L3907,
15 Yol .d0,
L







e

W B ~ g = —f

( i\"#. .L LT, I'-... f€._- T 5 _,': T AN = p L-"'L-‘L? \ ¢ o S

.

ijep{; {i_rz LArrq£ﬂ41 T

It 1s deplorable for a yuung ‘man to have a hea?y ¢loud over him all

the days of his boyhood and youth,- the days which should be fresh, happy
and inspiring. 1 felt the prﬁaaure of this thought upon my heart with
unusual sympathy when 1 met - my young frisnd,ﬂwm ‘ih Rutledgs, 1n ﬁashing-
ton early in July, 1874. It was then that he toid mﬁ the helpless condi-
tion of those dependent on him for support. He looked in my face, his
eyéa full of tears, and said: "My wife Amanda and Susie, our child, but
four years old, haven't enough to eat, and I have spent my last dolliar."

A bitter enemy had been pursuing him and eaused him to lose his
clerkship, and because he had resisted his assault the man was threatening
him with fine and imprisonment. By some good Providence, in a large pub-
1icrhai£ﬁi45;t my yomng friend, pale as death, crushed and apparently in
utter despair. This situation naturally was soon relieved by Péﬁ&ﬁﬁgitifﬁ
ofif+ee. I was looking for a good Secretary and at once gave him the situa

tion.
The little family, Amanda, Susie and William, accompanied me from the

Capital to Oregon, at the time I was transferred (August, 1874) to command
the Department of the Columbia with headquarters at Fortland.

His wife, a young woman of twenty-four, was strikingly handsome - of
the brunette type, tall, dignified, reserved, graceful in figure and move-
ment. During our long journey to San Francisco by rail and on the ocean
steamer thence to Oregon, whenever she appeared out for a walk or at the
dining-table she always atyractﬁd attention. William was noticeably de-
voted to her and even more so to little Susie,whom with her flashing black
eyes and lively ways, passengers,fond of children,tried to capture. Wil-
liam was but little Egl%ﬁr than his wife, a strong, atheletic, active man;
he was alwa?sJ.éiéh%ﬁi ahﬁ nervous as if in fear of a blow from some enemy
not far off.

One bright morning.anming up the hatchway of the Oregon steamer I met
an acquaintance, nnejzgguﬂuring the trip. He gave me his name as Burt
Adams, He was a thick-set young man, friendly in manner, able to walk
briskly with me, and could tell a good story or laugh at mine.

*"Come, General,” he said, "let's have a constitutional--".

"All right," I answered, and we paced the deck together.

Suddenly somebody cried out: "See the whale!"

Both of us stopped and looked toward the Oregon shore and saw, not

the whale, but abundant spray rapidly lifted high in air a few hundred
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yards from the vessel.

Just then William and his family formed a pretty group near us.
Amanda stood by the gunwale leaning gracefully upon it, and William was
near her holding up the child perched upon it.

"Oh, papa, Beéitlz'i;w&tsr Eﬁﬂee, see'l"

We were all excited as people always are at sea when anything unusual
comes to view. But I noticed that Burt Adams kept his eyes on the 1little
group.

*"Who are they, General,- isn't she superb?"

I told him that Willism was my Secretary and that the lady was his
wife, and Susie, of course, their pretty child. Before long Adams had
made the acquaintance of the famlily for himself and I saw the four very
often together during the voyage, which included the passage up the Colum-
bia and the Willamet Rivers. Amanda was a discreet woman and generally
avolded new acqﬁaintﬁncea. She was by nature cnldjand formal to strangers
but Willlam on the contrary responded quickly to any show of kindness or
attention of the part of a new conmer.

As the famlly was about to disembark at Portland, then a small city,
Adams kindly offered to show the Rutledges a nice boarding place. This
they found pretty well "down-town" on Fifth Street; it proved verr conven-
ient for my office on First Street. William took a couple of well fur-
nished rooms, a bed-room and parlor, and obtained board for his family
on reascnable terms, At the very first meal, as Amanda was lifting her
child into a high chalr, Burt Adams came in with William, followed by a
healthy-looking, well-dressed young woman. Adams said: "Permit me to
introduce to you my wife, Mrs. Adams."

