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NOTES AND DOCUMENTS 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF BENJAMIN GRUBB HUMPHREYS 
AUGUST 26, 1808 - DECEMBFR 20, 1882 

EDITED BY P. L. RAINWATER 

The history of Benjamin Grubb Humphreys as portrayed in 
his autobiography is largely that of the Southwest and of the 
South for the first three-quarters of the nineteenth century. His 
autobiography, about two-thirds of which appears below, is the 
story of how the spirit of pioneering triumphed over the hard- 
ships of a hostile wilderness to build a civilization and a cul- 
ture; of how the social and economic order thus established in 
the South became gradually the object of attack by the sect-ions 
of the North and West; of how the controversy over secession, 
led by the Democra.ts, precipitated a war of sections; and of how 
the forces released and a.ccelerated by that war wrought a revolu- 
tion, constitutional and social, which swept away not only an old 
order, but prostrated the Jeffersonian ideal of an agrarian de- 
mocracy and ushered in, at the point of the bayonet, an indus- 
trial America, the embodied dream of Alexander Hamilt.on. 

In this moving and stirring drama of the nation's history, 
Benjamin Grubb Humphreys did not play an altogether incon- 
spicuous part. The autobiography presents the man as a planter; 
as a member of his state legislature; as a Whig oppos.ing both 
repudiation and secession by his state; a.s a brigadier-general 
in the Confederate army; as governor of Mississippi succeeding 
Provisional Governor William L. Sharkey in October, 1865; and 
as an upholder of the dignity of the state until, at the point of 
federal bayonets, he was expelled from the executive offices and 
from the governor's mansion in July, 1868. 

The original Humphreys' manuscript written at his home in 
Itta Bena, Mississippi, in 1878, was destroyed, it is said, when 
the Vicksburg Herald building burned a few years ago. For- 
tunately, W. J. Buck, late supreme court clerk of Mississippi, 
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had made a typewritten copy of the manuscript which is now in 
the possession of Mrs. Sam Gwin, Greenwood, Mississippi. 

I. There can be indeed but few, among native Americans who feel 
any greater pride of family than to be able to trace their genealogy 
back to some of the heroes of the great American Revolution of 1776. 
This is to them satisfactory evidence of high and noble blood. Yet curios- 
ity as well as pride in some of our family have pushed the inquiry far 
back into antiquity. We find the Scandinavian name was " Heimfrede "- 
"home friend." 

They were of the Northermen or Normans, and accompanied the Duke 
of Normandy in his invasion and conquest of England in A.D. 1066. 
Duke Humphrey won the confidence and shared the favors of William, 
and received from him a portion of the spoliated estates of the Saxons. 
As a marauder, a plunderer, a "bummer," and a confiscator he fails to 
command our respect. His descendants spread over England and Wales. 
The family coat of arms, six in number, were brought and deposited in 
the Herald's office in London at its institution in A.D. 1340. These are 
all similar and are surmounted by the Cross showing a family origin of 
their possessors, and that they were Crusaders, thus going back to the 
tenth century and to the days of Peter the Hermit. 

VII. My great grandfather, Ralph Humphreys, married a Miss 
Walker in Virginia, sister to the ancestor of Genl. Felix Walker, and 
Judge Samuel Walker of New Orleans. Benj. Grubb of Pennsylvania 
married another sister, whence my name. My grandfather, Ralph Hum- 
phreys, a native of Virginia, attained the rank of Colonel in the Revolu- 
tionary Army, and married Miss Agnes Wilson, a niece of James Wilson 
of Pennsylvania, a Member of the Federal Convention that framed the 
Constitution of the United States. They had two sons, George Wilson 
and Ralph. In the spring of 1788 they left Hampshire County, Vir- 
ginia, with their family, embarked on a "flat boat" and, threading the 
Monongahela, Ohio and Mississippi Rivers, landed at Natchez on the 
10th of September and settled that winter at Grind Stone Ford on the 
Bayou Pierre. 

IX. In 1793 my father and mother moved from Grind Stone Ford to 
a tract of land on the north side of the Big Bayou Pierre known as the 
"Hermitage" held by my mother by grant from the Spanish Govern- 
ment. At this time, what is now known as Claiborne County, was an 
unbroken wilderness tenanted only by about five white families, a few 
vagabond Spaniards, strolling Choctaw Indians, the bear, the panther, 
the catamount, the wolf and the deer. A horse path leading from Natchez, 
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through what were afterwards known as Washington, Seltsertown, Union 
Town, Port Gibson, Grind Stone Ford, Rocky Springs to Cayuga in the 
Choctaw Nation was "blazed out" by the Spanish Government. From 
this horse path were lateral paths blazed out by the settlers to their 
settlements. Corn, rice, indigo, and tobacco were the only agricultural 
products then introduced. Cotton gins were unknown, mills were un- 
known and corn had to be converted into meal by means of coffee mills 
and the mortar and pestle. Nothing could be spared from the scanty 
subsistence of the settler for market. The bear, the catamount, the pan- 
ther and the wolf destroyed pigs and calves, poultry and corn fields. 
Sheep were unknown. In a great measure the pioneer had to rely on his 
trusty rifle for the "creature comforts" of life. Peltry Tobacco monop- 
olized by the Government and indigo and white oak staves transported 
in piroques to Natchez and N. Orleans were the only articles of com- 
merce and the pioneer's only dependence for a supply of sugar, coffee, 
medicines, powder and lead. I heard my father say that he never saw 
the day his family suffered for want of food or raiment; but for the first 
fifteen years of his married life he did not see fifteen dollars in money 
that he could call his own. My mother and a negro woman I ever de- 
lighted to call "Mammy" did the "chores" of the household, spun the 
thread and wove the cloth for the entire family, white and black. My 
father, two negro men and two women, cleared the field, built the cabins, 
cultivated the crops and replenished the smoke house with wild game 
and fish. My older brothers and sisters fed the pigs, herded the cattle, 
gathered the eggs and wormed the tobacco patch, and now to listen to 
their joyous recital of their toils and pleasures, oblivious of a higher 
civilization, and I am satisfied they all had a happy time in their wilder- 
ness home. There were born to my mother and father thirteen children 
of which number only six were raised and married, viz. David George, 
Elizabeth Sarah, Margaret, Benjamin Grubb, and David Smith. 

XI. Before the close of the first decade of the 19th Century under 
the benign influence of the "Cession of Louisiana" by Napoleon to the 
United States Government, Claiborne County began to assume the airs 
of a better civilization. The salubrity of the climate, the fertility of the 
soil and proximity of the Great Father of Waters had attracted immigra- 
tion. Roads were opened in every direction, lands cleared, log cabins 
erected for residences, school houses, and churches. Port Gibson became 
the County Site and law was regularly administered with weekly mails 
to and from Natchez. Merchants began to appear at Port Gibson and 
Bruinsburg, with a regular line of piroque packets between the two 
places. The Schoolmaster was "abroad in the land", a permanent insti- 
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tution. The Bible tells us "there was a day when the Sons of God came 
to present themselves before the Lord, and Satan came also". So it was 
in Claiborne County. Though preachers of all denominations preached in 
all the neighbourhood with all the earnestness of the faithful Ambas- 
sadors of Christ, exhorting to peace and good order, the "race track" 
and "dram shops" were established also resulting in riotous turbulence, 
disorder and boisterous levity, amounting to crime. This increase of 
population and improvement in the modes of civilization was a progress, 
yet the vast forest still shaded the hills and valleys, and each settler felt 
that he was not yet out of the wilderness. 

