aded away and 
the pallor of death touched the parted 
hut speechless lips. Tears came into 
the eyes of the young soldier; the rays of 
the receding sun struggled at the tent 
door with the smoke of battle that covered 
the scene, and in the dull gloom of even-

soldier's burial. As soon as possible 
Grant wrote Major Hamer's family: 

\Vhen Major Hamer wrote·, three days before his 
death, no one expected a fatal ending. But neither 
the skill of our surgeons, nor the loving attention 
of friends, availed to save him . He died as a 
soldier dies. without fear and without a murmur. 
I !is regret was that, if death 11111st come, tt should 
not come to him on the field of battle. 

He was mindful the last of all of those at home 
who would most suffer. 

He died within the sound of battle, and that was 
a pleasure to him as a brave soldier. He was 
buried with the "honors of war," and with the 
flag of his beloved country around him. 

All things will be forwarded in due course of 

A TYPICAL MEXICAN FAMILY AT HOME. 
As the y were fifty years ago, are now, and will be fifty years hence 

tide, thus surrounded, Hamer died. 
There was no time during Grant's life 

when the tender sensibilities of his heart 
were not in some way struggling with 
his sense of duty. He would devote all 
his time to serve a friend, if duty did not 
demand that time; he would give to a 
friend in distress his last dollar, did not 
duty tell him it was needed for his family. 
He would have carried his dead friend 
back to his home in Ohio, but duty de
manded his presence in the field . His 
tender sentiments could only he exhibited 
in <lcvotrcl rare for the <lrtails of a 

regulations. 
Personally. his death is a loss to me which no 

words can express. 
Respectfully, your obedient servant, 

u. s. GRANT, 

Second Lieutenant and Quartermaster. 

·when the march into Mexico began, 
Lieutenant Grant was assigned to duty as 
Quartermaster and Commissary of the 
Fourth Infantry; and as the wagon-train 
was deficient, Mexican pack-mules and 
Mexicans to pack and drive or lead them 
\vere hired by him. It was this new ag
gregation of turbulent and pestiferous 
men, ohstreperous and refractory mules, 
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that was to test Grant's skill, patience 
and persistency. 

He objected to .this assignment of duty, 
although it was regarded as a promotion 
for the new duty carried with it additional 
pay, and relieved him from the dangers 
of lighting in the linc. I It· sent to the 
superior oflicer the following protest: 

I respectfully protest ngninst being nssigned to 
a duty which removes me from shnring in the 
dangers and honors of sen-ice with my company 
at the front, and respectfully ask to be permitted 
to resume my place in line . Respectfully sub-
mitted. U . S. GRANT. 

211d Lt. ,1tlz Inft. 

His protest came back to him at once 
·with the following endorsement: 

in emergencies, had been observed, and 
pointed him out as the hest officer of the 
regiment to master the difficulties of 
transporting the supplies of an army in the 
field on pack-mules, without a man at his 
diRposal who was trained in that new and 
strange service. 

General Grant, in his Memoirs (Vol. I, 
p. 105), describes this new service so 
characteristic,illy and admirably that l 
quote his words: 

"l\lules were hired with Mexicans to 
pack and drive them. There were not 
men enough in the army to manage that 
train without Mexicans who had learned • 
how. As it was, the difficulties were 

A MEXICAN" PLOWING. 
The same yesterday, to-day an,l, apparently, forever. 

Lt. Grant is respectfully informed that his pro
test can not be considered . 

Lt. Grant was assigned to duty as Quartermaster 
and Commissary because of his observed ability, 
skill and. persistency in the line of duty. The 
commanding officer is confident that Lt. Grant 
can best serve his country in present emergencies 
under this assignment. Lt. Grant will continue 
to perform the assigned duties. 

• LT. CoL. GARLAND, 
,1tlz lnft. Comdg. Brigade. 

Grant thereupon resumed his new duties 
without further question. 

There is no doubt whatever that the 
reason why the former Quartermaster was 
relieved and Grant appointed was the 
recognized difficulties of the position, and 
the fact that Grant's attention to details, 

' his provident forethought, and readiness 

great enough. The troops would take up 
their march at an early hour each day. 
After they had started, the tents and 
cooking utensils had to be made into 
packages so that they could be lashed to 
the backs of the mules. Sheet iron ket
tles, tent-poles and mess chests were in
con veni.ent articles to transport on mules. 
It took several hours to get ready to 
start each morning, and by the time we 
were ready some of the mules first loaded 
would be tired of standing so long with 
their loads on their backs. Sometimes 
one would start to run, bowing up his 
back and kicking until he scattered his 
load; others would lie down and try to 
~lisarrangc their loc1ds hy rolling over 
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an<l getting on lop of them; others with 
tent-poles for part of their lo.ids would 
manage to run a tent-pole on one side of • 
a sapling while they would take the 
other. 

"I am not aware of ever having used a 
profane expletive in my life; but l would 
have the charity to excuse those who may 
have done so if they were in charge of a 
tra~n of Mexican pack-mules at the time." 

GRANT AT THE IlATTLE OF MONTEREY. 

On the 19th day of September, 1846, 
General Taylor's army, six thousand five 
hundred strong, was encamped at Walnut 
Springs, only three miles from Monterey. 
Lieutenant Grant, as quartermaster and 
commissary, was ordered- and it was his 
duty-to remain in charge of his quarter
master's train and the army supplies. 
The train was packed, and the camp 
guarded and protected by a few com
panies detailed for that duty. 

They were now up in the foot-hills of 
the Sierre 1\l;ulre Motmtc1ins, more th.in 
two thousand feel above the sea. A pass 
in the mountains, through which the main 
road leading to the City of Mexico ran, 
opened between the high, rocky battle
ments of this formidable harrier. Out 
from these mottnlains an<l through this 
pass, flowed the cool, bright waters of the 
Rio San Juan de Monterey river. On 
this stream, at the entrance to this pass 
and under the shadow of these moun
tains, stands the beautiful city of Monte
rey. 

On those bright September days the 
cathedral spires, the bright colors of the 
public buildings, and the shimmer from 
metal roof 2nd gilded crosses on the 
bishop's palace, made Monterey, in the 
eyes of the invaders, a delightful and 
dazzling spectacle. 

Polished cannon frowned from forts on 
every height around the city and swept 
every approach with shot and shell, grape 
and canister; and though it was defended 
by ten thousand men under the hrave 
and intrepi<l General A 111pudia, yet it 
must he attacked ,rnd captmt'd, if there 
was bravery enough in the American 

army to perform so daring a deed. 
Batteries were planted by our engi

neers, and the army moved into position 
to attack. 
; The nex(morning the batteries opened 

upon the forts, an,l volleys of musketry, 
and shot and shell, belched forth from 
every frowning fort, and from every im
provised attacking battery, until the earth 
shook with its thunders and the heavens 
were lurid with its blaze. 

The infantry was creeping up into every 
point of vantage for the coming assault. 
The enemy's frowning" Black Fort" was 
alike the formidable defense and the 
dangerous object of attack. Grant's 
Fourth Infantry was in position in front 
of, and awaiting orders to assault, this 
fort, in defiance of its terrific and death
dealing fire. He was on duty in camp 
with his train of precious supplies, out of 
danger, and where it was technically his 
;/uty to remain. 

But the fury of the cannonade aroused 
the Scotrh hlood in young (;rant, and 
he lntcklcd on his sword, threw his pistol 
holsters over the saddle, mounted ;his 
horse and went galloping over that three 
miles of separating distance between his 
safe camp and the battle-torn slope in 
front of Monterey. "Sheridan's Ride" was 
not more swift or determined. lie rode 
into the storm of missiles that were sweep
ing the slope, and, as the bugle sounded 
the charge, he flew on with the brave 
Fourth. As soon as they emerged from the 
depression, their ranks were torn by the 
fire from the "Black Fort"; and, as they 
advanced, they were decimated by a very 
storm of leaden hail from other enfilading 
batteries and musketry; and a third of 
that brave attacking force were left dead 
or bleeding on that fatal field. The sur
vivors wheeled to the left and escaped 
annihilation. Lieutenant Grant was the 
only mounted offi cer in the attack. 

The charge had been improvidently 
ordered. But though 

"Some one h:id hl11ndcr'd, 
Theirs not lo make reply, 
Th!'irs not to reason whv, 
Theirs hut to do and di~ ." 
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The adjutant of the regiment was ex- be in store for it of success or disaster. 
bausted in marching and running, and Next day there was ~ suspension of
Grant gave him his horse, but he was • vigorous fighting. The following night 
soon kil\ecl all(\ Grant was orclcrccl to as- these murderous forts at the east end cf 
sumc the duties of adj11t:rnt. the city were evac11ated, :uul 011r force~ 

Observe how it happened. Grant al- pushccl into the city. But they were 
way!\ appeared in <leman<l to supply everywhere met by a terrific fire from 
emergencies, to fill positions where high house-tops, and from artillery planted on 
soldierly qualities were needed. Now the Plaza, which swept the streets with 
he filled three most responsible positions its desolating fury. Our loss in these at
requiring a clear head, great executive ~acks through the streets was severe. At 
ability, and prompt and decisive quali- every attempt to cross a street a dis
ties, namely, adjutant, quartermaster and charge of grape-shot and a volley of 
commissary; and yet here he was away musketry were invariably encountered. 
from his snug quartermaster's tent, and, The Fourth regiment-or what was left 
as a volunteer, storming onward with his of it from the charge two days before
men, sharing in the dangers and fury of made an advance almost to the center of 
battle! General Grant tells us in his the city and found itself in a perilous po
Memoirs that "Lieutenant Grant did it sition either to advance or retreat. To 
because he was lacking in the moral . increase the peril it was discovered that 
courage to return to camp-where he their ammunition was· nearly exhausted. 
had been ordered to stay-so he charged General Garland wished to send a mes
with the regiment." But that explana- sage to General Twiggs or General Tay
tion will not do. General Grant's verac- lor, explaining his danger, and asking to 
ity is not to be questioned except where have ammunition or reinforcements sent 
he speaks in derogation of the c urage to him. To venture out with the message 
or good qualities of Lieutenant Grant. was so near an approach to certain death 
Here we must draw the line and protest. that he did not like to order any one to 
He did not know nearly as well forty years carry it, so he called for a volunteer. 
after the battle of Monterey what were Lieutenant Grant offered his services 
the impulses that impelled Lieutenant • which were accepted. ' 
Grant to make that charge, as Lieutenant , Was this because he "had not the moral 
Grant knew when it was made! courage" to decline (as General Grant 

He came bounding into that charge- would probably have said of Lieutenant 
he shared in that battle- not because of Grant), or was it because of his fearless 
a" want of moral courage," but because bravery? 
be had courage; because he wanted General Grant, in his Memoirs, Vol. 1, 

to share in the duties and dangers of bat- p. 116, tells us of this perilous ride on this 
tle with his command; because he could desperate mission. He says: 
not stay behind in a place of safety, "We were at this time occupying ground 
where he was ordered to stay, while his off from the street in the rear of houses. 
comrades were engaged in deadly com- My ride back was an exposed one. 
bat. "Before starting I adjusted myself on 

The battle-storm continued, and sev- the side of my horse furthest from the 
era! points of vantage were gained that enemy, and with one foot holding to the 
day by our army. canticle of the saddle, and an arm over 

Grant did not return to the security of the neck of the horse exposed, I started 
his train-camp at the end of this first day at full run. It was only at street cross
of desperate fighting, as he might, and on ings that my horse was under fire, but 
general principles should have done; he these I crossed at such a flying rate that 
remained, determined to share with the generally I was past and under cover of 
remnant of his regiment whatever might the next block of houses before the en-
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emy . fired." · But the fire was repeated 
as he appeared, and as swiftly disap
peared, at every crossing; and the streets 
were torn, and brick and mortar scat
tered ari,11nd as the shot ;111d shPII rnttled 
:111d scre1•1·.JH'd and cxplodl'd ;1t the het·ls 
<>: his flying steed. The riclc was as t·x 
c1~ing as it was brave and dangerous. 
Hts eyes and ears were filled with the 
flying dust and mortar sent whirling by 
the shot and shell of the enemy. 

"A~ on~ place on my ride I saw a sentry 
wa~km~ 111 front of a house and stopped 
to mqutre what 
he was doing 
there. Finding 
that the house 
was full of 
wounded Amer
ican officers and 
soldiers, I dis
mounted and 
\vent in." 

He found a 
n11mher of 
wounded and 
mangled offi
cers and men 
unable to es
cape, partly be
cause ot wounds 
and partly be-

wounded officers and men whom Grant 
had fmin1l as he came out fell into the 
hands of the enemy. 

The fighting at other points of attack 
r_rogrcssc<l so favornhly that next day 
< ,eneral /\111p11clia surrendered the city 
and was allowed to march out with hi~ 
army and private property. 

General Grant says his "pity was 
arouse? at the sight of the Mexican army 
m~rchmg out as prisoners. Many of the 
prisoners were cavalry, armed with 
lances." The martial spirit exhibited by 

Grant in volun
teering to ad
vance with his 
regiment in to 
the heart of the 
city during the 
battle, his many 
acts of bravery, 
his prudent sug
gestions for the 
safety and pro
tection of the 
men during that 
terrible ordeal, 
and the heroism 
d i s p I a y e d by 
him in volun
teering to be the 
messenger in 
the "forlorn 
hope" for the 
relief of his 

• cause of the in
cessant fire of 
the enemy from 
every housetop 
and barricade. ..,...-,-..~-l[e.~-1t.aoe.w.t.:...::=::::sl!;i;a com rad e s , -
Promising to re- Th . A MEXICAN GIRL. running the 

• • e present Unttecl ~tat~s Cons111-G7neral at the City of Mexico re ards gauntlet of the 
port their condt- thts picture as typical and very fine. g 

tion if he escaped these storm-swept • fire of quite a section of the Mexican army to hasten suc-
streets, he remounted, ad1·usted himself h' b I cor to 1s e eaguered companions, and his 
on the horse as before, and renewed tl1e 1 vo unteer charge on the "Black Fort"-
race, though at every step his life was in all won for him much praise. And when 
danger. He finally got beyond the en-' fi we remember that his entire exposure 
e_my s re, and,reached General Taylor's and participation in the battle was of his 
Imes at the east end of the city. Before d • own es1re and inclination, and against 
ammunition could be sent to the belea- the orders which required him to remain 
guered force which Grant had left, it in charge of his quartermaster's train in 
eva~~ated ~he ~dvanced and dangerous a safe and secure place, we must accord 
pos1t10n which 1t held too far in the in- J • h . to mn t e highest admiration for his per-
tenor, and came hack to th<' lines n[ the s J . on;~ courag-e and daring intrepidity. 
army outside the city, and the poor Lieutenant Benjamin, in a letter to a 
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friend at home, written the next day after 
the surrender of Monterey, says: 

"Nearly all night after we made the 
desperate and bloody charg-e on the 
'Black Fort' and were so slau~htcrctl and 
cut up by the furious fire of the enemy, 
we were groping over the battle-field in 
the dark for our dead and wounded. 
Wherever a light was uncovered, the Mex
icans opened a furious fire with grape and 
canister, hence we had to work in dark
ness. It sickens me to think of the 
blunder of that charge whereby we lost 
a third of our regiment, as is supposed, 
though some may recover. 

11 The most pathetic experience of the 
night was at a point on the route of our 
retreat after our charge had been repulsed. 
In the darkness as our party with stretch
ers was moving along in search for bodies, 
we came upon one uninjured officer, and 
one dead, and another badly wounded. 
The well one was sitting or kneeling hold
ing the head of the wounded officer on his 
knee, giving him water from a canteen and 
wiping his face with his moistened hand
kerchief. He had straightened out the 
arms and the legs of the dead man. He 

had wandered there alone in the dark on 
that awful battle-field, as yet dotted over 
with dead and dying. That officer was 
my dear friend, Lirtde11a11t Grant. He 
had remembered the place where the 
poor fellow - Lieutenant 1Iaski11s -- fell, 
and had come up all the way from the 
death-bed of his friend, 1\1 ajor ll amer, 
and gone out alone over the weird and 
ghastly field to seek his other friend, the 
dead Haskins! Is it any wog_der that I 
am attached to such a man?" 

One does not know which to admire 
the more,- the intrepid bravery or the 
gentleness and kindness of heart of young 

• Lieutenant ~rant. 

Thus ended the brilliant and sanguin
ary battle of Monterey. 

Carnage and strife having ceased, 
order at once reigned in the shattered 
and rended city, and silence brooded 
over the bestrewn plains around it, only 
broken by the moans of the wounded and 
the dying. 

The dead were speedily gathered, 
graves were made, and, with the music 
of muffled drum and the requiem of 

VISIT OF CORTEZ TO MONTEZUMA. 
From a painting in the National Gallery, City of Mexico. 
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musketry fire over their graves, they 
were buried. 

Hospitals wei·e speedily arranged in 
buildings inost suitable and the wounded 
were well cared for. 

Our army took posscs~;ion of the city at 
-0nce. Grant secured favorable quarters 
for regimental quartermaster's stores and 
-equipage. 

In their speedy mingling with the peo
ple of the beautiful city of Monterey, of
ficers and men of General Taylor's army 
,soon forgot the horrors and sufferings in
-cident to its conquest. 

All the wealthy and aristocratic portion 
-0f the population fled from the city, car
rying with them such household and per
·sonal treasures as they could find means 
-0f removing amid the general conster
nation of battle and assault. But the 
mass of the population remained, and 
when they perceived that the strictest 
,order and discipline were observed, and 
that the soldiers were not allowed to pil
lage, or in any way disturb them, or en
-croach upon their rights, they speedily 
fraternized with the invaders and entered 
into trade and friendly relations with 
them. Supplies for the army were read-· 
ily furnished by the people of the city and 
surrounding country. 

The officers interested themselves in 
surveying and making elaborate plans of 
the forts and defences of the city; in cata
loguing and examining, and reporting 
upon, the cannon and other arms cap-. 
tured. 

The city was a revelation to officers 
.and men. The little hamlet ot Mata-

moras was very unlike the bright and 
pretty city of Monterey up in the purer 
air of the mountains. 

There were probably not a half dozen 
men in General Taylor's army who had 
ever seen a typical Mexican city, and 
hence, for weeks and even months, its 
exploration served to interest. Adobe 
houses were unknown in the damper 
climate of the United States. 

The shimmer and sparkle from mina
rets and church spires in that dry and 
translucent atmosphere, mingled with 
touches of bright colors here and there, 
made a pleasing and surprising contrast 
to the brown and gray of the adobe houses 
on many of the streets of the city. 

Then, too, the beautiful stream that 
flowed out through the gap in the moun
tains where Monterey stood was diverted 
by ditches and canals above the city, and 
a hundred little sparkling rivulets came 
dancing and bubbling down beside the 
streets, serving to cool the parched soil 
and air, and irrigate gardens and lawns. 

This effect may now be seen in Denver, 
Salt Lake City, and other mountain towns 
in the United States, but then it was to 
Americans, indeed, "something new un
der the sun." 

While the aristocratic and wealthy citi
zens fled the city, before and during the 
battle, many remained who were in good 
standing, and who, by their culture and 
refinement, gave our officers, for the first 
time, an actual knowledge of the refined 
and elegant manners that came down 
from Castilian days . 

( To be continued.) 

~ 
WHEN DEATH IS FAIR. 

WHEN the heart is numb with aching, 
And a sickness fills the brain, 
And the spirit's nigh to breaking 
With the endless round of pain, 
Theri it is the dread death angel, 
With his icy, numbing breath, 
Seems to us a sweet evangel, 
And we shudder not at death, 
ll11t we- listen for his roming 
J\11d his knocking at the gate, 
Like the children at the lattice 
For the father who is late. Clarence Hawkes. 



I 

GRANT'S LlFE IN THE WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. 

Bv Cn1.. Jot1N W. El\11-:HSIIN. 

(Engrn\'lnJ!S from 1lr:-tw\n~ ... :\IHI photngrnphs rurnlshcd ch1cny hy 'Mr" · E . n11tlcr John~nn .) 

(Begun in the October Midland Monthly.) 

CHAPTER XI. as recklessly as Sherman's cc bummers" on 
their cc March to the Sea," yet with consid

QUARTERM ASTER GRANT AS A FORAGER, erable daring and unremiUing industry. 

O
UR officers, with troops, or. squa~s of On many occasions Lieutenant Grant re

cavalry, made frequent mcurs10ns turned to camp with wagon loads of sup
from Monterey into the adjacent country plies, gathered from the country and 
and villages, and as quartermaster and honestly paid for; also with sev·eral Mex
commissary supplies were in constant re- ican troopers and their mounts, captured 
quisition, Lieutenant Grant was on most in some mad dash. 
occasions the leader of the party. Many On one of his trips to a neighboring 
were the collisions with squads of Mexi- village with an escort of five men, he and 
can rangers who were ever on the watch to three of his men dismounted, leaving the 
swoop down upon an inferior force. Spir- other two to hold the horses, and entered 
ited hand to hand encounters occurred a large building where he had heard grain 
where the saber on one side and the spear was stored. Presently a half-dozen Mex
or lance on the other gave a fine exhibition ican troopers came charging over an ele
of prowess and skill. For this kind of vation only a few hundred yards distant. 
combat the Mexican troopers of that day As soon as the two orderlies saw the en
had no superiors, for their horsemanship emy they gave the alarm and started at full 
was unsurpassed, though they were usu- speed through an alley passing to the rear 
ally mounted on horses inferior to those of of the premises which Grant and his three 
our officers and our cavalry. men ha<l entere<l. Grant heard the tu-

In a fair proportion of these small com- mult; saw his men with their horses pass 
bats or encounters our soldiers were vie- through the alley to the rear, an<J he and 
torious, and brought into camp captured · his comrades flew out through the yard 
horses and Mexican troopers as trophies. and over the wall, mounted and were 

Grant was in more than a dozen of these galloping down a back street by the time 
skirmishes and was the leader in several the Mexicans had reached the door. The 
of them; some of them desperate and Mexicans halted, dismounted and hast
bloody an.d others full of laughable epi- ened into the house in search of the 
sodes. "Yankee officers," leaving one man to 

He seldom mentioned any of these inci- hold their horses. 
dents that were personal to himself, but, By this time Grant learned from his or
now and then, when in a social mood with derly that there were only a half-dozen of 
his chums or with old soldiers of the Mex- the Mexicans, and he instantly wheeled 
ican War, he would be drawn into relating about, charged up the back street, turned 
them; bnt he most enjoyed anecdotes re- through the alley and reached the front 
lated by others. door with drawn sabers, captured the 

Lieutenant Grant was always on the Mexican horses and orderly just as the 
lookout for anything good for the Fourth Mexican officer and troopers emerged 
Infantry which the army regulations would from the house. The dismounted troop
allow, and hence he f cit it not only a priv- crs were instantly covered by the fnr
ilege but a duty to "prowl around," not midablc looking old cavalry "holster" or 
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"horse pistols," and, with the muulcs of 
such ponderous looking weapons thrnst 
close to their heads, surrender was decid
ed to be the better part of valor. 

Most young officers would have started 
i11st;111tly !,;wk to c;1111p with thC' l,wky 
capt11n· for 011e of the men l'apt11red 
was a 1\1 exican Captain - hut Grant had 
come out to investigate the contents of 
that building and he meant to do it, un
less a considerable contingent of the 
Mexican army should appear and drive 
him away. 

He disarmed his prisone1 s, marched 
them to the middle of the street, left two 
of his men to guard them, sent another 
to the top of the hill to watch the ap
proach to the house, took the two other 
men and reentered the building, search
ed and found a quantity of grain, and, 
taking one of the inmates of the house a 
prisoner to hold as a hostage for the safe
keeping of the grain until his return for 
it, marched back to camp with his pris
oners. 

Next <lay Grant's wagon-train, escorted 
hy a company of the Fomth Infantry, 
appeared at the store -house, the grain 
was mea_sured, paid for and brought to 
camp. 

011 another occasion (;rant was out 
with a small scouting party - always with 
two eyes open, one for feed for the army 
and the other for Mexican troopers. He 
fell in with a superior force of Mexicans 
and lost one of his men, and had a horse 
wounded. On his return to camp Gen
eral Garland sent for him and Lieutenant 
Benjamin, who was usually with him, and 
asked Grant if he was not risking more 
than the regulations required. Grant 
answered-Lieutenant Benjamin wrote 
- cc I lost one man and had a horse 
wounded. \,Ve captured three of the 
enemy, three horses and a flag, and we 
had a handsome fight." "General Gar
land replied: 'Yes, that speaks well for 
your bravery, but remember we are in an 
enemy's country, that enemy alert and 
enterprising; be careful to always temper 
hr:t\'C'ry with pnulrrl<'C ;ind caution. 
Gcntlc111c11, return lo yum quarlNs,' and 

saluting the General we retired. On our 
way hack, after a silence, Grant said to 
me, 'Yes, caution I will observe, hut 
when there's not more than two of him 
to one of me, we'll have a. fight; that's 
what we ;1 re here for.' " 

I >wing- to these energetic h;ihits of 
Grant, complaints were audible from 
other regiments that the Fourth Infantry 
had an undue share of fresh rations; but 
as investigation always showed that this 
resulted from the efforts of an energetic 
Quartermaster and Commissary, and not 
from any partiality, the complaints ended 
in silence, and Grant was. not interfered 
with in his efforts. 

CHAPTER XII. 

GENERAL SCOTT TAKES COJ\1J\IAND IN 

PERSON. 

The autumn calendar moved on apace; 
the army actidties consisted of drills, 
parades and reviews, and the scouting 
and skirmishing of squads and small de
tachments. Other events of interest were 
the occasional arrival of mails and rein
forcements from "the States," ancl the re
ceipt of news of political intrigues and 
jealousies at Washington. 

The gay and buoyant-spirited Mexi
cans of Monterey did not fail to make 
life as bright and happy for the Ameri
can soldiers during their stay as it usually 
had been tor themselves. And, to this end, 
bull fights, hurdle races, games, dances, 
theatrical performances, and every other 
amusement which that vivacious and 
picturesque people could invent, were 
indulged. 