"Whjjyﬂu surprise me, Mr. Adams, you never told us you were married!®

The two ladies shook hands and were not long in forming an anquain-
tance, It seemed a fine thing to William for his wife to have a woman
friend, who would keep her company during his absence at the office,- so

these four grown people and qp;}g lived together in apparent harmony for

ey
many months &t this comfortable boarding house..

T

—

Now and then I“druppéd in to see them., Susle was always happy to
greet me, She usually accosted me with a shout.

"What J'vou bring mef" naturally expecting chocolates, peppermints,
or the like,

One day at the door she said: "Don't yvou like Aunt Nettie?"

"Who is Aunt Nettie?" I asked. |
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Susie took my hand and led me to the parlor where were her mother and
Mrs. Adams and sald: "Here, General, here's Aunt Nettie.”

Amanda sald quickly, "Susie always calls our friend 'Aunt Nettie

By these hints and others I saw how intimate the young people had
become, William Rutledge worked awayv diligantl} tc my satisfaction,

At one time during the fall of 1878, nnticing that he seemed to be
worried and that he had a strange'pallor, such as persons often show when
too long confined, I said to him: "William, I am going down the river to
Fort Canby to inspect the garrison and post. Would you like to go with

me?"
"Oh yes, General, nothing would suit me better.®

"Can vou leave Amanda and Susie here?"

"Yea,~Mrs. Adams will take them to her home afiﬁgzles for a week's
outing. Her father lives up there and she has been teasing my wife to
make him a visit with her.®

Thus it was arranged and William and I took the morning steamer to
Astoria. From there the one-ammed Captain Gray ran us over in his launch
to Fort Canby, situated just below the mouth of the Columhia. FEast of the
Fort is a sightly prn@iiory which has upon it a well-kept lighthouse.
After my inspection with the commanding officarbw11113m and I went there,.
We were shown by the lighthouse keeper evervthing we wished tq see within'
and without the building. As we were near the huge six-sided iight and

looked out upon the broad ocean expanse_several vessels, ships, schooners,

7

large and small, with sails spread came into view, The sea, blue in the
AAAANI P, G

sunshine, was then calm and free from waves except at pninta} breakers.
these were aldwems throwing up their white and angry foamjand the rocks be-
neath them were alwayvs dreaded by the mariners who undertook to thread
the difficult pasaage at the mnuth of th9 Gclumbia. I glanced at one of

Pre . | ar
the slix vertical surfaces of the-ik B ‘and saw therein a complete

reflection of the dﬁean scene;'
"See here, William,”I cried, "see what a glorious picture,- a pano-

rama not often seen!® :
e~

William 1ooked;Fndb3h&nging his pnsition)again and again,kept on
looking, then shaking his head he exclaimed: "I cannot see it, General,"

He was much chagrined because he couldn't catch the proper angle and
take in the view. He was about to give it up when at last he caught the
grand plcture and said: "Oh now I have itﬂ-ﬁow I have it:!r

I had often tried to get William Rutledge to catch my mental view of






(4)

the Great Master, but he almsyps declared: "If I could see Him as I see you
I know I could believe Him and trust Him,"

Before we left the great lighthouse William thoughtfully turned to
me and sald: "Perhaps some time I may see Him as I did the ocean view."

On our way back to Portland I asked my yvoung friend what was the
business of Burt Adams. |

He. answered, "Adams is a professional gambler,--- and, I am sorry
that I know him.,"

"Are you sure of that?"

"Yes I am. He sleeps by day and goes to gambling haunts every night.
I fear him; he and I are not the friends we were."

