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125th Meeting

MTE:  TUESDAY, MARGH 1k, 1972
SPEAKER: MOVIE & BOOK SALE
SUBJECT: "THE RED BADGE OF COURAGE"
PLACE:  THE HERMIT CLUB, DODGE COURT
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DUES

We still have 22 regular members who have not yet gotten off their duffers and
send in their 1972 dues, Please fellows--- MOVE IT}



CLEVELAND CWRT BULLETIN BOARD
IN MEMORIUM

We all are most saddened by the passing of a gallant Virginia Gentleman, Bill Ralls.
Bill was a charter member of our Round Table and one of iis greatest boosters. Il11
health these past few years necessarily limited him atiendance. Many of us remember
with pride and relish Bill's talk concerning what he felt was the degradation of a
distant relative of his, one John Singleton Mosby. Sleep well old friend we will
Mmiss you

NEW MEMBERS

Mr.. Denald Breen, 879 Georgia Avnue, Amherst, Ohie- Out of Town Member

Mr. Richard.Hoover, Box 305 American Embassy, APO New York 09080-Out of Town Member
Rev. Howard Kerner, S.J., John Carroll Univ., Cleveland Ll18- Regular Member

Rev. Clarence Liederbach, St. Augustine Maner, 7818 Detroit Ave,Cleve LL102-Regular
Mr. David Martinson Jr., 1729 Maple St., Wickliffe, Ohio hL092- Regular Member

Dr. Frank Meany, 13519 Edgewater Drive, Lakewood, Ohio 4Li107- Regular Member

HISTORIC AMERICAN ENGINEERING SITES

Member John C. Harkness, metallurgist for Cleveland Twist Drill Company, is seeking
the assistance in uncovering historically important metallurgical sites that may be
recommended to the AMERICAN SCCIETY for METALS for recognition on either a local or
national level. Briefly the ASM wants to officially recognize and possibly assist
in preserving or restoring, selected landmarks of local or national historical im-
portante in the fields of mettallurgy and metal working. Criteria for site selection
and ASM recognition activities are as follows:

1. The site must in some way be of significant historical importance in the
field of metals and metalworking in the United States or Canada.

2. Emphasis should, in general, be on important technological developments
- rather than on individuals, {(although individuals will often be associ-
- ated with such developments).

3. Sites should be eligible which have been preserved or restored and which
are authentically typical of metallurgical activities of former times, ewen
if not associated with any specific technological advance or imnovation.

ke While it is preferable that some of the original structures should survives,
sites of real importance in terms of technological achievement should be
recorded and marked with a plaque even if no trace now remains.

5. Unrestricted access by the p&blxc should not be requlred as prerequiste for
accepting a -site, although some agreement for reasonable access by responsi-
" ble interested 1ndividuals should be worked out.

6. ASM obviously cannot accept responsiblity for restoration and preservation
of sites but sheuld aid and encourage local organizations to do this, (e.g.,
local Historical Secieties, Chambers of Commerce, etc.) However, it would
be unreasonable to insist on any guarantee of restoration or masintenance as
a prerequisite for acceptance of a site for marking and recording.

{?.-ééﬁSidératien should be given to insluhing metalliferrous mining operations
of outstanding importance,

8. There is no specific criterion as to age or date, but generally recommended
gite or structures should be at least 50 years old.

Gontact John Harkness at The Clsveland Twist Drill Company, P.O. Box 6656, Cleveland,
Ohie L4101 (phone: L31-3120, ext. 325 area code 216).
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ULYSSES S. GRANT |

. In preparing the February newsleTter concerning the U.3. Grant Association, its
work and publications I realized that another newsletter and possibly two would be
needed to do it the justice it deserves. With this newsletter I would like %o bring

you some of the early newsletter articles. In this way, those of you who are Just
learning of the wonderful work that John Simon and his group are deing on the U. S,
- Grant Papers, -can enjoy those articles no longer available on an individual baSis
at present. I have selected those that I feel are representative and most interest-
ing in the limited space that I have in this newsletter. I hope you agree with my

selections, :
To date the Asscciation has published three volumes entitled THE PAPERS OF

ULYSSES S. GRANT. These volumes are available for purchase at $15 a piece from the
Southern Illinois University Press, Carbondale, I1linois 62901,

GRANT 'S FARLY YEARS

The most reliable source of information about Ulysses Grant's life before he en-
tered West Point at the age of seventeen is what Grant himself recalled when he wrote
his MEMOIRS. A series of articles about Grant's boyhood which appeared in the NEW
YORK LEDGER in 1868 under the name of his father were act@ally written by reporter
for the LEDGER who drew on Jesse Crant's recollections. Almost all other information
about Grant's early life comes from reminiscences of acquaintances collected long
after the events had taken place ami are frequently tinged by an understandable eagerw
ness to discern seeds of greatness in the young boy.

Of these reminiscences, one of the most engaging appeared in the NEJ YORK TIMES
on July 30, 1885. It has a ring of reliability in that the assessment of Grant is
in accord with available facts and the general wiew is in harmony with Grant's
MEMOIRS, which were not yet available. Little is known of James M. Sanderson beyond
what 1s available in this newspaper account; his comments to the TIMES reporter, how-
ever, seem sufficient to identify him as a truthful and discerning witness.

"James M. Sanderscn has for two years made his home at the residence of his
daughter and son-in-law in the town of Gorham, in Ontario County. He was born in
Georgetown, Chic, and lived there until he was 18 years old, and has an unusually
clear recollection of the early life of Gen. Grant in that place. Mr. Sanderson is
66 years of age--three years older than the General. He has been a resident of Cine
cinnati the greater part of his life., He was paralyzed six Years ago. His residence
is seven miles from the nearest village. To a correspondent of The Times, who called
upon him to-day, he talked quite freely of his old friend.

'My memory of Gen. Grant as a boy," said Mr. Sanderson, 'has been kept particu-
larly keen because I-realize as long ago as 1847 that he was destined to become one

of the famous men in the United 3tates. I have recalled from time to time, little
by little, thousands of incidents in the General's boyhood days in which I think
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myself fortunate to have been a participant, I have related his early life over -and
over again to my children. Thse earliest recollection I have of Grant was about 1830.
He was then 8 years old, His father and mother had moved to Georgetown several years
before, I believe. Orant and I went to the same country school in Georgetown. He was
a little short, fat fellow, and I was unusually tall and lank for my age. He usually
went with boys clder than himself because he passed for a boy thiee or four years old-
er than he really was. He had such a quiset, sedate way that made him liked by the
school teachers. I do not remember much about him in his classes at school except
that he was good in arithmetic. I remember that he especially liked problems in men-
tal arithmetics The teacher used .to give us a lot. of them, one after another, every
other day during the term: Most of us hated them and would make all kinds of excuses
to get out of the exercise, while young Grant was antious to have the teacher fire
them at him. His mind seemed exactly fitted for solving such problems onh a momentfs
notices While the majority of us pupils would be just getting the problem settled in
our minds Ulysses would shout an answer, That would make the older pupild feel asham~
ed that such a litile fellow was smarter than they were.

