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who is, after all, the 

real biographer of her father  

George W ilkins Kendall



Preface

When  the tide of empire was gathering a century ago 
to push the United States boundaries to the Pacific Ocean, a tre 
mendous urge for westward expansion rose along the Gulf coast 
and particularly in New Orleans.

From this romantic old city, George Wilkins Kendall wrote, 
and rode out to fight, for the acquisition of the Republic of Texas. 
In 1S3 7 he established the New Orleans Picayune, the first repre
sentative in the South of the vigorous, rollicking “penny press,” 
and helped make New Orleans journalism unsurpassed in Ameri
ca in the 18507s. He accompanied the Republic of Texas expe
dition to Santa Fe and became famous as the historian of that 
tragic enterprise. During the Mexican War, which grew out of 
westward expansion, an eager nation, including President Polk 
and his cabinet, awaited the pony express from the New Orleans 
Picayune with Kendall/s dramatic front-line stories.

From the battlefields of Mexico he hurried to cover the revo
lutions which were shaking the thrones of Europe to their foun
dations. Then, back in his beloved Texas, he settled down to 
help build the state into the empire of his dreams, paying in sac
rifice and toil and disappointment the toll which nature always 
exacts of the pioneer. A restless, impatient adventurer in a 
fabulous generation, he left his mark on the exciting and some
times forgotten pages of history.

Even in Kendall’s time there were conflicting reports of the 
expedition to Santa Fe. The purposes, events, and route of that 
journey as related in this book are taken from Kendall’s own ac
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count, his N arrative  of th eT cxa n  San taF e E xped ition ,which was 
published after his return . ^

I t  is hoped th a t  this biography may be a p a r t  of the history 
which records the contributions of pioneer newspapermen in the 
building of the nation. T he  s tudy  grew out of a year spent in 
examining the old newspaper collections in Baton Rouge and 
New Orleans. Inspiration  for the succeeding six years of study 
and research which were involved came from Professor W alter 
P richard  and other members of the h istory  faculty, from P ro 
fessor M arvin  G. Osborn, director of the school of journalism, 
and from M r. Jam es McM illen, librarian, all of Louisiana State 
University. Exhaustive s tudy  of K endall’s early life and his ca
reer as a Texas rancher was made possible through the kindness 
of M rs. Georgina Kendall Fellowes, his daughter, who made 
available the extensive Kendall family papers, with his letters 
and diaries, and who read the m anuscript and gave valuable sug
gestions. Acknowledgment is gratefully  extended to Miss Frances 
H u n t and to m any other friends who helped me pore over the 
microscopic p rin t of faded newspaper files, copy m anuscripts, 
and pursue elusive c lues; to John P. M cClure of the N ew  Orleans 
Times-Picayune, and to my own colleagues a t the U niversity  of 
Oklahom a who bore with me through this undertaking.

N orm an, Oklahoma  
February 17, 1943

F a y e t t e  C o p e l a n d
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Abstract

George Wilkins Kendall, who founded the New 
Orleans Picayune in 1037, was a restless, 1ra- 
petient and colorful character in an exciting 
era. For thirty years he guided the Picayune« 
building it into a powerful force along the 
Gulf Coast in behalf of the annexation of Texas 
and American expansion westward.

When the Texan Santa Fe Expedition was organ
ized for the purpose of occupying New Mexico, 
then still under Mexican rule, Kendall left 
his editorial chair to participate in that 
visionary episode, and was marched off to 
Mexico City a captive when the expedition was 
overwhelmed.

After his release Kendall published his vivid 
account of the Texan Santa Fe Expedition in 1044, 

then took up the cudgel for United States war 
with Mexico. When the war came, it plunged him



I n to  ever., g r e a t e r  f  , a s  t h e  f i r s t  m od em  

im -** c o r r e s p o n d e n t . An e a ^ e r  n a t i o n  ,  in c lu d i n g

President Polk axid his cabinet, awaited the 

pony express dispatches, relayed by the Picayune 

Hutrh Ka.ndaul1 s dramatic front-line stories. 