"I did not dream of such a thing. Are Amanda and his wife still in-

timate?" Q - ot £ B

H_,/I{Lj A
"Yes, General, you know me so wel%fu he troubles me and my temper is

A

so hot and sudden!®

I knew that William as my Secretary and strong friend purposed in
his heart to do right; but I felt instinotively that he had fallen into
bad company. Still, I sald no more at the time, but I did wish that he
and his wife were pronounced Christians,- they did need Christian asso-
ciates,

I saw Rutledge at his desk every day Psug%}y}frcm 10 a.m, till1l 4 p.m.
He grew paler and thinner. His brow was ﬁﬁﬁ&dﬁdh;ith wrinkleajand his
dark eyes flashed with passion like an Indian meditating upon some wrong
done him, fancied or real, Susie clung to her father with intense affec-
tion, but Amanda, slow to understand his temper, was apt to rabuk%?imﬁe
greatly loved her but was easily vexed, and I fear that his wife ﬁﬁéﬁi&ﬁiﬁ
him in the presence of the Adams' household and probably before others.

In brief, at times they quarreled as loving couples sometimes do.

One morning when I came to the office I noticed that William was ab-
sent. A little later he came in leading Susie by the hand. Nobody else
was present., He took a seat close to me and Susie stood by his knee, His
{Enhm shook with emotion; he sobbed aloud and great hot tears flooded his
face,

"What is it, William," I asked as gently as I could.

As soon as he could speak he sald, "She is gone,- Susle's mother 1s
gone and I am at fault."

He then hugged the child to hls breast and soon in broken speech told

me the story.
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"] had started for the office," he Eaid "but for some TBEBUH, I

-i .

cannot tell what, I turned back. As I ?ntered the upper hallwam\I saw

t dams, orossing the
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soniyg rage, quicker than it takes to tell, I ran up and strjck Iy G-
. He fell heavily to the floor - das for a while.
Sorry enough for what I hadsdone his wife and I, sprinkling water upon his

face, soon brought h tu him ﬂf jmmnda ha ’ av}n into
She + Mo Gfeu W ; 1 w cutrmr
an

our rocms;MrAftar a few worda between ﬁdams ﬁipgﬂel 1eav1ng Mrs.
Adams in taafafh;;éégiifﬁzgfﬁiha door and I aatr;;ﬁ or the office. I
hadn't gone far when I began to see what a rash fné}‘l had been} and so I
ran back to the house and fu%nd Susie playing in the bed-room with her

dolls, but Amanda was gcne.ﬂ She

\_.-f"'.."].
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hhad ﬁacked ﬂar small satchel and fled."

"Where," I asked, "where have you searched for her?"

"Every where, every where, General!"

"Have you been to the Chief of Police?"

"Yes, but the police haven't seen her,- can't find her.”

I then arose and sald, "Take the child and come with me."

Ve walked quickly to the Northern Pacific Steamboat dock and soon
found that a tall, dignified lady,with a thick veil over her face, had
bought a ticket and with the small satchel in her hand had boarded the
transport which went down the Willamet bound for Kalama on the Columbia.
The next transport would leave in half an hour.

"Go home, William, and get ready for a journey, you and Susie, and
be back, both of you, by 11:30.,"

wWilliam declared that he couldn't overtake her - and 1f he did she

mmwmj
"You don't know her, General,- when her will is once set nothing can

change it." _

He was still overwhelmed with emotion and blaming himself.

"Gome, come, William, " I said rather roughly, " be a man whatever
befalls. I am going with you."

I went back to my office; sent a dispateh to Kalama, hoping to detain
the fugitive t1ll our arrival. I wrote a note to explain to my family,
living far up-town, the cause of my absence, and another for my Adjgtant-
General to find on his desk when he came in. Then throwing my army care
over my shoulders I hastened again to the steamer landing. William and

Susie, now smiling amid tears, were on hand and we three took passage to
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Kalama, a small railﬁ:aaméﬂwn about thirty miles from Portland, then the
railroad terminus of the Northern Pacific Branch, which some 200 miles in
extent ran thence to Tacoma on Puget Sound. When we reached Kalama the
tall lady had departed by train some time before. We took the next pas-
senger train for Tacoma, It was indeed a desolate region in those days,-
small settlementy a few rough half-finished stations, a few openings in
the almost in@erminabla, scrubby woods. Along the larger rivers and creeks
and on an occasional knoll were good sized fé% trees, but even these had
been blackened and crippled by forest fires.