My uncle, Thomas Upham, was teacher at that school for two Winters while Grant
attended there. My mncle told me 20 years ago, after the Ugneral became so famous,
-that his former pupil's standing in arithmetic was unusually gocdy but that he had ne
taste for grammar, geography, and spelling, although he was not noticeably dull in
any of these studies. The teacher once introduced essay writing in the school, but
. 1t was not a success. Young Grant would do almost anything to avoid writing an essay,
although he wrote two or three of merit for a boy of 11 or 12 years. They were very
brief, and each did not considt of more than 150 words, Then an attempt was made to
have the boys declaim every two weeks. This, my uncle said, was unbearable to young
Grant. He spoke only once or twice, and then by the greatest exertion. He could not
‘bear to get up and face a whole roum full:of ¥Wys~8nd gi¥ls: Once, my uncle said, he
spoke a selection from Washington's Farewell Address, but he made fearful work of it,
and after school said he would 'never speak there again, no matter what happened,!

The proudest day my uncle ever experienced was when he voted for his former pupil for
President of the United States in 1868. He wrote a letter to the General at Galena
the same day, and in reply received an invitation to visit the Genmeral's family. How
he longed to accept the invitation! but he was too poor to make a trip from whers he
was in Ohio to Illinois. He died two months before President Grant was inaugurated
in 1869. He fully intended to witness the inauguaration, and had saved quite a sum
of money for the trip South. A few days before he disd he said he considered his
life a successful one because he had helped educate a President of the United States
and the foremost men in America.

'T first became intimately acquainted with young Grant by borrowing some books
from his father's library. There were about 35 books in it altogether, and that
seemed like a mighty big book collection in those days in Ohio. Ulysses said he
guessed his father would let me borrow some of them, and that he himself did not care
to read books, and he gained his father's consent to loan me the books and would
bring them to me one at a time, and when read would carry them back to the house. I
remember that one of the books was a cheap edition of Irving's "Sketch Book." It musi
have lain sbout the Grant hoise for some time, but had evidently not been read until
I had it. On the fly leaf were some of the boy scrawls of Ulysses, who had written
"Hiram U. Grant® there in several places. Another book was a collection of articles
about Msthodism in America, I did not read that book very much, and I remember Grant
laughed a little when I opened the book and showed how:'dry it was.

'In those early days the boy took a fancy to horses and delighted in getting a-
stride one of them. In return for the books he had loaned me I several times allowed
him to ride a L-year-old colt which my father had in a lot near Georgetown village.
His eyes fairly stood out with delight when I told him one day, after I had found that
my father had gone several miles”away from hon&, tHit he €Gould put a bridle on the
favorite animal and ride him up and down the road for a half an hour. He always rode
bare back, except that once in a while he put a blanket across his oun father's horse
for a ride. He seemed perfedtly fearless of horses, and would sometimes ride a2 break-
neck speed, with only a bridle on the horsts heads I can see him now, in my mind's
eye, dashing through the village at a speed that frightened nearly every female cld
and young in the place. Several times he begged me to allow him to let my father's
colt jump fences with him, but I feared an-hacciden’o to father's animal, and refused.



T tUlysses Grant was one of the quietest boys I ever knew, and yet he was liked by
every boy in Georgetown who knew him, and that is saying a good deal, besause we Wese
tern boys used to be as noisy and rollicking a lot of fellows as there ever was. There
was something about Ulysses that mede the boys respect him. He always seemed to be
thinking and to take things that excited us to the highest pitch so essy. I don't ree
member that I ever once saw him excited, and I knew him so well. Even on Fourth of
July celebrations, when we were always emited all day long, he was as cool a8 a cu=
cumber, although he joined in our fun as much as any one. He always had some kind of
a firearm for shooting on those days. A pistol was his favorite, while we had shot
guns. He was up to any larkK with us, but went about everything in such.a peculiarly
businesslike way. He mever cared much for hunting, and that was strange becsuse there
was scarcely a boy in all that region that did not love to hunt, somse of them for
whole days at a time. 1 remember he jJoined a party of ten of us once to go out for a
three days'! hunting in the woods. We had grand success form the first hour, but he
did not enter into the sport, and early on the morning of the second day he and my
-cousin started back to Georgetown, already tired of the excursion, I don't remember
that he ever: joined 'us in another long hunt. He loved 'to shoot at the mark,' and
when about 15 years of age was a good marksman. I think he won a badge for the best
shooting among the boys of his age at the Forth of July celebration. :

'In swimiing he was quite an expert, and many a timé outswam boys larger and
stronger than he, but as an athlete, in which nsarly all Western boys of my day partie
cularly prided themsslves, he was not up to the average except in horaemanahip, in
which he, of course, was the best anywhere in our localitys

: tAfter Ulysses became 13 years old he began to work about his- father's ‘tannery
in Georgetown. When he was a little boy he used to hold the horses on men who drove
up to the little tannery to transact business with his father, and would take more
pleamire in that than in playing with the boys. In Summer vacations he worked in the
tannery, and worked hard, too. Many a time we had been there to get him to go for
-some fun with us, and he would refuse in that quiet way of ‘his that would make us like
all the more for sticking to work. I don't remember what particular work he did about
the tennery. I have seen him doing a good many things--changing the hides from one
vat to another, unloading tanbark from the wagons, and- ‘scraping hair from the hides
before placing them in the liquor. He seemsd to be used as a general boy for a1 work.
Of his going to WestPoint I have a distinct recollection. How we boys envied him when
~he heard that old Gen. Hamer had appointed him to the Military Academy, although I was
older than Ulysses. Thellad did not say much about the appointment himself until a
few days before he started for the Bast. We all thought him about the biggest boy-we
had ever seen. His father, I am sure, was very sorry to lose Ulysses from home, but
saw that he would never make much of a tammer., It was too much drudgery for such a
young fellow as Ulysses. A short time after Ulysses went to West Point his folks-moved
away from Georgetown and I went to Cincinnati a 1little ‘later. I did not hear anything
more about Grant until about 1848, when I went to Georgetown for a visit, and learned
that he, had been made a Lieutena.nt. in the army and had done finely in the Mexican War.
Some of the boys from Georgetown told me a year later thst Grant had been married and
was fighting Indians out West. I lost track of him until 1861, when I read that he
was commanding an Illinois regiment. Of course, I ha.ve watched his wonderful ocareger

ever

ve s}nc%n I mt to Washington, and sent my card to the Presiéent. I wrote 'Geor-
getm, Ohio,! at the bottom of the card. It was only a few minutes before I was
called into the President's private room at the White Houss. Over 100 people had been
waiting for hours to see the President, and I went right in before them. It was the
first time I had seen my old ccmpanion since he went to West Point. He was wvery cor-
dial, and begged me to sit down for a chat with him about where I had been, and what

I had done since we had last met in old Georgetown. He referred to many of the people
vwe used to know there, and remembered nearly all of them upusually welle ee..0f course
our conversation was a short one. He had so much busminess before him that I felt un-
easy at detaining him, and excused myself from his presence, He wanted me tc come and
see him and his family the next evening, but I had to leave Washington the next day.

