LONGSTREET'S REMINISCENCES,.
AT WEST ' POINT TOGETHER — GRANT'S
COURTSHIP—THE WAR AND AFTER.

GAINESVILLE, Ga., July 23.—~* He was the
truest as well as the bravest man that ever
lived,” was the remark made by Gen. James
Longstreet, when he recovered to-day from the
emotion caused by the sad news of Gen. Grant's
death. Gen. Lonpgstreet lives in a two-story
house of modern style about three miles from
Gainesville, where, amid his vines and shrubs, he
was seen by THE TiMES'S correspondent. He
was dressed in & lonz and many colored dressing
gown; his white whiskers were trimmed after
. the pattern of Burnside’s, and he looked little
like the stalwart figure which was ever in the
thickest of the flght during the bloody battles
of the late war,

 Ever since 1839," sald he, "I have been on
terms of the closest intimacy with Grant. 1
well remember the fragile form which answered
to- - his name in that year. His distinguishing
trait as a cadet was a girllsh modesty; a hesi-
tancy in presenting his own claims; a taciturnity
born of his modesty; but a thoroughness in the
accompsishment of whatever task was assigned
him. As I was of large and robust physique I
was at the head of most larks and games. But
in these young: Grant never joined beca use of
.his delicate frame. In horsemanship, however,
he was noted as the most proficient in the Acad-
.emy. -In tact, rider and horse held together like
the fabled centaur.

TWO YOUNG LIEUTENANTS.

**Tn 1842 I was attached to the Fourth Infantry
as Second Lieutenant. A year later Grant joined
the same regiment, stationed in that year at
Fort Jetferson, 12 miles from St. Louis. The ties
thus formed have never been broken; but there
was & charm which held us together of which
the world has never beard. My Kkinsman, Mr.
Frederick Dent, was a substantial farmer living
near Fort Jefferson. He had a liking forarmy
officers, due to the fact that his son Fred wasa
pupil at West Point. One day I received an in-
vitatinn to visit his house in order to meect young
Fred, who had Just returned, and T asked Grant
to go with me, This he did, and of course
was introduced to the family, the last one to
come in being Miss Julia Dent, the charming
daughter of our host. It is needless to
say that we saw but little of Grant during the
rest of the visit.. Ho pald court in fact with
such assiduity as to give rise to the hope that he
had forever gotten over his diffidence. Five
vears later, in 1848, after the usual uncertainties
of & soldier’s courtship, Grant returned and
claimed Miss Dent as hig bride. T had been mar-
ried just six months at that time, and my wife
and I were among the guests at the wedding.
Only a few months ago Mrs. Grant recalled to
my memory an incident of our Jefferson life
that was connected with Gen., Grant’s courtship.
Miss Dent had been escorted to the military
balls 80 often- by Lieut. Grant that, on one oc¢-
casion, when she did not happen to go with him,
Lieut. Hoskins went up to her and asked, with a
pitiful expression on his face: *Wheroe isthat
small man with the large epaulets ?*

IN THY FIELD OF DUTY.

“*Tn 1844 the Fourth Reglment was ordered to
T.ouisiana to form part of the army of observa-
tion. Stilllater we formed part of the army of
occupation in Corpus Christi, Texas. Here, re-
moved from all society without books or papers,
we had an excellent opportunity of studying
each other. I and every one else always found
Grant resoiute and doing hiz duty in a simple
manner. His honor was never suspected, his
triendships ‘ere true, his hatred of guile was
pronounced, and his detestation of tale bearers
was, I may say, abhsolute. The soul of honor
himself, he never even suspected others either
then or years afterward. He could not bring
himself to loolk upon the rascally side of human
nature.

‘** While we remained in Corpus Christi an in-
cident illustrating Grant’s skill and fearlessness
as a horseman oceurred. The Mexicans were in
the habit of bringing in wild horses, which they
would sell for two or three dollars. These
horses came near costing more than one
officer his life. One day a particularly furi-
ous animal was brought in. Every officer in
the camp had declined to purchage the
animal except Grant, who declared that
he would eithér break the horse's neck or
his own. He had the horse blindfolded, bridled,
and saddled, and when firmly in the saddle he
threw off the blind, sunk his spurs into the
horse’s flanks, and was soon out of sight. ¥or
three hours he rode the animal over all kinds of
ground, through fleld and stream, and when
horse and rider. returned to camp the horse was
thoroughly tamed. For years afterward the
story of Grant's ride was related at every camp
fire in the country. During the Mexican war
we were separated, Grant having been made
Quartermaster of the- Fourth Regiment, while
I was assigned to duty as Adjutant of the
Eighth. At the Battle of Molino del Rey, how-
ever, I had occasion to notice hissuperb cour-
age and coolness under fire. So noticeable wag
his bearing that his gallantry wuas alluded fo in
the official reports. .