The winter of 1846-7 approached, only to 
make life to General Taylor's army more 
charming than ever in that delightful cli
mate. The delay in operations seemed, 
however, insufferable to the more ener
getic of the army officers. 

Lieutenant Grant wrote, as Christmas 
approached: "Here we are, playing 
war a thousand miles from home, mak
ing show and parades, but not doing 
enough fighting to much amuse either the 
enemy or 011rsclv<'s, ro11s11111ing- rations 
enough to have rarric<l us to the rapital 
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of Mexico. If our mission is to occupy 
the enemy's country, it is a success, for 
we are inertly here; but if to conquer, it 
seems to some of us who have no control 
that we might as well be performing the 
job with greater energy. While the 
authorities at Washington are at sea as to 
who shall lead the army, the enterprise 
ought and could be accomplished." 

Lieutenant Benjamin wrote that, cc the 
army is impatient to move on. That 
cabals are behind this delay, we suspect, 
but know not, at this distance." 

But about the 20th of December the 
explanation qme. General Scott was 
the Senior General of the army, and 
hence was entitled to command in the 
field. He was at Washington. It seems 
there had grown up in President Polk's 
mind and in the mind of his Secretary 
of \.Var, a jealous prejudice against Gen
eral Scott. Their friends hinted that 
Scott was haughty, arbitrary, dictatorial. 
The opponents of the administration 
answered that it was not true; that if it 
were, these qualities are, to a certain 
extent, necessary in a general; that he 
possessed undoubted military genius; 

that the real cause of opposition was the 
fear that Scott might gain such military 
fame as would make l1im a dangerous 
candidate for the Presidency. 

When the invasion of Mexico was 
determined upon at Washington, General 
Scott prepared a plan of campaign quite 
different from that which General Taylor 
was pursuing under direction of the Pres
ident and his Secretary of War. He was 
opposed to their plan of invasion by way 
of the Rio Grande. His plan was to at
tack and capture Vera Cruz~he principal 
seaport city of Mexico, the nearest avail
able landing to the capital; and from 
that point lead his army on the shortest 
lines to the heart of the republic. 
Every old soldier, and other intelligent 
person, can see, by a moment's inspec
tion of the map, how unanswerable Gen
eral Scott's position was, from a military 
standpoint. Why it was rejected or 
ignored by the administration during the 
whole of the year 1846, at least up to late 
in November, has never been explained; 
nor does it seem capahle of explanation, 
except on the heretofore mentioned the
ory of political jealousy. 

TIii! CITY OF vrmA (' Rl/7., 

Showln1: the Fort,~'"' Waif, at the tim e of the Slel(e nncl llornharcl111 r nt by C:cncrnl Scott . 

J • 
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MAP SH THE LINE or, ~NV ESTMENT AND POSITION or, G E NERAL SC . 
llA r floRIES, AllOUT VERA CRUZ. OTTS 

Still, great boclies move slowly, c1nd it 
mc1y he that the cc hig wigs" of those 
days had other ponderous problems to 
solve, and did not get fairly down to a 
study of the question until the cries of 
cc On to Mexico" began to disturb their 
repose. 

Certain it is that after ignoring Gen
eral Scott's plan for many months and 
making him angry to the point of t~lling 
them, if not in literal words yet in implied 
terms, that "the shoemaker should stick 
~o his last," and that if a soldier's opin-
10?s. wer~ not to be respected by the ad
mm1strat1on, military success could not 
be expected, they finally came to his 
way of thinking, directed him to assume 
command in the field and follow his own 
plan of campaign. The Christmas holi
days were nearing when Scott and his 
staff appeared off the mouth of the Rio 
Grande, and steamed up to Comargo to 
communicate with General Taylor at 
Monterey. 

Taylor, not having been informed of 
Scott's coming, hc1cl gone with a small 
f1:rcc to es~al>lish a military post at Ta111-
p1co, too distant for recall in lime to meet 

Scott hefore his depc1rture l 'here • wc1s, 
therefore, no personal consultation he-
!wecn the two Cenerals. General Scott 
issued his orders, directing the larger 
part of Taylor's army to proceed at once 
under Gen. vVilliam Worth, to Point Isa
bel, at the mouth of the river, and em
bark for an attack on Vera Cruz. 
. Grant's Fourth Infantry was included 
'.n this. di vision, and it began the march 
1mmed1ately. 

_When General Taylor heard of the 
w1tl~drawal of so important a contingent 
of his force, consisting largely of the reg
ular army under his command, his pro
tests were as audible and vigorous as 
"old rough-and-ready" could make them 
but they were unavailing. ' 

If his military success had already 
:arned _for him a dangerous political prom
inence m the country as a member of the 
opp?sition party, this was a quiet and ef
f~ct1v: way of clipping his wings and 
~1vertmgattention in quite anotherdirec
t10n. 

I lowC\'C'r, a consiclerahle voluntrer 
force of raw troops soon rrachecl him 
largely recruited from the border stales: 
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every man at home with his gun, a good 
marksman, and knowing no fear. With 
such substitutes General Taylor had little 
to regret in the loss of the division under 
General \Vorlh. This fact was fully 
demohstratcd in the terrible battle of 
Buena Vista which Taylor fought in the 
following February, in which, after three 
days' severe fighting, our arms were 
crowned with complete victory, though 
at verv severe loss. This last stroke of 
Taylo~'s genius at once raised his star to 
the zenith, where it remained until the 
popular spirit of hero worship swept him 
into the Presidency in 1848. 

Nothing of special importance to Grant 
occurred in the march from Monterey to 
the Gulf of Mexico. The roads were dry 
and dusty and the trip was dreary and 
trying to men and animals. It was made 
worse by the nervous and inconsiderate 
orders of General \Vorlh, who, though a 
good fighter, seemed destitute of those 
qualities which make a commander capa
ble of conserving the strength of his men 
and keeping up their courage and enthu
siasm. \.Vorn out by excessive 1y long 
marches, by irritating orders, by want of 
rest amirl clust and hc;it as they marched 
through the low country, the force rcache<l 
the exposed sands of the sea coast only 
to lie idle in the broiling sun for several 
weeks, awaiting the assembling of suffi
cient shipping to transport the army to 
Vera Cruz. 

That considerable delay would neces
sarily occur was well known before the 
march began. There was not the slight
est occasion for forced, irritating and 
exhausting marches. The army could 
as well have halted a few hours' march 
from the sea-shore, in the groves of Res
aca de la Palma, and remained in com
fort until shipping arrived. Instead, the 
inconsiderate hand ling of the forces, 
thei~ strained marches, and their long 
exposure on the sands of the gulf, under 
an unclouded southern sun, resulted in 
much unnecessary sickness and suffering. 

At length vessels began lo .irrive, and 
the work of embarkation began. The 
channel into the • mouth of the Rio 

Grande was not of sufficient depth to al
low ships to enter, and the water was too 
shallow along the coast to permit vessels 
to anchor nearer shore than one to two 
111iles, :iccording to th<'ir draft. They 
were <'xposed to the winds and storn1s of 
the gulf, hence rolled and tossed about, 
m;iking the work of loading perilous and 
very difficult. Often the work had to he 
suspended for a day or two, waiting for 
calmer seas. 

Unless one has seen vessels at anchor 
in open roadsteads, pitching and rolling 
and plunging as the great swells torment 
them, one cannot fully understand the 
difficulty of loading them. Every man 
and horse, every cannon, every wagon, 
every pound of material, had to be 
floated out to the ships in small boats of 
every nondescript pattern, and then 
hoisted on deck and let down into their 
holds by blocks and ropes and swinging 
cranes. 

The poor horses suffered most in this 
embarkation. Strapped around their 
bodies, front and rear, and swinging up 
and about between earth and sky, h11111p
ed and thumped, theirs was not an ex
perience to be acquiesced in without vig
orous protests. 

At length enough ships were assem
bled, all w;is afloat, anchors were raised, 
·sails were hoisted - for nearly all were 
sailing vessels in those days - and after a 
delay of over a month from the time em
barkation began at Point Isabel, the fleet 
reached the poor harbor of Anton Lizardo, 
about fifteen miles south ofV era Cruz. 

Lieutenant Grant, .before embarking 
had gone up to Matamoras, and pur
chased a dozen sacks of oranges and 
lemons, knowing from a considerate 
study of climatic conditions that these 
would be greatly needed by his regiment 
before they could again escape the sickly 
region of the coast lowlands. It was well 
that he did so, 'for the voyage from Point 
Isabel to Vera Cruz was a most uncom
fortable experience. 

The ships were all" freighters," and had 
no arcornmodations for passengers. The 
officers and men were stored away i11 
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every conceivable corner, the decks usu
a!ly being well covered with them at 
rnght. 

taken from him hy the metlical staff, for 
use in the fever hospitals. 

The more we penetrate the inner life 
~f Grant, and study the quiet, unostenta
t1ous acts which characterize the man's 
whole make up, Ids rounded uscfulllcss 
and strength of character as a soldier, tl;e 
more we ~ee why he succeeded when the 
opp~rtun1ty came for the application of 
all his powers. 

Grant, and several other officers of the 
Fourth Infantry constructe~ "n . , • - u n awning 
OV!'r a s11~all portio11 of the rlr'l'k wh<·rc 
the capta111 of the vessel considered it 
woul_d he the least ohstr11ction to the sail
ors in tl1eir movements of sails. The 
heat was oppressive to men from the 
North,_ and everything that breathed be
_low deck, both man and beast, suffered 
tntensely; but, while far from comfortable 
G:ant managed, he said, to get through 
w1_t110ut special incident or suffering. 

fhe fleet consisted of nearly a hundred 
vessels, great and small. One night a gale 
sprang up and Grant's ship and two 

It was not an "accident" it " h ,, , was not 
c a,?ce, and it was not mere "good 

lu:~ (as so many have said of his later 
military career) that caused Grant to go 
up to Matamoras and procure a dozen 
sack~ of lemons and oranges before em
barkmg. It was what he had quietly 
t~10ug_ht out as one of the needs of the 
s1tuat1on. Amongst the dozens of quar
termasters and commissaries in the army 
why was it that not one of the others had 
thought to make this provision for the 
health of their men? 

others were in collision It . • was qmte 
~evere, but fortunately all were moving 
m the same general direction and no 
break or leakage resulted; but in the 
darkness of night, the pandemonium pro
duced by the concussion,the raking of sails 
!tnd spars, the tumbling down and neigh
'.ng of _lwrse_s in the h_olds, the hallooing 
,rnd sc reanllng of frerghtrned men, the 
lo~rd commands of the captains of the 
ships to their sailors, Grant said was in
fin ',~:l_Y more appalling than the charge 
on I he Black Fort" at Monterey 

Then he knew where he was; b~t here 
(~n. the _deck of his ship, in a storm, in col
hs'.on, m dense d_arkness, surrounded by 
no1ses_the most discordant and terrifying, 
a~d with no certainty whether the next 
mmute would find their ship afloat or at 
the bottom of the sea- well, as for him, 
he _pref erred the combat and charge on 
sohd ground. 

Of course, there was not a pound of ice 
to be_ had, except a scanty supply for the 
hospitals on ship and on shore. Under 
these conditions Grant's lemons and or
anges added much to the comfort of 
the officers and men of his regiment. 

How·many men were kept from fever 
by the1'.1, ~nd how many fever-distracted 
:tnd sulferrng mrn were saved from death 
Ill the ~iospitals (ll1 sliip and shore at 
Anton Lizardo, we may never know. But, 
~t all events, this was one of the quiet 
little acts characteristic of Grant: -- fore
thought in providing for all crint' 

• v 1ngen-
c1es - which through all history, and on 
the world's countless battle-fields, have 
marke? the difference between success 
and failure. 

Numerous large vessels had arrived 
from New York and other Northern cities 
loaded with siege guns, munitions of war' 
a_nd other army supplies, and the addi~ 
t1onal forces which were to mak 
S , e up 

cott s army of invasion, all numbering 
less than 12,ooo inen. 

~tr_ange to say, there was not a troop
s~1p tn ~he fleet that had been supplied 
with ~his needed acid fruit, except the 
one (,rant was on, and it was but a few 
d_ays .iftrr the lle<'t asscrnhlcd nrnr \'er;i 
l.ru1. when the rest of ( :ra11t's stock was 

_T?is was the army with which the ad
m1111stration had supplied General Scott 
and w~th which he was expected to mak; 
a_ landmg in a hostile cotfntry, capture the 
city of Vera Cruz, supposed to be one of 
the strongest fortified cities in A . mencc1, 
well armed and garrisoned; then invade a 
country full of n.itural obst.icles with 
m;tny strong- lin<'s of ddensC', and finally 
rearh the enemy's capital lwo ltundre~I 
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GENERAL GRANT, 
. from his tour round the world . 

On ~J~~;;1~v:: ~JtJi~~~•~~-5 series of Gr~nt Portraits. 

. • h • t • r· and that and fifty miles m t e m eno ' . 

C
ountry possessing a population of eh1ght 

l.k pie avmillion active and war- t e peo ' 
. • the field of fifty thousand mg an army to 

or more! 1. • f the 
Probably the fighting qua 1t1es .o 

M 
. army ha<l heen over estimated extcan, ' . 

rior to its collision with the Amen~an 
iorces, but certain!y the undertakmg 
1ooked formidable, tf not reckless. 

CHAPTER XIII. 
THE LANDING AT VERA CRUZ. 

Scott expected to have an army of 
twenty to twenty-five thousand 1:1en bef~re 
penetrating the interior, but his fightmg 
force seldom exceeded the number pres-

h he ef(ectecl his landing during ent w en 
fi k 

'
·n March i817,ahn11t three the irst wee 1 • 

. th f the city of Vera Cruz' miles sou o 
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scarcely out of range of the heaviest Mex
ican guns then mounted on the fortifica
tions. 

The landing was as dangerous and dif
ficult as the embarkation had been at 
Point Isahel, hut it was much facili~ated hy 
the presence of several small steam tugs 
and dispatch boats of considerable power 
and speed, sent down from New York. 

These had here for the first time made 
their ad vent amongst the fleet. They 
were a new thing in the world, and very 
few of the officers or men had ever before 
seen these Swift bird~like little vessels 
darting about hither and thither from ship 
to ship, pulling and pushing, sounding 
their shrill whistles with an assertion of 
authority . that commanded the respect 
and admiration of thousands of curious 
observers. 

Here the fleet ~f Gen.era! Scott rode on 
the placid waters. Over there a ·little 
way, just out of cannon range, stood the 
imposing and magnificent fortress of San 
Juan de Ulloa, with its frowning guns 
now and then trying their range in a vain 
endeavor to reach the fleet. 

Over to the north a little farther was 
the city of Vera Cruz, spread out in all 
its southern beauty, with its glittering 
towers and its strong walls and well• 
armed and well-defended forts. 

Lifting the eyes a little higher as one 
stood on this fleet, the sight rested on the 
distant peak of Orizaba. Few sights ever 
beheld are more sublime and inspiring 
than this beautiful and imposing moun
tain as seen from the sea. It forms a 
magnificent distant background, and rises 
171400 feet, with nearly 3,000 feet of its 
summit perpetually covered with snow. 
There has been no eruption of this vol
cano for nearly three hundred years. 

Here, then, was the picture spread out 
before General Scott and his little army 
as preparations for disembarkation pro
gressed. 

It was here, too, on almost this very 
spot, that Cortez and his little army 
landed nearly three hundred years before. 
Would the new invasion be as successful? 
Would the 1:rnd of the Montc1.11m~s and 

10 

of Iturbide again change its masters and 
its flag? 

Whatever fate might await these invad
ers, they were strong of purpose and 
would do their duty. 

The character and strength of the 
fortifications of the city, and their arma
ment, were known with considerable 
detail. What was the strength of the 
Mexican army of observation which might 
resist the landing was a totally unknown 
quantity. The Mexicans had the habit 
in those days of appearing in several 
places very uncomfortably near the same 
time. They frequently moved in light 
order, fifty to seventy miles in twenty-four 
hours, in great contempt for our more pon
derous and orderly tactics. • Hence, what 
fleet-footed battalions, all radiant with 
bright colors, with spear and lance, mus
ket and cannon, might appear at the fatal 
moment to r<:!sist the landing, and to 
welcome - the invaders "with bloody 
hands to hospitable graves," was one of 
the uncertainties and contingencies inci
dent to military operations in an enemy's 
country. 

. 1£ even one-half the four to five thou
sand soldiers then in the city had 
appeared on shore with a few guns, to 
resist the landing of our army, they could 
have made the undertaking very difficult, 
for the water was too shallow to permit 
the war-ships approaching near enough 
to the land to use their guns effectively. 

But on this occasion the Mexicans were 
not enterprising; they were obliging! Not 
a squad or troop appeared to repel the 
invasion. 

On the 7th of March, 1847, the fleet of 
transports, with such of the sloops and 
armed vessels of the navy as could 
find sufficient depth of water, were in 
line inside the little island of Sacrificios. 
The morning was bright, and the sea was 
calm. There was not sufficient ripple to 
break the deep reflections of a hundred 
vessels with their flags and pennants, 
ropes and spars, reproduced in' shadowy 
specter on the glassy surface of the deep 
blue waters of the gulf from end to end 
of the silent fleet. The faint murmur of 



I 

GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST. 

the awakening host floated out over the 
calm waters as the first rays of the morn
ing sun came streaming over the restful 
surtace. 

• An hour Inter thnt fleet wns the scene 
of vital forces awakened to intensest 
activity. 

The vessels had been anchored in as 
perfect a line as was possible. 

There were more than five hundred 
small boats and floats at the sides of the 
ships. Into these was rapidly lowered 
ammunition for a possible battle; two of 
the lightest batteries, and tools for rapid 
intrenching when the landing should be 
effected. Then the boats rapidly filled 
with officers and men. Each man with 
cartridge box full, and with two days' ra
tions in his haversack, and his blanket, 
ready for the contingency of their com
munications with the fleet being cut off or 
suspended for several days. By 9 o'clock 
this array of boats, bristling with muskets 
and bayonets and burnished sabers, and 
the flags of every regiment and brigade 
floating listlessly over them, were ready; 
the oarsmen were in their seats; and the 
long line waited in silence the signal to 
11 let go." 

Grant having his Quartermaster and 
Commissary duties to perform, was yet 
on the deck of his ship, buckling on his 
sword. l;Ie sprang upon the bulwarks 
high above his small boat and its waiting 
crew, and clung to a hanging rope as he 
leaned over to look to right and left along 
the line of ships a mile long, and the 
hundreds of small boats with their loads 
of armed men and material resting in 
perfect order. As he lingered a moment 
to gaze, be was filled with a sense of 
the grandeur of the scene.' It was bril
liant and impressive. The shimmer of 
early sunbeams on the water, on the 
flags, on the brilliant uniforms, on mus
kets and bayonets and sabers, produced 
a dazzling spectacle. As he viewed it 
from that high outlook he was awed with 
thoughts of its portents. Here was the 
largest army he had ever · seen assem
bled in one body, sitting silently in that 
lorig line of boats, waiting the signal gun 

to sweep swiftly landward and spring 
from the sea upon the enemy's territory. 

These sights, and these sensations 
were of short duration, for while Grant 
thus clung to the rope, leaned out, and 
looked, a puff of white smoke shot out 
from the side of the flag-ship, and a keen 
report reverberated over the calm sea. 
Grant went down the rope with the agil
ity of a young sailor, and was in his boat 
as the oars began to dip, and in a 
moment that line was mov'ng in steady 
order toward land. The movement sup
plied the absence of breeze and the flags 
now floated out and displayed their bril
liant colors. A few of the musicians were 
on board, and presently the sound of mu
sic floated over the waters, but, save this 
and the dipping of oars, not a sound dis
turbed the calm, until, as they neared 
land, some of the heavy guns in the forts 
of the city three miles distant opened 
loud protests, but their shells fell short, 
and there was no response. The boats 
ran until they touched bottom many rods 
from shore; the men sprang out and 
waded to land, and moved rapidly to a 
position far enough from the water to 
protect the landing in case of attack, and 
threw up temporary lines of defense. 
These were not necessary for the invad
ers were not molested by the Mexicans. 
, Grant was one of the first to reach land, 
and the flag of the Fourth Infantry was 
the first to be planted on the coast of Vera 
Cruz. 

Details of soldiers assisted the sailors 
in the further debarkation of the army 
and its guns, munitions and equipage. 
This continued for days, sometimes amid 
winds and heavy seas that forced tem
porary suspensions. All material had to 
be protected from sea water. The men 
could wade to their waists to the laden 
boats, but the material, the ammunition, 
the quartermaster and ,commissary stores 
had to be carried dry to land. This was 
a tedious and laborious proceeding, but it 
progressed with all possible dispatch. 

Day after day this work went on, with 
earnest, almost impetuous energy. Dy 
abounding zeal,soldier and sailor achieved 
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t~e work of weeks in as many <lays. They 
did not work as men who were merely 
obeying, or content to perform a perfunc
tory duty. No officer of ship, or army, or 
navy stood looking on as if he were mere
ly commancling. Although there existed 
order, discipline and concert, yet every 
man seemed to labor with the whole 
strength of his own will. All this toil 
went on with strange good humor and 
with hilarity and laughter far heard'. 

The officers were generally carried 
ashore, dry-shod, by the men. 

:he. lan<ling of the heavy siege-guns, 
wetghrng several thousand pounds each 
on a shallow, open sea-shore was a her~ 
culean task. But they were floated and 
then rolled, and then dragged with ;~pes 
h~ hundreds of men, until, wet and filled 
with s_ancl and sea-weed, they finally lay 
on.solid ground, ready to be cleaned, and 
hoisted by the army engineers, with blocks 
and tackle, on heavy wheels, and hauled 
an~ mounted on the lines of investment 
which were soon to surround the forts of 
the doomed city. 

( To be continued.) 

A PIONEER EDITOR'S EXPERIENCES. 

BY JOHN M. BRAINARD. 

T1:E newspaper press of Iowa to-day 
1s an acknowledged factor in the 

material, mor,il and intellectual <ie,·clop
ment of the State. Not to speak of its 

of exi_stence. This particular reminis
cence is of the dates 1859-62, the locality 
o~e of the <;<>unties mi<lway between the 
two great nvcrs "whose wntcrs run to an 

inseparable union " 
and close under the 
Minnesota line. Cerro 
Gordo county then had 
but a few hundred set
tlers. Between its 
only towns-Ma son 
City and Clear Lake
stretched an unbroken 
prairie, in eight miles 
of which there was not 
a dwelling and the wild 
grasses grew unvexed 
by the plow. 

The conjunction of 
four county corners 
made Clear Lake a 
"natural center" for 

' "tax-lists." The pre
ceding legislature had 
been liberal in its en
couragement to strug
gling newspapers and 

leading daily papers, 
every county seat and 
every important town 
in the State is supplied 
with offices which, no 
less in editorial abil
ity than in material 
equipment, rival those 
of much older states. 
Almost every hamlet 
even has its news -
paper, to aid in the 
spread of g e n er a I 
i n t e 11 i g e n c e and to 
advocate its interests. 
This was not always 
so. The newspaper of 
Iowa had its pioneer 
days, and it may not 
be amiss to recall some 
of its early environ
ments before the men 
who can speak as a 
part thereof shall have 
passed from the stage 

HON . JOUN M. TIRAINARD, 
OF DOONE, IOWA. 

had increased the com
pensation for publish. 
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216 THE FAIR ISLANDS. 

MISS MILDRED WILLIAMS. 

other bits of china which be
longed to Mrs. Madison, and 
the greater part of a large set 
- white with delicate green 
wreaths - which was used in 
her gra1HHathcr's house long 
before Mrs. \Villiams was 
horn . Among the family por
traits are those of Richard 
Cutts and his wife, Anna 
Payne, by the famous Gilbert 

'Stuart; a charming - one of 
Mrs. Madison, portraits of 
Mrs. Williams' parents, -and 
one of herself, by Healy. The 
last is a large picture, almost 
full length, and as beautifully 
fresh as if finished but re
cently. It was painted about 
the time of her first marriage. 
The dark hair, with glints of 
gold through it, is combed 
smoothly down and coiled low 
at the back of the shapely 
head. A simple white gown, 
of some thin material, has a 

Carlo Dolci, and a wonderful . picture of 
the Crucifixion, said to have been by Car
racci-and many other interesting things, 
including a goodly number of rare old 
books; also some pretty custard cups and 

very full, plain skirt and low 
"baby" waist. The picture I send docs 
it little justice, giving only the head and 
shoulders and none of the exquisite col
oring. The other pictures, far from satis
factory, are the best that can be obtained. 

THE FAIR ISLANDS. 

I THINK there be fair islands in the seas; 
'Round their bright shores the emerald ocean flows, 
And blushing lovers walk and woo in those. 

I think there be unstoried Straphades, 
And from their sunny sands no sailor flees; 

For there no Harpies are; and there the rose 
Grows redder, and the lily whiter blows. 

And often have I yearned to dwell in these. 

But were I there, methinks in little time, 
As I should wander by the silver strand, 

My soul would languish with a deeper pain,
A fiercer pining for that far-off clime, 
Where the strong cattle roam the prairie land, 

And waves the wheat o'er all the golden plain. 

IVill JHl/ma11. 
At:cn mpnnyi ng- 0 Grant's Life in th e \Vest. " 

F rom a photo sent Colone l Emerson hy U. S. Consul General Crittenden , Ci ty of Mexico. 
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GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. 

Bv COi ,. JollN w. EI\IEllSON, 

(F11~rn vlnJ{§ rro111 , trn wln~" nn<I phntoJ;:"rnph'l furnl c.;hc1l chiefly hy Mr~ . TI. Rutler Jol111 <.011. ) 

(llcgun in the October Midland Monthly,) 

CHAPTER XIV. 

GRANT AT THE SIEGE OF VERA CRUZ. 