I intended to ses him and his family in New York, but have been such a helpless para
lytic that I cannot even go a foot without helps ... Those early days in Georgetown,
in the light of the General!'s great achievements , seem to me like a dream." .
‘EDITOR'S NOTE: Taken from the newsletter of the U,S, Grant Association, Volume IV.

No. 3, April, 1967. 5



GRANT AT SHILOH .

_ In the first year of publication of the Confederate Veteran, the widow of William
‘8. Hillyer, impressed by the tone of reconciliation in the magazine, contributed a
letter written by her husband four days after the battle of Shilch. Hillyer was a
Kentuckian who took up the practice of law in Indiana. After serving one term in
"the Indiana legislature, he moved to 5t, Louis and devoted himself to law. His
offices were close to those of Grant and Boggs, real-estate agents. After the
unprofitable years at Hardscrabble, Grant had gone into business with a cousin of
his wife, Harry Boggs, only to discover that there was insufficient business to
support two families. In the course of learning this, he found much time on his
hands, which he passed agreeably in Hillyer's law office. In August, 1861 Brigadier
General Grant appo;nted Hillyer to serve as aid.de-camp. Hillyer accompanied Grant
through his campaigns until his resignation on May 15, 1863.

On the morning of April 6, 1862, Hillyer arrived at Grant's headquarters in the
~ Cherry Mansion at Savannah, Tennessee at the awkward hour of L:30 in the morning.
His arrival awakened John A. Rawlins, Grant's adjutant, who remained up to talk with
"Hillyer. Perhaps they awakened Grant, usually a late sleeper, for they were all at
an early breakfast when they heard the ssund of firing from Pittsburg Landing some
miles away. Grant was separated from his army because he was expecting to confer
with General Don Carlos Buell, bringing his army to Join Grant!s in a drive inbto
Migsisaippi. .-

Hillyer's 1etter is here reprinted as it appeared in the Confederate Veteran in
October, 1893. The omissions occurred in the original printing. We are indebted to
Ray D. Smith of Chicago for a valuable analytical index to Grant in the Confederate
Veteran which led to this letter. It is dated "Pittsburg, April 11 1862. On the
Pattlefield," " o——

"The excitement of the great battle is in a manner subsiding, and my thoughts
are constantly reverting to the place where my heart and home are. As I stated to
you before, I arrived at Savannah early Sunday morning -~ about half past four
o'clock. While we were at breakfast, about seven o'clock, a gentleman reported that
heavy canncnading was heard in the direction of Pittsburg, which is about nine miles
from Savannah. The General and staff hurried down to our dispatch boat, the "Tigress",
and started up the river. When about half way we met a boat coming down and received
from her a dispatch stating that the enemy had attacked our center and right at day-
light, driven our center back and a heavy fight was raging. :

We arrived at Pittsburg about half past eight o'clock, got on our horses and
galloped out to the battle-field. Arrived there we found the enemy had attacked and
were engaging our right and center in overwhelming force and our troops were falling
back. We met hundreds of cowardly renegades fleeing to the river and reporting
their regiments cut to pieces. We tried in vain to rally and return them to the
front. We rode on to the center, ordering all the reinforcements we could command,
and soon I found myself in the midst of a shower of cannon and muskebt balls. Cool
and undismayed as ever, the General issued his orders and sent his aides flying over
the field. While executing an order a cannon ball psssed within two feet of my
horse!s head, and a cavalry captain near by called out to me, "Did it hit you, Captain?

Soon after there was a lull in the center, and the heaviest firing was on our
right. We galloped over there and rode along the line when the battle was raging
fiercely. At this time our forces had been driven back about a mile and the enemy
had taken a large portion of our division (General Prentiss') prisoners. Suddenly
there was a lull on the right as well as the center, and most of us thought that the
enemy were worsted and retiring. "Not so," General Grant said. "I don't like this
quiet. I fear the enemy are concentrating on our left" (where we were weakest).
"Captain Hillyer, ride over and order a company of cavalry to make a reconnoisance
‘on the left." ""*Tes, sgiry where shall I find you om my return?” said I. "Wherever
you hear the heaviest firing.", was the consoling reply. And, when I had executed
the order, the only guide I have back to the General was the heaviest muskeiry-and
cannonading. In the meantime he nhad ordered reinforcements to the left, and his
apprehensions were well founded. But a few minutes had elapsed when the enemy
attacked us with desperate courage on our left., One continuous roar of artillery,
varied only by the unceasing rattle of muskeiry, was heard, and Death, with fifty
thousand mowers, stalked over the field., Oh! ' it was an awful day. From then till
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"dark apprehension of defeat, knowledge of the terrible slaughter and shadows of the
direful consequences of defeat filled our hearts with sorrowful forebodings, but
General Grant was still as calm and confident as ever. "We'll whip them yetl" was
his reply to the atinouncement that our troops were falling back, and his confidence
inspired all his command. o : L Ce -

Gen. Lew Wallace's division, which was at Crump's Landing, on the river, between
Pittsburg and Savannah, a force ten thousand strong, were ordered to move up to
Pittsburg about eleven ofclock. They were but four miles distant, and should have

. been there by noon. Every moment we expected to hear from them, but by some unpars
donable delay they came not. We assured the left that Wallace should soon be up to
reinforce them, and, thus encouraged, our forces stood their ground against desperate
odds. But the field yas being strewn with our killed and wounded, and the battle
raged hotter and hotter. : o o .

- About two o'clock General Buell arrived. One of his divisions (General Nelson's)
was marching and would soon arrive opposite Pittsburg, where boats waited to carry
them over. In answer to General Grant's inquiry as to his other forces, Buell in-
formed. him that General Crittenden's command had been halted two miles from Savamnah
torawait further orders. General Crant immediately ordered me to proceed to Savannah
with sufficient boats and order Crittenden %o move immediately to the river with his
men and embark for Pittsburg, leaving his transportation and baggage behind.

I got to Savannah about half past three, rode out to Crittenden's camp and gave

. the order, which he received with the utmost enthusiasm, for there he was, within
hearing of the battle, and without permission to advance. . I asked him where was
McCook!s division. He said just behind him, and Wood'!s just behind McCook's. What
should I do? I had no order's except for Crittenden, but we needed all the rein-
forcements we could get. I quickly determined to assume the responsibility. I sat
down and wroté an order in (eneral Crant's name and dispatched a courier, ordering
General McCook to leave his transportation and move his available force immediately
to the river to General Wood, and followed it with an order to General Thomas, who
was a Tew miles behind Wood. I rsturned to Savamnnah; there, I remembered, we had
three regiments. I thought they were not needed there. I again assumed responsibi-
1ity and ordered two of the regiments to embark for Pittsburg. I made all the
arrangements for transportation and returned to report to General Grant. By this
time it was night. I found the General and the rest of nis staff stretched on the
ground, without a tent or any protection, and the rain pouring down! N :

I reported to the General what I had done; he said I had done exactly right.