Kendall became a national, figure and his U.Xus— 

trated history o f  the Mexican war v«as a best

seller.

From the oat tie  fields o f  M e x ic o , he hurried 
to cover the wave of resolutions then shaking 

the uhrones of Kavrope. Then, back in his be— 
loved Texas, he sen tied as a rancher to help 
bulla than state Into the empire of h.la dreams. 

His pen, backed by his vision of the modem in
dustrial a.id agricultural state, J„urec,«. *uo 
Texas thousands o f  settlers.

Material for this biography was sifted 

from the Kendall family p a p e r  a, including his 

ranch diaries and many o f  hie le tte rs  to Ills 

wife; inoerviexs vs.Ith his daughter, public



records in Texas and New Orleans, files ©f 
the Picayune and its contemporaries, Kendall*s 
published works, and secondary works covering 
the period* Only a few brief, often misleading, 
articles had been published about his career*

The chapters covering the Texan Santa F^ 
Expedition follow Kendall*s published account, 
and the interpretation and descriptions of the 
battles of the Mexican War are Kendall* s* This 
biography brings to light in some detail the 
methods employed by the New Orleans newspapers 
in collecting and distributing news a century 
ago, and re-emphasizes the part which the 
Picayune and Its contemporaries played in 
unmasking British and French intrigue in the 
Republic of Texas*

The career of George Wilkins Kendall stands 
as a symbol of the contribution of the pioneer 
newspapermen to the building of the nation*
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to adventure

- w o n ’t  g o  b a c k ! ”I B u t George, y o u ’re out of pocket. You have
noth ing  to live on .”
T he boy shook his head  s tubborn ly , b u t  his face 

lighted up with an engaging smile. C ap ta in  T h o m as  W ilk ins 
looked anxiously  tow ard  the river mail p ack e t w here  the  last of 
the passengers for N ew  Y ork were loading. W hen he tu rn ed  again 
to the s tu rd y  seventeen-year-old  youth , his own solemn features 
broke in to  an  answ ering  smile.

“ Y our g ra n d fa th e r  sent me to b ring  you home. I  c a n ’t leave 
you here w ithou t funds .”

As George W ilk ins K endall stood on the  w h arf  a t  A lbany  and  
waved to C ap ta in  W ilkins when the mail boat w histled  and 
s ta rted  slowly dow nstream , his o ther hand  was th ru s t  deep into 
his pocket, c lu tching  the  fifty dollars his uncle had  given him.

T h e  boat passed  beyond the w harf, down the  river. T h e  boy 
p icked up his little lea ther-bound tru n k  and set his feet again  on 
the ru n aw ay  road  to adven tu re , his heritage  from  a long line of 
pioneers.

T w o centuries earlier this p a th w ay  of ad v en tu re  had  lu red  
his ancestors  to the  shores of America. B ray  W ilkins, younger 
son of John  W ilkins, L ord  Bishop of Cheshire, shipped from 
W ales w ith G overnor John  E n d ico tt  and landed in Salem in 
1628. H e  m arr ied  M a ry  Rugg, d augh te r  of a Scotch ca rpen ter , 
whom he had  met on the  boat, and  moved over to M idd le ton  to
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operate a mill and a ferry and establish the Wilkins line in New 
England.

The Kendall ancestor, Francis Kendall, came from England 
in 1640 and landed in Charlestown, across the bay from Boston. 
H e was a kinsman of James Kendall, M.P., who was Lord High 
Admiral and for five years governor of the Barbados, and who 
was buried, with his wife, in Westminster Abbey. Francis soon 
settled in W oburn where in 1644 he was married to M ary  Tidd. 
Succeeding generations of the Wilkins and Kendall families 
helped push back the frontier in slow moving eddies.