PAYMENT OF A DERBT OF HONOR.

**In the long duys of our stay in Louisiana and
Texas,” continued Gen.  Longstreet, ** we fre-
quently engaged in the game of brag and five-
cent ante and similar divergsions. We instructed
Grant in-the mysteries of these games, but he
made a poor player, The man who lost 75 cents
in one day was esteemed in those times a pecul-
iarly unfortunate person. The games often
lasted an entire day.. Years later, in 1858, I hap-
pened to be in St. Louis, and there met Capt.
Holloway and other army chums. We went into
the Planters' Hotel to talk over old times, and it
was soon proposed to have an old-time game of
brag, but it was foiuind that we were one short of
making up & full hand. * Wait a few minutes,’
said Holloway, ‘and I will ind some one.’
In a few minutes he returned with a man poor-
ly dressed in citizen’s clothes and in whom we
recognized our old friend Grant. Going into
civil life Grant had been untortunate, and he
was really in needy circumstances. The noxt
day I was walking in front of the Planters’,
when I found myself face to face again with
Grant who, placing in the palm of my hand a
five-dollar wxold piece, insisted that I should
take it in payment. of a debt of honor over 15
years old. - I peremptorily declined to take it,
alleging that he was out of the service and
more in need of it than I. * You must take it,.’
said he, ‘I cannot live with anything in my
possession which is not mine.! Seeing the de-
termination in the man's face, and in order to
save him mortification, 1 took the money, and
shaking hands we parted.

"THE MEETING AT APPOMATTOX.

“The ‘next. time we met,” said Gen. Long-
street, ** was at Appomattox, and the first thing
that Gen. Grant sald to me when we stepped
. side. placing his arm in mine. was: *Pete. (a

sobriquet of mine,) let s have another game
of brag, to recall the old days which were so.
pleasant to us all.’ Great God! thought I to
myself, how my heart swells out to such a mag-
nanimous touch of humanity! Why do men
fight who were born to be brothers?

“ During the war my immediate command had
encaged the troops nf Grant but once-—at the
battle of the Wilderness. We came into no sort
of personsal relations, however. In the Spring o«
1865, one day, while awalting & leiter from Gen.
Grant, Gen. Lee said to me, *There is nothing
ahead of us but to surrender.’ 1t was asone of
the Commissioners appointed to arrange the
terms of pence that I met Gen. Grant at Appo-
mattox. His whole greeting and conduct to-
ward us was as though nothing had ever hap-
Pened to mar our pleasant relations.

FRIENDSHIP AFTER THE WAR.

**In 1868 1 had occaslon to visic Washington on
business, and while there made a call of cour-
tesy on Gen. Grant at his office. As I arose to
leave he followed me out into the hallway, and
asked me tospend an evening with his family.
I thanked him, promising compliance, and
bassed & most enjoyable evening. When leav-
ing Grant again accompanied me into the hall-
way and said: *General, would you like to have
an amnesty ?* Wholly unprepared for this I
replied that I would like to have it, but had no
hope of getting it. He told me to write out my
application and to call at his office at noon the
next day, and jin the meantime he would seo
President Johnson and Sccretary of War Stan-
ton on my behaif. When I called he had al-
ready seen these men, and assured me that there
was not an obstacle in the way. He indorsed
my application by asking that it be granted as a
gpecial personal favor to himself. |

“In the January before he was inaugurated
President for the first time I paid him a passing
friendly wvisit. tIe then said to me: ‘Long-
street, I want you to come and sce mo afterI
am inaugurated, and let mne know what you
want.! After the inauguration I was walking
up the avenue one day to see him when 1 met &
friend who informed mo that the President had
sent 1 my name for confirmation as Surveyor
of the Port of New-Orleans. For several weeks
the nomination hung in the Senate, when I
went to Grant and begged him to withdraw the
nomination, as I did not want his personal
friendship for me to embarrass his Administra-
tion. *Give yourself no uneasiness about that,’
he said, ‘the Senators have as many favors to
ask of me asI have of them, and I will see that
you are confirmed.’?

** From what I have already told you," said
Gen, Longstreet, in conclusion, * it will be seen
that Grant was a modest man, a simple muan, a
man believing in the honesty of his fellows, true
to his friends, faithful to traditions, and of great
personal honor. When the United States Dis-
trict Court in Richmond was about to indict
Gen, Lee and myself for treason, Gen. Grant in-
terposed and said: *'I have pledged my word for
their safety.” This stopped the wholesale 1ndict-
ments of ex-Confederate officers which would
have followed. He was thoroughly magnani-
mous, was above all petty thingsand smali ideas,
and, after Washington, was the highest typo of
manhood America has produced.”
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