In consequence of my assumption of responsibility we had, in addition to Crittenden's
and Nelson's commands, the whole of McCook's and a part of Wood's division, together
with two regiments from Savannah, in the fight the next day, and we needed tham alll

_Sunday evening the enemy had pushed our lines back until their batteries almost
commanded our transports; a little further and they would have made it impossible
to land our reinforcements.  But, fortunately, they got within range of our two
gunboats, which were lying anchored in the river, and which opened upon them with a
perfect shower of shells. Night never was more welcome to any poor mortals than that
night to our little army at Pittsburg. I say "little army" because our force at
Pittsburg at this time did not-exceed forty thousand men...Wallace's division had
not arrived, nor any of Buell's.command. Notwithstanding this disparity, we labored
under another serious disadvantage; the enemy, being the attacking party, could
concentrate their whole force at any point, while we were compelled to maintain our
lines on the right, left and center, not knowing what moment the enemy might shift
their position under cover of the woods. o E f

Before morning we nad received twenty-five thousand reinforcements, and before
Monday's battle was over ten thousand more. Lo N : '

" Sunday night General Grant ordered that at the break of day our forces should
advance on the right, left and cénter, attacking the enemy all around the lines

wherever he could be found. _ - :

The first dawn of morning lighted our men onward toward the foe. In a few
moments our whole line was engaged, and the battle ragdd with even more ‘Severity
than on Sunday. The enemy were moving forward with the confidence inspired by their
partial success on the preceding day; our's with the confidence inspired by the
knowledge that we had been reinforced. I have not %ime to describe this day's
action. It was the most terrible conflict I have ever witnessed. Our line of battle
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engaged at one time could not have been less than five or six miles, and wherever
the battle raged hottest General Grant could be seen with his staff. At one time

the rebels evidently distingui shed him as a commanding general, for they opened a
battery which filled the air around us with bursting shells and solid shot, and, as
we advanced along the line, they rollowed us for a quarter of a mile. Fortunely,

the range was a little too high, and the ricochet passed beyond ugs One ball passed
under the General's horse. I rode over the battle-field after the battle., . Our men

" were busy burying the dead. The scene was horrible. Hundreds and hundreds of dead
bodies strewed the ground. For miles and miles, wherever we rode, we found dead
bodies scattered through the woods in every direction. _

Oh! there will be many desolate homes and comfortless hearts as the details
of this battle sre known through the country. Many a mourning Rachel will find
little consolation in the victory which finslly crowned our arms. But fulure ages
 will look with admiration on the desperate valor of our troops and bless the memory

-~ of the dead who fell at Pittsburg fighting for the maintenance of our good govern-
‘ment. You and I cannot be too grateful to the kind Providence who has preserved
your husband and our children's father through these two terrible days.

I have seen enough of war. God grant that it may be speedily terminated. I
cannot retire now till we have driven the enemy from Corinth. When that is done I
think I will leave it to otheps to finish up this rebellion, which I look upon as
already mortally woundedsees. = : : . :

‘Kiss my little darlings for papa. Tell them that papa's thoughts often went
after them, even during the excitement of the battle-field, and nothing but a sense
of duty reconciled him to the risking of his life. ) o .

'~ Good bys.  God bless you. Your, husband, W.S. Hillyer."

EDITOR'S NOTE: Taken from the Newsletter of the U.S. Gfant""ASSociatiQn;' Volume 1
: No. 2, Japuary, 196hk. - . I )
P T LR R R E TR R ;

WHAT HIS ENEMIES SAID OF GRANT

Major General Ulysses S. Grant 3rd had made an interesting collection of comments
en his grandfather by persons active in the Confederate cause. -

- Alexander H. Stephéhs of Georgia, Vice~President of the Confederate States of
America, first met Grant on January 31, 1865, at City Point, Virginia, where Stephens
ar;d. two other prominent Confederate afficials had come to discuss terms of peace.

esel will say, in the first place, that I was never so much disappointed
in my 1ife, in my previously formed opinions, of either the personal ap-
pearance or bearing of any one, about whom I had read and heard so much.
The disappointment, moreever, was in every respect favorable and agreeable.
I was instantly struck with the great simplicity and perfact naturalness
of his manners, and the entire absence of everything life affectation, show,
or even the usual military air or mien of men in hls position. He was
. plainly attired, sitting in a log-cabin, busily writing on a small table,
by a kerosene lamp. It was night when we arrived. There was nothing in
his appearance or surroundings which indicated his offieial rank. There
were neither guards nor aids about him., Upen Colonel Babcock's rapping
at his door, the responss, "Come in," was given by himself, in & tone of
voice, and with a cadence, which I can never forget. _
His conversation was easy and fluent, without the least effort or
restraint, In this, nothing was so closely noticed by me as the point
and terseness with which he expressed whatever he said., He did not seem:
either to court or avoid conversation, but whenever he did speak, what he
‘said was directly to the point, and covered the whole matter in a few words.
I saw before being with him long, that he was exceedingly quick in percep-
tion, and direct in purpose, with a vast deal more of brains than tongue,
as ready as that was at his command, ' '
We were here with General Grant two days, as the correspondence re-
8 e _



ferred to shows. He furnished us with comfortable quarters on board one
of his despatch boatss The more I became acquainted with him, the more I
became thoroughly impressed with the very extraordinary combination of rare
elements of character which he exhibited. During the time he met us frew
quently, and conversed freely upon various sub;jects, not much upon our
mission. I saw, however, very clearly, that he was very anxious for the
proposed cdonference to take place, and from all that was said I inferred
-~ whether correctly or not, I do not know -- that he was fully apprised
of its proposed objects He was, without doubt, exceedingly anxious for
a termination of ocur war, and the return of peace and harmony throughout
the country, It was through his instrumentality mainly, that Mr., Lincoln
finally consented to meet us at Fortress Monroe, as the correspondence
referred to shows. =
But in further response to your inquiry, I will add: that. upon the

whole the result of this first acquaintance with General Grant, beginning
with our going to, and ending with our retwrn from Hampton Roads, was,
the conviction on my mind, that, taken all in all, he was one of the most
remarkable men I had ever met with, and that his career in life, if his
days should be prolonged, was hardly entered upon; that his character was
not yet fully developed; that hé himself was not aware of his own power,
snd that if he lived, he would, in the future, exert a controlling ine
fluence in shaping the desinies of this country, either for good or for
evil. Which it would be, time and circumstances alone would disclose.
That was the opinion of him then formed, and it is the same which ha.a
bsen uniformly expressed by me ever since.

The following are extra.cts from a spesch delivered on April 27, 1892 by Colonel John
5. Wise, son of Gevernor Henr;r,r A. Wise of Virglnia, and an officer :Ln the Gonfederate

Army.