Among the townships set aside as land grants for the heroes 
of King Philip’s W ar was that of Souhegan West, across the line 
in New Hampshire, which was organized and settled in 1740. 
Here a year later the Rev. Daniel Wilkins was called as the first 
minister to the new meetinghouse at Amherst, and he welcomed 
to his congregation the first of the Kendalls who moved to the

O  C>

settlement in 1754.
In  the nearby village of M ont Vernon George Wilkins Ken

dall was born on August 22, 1S09, the first of five children of 
Thaddeus Kendall and Abigail Wilkins.

Perhaps the most influential man in the region a t that time 
was Deacon Samuel Wilkins, George’s grandfather. H e was 
chosen as selectman of Amherst in 1768 and held the office fifteen 
times during the next twenty-one years. When disputes arose in 
the church, growing out of the separation of M ont Vernon from 
Amherst, he was named moderator. Then he became deacon, a 
position he held for forty-two years.

He served a term in the New Hampshire house of representa
tives in 1780, and was elected ten times as town clerk. Four of 
his sons fought at Bunker Hill, and two of them lost their lives 
in later battles of the Revolutionary War.

Thaddeus Kendall, George’s father, was a war baby of the 
Revolution. Born in 1772 in Amherst, he was steeped in its glories 
throughout his childhood. His oldest brother, N athan, just under 
twenty, fought at Bunker Hill with the four Wilkins boys, and

4
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another bro ther, Joshua, m arched on Ticonderoga. T haddeus 
joined the  local militia as soon as he could, w orking meanwhile 
in the village store which N a th a n  operated in Amherst.

W hen he decided to set up  a store of his own, the site he se
lected was the new settlem ent of M ont Vernon, three miles up the 
turnpike from Am herst on the way to Vermont. I ts  one hundred  
and twenty-seven voters included his younger b ro ther and two 
other Kendalls, his cousins, and a  half-dozen of the W ilkins clan.1

Before moving, T haddeus m arried  Catherine F letcher, b u t 
she died six months afte r  the ir  marriage. Seven years la ter 
he m arried Abigail, second of Deacon Samuel W ilkins5 eleven 
children.

At first the store prospered. T rad e  multiplied on the post road 
that wound through M ont Vernon, and the se ttlem ent’s nine 
taverns and grog shops were thronged with team sters who paused 
on the long hauls from Boston and Lowell, M assachusetts, and 
Nashua, New Ham pshire, on up tow ard the Clarem ont bridge 
tha t crossed the Connecticut river and into Vermont.

Aside from his growing family, the interest closest to the 
heart of T haddeus Kendall was his m ilitary career. On S atu rday  
afternoons from behind his counter he watched his h a rd y  neigh
bors stride down from the hills, a t tired  in hom espuns and coon- 
skin caps, each with a long rifle supported in the crook of his 
arm. T hen  he pu t on his cocked hat and became C aptain  Kendall 
of the M ont Vernon Com pany of the old F if th  N ew H am pshire  
Regiment.2 W hen he stepped out on the common, his neighbors 
stood a t  attention and began to drill.

Brigadier General Benjam in Pierce and his staff came down 
from Concord to Am herst to inspect the th irteen  companies of

1 For the part w hich the W ilkins and the Kendall fam ilies played in the settle
ment and developm ent of Am herst and M on t Vernon, see D . F. Secom b, H i s to r y  of  
the T o w n  of Amhers t ,  Hi ll sborough C ounty ,  N e w  Hampshire  (C oncord, 1883) ; 
and Charles J. Sm ith, H is to ry  of the Tozvn of M o n t  Vernon,  N e w  Hampshire  
(B oston , 1907).

2 T he fam ily at one tim e had his com m ission as captain, signed by George
W ashington.

5
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the Regiment, and Captain Thaddeus Kendall’s company of 
lanky boys from M ont Vernon proved to be one of the b e s t /

When President Jefferson began to cut off trade with Great 
Britain, the embargo laws struck home to the crossroads stores, 
and Thaddeus had little merchandise to sell. As the W ar of 1812 
began in earnest and trade was shut off entirely, he found that 
little except debts and bad accounts remained of his once com
fortable business. He had no farm to fall back on for subsistence/ 
so he took his family down to Nashua, and kept a store with John 
Endicott. But by this time three other children had been born 
to the Kendalls— William, Thaddeus Richmond, and Catherine 
and the partnership in the little store could not feed so many.