G RANT'S derntion to duty as Quar-
termaster and Commissary, and 

his ambition to serve in the line with his 
regiment in any fighting in which it 
might engage, imposed upon him double 
duty, or, rather, a double burden. It is 
true that part of it was · self-imposed 

• which related to his duty in line, for as 
Quartermaster and Commissary of the 
regiment he was relieved from duty in 
line, or from participating in battle. In
deed, technically, it was his duty to look 
after the property and su plies of the 
regiment, and, if he left that duty and 
'went off with his regiment into batLle (as 
he did at Monterey), and any disaster be
fell the property in his official custody, 
he was liable to court-marti;tl. But Lieu
tenant Grant was as stubborn and de
termined as General Grant was afterwards 
found to be. So energetic was he in the 
care of the property in his charge, that, 
notwithstanding he was absent from it 
while in battle, the records in the War 
Department show that Grant lost less 
Government property during the Mexi
can War than any other regimental 
Quartermaster in the army. 

Before nightfall on the day of disem
barkation at Vera Cruz, Grant had the 
tents, camp equipage and stores of his 
regiment safely landed. It was not his 
duty to select camp-ground and lay out 
camp, but he seemed to have such an apt 
eye to location, that the commanding of
ficer had heretofore directed him to lo-

indication of any attack by the enemy, 
fifty men were detailed to bring forward 
the tents and such supplies as were in 
immediate need. Before darkness had 
hidden the view, the tents of the Fourth 
Regiment were stretched and the coffee 
kettles were steaming. Not another tent 
had as yet appeared on the entire line of 
the army. Before midnight a few officers' 
tents were stretched in the rear of two or 
three other brigades; but it was not until 
the second and third days that other reg
iments were thus supplied. 

Grant never seemed in a hurry; but he 
was so methodical that he knew, and 
made his help know, precisely where 
everything was. No time was lost, and 
no two steps were ever taken where one 
step would suffice. It was this charac
teristic which left his affairs always in 
order, nothing ever behincl, and he ready 
at the first sound of battle to go charging 
into the thickest of it, and when the bat
tle was over, to return again as suddenly 
to his other duties. 

And then, after the other duties for the 
day were performed, he on more than 
one occasion reappeared on the battle
field in the darkness, ministering to the 
suffering. All this never seemed super
erogation to Grant. To him it seemed 
only the natural thing to do. The regu
lations were to be respected and obeyed, 
but to him duty was not bounded or 
measured by them. \Vith him all must 
be done that the good of the service, or 
the good of his fellows, needed to be 
done. Less than this he esteemed a 

cate and make camp. On this occasion, failure. And no officer in the service 
as soon as the regimental impedimenta tried harder than he, and with less osten-
were ashore, Grant reported to his Colo- tation and pretense, to fill the full meas-
net at the front, an<l, there being no ure of soldierly responsibility embodied 
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in the words of Nelson at Trafalgar
" England expects every man to do his 
<luty.'' 

Now when the army and its arms and 
S11J?lics w,:r_e,safcly lanrlc·rl anrl ready for 
active hostll1l1cs, ( :rant felt the restraints 
and burden of ()._11artcr111aster :ind Com
missary unbearable. His determination 
to be at the front in case of fighting was in 
conflict with his duty to care for and pro
tect the public property under his charge. 
He therefore once more asked to be re
lieved from duty as Quartermaster and 
Commissary; but was again refused. 
" Your services are satisfactory and can
not be dispensed with," was the Colonel's 
answer. Grant then made a personal ap
peal to ·his Brigade Commander, but he 
would take no action without consent of 
the commanding officer of the regiment. 
Next day he called upon General Worth 
his Division Commander, and urged hi~ 
request, but met with no success. "Of 
course, such a request must come through 
your Regimental Headquarters," added 
Gc·neral \.Vnrth. 

Then Grant wrote a formal resignation 
as ~uartermaster and Commissary, and 
delivered it to his Colonel, but it was 
soon returned lo him with this indorse
ment: 

I. The rcsiip~ation of Lieutenant Grant is not 
acccstcd, nnd Lieutenant Grant is informed that 
the _ uty of Quartermaster and Commissary is an 
ll:Utgned duty,_ nnd not nn office that can be re
signed. As tins dt~ty was imposed by a military 
order from a supcn?r office r, the duty cannot be 
eGvnded except hy a like order relieving Lieutenant 

rant from the duty . 
I I. 1:he good of the service requires that Lieu

tenant Grant continue to _ perform the duties of 
?auartcrmaster and Comm1ss:try in ~he Fourth In-
antry. I_lowever valuable his services migl,t be 

and certam)y would pe, in line, his services in hi~ 
prcscn_t nss1g11cd ~ut1cs c'.1nnot be dispensed with. 
and Lieutenant Grant will continue in their dis
charge. 

To this Grant objected. 
on the paper: 

He indorsed 

Regim.ental Commander was "approved," 
and with a like indorsement of "ap
proved," at Division and General Head
quarters, it finally found its way into the 
War Department at Washington. 

Fi11di11g 110 way hy which he l'o11ld be 
relir·ved he notified his superiors that 
i:hilc he would take all possible precau
t10ns to protect the property under his 
care, they might rely upon it that he 
would be in line with his regiment in 
every engagement; that it was as much 
his privilege as an officer to fight as it 
was his duty as Quartermaster to protect 
the public property. 

The contention thus ended, and Grant 
~vent on to the end of the war, perform
mg double duty. 

As soon as the effective fighting force 
of the ar~y, its siege guns, field artillery 
and supplies needed for immediate use 
were in hand, a force was sent out uncle; 
the engineer corps and staff, to recon
noiter the defenses of Vera Cruz, and pre
pare for the investment and siege.* 

At that time it was a walled citv from 
shore to shore', with formidable f~rts at 
e,·ery salient point and angle, in which 
were mounted nearly four hundred can
non, many of them of heavy calibre. 

The most formidable fort was San Juan 
de Ulloa, which stands on a small island 
a thousand yards or more from shore i~ 
front of the city. In those days this ~as 
a~ enclosed fortress of great strength, 
with many heavy guns - so strong indeed 
that our men of war did not care to seri
ously attack it; certainly not until other 
efforts should fail. 

Q 
I should be permitted to resign the position of 

ua~termaster_and Commissary. Why should I be 
required to r~s1gn my position in the Army in order 
to esca~e this ~uty? I must and will accompany 
my rcg11111:nt 111 battle, and I nm amenable to 
court-mar.ha! should any loss occur to the public 
~,~fettn~~id~_}' charge by reason of my absence 

This protest was forwarded to Brigade 
Headquarters wh~re the decision of his 

One of the earliest shots fired from the 
fort took off the head of Colonel Albertis. 
The army soon drew a cordon around the 
city, and entrenched as near as possible 
without too great exposure to the formid
able fire from the enemy's artillery. 

Under cover of darkness earthworks 
were thrown up, batteries were en
t'.enched and siege guns placed in posi
tJOn to be opened against the walls. Rifle
pits and trenches were made for the 

.,~ Sc~ l'ic\y of\' era Cn11 and 111np of th e city's for-
t, 1cat1011~ 111 the Fchrnnry M11>1.ANll . 



I 

GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST 

sharpshooters, and to cover such infantry 
supports as might he needed to repel any 
attempted sortie from the forts; at the 
same time the main army was within sup
porting distance, sho11 kl the siege bat
teries be attacked hy infantry. 

Strange to say, though the place was 
defended by 5,000 Mexican troops, no at
tempt was made to capture the batteries 
or to repulse our army. 

The change of the position of the army, 
from the seashore to the line of invest
ment, made it necessary for Grant to 
move his quartermaster and commissary 
quarters around to the new line. By this 
time he had his wagons and horses and 
mules on land, the wagons set up and 
loaded, and his supplies again on hand 
at the rear of his regiment, so the men 
did not have to go untented a single 
night; and this, too, notwithstanding he 
had himself marched with the line, an
ticipating a possible battle before the in
vestment. was effected. But no combat 
occurred, and Grant returned and 
hastened up his train. Some of the reg
iments did not get their tents during the 
entire siege, which lasted three weeks, 
owing to the confusion resulting from 
want .of system in the management hy 
their quartermasters. 0£ course it re
quired executive ability, fine system, 

much care and watchfulness amid the 
turmoil of such a disembarkation to 
avoid the mixing and misplacement of 
goods, involving great loss of time in re
covering them. 

After the investment was complete, 
and General Scott had his land batteries 
in position to bombard the city, he sent 
a courteous letteF to the Governor or 
commandant, demanding its surrender, 
and notifying the foreign consuls of his 
intended attack, and giving them per
mission to leave. To this he received 
the following characteristic reply, which 
is still to be seen in the War Department 
in Washington: 

GOD AND LlllERTV . 

VERA CRUZ, March 22, 1847. 
To MAJOR GENERAL SCOTT- The undersigned, 

Commanding General of the free and sovereign 
State of Vera Cruz, has infoFmed himself of the 
contents of the note which Major General Scott, 
General-in-Chief of the forces of the United States, 
has addressed to him under date of to-day, de
manding the surrender of this place and Castle of 
San Juan de Ulloa, and in answer has to say that 
the above named fortress, as well as the city 
depends on his authority; and it being his prin
cipal duty, in order to prove worthy the con~dcnce 
placccl in hirn hy the govcrn111cnt of the 11atro11, lo 
defend hoth points at all cost, lo which he counts 
upon the necessary clements, and will make it 
good to the last; therefore, his Excellency can 
commence his operations of war in a manner which 
he may consider most advantageous. 

The undcrnigned hm, the honor to return to the 
(icncrnl-in-Chicf of the forces of the United Stall'!i 
the dc111011strnlinns of esteem he may be pleased 
to honor him with. JUAN MoHALES . 
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Immediately after the receipt of this 
refusal to surrender, orders were issued 
for the batteries to open fire, and thev 
did so at four P. M. -

That evening a number of additional 
heavy guns were lande<l from the navy, 
also several mortars, ancl they were also 
speedily placed in battery. 

The siege progressed with great vigor. 
The fire of General Scott's batteries was 
incessant, and soon began to show effects 
on the strong walls. 

Grant was as much interested in the 
work of the engineers, in the placing and 
operation of the batteries, as he would 

along the line to observe the effect of the 
fire of a new battery. They had gone to 
an elevated point, had dismounted and 
were using their glasses. Grant and 
Beauregard concluded they would go to 
a small abandoned adobe huilding fifty 
yards in advance and look through an 
opening. 

They had not been many minutes gaz
ing chyward when a shell came circling 
through the air, dashed down through 
the roof and penetrated some distance 
into the earth floor, exploding and pul
verizing the walls and roof in one mass 
of ruin, burying the two young officers in 

THE AN C IENT MOUND SURMOU NTED WITH MODERN SPANISH- MEXICAN SHRINE. 

have been had he been in charge of Hie 
work. Not a day passed in which Grant 
did not find time to ride with some of the 
engineer officers to some portions of the 
lines. Sometimes their efforts to take 
close observations put them in perilous 
situations. 

On one occasion, Grant fell in with 
Captain Robert E. Lee* and Lieutenants 
Beauregard, McClellan and G. W. Smith, 
of the Engineer Corps, who were riding 
------

*,\ ,,orlrnlt of lfouert Ii'.. Lt·c, tnken inst IH'fnre 
the I\ l'xirnn \Var, nppt'ar~ in T1rn ~1'11,1.ANll nf 
( ktoh<'r, 1H(/1, 

the debris, and filling the air with the dry 
dust of the pow<lered clay. 

Captain Lee and other officers ran for
ward to rescue the two who had so 
quickly been put hors de combat; but be
fore they reached the place where the 
hut had stood, the two were vigorously 
scrambling out of their burial place, cov
ered with dirt, and their eyes, ears and 
nostrils so filled that they were nearly 
suffocated. But after a little coughing 
and sneezing they foun<l they were not 
otherwise injured :llld they betook them
selves to safer points llf lll;srr\'ation. 
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A few mornings later, se.veral officers 
of the engineer corps were passing 
along the line of investment on a tour 
of inspection of the batteries. Grant's • 
regiment was on the infantry line some 
distance in the rear, h11t he saw the offi
cers as they were passing- from one h.it
tery to another, and galloped off to join 
them that he might know what was going 
on at the . extreme front. He had just 
overtaken them when a round shot {rom 

one of the forts came circling over an in
tervening elevation, and cut off the head 
of Lieutenant Foster's horse, not two feet 
in adva~ce of Grant's. Grant dismounted, 
loosened the saddle from the dead animal, 
threw it on a horse behind an orderly, 
and the two Lieutenants mounted Grant's 
horse and quietly proceeded along the 
lines with their inspection as if noth
thing had occurred. These incidents 
were of such frequent occurrence that 
they attracted very little comment in the 
army at the time, at least not enough to 
find their way into the methodical and 
technical histories of the war. 

On the 24th, the foreign consuls sent 
a petition to General Scott asking a sus
pension of hostilities and an opportunity 
for themselves and the women and chil
dren to leave the city. This he declined, 
reminding them that he had given them 
due notice and ample time before the 
bombardment began and they had not 
availed themselves of the opportunity. 

All night and next day the batteries 
were in "awful activity." All the war 
ships that could float within range, 
poured a .ceaseless shower of shot and 
shell into the fort or Castle of San Juan 
de Ulloa, and shot and shell rained into 
the doomed city from the land batteries. 
The scene was frightful. The darknes~ 
of night was illuminated. The roar of ar
tillery on sea and land, the rattle of falling 
shot and the screeching and explosion of 
shells resounded in every recess of the be
sieged city. The streets were torn up into 
caverns and craters where huge shells ex
ploded, and buildings came tumbling in 
ruined heaps. Roofs were set on 11re. 
Church steeples were pierced and shat-

tered. People were torn in pieces, or 
buried under the ruins of their homes, and 
there were shouts and cries of distress on 
every side. The sea was reddened with 
blaze of flashing guns from the ships, 
from the forts, an<l from circling- and ex 
ploding shells. 

The great guns in San Juan de Ulloa 
were ablaze night and day - a sheet 
of flame streaming ut from every em
brasure, making night luminous and hid
eous with deafening explosions and 
circling streams of fire through the 
heavens; and thus the work of death and 
destruction ceased not, nor slackened 
until the evening of the 25th of March. 
Then the devastation had become so 
terrible that the foreign consuls pre
vailed upon General Morales to propose 
to General Scott a truce, with the view 
of arranging terms of surrender; and 
thereupon firing ceased. 

On the twenty-sixth, commissioners 
were appointed on both sides, and, on 
the twenty-seventh, terms of capitulation 

were agreed upon. 
Active hostilities had continued for 

fifteen days. During this time our army 
had thrown more than 3,000 ten-inch 
shells, JOO howit1.er shells, 1,200 paixha11 
shot and 3,000 round shot, weighing not 
less than 500,000 pounds. 

. The destruction and devastation which 
they caused within the city were terrible. 
Breaches had been effected in the walls, 
and General Scott would have stormed 
the city had it held out a day longer. 
The castle of San Juan de Ulloa might 
have held out a few days longer, but the 
city would have been a heap of ruins, 
and the final result was inevitable. 

The terms of capitulation were in sub
stance, that the Mexican army should 
march out with the honors of war and be 
paroled, and their colors, when lowered, 
should be saluted. 

Absolute protection was guaranteed to 
citizens and all private property. All 
arms and munitions were given up to the 
captors. About 5,000 prisoners surren 
dered and were paroled, and nearly 500 
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cannon, with some 20,000. small arms, 
were taken. 

At ten A. ~1., March 29, 18,p, the ban
ner of the United States was unfurled to 
the breeze over the famous fortress of 
San Jnan de t Jlloa, th<' land fortresses anrl 
the city, ,mi<l the shouts and cheers of 
011r army 011 sea and shore . 

This siege is regarded by military stu
dents as a remarkabl'e feat of arms and a 
very brilliant achievement. 

General Worth* was placed in com
mand of the city and forts, and General 
Scott instantly prepared to march. into the 
interior, in the vigorous prosecution of his 
campaign against the City of 1\1 exico. 

Lieutenant Grant, at the time and after
wards, told this anecdote of General Scott: 

One day during the siege he went for
ward to the siege batteries to see what 
was going on. The fire from the forts was 
heavy. Scott came along the trenches on 
his daily inspection and saw some of the 
men exposed. He instantly ordered, 
'
1 Down, down, men! Don't expose your

selves." One of them answered, "nut 
(;c,wral,,1'()11 arc exposed." "Oh!" said 
Scott, generals can be made now-a-days 
out of most anybody, but men cannot be 
mad e to order!" 

CHAPTER XV. 

GRANT AT THE BATTLE OF CERRO GORDO . 

A few days later, Scott's army con
fronted the Mexicans again at Cerro 
Gordo. Grant was promptly in line of 
march with his quartermaster and com
missary stores complete; at the same time 
he never failed in duty and helpfulness 
in line with his regiment. 

General Twiggs was in command of 
the advanced forces, and moved forward 
on the national road toward Jalapa, sixty 
or seventy miles by the tortuous road and 
perhaps a third of that distance on a di
rect line. This city is high up in the 
mountains, and the supposed impreg
nable position of Cerro Gordo intenenes 
in th~ mountain fastnesses. 

"'l'ortrail of (;c11cral \\'orth appc;in:d i11 Ilic 
January 1\111>1. 1\NIJ , 

The road then passed nearly the en
tire dislatH'(~ to Jalapa through the estates 
of Santa Anna, and his lands extended 
for great dist~nces on either side of it. 
Much of this is of good quality; but little 
of it was th!'n in c11ltiv.1tion. Some of it 
was rented for grazing- cattle, but Santa 
An1ia owned i111111cnse herds of his own, 
forty or fifty thousand it was estimated
though probably a few less when the 
American army retraced its steps a year 
later. 

General Twiggs soon reached the de
files at Cerro Gordo. The little hamlet of 
Plan Del Rio lay below and out of range 
of the first line of Mexican batteries. 

He found the Mexican army in strong 
position in steep, inaccessible places, and 
after making an ineffectual demonstration 
in which he lost nearly one hundred men, 
he retired and waited the arrival of Gen
eral Patterson's division. 

This being reported to General Scott, 
who had remained at Vera Cruz to hasten 
forward reinforcements and supplies, he 
ordered Worth's division to the front and 
himself proceedrd thither. 

A rcconnuissance convinced General 
Scott of the immense difficulty of a direct 
assault. 

The engineers under Capt. R. F. I ,cc, 
were therefore directed to fin,l a route hy 
which the American army might reach 
the rear of the Mexican position without 
attacking them in front of their entrench
ments. 

After immense difficulties a road was 
cut along the cliffs of the mountains, and 
over deep radnes, and precipitous gorges, 
hitherto never dreamed of by the Mexi
cans as being accessible to an army, or 
even to the most daring hunters. This 
route passed around a spur of mountain 
which completely shut off all view of the 
movement of Scott's army from the Mexi
cans, until the road had been so completed 
that it was made possible for the army to 
move on it, and carry with it several 
pieces of light artillery. This, however, 
had to be taken to pieces, and pulled and 
dragged hy the men with ropes, let 
clown the clcclivitics by holding it back, 
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One of the three photogrn.phs of Grn.nt taken by Henning. at Galena, Illinoi~. after the General 's 
return from his tour of the worlrl. Fifth of THE MIDLAND 'S series of Grant portraits. 

and then passing over and climbing the 
steep ascents and hauling the guns, and 
carriages, and ammunition up after them. 
The task was herculean, but, strange to 
say, it was accomplished, and an entire 
division of Scott's forces, with their artil
lery, were marching into the roads in the 
rear of the Mexican army before they 
were discovered. Then instantly ensued 
a fierce and terrible struggle. Santa 
Anna,* who had arrived from Buena Vista 
only two or three days before, saw in a 
moment that this attack in the rear meant 
probable defeat with the possible loss of 
his army, unless he could repel it. 

• Santa Anna's portrait appeared in the Novem
ber MIDLAND, 

As the sound of Twiggs' battle in the 
rear reached Scott's ears at the front, be 
ordered a general assault along the en
tire lines. This would operate in one of 
two ways: It would detain the Mexicans 
in their entrenchments and prevent too 
heavy reinforcements against Twiggs in 
the rear, and thus enable the latter to 
sweep down and capture the batteries in 
reverse; or, if the force defending the 
batteries should be drawn off or· greatly 
weakened to reinforce against Twiggs 
(and thus weaken the defense at the 
front), Scott's assaulting columns could 
capture the fortifications and lines of the 
enemy before Santa Anna coulrl rcp11lse 
Twiggs and reoccupy his strong works. 

I 
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Lieut. George B. McClellan (the Gen
eral McClellan of 1861- 2) had established 
some heavy guns in front of the extreme 
right of the Mexican lines, and every 
demonstration was made to convince the 
Mexicans that the real point of attack 
was to be at the remotest possible point 
from that where Twiggs was to strike 
them. The result was precisely as Scott 
anticipated; the enemy having no expec
tation of an attack in the rear or on his 
left flank, protected as he supposed it to 
be by inaccessible mountains and im
passable defiles, was unprepared in that 
direction, and hence Twiggs' advance 
was irresistible. · 

Grant, as usual during battle, left his 
train to his subordinates, and rode to the 
batteries which McClellan had con
structed and where the heavy guns were 
planted. As at Monterey and Vera Cruz, 
he had no official business to be there . 

. Strictly, his duty was with his train, but 
there was a soldier's instinct in the quiet 
Lieutenant that always burst forth when 
the battle was on. Ilerc he was again at 
the front, amid a rain of shot and shell 
which the enemy's gunners were pouring 
down upon our line from their powerful 
and well protected batteries, away up 
the mountain side. 

General Pillow assaulted this position 
twice, and was repulsed with considerable 
loss, but this strong menace to the front 
of the Mexican line kept reinforcements 
f~om being massed against Twiggs, when 
hts force should appear in the enemy's 
rear. 

A force was detached to attack an ele
vated point which, General Scdtt sug
gested, if carried, could not fail to cut off 
the whole or a large part of the enemy's 
forces from retreat on the Jalapa road. 
Of the work of this brigade General Scott 
says in his report: 

T~e style of executio~, ~hich I had ~he pleasure 
to witness, was most bnlhant and decisive 

The brigade ascended the long and difficult 
slope of Cerro Gordo, without shelter and under a 
tremendous fire ?f artillery and musketry, with 
the utmost steadmess, reached the breastworks 
drov~.the ene~y from them, planted the colors of 
the First ~rt11Jery1 Thi:d and Seventh Infantry, 
the enemy s flag ~till fly1!}g, and, after some min
utes of sharp lirmg, finished the conquest with 
the bayonet. 

Grant was detained in efforts to get his 
train safely packed at Plan Del Rio, out 
of range of the Mexican guns. This 
done, he rode to the front in all haste to 
join in the assault, hut when he arrived, 
the assaulting column was too far ad
vanced up the mountain side to be over
taken, hence he joined Lieutenant Mc
Clellan at his battery of heavy guns and 
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with great energy assiste~ in hand~ing 
them. He stepped to one side at McClel
lan's request, out of the smoke of the 
battery, with a field-glass to view the at
tacking division as it gradually ~p
proachc<l the enemy's works, to notify 
McClellan when to cease firing to a\'oi<l 
injuring our own men as they nearet~ the 
fatal line. When that moment arnved, 
an<l the smoke from the h_ig guns cleared 
away, a considerable number of strag· 
glers were discovered who had failen 
out of line of the attacking force, and 
were coming to the rear. Grant and M~
Clellan ran forward, gathered them m 
platoons, and after belaboring some of the 
men with the sides of their swords, and 
using some expletives not embraced in ~he 
army regulations, touching the cowardice 
thus exhibited by them, Grant ordered 
them to "about face," and "forward, on 
quick time, march."* 

Encouraged by the news that their 
comrades at the front were capturing the 
works the men, with Grant at their head 
went 

1

up 
0

the slope rapidly, hoping to 
reach the point of attack before the fight· 
ing ceased. But the works were cap
tured before Grant and his little army of 
reorganized stragglers arri ve<l. . 

On April 2.tth Grant wrote of this bat
tle, from Jalapa as follows: 

It was war pyrotechnics of the most sc~io11~ ~nd 
brilliant character. While it was a most mspmng 
• t t it was a painful one to me. I stood there 

~~t~iiing the brigade slowly climbing those rur 
ged heights, each 111 inutc neare~ 3:nd nc~rer t 1c 
works of the enemy with our missiles flyn~g over 
their heads, while.white puf~s of smoke sp1tefull,Y 
flashed out in rapid success10n along the enedmy 

1
s 

line and I knew that e\'ery discharge sent eat 1 

into our ranks . As our men finally swept over 
d • t the works, my heart was sad at the fa~e 

fhat 
1
held me from sharing in that ~rave a!1d bnl· 

)iant assault. But our batte~ies. did their d~ty, 
and no doubt helped in ach1evmg the glonous 

rej~l~pa is the most beautiful part of Mexicdo tr 
have seen. I suppose we move on towar 1e 
Capital at once. 

Scott'.s force amounted to about eight 
thousand five hundred, and that of the 
enemy was estimated at twelve thousand. 

Three thousand prisoners, five thou
sand stand of arms, and forty-three pieces 
of artillery were capture<l. Scott's losses 
were four hurulred amt fifty. 

On April 22d General Santa Anna 
wrote from - Orizaba to Genera · Arroya, 
who acted as ad i11lerim President while 
Santa Anna was in the field: 

The enemy made an extraordinary effort {o 
force the pass, and, exasperated by the repulse he 
had received the dav before. and because e 
knew his ruin was inevitable unless he _succeededt 
attacked me with his entire army, which was no 
less than twelve thousand men. He put every
thing on the hazard of the die, and the cast wa1 favorable to him. I do not re~ard the. cause o 
the nation as hopeless, !f it will defend its hoi:ior 
and independence as c1;:{ursg~15e;N';!YA';~~~re. 