At jast after five or six hours on the cars we came to the handsome
village of Tacoma, Another disappointment,- the Olympla steamer had been
gone an hour and had borne away our valued freightage. After inquiry
William ran to me trembling with excitement and exclaimed: "Amanda is gone;
General! What can we do?"

"0h, do not dispair, my friend; go to yonder hotel, you and Susie,
over there at the mouth of the harbor and stay over night. I will get a
wagon and go over to Olympla (it is but 25 miles) overtake your wife and
bring her back. Tomorrow morning vou two take the first train for Kalama.
Where the Olympia wagnn-ruad?fiva miles from herefinteraaats the railroad
is a station., Expect me and your wife to Join you there."

I had already found an experienced frontiersman who promised to drive 7.
to Olymplia that night without fail, It was adready sundown and fast grow-
ing dark. The rainy season had set in and that night the windows of hea-
ven appeared to have opened as in the days of Noah. We had two strong
horses,-just the right sort of a wagon with two seats. "Outfit all right
to stand the awful road" said George Sanborn, my driver., He had on a
thick, warm overcoat; I had my armmy cape and an umbrella. We took our
seats side by side, George on my left.

"All right, sir," he said, "we can make the run in eight hours."

He whipped up his horses and we set out at a lively pace in what

ey

George called "a stylish rig". But oh dear me, how it;féégkﬁi— more and
more. My umbrella was utterly useless. We were soon wet to the skin by |
the driven rain. The night was very dark and it was hours before we saw
a house; once or twice there was a glimmering light far off in some glen;

the mud flew over us from the wheels; and in general there was nothing but
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a wagan'wayiihrnugh a dense forast of trees little and blg. After a while
George and I,both of us. tough ta andurijdaaizgaﬁio speak to each other.
Two-thirds of the ride was accomplished; the horses tired enough began to
walk slowly as we were entering an open prairie. The driver had become
sleepy and stupld after his trials and he let the team have its own way.
The rain had lessened; slowly the horses began to swing off to the left,
keeping up the movement till they had turned completely around. I roused
the driver:. "Hello George, you've tu;ned round. "

"No I haven't; been over this ﬁ;i&giaad twenty times,  and I know the
way." .

His pride was touched. "But, my good Eirp, indeed your horses have
awung around."

"Well sir, you're boss,- 1t 1s your%gggir— if you say so I'1ll turn
round; but you'll find to your sorrow that I was right.»

I laughed as much as my chattering teeth would let me and said: "I
will take the risk - turn around, find again that muddy road and go on.
Soon after this the rain stopped altogether and the %;;ﬁﬂ%;éan to appear.
As soon as we could see, there was the small city of Olympia straight be-
fore us, We drove on to the best hotel.. Ve wefe a sight to see, covered
with black mud from head to foot, and there was not a dry spot in our

' olothing.

"George," I said, "you give those horses &n& yourself a big break-
fast! They deserve 1t. They did not mean to turn traitors. Be ready here )
to go back at a moment's nctiuat__tqgmggﬁ hour's resty

"Wal, wal, " George answered, "you aire a soldier. Didn't think a
greeny could beat me knowin' my own road!"

I rang the bell and inquired for Mrs. Rutledge, describing her.

"No sueh lady here, sir."

I then went to every respectable hotel in 0Olympia and had the same
answer. At last I asked if there was not some sﬁrt of inn or boarding
house that I hadn't visited. The proprietor of a restaurant where I had
had a roll and a cup of coffee mebtsmeyswil®- said: "There is a house kept
by a negress named Howard."