Then Thaddeus heard there was a chance for a fight up 
around Lake Champlain, where the British were menacing set
tlers while the mouth of the St. Lawrence was under blockade. 
He bundled up his family and started northwest. But the war 
was soon over and peace failed to end the Kendall misfortunes. 
Times were hard, and Thaddeus moved his family from one Ver
mont settlement to another. Eventually they went to Montreal, 
where their fifth child, the frail little Abbie, was born.

George was now seven years old, an alert, intelligent boy who 
gave promise of being a help to the struggling family. H e had in
herited his fa ther’s keen sense of humor which had made the little 
store a t M ont Vernon such a popular gathering place.

George’s education, however, was a problem for the family. 
I t  still was unsolved when, in the fall of 1816, a friend from Am
herst came by during a business trip to Montreal. He brought a

3Benjamin Pierce, R evolutionary soldier, and his wife, Anna Kendrick, were 
the parents of Franklin Pierce, fourteenth President of the United States. Anna 
Kendrick’s sister, Sarah, married Nathan Kendall, oldest brother of Thaddeus K en
dall, father of George W ilkins Kendall.

4 The will of Nathan Kendall, dated Novem ber 30, 1789, shows that the hom e
stead had been willed to T im othy, next older brother of Thaddeus. Nathan III , the 
oldest of the brothers, got only tw enty shillings, while Thaddeus "was willed “nine 
pounds in lawful coined m oney.” A copy of the will is included among the papers 
in the possession of K endall’s daughter, Mrs. Georgina Kendall Fellowses. The col
lection is referred to hereafter as “Kendall papers.”

6
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message th a t  Deacon Samuel Wilkins w anted George to return  
with the friend to Am herst for a short visit. T he boy remained 
under his g ran d fa th e r’s roof for ten years. H e  had  traveled over 
half of the continent and had  attained his m ajority  before he 
again visited his parents  in their home.

M any  times Thaddeus and Abigail planned to send for him, 
but repeated tragedy interfered. L ittle  Abbie died in her first 
year. T he  family moved to Philipsburgh, just across the Vermont 
line in Canada, hoping to get a new start. T he  homesick mother 
wrote th a t  she hoped they could contrive in some way to get 
George home tha t summer. But Thaddeus added a postscript to 
the le tter sta ting  tha t they were leaving again for M ontreal where 
he planned to m ake some ready money.

Despite his bright hopes for this second venture into M on t
real, his m isfortunes continued, and the family headed back again 
into Vermont. George might have rejoined them  in 1820, bu t th a t  
year his brother, William, was ill and  the tr ip  was postponed. 
The next letter Abigail wrote told him th a t  William had died and 
was buried at St. Arm and, up on Lake Champlain.

At Amherst, George was enjoying the life on his g ran d fa th e r’s 
farm. H e s ta rted  to school when it became evident th a t  his re 
turn might be delayed for some time, and during his first two 
years he made p robably  the best m arks of his brief and ra ther 
haphazard  educational career.5

As his s tay  lengthened, his g randfa ther became more and 
more reluctant to send him back to his parents. Even at seven, 
he m ust have shown the same dynamic quality  th a t la ter held 
acquaintances under his spell of w arm  and genial friendship. Al
though there were Kendall uncles and cousins a t almost every 
crossroads George passed in his wanderings around southern N ew 
Ham pshire, it was in the W ilkins tradition and under the par-

5 K endall papers, Abigail and Thaddeus K endall to M rs. Solom on W ilkins, 
April 26, ISIS. H is m other w rote, “W e rejoiced to hear of the proficiency he made 
in school last w inter, and wish him to be kept in school if possible.” Thaddeus 
added, “ George— you make every im provem ent in learning possible to be some 
advantage to yourself and parents.”

