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REMARKABLE AND ORIGINAL CONTRIBUTIONS

^ >» ^

MY FATHFR-AS I li'J
REMEMBER HIM. j

By Frederic Dent Grant. j
If I were asked what was the keynote of my father's character, and the one [ j

creat motive that ruled his life. I should unhesitatinfrlv answer! Tfis sense of I
"duty." He did his very best under all circumstances, and then, feeling that ]
he had done all possible, let results shape themselves. ' l

He never pointed out any one act of his life and said that had been ']
his greatest achievement. When he was a farmer he did his best, just as he
did when he was General and President. He used to often say to us, his children,that he had done all he could, his utmost in everything, and if one affair j
r momplished turned out more satisfactorily than another, it was because |
he had more information in the one case than in the other to act upon. |l [ j

This strong sense of duty my father inherited from his mother. She was a p |
woman who thought nothing one could do should entitle one to great praise;
that, instead of being satisfied with our own achievements, we ought rather I
to thank God for the opportunity to do well. My father held himself to almost t

the same strict accountability. j I
Rut if he was strict with himself never nnnenrln? tn thinlr Vie Vierl tie. II III

complished more than was necessary, he was at the same time singurlarly f
lenient toward others. To subordinates be was ever ready to extend praise | i
and express his gratification when they had accomplished telling results. I f [,

To his children he was especially indulgent and always gentle. He was

remarkably considerate of the feelings of those with whom he came in con- ===tt

tact. I have known a great many rpen, but never any one who was as careful
in that respect as my father.

His manner was the same always, steadfast, grave, thoughtful, but kindly,
gentle and modest to a degree.
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The only way in which I could get him to engage in conversation upon such
topics was to make some misstatement on such subjects, to another, in his
presence. Then he would correct me, and give his own opinions upon the topic
under discussion.

I do not remember his having studied strategy between the time of leaving
West Point and the breaking out of the Civil War. His memory, however, was

excellent, retaining all that he had learned at school. He had few hnnks
but in point of fact no writer could have given him much help in his
campaigns.

I have frequently been asked if my father was really such an inveterate
and furious smoker as reports have represented him. There has always been
a popular misconception on this point. He contracted the habit of smoking
light cigars and cigarettes during the Mexican War. After resigning from
the army, when living in the country he sometimes enjoyed a pipe, but he
was by no means the steady smoker he was said to have been. When the
news of the battle of Fort Donelson was sent out over the country there was
a report that Grant had been smoking throughout the entire battle.

The truth of that story is that on the day of the fall of Fort Donelson the
gunboats were a bit worsted and Admiral Foote was wounded. The Admiral
asked my father to come and see him. When father went on board the Admiral'sship the Admiral had cigars passed. My father took one, and was
still smoking when he went ashore. A staff officer met him upon his landing
and informed him there had been a sortie and that the right wing of our
army had been defeated. My father at once started for the scene of action,
still holding the cigar in his fingers, though it was burned out. Riding hither
and thither, giving directions and issuing orders, he still held the stump of
cigar which he had brought from Foote's flagship.

When Donelson succumbed, after his famous message of "Unconditional
surrender" and "I propose to move immediately upon your works," the cigar

The Famous Buckner Letter.
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he had carried since morning figured in the news- (~* p/~1 f \Y/« C h |C"t*I.
dispatches. The result was that he was deltiged VJI CJI 11 WQj JUjI Cl I 1U ML I ICol,

:igars from every State in the Union. He smoked in \*/pHv?cr«n IPlhnAA IVllmPriltory way. It was his custom to light a cigar after W I I iOj VjO I JL/I II I A X. I \J 11 I id
Last, icuiug n. go out ana ngnting it again so oiten

>ne cigar would last him from breakfast to luncheon
,ntly Springfield, 111., April 24..General Grant was the mc

, ,rt , , \ , just and honest of all the generals under whom I servras thirteen years old when Vicksburg surrendered
\ X, x.i ,, , .. during the civil war. When I took his orders I felt at 1;ras with my father at that time, and, though quite

., iv. * 4- -J, , , , . . erty to execute them in the most liberal spirit. Wherible in health, went out with him and his staff to
.*,,«> T* (V. , , reported to him, if successful, he was satisfied, and gaPemberton and staff. I can see father now, as he and