XII. In this advanced civilization and progress, and the quiet solici- 
tutde of the Hermitage, I was born on the 26th of August, A.D. 1808. 
Amwidst malaria and mosquitoes I sweat and sweltered the first months 
of my life, the howling of the wolf and the hooting of the owl were the 
lullabies of my infant slumbers and my old "Mammy" often told me I 
was "good and purty from the start and growed fass and fat". When I 
was three years old my father moved his family from the Hermitage to 
a tract of land on the west bank of the Mississippi just below Millikins 
Bens, in 1811. This move was fatal to his hopes and fortune. The diffi- 
culties of a new settlement and the disastrous overflows of the Missis- 
sippi in 1812, and 1814, forced him to return to the Hermitage in 1814. 

XIII. My father was again safely domiciled at the Hermitage by 
Christmas 1814. Though population had greatly increased, roads greatly 
improved, ferries established, the forest felled in spots all around him, 
churches, school houses and dwellings multiplied and civilization greatly 
advanced, yet his financial embarrassment, resulting from his removal to 
Louisiana, required the closest industry and economy to save his estate. 
With the energy and enterprise of an ardent and hopeful pioneer he 
entered upon the almost hopeless task. My mother, ever ready to share 
his cares and second his efforts, cheerfully and hopefully renewed the 
role of her earlier toils and privations. Their creditors were kind and 
indulgent. My grandmother had married Col. Daniel Burnet, but had 
no children, and they both cheerfully aided them in all their efforts. My 
father, brother George, Jimmy, and four negroes repaired the Hermitage 
for the ensuing crops, and supplied the smoke house from the forest. 
My mother, sister Betsy and "Mammy" refitted the spinning wheels 
and loom and put the shuttle in motion, and soon supplied all with cloth- 
ing. Industry was enforced and economy was practised and in a few years 
all was easy again and the Hermitage was safe. 

In the meantime the education of the children was not neglected. 
Immigration had increased school facilities and a large country school 
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in the neighborhood was taught by a Mr. Jennings, and as he had no 
reputation for using the switeh, I willingly accompanied my brothers 
and sisters and Jimmy. Here I learned to read and write and love. A 
pretty little pioneer girl three or four years my senior captured my 
heart. We travelled the same path to school, and though my costume was 
only a cotton shirt, she would always take my hand to help me along and 
would call me sweetheart. I loved her and loved to visit her house and 
was most happy only when I could sport and play with her without any 
embarrassment about my shirt costume. I well remember, however, the 
first breeches I ever wore. My mother had just woven some striped cotton 
cloth, and promised me a pair of pants. I anxiously watched and waited 
their completion, and when my mother tried them on me with galluses 
crossed behind like my big brother George, I am sure the great Alex- 
ander, when he conquered the world, was not prouder of himself or his 
possessions than I was of myself and my breeches. My first impulse was 
to show myself to my sweetheart and suggested a visit to my mother. 
She seemed to share my joys and indulged my vanity by arranging my 
toilet. With my new breeches and a new palmetto hat, plaited by my 
father, and made by my sister Betsy, I started off and as I journeyed on, 
I am sure the great Napoleon as he journeyed on to meet the Austrian 
princess, did not with more joy and pleasure contemplate the delightful 
impression he must make on the royal heart of Maria Louisa, than I 
expected to make on the tender heart of my darling Polly Crocket. When 
I passed over the stile and entered the yard, if a spectre had appeared, 
a greater fuss and confusion could not have been produced among the 
dogs. They all knew me in my shirt costume, but they refused to recog- 
nize me in my breeches. They rushed at me. I knew their names, called 
them by names and tried to whistle, but all in vain. They crowded around 
me furiously. I picked up a stick and fought with all the energy and 
appliances of a cornered skunk, until my sweetheart and her mother 
came to my relief. I was now disgusted with my breeches. They tried 
every art to soothe and restore placidity but in vain. I turned away from 
them in shame and mortification and made my way back to my mother 
who soon discovered my tribulation and with an illy suppressed smile 
assisted me in relieving myself of my breeches. This little scrimmage with 
my sweetheart's dogs has filled me with a painful apprehension of the 
want to true "grit in my craw" when encountered by danger, and has 
ever made me indifferent to the tailor's art. 

[At the age of ten Benjamin Grubb, accompanied by his uncle, rode a 
Spanish pony through the Indian country to the home of his grandfather 
in Kentucky where he attended school for a year.] 

XVIII. Late in September [1818] my father and myself in company 
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with Mr. Oran Frank, a merchant of Port Gibson, and Robert F. Moore, 
a little son of Dr. Joe Moore of Port Gibson, started from grandfather's 
to return through the wilderness on horseback to Mississippi. We safely 
reached home in October. We were heartily welcomed by all, especially 
by old Mammy who overwhelmed me with hugs and kisses which, I con- 
fess, I rather enjoyed. Once more happily in Mississippi I was sent to a 
country school of a higher order than any I had attended except Dr. 
Comfort's. At this school I advanced rapidly in my studies until the 
spring of 1821 when my father sent me with Mr. David Hunt of Jefferson 
County to Morristown, New Jersey. Joseph C. Clarke, a son of Chanceller 
J. G. Clarke of Port Gibson, was sent with us. We left the bank at Port 
Gibson in April 1821 on the little steamer "Eagle" and passed down the 
Bayou Pierre and Mississippi River to Natchez and then on the larger 
steamer "Volcano" down to New Orleans. There we took passage on the 
good sail ship "Asia" for N. York City. We floated down the Mississippi, 
passed out at the Balise into the Gulf of Mexico. Soon all the passengers, 
white and black, were sea. sick, except myself. Mr. Hunt said I had spent 
so much of my life on jumping Spanish ponies that a ship could not 
jump high enough to make me sick. I had to do all the nursing of Mr. 
Hunt's family for several days. We passed in sight of Cuba, and then 
for sixteen days were out of sight of land, and at the end of twenty-four 
days landed at Staten Island where we were quarantined for ten days. 
We then went over to the city of N. York and then to Morristown. I 
was placed in the family of Mr. F. King where Joe Clarke and myself 
spent three years. Our vacation in the city of N. York with our guardian, 
Dr. Hunt, a brother of Mr. David Hunt. There in the midst of the old 
"Jersey Blues", still wearing knee breeches, in sight of Washington's 
Headquarters and along the track of Kniphauser 's "Hessians," I spent 
the years of my school days. There too, I learned the story of Hessian 
Vandalism and learned to hate the British. If I had not witnessed the 
Gothic barbarities of Hunter and Sheridan in Shenandoah Valley and 
Sherman from Vicksburg to Columbia, S. C. I could not have been made 
to believe that any of the descendants of our Revolutionary sires could 
repeat such wrongs on any people. 

XIX. I advanced in my studies well, philosophy, chemistry, elocution 
and mathematics and Latin. I expected to be fully prepared to enter 
Princeton by the fall of 1825 but my father sent for me to return to 
Mississippi in 1824. 