Our army immediately advanced to 
Jalapa, and then to Perote, and then oc
cupied the ancient city of Puebla, and 
here rested until the sixth of August. 

This delay was necessary, as the te~ms 
of service of several regiments expired 
an<l the men wished to ret11rn home, and 
the arrival of reinforcements had to be 

awaited. 
Here was certainly one of the most 

brilliant campaigns in the history of war. 
It began on the twelfth o[ March, hy the 
investment of Vera Cruz, antl between 
that date and the fifteenth of May the 
city of Vera Cruz had been besieged and 
captured, the famed fortress of San Juan 
de Ulloa had fallen, the battle of Ce~ro 
Gordo had been fought and won, the city 
of Jalapa taken, the castle and town _of 
Perote captured, and the magnificent c1_ty 

* It has been said that Grant never used profat~e 
language, but my informant who wa~ pres~nt, s~ud 
that the air was blue on that occasion wtth h11!a 
sounding and expressive adjectives, and he woul 
not like to testify who uttered them. 

of Puebla occupied! Nine thousand pns
oners of war, 700 splendid cannon, 10,000 

stand of arm!.', 30,000 shells and shot: and 
many tons of powder were the spoils of -
this brilliant campaign of two months. 
History has few parallels to this most re
markable achieyement. 

( To be continued.) 

1: The Midland's Fiction Department. 
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MADAME DESIREE'S SPIRIT RIVAL. 
!Iv Mils. CoH/\ BtJSSEV JIILLJS. 

APR lL'S showers and flowers had 
freshened and brightened e\'ery 

nook and corner in the shabby old city. 
In the Doctor's tiny, wall-enclosed gar

den scarlet pomegranates nodded their 
plumy heads to creamy camelias and 
snowy jasmines. From out the perfumed 
glory of the giant magnolia a rollicking 
mocking-bird poured forth an ecstacy of 
song. Little lizards, flashing like gems of 
gold and emeralds, chased each other 
lazily along the smooth trunks of the 
orange trees, whose fragrant petals cov
ered the ground like snow. All the red
stained brick paths were bordered with 
violets, purple and sweet. Myriad loses 
rioted e,·erywhere and adde<l of their 
spicy breath to the incense which floated 
o,·rr th<' high, vinr-< ·m·<'1-cd wall out into 
the busy, dusty street. 

But little of the sweet spring radiance 
penetrated the cool, dim room where sat 
the !>odor's wife. 

Madame ))csirce was alone. She was 
so called, in accordance with creole cus
tom, to distinguish her from old Madame 
Dubois, the Doctor's widowed mother. 

Madame Desiree sighed. An eloquent 
sigh, which only Madame Desiree herself 
could fully interpret. One slender finger 
was thrust in the lea ,·es of the book on 
her lap. It certainly was a pretty little 
romance, this La Belle Madalene. The 
heroine was so lovely, so winsome, so 
pure; the hero so noble, so handsome, so 
young, and the whole tale so overflowing 
with the sweet ardor of Love's bright 
dream that Madame Desiree felt vague 
discontent and disappointment as she re
called her own prosaic courtship and 
marriage se,·eral years before. 

Doctor Dubois was a wido\\'er with a 
good paying- practice an<l thr rosy, old
fashione<l white brick house on R11e Ram-

part.o\\'henihe asked old Madame Prin
e Ile for her daughter's hand in marriage, 
neither the mother nor the daughter for 
one moment questioned the propriety of 
the alliance, and if sometimes the young 
wife's heart yearned for the caressing 
word and lover-like glance, it was a secret 
locked fast in her own breast, or at most 
whispered, under her breath, into the 
sympathetic ear of old Pere Gerome, her 
confessor. 

Doctor Dubois was twenty years his 
wife's senior. His first wife had been his 
first love, and he had been to her the 
most devoted of husbands. When he lost 
her he was inconsolable and for a dozen 
years had worshipped the memory of his 
sainted Marie. 

\\'hen the i1C'ws of the Doctor's mar
riage to !\I 'lie Prine Ile reached his friends, 
it caused considerable surprise, as he had 
frequently and positively declared his in
tention to remain a widower. He was 
kind, courteous, ancl generous of his 
means to his young wife. He treated her 
as a charming guest, a delightful com
panion. 

Madame Desiree had just closed her 
little book, and a yearning, dissatisfied 
spirit possessed her. She turned to the 
long window and pushed aside the heavy 
Venetian l"llinds and looked out on the 
green beauty of the stately avenue. The 
long rows of china trees, in the middle 
of the street, arching over the double car
track; the tinkle of the little bell on the 
neck of the single mule running along 
with his car as if he feared it would over
take him on the level track and pro\'e 
his uselessness for such serdce; the soft 
breath of the sweet April day,- all in
vited her out of doors. She would go out 
for a walk. 1t would do her good. 

The matinees were just over, and Canal 
227 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

ON TO THE CITY OF MEXICO - THE l\lEX

ICAN DEFENSES FLANKED-BATTLES 

BEFORE THE CITY-CONTRERAS, 

ANTONIA, CHERUBUSCO, MO-

LINO DEL REY AND CHA-

PULTEI'EC. 

MEANTIME, Lieutenant Grant and 
other officers visited Cholula and 

the adjacent country. At the time of 
Cortez this city contained a population of 
one hundred and fifty thousand, but 

. under the curse that almost everywhere 
followed his trail, the goodly city dwin
dled, and its ancient grandeur gradually 
vanished until it had become as lifeless 
as ancient Thebes. Grant was enthusi
astic in his admiration of this delightful 
plateau. The air is pure and bright, and 
of that happy temperature that makes 
mere living a delight. 

One day as the army was marching 
leisurely alon~, Grant was with a group 
of officers, and as they moved forward and 

admired the many objects o{ interest, Gen
eral Scott and staff rode up, and they also 
fell under the spell of beauty. Scott was 
asked what object most appealed to his 
imagination. "I differ from you all," he 
replied. "My greatest deligh is in this 
magnificent body of troops, without whom 
we can never sleep in the halls of the 
Montezumas." And they were all silent 
at this practical turn to their thoughts. 

Scott's army at Puebla had been re
duced to 4,500 men, and it was in the 
midst of an enemy's country. During 
this delay, the Cabinet at Washington 
had grown anxious. If Mexico were con
quered what was to be done with the 
fruits of victory? 

There was not so much fear of failure 
in arms as of dangerous results in peace. 
What could be done? How could so 
strange a population be governed? What 
would be the result politically? Uncer
tainty and apprehension in<lu<'ed the 
administration of President Polk to 
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constantly hold out proffers of amity and 
an honorable peace. 

Animate0. by this feeling, the President 
appointed Mr. Nicholas P. Trist as Com
missioner near the seat of war, and sent 
him on from Washington to negotiate 
a treaty of peace whenever the Mexican 
Government should manifest a desire for 
an accommodation. Mr. Trist arrived at 
Jalapa soon after the army had advanced 
to Puebla, and remained with the army 
thenceforth to the close of the war. 

Reinforcements arrived. Scott's army, 
on August 6, 1847, numbered 14,009. Of 
these he left in hospital, and to garrison 
Puebla, 3,261. On that day began his 
advance toward the City of Mexico with 
10,748 men, as shown by the returns in 
the War Department. 

On the 5th of August a council of war 
was held, at which were present General 
Scott, Major-Generals Pillow, Worth, 
and Quitman, and Brigadier-Generals 
Cadwallader, Twiggs and Shields. These 
were the Division and Brigade Comman
ders. At this council Scott laid <lown 
and minutely explained every detail of 

MAJOR GENERAL HARNEY, 
The Colonel Harney of the Mexican War. 

his intended campaign for the capture 
of the Capital. The particula_r part each 
division and brigade was to perform was 
defined with much detail, ancl with very 

slight departure from the plan he had 
formed and pressed upon the adminis
tration before he left Washington. Mil
itary men have not ceased to regard it as 
one of the most remarkable among the 
many remarkable characteristics of the 
campaign, that plans, formed thousands 
of miles distant, in so many of their 
minute details should have been carried 
into effect. 

During the delays, Grant had not 
wasted any time. Aside from his duties as 
Quartermaster and Commissary, and the 
time he spent with the Fourth Infantry, 
he came in contact with many Mexicans 
who had travt'le<l extensively as freight
ers throughout all the region to be 
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traversed by our army, and had become 
master of about all that could be learned 
from such intercourse, as to the country's 
topography and geography. There was 
not a stream, not a road, not an elevation 
on the route, that Grant did not have 
marked on his map. This information 
was freely transmitted to his superiors, 
and they in turn sympathized with 
Grant's interested desire to know what 
were to be the movements of the army, 
and he was kept better informed of pros
pective plans and intended operations 
than a young officer of his rank would 
otherwise have been. No doubt this 
relation established with his superiors 
did much to broaden his mind and give 
him a more masterful grasp of great com
binations and the ad vantage of swift 
movement as a means of military suc
cess in the field. 

The following incident will help to 
illustrate the extent to which these char
acteristics and qualities of Grant were 
appreciated by his superiors. It became 
necessary, a short time before the ad
vance from Puebla to the City of Mexico, 
to send a large train a considerable 
distance into the country, more than a two
days' march, to capture forage and other 
supplies. To go on this dangerous mis
sion, Generr.l Scott selected Grant. 

With a force of less than a thousand 
men, the young lieutenant conducted his 
train safely, loaded it with supplies, and 
returned in safety, having had several 
skirmishes, without the loss of ~ team or 
a wagon. 

General Scott proceeded with the ad
vanced division under Twiggs, and the 
divisions followed, leaving ample room 
for free movement, yet close enough for 
prompt support in case of attack. 

The march was through a beautiful, 
rolling country, filled with gardens that 
supplied the city with vegetables. 

The road passed over the Anahuac 
range of the Cordilleras, and from many 
points some of the most beautiful scen
ery in the world came into view. 

Nearly forty miles to the south, was 
the snow-capped Popocatepetl, with its 

twin summit Iztaccihuatl, whose brows, 
far · above the region of perpetual frost, 
rise eighteen thousand feet in isolated 
majesty. The army marched beneath 
these sublime summits, and in sight of 
the ruins of Cholula ancl Tlascala. 

Gradually the road ascended throu~h 
mountains, now covered with forest, and 
little lakes interspersed in the valleys. 
The army ascended a height of ten thou 
sand feet amidst the Cordilleras, where 
the thirsty soldiers were refreshed by the 
icy-cold water of a little stream.. whose 
source was in the Snow Mountains. 

They reached the pass of the Rio Frio, 
and at this point resistance was antici
pated. The mountains closed in and 
overhung the road, offering great possi 
bilities of defense. Signs of preparation 
were seen, but they had been abandoned 
and no enemy was encountered. A few 
miles farther on they passed over the 
crest of the mountain, where suddenly 
burst upon their vision the brilliant scen
ery of the Valley of Mexico. The view 
is one of the most heautif nl and pictur
esque in the world. 

A writer, with the army at the time, 
described it thus: 

"\Vhen all were nearly worn out, a su<l<len tnrn 
in the road bronght to onr view a sight which rione 
can ever forget. The whole vmit plain of Mexico 
wns hefore usl The coolnc!':s of the air, which wns 
most sensibly felt at this great height, our fatignc 
and danger were all forgotten, and our eyes were 
the .only sense that thought of enjoyment. Mex
ico, with its lofty steeples and its checkered dom es 
- its bright realit1. and its former fame - its mod
ern splendor and its ancient ma~nilicence, was be
fore us: while around on every side. its many lakes 
seemed like silver stars on a velvet mantle." 

The army was on the great road from 
Puebla to Mexico, which passed the side 
of Lake Chalco, and between that and 
Lake Tezcuco. Thus far it had met no 
enemy. Whether the city could be suc
cessfully approached by the National 
road, or whether it would have to be ap
proached from the south and southwest, 
was the unsolved problem. To determine 
this, a reconnoissance was ordered by the 
rifle regiment and three companies of cav
alry under Colonel Harney. It was success
fully accomplished. After marching in 
many dir~ctions, over ground deemed 
impassable to man or beast; over jagged 
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ro~ks and steep acclivities on one side, 
and quagmires and lagoons on the other; 
in front, frowning batteries and breast
works bristling with bayonets at every 
point of vantage; and, having strangely 
failed of hcing attacked, at midnight the 
troops returnecl to camp. General Scott 
declared it to be the boldest reconnois
sance of the war. 

Grant's regiment was not with Colonel 
Hamey's force; but, after he had started, 
the desire to accompany it seized him, 
and he rode up to Garland's headquarters 
and asked permission to go. Garland 
answered him that, "if it were not at
tacked, the force was already large 
enough, and, if it should be attacked, 
there were already more than we could 
afford to have killed," and without any 
direct "yes" or "no" he turned away. 
Grant construed his superior's words to 
mean that if he chose to assume the 
responsibility of leaving his post, and 
wished, himself, to take the chances, he 
might do as he pleased. Grant pressed 
spurs to his horsr, g-allopecl off, a11cl Roon 
joinrcl the cavalry of Colonel Harney in 
the advance. 

Speaking of this episode during his 
farmer days, Grant said it was a day full 
of surprises and dangers. The dangers 
were nm upon in unexpected anrl unfore
seen places, but by rapid evolutions and 
great diligence the force escaped injury. 

"In floundering through lagoons and 
quagmires," said Grant, "there was no 
place on any horse or rider, from the 
shoes on our horses' feet to the top of 
our caps, that was not besmeared with 
mud." 

The writer suggested that owing to 
this change in their uniforms and the 
color of their horses the Mexicans prob
ably failed to recognize them, and to this 
they may have owed their immunity and 
escape. He only answered that he could 
not fathom a Mexican's mind nor account 
for his failure to shoot at an enemy when 
he had so good an opportunity. 

The rc-connoissance demonstrated that 
the city co11lcl not be Sttt'l'essfully attar keel 
hy the National Road route, owing to the 

water and mud, the narrow causeways, 
the impossibility of deploying the attack
ing force, and the formidable defenses at 
every possible point. The army was, 
thereupon, at once put in motion to flank 
the Mexican defenses. 

The City of Mexico is situated in an 
immense valley, once filled with a great 
inland fresh-water sea, which gradually 
subsided into the narrower limits of 
several smaller lakes. The city was 
originally built on the shallows of these 
lakes and the streets were then canals; 
and, even up to the time of the advent of. 
Cortez, many of these were still used. By 
the partial destruction of the city at vari
ous times, these canals have been mainly 
filled and converted into streets. By 
constant filling, and by the ceaseless sub
sidence of the waters of the lakes, much 
of the city is now on dry land. This 
gradual subsidence of the waters left wide 
marshes and boggy margins. Through 
these, and connecting the different lakes, 
ran canals in many directions, and the 
la11cl appwaches to the city, from the cast 
and south especially, were over long and 
narrow causeways. 

Then the spurs of the mountains on the 
south of the lakes came down to their soft 
margins. On these causeways the Mex
icans had constructed strong, defensive 
works that could not be directly attacked 
in front because of their inaccessibility. 
It was now General Scott's task to flank 
these works, pass to the southwest of the 
city and attack it on dry ground. 

The movement was pushed with 
promptness. In order to be as free as 
possible to move with the advance, Grant 
had parked his quartermaster and com
missary wagons with those of the brigade 
and division, and took his part in all the 
movements and skirmishings of the ad
vance. 

Such roads as existed were under the 
guns of the enemy, and a passable way 
had to be made, out of range, over spurs 
of the mountains, and through the terrible 
jJf'rln:t[nl, or sharp, hroken stones or lava, 
hitherto deemed practically impassable. 
Hut 1111dcr direction of the skilled and 
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From an old engraving. 
GENERAL SCOTT. 

energetic · engineer corps, it was accom
plished in a single day and night. 

On the 19th the strong position of Con-
. treras, defended by the Mexican General 
Valencia with 7,000 men and twenty-two 
pieces of artillery, was attacked. The 
nature, of the ground prevented the works 

• being stormed, and Magruder was able 
to bring only three of his guns into action. 
Two of these were soon disabled by the 
enemy's fire. For two hours the attack
ing force stood, or lay, before this <levas-

tating storm of shot and shell. Quite a 
number were killed, and many horses 
were disabled. Seeing that the position 
could not be successfully assailed from 
this point, Scott withdrew his men out of 
range, and planned an attack in the rear. 

Grant's brigade was not engaged, and 
while this battle was in progress, the 
young lieutenant had climbed to an ele
vation some distance from the place 
where General Scott was viewing the 
action. With a powerful glass he care
fully searched the whole field of activity, 
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and discovered a movement of the enemy 
in the distance, which he thought meant 
the reinforcement of Contreras by troops 
from the city. He immediately informed 
General Scott. The General could not 
sec the movement from hi~ point of view, 
but, accepting Grant's statement of the 
situation, he immediately planned a flank 
and rear attack. 

After the close of the engagement, 
General Scott ordereq. a portion of the 
army, under Generals Shields, Persifer 
F. Srnith and Cadwallader, to attack the 
enemy's position in the rear at early 
dawn on the following morning. During a 
heavy rain, in the darkness of night, their 
forces crawled through chaparral and 
cacti and over sharp, broken stones to a 
position in the rear of the enemy, on the 
opposite side of the ridge upon which his 
works were constructed, and lay there 
until morning dawned. 

General Smith walked along the irreg
ular line of prostrate men, as they lay on 
their arms, at three o'clock in the morn
ing, and quietly repeated the words, 
11 Ready, men!" as he moved from point 
to point. The sleeping· force instantly 

21 

became animate; every piece was re
loaded and all was ready. 

The order came, "Forward!" and as 
the crest was reached, "Double-quick!" 
rang out. The line sprang forward, and 
In a minute wns upon the enemy's works, 
and the quick, sharp report of hundred$ 
of rifles startled the Mexicans. Before 
they could turn their cannon effectually, 
our men were upon them, and a hand-to
hand battle raged with great fury. Fir
ing was ceaseless, bayonets were plied 
with ruthless energy, and_ amidst the din 
·of the cheering, the fury of the onset and 
the rattle of musketry, the heavy thud of 
the musket-stock, as it fell on the heads 
of the enemy, was heard on every, sidE:. 
The Mexicans had neither time nor op
portunity to use their artillery on the 
assaulting column. The very fierceness 
of the attack made it the shorter. The 
.enemy fled in the utmost confusion, and 
was pursued by other regiments ·sent by 
General Scott to cut off the retreat. 

Salas, Mendoza, Garcia and Guada
lupe, among the principal Mexican Gen
erals, were captured, and the two brass 
cannon which Santa Anna had taken 
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from General Taylor at Buena Vista, 
were recaptured, to the great joy of the 
men who bad lost them in that action. 

Meantime, Grant, with his brigade, un
der Garland, was moving rapidly to at
tack Antonia and its defenses, and soon 
captured that position, and then, joining 
Clark's brigade a few hundred yards be
yond, moved in hot pursuit of the enemy 
toward Churubusco. Grant was in the 
thickest of the fray at Antonia, and in the 
hottest of the assault on Churubusco. 

All the divisions of Scott's army were 
in rapid motion toward Churubusco by 
8 o'clock A. M., the two battles of Contre
ras and Antonia having been fought and 
won before that hour. 

There were two especially strong points 
which had to be attacked and carried by 
assault,-the first one was the Tete du 
Pont (bridge-head), consisting of two 
bastions with flanks, which had been con
structed with much skill across the main 
causeway in front of the bridge over the 
Churubusco River. It was strongly gar
·risoned and def ended by batteries. 

The second was the Convent Church, 
which stands about six hundred y rds to 
the west and near the river. On the out
side of this church or convent were stone 
walls; next to these a stone building or 
fortification with walls rising higher than 
the outer ones, and high above all, th~ 
massive stone church. The outer walls 
were pierced with two ranges of embras
ures, commanding the surrounding coun-

• try with a raking fire, for it constituted 
' an o_uter field-work, surrou~ding fortifi

cations within. 
By one 0

1clock the entire Mexican 
• army was in position. Santa Anna was 

in personal command, and had either in 
line or at supporting distance, 25,000 
men. Most of these were raw troops, 
having been hastily recruited from all 
quarters, and from all ranks and con
ditions. 

Grant was with Garland in the fierce 
attack on the Tete du Pont, by Worth's 
division. Garland and Clark's brigades 

• advanced in front of the works under the 
fire of batteries and a long line of in-

fantry, and they suffered much. The 
works were.charged and carried by the 
bayonet. The deep ditch had to be 
crossed, and the works surmounted by 
sheer climbing. The storming parties 
entered the works and the enemy hastily . 
retreated on the road towards the city. 

While this conflict was in progress, 
General Twiggs had begun the attack on 
the Citadel of Churubusco, consisting, as 
before stated, of the fortified church and 
hacienda. Here the battle raged still 
more fiercely, and it was Ynore bloody 
and eventful. From the loop-holes of 
the church, from the pierced walls con
stituting an extensive field-work sur
rounding it, and from seven pieces of ar
tillery, well manned and well served by 
the bravest men in the Mexican army, 
poured forth one continuous storm of 
death-dealing shot and shell, sweeping 
every part of the field. 

Far over to the left, the division of Gen
eral Shields was en.gaged in a death-gra p
p le with the great Santa Anna. The 
• l?,tter, confident of crushing the Ameri
can forces, charged many times with 
masses of infa11try and 31000 choice cav
alry, only to find the ranks of the invaders 
invincible. 

A lurid canopy of sulphurous smoke 
rose over the heads of the struggling 
combatants, lighted up by the quick 
flashes of many g_uns, and far over the 
plains of ancient Mexico echoed the roar 
of cannon and the clash of arms,- that 
awful music which makes the sound of 
battle the prelude of death, and pro-

. claims the anger and ferocity of enraged 
nations. 

The most desperate defense was made 
by a company of deserters from the 
American army,-tnore than a hundred 
in number. They manned three pieces 
of artillery, and often tore down the white 
flag when hoisted by the Mexicans. Those 
who were captured were subsequently 
tried by court-martial and condemned, 
and sixteen of them were shot. 

Before nightfall the citadel of Churu
busco surrendered, the American flag 
floated from its flag-staff, and the entire 
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Mexican army was everywhere in full 
retreat, pursued by that redoubtable cav
alryman, Colonel Harney, to the very 
gates of the city. Scott's fighting force 
but little exceeded 9,000; that of Santa 
Anna - -allowing for exaggeration, which 
usually magnifies the numbers of an op
posing army - certainly doubled those of 
Scott. 

The loss was very heavy,- 1,100 Amer
icans and probably 2,500 Mexicans. Tweq
ty-six hundred Mexicans were taken pris
oners. 

This put General Scott in complete 
possession of all the exterior defenses of 
the city, and of the roads and causeways 
leading into it; leaving only its walls and 
gates, and the castle of Chapultepec and 
Molino de! Rey as barriers to the pos
session of the city. 

The Spanish-Aztecs had reigned in this 
beautiful region for nearly three hundred 
years, and the lake of Tezcuco reflected 
back more than the splendors which had 
shone from the capital of the Montezu
mas. Here was their battle-field; and it 
coul<l not be imagined that

1 
such a city 

and such an empire would be yielded 
without the fiercest resistance. 

When Scott came upon the central 
scene, near the church or citadel, after 
the battle was over and the victory won, 
he was surrounded by his officers and 
men; he uncovered his head and gave 
them generous words of praise and thanks 
on behalf of himself and his country for 
their bravery. When he ceased, there 
went up tumultuous shouts and cheers 
from the men. 
• In a letter written by Li,eutenant Grant, 

to a friend two days later, he said: 

I wondered what must be the emotions of Gen
eral Scott, thus surrounded by the plaudits of his 
army. The ovation was genuine, and from the 
hearts of his men. This has been the greatest 
b~ttle ~f all, and it looks now as if the city would 
yield without another. May heaven grant it for 
the slaughter of our men is greater than ~ver 
before, and worse than death is the awful suffering 
of the ton1 and wounded on both sides. 

While the cheers were going up for General 
Scott, General Rincon, one of the captured Mex
ican prisoners confined in the church, wns stand
ing nt a window leaning out; he uncovered liis 
head. and his countenance lighted up, and his eyes 
sparkled with every rnnnifcstation of delight. I 
hnvc 110 clouht hut the old vcternn, nnlmnted with 
the chivalrous Instincts of the true soldier, when 

he heard the plaudits which the General received 
from the brave men he had so recently led to vic
tory, forgot that l,e was defeated and a prisoner, 
and for the moment entered Into the enthusiasm 
of the occasion. 

Interesting indeed it was, but what 
would have been the feelings of young 
Lieutenant Grant if he could then have 
caught a glimpse of the scene in Wash
ington nineteen years later, when in that 
magnificent and triumphal Grand Review 
of all the armies of the Union, he was 
himself the recipient of the thanks and 
plaudits _of hosts of his fellow country
men and the praise of the on-looking world. 

This series ·of five engagements on 
the 19th and 20th, all brilliantly fought 
and triumphantly won, constituted but' 
the separate steps or parts of the one 
great battle for the possession of the 
Valley and City of Mexico. 

In the midst of the demoralization and 
general confusion in the Mexican Army 
that followed these battles, General Scott 
could doubtless have stormed and cap
tured the city; but it was hoped that by 
a little delay the Mexican Government 
might favorably respond to our overtures 
for peace, constantly held out to them. 
While, on the other hand, if driven from 
the city, the government itself might }?e 
so demoralized and discredited that 
treaty negotiations would be difficult, if 
not impossible. The army, therefore, 
res_ted on its laurels, nursed its wounds, 
and prepared for whatever contingency 
might arise. 

For two days and nights, Lieutenant 
Grant rested and slept but little. Tire
less in ministering to the wounded and 
suffering of his own brigade, and in 
searching out and bringing them together 
for hospital care and treatment, and with 
kind and tender words to the dying, he 
hastened over other fields of strife than 
those in which he had been engaged, as
sisting the removal of the wounded. As. 
soon as this service was performed, and 
the wounded comfortably housed and 
treated, and the quartermaster and com
missary departments securely located 
and replenished, Grant visited the battle
field an<l systematically examined every 
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position, and traced every movement, 
that he might fully comprehe_nd all the 
tactical features of the campaign. 