7
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ticular guidance of old Deacon Samuel Wilkins tha t he spent the 
most impressionable years of his life. He always included his 
middle name “Wilkins” in his later famous signature.

But George did not conform to the Wilkins pattern. Although 
the Deacon liked a good joke, he must have been puzzled many 
times by the boy’s quick sense of the ridiculous, and the unflag
ging spirit of wit and merriment tha t had burst upon the house
hold. Cousins told and retold to their grandchildren anecdotes of 
the times when they were boys with him. He was the favorite, too, 
of his three young uncles still living at home. But neither they 
nor his indulgent grandfather could understand or stem the 
boy’s impatience with the conventional pattern. Quick to learn, 
he displayed keen understanding when things interested him, but 
he avoided schoolroom drudgery and went about learning as he 
pleased.6

While the schooling of his boyhood was brief, he picked up 
somewhere the ability to devour books he liked or chose to read. 
Geography was his favorite subject, and he was impatient to see 
for himself the places his old dog-eared text described. But books 
never became as important to him as music, great paintings and 
statuary , or the theater. And none of these were as real as the 
world of action.

As he dipped casually into his texts during the brief school 
terms in the long winters, he lived the normal life of a New E ng
land farm boy. Frequently he tramped the hills with dog and gun, 
alone or with his uncles or cousins, and he spent many summer 
hours fishing in the Souhegan and its small tributaries. These 
years he spent in his grandfather’s home also were filled with in
terest in local politics, church and military affairs. At muster time 
he went with the family to the commons to watch Captain Thomas 
Wilkins drill his company of Amherst infantry. Occasionally he

6 In one of K endall’s last letters he remarked that he never had a year’s school
ing in his life. He must, however, have had in mind a comparison of his own early 
school terms and those of his great grandfather, the Rev. Daniel W ilkins, or of his 
uncle, John H ubbard Wilkins, both of whom  were graduated from Harvard Col
lege with honors.

8
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went to visit a relative on the Kendall side, F rank lin  Pierce, the 
sheriff’s son, who later became a president of the United States.7

W hen George went to the P resbyterian  church with members 
of the W ilkins clan, he sat in the family pew of the old building 
that Deacon Samuel had  helped raise in 1771. I t  had  no stoves, 
and when in the desperately cold winter of 1818 there was popular 
agitation for their purchase, the townspeople voted the proposal 
down. W hen they came in from their nearby  farms, the men went 
to the taverns to keep warm  until services s tarted , while the 
women and children found shelter in homes close a t  hand .8 These 
convivial gatherings9 were broken up by the tolling of the  bells. 
Those who owned footwarmers would hastily  fill them  with coals 
and trudge to the meetinghouse. T he less fortunate  bundled up 
and endured the cold as best they could.

By 1824 the stove faction m ustered enough votes to win the 
election, and  thereafter  the building was heated during services.

7 Sheriff Benjam in Pierce was the principal actor in an exciting event in A m 
herst, the to w n ’s m ost fam ous jail delivery. D uring the bitter w inter o f 1818, w hen  
the therm om eter fell, one Friday, to a record low  of th irty -tw o  degrees below  zero, 
Captain M oses Brow n, Isaac Lawrence and George L ancy were arrested and jailed  
for debt. T he sheriff sought legal m eans to release them , and finding none, took  the  
responsibility, paid their debts and set them  at liberty. H e even made an appro
priate address to them , which w as printed and circulated w idely . T hat hard w inter  
of ISIS also marked the beginning o f the infirm ities of old D eacon Sam uel W il
kins and the end of his h alf-century of public service in the affairs of Am herst.