XXI. In August 1824 I started for Mississippi. My guardian, Mr. 
Hunt was going to Cincinnati, and we took the stage at Elizabethtown, 
N. J., passed through Philadelphia, Pittsburg, and crossed the State of 
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Ohio to Cincinnati. There I was delayed by low water five or six weeks. 
Mr. Passmore Hooper, a merchant from Port Gibson, just arrived from 
New York was now returning home. I joined him and passed down the 
Ohio and Mississippi Rivers, and arrived safe at Col. Wm. Bridger's 
plantation about one mile below where Grand Gulf afterwards stood. 
Here I learned of the death of my grandmother Burnet and old "Mam- 
my, " also the marriage of my sister Margaret to Mr. Abram B. Bridgers. 
I had not seen her since I left her in Russeilville in 1818. The next day 
I arrived at Hermitage. Everything looked greatly changed, the fields 
were enlarged, the cabins multiplied, new faces appeared among the 
negroes and the small children I left in 1821 were now able hands in 
the cotton field. Prosperity was evident at the Hermitage. Mlty brother 
George's oldest boy could shoot a gun and kill birds. My sister Betsy had 
children and it made me proud to be called Uncle Ben. My father had 
now selected and set me apart for the life of a merchant. He placed me 
in a store as clerk for Mr. Passmore Hooper in Port Gibson, but during 
that winter the Hon. Thos. N. Williams, U. S. Senator from Mississippi, 
procured for me an appointment as cadet in the U. S. Military Academy 
at West Point. In April I started with Dr. Joe Moore up the Mississippi, 
passed Cincinnati, landed at Wheeling and crossed the Allegheny Moun- 
tains to Washington City. Here I was extremely anxious to see the new 
President of the United States but Mr. Adams was too busy to attend to 
boys and I went on to Wilmington, Delaware. I had now six weeks to re- 
port in for examination and I entered the school of Mr. John Bullock and 
reviewed all the studies I had to be examined in at West Point. Mr. 
Bullock or "Mas John" and "Miss Rachael" as we used to call them, 
were Quakers. They assisted me in every way to make my examinations 
sure, but seemed to regret exceedingly that a soldier's life had been 
selected for me. 

XXII. I reached West Point in June 1825 and had no difficulty at 
the examination. I was admitted in a class with Joseph E. Johnston, 
R. E. Lee, Theophilus Holmes, Ormsby McN. Mitchell and others that 
won distinction in our Civil War. There I met A. S. Johnston, Leonidas 
Polk and Walter B. Guion. There too I formed that confidence in Jeffer- 
son Davis that survived a long life of political opposition, and finally 
matured into admiration and love in our common struggle for Southern 
independence. I was greatly pleased with the military life the camp, the 
drill and other duties and exercises. I pursued my studies with diligence 
and success, conforming to all rules and obeying all orders, until I be- 
came involved in a Christmas spree ending in a riot. A court of inquiry 
placed me under arrest in March and confined me to my quarters under 
charges of "riotous, and disorderly conduct". A court martial justly 
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sentenced me and thirty-eight others, including Walter Guion, to be 
expelled from service of the U. States. I have ever regretted my error 
and regard it as one of the greatest personal misfortunes of my life. 
President J. Q. Adams approved the sentence with alacrity and I left 
the institution in May 1827 and returned to Mississippi. One of the 
specifications against me was being drunk. As my father had ever re- 
garded drunkenness with horror, I took special pains to prove my in- 
nocence. On this specification I was found not guilty by the Court. This 
was perhaps an error on my part as most of the boys found guilty were 
reinstated expressly because they were drunk. If I had allowed them to 
prove that I was drunk, J. Q. Adams might have had compassion on me. 
I was informed afterwards that Major W. J. North who was on the 
court, was opposed to finding me guilty of the riot. 

XXIII. My father welcomed me home with demonstrations of kind- 
ness and tenderness and placed me in charge of his plantation as over- 
seer, where I learned my first lessons in "slavedriving." For four years 
I followed my father's slaves and earnestly endeavored to relieve him 
of all care. I pursued the life of an agriculturist with diligence and 
success, spending my leisure hours in the usual pastimes of a young 
" Southern blood " hunting, visiting, reading history, law books, and com- 
mentaries on government under the direction and guidance of my Uncle 
Joe Smith, then a lawyer in Port Gibson. On the 15th of March 1832, I 
married Miss Mary McLaughlin, oldest daughter of the Hon. Dugald 
MacLaughlin of Marion County, settled on the Big Black in Claiborne 
County and devoted my energies exclusively to the cares of family and 
agricultural pursuits. On the 17th of April, 1835 my wife died leaving 
me two children, Thomas McLaughlin and Mary Douglas. Thomas died 
at four years of age. Mary married Isaac D. Stamps of Woodville, Wil- 
kinson Co. who perished at Gettysburg while leading the left wing of 
the 21st Miss. Vols in Barksdale's celebrated charge on Sickles' Corps at 
the Peach Orchard. Mary was left with three daughters. Sallie died on 
her way back from Virginia to Woodville. Lucy married Mr. Edgar Far- 
rar of N. Orleans. Mary married W. Charles Bateson, an Englishman, 
and a merchant of N. Orleans. Mary Stamps is still living in N. Orleans. 
In 1836 I moved to the Hermitage plantation and lived with my father 
until my brother David returned from school. 

XXIV. My father was an ardent Democrat and I was a "born Demo- 
crat", but having become alienated from the Democratic party by the 
arbitrary rule of Andrew Jackson, and his opposition to the United 
States Bank and filling all Federal offices in Mississippi with carpet- 
baggers from Tennessee, my friends in 1837 prevailed on me to become 
an independent candidate against the nominee of the Whig and Demo- 
cratic parties. 
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The charter of the Mississippi Union Bank, pledging the faith of the 
State for $15,000,000 had been referred to the people under the Consti- 
tution for their ratification at this election. I opposed the charter and 
the ratification of the States pledge, but as the people were considered 
amply protected against loss, by the charter requiring the first mortgage 
on real estate double the amount of stock subscribed, little interest was 
felt in the question and I met with little opposition except from Whigs 
and Democrats on party issue. A brilliant young lawyer, John L. Torrey, 
a native of Jefferson County and resident of Grand Gulf, was running 
on the independent ticket with me. He too had been a Jackson Democrat. 
Davis H. Hoops, one of the Whig nominees, beat Torrey six votes. I was 
elected by a handsome majority. The Legislature met, and I took my 
seat in January 1838. The Whigs and Independents were in a small 
majority. I cast my first vote for A. G. Brown, a Democrat, against 
John W. King, a Whig. King was elected Speaker of the House and 
Adam L. Benjamin, a Whig, President of the Senate. Among the first 
subjects brought to the attention of the Legislature was the Union Bank 
Charter. As the State was deemed amply protected against loss, by the 
terms of the charter, it passed with little opposition. Whigs, Democrats 
and Independents were divided, for and against it. As soon as it was 
returned with the Governor 's approval, a "Supplemental billy" was 
introduced that changed the entire character of the original charter sub- 
mitted to the people. It made the State a stockholder to the amount of 
$5,500,000 without any security to the people against this State Stock, 
if lost by the bank. This change raised a storm of unqualified opposition 
in each House. Tilman M. Tucker, Jas. H. Maury and Jas. Ventress 
denounced it in the Senate. A. G. Brown, T. L. Stewart and J. M. Chil- 
ton in the Lower House. It was declared a fraud on the people and an 
ineffectual motion was made to refer the Supplemental bill to the people 
for their action. Threats of repudiation were at the same time made, if 
the people should ever be called on for the payment of the bonds for the 
State Stock amounting to $5,000,000. 

XXV. Gov. McNutt issued the State bonds for the State Stock and 
Commissioners sold them to N. Biddle, agent for Hope & Co. Upon this 
Capital alone the Bank commenced business. As the clamor for State 
pledge was for "the relief of the people", and the people that most 
needed relief were those inextricably involved in debt, few could get a 
discount, but those that could show the sheriff's grip, under execution, 
and such were relieved. Soon the whole State was flooded with Union 
Bank money. Everybody was now relieved, but pay day soon came. The 
favoured few were still insolvent, their indorsers insolvent and the Bank 
insolvent. Hope & Co. demanded payment of the bonds they held. This 
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Legislature was wild on the subject of State Banks, and passed charters 
for banks in almost every city and town amounting in the aggregate to 
$60,000,000 of capital. I voted against all. None of them ever went into 
business. 

