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the light of an uneducated man this
he was riotnot he was one of the pro-
minent citizens of the state he had a
plantation of eleven hundred acres very
near st louis upon which we livedand
hebe owned lands in different parts ot
missouri this story puts mimee in the
light olof an uneducated farmer s daugh-
ter the truth is that I1 had spent seven
years at professor moreau s school in st
louis which was one of the most
famous finishing schools of the south
and west I1 was eighteen years old at
the time and had just come home from
school

the story is only correct in that mr
grant proposed tometo me the day we at-
tended a wedding together one of my
friends wapwas about to lehe married and
the wedding took place in the morning
lieutenant grant was among the guests
invited and he came to the plantation
to accompany us to the wedding he
came to our house on horseback but
worebefore we left for the scene of the festivi-
ties he asked my brother to take his
horse and to allow him to use the buggy
and drive me to this my brother
consented I1 remember that the day
was a beautiful one the sun shone
out in all its splendor but the roads
were rather heavy from a previous rain
it was some distance from our bhouseon se to
that of my friend and in going there we
hadbad to cross a bridge that spanned a
little river when we came to it I1 was
surprised and somewhat alarmed to find
that the stream hadbad risen and that the
gulchI1 was filled with a rushing currentneme water reaching almost to the bridge
lieutenant grant was very quiet and it
seemed to me that he was afraid of the
bridge it was an old one and I1 was oydy
no means certain that it would stand the
strain As we neared the bridge I1

asked mr grant several times itif he
thought it would be dangerous for us to
cross and I1 told him that I1 would rather
go back than take any risk he assured
me however that it was perfectly safe
and he said it so quietly that I1 believed
him As we came to the bridge how-

everver I1 said now mr grant if anything
C appers remember I1 shall cling to you
no matter what you may say to the con
arary mr grant simply said all right
he gave the horse the whip and we

over the planks in less than a min
ute shortly after we left the bridge he

mime to be his wife referring to nymy
threat to cling to him to break the way
chitthat same afternoonalier noon hebe wanted me to
setoct the day but to this I1 would not conCOD

sentjent I1 told him that it would be much
nicerigee to0 hebe engaged for a time than to be
marriedd butout he did not seem to approve
of this we decided how-
ever that it was best not to say anything
about ouiour engagement that evening
mr grant was rather afraid to speak to
my latherfather for he feared that fatherather would
refuse he left the house late in the
evening to go back to his regiment and a
few days later general taylor sent him
tolo camp salubrity in louisiana before
he went however he wrote to my
father asking his consent to the mar-
riage my father was not willing to
give this and liehe did not answer the let-
ter he told me that he did net think
I1 ought to marry an army officer he
said my husband would be away most olof
the time and that hebe did not consider
the marriage a desirable one he told
me that I1 was too young and that lieut-
enant grant was too poor and that
lieutenant grant anything

me I1 then told father that I1 was poor
tolandtoo and that I1 anything to give
him

how long was it before you saw the
general again I1 asked

ltit was nearly a year replied mrs
grant he was back then on leave of
absence and it was at this time that he
asked father in person as to the marriage
and got his consent I1 can remember
now aust how lieutenant grant looked
as he rode up to our house in his new
uniform it was one sunday evening
and we were all sittingsilting out on the porch
father was going to washington the
next day it was a great trip to go from
stsc louis to the east iuin enose days and
a number of our friends perhaps twenty
of them from the surrounding planta-
tions had gathered there to bid him
goodbyegood bye I1 remember I1 was sitting on
the porch when lieutenant grant came
upp I1 ga e t im my hand and he shook
hands with cheresttherest of the party the
next day when father went into st
louis mr grant went with him and it
was during this trip that he asked
fathers permission to marry me my
father consented but he said thatthai he
did not think the wedding ought to take
place very soon lieutenant grant of-
fered to resign from the army if father
insisted upon it this was just about
the time of the opening of the mexican
war and lieutenant grant asked mymv
father ifie had any objections to his
writing to me he said no and during
the next lourfour years while lieutenant
grant was absent in mexico I1 received
betteis from him eveia mail JI1 have
those letters now there are hundreds
of them every one of them is full of
affection olof love and war some olof