...... . me credit for all I had done.;rton rode out from the little group of officers, earn
. the movement ordered failed, he was content with:onversing. They presently returned, and mv father

, ,
, . ,, truthful report. ' General Grant s military greatness wwn to his desk to write. Suddenly an orderly rushed , . ,^..due to his indomitable resolution, and to the fact that:h a dispatch, and I watched my father intently as he ... ,...,,, . .selected his subordinates with a clear perception of thY and deliberately opened it. When he had read it he

,i. ., A , ..,capacities. Having selected them, he trusted them i1 to me and said: "Well, my boy, I'm glad; Vicks-
,

<u * .. plicitly.will surrender to-morrow.
TT x ,

^ ^ _ He never attributed a defeat to the fault of a snhi
ao witu my iainer wnen ne journeyed to Washington , , , . ,uu * _i.i. j

& dinate, and he never claimed a victory without giving d;ume general command, and was present at his first ... ,. . . , . . .,~credit to the men who assisted in achieving it. Geneng with Lincoln. I remember hearing Mr. Lincoln , , . , ,, ,.Grant was a just and honorable gentleman, as well as5 to my father: "I don't give many military orders. ... TT,of those I do give I know are wrong. Sometimes I great soldler" He was t0° great t0 be jeal0US °f any 81

that all of them are wrong." ordinates, and too magnanimous to deny credit to anv w

FREDERIC D. GRANT. deserved it. JOHN M. PALMER.
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MEMORIES OF I
MY FATHER. J

By Nellie Gfant Sartofis.
Mv father was one of those men who Impress his children with a thoroughaDDreciation of his sterling worth. It is this that makes me thoroughly

appreciate the tribute to his memory that will be paid at New York April 27.
To me my father is not the soldier he seems to the minds of so many, nor is
it as the President of the United States that I think of him. He is and ever
will be in my memory only my dear father.

Rarelv a demonstrative man, he showed to us all in a hundred indefinable
ways a more than tender regard. At no time were his responsibilities so great
that the thoughts of his family became a secondary matter. I remember as a
child how my smallest troubles were always thought by him of enough conseauencefor consideration.

It was never my father's custom during the years he was President to
permit national affairs to interfere with those of his home. That same steadinessof thought and realization of what seems to me the eternal fitness of
things caused him to keep the home outside the circle of care. Although most
persons thought his face impassive, it always indicated the moment he came
to us that he felt for a time the burden had been removed, and that he was

^ free to put aside the worries and annoyances public life brought to him.
Never was there an instant that any of us felt in awe of him. We all

rpfl.lizprl that entiro cvmno+hv wop smiv*c a-nrl +v10+ 14-1*
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he was considering how best he could smooth the path that seemed so trouble
some to us.

I believe he was really rejoiced to leave public life, although that was a

matter of which he said little. As I look back to the time when I first said
aood-by to him and contrast it with the day that I saw him next, I can say
at the latter time there was a distinct evidence to me of a pleasure in life that
I do not recall was apparent in the days at the White House. Personally, my
father was not inclined toward being a central figure in public life, though I
do not mean to say he was in any way void of ambition. It seems to me that
his life best tells the story of how he felt in this regard.

The more I recall the days when I was with my father, the more it seems

to me that people finly caught a glimpse of the real man. To others than his
intimate friends he was genial and open-hearted, but to those who were close to
him there was apparent a strong and steady current of genuine human sympathythat the outside world never knew of.

One of the real cares of my father when President were the social duties
that devolved upon him. How they did fret him! He was a man to whom the
necessary frivolities of society did not appeal. He enjoyed obseVvation far
more than the ordinary conversation one takes part in in all social affairs.

?! Some persons, I have fancrai, or used to fancy, wrongfully believed this to
be due to a certain contempt of fashionable society. It is a mistake to think
this. My father, as I know, realized that such matters were a necessity to
the world, ^hey bored him, it is true, but he never considered that a reason

why they should be discouraged.
I think my father believed the greatest tribute a man could receive was

the thorough love and trust of his family. All my memories of him are uncloudedwith thoughts of neglect or lack of tenderness. In the days when his
cares seemed onlv to multiply he kept his worries away from us.

First of all. however, he valued his name and reputation.valued them,
above all things in this world. i,i jtt

That is my father as he seems t6 me when the memories of the years come

back. *

NELLIE GRANT SARTORIS.

Grant at the Close of the War.
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