In 1839 I became the Whig nominee for the State Senate and was 
elected, over Major Wm. Briscoe, by only two votes. Dr. T. B. Magruder, 
a Whig, and Isaiah Watson, a Democrat, were elected to the lower house. 
During this term the question of State repudiation of her bonds became 
of absorbing interest. I had opposed the supplemental bill as a fraud 
on the people, unconstitutional and void. Yet, as the money had been 
paid by Biddle on the bonds, with the knowledge of the people, and used 
in Mississippi for the relief of the needy, commercially and agricul- 
turally, I deemed it more disastrous to the commercial and agricultural 
interests of Mississippi to repudiate than to pay - I cast my vote against 
the resolution of repudiation, but they passed, and the Governor issued 
his proclamation accordingly. Though Governor McNutt had voted and 
urged the original charter before the people, had favoured and approved 
the supplemental bill and signed the State Bonds and supervised their 
sale, yet, he cheerfully favoured repudiation on the technical plea that 
the bonds, with interest-bearing coupons, were sold on six months credit 
instead of at par as the charter directed. The only shelter he could find 
for the peoples action was the inconsiderable loss, under his own super- 
vision, instead of the broad mantle of the Constitution. In due time, Hope 
& Co. sued in the courts of Mississippi, and the validity of the bonds 
was sustained by the Supreme Court. Yet I have never seen the day I 
would repeat my vote against the repudiation of the Union Bank bonds. 

XXVI. Under the cloud of repudiation I ended my official life and 
retired to my plantation, as I fondly hoped forever. Yet I ever took an 
active interest in the political issues and contests of the day, ever watch- 
ing aggressions on the reserved rights of the States, and warmly attached 
to our compact of Union. The more I witnessed the workings of our 
democratic republic, the more earnestly I adhered to the Whig party, 
as expounded and illustrated by Henry Clay and Daniel Webster. 
Though differing with them in some measures of policy, their interpre- 
tations of the fundamental principles of the Compact of Union, as estab- 
lished by the complex constitutions of Federal and State governments, 
met with my cordial approbation. The Whig party sought to avoid the 
centripedal tendencies of the Federal party, as illustrated by the "Alien 
and Sedition" laws, as well as the centrifugal tendency of the Repub- 
lican and Democratic party, as foreshadowed by the revolutions of 1789 
and '99 to hold in check and harmonize these tendencies on the strict 
terms of the State and Federal constitutions, and so administer both State 
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and Federal governments, that the points of difference should collide 
smoothly and without disruption. 

In the fall of 1840 I returned with my family to my plantation on 
Big Black. My financial affairs became greatly embarrassed by security 
debts that I had inconsiderately contracted. Though I greatly increased 
my fortune, this embarrassment cramped me through life. My plantation 
on Big Black hills was fast failing and I determined to transfer my 
planting interests to the Yazoo Valley. I brought a tract of land on Roe 
Buck Lakes in Sunflower County then in the woods. I gave it the name 
Itta Bena, i.e. "home in the woods," and commenced preparing it for a 
permanent home in 1846. 

My home on Big Black-which I called "Forest Place" was to me 
a happy home. I spent my leisure hours in social intercourse with my 
neighbours, reading, and following my hounds in pursuit of deer, foxes 
and wild cats. I made my own meat - beeves, hogs and sheep - raised 
my own corn, peas and oats, and as much cotton as I could pick until 
1846, when the cotton worm destroyed the crop and turned my attention 
to the Yazoo swamp. I bought my Sister Sally's plantation "Millemont" 
and sold "Forest Place." Unwilling to give up Claiborne County as a 
summer residence I bought "Vaucluse" three miles east of Port Gibson, 
with a view of making it a permanent summer home. But the sickness of 
my family and the death of my two sons, James Maury on the 3d of 
Sept. 1851, and Benjamin George while on a trip for his health to the 
sea shore at New Orleans, July 26th, 1852 changed my purpose and I 
sold Vaucluse and moved my family to Millemont in 1855. 

Having six or seven hundred acres at Itta Bena ready for cultivation, 
I sold Millemont and bought "Lucknow", a small tract adjoining Judge 
Maury's residence "Nittatola", near Port Gibson, for a summer res- 
idence in 1857. I now claimed my citizenship in Sunflower County. We 
spent our winters at Itta Bena and our summers at Lucknow. At Itta 
Bena I spent my leisure hours as at Forest Place, but found the bear 
and panther more alluring and exciting than the fox and wild cat. I 
was never happier than when in wild pursuit, following my dogs through 
the cane brakes after a bear. 

XXX. While thus engaged in agricultural pursuits, in the quiet re- 
tirement of country life, social intercourse, and hunting, I was ever 
earnestly interested in the political issues of the day, especially national 
politics. The fanaticism of the Northern people, their philanthropic love 
for the colored man and brother, was stirring the depths of their inner- 
most soul, and preaching a crusade of love, ruin and devastation against 
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the property rights of the Slaveholders of the South. Their " Liberty 
Societies" and Underground Railroads were fast educating the Northern 
masses up to an irrepressible conflict for universal emancipation. The 
abolitionists organized a political party, exclusively on the broad plat- 
form of "all must be free or all must be slaves;" thus ignoring the 
solemn compromises of the Compact of the Union. They first ran Birney, 
and then Fremont, without success, for President of the United States; 
but the organization continued to strengthen and increase in power and 
influence. The South naturally looked upon these virulent assaults upon 
her institutions with apprehension and too often with irritation and 
recrimination - crimination only invited recrimination and fanatical 
virulency, engendering hate and revenge. 

So violent became this irritation and hate in the South that secession 
and dissolution of the Union was openly threatened. As early as 1850 
the Democratic party of Mississippi, having absolute control of the legis- 
lature, called a Constitutional Convention "to consider the mode and 
measure of redress". 

The Democratic convention in 1851 renominated General John An- 
thony Quitman, an open and avowed secessionist, for Governor, with a 
full State ticket in full sympathy with Quitman. The Whigs of Missis- 
sippi - all Union men - could not quietly rest in indifference but being 
in a hopeless minority in the State, and knowing a large number of 
Democrats were Union men, nominated General H. S. Foote, a Democrat, 
a pronounced Unionist, and an able stump orator, as their candidate for 
Governor, with a full State ticket of Union men. The canvass progressed 
with great zeal, warmth and virulence; "Blue Cockades" and secession 
banners appeared in every Democratic procession; Union banners and 
Union Orators met them on every stump. The Unionists carried the Con- 
stitutional Convention by over six thousand majority. The Democratic 
Party at once backed down, and called back their erring brothers to the 
support of the party. "Let by gones be by gones," "Let us rally to the 
standard of the time honored old party of the nation, " now became their 
battlecry. This ignominious craw-fish policy did not suit the stern and 
indomitable Quitman. He resigned a further canvass, and the party 
nominated Jefferson Davis for Governor in his stead. Davis was known as 
an advocate of the right of secession, but opposed to its exercise, for 
provocation then existing. Nearly all the Union Democrats voted for 
Davis, who was only beaten by about nine hundred votes. 

Two weeks more would have elected him. The administration of Gov- 
ernor Foote was marked by no ability, and the Union being safe, the 
battle cry of "Let by gones be by gones," crushed back the whigs to 
their usual minority of about eight thousand. 
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The Missouri Compromise, excluding slaves from the territories north 
of 36 30 had long been a source of irritation to portions of the South. 
It was considered a standing insult to the moral rectitude of their 
institutions, and the continued aggressions and demands of abolitionists, 
aroused the Democrats finally to demand the repeal of that line and open 
the territories to emigration from all sections. 

The demand was granted, and the North, claiming the sovereign right 
to "squatter sovereignty" to rule the territories, soon flooded the ter- 
ritories with abolitionists through the aid of Sharp's rifles and "emi- 
gration societies". The struggle for the mastery of the territories after 
the Lecompton and Topeka frauds upon republican justice was an easy 
solution of the question of slavery. Slaveholders did not emigrate, and 
the non-slaveholding Southerners were greatly in the minority. 