Surely no Southerner would taka more pleasm than I do in honoring
t.he memory of Ceneral Grant, and no place could ‘be mare c.ongenial than.
‘bha City Of Philadelphia.u_ R

. My expsriences here, at the close of the war were rather unique. I_
escapad the surrender of General Lees by being the bearer of despatches.
from him to Mr, Davis. Hearing of Lee's surrender I journeyed southward
and joined Johnston's army, surrendering with it at Jamestown, and being
tamporarily out of employment, my military ventures having somewhat mise
carried, I came at.once to Philadelphia, tock up my domicile at the house
of Gensral Meade, who married my mother!s sister, foraged on. the snemy,
and reviewed from time to time, the returning armies of the Unien,

Thus, in sbout two months, I had been in two Confederate and one
Union army, and you will understand by that circumstance that I am not .
sectional or partisan in the views I entert-ain as to the event-s then o
transpiringnu o .

- Dropping this view of personal reminiscence ;- and bearing in mind
the lateness of the hour, let me. 88y as a very. humble representative of
the Confederate aoldi.er, that, in my judgment, the time has come, and &
sufficient period has elapsed for the sxxbsidance of .passion, for people
on. both sides to realize much that they could not appreciate when ine :
flamed by the angry passions of war, . I think wé may no philosophise.
somewhat as to the causes and the result«a of the great su'uggle which
made Grant. famouss . . .

As nothing came out 88 I expectad it woulel I sometimes amuse mraalf

by thinking of what might have ‘happeneds
S In the first place did it ever occur to you ’chat. e.ny ‘man who waa an .
. _either side in that strugele might easily have been upon the other side?

That sounds absurd but it is not. Think how many Northern men were
South and how many Southern men were North, merely through force of the
accidental circumstances surrounding them at the ‘outbreak of hostilities.
Robert E. Lee and George H. Thomas, were LieutenantColonel and Major
respectively, of the same regiment. -Both considered long and patiently



vhich . s:.de 't.hey would take, and where ‘their duty lay. Gn every theory
of probabilities Lee was the man who would remain with 'the Unitéd Sbates
Army, ‘and Thomas would go South. By every tradition Lee was a Federalist,
The fame of his family had been earned in building up and’ sustaining the =
glory of the Union, for which his own blood had been shed in Mexico. . He -
was the pet of General Scott; Commander-in<chief of ‘the Union Armies, and
no favorite of Davis, or Bragg or Hardee, “the leaders of the Confederacys =
Above ‘all, he was'identified in every way with the feelings of that cles-.
est of ‘all corporations in America, West Point, ‘and bad been taught to =~
yield first allegiance +0 the Union. Thomas remained in the Northe - Lee'f--
went South. There was no telling, at that time, on which side men would ..
fetch upe  Pemberton and Lovell, ‘bot.h Nerthern men, cast their for*bune
Wi'bh the Southqgno o
The Confedsrate soldxer has come to Imcw Grant as the conscien%ious'_:-
brave, pertinacious upholder of -the Union casue,; who, fighting tothe’
death for his convictions, was free from all bitbterness; and who, when
his point had been fully carried, was anxious to forgive and to forge‘b, o
and to'build anew the fabric of fraternal love, w::.t.hout one raminiseenis'
taunt or reproachs - Ta
"I heard the dlstinguished Secret.ary of t.he Interior speak-cf Gz*aﬁ_
as he knew him in 'his youth. Like him, when T was a boy I knew Grante
But we made his acquaintance in’ different: ways, 'I first Heard his drums
beat in the: early norning as his interesting army lay in the mists that.
hung -about the beledguered lines of Petersburg. ‘We' believed him to.be. .
a mere military butcher, so. recklessly bent on: carnage that we: even- hoped

his oun: troops would. turn sgainst him for their remorseless slaughters . .
:T have: seen his 1egions move  forward to our assault.. I have seen ... ..

_ them repulsed, and again have fled before them. - He is my old and honored
 friend, our dearest foe, While war was flagrant we did not fully under- .-
stand hm. It was not until we surrendered to him that we realized how
much. of noble magnanimity and generosity was mingled with. the st.ern,
bloody pluck which. crowned him victor.. : TR
It was a genuine surprise to see his old foemen, when, a}.most be-.': B
fore .they had completed their surrender to him, he seemed more anxious .
to feed his prisoners from the ratlons of’: his own men. t.han he was to '
secure his captives. : - TR
When we expected. harsh orders we heard the command that we. ret.ain'_ '
our horses and our sidearms. - . .-
When civil prosecutions of. our ofi’lcers were abtempbed it was cnr_': .
old foe Grant who stood in the breach and demanded that his. parole e . ..
respected.
When the trimnpha}. armies of the Efnion entered our d.esert.ed capi-.
tal. he refused ‘bo tannt ha.s old. a’ad hunored fcemen with a Roman tri- IR
umpho S
And 5088 the years rollad by t‘ne Gonfederate soldxer in h:.s poverty
learned to draw nhear o Grant as his friend, in full assurance 'l:.hat. who-
ever else should chide him for his past there was one great ganerous
heart who held the: grimy Johnny Reb as sacond- only to his own brave: . .
boys in blue, in right to/claim his loving care and tendernedss . .
Thus it is, Mr. Chairman, that I, not as a citizen: of the dead
Confederacy, or with any lurking regret as to its fate, but asa .
true and loyal and loving citizen of the United States .of America..
claim share in this demonatrat:.on with privilege of doing honor. t.o
myself and to my people, .in honoring the memory of Grante . T
_ . We have the happiest, the freest the best nat:l.on, t.hat the sun
gshines upon in his course. . .
None love it more. None are truer in their allegiance. None S
more honestly earnest in the hope that it shall be united. for all ‘bima' o
to come~=~than the men from whose opposed ranks Grant ca.rved his noble G
fame 3 _tha sold:.ars of the -dead-. Confaderacy. : : _ e
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General Richard Taylor in Destruction and Reconstruction (1879) bitterly indlct
the Grant administration, but also gave this account of his trip to Washington in the
sunmet of 1865 when he sought to obtain the release of Confederate officials from
fhdaral custody. :

- The officers of the army on duty at Washington were very civil to
me, especially General Grant, whom I had known prior to and during the
Mexican war as a modest, amiable, but by no means promising, lieutenant
in a marching regiment., He came freqaently to see me, was full of kind-
ness, and anxious to promote my wishesa. His action in preventing viola-
“tion ef the terms of surrender,. and a subsequent report that he made
of the camdition of the South -~ a report not at all pleasing to the
“radiedls -~ endeared him fto all Southern men. :Indeed, he was in a -
position to play a role second only to that of Washing%on, who founded
the Republic; for he e had the power to restore it. His bearing and.
conduct at this time were admirable, modest, and generous; and I talked
much with him of the noble and beneficent work-before him. While his
heart seemed to respond, he declared his ignorance of and distaste
for politics and politicians, with which and whom he intended to have
nbthing-tO'do, but confine himself to his duties of commander~in-chief
“of the army. Y&t he expresssd a-desire for the speedy restoration of
" good feeling between the sections, and an 1ntention 0 advance it in
: iall proper ways. - R