An armistice was agreed upon, and 
this gave him greater freedom of move
ment in his investigations. Before hos
tilities were renewed, there was no p~rt 
of the field of operations which he had 
not carefully studied. 

gin of the lake to a considerable h~ight. 
It was the resort of the Aztec princes; 
was, and still is, the real site of . the 
renowned "Halls of the Montezumas." 

Here were, . and still are, gardens, 
groves and grottoes,-the lingering rem
nants of that magnificence which adorned 
the ancient city. Here, also, the Spanish 
viceroys had their residence. 
. The buildings on the top of the hill 
were well fortified, and the base was 
nearly surrounded by a thick stone wall, 
-in fact, two stone walls a. few rods 
apart. It was a dangerous and formid
able position. 

How far this persistent attention to 
practiGal object-lessons, and the care!ul 
study of tactics and strategy as applied 
b the then greatest American soldier, 
h~lped to enlarge his .n:1ind, and bow 
much it contributed to his own matchless 
success in later years, one cannot sa~; 

• but that it aided much to develop his 
' genius, no one ca~ doub_t. In a letter 

written by him_ during this armistice he 

said: 
Too much blood has been shed. Is it ended, or 

will hostilities be resum~d? We arde prheparfd fo~ 
'th nt I have tned to 11tu Y t e P an o 

et err~ w·hich the army has pur~ued. smce we 
carpal the Valley of Mexico, and tn view of the 
:~e:~e strength of the positions we have e~co~n-
tered and carriet

0
~Yso~~r~th;r ::Uttb~ ;h\~~ 

whet~ter c~11~{ I~~ cnptured , without meeting such 
l~~n~ld~ble ob~trt!CtlO_IIS, nn<l,dnlt such rrent t~:f,t 
If I should cntlc1se, it wou Je con r~ry f 
tary et~ics, therefore I ~ot ~i~~ J~e;_e 'i~figh~~; 
tn Mexico that caM:!r~!os fight well for a while, 
to conquer. n!ftold out They fight and simply 
huf /h1fo~~ fcllow!I; II tli°ey Wl'ro well clrll!ed, well ~d ~nd well pnld, no ~oubt they would hght l\tH 
persist In it; but, as. it Is, they are put to the 
slaughter without av:ul. 

On the 7th of September, negotia_ti~ns · 
for peace having failed, the armistice 
ended by a notice from General Scott. 

It was clear now that the inner de
fenses of the city must be captured by 
force. · Santa Anna had availed himself 
of the time during the armistice to sum
mon new troops and strengthen the re-
maining defenses. 

In order to assail the Belan and San 
Casme gates and their bastions and re
doubts, the great fortress and castle _of 
Chapultepec must be first taken, for its 
guns would sweep the causeways and ap
proaches to the gates and walls of the 

city. . 
Chapultepec is a rocky prommence, 

called in the Aztec language, "Grasshop• 
pers' Hill." It rises from the former mar-

But General Scott determined first to 
capture Molino del Rey, and destroy 
what was_ reported to be a cannon foun
dry, and said to contain la:ge st_o:es of 
munitions. He attack~d this pos1t10n on 
September 8th. Garland's brigade as
saulted the right of the enemy's works 
and carried them. . 

Grant was in the assaulting party and 
with the first who entered the works. 
With a portion of his company he charged 
with such ln,pctuosity through one of the 
archways, under a shower of missiles, tl~at 
he captured a number of prisoners,_ m
cluding several officers. Other port,_ons 
o{ the army enterc<l ahont the same time 
and thus kept the enemy from conc~n-
trating upon his small force and crush mg 
it. Grant wheeled his men through the 
north side of the interior court and, turn
ing, saw a number of armed Mexic~n _of-
ficers and soldiers on top of the bu1ldmg 
but a few rods from his men. Not hav
ing any ladder or means of ascending the 
roof he hesitated but a moment, for he 
was 'too ready in expedients to be long in 
inventing a device. He fou~d an o~d 
cart not far away, and thi!, with the aid 
of some of his men, he ran against the 
wall elevated the shafts, blocked the 
whe~ls to securely hold it in position, 
and thus converting the shafts into an 
improvised ladder which reached within 
a few feet of the top, be used his sailor
acquired skill to climb upon the roof, fol
lowed by a few of his men. When he 
reached the roof, he was surprised to find 
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that one of his private soldiers had just 
preceded him some other way. 

There were quite a number of M exi
cans on the roof, among them one 
major, and five or six captains and lieu
tenants who had not succeeded in escap
ing before the storming party got posses
sion of the avenues of escape. They had 
been fighting from this point of vantage, 
and were still armed in full battle array, 
while the solitary soldier walked as sen
try, guarding the prisoners he had sur
rounded all by himself! 

Grant halted the sentinel, received the 
swords from the officers, and had his men 
break the muskets of the soldiers against 
the wall and throw them to the ground 
below. 

To the left, the struggle was long, but 
at length the enemy retreated. The vic
tory was one of the bloodiest recorded in 
American history. Nearly one-fourth of 
the attacking army were either killed or 
wounded. 

To determine whether the city could 
be entered hy some other ra11scwny nnd 
avoid Chapultepec, Captain Lee and Lieu
tenants Beauregard, Stevens and Tower 
were sent to make reconnaissance of other 
approaches, hut the report was not favor
able. 

The City of Mexico stands on a slight 
swell near the center of an irregular 
basin, and was girdled with a ditch in its 
greatest extent - a navigable canal of 
great width and depth - very difficult to 
bridge in the presence of an enemy, and 
serving at once for drainage, custom
house purposes, and military defense, 
having eight entrances or gates under 
massive arches, each of which was de
fended by strong works which only 
required a few determined men and 
guns to make impregnable. All the 
approaches to the city were over elevated 
causeways, flanked by ditches. These 
causeways in many places were cut and 
broken by the. enemy to prevent our army 
from approaching. 

It was determined that Chapultcpcc 
must be captured to clear the way. The 

hill is 150 feet high, and the fort 900 feet 
in length. 

Heavy batteries were placed in posi
tion and a terrific bombardment ensued 
the entire day and night of the 12th. 
The response of the enemy was equally 
vigorous. It was a memorable sight. 
Solid shot shattered the walls; burning 
fuses and exploding shells filled the air 
with circling streams of fire. 

After describing the hard fighting and 
the movements of the different commands 
in the attack which continued for hours, 
and ended in the capture of the exterior 
works, General Scott says of the final 
assault: 

The broken acclivity was still to be ascended, 
and a strong redoubt, midway, to be carried, be· 
fore reaching the castle on the heights. The ad
vance of our brave men, led by brave officers,though 
necessarily slow, was unwavering, over rocks, 
chasms and mines, and under the hottest fire of 
cannon and musketry. 

The redoubt now yielded to resistless valor, and 
the shouts that followed announced to the castle 
above the fate that impended. 

The enemy were speedily driven from shelter to 
shelter. The retreat allowed not time to fire a 
single mine, without the certainty of blowing up 
friend and foe. Those who nt a distance attempted 
to apply matches to the long trains, were shot 
down by our men. There was death below as 
woll ns nho1·<1 !(round. At lenitth tho ditch and 
wnll or the 111nl11 work wcni rcnchcd: the scaling• 
ladders were brought up and J?lanted by the 
storming parties: some of the leadmg spirits, first 
in the assault, were cast down-killed or wounded; 
but a lodgment was soon made; streams of heroes 
followed; all opposition was overcome, and several 
ol our regimental colors were f111111r out from the 
upper walls, amldflt long-contlnul'd shouts and 
cheers, which sent dismay Into the capital. No 
scene could have heen more animating or glorious. 

While this was in progress on the 
heights, Grant was with Garland's brig
ade, fighting desperately at the western 
base of the elevation, where they stormed 
and captured a battery that was doing 
great execution. His company was first 
to gain the enemy's works, and the Fourth 
Regiment planted its flag on the parapet; 
then it swept on past Chapultepec, and 
attacked the enemy's line resting on the 
road to the city. 

The enemy fled toward the city, and 
Worth's .division-in which Grant served 
-pursued with energy, by the San Casme 
road, to the walls of the city, while Quit
man pursued by the Bel an . road to its 
gate. 

Here terrific fighting ensued, and the 
struggle went on with great fierceness 
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until, long after, night hid the combatants 
from view. Some lodgments had been 
gained, but the final struggle would have 
to wait the morning light. 

It was in Worth's attack on the San 
Casmc gate nn<l redoubts supporting it 
that Lieutenant Grant did some inde
pendent tlt.i11ki11g and observing, and ex
ercised some generalship on his own 
responsibility. 

As they approached San Casme gate 
and works, Grant was leading the fore
most men. There were but two other 
officers with the advanced force - Lieu
tenants Judah and Gore. They crept in 
and out of the arches of the aqueduct 
and approached the walls and houses, 
from which an incessant fire was poured. 

A single pie~e of Mexican artillery 
swept the open approaches, but Grant 
skipped across the roadway between 
discharges, crawled along stone walls 
enclosing houses, discovered a way by 
which this gun could be flanked and 
that particular position could be captured. 
He retraced his steps along the wall, 
called to bis men who were protec ing 
themselves under the arches, and while 
a portion of them kept the gun silent by 
sharp-shooting, the others ran across. 
With these he moved rapidly to the 
flanking position he had previously dis
covered, and soon drove the gun from 
its position. The Mexican infantry on 
the house-tops, supporting it, also re. 
treated. The whole of Worth's division 
soon advanced to the front, and severe 
fighting ensued along the entire line. The 
roofs of the houses were all flat, and with 

• sandbags upon them, and boles made 
through the walls; strange defensive posi
tions abounded at every step, instinct with 
an active and unseen enemy. Later in 
the day, the enemy was reinforced, a~d 
Worth's progress for a time was severely 
checked, and his losses were consider- . 
able. In the bastions and redoubts about 
San Casme gate were a number of guns 
well served by· the · Mexican gunners, and 
the sharp-shooters were holding their 
positions with unusual stubbornness. 

Grant, always alert in looking for any 
strategic move that would secure a point 
of vantage, was alert on this occasion, 
seeking some mode of silencing, or min
imizing the effect of those stubborn bat
teries that were dealing out tleath about 
the San Cas111c ~ale. 

His penetrating eye saw that if only 
some elevated point could be gained 
which would command or enfilade them, 
they could be silenced. 

He discovered a church off to the south 
with a formidable-looking belfry, within 
easy cannon ra\lge of the San Casme bat
teries. He did not know how strongly 
it might be held by the enemy. But he 
could find out. 

There never was, during any portion 
of Grant's military career, much time 
allowed to elapse between thinking and 
acting. He promptly made observations 
in company with half a dozen men, and 
in five minutes his plan was matured. 
He concluded he could reach the church 
by a difficult and circuitous route. There 
was a company of Voltigeurs not far 
away, with some mountain howitzers, not 
just then in action. He ran to a sub
officer of the battery and induced him 
and a few men to take one of the • guns 
nnd hastily follow him. He left no inti
mation of his plans or purposes. Al I the 
open roadways were either in possession 
'of, or commanded by, the enemy; hence 
Grant and his little force had to pass 
through fields and marshes, cut up with 
ditches and filthy lagoons, breast deep in 
water, and grown over with water-plants. 
Through these, and by many tortuous 
ways, Grant hurriedly led his little force, 
taking the howitzer to pieces to cross the 
ditches. 

At length, wet to their shoulders, cov
ered with moss and weeds and mud from 
the ditches and lowlands they had trav
ersed, they reached • the church door, 
happily to find it undefended. Grant 
knocked at the door with the handle of 
his sword. The door was soon unbarred 
and opened. There stood Grant with the 
point of his sword resting on the stone 
step, and a squad of Yankee soldiers 
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armed to the teeth, dripping with water 
and mud. The priest was alarmed and 
would have hastily closed the door had 
be not been prevented by the butt end of 
a musket, thrust in the opening. The 
roar of battle was resounding near at 
hand, but Grant and his little army, iso
latc<l and on an indepcudcnl campaign, 
were unobserved as yet by the enemy. 
Minutes were precious with GraQt, and 
he was impatient to gain that belfry. 
His companions at the front were being 
slaughtered by. the guns at San Casme 
gate. He hastily told the priest in such 
Spanish as he could then command, that 
he wanted to take his howitzer up into 
the tower. The priest expostulated, but 
while Grant was explaining the law of 
"might" vs. "right" to the priest, his 
men were making ready to hoist the gun 
into the belfry, and thither it was taken 
with due haste. 

Leaving a few men below, Grant and 
the others ascended and very soon had 
their gun clean, mounted and charged 
for a trial shot at the Mexican batteries 
from this unsuspected and unthought of 
point of vantage. 

The point to be struck was pointed out 
by Grant, the gun was sighted, and - a 
puff of fiery smoke shot out from an 
opening high in the air, which completely 
enfiladed the Mexican position; and, hor
ror of horrors to the Mexicans, there 
suddenly came from the sky, as it were, 
a screeching shell that burst in their very 
midst! Their consternation was intensi
fied as the shots from the howitzer came 
pouring into their works. General Worth 
did not know of Grant's expedition. He 
was standing at the best point to observe 
the battle, with his staff about him. He 
was scanning, through his glass, the bat
tle-center about San Casme. Suddenly 
he too was startled, for there burst 
upon his ears the sharp report of a 
gun from a new position in dangerous 
proximity to the right of his line! Could 
that be a Mexican gun? If so, new dis
positions of his army would need to be 
made, and made quickly I The glasses 
of his entire staff were instantly turned 

to ascertain the locus of the new batt~ry. 
Another report, and the smoke shot out 
from yonder massive church steeple l 
Were the gods joining in the murderous 
fray - and on which side? 

"Where are those shots directed?" 
asked Worth of a staff officer. Another 
and another shot followed, more rapidly 
than before! "There; look at San Cas
me; the shots are entering the Mexican 
batteries! See?" exclaimed one of the 
staff. And then there arose a cheer 
along the American line, far beyond 
Grant's hearing, as the army saw that the 
Mexicans were being panic stricken. 

Reports followed one another with the 
marvelous rapidity possible only with 
trained gunners. Soon the Mexican rifle
men were driven from the house-tops and 
the parapets; then their cannon slackened 
fire. Some of their guns soon ceased 
firing and the gunners fled from the shot 
and shell that came with such rapidity 
from that vicious gun in the church 
belfry. 

General Worth wondered how that gun 
found its way skyward, and by whose 
audacity. He ordered one of his staff to 
ride over to General G~rland, whose po
sition was nearest the church, and ascer
tain concerning the singular occurrence. 
The officer came dashing up to Garland, 
where he, too, stood watching the phe
nomenon. No one seemed to know. No 
one had given any orders. He rode on 
to where the Voltigeurs were standing at 
the extreme of the line, and all they 
knew was that some time previously 
Lieutenant Grant, of the Fourth Infantry, 
had come rapidly along with part of his 
company, and bad carried off one of their 
howitzers and a lot of ammunition, and a 
number of their gunners had gone off 
with him, but no one knew whither. "It 
sounds like our gun, and it must be Grant 
and our men," they said. Cheers went 
up again by the Voltigeurs and the Fourth 
·as they learned the fact; and the reports 
of the gun seemed to increase in rapidity 
and in vigor and energy. 

When the staff officer reported to Gen
eral Worth, he sent another officer (the 
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same Lieutenant Pemberton who sur
rendered Vicksburg to Grant seventeen 
years later) to make his way around to 
the church and present his compliments, 
and to ask Grant to report to him. Grant 
answered that he was "very busy, and 
would like to be permitted to report 
later." But the messenger had no dis• 
cretion, and Grant had to go. He gave 
his men orders to "Keep the gun as busy 
as you can without melting it," and has
tened to General Worth, Some of the 
most troublesome Mexican guns having 
been driven off and withdrawn, he could 
now reach headquarters with~ut making 
the circuitous route he had to first travel 
with his gun. He was filled with indig
nation at having to leave, when he knew 
the work was so effective and his pres
ence was so important, and he was in 
doubt whether he was not to be considered 
under · arrest when he reached \Vorth's 
headquarters. He walked briskly to the 
General and saluted him. He was still 
wet, and so besmeared with the dirt of 
the lagoons and ditches, and his face so 
begrimed with powder-smoke from wqrk
ing the howitzer in the belfry, that Worth 
did not recognize him! Grant was in 
haste, and did not waste words in telling 
who he was and asking for the General's 
orders. "Time is precious at the church," 
he added, in a tone that indicated impa
tience at his absence. 

All Worth wanted w·as to thank Grant 
for his achievement, tell him the splendid 
effect the howitzer fire had on the Mexi
can position, and direct him to take 
another gun and return to his post in the 
belfry. Grant did not take time t~ ex
plain that there was no room for a second 
gun in the church steeple, but took with 
him the howitzer, some gunners and a 
new supply of ammunition, and hastened 
back to his work. 

He reflected as he went,- " How much 
more sensible to have sent me that mes
sage by a staff-officer, instead of taking 
me away from my post at a vital time!" 

After Grant hastened away from Gen
eral Worth, the latter remarked: fl Grant 
is in dead earnest. He is fighting mad; 

he 'has it in for' . those Mexicans at San 
Casmel Better order Garland to send a 
company over to the church to support 
him." 

The Mexicans sent a few shot over 
toward the church with a view of dis
lodging Grant, and two of them struck 
the heavy stone wall in uncomfortable 
proximity to 'the opening of the belfry, 
leaving their imprint, but doing no other 
injury. 

The fire £{om the h_gwitzer was kept up 
with vigor until nightfall 1 the Mexican 
fire having practically ceased. 

The fatalities among officers in the 
assault on the Belan Gate were frightful. 
It was sad even to those accustomed to 
slaughter and carnage. 

It was here that the brave and intrepid 
Lieutenant Benjamin - Grant's bosom 
friend -was mortally wounded. As the 
shades of evening were hovering over 
the scene of strife he was carried to a 
place sheltered from the storm of missiles. 
A surgeon was summoned. Loosening the 
saturated clothing, a hasty look at the 
wounds told him that Lieutenant Benja
min had but a brief time to live. He spoke 
no word, but looked into the fading eyes 
of the dying soldier and gave an ominous 
shake of his head. Hastily administering 
a potion to relieve his suffering, the sur
geon gently pressed Benjamin's hand 
and hastened away to minister to those 
whose wounds gave hope that life could 
be saved. 

The stricken officer understood the 
surgeon fully. He had scarcely strength 
to articulate, but he was able to utter the 
one word, fl Grant." One of the attend
ant soldiers heard the name and, knowing 
of the fl David and Jonathan" friendship 
existing between the two young officers, 
he and a comrade hastened away amid the 
confusion of the closing battle, to find the 
friend whom the dying man longed to see. 

It was no easy task the searchers had 
before them. They soon learned that the 
Fourth Infantry had been engaged at 
San Casme Gate. Approaching that 
point by wading canals and lagoons, and 
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defying sentinels, they were told that 
Grant was probably here, and possibly 
there, none knew just where. They found 
Garland, and he told them the last he 
heard about Grant, before dark, "he was 
up in that church steeple with bis how
itzers giving the enemy hell, and he may 
he there yet if he hasn't been knocked 
out by a cannon ball." With this infor
mation they soon found Lieutenant Grant 
with his men, still grimy with powder and 
the dirt of the lagoons. 

The report that his friend Benjamin 
was dying was more stunning to Grant 
than all the horrors of battle. In a short 
time the guides brought him into the 
presence of the one man in the army 
whom he loved above and beyond all 
others. 

Benjamin lay on a cot, with an army 
blanket folded under his head. He was 
motionless. A solitary candle was fast
ened in the twigs of a shrub a few feet 
from his head. Its pale and flickering 
light revealed the prostrate officer clear • 
enough for Grant to see the pallor on the 
face and the soft haze on the eyes of his 
friend. Two soldiers stood a few feet 
distant on either side. A piece of the fly 
of a tent was suspended on the bayonets 
of muskets above the wounded officer, 
who, unable to speak, had strength to 
faintly reach his hand; and, as Grant 
knelt beside him, he raised his arm to 
the neck of the latter and embraced him; 
while Grant, with loving tenderness, 
pressed the other hand and raised it to 

his lips. Several minutes elapsed without 
word or visible motion. 

What words were unspoken, what 
emotions thrilled their hearts, all too 
full for speech, must pass unrevealed 
into the mysterious unknown. 

The arm of the dying soldier fell from 
the neck of his friend. They looked into 
each other's eyes in silence. Benjamin's 
lips moved, but they uttered no sound. 
What tender messages were they trying 
to communicate to some distant loved 
one? What sweet messages of affection 
to a devoted sister? What last message 
to that distant mother, whose love knew 
no limitations, and whose arms were 
stretched out in prayer for the protection 
of her absent boy every hour of her anx
ious existence? 

The last battle of the brave Benjamin 
was ended, and as such battles always 
end, with the mighty warrior as with the 
private soldier, in defeat; but defeat 
without murmur and without repining. 

Grant wet his handkerchief from a can
teen and tenderly wiped the face and 
hands of his comrade, and while the eyes 
of the latter rested, in their dimmed and 
fading luster, upon the sympathizing face 
of his ministering friend, their light went 
out forever. 

Many years after, Grant stated that 
the death of Major Hamer, at Monterey, 
and of Lieutenant Benjamin, at the City 
of Mexico, were two sad events which 
clung to his memory with unrelenting 
pertinacity. 

( To be continued.) 

A POEM. 

WHAT is a poem? 'Tis a vase 
Of clay, or gold, or jewels wrought; 

What matter, so it fill its place, 
And hold the fadeless flowers of thought! 

Beth Day. 
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GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. 

• (A HISTORY.) 

BY COL. JOHN W. EMERSON, 

(Engravings from drawings and photographs furnished chieRy by Mrs. E. Butler Johnson.) 

(Begun in the October Midland Monthly.) 

CHAPTER XV. penetrate the city, and when morning 
OCCUPATION OF THE ~IEXICAN CAJ'ITAL. dawned, General Santa Anna, with his 

FOR MAL recognition of Lieutenant 
Grant's brilliant services were made 

in all the reports of his senior officers at 
the time,- Major Lee, Gt-neral Garland, 
and General Worth - and are of record 
in the War Department.* 

A portion of the army, with bars, and 
picks and sledge-hammers were engaged 
during the night cutting passage-ways 
through walls, from house to house, to 

*Captain Horace Brooks of the Artillery, in his 
report of the battl.: of Chapulteptc, says: 