H ard times stalked through the N ew  H am pshire hills again in 1820. H orace 
Greeley related in his Recol lec tions  of  a B u s y  Life  (N ew  Y ork, 1868), 49, that the 
sheriff and creditors seized the farm o f his father, Zaccheus G reeley, in the eastern  
part of Am herst tow nship, together w ith  equipm ent, livestock  and m ost of the 
fam ily’s household goods, to satisfy accum ulated debts of $1,000. T he fam ily fled  
to Verm ont.

8 T he ‘‘to w n ” of Am herst covered several square miles of sparsely settled land  
in addition to the small settlem ent near the church, stores and taverns.

K endall, in a rem iniscent letter to the N ew  Orleans Picayune,  dated N ew  
Braunfels, Septem ber 25, 1860, w rote, “H e v ras fond of a joke six days in the week, 
was m y grandfather, albeit a pious and godly man, and on Sundays he w as fond  of 
a Santa Cruz rum sling or todd}', w ith  a toasted  cracker in it, and w ould  regularly  
every Sabbath, betw een the m orning and afternoon service, adjourn to a neighbor
ing tavern, and in com pany w ith  a brother deacon, partake o f h is favorite beverage. 
This w as before the invention  of temperance, abolition and m any other new  fangled  
societies. . . .”

9
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But this victory revived the movement to separate the church 
from the town government and permit citizens to support w hat
ever church they chose. A universalist movement, started some 
years earlier, now found two eager young champions in Thomas 
G. Wells and N athan  Kendall Seaton, George’s first cousin. To 
support this movement they launched the Amherst Herald  on 
January  1, 1825, and Kendall went to work in their shop as an 
apprentice.

After deliberate, farsighted planning, the boy had announced 
to the Wilkins family his decision to become a printer. Old D ea
con Samuel protested from his sickbed, and wrote Abigail and 
Thaddeus for their advice. They did what they could to dissuade 
George, although they did not absolutely forbid his becoming an 
apprentice.10

But George had precedents, close at hand, for his decision. 
Four years earlier his youngest uncle, John H ubbard  Wilkins, 
had become a junior partner in a publishing house in Boston. 
This uncle, the one who perhaps influenced him most and who 
had the last restraining hand of the Wilkins family on George’s 
career, was the author of a work on astronomy which was the 
standard text in New England schools for many years. His pub
lishers persuaded him to join their firm and he became one of 
Boston’s most substantial business men. Amos Kendall, descend
ant of the first Francis Kendall, was becoming known as a 
journalist in Louisville and was confounding H enry  Clay by 
swinging over to support Andrew Jackson. And up at East Poult- 
ney, Vermont, Horace Greeley, an Amherst boy two years 
younger than George, was serving an apprenticeship as a printer. 
At fourteen he was beginning to make a name for himself. Later 
he and Kendall were to become warm friends.

When the Amherst Herald  stopped publication in December,
10 This incident, and others concerning K endall’s early years, are related in a 

letter written by W illiam Rix, Kendall’s brother-in-law , to Mrs. G. W. Kendall, 
dated “Spring of 186S,” which Is in the Kendall papers. Abigail W ilkins Kendall 
wrote to her son, “I would not like to see you running from door to door with a 
bundle of papers under your arms, delivering them to subscribers.”

IO
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1825, George’s friends thought th a t  would end the nonsense of 
his w anting to be a prin ter. B ut his interest had  become an  ob
session. Before long he persuaded his Uncle John, then  a pa r tne r  
in the firm of Hilliard, Gray, L ittle & W ilkins in Boston, to take 
him to the city.

W orking as an apprentice on the Boston Sta tesm an , Kendall 
had his first opportunity  to a ttend  the theater, and developed a 
passion for the stage which stayed with him  all his life. At the 
old Federal Street T hea tre  he saw Kean, Conway, Cooper, M rs. 
Duff and M rs. Powell “a t  their zenith .” In  his la ter opinion, 
“Those were the palm y days of the d ram a .”11

But in less than  a year he sought new experience. H e had  
come to the city to learn the trade, bu t it is probable th a t  jan ito r  
work, cleaning presses and throwing used type back into the 
cases proved too im portan t a p a r t  of his education as a prin ter. 
The delay irked him. New York, the siren th a t  has beckoned to 
newspapermen for generations, called to him, and a mail packet 
sailed a t dawn.