In the Presidential election of 1860, abolition became the all-absorbing 
question of all parties. Disunion was openly avowed by the Democrats of 
the South, and as openly defied by the North. The Whigs of the South 
openly opposed disunion, but were crushed down by the Democrats. The 
Abolition party of the North united with the "Free Soil" party, and 
elected Abraham Lincoln President. He was an avowed advocate of "all 
must be free or all slaves". His election was regarded by the South as 
the ultimatuim of the North. It "fired up" the South to determined re- 
sistance. From one end of the cotton States to the other enthusiastic 
passion rules the masses and the Democrats being in control of the legis- 
lature called constitutional conventions to assert the sovereign right of 
the States to secede from the Union. The Union and Disunion parties 
placed candidates in the field. "Blue Cockades" multiplied; secession 
banners were everywhere. The Whigs being overwhelmed at the Pres- 
idential election, made but a feeble show of strength. Many went over 
to the Democratic party; others resorted to the miserable dodge of 
"wait till all the States can cooperate and all go out together". Of course 
the Whig party failed to arrest the onward rush to secession. It was now 
dissolved and blotted out forever; secession sealed its doom throughout 
the South. Abolition and Free soil sold its jewels in the North, and now, 
fragments of a broken constitution, it lays deeply buried under the crush- 
ing weight of a "Union pinned together by bayonets". The old Whigs 
are yet proud of the memory of the grand old party, and with affection 
and pride point to its materials, both of men and measures, as the em- 
bodiment of the noblest virtues, soundest principles and brightest orna- 
ments of constitutional freedom. Let not its honoured grave be disturbed. 
Let it rest in peace, entombed in its glory, with its great examples- 
Clay, Webster and Prentiss. 

XXXI. The secessionists triumphed. The secession of Mississippi was 
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assured. The State CGonstitutional Convention met in Jackson on the 7th 
of January, 1861 and passed an Ordinance of Secession on the 9th. 

After passing the ordinance, the convention appointed seven delegates 
to meet delegates from such other States as had seceded at Montgomery, 
Ala. These delegates met delegates from the States of South Carolina, 
Georgia, Florida, Alabama and Louisiana - six states in all - on the 
4th day of February, and organized a provisional government of the 
Confederate States on the 8th, and elected Jefferson Davis President and 
A. H. Stevens Vice President on the 9th. The constitutional Convention 
of Mississippi again met in Jackson on the 25th and on the 29th ratified 
the Constitution of the Southern Confederacy. 

Thus in every form known to republican usage in America, the people 
of Mississippi, altered and abolished their form of government, severed 
their allegiance to the Government of the United States, entered into a 
new alliance with the people of other States, and formed a new alle- 
giance to the Government of the Confederate States. 

All the reasoning on the theories of our complex form of government 
presented to my mind favoring the right of secession, as one of the 
rights reserved to the States, was unsatisfactory and unconvincing. I 
was not ignorant of or indifferent to, the political perfidy of the people 
of the North, or the States of the North, in their "Liberty Societies", 
"Liberty Laws", "Underground Railroad", and "John Brown Raids" 
on the property rights of the South. Yet the Federal Government, the 
common agent of all the States, continued to enforce the laws of the 
Union, and even to use the Army and Navy of the United States to faith- 
fully protect, and even restore, the property of our people. I continued 
to regard this common agent with confidence and hope. But when these 
turbulent masses and the States of the North seized the reins of the 
Federal Government by the election of Abraham Lincoln, the avowed 
advocate of "all must be free or all slaves," it was checking liberally on 
my credulity to ask me to believe that the powers of that Government 
would not be used and perverted, as the powers of the State Governments 
of the North had been used and perverted for the destruction of prop- 
erty rights and local liberties of the South. 

Mr. Lincoln, it is true, was untried. Under the restraints of his oath, 
he might yet hold the "higher law" of abolitionism in subordination to 
the Constitutional Compact of the Old Union of our fathers. I pre- 
ferred to trust, at least to try him, and hope for justice from our Chris- 
tian neighbours of the North. 

The people of Mississippi, however, decided otherwise. They resumed 
to Mississippi all power of government, and assuming her own destiny, 
called her sons to duty. 
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My nativity fixed my allegiance to Mississippi. Beneath her soil my 
ancestors and my children slept in death. All I held dear on earth family, 
friends and property welded me to that soil by the strongest cement of 
nature. Her God was my God; her people were my people; her interests 
were my interests; her sympathies my sympathies. I could not, did not 
deliberate after war was inaugurated and brought to her door sills. I 
cast my lot with my mother State, and as she had crossed the Rubicon, 
I determined to march with her armies, whether her war path led to 
Rome or ruin. 

XXXII. A partial record only of my experience in following the 
bloody paths of the armies of the South can be found in my annals of 
the "War on the Southern States" - enough to show the earnestness 
and fidelity with which I responded to the call made by Mississippi on 
her sons to defend her soil against Northern invasion. 

For over three years I shared the privations, the toils and dangers of 
war -in camp, on the march, and on the battlefield. I watched and 
witnessed the martial prowess of my brave comrades in the field- 
the patient and devoted patriotism of our people in all the walks of life. 
I saw them in want and poverty, struggling and battling against the 
mighty numbers and inexhaustible resources of the North, cheered on by 
the misdirected sympathies of the world. I saw them, inch by inch, yield- 
ing in the unequal contest. I finally saw my native South fall beneath the 
iron heel of "stern, unrelenting, tyrannical military power". Our States 
prostrated, our houses sacked and devastated, our altars desecrated, and 
families impoverished. Yet I have no regrets for the choice I then made 
between the Union and our local government; between the Federal and 
Confederate Governments. I am not conscious of a solitary dereliction 
of duty as an American citizen or soldier. I only did my duty, and regret 
our failure. Nor have those regrets been diminished by a decade of black 
thraldom under Yankee Tyranny, carpetbag thievery, and negro rule 
enforced by the fixed bayonets of the Federal Army, more ruinous to the 
South in the Waste and Destruction of her material resources than the 
carnage, flames and ravages of Civil War. 

Though secession was the pretext, the excuse and the opportunity for 
the perfidy of emancipation, impartial history must yet decide, that 
sooner or later, the South would have been forced to resist by arms, or 
ignominiously succumb to the treacherous demands of the North. 

It is my philosophy that though the South lost all but honor to save 
that honor, it was better to have fought and lost than not to fight at all. 

XXXIII. Near the close of the Civil War President Lincoln was 
assassinated, and the mantle of his power fell on the shoulders of Vice 
President Anudrew Johnson, a native of the South, but a renegade. 
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He was a man of massive brains, but a demagogue of low, plebian 
instincts, and proved himself false and treacherous to every section and 
every party to which he attached himself. He readily and fully entered 
into the Northern demand for the punishment of the South. "Traitors 
must be punished, and rebellion must be made odious" was his first 
anathema. Yet this punishment must be on his own terms, and for his own 
selfish aims. He could not share the glory with others. He must have a 
Johnson party. Without consulting his "Rump" congress, he boldly 
organized his own plan of "rehabilitating the conquered States". He 
dispersed legislatures, incarcerated constitutional governors, appointed 
provisional governors, and distributed his Army and Navy as to carry 
out his own plan - all under the approving smiles of the Northern 
masses. Under his instructions the provisional governors took possession 
of the property and archives of the States and issued proclamations con- 
vening State conventions to remodel State constitutions. 

He appointed the Hon. Wm. L. Sharkey, an eminent citizen, provi- 
sional governor of Mississippi, who rules with kindness, justice and 
moderation. Governor Sharkey called a constitutional convention that 
met in the city of Jackson and modified the constitution to suit the de- 
mands of Andrew Johnson. Slavery was abolished, but the right of suf- 
frage was retained to the white race alone. 