"I succeeded in reach111g tlie fort with a few 
men. Here Lieut. U. S. Grant and a few more 
men of the 4th Infantry found me, and by a joint 
movement and after an obstinate resistance, a 
~~~nfe~:i'dri::ed}~ carried and the enemy's right 

~jor t·raucis Lee, who commanded the 4th 
Infantry at Chapnltepec, says in his official report: 

"Lieutenant Grant behaved with distinguished 
gallantry on the 13th and 14th." 

(icneral Garland In his report iiai<l : 
"The enemy was driven hy detachments of the 
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army, and the oflicers of the Mexican 
Government, had departed. 

General Quitman and General \,Vorth 
both entered the city at the same time on 
their respective roads, hoisted the Ameri
can flag on the National Palace and Gov
ernment buildings, and took formal pos
session of the Capital of Mexico. 

Although the Mexican army had re
treated from the city, escaped convicts, 
deserters and belligerent citizens kept up 

4th Infantry under Lieutenant Grant after a sharp 
conflict.. . . .. A howitzer on the top of a con· 
,·ent, under the direction of \Lieutenant Grant, 
quartermaster of the 4th Infantry, annoyed the 
enemy considerahly ..... . ...... I must not omit to 
call attention to Lieutenant Grant, who acquitted 
himfelf most nobly upon several occasions under 
my observation." 

General Worth says in his report: 
"I have again to make acknowledgments to 

Garland and Clarke, brigade commanders and 
their respective staffs, .. . . ..... nncl to (irant, .1th 
Infantry, especially." 
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an irregular fire of small arms from house
tops and other concealed places, and it 
was a day or two before this was effec
tually suppressed. Meantime a number 
of American soldiers and officers were 
killed. Lieutenant Sidney Smith of the 
4th Infantry was one of these, and by 
his death Grant was promoted to the 
grade of First Lieutenant. Ile had been 
actively engaged in every battle of the 
Mexican War, ( except Buena · Vista, 
which was fought by General Taylor 
after Grant joined Scott,) and in scores 
of brilliant skirmishes, and now at the 
end of hostilities he had only reached a 
First Lieutenancy,- so slow were pro
motions in those days. He had, however, 
gained two brevets for meritorious serv
ice in action. 

Before the army advanced to the cen
tral part of the city, a delegation from 
the city council waited upon General 
Scott to negotiate terms of capitulation. 
He answered them with great kindness, 
but e(]ual firmness," I regret the silent 
escape of the Mexican army, hut I shall 
levy upon the city a moderate contribu
tion, for special purposes; and the Amer
ican army shall come under no terms, 

not uif-imposed,-such only as its own 
honor, the dignity of the United States, 
and the spirit of the age, shall in my 
opinion, imperiously demand and im
pose." 

The next day," under a brilliant sun," 
says General Scott in his official report, 
"I entered the city at the head of the 
cavalry, cheered hy Worth's division of 
regulars drawn up in order of battle in 
the Alameda, and by Quitman's division 
of volunteers in the grand Plaza between 
the National Palace and the Cathedral
all the bands playing in succession,' Hail 
Columbia,'' Washington's March,' 'Yan
kee Doodie,' 'Hail to the Chief,' etc. 
Even the inhabitants, catching the en
thusiasm of the moment, filled the win
dows and lined the parapets, cheering 
the cavalcade as it passed at the gallop." 

He halted in front of the palace, and 
took formal possession of it as his head
quarters, dating his "General Orders No. 
286" at "Headquarters of the Army, 
National Palace of Mexico." 

The following day the British consul 
calle,t upon (;eneral Srott to ask for a 
passport and an escort of cavalry in be
half of the young and beautiful wife of 

SCENE IN 1 IIE <'l'I \ ' OF MEXl<'0 - 7.0CAI.O Y CATlll\llRAI. IN BACKGROUND. 
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SCENE IN THE ALA.MED.\, CITY OF . MEXICO. 

President Santa Anna, to enable her to 
join her husband. General Scott readily 
promised both; but, finally, she only ac
cepted the passport, deeming that a suf
ficient protection. He intenderl to pay 
his respects to th! fair lady before she 
departed, but fearer! that others might 
consider it "a ,·aunt'' on his part. 

There had been captured nearly 4,000 

prisoners, including thirteen generals, of 
whom three had ·been presidents of the 
republic; more than twenty colors and 
standards, 140 field and heavy guns, 
20,000 small arms, and an immense quan
tity of shot, shells, powder, etc., etc. 

Thus was completed the military con
quest of Mexico. 

One of the most graceful allusions to 
this achievement which I have seen any
where in English, was made by Sir Henry 
Bulwer, at one time British minister 
to Washington. He said: "If Waverly 
and Guy Mannering had made the name 
of Scott immortal on one side of the At
lantic, Cerro Gordo and Churubusco had 
equally immortalized it on the other. If 
the novelist had given the garb of truth 
to fidio11, had not the warrior given to 
truth the air of romance?" 

In all these great achievements Grant 
was, though inconspicuous, nevertheless 
a very active and effective instrument. 
There was no part of it in which he did not 
participate, and participate efficiently. No 
part of it escaped his critical observation. 

His mastery in the management of 
horses and his splendid horsemanship 
were important factors in his success in 
handling his quartermaster and commis
sary trains. 

General Hays, who was killed in one of 
the Battles of the Wilderness and who was 
a young officer and friend of Grant in the 
Mexican War, told the author that Grant's 
ability in that particular was always a sur
prise to him; that "there was no road so 
bad, or so obstructed witL the army or 
other wagon trains, but that Grant, in 
some mysterious way, would work his 
train through and have it in the camp of 
his brigade before the campfires were 
lighted." He related an incident illus
trating this. In moving around the south 
side of the city and lake, the army bad to 
make new roads o_ver very difficult 
ground, and the.se became obstructed as 
night approachcrl. One of Grant's team
sters became separated from his train 
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and was at the rear of the army inquiring 
for Grant. General Garland, whose bri
gade was at the front a mile or more dis
tant, but who had gone to the rear to see 
General Scott, heard the man make the 
inquiry, and sharply reprimanded him 
for heing absent from duty, saying," Who 
ever heard of Grant being found at the 
rear! You will find him at the front sir 
with bis command! Begone!" ' ' 

At the time of the Mexican campaign 
Grant thought General Scott one of 
the "immortals" as a commander, and 
one of the vety greatest strategists of the 
age and yet he did not hesitate to do 
some independent thinking for himself. 

He tells us in bis Memoirs that in bis 
opinion, the army should have 'passed 
around the north side of the city, instead 
of the south, and thus would have avoided 
fighting the desperate and bloody battles 
of Molino de! Rey and Chapultepec where 
so many lives were lost. But be is too 
modest to tell us that this was his opinion 
at the very time the operations were in 
progress. 

Under date of September 12th, during 
, the armistice which had existed since the 
battle of Churubusco, on August 22d, and 
only the day before the battle of Molino 
del Rey, Lieutenant Grant wrote a pri
vate letter in which he described the ad
vance of the army an<l its battles up to 
date, and he thus expressed his opinion 
of their position: 

You will thus see the diflicnlt and brilliant work 
our army has b~en doing. Jf Santa Anna does not 
surrender the c1.ty, or peace be negotiated, much 
more hard ~gh~mg may be exfectea, as I foresee, 
b~fore the city 1s captured. l\ y observations con
vmce me that we have other strong works to re
duce before we can enter the city. Our position is 
such that w_e cannot. avoid these. From my map 
and all the mformat1on I acouired while the army 
was halted at P~ebla, I was then, and am now more 
than ever, convmced that the army could have 
~pproached the city by passing around north of 
it, and reac~ed the !19rthwest side, and avoided 
all the fort1fi~d pos1t10!1s, until we reached the 
fiate:5 of the city at their weakest and most inde

,. ~ns1ble, as well as most approachable points 

sing-le fo,rt or redoubt, we would hnl'e been on sollc.1 
~round mslea!I of tloundcrlug through mornss and 

1
1tcl1es. and hght!ng our way over elevated roads 

f anked by water where it is generally impossibl; 
to deploy forces. . • 

. \Yhat I s~y is entirely confidential and I am 
wwmg_ to peheve that the opinion of a iieutenant • 
w ere it differs from that of his commanding Gen: 
e_ral, mu.rt be fo!mded [>n ignorance of the sltua
t~',;/ 11<l you will consider my criticisms accord-

Here is the modest conclusion of an 
?bservant. young officer, an emb-ryo inili- '. 
1tary gemus, who allowed nothing to es
cape him. In view of Grant's after ca
reer, the letter is full of interest, reveal
ing a mind even then capable of grasping 
the details of great problems. Grant did 
not vaunt his opinions. And yet the 
ablest military men in the army since 
then have generally agreed that Scott's 
best route was the one indicated by 
Grant. 

In after years, when all the facts and 
conditions are known, it is easy to criti
cize the movements of a General but it 
is important to remember, in we

1

ighing 
and measuring Grant, that at the time, 
with the knowledge he then possessed 
he .would have moved on the very line~ 
which the best military critics now in 
the light of all the conditions, pain/ out 
as the best. 

In after years, while leading a retired 
!ife on his farm, his Mexican War exper
iences were always a suhject of interest
ing reminiscence. The difficulty experi
enced by his friends was in Grant's 
avoidance of every incident in which he 
personally figured with any credit. Hut 
if the conversation suggested some fail
ure, or mishap, or joke on himself, he 
would relate it with evident enjoyment. 

One thing that always amused Grant 
was the fact that the Mexicans glory in 
the battles of Molino del Rey, and Cha
pultepec, and annually celebrate them 
as great victories. In his Memoirs he 
refers to this fact to illustrate a similarly 
~bsurd idea entertained by a few people 
m our own country. He states it so ad
mirably that I quote: 

I he roads and defenses I had carefully noted o~ 
my map, a!1d I had comm.unicated the knowledge 
I had acquired from Mexican scouts in our camp 
a~d others I met at Puebla who were familia; 
with the ground, to such of my superiors iis it 
seemed proper,. hnt T kno~v not whether General 
Sc~tt was pnt 111 possession of the information 
! t 1s to be presumed howc,·er, that the rom nrnnc.l: 
"'R < 1<'1H'rnl !ind pnR~l's~cd lilm~c:11 of nil the fnrlR, 

It Rut·111R lo 1110 lhc 1101thw<'Hl !lidPof thn clly 
could hnve hecn nppronl'hed without ntlncklng 11 

2/l 

, \Vith 11s. now twenty years after the close of tic 
most slupendom: war el'er known, we hnl'e writc~s 
w)I() pror1•~s drl'(>ll011 to the Nntlo11,(•ngn~1•11 In try'. 
Ing lo prov<' t_li11t tli1•. ~Jnlon forrc11 were 1101 vkt.1• 
rlo11~. prncllrnll ~·. I lic:v s:1y we were ~ln!-:ht•d 
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around from Donelson to Vicksburg and to Chat
tanooga; and in the East from Gettysburg to Ap
pomattox, when th~ physical rebellion gave out 
Irom sheer exhaustion. 

There is no difference in the amount of romance 
in the two stories. 

After the occupation of the capital, and 
all armed re!listance had ceased, serious 
problems at once arose. 1 I ere was a 
populous city,-nearly one hundred thou
sand,-with a million or more inhabitants 
in its vidnage, freed from the restraints 
of their own authorities and the potent 
influence of law. It also seemed prob
able, after the dispersion of its govern
ment, that Mexico might have to be occu
pied by the army for a long time. It had 
been hoped by General Scott that a treaty 
of peace would be negotiated as soon as 
lhe capital fell, and before the national 
authorities abandoned their offices and 
portfolios. It was desired to strike down 
all military resistance of the Mexican 
army, but not to overthrow the organized 
civil government. 

Retreating from the City of Mexico, 
the Mexican government reassembled at 
Queretaro, about one hundred and forty 
miles distant, whither our commissioner, 
Mr. Trist, proceeded, and negotiations 
for peace progressed,- but progressed 
slowly. Meantime detachments of the 
army occupied several of the most im
portant cities in Central Mexico. 

Grant was kept busy in his duties as
sisting to procure supplies for the army. · 
Nor did he idle away the time not thus 
employed. 

There was nothing interesting or in
structive in or about the capital which he 
did not investigate, and it was interesting 
to hear him explain all the intricacies 
of the administration of the Mexican 
government, and in what particulars it 
differed from our own. He was able to 
describe every minutire in the peculiar 
city governments, and the many good 
points he discovered in them; also the 
features that seemed amusing to an 
American. 

The Mexican coinage laws, their min
ing laws, their modes of raising revenue, 
the administration of justice, the secur. 
rity . for life and property and the or-

ganization of their army; the habits and 
customs and the civilization in Mexico; 
all these Grant had quite mastered. I 
never came in contact with any other 
man who seemed so completely master 
of all knowledge touching the Mexican 
regime, and it seemed amazing that 
a man who had the duties to perform that 
Grant had could have acquired so much 
useful knowledge concerning the country 
in the four months which ...elapsed be
tween the cessation of hostilities and the 
retirement of the army from Mexico. 

Pending the long-continued negotia
tions for peace, General Scott was obliged 
to maintain martial law, and inaugurate 
efficient measures for the government of 
the cities occupied by our army. These 
measures have been regarded as models 
in civilized warfare. 

The private citizen and his property 
were absolutely protected. No supplies 
for the army were taken without full com
pensation. Every crime was to be se
verely punished. 

11 The administration of justice, both in 
civil and criminal matters, through the 
ordinary courts of the country, shall no
where and in no degree, be interrupted 
hy any offic.er or soldier of the i\mcrican 
force, except where American officers or 
soldiers were parties," thus ran the proc
lamation. 

Mexican police were to be organized 
and maintained in every city. 

11 This splendid capital," he ordered,
" its churches and religious worship; its 
convents and monasteries; its inhabitants 
and property, are, moreover, placed un
der the special safeguard of the faith and 
honor of the American army." 

This honorable conduct secured the 
confidence of the Mexicans, and fraterni
zation at once resulted. 

Kind treatment of the people, and the 
payment of large sums of money for 
army supplies and the other expendi
tures of the army made more prosperous 
times than the Mexicans had ever known, 
and it was not surprising, therefore, with 
law and order reigning over the land, 
and prosperity visible on every hand, 
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that many intelligent Mexicans should 
desire to perpetuate such a state of af
fairs. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

A SC JlEl\1E TO HEVOl.lJTTONTZE ,,1EXTCO, 

It may surprise many readers to learn 
that overture~ were made to General 
Scott hy many Mexicans of position, and 
by many American officers, to perma
nently occupy Mexico, and organize a 
new government. The scheme proposed 
to General Scott was, in substance, this: 
it was supposed that upon the conclusion 
of a treaty of peace at least three-fourths 
of the American army wotild be dis
charged, and that a large portion of the 
officers would resign, and, with many of 
the men, would enter the new army of 
Mexico; and enough others could be re
cruited in the United States to make the 
American contingent 15,000 strong; and 
to this might be added a like number of 
Mexican soldiers. ·with such an army it 
was suggested that Mexico couhl he held 
and governed in an orderly way, and pros
perity might he assured. 

The plan contemplated a pronuncia
mento, in which General Scott should de-. 
clare himself dictator of the Republic 
£or a term of five years or more, to give 
time for agitators to acquire pacific habits 
and to learn to govern themselves, and 
to respect an orderly government where 
the rights of property were not only re
spected but fully protected. 

Already in possession of the forts, ar
senals, foundries, cities, mines and ports 
of entry, with nearly all the arms, it was 
not doubted that a very general acqui
escence would follow. 

Grant was invited to several conclaves 
of officers, but from the first emphatically 
declined to enter into the plot. He did 
not purpose to change his allegiance, or 
his service, or his flag, but meant, he 
said, to return with the Fourth Regiment 
to the United States. 

He had several reasons for this deter
mination. He was essentially a conserv· 
ative thinker and was endowed with a re
markably high sense of justice; and he 

had genuine contempt for any adventure 
which had any flavor of dishonesty or 
bad faith about it, and he would not con
sider for a moment the project of placing 
an alien government over Mexico while 
the nation was dominated by superior 
force. 

Had still another consideration been 
needed to influence his course,- as was 
not the case, however,- there was one 
most persuasive consideration,-his pros
pective bride, awaiting his return at 
White Haven home, near Jefferson Bar
racks, Missouri. 

General Scott declined to enter into 
the plot, and it was finally abandoned. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

GRANT ATTEMPTS THE ASCENT OF POPO

CATAPETL AND EXPLORES THE 

GREAT CAVES OF MEXICO. 

'While the army was waiting the results 
of peace negotiations, parties of offi
cers now and then made expeditions into 
many sections of the country to inspect 
objects of interest, and Grant was nearly 
always a member of the company. 

In the spring of 1848, a party was thus 
formed to ascend the famed Mount 
Popocatapetl, the highest volcano in 
America. 

In this party were a number of young 
officers who subsequently became famous. 
Of those who espoused the Confederate 
cause were Lieutenant Richard Ander
son, who commanded a corps at Spot
sylvania; Captain George Crittenden, a 
Confederate General; S. B. Buckner, who 
surrendered Fort Donelson to Grant in 
1862; Captain Sibley, who became a Ma
jor-General, and after the war was for a 
number of years in the service of the 
Khedive of Egypt; Mansfield Lovell, who 
commanded at New Orleans before its 
capture by the Union forces. Among 
those of the party who remained on the 
side of the National Government were, 
first in after-prominence, Grant, who be
came Lieutenant-General and Comman
der in Chief of all the Armies of the 
United States; Captain Andrew Porter and 
Lieutenants Z. B. Lower, and C. P. Stone. 
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Suitably equipped, and with a small es
cort, this party of brilliant young officers 
reached the village of Ozumba, at the 
base of the mountain, where they pro
cured guides, and hired pack-mules to 
carry commissary supplies, and forage 
for their horses,- for they were able to 
ride on a narrow, precarious and danger
ous trail nearly half-way up the moun
tain. The pasturage on the lower part of 
the mountaf n was excellent, and, years 
before, herders had built a cabin of one 
room, now unoccupied and gone quite to 
decay especially the roof. Here the 
party camped in the evening, during a 
fierce storm of wind, rain and sleet; 
the water came through the dilapidated 
roof in torrents. The morning brought 
but slight relief, for the rain still came, 
driven by fierce blasts of wind. The 
prospect of a successful ascent to the 
summ.it was discouraging; but the party 
had not fought its way into the center of 
Mexico to be deterred by a war of the 
elements. 

They managed to make hot coffee, and 
then began the further ascent on foot. 
They were soon. in the realm of frost. 
The fierce wind drove the snow with such 
velocity that it was almost impossible to 
stand up against it. The clouds envel
oped the mountain and shut of£ the grand 
view of the surrounding country. 

After struggling for several hours, the 
party realized that it would be impossible 
to reach the summit that day, in so fierce 
a storm. They retraced their steps over 
the dangerou~ trail, to the dismal old 
cabin, where they again partook of cof
fee. They then mounted their shivering 
horses, and by night reached Ozumba, 
where they remained until morning 

On going up, the day before, one of the 
pack-mules having two sacks of barley, 
strapped one on each side, the two being 
about as large as the little mule, met with 
an accident. At some places the trail 
was so narrow it was difficult for a horse 
oi; mule to pass between the perpendicu
lar rock rising on one side and a yawning 
chasm on the other, with a roaring moun
tain torrent at the bottom. 

At one of these critical places the mule, 
in trying to avoid the precipice, struck 
one of the sacks against the rock, and he 
went rolling to the bottom. The descent 
was very steep, and all supposed the poor 
animal was dashed to pieces. It was 
therefore a great surprise to the party, 
some time after they had gone into biv
ouac, to see the owner of the lost mule 
come leading him up the steep trail! 
The sacks bad protected the animal from 
great injury, and the owner had gone af
ter him and found a way back to the 
trail. 

Next morning most of the party were 
blind with swollen eyes, and others could 
see but little, all suffering excruciating 
pain. Those who could see at all led the 
horses of those who could not, and thus 
the dismal cavalcade made its departure 
from the .mountain. Cold bandages 
brought relief, and, after a night's rest on 
the lower altitude, they were all restored 
to their normal condition. 

In a few hours' journey they had passed 
from the fierce snowstorm to the region 
o[ the coffee and the orange groves, 
where they rested for two days. 

The storm on the mountain had spent 
its fury and the majestic Popocatapetl 
stood out in all its grandeur. A portion 
of the party determined to return and 
make the ascent, but the others, including 
Grant, decided that mountain climbing 
was not their vocation and were satis
fied with their experience. They then 
started to visit the great caves of Mexico. 

The party were outside the bounds 
prescribed by the terms of the armistice 
which prevailed during peace negotia
tions, and they were several times halted 
by Mexican forces; but Grant was able to 
make them understand that they were 
only a party who desired to see some of 
the great natural curiosities of Mexico 
before leaving the country, and the Mex
ican officers courteously allowed them to 
proceed. 

Grant and his companions inspected 
the great caves, which they found to be 
miles in extent, and marvelously beauti
ful in stalactites and stalagmites, in 
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columns and archways, and awe-inspiring 
in their wonderful and mysterious echoes, 

Several of the party became satisfied 
with the wonders they had seen long be
fore they reached the point to which the 
guides were accustomed to take explor
ers, and started back without guides. 
:rhere was an immense column standing 
tn a narrow place in the cave, which left 
but a narrow passage on either side. 
When they reached this column, they 
passed entirely around it, and proceeded, 
as they thought, toward the entrance but 
in fact they were retracing their s~eps 
into the depths of the cave! When 
Grant and those with him had finished 
their explorations, they started out with 
their guides, but soon saw the torches of 
an approaching party. They could not 
imagine who .they could be, for all had 
come in together, leaving neither guide 
nor other person at the entrance. But 
soon it was discovered that the strange 
explorers were none other than their 
friends who had statted out some time be
fore! The latter conlci scar,ely compre
hend how they had got where they were. 
They were sure they had gone directly 
on toward the mouth of the cave. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
REVIEW OF GHANT'S ( ' AREE!l IN I\IEXI C O. 

On the 2d of February, 1848, the treaty 
of peace was signed, and in due time it 
was forwarded to Washington and there 
ratified by the United States Senate. It 
is known as the "Treaty of Guadalupe 
Hidalgo." It ceded to the United States 
the whole of the territory then included 
in New Mexico and Upper California, and 
made the Rio Grande the boundary line 
of T_exas; the United States paying to 
Mexico the sum of fifteen million dollars. 

Meantime, General Scott became in
volved in disagreements with several of 
his chief officers who were hostile to him 
politically, and he ordered them under 
arrest for insubordination. They pre
ferred charges against him, and the 
President ordered a court of inquiry. At 
the same time he relieved Scott of com
mand, and placed (;enernl William O. 
Butler, of Kentucky, in command of the 

army. The court of inquiry held a few 
days' session in Mexico, then adjourned 
to Frederick, Maryland. Here, after a 
few sessions, the charges against the 
General were dismissed, and the court 
dissolved, under the fiery denunciations 
of the old hero. He insisted that the Ad
ministration was hostile to him. He said 
of the proceedings and machinations 
against him: - "Thus a series of the 
greatest wrongs ever heaped upon a suc
cessful commander was consummated." 

Though the treaty was signed Febru
ary 2, 1848, so slowly did matters of state 
then move that it was early in June be
fore the army began to move out of Mex
ico. A July sun found Grant's brigade 
on the scorching sands of the Gulf, two 
miles from Vera Cruz, for a week or 
more, before the slow process of embarka
tion was accomplished, the yellow fever 
raging with great virulence not two miles 
away. 

• Thus ended our hero's experience in 
his first war. 

Jt will he worth the time, at this point 
in our in\'estigations, to stop a mo
ment and take a measure of young 
Grant, as we see him standing on bis 
ship's deck, bis face turned homeward, 
happy in the consciousness that no dis
honor tarnished his sword, and that duty 
to his country had been well performed. 

With his previo~s culture, and his ex
tensive and varied experience through 
this brilliant war, what was the quality of 
the mental and moral equipment with 
which this young warrior returned to the 
States? 
• In view of that utterly false impression 
entertained by some of our countrvmen 
that Grant was ignorant, devoid ;f cul~ 
ture, and of mediocre ability, let us first 
of all remember that in his veins ran the 
blood of a worthy and noble ancestry. 

Sturdy integrity, stubborn and unyield
~ng t:nacity of purpose for the right, 
tllummated by a lofty patriotism, marked 
every generation from the warrior clans 
of Scotland, and, ever since that May
day in 1630 when his first American 
ancestor lanclccl at Dorchester, Massachu
setts, down to Ulysses S. Grant himself. 
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We find him when a boy,-the son of when his duties were performed, he 
a well-to-do fi[rmer-tradesman in Ohio,- was free to observe and share in all 
attending school during school terms operations of.tire army. In fact he was 
from an early age; during vacations actively- engaged in every battle from 
working on the farm, and managing his heginning to end of the war, except 
father's stock and horses. With him, Duena Vista, which was fought by Gen-
from early youth, there was no idling of era! Tavlor while Grant was with General 
time. It was the knowledge thus gained Scott. • We find him frequently riding 
when a boy,-L and his natural genius for out with the general staff making obser
it,-which made him, later, not only one vations, and thus gaining a knowledge 
of the best horsemen, but the best man- of positions and of the movements of 
ager of horses, in the American army. both armies, which was impossible for 

Then, as he grew older, he attended any mere line or ordinary field officer to 
the best academies in that region of obtain. 
Ohio and in Kentucky, attaining such Besides all this, it is to be remembered 
proficient academic scholarship as en- that Grant, on frequent occasions, in the 
abled him to pass a most creditable line of his duty as Quartermaster and 
examination when he presented himself Commissary in gathering supplies, had 
at West Point military sr.hool. his independent commands; and though 

Again, we see him, at the end of his small in number, he had many spirited en-
four years of student-life at West Point, gagements with the enemy, and in these 
graduate in average and respectable he invariably displayed all the courage 
grade, and coming into the service and tactical skill of an able general in 
equipped with all the military knowledge more important battles. 
and learning that any other officer of his Grant's opportunities to gain knowl-
age possessed. edge in the art of war were thus greater 

We observe him, <luring all the ti than most other officers', and we see 
between his graduation at West Point and with what vigor, persistency and industry 
bis entrance into the Mexican war, a stu- he availed himself of these opportunities. 
dent, pursuing the study of militaty Again, if we consider that this educa-
science and general literature. Hence, tion in the field was under those able and 
it is certain that Grant entered upon the consummate masters of the art of war, 
actual duties of war, when he marched Generals Scott and Taylor, and in cam-
with the army into Mexico, an accom- pa.igns among the most brilliant in his-
plished soldier, both in knowledge of the tory, have we not a right to claim that 