-The following conversation of General Robert E. Lee is taken fram the biography
. of Graax_hy James Grgnt Wilson. AR o -

Within'a-few.weeks"of,of.ﬁrant*s death, a member of General Lee's.“
staff said to a friend, who had mentioned Hancock's high opinion of
his old chief: "That reminds me of Lee's opinion of your great Union
general, uttered in my presence in reply to a disparaging remark on
the part of a person who referred to Grant as a 'military accident,
who had no distinguishing merit, but had achieved success through a
combination of fortunate circumsbances.' General Lee looked inte the
eritic's eye steadily, and said: 'Sir, your opinion is a very poor
compliment to me. We all thought Richmond, protected as it was by

.~ our éplendid fortifications and defended by ocur army of veterans,
‘could not be taken. Yet Grant turned his face to our capital, and

‘never turned it away until we had-surrendered. . Now, I have carefully
searched the military records of both ancient and medern history,
and have never found Grant's superior as a general. I dcubt-if his
-superlor can be found in a1l history ty _

: Albert D. Richardson, in 4 Personal Hmstory of Ulysses S, Grant (1868), reporte:
a conversatlon of Confederate General Richard Ewell, early in the Civil War.

'Thera is one west Pointer, I thxnk in Mzasourl, 1ittle known, and
whom I hope the Northern people will not find out. I mean 3am Grant.
‘T ¥new him well at the Academy and in Mexico. ‘I should fear him more
than any of their officers I have yet heard of. He is not a man of
genius, but he is clear-headed, quick, and daring.

EDITOR'S NOTE: Taken from the Newsletter of the U.3. Grant Association, Volume 1

No. L, July, 1964 and Volume 2 No. 1, October, 1964,
N L L s s

_ _ CIVIL WAR HUMOR

Conract Surgeen; Soldier, I have some good news and scme bad news fer you.

e o First the bad news., I amputated the wrong leg.

Wounded Scldier: Well Doc....what!s the good news?

Contract Surgeon: We won!t have to amputate your other leg after alll

1
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GRANT. AND LONGSTREET

One year ahead of Ulysses Grant at West Point was James Longstreet, a tall Geore
gian who graduated third from the bottom of his class and then was assigned to the
Fourth Infantry at Jefferson Barracks near St. Louis. Nearby lived his kinsman,
Frederick Dent, related to Longstreet!s mother, Mary Amme Dent, since they were
descended from two brothers, George and Peter Dent of Charles County, Maryland. The
Dents were a hospitable family with a comfortable estate, White Haven, a few miles
outside St. Louis, and children close to Longstreet in age: one son, Fred, was at
West Point in the class one year behind Longsireet.

After Longstreet had been in St. Louis for one year, the next West Point class
provided additional officers for Jefferson Barracks. Fred Dent had gone elsewhere,
but his roommate, 2 shy and frail brevet second Lieutenant named Grant, soon was
introduced to the comforts of White Haven. OGrant made frequent visits and heard
much about the Dent's oldest daughter, Julia, who was spending the winter in 3t. Louis
with friends of the family so that she could enjoy a fuller social life than could
be found at White Haven. When she returned, she and Grant fell in love. Longstreet's
recollection that he introduced Grant to his future wife was probably incorrect; yet
he had been a close friend of both during their courtship.

Grant and Longstreet were also together when the Fourth Infantry was sent to
the Southwest before the Mexican War. Longstreet remembered the theatricals designed
to break the tedium at Corpus Christi in which Grant was to play Desdemona until
the proposed Othello insisted that an actress be brought from New Orleans,

Grant's first opportunity to meet Longstreet in battle would have come at
Chattancoga in 1863 had not Bragg unwisely detached his force for a drive on Knoxville.
By the end of the year Bragg had been thrown back intc Georgia while Longstreet’
still caused consternation in Tennessee. Grant's Christmas visit with his wife in
Nashville was cut short by news of Longstreet. "Now Ulysses," said Julia, "you know
that you are not going to hurt Longstreet." "I will if I can get him," was the
reply, "he is in bad company." But Longstreet was able to rejoin Lee with his army
intact; the first encounter came in the Wilderness, where Longstreet was so severely
wounded that he was unable to join Lee until late in the war,

Grant remembered Longstreet in Mexico as "a fine fellow and one of the best of
the young officers." In contrasting lLongstreet with Bragg, Grant called him "brave,
honest, intelligent, a wvery capable soldier, subordinate to his superiors, but
jealous of his own rights which he had the courage to maintain,”

In later years Longstreet often spoke admiringly of Grant's generalship. As
the most prominent Confederate to join the Republican Party and hold office under
the Grant administration, Longstreet was on bad terms with his former associates,
and his praise of Grant balanced criticism of Lee. Years after the war, Longstreet
told Grantt's former staff officer, Horace Porter, that when news was received at
Lee'!s headquarters that Grant would assume personal direction of the Army of the
Potomac, he had said, "We camnot afford to underrate him." At the time, however,
Longstreet had done just that, telling Lee, "I do not think that he is any better
than Pope.m

Indeed, many of Longstreet's recollections of Grant appear to be colored by
his postwar role. Of the prominent Confederate leaders Longstreet surrendsred most
abjectly (albeit profitably) to his former foes.

On April 24, 1899, Mrs. Mary Loulse Littleton spoke to Longstreet about Grant
and transcribed his comments. Some years later, Mrs. Littleton sent her interview
to Major-General Ulysses 5. Grant, 3rd, who has supplied a copy to the Newsletter.

The fame of Grant is of the kind that endures. Times will reveal more
distinctly the strong, simple, massive grandeur of his character and
carger. The 20th century will naticnalize more and more its hetero-
geneous civilization and will nationalize its heroes, and Grant will

" hold a place with Washington in the hearts of his countryment. His
military genius was of the highest order. He is of the class and kind
of Julius Caesar and Napoleon Bonaparte, superior to them in that his
military aschievements were actuated by the purest patriotism. The
victorious leader of a mighty army, he was guilty of none of the
excesses of Napoleon; "Let us have Peace" were words of sincerity ==

. 12 .



spoken by one who accomplished mighty deeds without ostentation, conw
tent with having done his duty. My friendship for Grant began at
West Point and continued unbroken even by the Civil War to the day of
his death. At West Point he concealed under an excessive moddsty =
those qualities which later led to eminence in peace and war.,
Peraonally Grant was a warme-hearted, lovable friend, a magnanimous _
opponerit, More than any man of the century he embodied in his character
the genius of the American people; loyalty to the Constitution, tire-
less activity, executive power and swiftness and profound respect for
American citizenship. His greatness was marked by a modesty of mind
and manner that never forsook him, a modesty so noticeable as to win
for him the appellation of 'the silent man of destiny!'. His 1life taken
as a whole was rounded and complete. Victoricus as a soldier, eminent
as a statesman, honored as a private citizen with the salutations of =
the ‘world, happy in his domestic relationship, he closed ‘his long and
brilliant career as the historian of the era he so largely shaped.