This constitution was ratified by the Federal cabinet, and elections 
were held under it for all officers - Federal, State and County, Members 
of Congress, Governor, Legislators, Judges, Sheriffs and Clerks. All 
returns made to Washington City for approval. 

I was elected Governor. The legislature met on the 16th of October, 
1865 and I was inaugurated. Wm. L. Sharkey and James L. Alcorn were 
elected to the United States Senate. I have known of no legislative body 
composed of more enlightened statesmen, jurists and patriots, sincerely 
desirous of national pacification - not a demagogue or machine poli- 
tician; all such had been blown away and consumed in the fiery ordeal 
of war. 

They had before them a mighty task, the solution of a new problem, 
to restore order out of chaos. The sudden emancipation of three or four 
hundred thousand slaves, now, in their insolent ignorance, had destroyed 
the labor system of the State. It must be restored and regulated or mate- 
rial prosperity was impossible to either race. The soil, rich and produc- 
tive belonged to the debt incumbered white race, but was utterly worth- 
less without regulated labor. The great mass of freedmen, it is true, 
were quietly domiciled at their old homes, confiding in the justice and 
fair dealing of their old master, and readily contracted for labor for 
the coming year. But it is equally true that a large number, forgetting 
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that the price of freedom is incessant toil, readily became the victims 
of the corrupting teachings of the carpet baggers and scallawags and 
allured by the treacherous and seductive promise of "forty acres and a 
mule" soon gave evidence of turbulence and disorder. 

XXXIV. Thousands of freedmen - both men and women - thus in- 
doctrinated and fully intoxicated by the joys of freedom and mean 
whiskey, abandoned all pursuits of industry, and prowled at large, both 
day and night, over fields and forest, subsisting on game and plunder. 
Stock was utterly insecure; locks afforded no protection to stables, cribs, 
smoke houses or poultry yards. A vagrant law was then of imperative 
necessity. Thousands of minors were orphans and their kinsmen too poor 
and improvident to furnish them subsistence. An apprentice law must 
be passed for their relief. In this new and ardous task it was expected 
errors would be made, severe exactions and harshness unnecessarily in- 
dulged in. 

Bills introduced and printed showed this, and most readily the car- 
petbaggers and scallawags exaggerated the severity as aiming to reduce 
the negro again to a state of vassalage, and adroitly kindled afresh the 
flame of Northern passions in behalf of the "colored man and brother". 
These complaints and clamors soon reached the Federal Cabinet. Andrew 
Johnson at once telegraphed General George A. Thomas, commander of 
military district to look into this legislation with discretionary power 
to displace the entire government and to replace Judge Sharkey in 
power as provisional governor. 

General Thomas visited Jackson in November and made known his 
mission to Judge Sharkey who told him plainly that under Johnson's 
instructions he had reconstructed the state and with this sanction, had 
installed the governor and set the machinery of government in motion 
and under no circumstances would he again act as provisional governor. 
Thomas suggested that "to place the President right before the Repub- 
lican masses, he could act in supervision of affairs in Mississippi while 
Governor Humphreys could act as nominal governor". Sharkey told 
him plainly no, but suggested an interview with me. This interview took 
place in my office but was quite short. Gen Thomas, T. G. Woods, Force, 
and others were present. Sharkey opened the subject disclaiming any 
purpose to take any part in the affair and would leave the discussion to 
me. I then remarked I had no discussion to make and would submit to no 
supervision not imposed by my oath of office; that I believed I was the 
only constitutional governor, unless, indeed Governor Clarke, then a 
prisoner at Pulaski, was, and that I would play second fiddler to no man. 
I then read letters from William H. Seward, Secretary of State, in which 
he and Johnson recognized me as the Governor of Mississippi. 
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At this point General Woods, addressing himself to General Thomas, 
suggested, as his authority was discretionary, further action could be 
safely delayed until the final action of the legislature; that he had doubt- 
less seen enough since his arrival in Mississippi to know that the interests 
of both races were as safe under Governor Humphreys as under any 
provisional governor. 

General Force spoke, approving Woods' suggestion, General Thomas 
concurred and after a pleasant conversation on other subjects the inter- 
view ended. 

In a short time all legislation was matured and submitted to me for 
my action. Though I found some provisions distasteful and unnecessarily 
exacting, it, as "all legislation", was given to the legislative branch by 
the Constitution and I found nothing violating constitutional rights, I 
determined to return them with my approval. I yet believe it would have 
been a blessing to both races if they could have been enforced. While I 
had then under consideration, General 0. 0. Howard, Chief of the Freed- 
man's Bureau, came into my office. While there, I showed him the laws, 
which he carefully read, and in returning them to me, remarked that a 
more stringent vagrant law was that day in force in Massachusetts. Yet 
in three weeks he nullified the law, by a military order from Washington 
City. Ever since Republican orators and editors have denounced and 
some dissimulating Democrats have sneered at the laws as "The Black 
Code of Mississippi ". 

XXXV. In the meantime, the day of the meeting of Congress had now 
arrived, and all senators and representatives, elected under Johnson's 
plan of reconstruction, presented themselves and claimed their seats, 
but the Rump Congress sternly rejected them. What now was Andrew 
Johnson to do? He had boldly worked out his own plan, had wielded the 
military power to its accomplishment and now he was checked and defied 
by his Rump Congress. Boldly and bravely he had traveled outside the 
Constitution to trample down the South, cheered on by Northern hate, 
but now his nerves failed him. Instead of closing the doors of Congress 
until the Southern delegates were admitted, as the supporters of his plan 
threatened, he timidly but grimly recognized the Rump in all its usurped 
authority and under its sturdy blows his plan finally fell. 

Long and loud were the clamors for a new reconstruction and a full 
punishment of the "rebellious States". "The Results of the war must be 
secured". "The bloody hands and hearts of rebels can't be trusted". 
The South must be africanized. "God and humanity demand that the 
wards of the nation be placed in political power under the guardian care 
of God's children". 

Such was the animus and such the clamor of the "Amendments" to 
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the Constitution; such the pretexts under which a new system of recon- 
struction was framed and passed by the Rump. 

Andrew Johnson who had remorselessly trampled down the Constitu- 
tion on his own plan, now vetoes the new plan as unconstitutional. It 
was passed over his veto, and though he enforced their laws, a ceaseless 
warfare raged between them. Johnson ever yielding and ever failing, 
the "Johnson party" finally aborted. 

XXXVI. Under the new plan, the South was divided into Military 
Departments, and Johnson appointed military chieftans to work out the 
new plan. General E. 0. C. Ord was appointed for Mississippi. On his 
arrival at Jackson he called on me at my office. We had a long and 
pleasant interview. He frankly admitted the delicacy of his task, and so 
often used the expression, "I hope, Governor, we may so cooperate as to 
make our task easy". I asked him to explain what he understood by my 
"cooperation". He replied that as his education was entirely military 
and having spent his life on the frontier or in camp, he knew but little 
about civil affairs, and hoped I would so administer the civil affairs of 
Mississippi as not to become an impediment to the reconstruction he was 
obliged to enforce. 

I assured him I could make no opposition to any measure he deemed 
necessary, but I could not cooperate in enforcing such measures; that I 
only intended to run the civil government of Mississippi as I understood 
it, and if I, or any State officer got in his way, he must take the respon- 
sibility of calling us to a halt. He said he would be responsible for recon- 
struction, but I must be responsible for civil affairs. I told him I would 
confine myself to civic affairs, but with so many bayonets threatening 
around me, I could hardly feel responsible. With this understanding we 
separated. I am satisfied he entertained the kindest feelings and senti- 
ments toward the people of the South, and though he incurred some 
odium with some I am also satisfied it was in weakly yielding to pressure 
from one of our own people. I must say in all my intercourse with him, 
I found him invariably guided by a high sense of honor, truth and gen- 
tlemanly bearing, full of gentleness and kindness, and free from all 
bitterness. 