He pointed to the place - quite a sizeable and respectable looking
building. I went there and knocked at her door. Mrs. Howard, the pro-
prietess, met me.

*Is Hrs._Rutledge here?"
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"No,sir, she 18 not - no such lady here."

I noticed something peculiar in the manner and look of Mrs. Howard,
so I sald: "I am General Howard, the Commander of the Department of the
Columbia and I have always been the colored people's friend, Will you not
help me find this lady?"

Quickly the conscience-stricken woman answered: "Yes, General Howard,
Mrs. Rutledge is up-stairs, but she does not want to see anybody."

"Go and tell her I wish to speak with her.®

The woman went and came back. "No, she will not see you.,"

"Please go again and tell her that I will not constrain her even to

go bang; but I have a message (for herof importance."
o ittt i

Amanda then camehdowﬁ stairs. Such a haggard face I had never seen,-

sleeplessness, sorrow and corving had disfigured her almost beyvond recogni-
s e
tion. 8She then began in a low tone with-bitter complaints. I asked her

suddenly: "¥Where do you propose to go?" T : e,
d=ang Vhev hova o et

"To S8an Francisco by the next Bteamegaﬂ she replied.

4

"Have you money enough to go to 8an Francisco?"

"Yes just about enough for that."

\ ﬁ"""":“"_'ﬁ e
"Now, my good woman," I urged, "you se beautiful propose to go to
2 Y o _ :
San Francisco almost without means. You will not get East to your mother
hathndoos = I\

that way. You will be nﬂéﬁ, loat,? Go back to Portland and I will treat
you as I would a daughter. I will send you and Susle to your mother in
Washington if vou still insist upon it. Only I beg of you to return to
your child and your husband."

Suddenly she decided,- while the blood came and went in her neck and
face. "Yes I will go with you - I will go!" 8he qulckly packed her sat-
chel and we were soon in the wagon driving along the backward trail,

Al owin Hhie a B vl
Through the mud and forest we wemt as fast as George could make his
Sjlese D, A
sturdy team ,.nnéﬁ'along}till we reached the corossing of the railway. In
four hours we had made the journey, but how deep was my chagrin to find
: 0 Har §ed
that the passenger train with William and Susle on board had been +hers
before uajand gone on toward Kalama. Aba&%vhalf a mile from us there
M ( aceA-

stood a wood train near a convenient o '?{ The smoke stack was sending
up its black clouds and gave me the idea of readiness to go on.

"Drive there, George, at once!"

He ran his team to the place. The engineer and conductor were indul-

gent to me.

#gan't vou take that engine and overtake the passenger train ahead?"

L
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"Yes, yes," sald the engineer, and the conductor bowed his assent.
The engineer continued: "At the next water and wood station they'll stop
fifteen minutes.”

George helped the lady and myself to get up quickly into the cab and
we fairly lew through the air till we overtook the coveted train. The
canductn%;h;QQ& the call of auxhwhistla as we approached and though ready
to start walted for us. William and Susie had descended to the board walk

vl W & € Al .
and were coming back to meet us as we reliéd-up abreast on the sidewalk of
that BQatinn. Reaching the ground Aﬁgﬁda trembled and shed hot tears as
she gaﬁ'éli:fchild and 1ifted her up to her embrace. She and William soon
spoke é few words of sorrow and forgiveness,- and my work of peace-maker
was accomplished.

They lived together many years and had two children afterward to ce-
ment their home.

An old friend of army days met me én the train while my shoes were
covered with mud, my hat much out of shape, and my clothing from head to
£oot stddi-unfitt0.08. 8680w ST Ll [’-ﬂfoQ, ol mt‘_ug .

"Tell me, General," he remarked with a smile, "why on earth did you,
last night, take that awful ride?"

"Why, my friend," 1 anawered, "it was to save two souls and there was

no other way."
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