EDITORS NOPE: Taken from the Newsletter of the U.S, Grant Association, Volume IT,
" Noe. 2, January, 1965, - R R Do :
AR A R R o
. EYEWITNESSES AT FORT HENRY
- Roger D. Bridges

On Pebruary 6, 1862, the Confederate defense line in the West was breached when
a asmall rebel force in Fort Henry surrendered. Although Brigadier General Ulysses S.
Grant commanded the expedition, hia troops were not yet in place around the fort when
the gunboats, commanded by Flag Officer Andrew H. Foote, forced the seventy-eight re-.
maining defenders in the fort to surrender. The fort had been defended by 2,610 men,
but the bulk ‘of them had been evacuated earlier-in the day. ' - S

The events surrounding the capture of Fort Henry have been described on numerous
occasions, in newspaper accounts, ofiicial reports, reminiscences, and military his-
tories, In preparing material for publication in THE PAPERS OF ULYS3ES 8. GRANT,
three letters--two of them previously unpublished and the other printed only in part
-~providing eyewitness accounts of the encounter came to light which were peripheral
to the PAPERS, but too important to be passed over. Written by officer participants
in the capture of the Jonfederate fort, these letters provide interesting and infore
mative private cbservations, = : S . G

Connecticutwborn Flag Officer Andrew Hull Foote, who entered the Navy as a mide
shipmen in 1822, had a long and distinguished career before the outbreak of the Civil
War. He had participated in the African Slave Patrol in 1849-1851 and had reduced the
Barrier Forts below Canton, China, in 1856 after attacks on the American flag. 1In
August, 1861, he was placed in command of naval operations on the upper Mississippl
River, On November 13, 1862, Foote was appointed a flag officer, placing him on &
level of rank with Army major generals. The gunboat flotilla ecemmanded by Foote was
under vontrol of the Army, so Brigadier General Orant commanded the expedition to
Fort Henry. Footet!s letter to his wife, Carcline Augusta Streel Foote, provides a
graphic account of the role taken by the gunboats in the reduction of Fort Henry.

“Flag Steamer Cincinnatti
~ Off Fort Henry Tennessee Feby=--6/62

My dear Wife. ‘Bless the Lord who has given me the victory after a horrible
fight, of an hour and fifteen minutes. I earnestly & almost agonized in
prayer for victory this morning, and we have it and to me the Fort was
unconditionally surrendered. ' : S : o
This morning at 11 o'clock, after having made signal & had all Cap-
tains aboard and given them orders, and referring to my written orderé™when
I had planned the attack two of which orders fortunately, as victory
has crowned our arms, 1 have sent to the Secretary of the Navy. 1 then



made signal to get underway and when the Army moved on each side of the
river, I moved with seven Gun Boats over the torpedoes or in the channel
vwhere they wére placed and where we. hauled up five yesterday. We were in
sight of the Fort for 2 miles. I opened the fire with rifle guns and somn
they were returned by the Fort., I ran up rapidly to the distance of 700
yards, taking with me the "Essex,” "Cin." "Carondelet" and "St. Louis,"
ordering them to keep abreast of me in the Flag Ship (Cincimnati), I
ordered the three boats not iron clad to keep one mile astern. We are cut
all to pieces & only the steam mach(in)ery has escaped. Other Boats except
the Essex not hurt. The fire from the Fort, as the Gensral said was direc-
ted upon me to sink or cripple the Flag ship, and we were struck with rifle
& heavy shot & shells 30 times. I had the breath, for several seconds,
knocked out of me, as a shot struck opposite my chest, in the iron clad
pilot house on deck. Porter in the Essex received a shot in his boilers,
which scalded to death his two Pilots and I don't know how many men, &
dropped out of the action--receiving as I saw, two other plunging shots as
he went., The fire now had become terrific and I had to signalize the two
other iron plated Boats to run abreast of me, and I was constantly going
ahdead all this time. It was a fearful struggle, but I felt it must be
victory or death. This ship was then in less than 700 yards & we began to
get a beautfiful range & poured shell in upon them fearfully. I all the
time going shead. One killed and nine wounded men were lying on deck
groaning horribly. At length, and at a moment, when it seemed as if we
must be killed or sunk the big Secession flag was hauled down & victory
was ours. A cheer ran up from this ship, a yell in fact & I had to run
among the men & knock them on.the head to.restore order. The Surgeon
hollered & bawled I told him that he ought to be ashamed of himself., He
said it was coming from death to life. He expected to be killed for the
last half hour & to hear the cheer he could not help roaring with all his
might. Officers ran up & congratulated me, while the Captains of the
other Cun Boats came up & rushed aboard. A Boat came off with the Adjt.
Genl. & Captain of Engineers, and asked if I would see their General. I
told them yes, but he must come aboard. Soon afterwards Genl. Lloyd
Tilgham an elegant gentle man and a West Point graduate came aboard, &
said he wanted to treat. I had in the mean time taken possession & hoisted
our flag in place of the Secession. I told the General he was a prisoner
of war, with 17 Guns & all the effects in the Fort. He soon struck up an
intimacy as he is a great admirer of Dr. Mason in Easton. He said he well
knew me by reputation. He said that I showered shells upon him & nothing
could stand it, but I do admire your course so much towards mé.,. I let him
write to his wife & friends & told him to tell them that he defended his
fort with determined gallantry. He says that in 50 minutes seven of the
eleven guns bearing on us were dismounted or burst, About this time Genl.
Smith took quiet possession of the Fort opposite, which, did not have
its guns mounted and he marched in his troops without opposition. Genl
Grant also came ahoard and his 10,000 men marched into the Fort which now
had the American flag flying, We got ahead of the Army all to pieces. I
am now running back to Cairo, to work in getting Mortar & Gun Boats ready,
and we have made the narrowest escape possible with our Boats & our lives.
I have sent Phelps up the river in chase of the rebel Gun Boats, and let
the Army swell with its 15,000 men. I suppose they will go over to the
Cumberland and try to take Dover. The Army is rather cop fallen.
Porter I am sorry for but he has made too much of his little skirmishes.
This vessel did the brunt of the work, & I will.pay Stemble by getting his
son into West Point, who acted as my aid. A good day's work & I mean .-
always to thank God for it. I never again will go into a fight half- )
prepared. Men were not experienced & perfectly green.. The rifle shots
hissed like snakes. Tilghman said he would have cut us all to pieces, had
his best rifle not burst, & his 128 pounder been stopped in the vent. -Now
you may read this to your parents & friends. It is of course written in a
great hurry. God bless you, children & friends. -
W aver Affly A H FOOTE



g A prominent Illinols Democratic lawyerepolitician and Congressman, John A.
McClernand had been confirmed in his appintment as brigadier general on August S, 1861,
although he had little previous military experience. Lincoln was anxious to gain
Democratic support for the war effort and McClernmand, one of that party's most popular
leaders in Illinols, doubtless owed his high rsnk to his politics. He had precaded
Grant at Cairo by a few days, and remained as post commander ai'ber Grant moved his _
District of Southeast Missouri headquarters there.