General Ord, in obedience to the reconstruction laws, called a State 
convention, and organized for the election by appointing registrars, dis- 
franchising thousands of white men, and enfranchising all the male 
negroes over the age of twenty one years. The registration of the State 
showed a majority of over 17,000 blacks. 

The election took place, and the three or four thousand white Repub- 
licans, with this majority of negroes, filled the Convention with carpet- 
baggers, scallawags and ignorant negroes. This convention is known as 
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the "Black and Tan" convention. They framed and submitted a con- 
stitution to the people for ratification. A Republican convention met 
and nominated General B. B. Eggleston for Governor, and a full Repub- 
lican ticket. With this majority of at least 25,000 none doubted Republi- 
can success. Hopeless as the case of the Democrats seemed to be, they 
determined on a vigorous effort to prevent their race degradation. They 
called a State convention and nominated me, against my wishes, for 
governor. 

This Black and Tan constitution disfranchised me and many of the 
Democratic ticket. It declared that if any disfranchised candidate be 
returned his opponent should hold the office. To defeat the constitution 
was the vital question and the convention would listen to none of my 
remonstrances and I concluded to run. Our reliance for success was in 
the brain power of the Caucasian race, the concentrated will of the 
white man - the master race in all lands and in all ages. 

XXXVII. In the meantime, General Ord was superseded by General 
McDowell, who, while I was engaged in the canvass, issued his order 
removing myself and Colonel C. E. Hooker from office as "impediments" 
to reconstruction and appointing General Ames military governor of 
Mississippi. Nevertheless we continued the canvass, and the election re- 
sulted in the defeat of the constitution, and the election of myself and 
the entire Democratic ticket by a majority of about 8,000 votes; this, too, 
while the entire machinery of the election was under the exclusive con- 
trol of the United States military at every precinct. Yet the election was 
declared null and void by military order from Washington Cabinet. 

As soon as the order removing me from office was promulgated, Gen. 
John D. Freeman, chairman of the State Democratic party, telegraphed 
President Johnson, asking his interference. Johnson telegraphed back "I 
disapprove McDowell's order" but true to his false and treacherous 
course, took no further notice of it, and permitted his military satraps 
to run riot over the people's rights. 

Looking through Yankee spectacles, the world thus far had been taught 
to regard reconstruction of the Southern States merely as a civil read- 
justment of their disturbed political relations with the Union. 

We of the South knew its falsity and hypocrisy. From my inaugura- 
tion I had determined to test such professions by refusing to vacate my 
office and to stand firmly upon the constitutional rights of our people, 
unless removed by civil process, or to force them to the public demon- 
stration that it was not by civil but by military tyranny that reconstruc- 
tion was accomplished. 

Accordingly I refused to obey the military order of McDowell and con- 
tinued to hold the property and archives of Mississippi. I was not long 
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left in doubt. Colonel Biddle, under orders from General Ames, de- 
manded the executive office and archives of the State, and upon my re- 
fusal to surrender them, notified me of the day and hour he would seize 
them. I then invited Dr. M. S. Craft, Marion Smith, Oliver Clifton and 
Wm. Fitzgerald to be present, unarmed, to witness the proceedings. 

Biddle, at the appointed time, appeared with a file of soldiers, and 
renewed the demand. He showed by his manner that his task was dis- 
tasteful. As I was determined to make him publicly display his military 
force, I told him he did not have a sufficient force to take possession of 
my office. He then asked how many it would take. I replied I would judge 
of them when I saw them. He then ordered up a company, and marched 
them into my office and instructed their commander to allow anybody 
to go out, but let no man come in. Thus I remained undisturbed except 
by the intrusion of the soldiers but was determined to put his commander 
to a further test. Under pretext of visiting the Attorney General's office, 
I asked my private secretary, Marion Smith, to walk with me. We, how- 
ever, soon returned, when we were called to a halt, at the door of my 
office, at the points of two bayonets. I asked the sergeant what that meant. 
He replied in a kind tone, "Governor you know it is my orders not to 
let anybody in". I asked him if it was a military order from a United 
States officer. He replied, "Yes sir ". I then asked if he, as a United 
States soldier, intended to obey that order. He replied, " You know 
Governor I am obliged to obey orders". I then told him if there was one 
man in any army I respected more than any other, it was a sentinel on 
duty faithfully obeying orders, and that it would afford me pleasure to 
so speak of him to his commanding officers. He thanked me, and I re- 
tired to the Secretary of States' office, Colonel Brougher, and advised 
him to submit. I then dismissed my private secretary, and returned to the 
Executive Mansion. 

As the order of General McDowell limited General Ames' compensa- 
tion as governor to the pay and emoluments of a brigadier in the United 
States Army, I supposed he would not regard the Executive Mansion as 
any part of a brigadier's compensation. Thus I expected to remain undis- 
turbed, with my family, until I would make other arrangements, but in 
this I was mistaken. He demanded and on my refusal he took possession 
of it, as he had done the executive office and archives after expelling me 
and my family at the point of his bayonets. 

I knew it was futile to disobey these orders and that I must succumb 
but I had the honor, the dignity, property rights, and the sovereignty 
of the State to guard, and I was determined to maintain those rights and 
yield nothing except at the point of overpowering bayonets and that the 
world should know that I yielded not to civil process, but to "stern, 
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unrelenting military tyranny". I think I did right, and only my duty. 
I believe the mass of the people of Mississippi -I mean the resident 
white race - approved my course. I think no better evidence can be 
given of their orderly submission to the will and behests of the conqueror, 
their unwillingness to disturb national pacification, and the utterly false 
and slanderous charges of Ku Kluxism and turbulent disorders than is 
furnished by their continuous silence. With this silence, my political life 
ended. 

XXXVIII. I had never seen General Ames. He dealt with me only 
through subalterns. It is but just to say that in all my intercourse with 
the military officers I met - Woods, Ord, Auterhaus, Force, Sumner, 
Biddle and Bache, I was always treated with the utmost courtesy and 
respect. Their task was delicate and embarrassing, and in many respects 
evidently distasteful. But, with the firmness of the soldier in obeying 
orders, they never lost sight of the honor, the duty and the dignity of 
the gentleman. Under such soldiers military rule, with all its hideous 
wrongs to constitutional liberty, is a blessing when compared to the dark 
pall of horror and ruin under negro rule, guided by carpetbaggers and 
scallawags sustained by bayonets. 

Ames was now in absolute power, responsible only to the smiles and 
approval of the consenting and malevolent Cabinet at Washington City. 
The last "impediment" to reconstruction being now removed, and re- 
membering the defeat of the Black and Tan Constitution by 8;000 ma- 
jority in 1868, in which under the brain power of the white man, not 
less than 15,000 negroes must have voted with their old masters, Ames 
now sunk the honor, the dignity and the gentlemanly bearing that usually 
characterizes the officers of the United States Army, into the filthy cess 
pool of politics, and added the arts of the demogogue to the rule of the 
tyrant. The white race must now be "Bulldozed"; the negro must be 
"intimidated" and weaned of all affection or confidence in his old 
master. 

To conciliate the negroes and win their affection, billiard tables were 
set up in the parlors of the Executive Mansion, the doors thrown open 
to the ladies and gentlemen of color, enjoying free ingress and egress 
to its capacious halls, on terms of social equality, day and night. In the 
eloquent language of Walter Brooke, a favorite son of Mississippi, " Soon 
the Executive Mansion was converted into a Banyo". This compliance 
with the tastes of the carpetbaggers and scallawags and negroes soon 
won the ears of all. The leash hounds of radicalism were unchained and 
slipped away into every county, carrying the glorious news of perfect 
equality, social and political. Loyal Leagues were reorganized; seeds of 
discord and hate sown, and the vilest passions aroused to unite the ne- 
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groes on the color line of their own race; United States soldiers were 
distributed over the State and negro orators appeared in every county. 

