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had offered to loan him money, but
Grant refusing to accept, he left the
ch‘e'ck. I believe the general returned
1t

“When did Grant first realize that he
was going to die, Mr. Dayson?”

‘It was before I went to write for him.
After » e came back from Mexico I had
a posit on as stenographer at the Capi
tol, though I told him that whenever he
really needird me thatl would come
back to him. He had already begun
his book betore I came. and had written
the first half of the first volume. He
renned this with his own hand, and be-
fore he realized that death was staring
him in the ace. 1 think this part of
the beok is better written than the last.
It is more freely told. As he wenton
with the work he saw his strength fail-
ing, and aiter he learned that he had to
die he sent for me to help him. It was
through me 1hat he dictaled the most of
the book and he wrote very little after I
came.’

*‘What kind of a man was Grant at
home during those last days?’ | asked
‘General Grant was slways the soul
of simplicity,”’ replied Mr. Dawson.
“You would never imagine that he
thought himself a great general ora
noted man. 1 doubt whether he felt
that he was so. There was no self-as-
sertiveness about him. He pul every-
one on the same standing with himse,
and he never acted as though he thought
he was better than others, He was kiod
to every one, During his last days he
was in the greatest of pain, but he kept
his agony as far as possible to himself.
I remember during our dictation looking
up suddenly at times and finding his lace
contorted with pain. As soon as he
saw that I was looking he would force
himself into composure and he would
pot permit his family to know how he
was feeling. He loved his family as
much as any man 1 have ever known
and they all loved him. He was prouci
ol his boys. He liked to have his
tamily about him, and it was the greatest
comfort of his last days that they were
with him. 1 have a photograph which
was taken of General Grant and the
family at this time. Copies of it were
made for the family, and when the gen-
¢ral gave me mine neatly all the family
were present, and I had them all write
_their autogra?hs upon it. This was dur-
ing the very last days of Grant’s life.
and others seecing my photograph were
anxious that Grant should write similar
autographs for them. He wastoo weak,
however, 10 do so, and so I have the
only autograph copy in existence.?’
‘‘How did General Grant work?”

“His work was varied,” replied Mr.,
Dawson. *‘“"When I first came he dictat-
ed quite a great deal and wrote some-
what on slips of paper which he gave me
to copy. As he grew weaker he hadto
do his dictalion early in the morming. It
was at that time that he felt stronger,
At the last he seldom dictated more
tban an hour ata sitting. This was
enough to tire him out. As the days
went on and death came tearer his
throat grew weaker and weaker, [ had
to move closer and closer to him uatil at
the last the dictation was givenin a
whisper in my ear, and 1 had to listen
intently to make the sh rthand potes of
his conversation. , Aiter 1he diciation he
would rest a while, then from time to
time during the remainder ot the day
his.daughter and daughters-in-law would
rezd to him the difierent accounts of the

battles about which he proposed to
write on the morrow. He did this to
refresh his memory and to fit him for the
work.”

'Did he revise the manuscript of the
book?

“He hoped to be able to doso all
alcng, but concluded to wait until the
book was done. He longed for the
time when it would be completed, and
was so anxious about it that I told him
cone day that it was ready for him, and
that he could haveit the next day. It
was not quite finished, but I could see
that it could be given to him along from
time to time fast enough to make him
think that it was so. DMy statement that
the book was done delighted him, and
he called in Mrs. Grant and. told her
that he had finished the book, and that
he would have it all there the next day
But when the morrow came he was not
so weli. He grew worse and the result
was that the notes gt the last volume
were hardly revised by him at all. I
wrote them out, and Colone! Fred Grant
and [ went over them before they were
published. The first volume the general
revised and also a part of the second.”

**Was Grant an easy writer?”

“Yes,”” replied Mr. Dawson.
thought clearly and wrote easily. He
dictated well. He could say what he
thought in the simplest language and
still round ouw: his ideas in complete
form. His military orders were so
worded, sou know, that no one could
misconstrue them.’*

“Did General Grant have many letters
and private papers about him while he
was working at bis book?”