them have pressed flowers between the
pages some were written on the heads
of drums which our troops captured
from the mexicans and many otOL them
were sealed with red waterswafers I1 can re-
member still how I1 used to watch for the
mail and how I1 read my last letter over
day after day until the next one came 11

mrs grant saidlaid I1it 1I have often
wondered whether the storiesstones are true as
to the hard times which you and gen-
eral grant are said to have undergone
just before the civil war

we did not have hardbard times re-
plied mrs grant A gresgreat many peo-
ple seem to want to reduce the general
during hisbis early life to the dregs of pov
erty inn ardt r that they may exalt him
the more by his rise this fact used to
annoy him considerably as it rather be
dialed his relarelativestivies general grant was
never very poor his family were what
was called rich a generation ago his
father was a man olof c means
he had prupropertyperty in ohio and the leather
store at galena of which so much has
been made by some was a branch
store which was afterward moved to
chicago and burned up in the great
chicago ahre while we were in galena
we lived very nicely indeed we were
among the best people of the town and
had al olof the comforts that one could
wish I1 see a ridiculous statement now
going the rounds 0101 the press in which
gentralgeneral grant is published as having
been a teamster in galena and from it
you would imagine that his business was
that of a coachman or cab driver I1

dont know whence this story comes
but I1 pronounce it an entire fabrication
as are also many other stories now be-
ing published the truth is the only
horses that mr grant drove while he

was in galena were our own gehadwe bad ft
very nice little wagon comethsomethingng litkeii

surrey or a park phaeton and a teateam ofa
good horses this belongedbelong to hhstore but it was used as a carriage teatjeaa
by us and by mr grants brother AW
grant often took myself and the babit
out of an afternoon for a drive

and then again the stories of mr
grantsgrams poverty at st louis artMgrant went on A great deal has
made olof hisbis having hauled wood t
our farm to the city it is true that fiho 1

often took a load of wood with atey
when he went into the city we livellivelylf
you know not far from st louis andt 1

load olof wood was worth from five to sk
dollars we had no money to abro J
away at that time but still we hadbad 1
plenty to live upon very comforcomfortablytat 1
my father hadbad given mema the farm C ia

wee had a very good home and all www
really needed

did general grant care for moneomoney 1

no replied mrs grant 1I think k

not he was very chcharitableTi table and hebe r
often wanted me to give away mw
than I1 did

he must have been a good husbandhusbandp 1
A

I1 said
he was the perfection of a huabhusband

replied mrs grant he was kind 63but
and loving he was I1 believe one ofrf
tae best husbands that ever lived

1 I have often wondered mrs granttGrattt
as to whether the general was a chris
tian and as to what he thought
future state

yes he believed in christianity 0 W
plied mrs grant he went totbumb 1

regularly I1 remember he always liw
to be at church on time and would uy
much annoyed if I1 was not ready dt
ring his stay in the white house heatshe J
ttended dr newmans Chichurchdirch

1

methodist church though he sometime
went to dr sunderland s which is
know a presbyterian church

did grant ever think that the wilif
would go the other way i

1 I1 think he realized that it might 90
plied mrs grant but he did not w

about the futifutureure he did what hebe
to do he laid out his plans
worked with all his might to carry amout borrowing no trouble as to baatwaatW
possibly might occur later on
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VISITING EX CANNIBALS

PAGO PAGO december ap 2896
on the ich of november Prepresident

beck elder barton and myself set out
in a small row boat to visit manila 4a
group of islands sixty miles east of here
we entertained great hopes of being
able to preach the gospel to those bis
1banders who had never heard the votee
of a mormon elder having a good
breeze and a calm sea vtwee were waftedwafred
over the mighty deep until near midnight
when suddenly the roar of the angry
breakers on the coral reef surrounding
the island was distinctly heard our
captain was well acquaintedacquainteF
with the passage or opening in me reelreef
and after making as accurate observe
eions as the darkness of night would
permit we at a signal bent lustily to the
oar and soon found ourselves inside ther
reef through the breakers and out of
danger lorfor all otof which we felt vey
thankful