In my own county of Sunflower, now Leflore, Combash, a colored mem- 
ber of the Black and Tan convention appeared as a carpetbagger from 
Washington County, and boldly announced he was sent by Governor 
Ames to "Redeem his people from thraldom". He organized an armed 
guard of negroes to attend him in his march from precinct to precinct; 
property was destroyed and women insulted. His harangues soon in- 
flamed his hearers with hate and disorder. Three or four hundred or- 
ganized, armed negroes soon appeared with threats towards the white 
race. Thus warned, the white men organized for defence and advanced to 
Becks Ferry where Combash had established a part of his force. Upon 
their approach Combash fell back to the old Archer place and formed 
his line. The white men commanded by Captain Gibson, pursued him. 
At the Archer place Combash fired on Gibson's skirmishers. Gibson 
ordered a general charge. A regular rebel yell went up as his boys ad- 
vanced firing. Soon the black line of Combash disappeared in the cane- 
brakes and order was again restored throughout the county. Combash 
disappeared forever. Two or three negroes were left dead on the field. 

By such and similar means the political canvass was conducted 
throughout the State. The white race, disgusted and hopeless remained 
away from the polls and Ames lifted James L. Alcorn and the entire 
Republican State Ticket into office with an overwhelming majority of 
his henchmen into the legislature on the point of his bayonets who in 
grateful return, lifted him into United States Senate. Though Ames was 
not a citizen of Mississippi and had not even a domicile, outside his 
military headquarters, the United States Senate on his own certificate of 
his election admitted him to a seat as United States Senator from 
Mississippi. 

XXXIX. The company of United States Soldiers stationed at McNutt 
under Lt. Pickett remained quiet observers if not advisors of the riotous 
turbulence of Combash and his armed negroes until Gibson dispersed 
the force at the Archer place. Gibson, learning from the negroes he 
saved, that a force of several hundred armed negroes were at McNutt 
and that Lt. Pickett was on the road leading from Boyd's store to Mc- 
Nutt, with United States soldiers, at once moved on that road expecting 
a conflict with Lt. Pickett. He met Pickett with his soldiers who ordered 
him to disperse his force, stating that he was there with United States 
troops to protect both white and black. Gibson reminded him that he had 
allowed Combash with armed bands of negroes to riot over the county 
unrebuked; that there were at that time several hundred armed at Mc- 
Nutt and other places in the county, and that he, Pickett, could not be 
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ignorant of that fact, and that now to order the white men to disperse 
while the negroes remained in arms, was insolent arrogance, not to say 
treachery to honor and duty. High words passed but Pickett, seeing a 
conflict was imminent, lowered his crest, pledged himself to disband and 
disperse the negroes and prevent further military display among them. 
It is believed he faithfully performed his promises. 

It is due to Governor Ames to say that he denied sending Combash into 
the county, or gave any order for the arrest of Gibson that led to his 
assassination by the deputy sheriff J. J. Gainey and six United States 
soldiers at his plantation on the Yazoo River. But Ames' appointee to 
the office of Sheriff of Leflore County, J. E. Johnson, acknowledged to 
Col. John D. McLemore that Governor Ames did send Combash on his 
mission "to redeem his people in Sunflower County and that he did send 
him an order for the arrest of Gibson, but as J. E. Johnson was a carpet- 
bag thief, and afterward stole over $20,000 from the Treasury of Leflore 
County, he may not be a credible witness against Ames. It is strange, 
however, that Ames took no civil or military notice of the Assassination 
of Gibson. The same cold and heartless indifference he expressed of 
Combash manifested itself towards Gibson. If ever there was any civil 
or military investigation of the Combash insurrection or the Gibson 
assassination, it has ever remained buried deep among the dark secrets 
of the great brotherhood of carpetbaggers, thieves and robbers that 
ruled and plundered and devastated the South, under the approving 
smiles of our Christian neighbours of the North, and under the guilty 
sanction of "the best government in the world". 

X1L. Judge Wm. L. Sharkey, one of the ablest constitutional lawyers 
of the South, was so fully satisfied of the palpable usurpations and 
flagrant violation of the constitutional compact of Union, volunteered to 
file bill in the Supreme Court of the United States for the relief of 
Mississippi. The courts after prayerful and anxious discussion, dismissed 
the bill for want of jurisdiction. Col. Wm. H. McCardle, a distinguished 
journalist of Mississippi was incarcerated by Gen. Ord for offensive pub- 
lications. He also filed bill for relief but the Supreme Court dismissed it 
for want of jurisdiction. 

In the days when Robert Y. Hayne and John C. Calhoun argued the 
sovereignty of the States and their right and power to judge of the 
infractions of the Compact of Union, as well as the mode and measure of 
redress, Daniel Webster, the great expounder of the Constitution, met 
them in debate, and boldly argued and declared the Supreme Court of 
the United States to be the common arbiter of all controversies arising 
under the Constitution. Now that controversies and cases arise, the Su- 
preme Court itself declared it had no jurisdiction and could afford no 
remedy. 
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When Judge Sharkey returned to Jackson, I asked him what he now 
thought of our great Whig doctrine of the "Common Arbiter" of con- 
stitutional controversies. He replied, "Well, sir, Daniel Webster was 
right but he was silly enough to think the members of that court would 
ever remain bright examples of judicial virtue and integrity. If he could 
now return and visit Washington City he, too, would find them mere 
party slaves selected for their partizan servility, and now ready to do the 
bidding of party; thus uniting the judicial to the executive and legisla- 
tive powers of government, under party control, and making our gov- 
ernment the very essence of despotism, freely using the party lash." 

A BOSTONIAN SENDS NEWS OF THE FRENCH IN THE MISSISSIPPI 
VALLEY, 1676 

EDITED BY FULMER MOOD 

Richard Wharton ' of Boston, merchant and great landowner, 
was the author of the item printed below. A fellow townsman 
and familiar of Wharton's was Dr. William Avery,2 a physician, 
who counted himself an occasional correspondent of the eminent 
English scientist Robert Boyle, one of the founders of the Royal 
Society. Wharton, doubtless aware that Boyle relished intelli- 
gence of discovery ' in remote quarters of North America, wrote 
a brief account of the information of this sort that had lately 
come to him. One conjectures that he handed his paragraph over 
to Dr. Avery, who enclosed it in one of his own letters to Boyle. 
Such a suggestion has the merit of making clear how the item 
came to form part of the Boyle manuscript collection which is 
to-day preserved in the library of the Royal Society at London.' 
The piece is signed with only the initials "R. W." but compari- 
son of the handwriting with that of other documents signed by 
Wharton, and now on file at the Public Record Office, establishes 
his authorship. Wharton's concept of an offensive on the part of 

' Viola F. Barnes, "Richard Wharton: A Seventeenth Century New England 
Colonial," in Colonial Society of Massachusetts, Publications (Boston, 1892-) XXVI 
(1924-26), 238-70. 

2 Letters of Avery to Boyle, Andrew Millar (ed.), The Works of the Honourable 
Bobert Boyle (London, 1744), V, 614-17. 

3 Letter from Henry Oldenburg, secretary of the Royal Society, to Boyle, London, 
December 30, 1665, transmitting report of the French-English expedition which 
claimed to have entered the South Sea by way of Hudson's Bay. Ibid., 345-46. 

4 Boyle MSS., Letter Books (in Library of the Royal Society, London), VI, fol. 21. 
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