“He had some military papers, but no
private letters. He did not keep let-
ters. It was his custom to read his let-
ters and then direct me to say so and so
in reply, not fully dictating the an-wer.
After the letters were answered they
were burned. He was very careless as
to his private matters. It was diffeient,
however, as to public papers. Every-
thing connected with the army was care-
fully kept. His orders will be found to
be perfect, and his clerical force had to
keep them just so.”

“Did he have the satisfaction of see-
ing any part of his kook in print before
he died?”

"*No; he saw only the proof of the
Cenlury article. He did not see the
book himself, nor did he reaiize what a
wonderful success it was 1o be. The
manuscript was copied eniirely by hand
betore going to the printer. Colonel
Grantsaved everything connected with
it, and every scrap that the general
wrote was carefully preserved.””

“Had he any idea of the enormous
amount of money 1t would bring to his
family?"’

“] think not. He saw before he died
that it "would net them a fortune, but 1
don'tbelieve he ever supposed that it
would pay them more than $50,000 or
$60,c00 at the most.”

“Did Grant care much for mcoey?”

“No, 1 don't think he did,” replied
Mr. Dawson. *He certainly did not, at
the expense of his conscience. 1 1old
you once kefore, you may remember,
how, during our irip through Mexico, he
refused an offer ot $1,000,000 to accept
the presidency of a gold mining com-
pany, where his name would be used to
boom the stock. Still he admiredmoney
makers, and it is strange how much he
thought of goocd business men. 1
really belive that curing his latter days
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he would have ptized the reputation of
baving been a good business man high-
er than that of having been a great
soldier. Asto money, he spent it very
freely. Whenhe became President he
regarded the salary not as a personal
matter for him to save what he could of
it, but as money given to him to uphold
the dignity of the cffice. He devoted
his salary to that end, and, upcn figurs
ing up at the close of his first term,
found that be bad spent $8,000 more
than he received. This made bim more
caulious during his second term, and I
believe when he left the Nhite House
he found that be had saved a little bit.
His trip around the world was made by
the Grant fund, collecied by his friends.
This amounted to something- like $200,~
000 or more. This he used.”

"Tell me, Mr. Dawson, did Mrs.
Grant realize what a great man Grant
was betore he died? You know it is
sald that many men are' never greatto
their wives nor their valels.”

"“Yes. she did,” replied Mr. Dawson.
] believe the general was always a
great man to her. She told me once,
for instance, how during Lieutenant
Grant’s courtship a party of efficers
were calling at her Missouri home. A
very warm political discussion was going
on among them, but General Grant sat
quietly and said nothing. When the
discussion could come to no conclusion
one of the men turned and appealed to
Lieutenant Grant for his opinion. He
gave it in a lew words, overthrowing
everything that had been said, and pres
senting the subject in ‘an entirely new
light which was so evidently the true one
that every one assented to it. After the
paity left, Mrs. Grant says, her mother
remarked about Mr. Grant,saying, “That
little map has a great deal io him, and it
will he a surprise it he does not astonish
the world some day.”

“You must bave had some interesting
conversations with Grant, Mr. Dawson.
Tel! me, did he ever speak of how he
felt in his great battles. Hs musg have
realized the enormous responsibility
which rested upon him, did he not?*

¢'General Grant seldom talked of hime
self,” replied Mfr. Dawson, “’but I asked.
bhim questions about such thing at times.
I temember one day when we were talk-
ing about the campaign of the Wilder-
pess I asked such a question. It was at
this time, you know, that he crossed the
Rapidan to jengage with an army that
had always beaten his predecessor. I
said to mm: *General, 1 should have
thought the responsibility ot those days
would have overpowered you. You
knew where vou were going, and that
the whole cause of the Union rested
your success or failure?”

“General Grant acted as though this
thonght had dever come to him before.
He smoked for several minutes, puffing
ont the smoke as he was wontto do
when in deep reflecilon. At last he said
that he did not know that the feeling of
his responsibility rested very heavily
upon him. Said he: ‘Had I asked for
the place of commanding general the
weight of my responsibility might have
been overpowering. But when [ enter-
ed the aimy I resolved pever to ask for
promotion, but only to do what I was.
ordered to do to the best of my ability.
I did not seek that command. It had
been imposed upon me, and all that §
had to' do was to do the best I counld. [
knewithat others had failed, I knew that
JI.wasliable to fail. But I did not intend