art of war and in scholarly attainments. when Grant turned his face homeward 

Following Grant through the Mexican from the war, at the age of twenty-
War, we note his vigilance in acquir- five, he was a thoroughly equipped sol-
ing information, in the preparation of dier, an accomplished officer, ripe in ex-
maps, and in the general acquisition of perience and competent to command? 
knowledge useful in the compaign. The reader will also bear in mind that 

If he had been in command of the under the quiet, unpretentious demeanor 
' army, all this would have been expected; of this man, plain in dress and in man-

but it is doubtful if there was any other ner, was the educated and accomplished 
officer in the army, outside the general gentleman. 
staff, who gave so careful attention to With this in mind, our surprise and 
details, and kept in as close touch with amazement will be less when we come 
the plan and strategy of the campaign. to •study Grant as he afterwards burst 

Then, too, we see that Grant occu- upon the world's vision as a military star 
pied a superior position for observing of the first magnitude. Is not the mod
every movement of the army. He was est, considerate hero of Appomattox pre
Quartermaster and Commissary, and figured in the story of Grant in Mexico 7 

( To be continued.) 

INLAND PIRATES. 

A TRUE NARRATIVE OF THE EARLY DAYS OF THE FUR TRADE ON THE MISSOURI. 

Bv FHANK W. CALKINS. 

THE Blackfeet, Sioux and Pawnees come was usually the capture of its cargo 
were not the only enemies encoun- and the loss of some if not all of its 

tered by the boatmen in the early days defenders. 
of the fur traffic along the Missouri. It was about the year 1819 or '20 that 

As in every Indian infested region, the notorious Bill Harke, who had been 
there were desperadoes and renegades driven out of Missouri (Missouri was ad
of the white race occasionally ready to mitted in 1820) for lawlessness, and who 
turn their hands against their fellows. bad lived for some years a vagrant, rene
And once, at least, within the recollec- gade life among the Sioux, gathered a 
tion of Jean Gaspin a band of these band of white and half-breed despera
carried on a series of successful boat does and began to prey upon the boats 
robberies, covering a period of more of the traders. 
than two years. This gang of outlaws numbered, at di£. 

It was before the day of steamers, ferent times, from a dozen to eighteen or 
when small blockhouses and trading twenty of as villainous cut-throats as were 
stations were scattered along the river, gathered upon our frontier. Their head
at isolated points, where companies of quarters, if they had one, was never dis
trappers and Indian traders - the latter covered, but that they were harbored by 
mostly French-Canadians - had their the different tribes of the Sioux scattered 
headquarters. From these remote posts along the river seems evident. Armed 
furs were carried to and supplies brought to the teeth and supplied with Indian 
from the towns on the lower river and canoes, they pounced upon the up or 
the Mississippi. The small flatboat or down going boat in the dead of the night, 
batcau - manned often by less than half when half the crew were wrapped in 
a dozen men, because wages were high their blankets. If resistance were made, 
and profits must be made - dared the the men were shot down mercilessly; if 
peril of these journeys with a hardihood not, the crew were tied hand and foot, 
such as pioneer enterprise has exhibited the boat relieved of its freight, and its 
ever since the days of the Jesuits and the men left to free themselves of their bonds 
Pilgrims. as best they could. These depredations 

These boats had always to run the occurred at different points along the 
gauntlet of the Sioux and other tribes, whole stretch of the river from the mouth 
and often met with exciting and perilous of the Platte to the Yellowstone. In 
adventures, and not infrequently with these attacks, the robbers were inva
disaster. But the Indians, armed almost riably disguised as Indians, painted and 
entirely, at this period, with the bow and befeathered, and the identity of some of 
arrow, were cautious and bushwhacking them was never established. Several of 
in their attacks, and, though boatmen them were known, however, and among 
were shot from the coverts of the bank them the leader Harke, or "Two Fin-
in every season of open water, the craft gers,"· as the Sioux called him-through 
might usually be relied upon to reach its the reports of Indians friendly at differ-
destiny and land its freight unharmed. ent trading stations. 

Hut when a gang of river pirates as- This gang of river pirates, or most of 
sailed one of these small boats, the out- them, at least, met a terrible an(l richly 
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materbl wa~ principally usc:d for souvenirs. The major part of this sketch was m;:ide by 
Grant while he was stationed at Sackett's II arbor, after the Mexican War, and 

sent in a letter to a friend in Missouri. 

GRANT'S LIFE IN THE 
VALLEY 

WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
CAMPAIGNS. 

(A HISTORY.) 

Bv Cor,, JOHN w. E~IERSON, 

(Enf!ravlngs from ,lrawinf!S an,! photographs furnished chiefly by Mrs. E. Butler Johnson.J 

(Begun in the October Midland Monthly.) 

CHAPTER XIX. 

Wli\NT'S ~IAHIUAGI•: HIS STAY ATSACK-

ET"l''S IIAJUIOR AND DETHOJT HIS 

TIFING EXPERIENCES ON TIIE 

' ISTHMUS - HIS STAY IN BENI-

CIA AND GLIMPSES OF CAL

IFORNIA WHEN THE 

BOOM WAS ON. 

SAILING from Vera Cruz in July, 1848, 
Grant's regiment was sent to Pasca

goula, Mississippi, to spend the 'summer. 
As .soon as the men were comfortably 

settled in camp, Grant lost no time in 
. procuriAg a leave of absence for four 
months, and he immediately proceeded to 
St. Louis, ancl to his betrothed at White 
Haven home. 

Lieutenant Grant and Miss Dent were 
, married on August 22, 1848. The wed
ding was quiet and unostentatious, - -the 
custom amongst the wealthy and sub
stantial planters of the Southwest in 

32 497 

those days - and it was also in conformity 
to the quiet tastes of the contracting 
parties. 

Miss Dent was a cultured, refined and 
most attractive personage, and possessed 
of strong individuality. 

An elderly lady, who belonged to the 
best society of the time in St. Louis, and 
who was present at the wedding, thus 
described the event to the writer: 

"The bride's dress was rarely beauti
ful; and her lovable character and sweet 
ways made her as much loved as she was 
admired. I loved Miss Julia so dearly 
that I was very observant of Lieutenant 
Grant, though I had met him before. He 
was a little brown from his three years in 
the Mexican War, but this made him look 
more the soldier; and, as he stood beside 
his bride, clasping her hand (the smallest 
hand I e,·er saw on a woman), he in full 
uniform, I thought I had never seen a 
better embodiment of a soldier, nor a 
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more charming wedding, althoug-h I had 
attended the marriage of a number of 
military • officers. Grant's bearing was 
admirable; he was dignified and polite, 
with a marked quiet and frank natural
ness. 

"The wedding was attended by a select 
few of the best people of the city, and 
the feeling was general that we had never 
seen two young persons wedded who 
seemed so happy and so entirely suited 
to a happy married life. I remember 
that when I kissed the bride good;bye, I 
whispered in her ear and told her how 
greatly I admired her husband, and I did, 
indeed, admire him." 

Colonel Dent, the bride's father, was a 
man of means, owning his farm, or plan
tation, of over.a thousand acres, with fam
ilies of negro servants, and with all the 
comforts of a charming home. He was 
plain in his habits, well educated, and re
fined, courtly .in manner, of strong char
acter, and of noted Maryland ancestry. 
The bride's mother was of highest refine
ment and culture. One of the most ac
complished and gifted ladies of St. Louis, 
who personally knew Mrs. Colonel Dent, 
writes of her: '' She came from an old 
Maryland famijy, and gave ~vidence of 
birth and breeding in her stately appear
·ance and sweet manner." 

The young people immediately started 
on a visit to Grant's father, and his other 
relatives in Ohio. When bis four months' 
leave expired, Lieutenant and Mrs. Grant 
went to Sackett's Harbor, New York, 
whither a portion of his regiment had 
preceded him. 

That was a quiet, delightful post, and 
the winter of 1848-9 was spent pleasantly, 
in social intercourse, and in routine gar
rison duty, but without special incident. 

The Northern frontier of New York 
was early settled by the younger mem
bers of the best families of the Eastern 
portiori of the State; and the fact that 
Sackett's Harbor was the naval station 
of the United States on the lakes, gave a 
tone to the society which added greatly 
to its social and literary attractiveness. 
The surrounding country is charming in 

its undulations, and in the evidences of 
its prosperity and the beauty of its rural 
homes. Then, too, the charm of the har
bor, its crystal waters, bays and islands, 
fringed with variegated foliage, and the 
magnificent Lake Ontario in view, was a 
contrast to any lan<lscape which either 
Lieutenant or Mrs. Grant had seen in 
the \Vest, and was a source of constant 
delight to both of them. 

In April, 1849, Grant was ordered to the 
fort at Detroit, Michigan, where he re
mained for two years,- years of routine 
army life. While stationed at Detroit, 
Lieutenant Grant's ambition to become a 
professor at \,Vest Point revived. He re
sumed his studies with diligence, and 
their range was wide enough to startle a 
lazy university student. Thus his mind 
was further broadened and strengthened 
for the great responsibilities awaiting him. 

Early in 1851, Grant's regiment was 
again transferred to Sackett's Harbor, 
and a year later it was ordered to the 
Pacific coast. 

This last change was a great sorrow to 
Grant, for it involved a long separation 
from Mrs. Grant, as the expense and 
general rough conditions of life in Cali
fornia at that time forbade her accom
panying him. It was therefore decided 
that she should stay with his parents ancl 
hers until the time should be propi
tious for her to join him, or until he might 
be ordered east again. 

He and his regiment sailed from New 
York in July, 1852, in the steamship 
Ohio, with 700 passengers, and reached 
Aspinwall in eight days. 

It was the rainy season. There would 
occur a violent downpour for half an 
hour, then a tropical sun would come 
blazing out with withering severity. 

The miserable town was a foot under 
water, and pedestrians could only move 
about on elevated foot-walks. The rail
road was finished only a short distance, 
and the first stages of the trip across the 
isthmus to Panama was by flat boat up 
the Chagres River. These boats were 
propelled with poles hy natives wl,o 
were very slightly clad. 

I 
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From the head of this primitive JHl\' 

igation it was twenty-five miles to Pan
ama. There was no wagon way, and 
over a wretched trail everything had 
to be carried on pack mules. 

The cholera was raging, and the 
regiment hastened on to l'anama, 
where a ship awaited them, anchored 
out in the bay. One company only 
was left with Grant, who, being Quar
termaster and Commissary, had the 
burden on his hands of transporting 
the camp and garrison equipage an 
the soldiers with families. With chol
era raging around him and some of 
his people dying daily, and with the 
almost impossible task of find~ng 
mules to transport the families and 
the ten.ts, the mess chests, camp ket
tles and supplies of the entire regi
ment, Grant had a most difficult task 
to perform, amid deluges of rain and 
surrounded by the sick and dying. 

When he found that the company 
left with him to guard the public prop
t~rty was being <lecimatcd hy the chol
era, he sent them on to l'anama to 
save the lives of the survivors, and he 
was left alone with the sick and the 
soldiers who had families and could not 
advance. Sympathizing with the suffer
ing, burying the dead, and yet all the 
while energetically pushing to obtain 
mules for transportation, this was a most 
distressing experience for Grant. His 
anxieties were so great that he obtained 
but little sleep or rest. 

The man who had contracted to fur
nish mules to transport the regimental 
paraphernalia and families had failed, 
and all had to wait in this wretched situ
aticn until Grant could collect a sufficient 
number of mules to move his people and 
the material. A week thus elapsed, dur
ing which time one-third of those in his 
charge died. Fortunately, Grant es
caped, and the survivors finally reached 
Panama without the loss of any of the 
government property. 

The steamer could not start until the 
cholera abated, so that more than six 
weeks elapse<t between the landing at 

(:ENER/\L ~IERIU r r. 
An lntimntc friend of General Grant-Recently rai~ccl to the 

full rank of Major-General, U.S. A.-Thc originator of 
the beautiful Grant l\tonumcnt at Leavenworth. 

Aspinwall and the departure from Panama 
for San Franci!'co. 

More than one-sixth of all who left 
New York with the Fourth Infantry lie 
in lonely graves on the Isthmus of Pan
ama, or on Flamingo Island in the Pa
cific Ocean. 

The commanding officer of the regi
ment, who had gone on with his men 
from Aspinwall to Panama, and who 
knew the trying ordeal through which 
Grant had passed, and the almost insur
mountable difficulties which he had over
come in transporting the families of 
soldiers, and the impedimenta of the 
regiment,- first up a difficult river, and 
then on pack-mules over a wretched 
road,- saw Grant deliver on board ship, 
e,·ery item, without the loss of a tent-pin. 
He took Grant by the hand, in the pres
ence of officers and men (Grant was 
the last soldier to come on board), and 
publicly thanked him for the effective 
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manner in which he had performed the 
most difficult service of the trip. 

Grant was so overcome on being re
lieved from the strain which had been upon 
him, and so affected by the kind words 
of his superior officer, and the thanks of 
tl\e men, and the handshakinRs that fol
lowed as they crowded around him, that 
he could make no other reply than a 
£altering II Thank you." 

Closely connected ~ith the misery and 
suffering of the Panama experience, 
Grant relates an amusing incident which 

. occurred on the ste:iIIJer while waiting 
idly at anchor in Panama Bay. 

There was a Lieutenant Slaughter on 
board who was so liable to sea-sickness 
that it almost made him sick to see a table
cloth waved while being spread. He had 
been ordered to California a year or two 
before, and he had made an eight months' 
trip via Cape Horn to San Francisco. 
On his arrival there he found orders from 

' th,e War Department, by :,vay of Panama, 
w~ich notified him that his assignment 
to , service in California was a mistake, 
and that he must return to the East. He 
did so, by way of Panama, sick every 
moment of the time he was at sea. When 
qe reached New York, he was again 
ordered to California, and he was now 
making his third trip I He had been 
"deathly ti sick every hour the ship lay at 
an~hor, and now he sat opposite Grant, 
hi!; elbows on the table and his chin be
tween his hands, looking the picture of 
despair. He exclaimed in sorrowful 
tones, "I wish I had taken my father's 
advice; he wanted me to go into· the 
navy; if I h~d done so, I should not have 
had to go to sea so much I ti 

Lieutenant Slaughter was killed by the 
Indians in Oregon, a few months later. 

At length the ship started on its voy
age to San Francisco, where it arrived in 
September. 

The trip had been more demoralizing 
and destructive to Grant's regiment than 
the entire Mexican War had been. They 
were disembarked,and rested for a month 
or two at Benicia barracks, on the banks 
nf the beautiful Bay of San Francisco. 

This rest gave Grant and the other offi. 
cers time to study life and conditions in 
the new Eldorado, also to visit the mines 
and placer diggings, which were then at 
their greatest activity. 

Steamers ran daily between San Fran
cisco and Stockton an<l Sacramento, the 
nearest points to the mines reached 
by boat. The vessel were usually 
crowded with adventurers and with 
miners going to the big city to "have a 
time," or returning from the city. These 
with swarms of runners for hotels, board
ing-houses, restaurants, gambling and 
other resorts, filled the wharves, and the 
crowding and tumult were a new study for 
Grant. He saw that many of these were 
young men of education and gentlemanly 
instincts,who had no evil desires. They had 
drifted with the rush to California to get 
gold, but with no definite plan as to how 
they would consummate their purpose. 
The impression prevailed in the East that 
fortunes were to be "picked up" in the 
gold fields of California, and hence they 
rushed into situations where disappoint
ment was the rule, good fortune the ex
ception. 

Many of these fill unknown graves; 
others became criminals, tholigh without 
criminal instincts,- forced by circum
stance into situations that meant moral 
and physical death to them. Some 
reached California by way of Panama, 
others by the exhausting journey across 
the plains, a majority arriving in an 
impecunious condition. Those who "took 
off their coats and went to work" gener
ally succeeded, while those who tried to 
live by their wits nearly always failed. 
The city was a seething hive of restless 
activity, with people from every clime, 
and buildings of every conceivable non
descript pattern, from the board shanty, 
the can\'assed cabin, the tented "hall," 
to buildings . of pretentious style and 
elaborate design. The expense of living 
in the city a few days, generally con
sumed all the miner had, and he strug
gled back again, as best he could, to try 
his fortune anew in the mines. 

Grant made careful study of this 
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strange new life that had so suddenly 
developed on the far off Pacilic coast, 
and felt sure that all this turbulent body 
of men would work itself out into an 
orderly state of society. Then, when he 
sat in the shade resting at the barracks 
at Benicia, looking out over the Hay, he 
reflected upon the old regime that so 
lately existed. Here was a land of gold, 
of fruits and flowers, which, up to the 
conquest had been occupied, in all its 
vast e:ctent (with very few exceptions), 
by Spanish-Mexicans and Indians, in 
and about the villa&,_es and missions, 
scattered hundreds of" miles apart; the 
rest of the country was one v~st solitude. 
Outside the few ranches and towns, grass 
and wild oats waved with the breeze 
from sea coast to mountain range, and 
only the herds of cattle that here and 
there roamed over the land, gave token 
of animated life. 

Save the visit of a ship at long inter-

vals, the great Bay of San Francisco lay 
undisturbed. Such was the aspect of 
nature on the Pacific coast before the 
conquest, as late as 1848. 

S11d<lc11!y, the Anglo-Saxon opened his 
eyes upon this fair land and claimed it 
as his own. lt seemed to the few occu
pants as if he had come from the clouds, 
so sudden was his advent. 

Prior to 1848 the most fertile imagina
tion could not have conceived that on 
that distant and silent coast a large and 
populous city would suddenly rise under 
a flag that had hitherto been alien to it. 
How magical the transformation! Be
hold the waters of that silent harbor in 
1848, soon whitened with the canvas of 
every nation, and vocal with the com
merce of the world! 

In November, 1852, Grant's regiment 
was ordered to Fort Vancouver, on the 
north side of the Columbia River, and 
about one hundred:miles_from its mouth. 

(Tobe t·ontinwd.) 

TO AN ALPINE ROSE. 
SWEET rose that hlooms in higher air, 

On Alpine cliffs, by fields of snow, 
Go thou to her I love, and bear 

A breath from lands where roses blow. 

Tell her my joyous feet have climbed 
To heights where only eagles were; 

To cliffs, and rocks, that I might find 
One little flower most worthy her. 

Tell her that by a little brook 
I found thee growing one sweet day, 

And when I, stooping, smiled and took 
Thee from the stem, thou heardst me:say,-

" Sweet rose, dear rose, come go to her,-
She'll press thee on her snowy breast; 

And thou wilt feel her warm heart stir -
• 0 happy rose to be so blest! • 

"And if she gi\'es a kiss to thee, 
And questions with her eyes of blue, 

Say 'yes,' dear rosc>, say 'yes' for me -
'He kissed me when he found me, too.'" 

S. H. M. Byers. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE trip from San Jyancisco to Fort 
Vancouver by sea was devoid of _any 

special incident. As Quarterm;ister and 
Commissary, Grant still had the regi
mental property in his care; and he man
aged it in the same business-like and 
successful manner on shipboard as on 
shore. 

As they sailed northward, the beauties 
of the Coast Range came in view, clothed 
in the green foliage of pine and fir. And 
when their ship swept into the broad 
mouth of the magnificent Columbia 
River, ,with its gentle banks, lined here 
and there with spruce, and pine, and fir 
reflected in the placid waters; the grand 
mountains rising in the distance, they 
realized a sense of relief from the tedium 

of their long journey through the Gulf, 
over the pestilential Isthmus and up past 
the barren, sandy southern coast. 

The one-hundred-mile sail up the Co
lumbia, in contrast to their Southern 
experience, seemed like the delights of 
Paradise to the little army; and, when 
the ship anchored on the peaceful river 
in front of Fort Vancouver, they were all 
delighted to look upon its elevated site, 
its commanding position, its well-rounded 
slopes, and the gentle undulations, dotted 
over with scattering trees They felt 
happy to know that their new home was 
to be amid these charming environments. 

Landing, the regiment settled down to 
the enjoyment of the healthful climate of 
Vancouver. 

They were then adjacent to a vast 
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primeval solitude, broken only by an oc
casional Indian tepee, or the distant 
trading-post of the Hudson Bay or the 
North"'est trading companies. At infre
quent intervals a solitary emigrant train 
from "the States" would wind its weary 
and dusty way, foot-sore and ragged, 
down into the Willamette Valley, in the 
heart of Oregon. Once a year a trading 
ship or two would furl its white sails and 
cast anchor in the beautiful rive . Over 
all ~lse; from mountains to the sea, over 
plain and river, brooded the peaceful 
silence of primeya) solitude. 

This beautiful Oregon and Washington 
country, claimed by our government, was 
also claimed by Great Britain, and long 
had diplomacy struggled to. solve the 
controversy between the two as to which 
had the better right. 

In 181 I an American settlement was 
founded at Astoria, near the mouth of 
the Columbia,-a mere trading post of 
the Astors. In 1805 Lewis and Clarke 
crossed the mountains and went down 
the river into Oregon. , . . ,, • • , ,-

On the other side of th~· Eontroversyj • 
the British Hudson Bay trading com
pany long had trading posts in the dis
puted territory, embracing Oregon, Wash
ington,:Idaho and parts of Montana and 
Wyoming,- thus both nations claimed 
it, principally by right of early occu
pancy. It was, indeed, a far-off empire. 
Neit.he(gold nor silver was then known 

to be hid in its bosom; and its distant 
mountains and streams, inhabited only 
by Indians and wild beasts, were of such 
questionable value in the early days that 
both claiman~s were willing to defer the 
final settlement of the boundary; and 
thus it was that what was known in di
plomacy as ''The Oregon Dispute" lin
gered, until it gracl11ally grew into such 
prominence as to endanger the pcaccf ul 
relations between the two countries. 

By treaty of 1819, it was agreed that, 
pending a definite settlement of owner
ship, the citi1.ens of both countries might 
jointly occupy it. Neither country or
ganized any civil government, and .the 
officers of, the Hudson Bay company 
ruled the country with a mild and just 
control. 

Up to 1840 very few Americans had 
ventured over the rugged mountains, and 
fewer still had ventured on permanent 
settlement and agricultural pursuits. In 
1842-3, a new impulse was given to the 
Oregon emigration movement by one of 
those trifling incidents which now and 
then in the history of the world have . 
sealed the fate bf nations. • 

In 1836, Dr. Marcus Whitman and the 
Rev. H. A. Spalding, with their young 
wives-the first white women who crossed 
the Rocky Mountains-went out with the 
annual convoy of the American Fur com
pany, entered the Columbia Valley and 
founded a mission amongst the Indians. 

AND HIS MISSISSIPPI VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. s 
British posts were along the Columbia, 

and the oflicers had reached the wise 
conclusion that permanent settlement and 
occupation were the necessary things to 
secure to Great Britain the better title to 
the country; and a plan to colonize it was 
matured hy them. 

It happened that, in the late autumn of 
18,p, Doctor Whitman was called from 
his mission home to visit a patient thirty 
miles distant, at one c:+ the British posts. 

While dining, an ihcautious officer 
stated that a British colony was coming 
to occupy the country. He asserted that 
"America was too late," and "we have 
got the country." 

Doctor Whitman heard it with amaze
ment, but kept silent, and that night rode 
back to his mission home with a silent 
resolve as large as the new empire to be 
lost or won, and as firmly fixed as the 
mountains that separated him from "the 
States." Within twenty-four hours he 
had arranged his • affairs, mounted his 
horse, and, as winter was settling down 
over the mountains a11rl covering- them 
with snow, he startc1l for Washington lo 

see the President and warn the country 
of the danger! 

He rode to Fort Hall, to Salt Lake, 
Santa Fe, Pueblo, and thence to St. Louis, 
-swimming rivers rttnning thick with 
rce, borne down by storms and worn and 
exhausted by deep snows; still coura
geous, determined and unperturbed. 

From St. Louis he proceeded by stage, 
an<l reached Washington in five months 
after hearing the fateful words of the 
British officer. He lost no time in ap
pearing before President Tyler and Sec
retary of State Webster and making 
known to them the great value of the 
country in dispute and the danger he 
foresaw. 

He had planned the immediate organ
ization of an emigration movement to 
Oregon from the Western States, and at 
his stop in St. Louis had regaled the news
paper managers with tales of the great
ness and grandeur of Oregon; and the 
papers were thenceforth filled with the 
theme, and exploited the colonization 
movement that wo1tlcl hegin the follow
ing spring. This was intl11striously aided 

. ' 
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by papers in Washington and every part 
of the country, so that early in 1843, only 
a short time before Grant arrived at Jef
ferson Barracks a Second Lieutenant, 
there left the Missouri River n train of 
two hundred wagons, with fifteen hun
dred cattle and nine hundred people, 
chiefly from Missouri,-a few from Iowa 
and Illinois,-and these, after many 
months of weary travel, reached the cov
eted land of Oregon. 

Year after year other trains of emi
grants wound their sinuous way over 
plain, down the \Vestern mountain slope 
and along.the beautiful banks of the lower 
Columbia; and thus Oregon was settled 
and saved to the Union. In 1846, the 
joint occupancy came to an end, and 
further negotiations ended in fixing the 
boundary at 54° North. 

The 'Hudson Bay company had not 
removed all its posts from the Columbia 
when Grant arrived at Vancouver in 1853, 
and there was much friendly intercourse 
between its officers and those of our gar
rison at Vancouver. 

There was no city of Portland at that 
time. The little village of St. John, near 
the .mouth of the Willamette River, was 
the only hamlet near Fort Vancouver. 

The scenery along the river, from the 
Fort to the Cascades, thirty miles dis
tant, is most picturesque and charming, 
the undulating country being partly cov
ered by fir, cedar and pine, while the 
mountains stand out in weird grandeur 
and magnificent boldness as one ap
prcaches them. 

This was a favorite sail by boat, and 
Lieutenant Grant frequently made the 
trip, with other ,officers, spending some 
time at a block-house, a d,efense against 
the Indians at that point. 

There was also good hunting with 
plenty of game on the foot-hills and 
lower mountain slopes. A number of the 
officers were expert shots and successful 
hunters, and a dozen or more of them 
would occasionally outfit for a week, 
camping.in the beautiful forests, on some 
bright stream, and returning with ample 
supply of fresh venison for the garrison. 
Grant was no hunter, though a good shot 

at a target, but he was always regarded 
as indispensable on these expeditions 
and had charge of camp. He said, while 
he could not hunt, he "could look after 
the hoys, and keep them from starving or 
getting lost." l'ractical utilitarianism was 
as characteristic of Grant on a sporting 
or pleasure expedition as in the more 
serious business of war. 

Where steady-going level-headedness 
was required, Grant was always in req
uisition, whether in the line of duty as 
an army officer, or on some volunteer 
expedition or adventure, for all knew 
that there would be no failure in any 
matter of detail ~hat he assumed charge 
of. If Grant were otherwise engaged, 
voluntary expeditions of this kind were 
invariably postponed until he could ac
company and take command of the 
camp and arrange the details so neces
sary to the comfort of those engaged in 
the enterprise. • 

The most extended expedition made 
while Grant was at Vancouver was to 
Mount Hood. The journey was made by 
fifty officers and men, well equipped for 
any emergency, for it was possible to 
meet Indians on mischief bent, as distant 
as fifty or sixty miles from the Fort. 
They spent two weeks in the outing. A 
more picturesque country and delightful 
-then in all its primeval charms
could nowhere be found. Expanses 