McClernand commanded the 1st Division of Grantts army at Fort Henry. Two days
after the surrender of Fort Henry, MeClernand bypassed normal military channels and
reported the results of the action directly to Commander-in-Chief Lincoln. Although
the letter may have been personal, it was highly irregular. Ever anxious to advance
himself, ﬁcClernand wrote as if he commanded the expedition and avoided any mention
of Grant. :

_ _ Head Quarters lst Division
- B o o Fort Foote Feby. B8th, 1862._

His Excellency A, Lincoln Prest. U.S. _
Sir;=-I snatch a moment amid the tumult of a rapidly incraasing camp o
to advise you of events which, while illustrating the success of your .
adminisbration, will find a bla.zoned page in history.

‘The day before yasterday I took up the line of march with a division '
consisting of eleven regiments of Infantry and Cavalry combined and four
companies of Light Artillery against the enemy, from ssven to aight thou-
sand stfong, at Fort Henry, Starting at eleven o'clock A.M. my whole '
division reached here before night fall--a considerable portion of the
column coming in by three o'clock P.M., passing over the worst poasible
roads for the whole distance of about seven miles.

 Meantime the (Qunboats, under the command of Commodore Foo'be, starting
from the same place, (Camp Halleck) opened fire on the Fort at one o clock
P.M., which closed at two o'clock and ten minutes, when the enemy's heavy
guns.were dissbled and the evacuation of the Fort. commenced. At no time
being further from the Gunboats than two miles the firing was distinctly
heard by my whole command who hailed it with enthusiastic shouts.

. Word being sent to me that the enemy were evacuating theFort, I
hastenad forward my column and ordered my Cavalry, in advanee, to push on,
engage the enemy, or if he had left the Fort to pursue him and put him to
route-capturing all whom they overtook.

The advance of the Cavalry came up, rapidly, but found the enemy,
except s few of his number remaining behind, retreating outside of his
defences. They made rapid pursuit killing one of them and capturing some
forty prisoners, all of his Artillery (eight pieces) ard a great number of
animals., The rout was complete.

Besides the trophies mentioned all of the commissary, Quarter Master's
and Ordnance stores, in depot, were captured, cluding elghteen pleces of
cannon in the Forts

My’ division was the first into the Fort and was the only one that
pursued the enemy. Gen. Smith moved up on the other benk of the Tenn.

Yesterday I sent forward different detachments of .the Cavalry which
driving in the pickets of the enemy, extended tieir reconnoisance to &
point within & mile and & half of Fort Donnelson and to the rail road bridge
across the Tenn. seventeen miles above this Fort.

Both detachments came in with prisoners of war-~ons of the detachments
destroying a portion of the telegraph wires and other bringing in quite
a number of the enemy's beeves,

In honor of the commander of the M1 ssi 8sippl Fleet.*' I have changed
t.he name of ‘the Fort here from the name of Fort Henry to Fort Foote.

Whether considered with reference to the spoil captured or military
consequences this is perhaps the most complete victory achieved during

the wsar,
Your Obt. 3evt, JOHN A, MC CLERNAND
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 Colonel William H,L. Wallace, of Ottawa, I1linois, a successful }.auyer and. a pro-
minent Republican politician before the Civil War, had been a delegate to the 1lst
Republican National Convention in 1856, Wallace, had been a 2nd Lieutenant in the
Mexican War, abandoned his law: practice at the outbreak of the Civil War and was
mustered as é¢olonel of the I1lth Illinocis on April 30, '1861.' In June the 1lth Ill.
was ordered to Bird!s Point; Mo.,. opposite Cairo. _

Wallace commanded the 2nd Brigade of the lst Division of Gran’o's army nnder
Brigadier General Johm A, McClernand at Fort Henry The day after the fort surrenderw
ed, Wallace described the action in a letter to his wife, Martha Ann Dickey Wallace,
daughter of T. Lyle Dickey who had been a prominent Illinois lawyer, judge, and polim
tic}.an, and presently was colonel of the 4th Illinois Cavalry with Grante

Fort Henry Tenn. Feb 7, 1862

Dear Anniy-.We are here--got in yesterday afternoon afier the gun boats had
shelled the enemy out--we (the 2nd Brigade) were some 3 or L miles out, on
the march, when the camnonading ceased--It lasted about two hours & was
tremendousw’l‘he effect of the fire on the fortifications here was terrible
Guns dismounted--earthworks torn up & the evidences of carnage meet the eye
on every hand--It. was a strong place & could have been held by a determined
force for a long time--The enemy seemed to have been siezed with a panic &
the whole body some L or 5,000 left, leaving an artillery company in the
Fort--Genls Lloyd Til(gh)man whe is in command of this district or division
of the rebel forces is among the prisoners—-.-()ur loss aside from the scald-
ing of some 30 men on one of the gun boats by the cutting of a staam plpe,
was one man from the Lth Cavalry, belonging to Capt. Shepherdson company
--The lLth Cavalry did good service in following up the retreating enemy
They took eight cannon & L0 prisoners They feel mighty fine over it—-'rhe
11th didnt get under fire but hope for better luck next time.

T am exceedingly tired & this morning I had a tramendous headache the
worst I ever had--induced doubtless by long continued exposare & loss of
sleep & irregularity in my meals--I have just laid down in Capt Rawlms
stateroom on the steamer & slept an hour or so, & got some dinner & I feel
much better & am now going out to my command which is encamped on the hillse-
Genl. Grant invited me to take a st.ate room on his boat & perhaps I will
for tonighte-

I dont know where we go to next, but I suppose we wi.}.l follow them up
& perhaps attack Ft. Donaldson on the Cumberland which is 13 miles distante-

The men have been without tents most of the time since we started--The
11th had not had a tent since we landed & they were exposed to a treémendous
rain the night before we marched here-.The roads were horrible--but notwith-
standing this they marched & took the heavy trains of artillery over the
worst roads I ever saw--

God bless you my darling wife--I feel to rely on His providence & pro-
tection more & more~-I1 know He will take care of us all if we do ocur duty,
& in this I feel I am doing my duty--The prospect for being with you on the
18th are not flattering at present, but yet I am not altogether without
hope--Kiss Blossom & Tilly for me--My regards to all our good i‘ri.ends &
believe that I love you with my whole heartu-Gcod bye--

Yours _W H L WALLACE

EDITOR'S NOTE: The first two sccounts of Commodore Foote and General McClernand were
unpublished whereas the letter of Colonel Wallace was published in
part in Isabel Wallace, LIFE & LETTERS OF GENERAL W.H.L. WALLACE.
These. appeared in the newslettar of the U.3. Grant Assoczation,
Volume VII,-No. 3, April, 1970.
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