opened before them of park-like beauty, 
with gentle slopes and gracefully rounded 
undulations; trees of surpassing sym
metry, isolated here, in groups there, 
with luxuriant grass everywhere. Limpid 
streams came down from the mountains 
and flowed through cool forests, and now 
and then, as the cavalcade moved on~ 
ward, a deer,-often several in a group, 
-would leap away in affright at the 
strange apparition thus suddenly appear-

1 

ing. 
Mount Hood, at the base of which 

camp was finally located, is one of the 
most beautiful elevations in America, 
not only in its cone-shaped form, but in 
its lower slopes and in its vestments of 
rich foliage of grass and flowers and for
est. It is an extinct volcano, 1 I ,225 feet 
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in height, whose crest is ·crowned with 
glistening snow. 

Fifteen of the party, including Grant, 
made the ascent. The view from the 
crest was not only charming hut awe
inspiring. 

As far as vision could extend with 
field-glass, ranges of tftountains and hills 
and undulating valleys spread out hdore 
them, everywhere beautified with sih·ery 
streamlets; the vales clad in richest ver
dure, thickly dotted with flowers and 
with groves and forests; with coloring 
more beautiful than artist could paint, 
and with an atmosphere so pure that 
miles in distance seemed reduced to as 
many rods. 

While the party were thus viewing 

then again hastily reappearing with a glo
ry of coloring inexpressible in language. 
• Here, the surface would open into vast 

moving craters, their inner surfaces tinted 
by the sun-rays in beautiful variegated 
hues; there, columns of vapor would 
spring aloft, ancl separating in evanes
cent cloudlets flecked with prismatic 
colors, would float away as something 
mystic and ethereal, shimmering, dis
solving, vanishing. 

With uncovered heads, Grant and his 
companions looked down in silence, awe
inspired by this brilliant and dazzling 
spectacle. 

In less than an hour this far-reaching 
cloud had swept out over the plain and 
vanished, and they again beheld the solid 
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this panorama of mountain and plain in 
admiring wonder, a wide expanse of 
cloud floated slowly over the lower 
mountain tops and enveloped Mount 
Hood far below the summit where they 
were standing, shutting out from their 
vision all else of the world as effectually 
as if the mountain had suddenly sunk 
into a vast ocean, and the peak on which 
they stood was a tiny islet in the midst 
of a world of waters. 

The bright sun-rays pierced the sur
face of this vapor-sea, and its tumultuous 
swirls, its rolling upheavals, its swift 
billowy movements, were lii,:hted up hy 
silver and gold and rainbow tints, rnpiclly 
appearing, alternating, vanishing, and 

earth about and beneath them, as before 
the cloud had made them prisoners in 
the sky. 

Most of the party who remained in 
camp engaged in a royal hunt while the 
climbers were ascending the mountain, 
and when all met in camp at eventide 
and had finished relating their experi
ences during the days they had been 
separated, experiences on the mountain 
and in the chase, they all wearily wrapped 
their blankets' about them and lay down 
to sleep. 

They were soon reposing in profound 
sl11mher, except two sentinels at a little 
clistancc and one of the sleepless Indian 
guides, who now and then indulged in 
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stirring up the dying embers of the camp
fire. 

The fire had been carelessly built near 
a mammoth spruce which stood isolated 
on the smooth, gentle slope where the 
camp was located. The result of stirring 
the slumbering tire was that a tiny blaze 
crept a few feet along the dry needles to 
the body of the great tree, which was 
covered with pitch exuded from trunk 
and limb, from root to tip a hundred feet 
in the sky, and in a moment there was a 
roar as of the rumblings of a volcano or 
the sweep of a mighty tornado; the red 
flame enveloped the whole tree and every 
branch.and leaf, and leaped far up into 
the heavens, illuminating midnight with 
a glare and a horror as if the volcano had 
again suddenly burst into eruption! Cries 
of alarm instantly brought every sleeper 
to his feet, and a histy retreat to a 
respectful distance for safety and obser
vation followed in quicker time. than is 
prescribed in military tactics. 

Grant's first act was to call for aid to 
run out of danger the two wagons which 
constituted their entire transportation. 
This done, and the camp imn dimenta 
has,tily removed, the party watched the 

grand pyrotechnic display until the flame 
faded out and the great tree stood, with 
many thousand tiny burning tapers glim
mering as little stars, amidst universal 
darkness. The campers then resumed 
their bivouac. 

Grant's recital of his many Pacific 
Coast experiences was always graphic, 
for in his ante bellum days, before his 
prominence and responsibilities made 
him afraid to talk, he was a fairly bril
liant conversationalist; and then, too, his 
ample fund of. knowleoge made him a 
most interesting arrd profitable com
panion. 

Grant had not many remarkable ex
periences while at Fort Vancouver. He 
constantly chafed under his enforced 
separation from his wife and family; 
in the spring of 1853 Grant and three 
other officers, who had knowledge of 
farming when younger, concluded ·that 
they could increase their scanty incomes 
by raising a crop of potatoes. Grant 
more especially as the great expense of 
living on the Pacific Coast in those days 
made it seem hopeless that they could 
join him in that distant land. 

Vegetables had been selling at enor-

Photogrnphcd by the Wcl,ter Compnny, Portland, Ore., cxclu,lvely (or 'I'll g M11>1.ANU. 

THE IIOUSE WHERE GRANT LIVED WIIEN Ai THE DLOCK-IIOUSE AT TIIE CASCADES, 
COL'LlMBIA RIVER, WHILE STATIONED AT FORT VANCOUVER. 

The front pnrt of the house hns been rebuilt since 1854. 
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OLD FORT VANCOU\' ER . 
Frum nn olcl drnwilll! lonncd lhc nnthur hy ~Ir. Glenn N. Ranck.• 

mous prices, and especially potatoes, and 
bought a pair of worn-out horses from 
emigrants, recuperated them, plowed the 
ground, and the other three found the 
seed and <lid the planting. The crop 
was so enormous, and so many others 
planted potatoes at the same time, that 
they were of too little value to pay for 
digging, and most of them were given 
to any who needed and would gather 
them. 

On July 5, 1853, Colonel Bliss, of the 

Adjutant-General's office, died, and his 
death resulted in Grant's promotion to 
the Captaincy of a company then sta
tioned at Humboldt Bay, California; but 
he did not receive notice of his promo
tion, nor orders to proceed to his new 
command, until in September. There 
was no vessel sailing from the Columbia 
River to his new destination. The only 
way to reach his new command was to 
sail to San Francisco, thence by ship to 
Humboldt Bay. 

( To be continued.) 

* In sending this old drawing of Fort Vancouver, 
Mr. Glenn N. Ranck, a local historian, also sent 
the author the following data relating to its his
tory. and also relating to Grant's sojourn there: 

"Fort Vancouver was established in 1824 by the 
Hudson Bay company as their headquarters on 
the Pacific. For over twenty years that historic 
compan; held possession of the post under the 
treaty o • joint occupancy' then in force between 
this country and Great Britain. When Great 
Britain relinquished her claim to this territory in 
18-16, the old fur-trading company moved out, and 
the deserted Fort was soon occupied by United 
States troops, and the Stars and Stripes were 
hoisted over the block-house where the flag of St. 
George had long defiantly waved, 

"The sketch was made hy a local arth,t in 1850, 
am! gives n true picture of the Fort nnd grounds 
wheu < ;rant wn!I stntloned here. Some of the nld 
h11lldl11i~s sllll rcmnlt1, 11111!0 11w1111meul~ uf thnt 
historic and romantic pnst. 

"Grant's life here was peaceful and uneventful. 
"Among the old settlers of Vancouver who were 

acquainted with Grant at that time is ex-Mayor 
Louis Sohns, who was a member of the Territorial 

Legislature and of the Constitutional Convention 
for the new State of Washington. He remembers 
the future hero as a quiet, painstaking officer, who 
was good to his men and honorable in all his deal
ings. 1\nd this is the testimony of all who knew 
him . While they did not regard Grant as likely 
to become a famous commander, he won their 
sincere respect as a thoughtful, conscientious 
American soldier. 

"General Grant's last visit to Vancouver was in 
1880, on his return from his famous trip around 
the globe. In his brief remarks on that occasion, 
he spoke feelingly of the many pleasant memories 
of l11s life in the old Fort. 

"The whole town turned out to meet and wel
come him. The writer was present in the proces
sion of school-children. As he grasped the hand 
of that modest and 1111assumlng man, who had 
held the hl1d1c~t plnco in the gift of the Nntlon. he 
wns deeplv lhillled with the ln~plrntlon of such n 
womlerf11!'1111d glorio11s career. 

"May millions yet unborn be moved to deeds of 
honor and patriotism by the glorious traditions in
separably associated with the immortal name of 
Gra11t.1

" 
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GRANT'S LIFE IN THE WEST AND HIS MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY CAMPAIGNS. 

{A HISTORY.) 

BY COL, JOHN W. EMERSON, 

(Engravlnirs from drawings And photogr&phs furnlsh,d chlefty by Mrs. R. Butler Johnson., 

• (Begun in the October Midland Monthly,) 

CHAPTER XXI. came to San Francisco to prepar.e for the 

THE voyage from Ft. Vancouver was change which he contemplated. 
uneventful. Ca_ptain Grant had to His army duties had been too exacting 

remain in San Francisco several weeks to allow him to mingle freely with the 
before h(> found a vessel sailing to his people and acquaint himself with the 
destibation, and he made good use of his business interests of the State. Before 
time studying the new phases of life as leaving the coast, he· desired to gain 
developed in the young city at the Gold- knowledge of all conditions of life in the 
en Gate, and visiting some of his Mexi- new State, whither he might, at som~ fu
can War acquaintances who had drifted ture time, return as a citizen. 
into the mining region. ·He found the After giving some attention to the busi
same reckless ways of living as on his ness and agricultural conditions and pros-

• previous visit. The streets and houses pects, he resolved to devote the remainder 
were built upon piles, where the year be- of his allotted time to visiting the gold 
fore the largest vessels lay at anchor. mines and miners, and in studying life 
There was no filling under the streets or as there developed in its strange and 
houses, and there were occasional broken weird characteristics. 
holes large enough to ,let a man through It will be interesting and instructive to 
into the water below; and he thought that here group the observations of this re-
many w!-io went to the Pacific Coast dur- markable man. 
ing the mining excitement, and were As before remarked, his first visit to 
never heard from, or were heard from for the mines was in 1853; the one then vis
a time and then ceased to write, must ited was a sluice mine; it had been 
have found watery graves beneath the worked for two years by three owners. 
houses and streets built over San Fran- one ~ physician from New York, one a 
cisco Bay. All this was finally filled in farmer from_ Iowa, and the other a lawyer 
from the adjacent sand-hills and made from Ohio. The Ohio man had served as 
into solid · ground, over which much of an officer in the Mexican War, and was 
the modern city of San Francisco is now Grant's friend. It was through him that 
built. "At all hours of the day and Grant was invited to "visit them when-
night," he says, 11 in walking the streets ever he might happen to be within a 
the eye was regaled, on every block near hundred miles or so of their camp." 
the water front, by the sight of players at These three men were all college grad
faro." Wild and reckless life was every- uates, but the mining fever had taken so 
where open_ to view. strong a hold upon them that they had 

He inade a visit into the mining re- shut themselves out from the world, ex
gion with an army officer from the garri- cept on tare occasions, when one of them 
son at San Francisco, and, on returning, , would come to town on a mule to pur-
he sailed for Humboldt Bay. Here he chase and" pack" needed supplies. 
assumed active duties as Captain, re- When Grant and bis companion reached 
maining until March, 1854, when he again the mining camp, they were greeted with 
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such sincere cordiality as men thus iso
lated only know how to extend. 

Sluices were shut down, all work was 
suspended, and inquiry about affairs in 
the outside \vorld was speedily begun by 
the miners. For preliminary refresh
ments, holog-na sausage and sea biscuit, 
and clear cold water, served in a clean, 
but rusty old powder can, were laid out 
on the top of a broad stump, in the shade 
of fir trees beside the little stream that 
came dashing past the ·camp. Several 
large smooth bowlders had been rolled up 
from the stream, and these formed seats 
around the stump. 

Would it be too wide a departure from 
probabilities to surmise that this ancient 
stump answered as a card table now and 
then, when neighbors, ten or twenty miles 
distant, made a friendly call? 

Grant and his comrade were shown 
over the mine, and all the mysteries of 
sluice mining were explained to them. 

One of the three miners bad remained 
in camp preparing dinner, and that event 
was soon announced. 

A few days before an incautious young 
bear bad been discovered by the doctor 
on the side of the mountain, half a 
mile up the gulch, and it was only a mat
ter of a few hours' time until the animal 
was safely hanging to the limb of a tree 
in camp. It was a pleasant surprise to 
Grant and his comrade to be served with 
"bear" prepared in the daintiest of all 
modes known to old hunters and campers. 

Then, as the dinner progressed, another 
surprise greeted them. There was a 
species of unbooked and unlodged broth
erhood, or free masonry, existing among 
the early settlers of that new country, and 
this tie was especially strong between the 
early miners and ranchmen in California. 
Five miles farther down the stream , 
where the foothills receded and the val
ley widened, a ranchman had planted 
himself, and with a mission Indian as 
companion, lived an isolated and friend
less life, its solitude relieved only by a 
rare exchange of visits with the three 
miners up the gulch. The Mexican War 
veteran of the mining camp had told the 

ranrhman months before that he expected 
a visit from his friend, Captain Grant,. 
sometime before winter; and when the 
two officers were seen, a few months 
later, by the ranch man to be hunting the 
sca_nty trail up into the gulch toward the 
miners' camp, he II reckoned"-forhe was 
a Missourian,-" that them fellers must be 
the armyites Jack Mahon was expectin'." 
And be soliloquized,-" may be they're 
out of fresh meat up thar in the holler"~ 
and, acting on the thought, but a few 
minutes elapsed until a kid was-dressed. 
and the hind quarters, wrapped · in its 
own skin, was being carried by the 
Indian on the fleetest mustang up the trail 
over which Grant and his comrade had 
gone. It was with due secrecy put in 
possession of the Doctor, who was co'ok 
that day. The Doctor had prepared this. 
too, with such perfection as to transform 
it into "the remnants of a fawn that had 
strayed into camp." Then there were 
light biscuits and coffee,- coffee, such as 
miners and old soldiers only know how 

, to make to perfection. The Doctor had 
also fried a bit of bacon and with it some 
11 hard tack," that morsel dear to all old 
soldiers who have II campaigned it," 

The guests were surprised and de
lighted with the feast the Doctor had 
prepared. 

It was spread on the lid of a mess
chest, and the seats were blocks sawed 
from the body of a pine tree. The table 
utensils were a II mess" outfit that had 
seen service in the Mexican War; but. 
while they were ct little ancient, they 
were as clean and bright as the fine sand 
and the crystal water of the adjacent 
stream could make them. 

This II spread" was laid in a floorless 
cabin, having but a sidgle room, with a 
canvas roof. There were a few small 
"port-boles" from which a handy shot 
could be fired if need be. In one corner 
was a pile of stones laid in such way as 
to be recognizable as intended for a fire
place; and an aperture was made in the 
canvas above for the escape of the smoke. 

On the opposite side of the room stakes 
were driven into the ground, and small 
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From an old picture. 
LOGAN IN '61 . 

John A. LC11ran, C~loncl of the Thirty-first llltnnls Infantry, as 
he reported to Grant at Cairo In 1861, hefore the flRttle , 

• of Delmont-Promoted llrlir&cller-General aner 
the llnttle of Ft. l1one1~on, MRrch RI . 

1862, and Major-General In 186{. 

poles were nailed to these and to the sides 
of the cabin, and over them canvas was 
stretched and nailed; and this formed the 
miners' bed during the two or more years 
they had occupied it. Coverless pillows, 
and som~ army blankets completed the 
bed. In 'another corner of the cabin was 
a pile of worn books on geology, miner
alogy; mining, matrrt'a medica, philoso
phy, and other subjects. At convenient 
places on the walls hung more than half 
a dozen rifles and other guns. 

Outside the cabin were shade trees; 
some gnarled 'giant stubs, and on . these 
were nailed, in the hunters' best taste, the 
horns and heads of deer and mountain 
sheep, the feet of great bears,-the tro-

. phies of the skill of three as good shots 
as lived in the mountains. A few rods 
from the cabin ran the cool and sparkling 
stream, out of whose sand and gravel, a 
little farther up, they were washing much 
gold. Sloping above them the giant 
mountains rose in their grandeur. 

All this Grant carefully studied. 
He inquired of his comrade as they 
rode away after a charming visit: 
"What are the compensations for 
such a life? What use are education, 
refinement, culture, if not to impress 
and benefit society?" 

"And yet," responded his com
rade, "here are three men, not trou
bled with the strife and follies of 
society, living pure lives, in the midst 
of the purity, grandeur and sublim
ity of nature! Cari a prince in his 
palace enjoy as much?" 

On several occasions, while in St. 
Louis, before removing to Galena, re
lating his Pacific coast experiences 
to the author, Grant referred to the 
two lines of reflection that had forced 
themselves upon his mind in his vis
its to the mines. 

While the majority of the minhs 
were persons in the humbler walks 
of life, he found quite a large per
centage of them were college gradu
ates, and had been college profei;s. 
ors, doctors, lawyers, merchants, leg
islators, etc. Not a few who in their 

time had occupied high positions in "the 
states," were now digging .in the mud, 
wading in cold streams, isolating them
selves from society, exposing themselves 
to severest hardships and sufferings,sleep
ing in the open, in their wet clothing, ex
posed to many dangers by day and by 
night. 

In impressing all this upon my mind, 
I remember his quiet earnestness on one 
occasion, and his clear-cut expressions, 
as we sat in his St. Louis office. He 
wished me to suppose myself with him 
in a tour of observation in 1853- 4, wend
ing our dark way into one of the numer
ous mountain drifts or gulches; or clam
bering over heaps of. rocks and earth, 
leaping wide artificial drains, to reach 
the point 'of operations in some one of 
the thousands of dreary gorges; or on 
some river, where a wide rift, or a deep 
broad eddy, had allured the hopeful 
miner; or journeying over miles of up
turned earth to the place on the bottoms 
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where the miners were toiling under the 
exhausting sun to separate the shining 
dust. He said it was as probable that 
we would meet the grave divine, the 
skillful physician, the shrewd lawyer, the 
professor, the philosopher, or the student, 
as that we would meet the farmer, the 
mechanic, or the common laborer, Some 
of these adventurers came to recuperate, 
if possible, a dissipated fortune; , others, 
to gratify curiosity, and a few to investi
gate and study; but all were in a state of 
feverish excitement after gold: Here 
those men, muddy .and wet, unshaven 
and unshorn, would be found, clad in 
straw hats, "shack shirts," coarse over
alls and rubber boots. In this reckless 
onrush after gold, most of them had 
left happy homes and profitable avoca
tions, devoted friends_ and the blessings 
of refined society. The sacredness of the 
Sabbath was gen
er a 11 y forgotten 
in their greedy 
worship at . the 
shrine of Mam· 
man. 

"Then," said 
he, "if while stu
dying this phase 
of California life 
as it then existed, 
we keep our eyes 
wide open to na
ture as here un
folded, and ride 
out a few miles 
on the level coun
try, stop, turn, 
and view the 
mountains in all 
their grandeur 
and in all their 
be a u t y of tree 
and shrub, grass 
and many tinted 
flowers, in their 
then primeval re
pose, how im
pres!';ed we must 
be with the truth 
of t h e p o e t ' s 

words that 'only man is vile."' On an
other occasion, he heard that a miners' 
court was being held a few miles dis• 
tant, and he bad a curiosity to turn 
aside and attend. He had heard much 
ah01it these stern nnd summary courts of 
justice, hut ha<l seen nothing. The cul
prit was one who was not regarded as 
having any fondness for work. He was 
accused of stealing gold dust. The court 
was in session when Grant arrived. The 
testimony seemed clear, and in an hour 
from the opening of court a verdict of 
guilty was returned, and the prisoner was 
sentenced to be hung at sunset I 

Grant was quite horrified, but, in a talk 
with him after the trial, the man who 
acted as judge reasoned thus. "Here 

. our property is acquired at great sacri-
fice. It has been purloined; we have no 
jails or prisons in which to confine the 
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thief, either before or after trial; no con
~titutional court within a hundred miles; 
this distance must be traversed by wit
nesses and parties through a country 
•destitute of roads, with only trails over 
lofty ridges, deep ravines and rapid 
·streams, and then over parched plains. 
Should we flagellate him and set him 
free? We have no more 'right to inflict 
that ·punishment than we have to hang 
him; besides, we should probabiy let 
loose a fiend who, on the first favorable 
-0pportunity, would satisfy his malice by 
.murdering the judge, the witnesses, or 
the jury! Let our critics put themselves 
in our places and then Pt!SS sentence on 
-us I We think the jurisprudence of our 
mining camps is best suited to our en
vironments." 
, Grant recognized the force of this 

.argument, and also the fact that these 
,self-constituted summary courts, in nine
ty-nine cases in a hundred reached just 
-cqnclusions; and yet his mind was so 
filled with the necessity of the supreme 
·reign of Law and its orderly enforce
ment, t_hat he could not fully rec cile 
bimself to so strange an anomaly which 
he found prevailing in that riew and rest- . 
less life. He retognized the fact that 
·the good these courts had accomplished 
far exceeded any evil they had wrought, 
.and that the high sens(; of justice which 
prevailed, and the orderly society which 
it produced, was a new lesson as to the 
inherent strength of the mental fibre and 
tissue of the Anglo-Saxon race, which 
forms its • institutions, no matter how 
_great the chaos, on orderly lines, quite as 
naturally as the oak or the rose develop. 

One feature of California mining life 
·seemed to impress Grant's mind with sad
n ,ess, and he confessed that he could not 
understand why the strong common sense . 
.and love of justice which so generally 
-charact~rized the miners did not suppress 
.the evil. In every new II diggings" where 
.a few dozen miners assembled, near them, 
a shanty-village of traders and drinking 
and gambling dens would presently spring 
into existence. To these convivial resorts 
a majority of the miners were wont to 

come two or three times a month; and in 
many instances the whole accumulations 
of many an unsuspecting miner have been 
carried away from the dram-drinking, 
gambling dens in those villages, by sharp
ers and cut-throats, whose occupation it 
was to lie in wait there to despoil him of 
his gold. How often have expressions of 
sorrow and regret fallen too late over the 
recital of errors into which the miner was 
precipitated by the convi~ial glass, and 
which deprived him of the golden fruits 
of months and even years of toil in the 
mines among the lonely mountains of 
California! Why the miners never at
tempted to suppress this evil was a prob-
lem not easy to solve. • 

I recall quite an affecting incident 
which I heard Grant relate to a little 
group of friends at Barnum's Hotel, in St. 
Louis, some time before he removed to 
Galena, which illustrates the sad experi
ences of some of the miners. 

On one of his excursions Grant and 
party came upon a solitary miner, who 
was heating his coffee over a little fire of 
twigs. He had his cold meat, and some 
army biscuits laid out upon a rock, pre
pared for a lonely dinner. He was 
friendly and hospitable, as all miners 
were, but his conversation seemed tinged 
with sadness. After dismounting at the 
m.iner's request, and sharing a cup of his 
coffee and a hard biscuit, Grant and his 
comrades mounted and bade him good
bye. After they had gone a few rods, he 
called, 11 Captain Grant." As the latter 
looked back, the miner beckoned him to 
return. Grant did so, and he was told in 
subdued tones that if he was not in very 
great haste, he (the miner) would like to 
speak with him a few minutes. Grant 
again dismounted, and the two sat on the 
trunk of a fallen tree. The miner told 
him that he felt sad, felt as if he wanted , 
to talk to s9me one, and he thought he 
could trust an ~rmy officer if he could 
any one. He took from an inner pocket 
a packet of letters written in a delicate 
hand, and read a couple of them to 
Grant. They were from his sweetheart 
in New York State, pathetically pleading 
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with him to return, and abandon his poor fellow burst into tears as he folded 
lonely and hard life. He had been ab- the letters and replaced them in his in
sent since 18491 and every year he ex- ner pocket, and waited for Grant to speak. 
pected and promised to return, and. every There was no hesitancy with Grant as 
month the loving appeal from his be- to what the man should do. He advised 
trothed was renewed. Ile said, some- the love-sick miner to at once take his 
times he had bad good luck and accumu- • gold to San Francisco and sell it for a 
lated a few thousand dollars, and he draft on New York, so he could not lose 
would resolve to return; then he· would it; get washed and shaved, and procure 
lose it all in some adventure. Again he new clothes. Then he would feel like 
would renew his efforts to rehabilitate his a new man. He should then take pas
fortune. Now he had several thousand sage home on the first steamer, and go 
dollars in gold dust, and his desire was straight to the girl who had waited so 
great to return to his old home and the long for his return, and he (Grant) was 
dear confiding girl whom he loved; but sure all the rough corners in speech and 
he was afraid to return. He had been manners would soon disappear; and in fact 
genteel and refined, and had dressed like they would not in the least prejudice the 
a civilized man before he came to Cali- true woman who had loved him so dearly. 
fornia; but now he was coarse; he knew The miner promised Grant that he would 
he had lost his good manners, and had act upon this advice, and sail in the 
forgotten how to talk as he had been very next steamer, two weeks later; and 
accustomed to and as he should talk. with this promise they parted. • 
He knew his waiting sweetheart had been In a few days Grant met the man 
growing more refined, more learned and in San Francisco. All his money had 
more accomplished every month since he been lost in one of the gambling palaces 
had pa~ted from her; and how could he that then abounded, and the poor fellow 
meet her, and his sisters and other friends, was in utter despair. Two days later 
evenifhedidhaveafewthousanddollarsl his body was taken from the waters of 
But, his heart was almost breaking, when the bay, and the coroner's II guess" was 
he read over those letters. He said he had that he came to bis death by drowning, 
become so troubled about it that he was and that it was a suicide! 
obliged to play the woman every time he Alas! can all the gold of the Occident, 
read them; then, again, he felt like start- washed from its sands and blasted from 
ing right off; but he would resume work its rocky veins, be any compensation 
and then he would fall into the old quan- for the crushed hopes and bleeding 
dary again. Now he appealed to Grant hearts of the thousands who have sacri-
to tell him what he ought' to do! And the ficed everything for it? 

[END OF PART I.]* 

*Part I[ (beginning in the September MIDLAND) will traverse the life of Grant as a civilian in the 
West, the Middle-West of to-day. Part Ill, the concluding book, will cover Grant's great cam
paigns.in the West. These books will be rich in pers9nal reminiscence, Judge Emerson having enjoyed 
exceptJ?nal advantages for the work undertaken. It ts not too much to say that no other contribution 
to the hfe of our great general has added, or can add, more to the yet incomplete biography of General 
Grant than the series of sketches now running through THE MIDLAND MoNTHLY.-(ED. 

DAWN. 
THE beautiful Lady of Night, 

Grown pale in the breaking light, 
Gathers the stars in haste and locks 
Them safely away in her 'jewel box. 

Ctzn-it Slt,iw Ritt. 
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