Fog blew cold from the Boston harbor and b lurred  the flick
ering light from the street lamps as young George stepped out on 
the cobbled street. H e  paused to shift the weight of the  small 
trunk on his shoulder and glanced back a t his uncle’s house to see 
if anyone had been aroused when he lowered himself from the 
window. Then he turned tow ard the w ater front.

In  N ew  Y ork he tram ped from shop to shop on the lower end 
of Broadway, bu t there was no job for a boy of seventeen who had 
served scarcely two years as an apprentice. T h e  fare on the mail 
schooner from Boston to N ew  Y ork had taken m ost of his slim 
savings. I t  was too late to tu rn  back. H e counted his money and 
took the boat up to Albany. I t  was there th a t  his Uncle Thom as 
found him and  begged him to re tu rn  home, and in the end gave 
him the fifty dollars and sent him on the road to adventure.

11 Picayune,  M arch 21, 1840. Horace Greeley in Recol lec tions , 202—203, tells 
of seeing his first “genuine dram atic perform ance” in N ew  Y ork  in the w inter of 
1831. Journeym en printers were adm itted on order? from  the editors on Saturday  
evenings, w hen audiences were thin.



A typo 
settles down

Ge o r g e  w i l k i n s  k e n d a l l  was an engaging 
storyteller. At his editorial desk, around the 
campfire in the evening after a hunt on the 

prairies, in a social gathering or on the deck of a river boat or a 
transatlantic liner, friends gathered around to catch a flash of his 
wit or to hear one of his amusing yarns. Out of his casual refer
ences, and from anecdotes, a slender thread of narrative appears, 
tracing his adventures after he refused to return to Amherst with 
Captain Wilkins.

He soon found that he had neither the age nor the expertness 
needed to be a printer, and hired himself to a farmer in western 
New York during haying and harvest.

A wandering theatrical troupe came through the village and 
George followed the wagons off down the country lane. For a time 
he appeared as an actor in the provincial towns of New York. But 
this adventure came to a disastrous close and the proprietors 
found themselves jailed for debt.

He tried, between other jobs, to get work in print shops, but 
with little success, for times were hard in this region.

The month of October, 1828, found Kendall at Sandusky 
City, Ohio, with less than five dollars in his pocket. During the 
summer he had traveled the whole length of the Erie Canal, “and 
had run the gantlet of chills, fevers, and all the ills with which
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western New York was then afflicted.” H e was on his way to Cin
cinnati, “short of money, yet full of hope.” T here  was no regular 
stagecoach, and he tram ped every step of the way.

H e and a companion, L. D. Campbell, who was later United 
States minister to the Juarez  governm ent in Mexico, found brief 
employment in Cincinnati, b u t soon Kendall was on his way 
again. W ith  another wanderer, he headed for Columbus. D uring  
tha t journey he thought often of a cartoon ridiculing the rush of 
pioneers to the Ohio country, which had amused Deacon Samuel 
Wilkins. I t  showed two horsemen, one well groomed and m ounted 
on a prancing charger. H e  said “ I ’m going to Ohio.” T he  other, 
headed in the opposite direction, was ragged and gaunt and his 
horse a bag of bones. H e said “ I ’ve been.” Kendall wrote, “a t 
every tu rn  the picture of the miserable wretch on a broken-down 
horse was brought forcibly to my recollection.”

T hey  passed through the little towns of Bucyrus, Tiffin and 
others just springing into existence. Everyw here there was sick
ness, wretchedness and want. Often whole families were ill, and 
“th ird-ra te  saddle bags doctors, with fourth-ra te  medicines, were 
riding about from place to place— young men learning their 
trade— killing more than they cured .” I t  was a poor place for a 
wandering apprentice.

Kendall still was far from his goal of learning the p rin ting  
trade— farther than he had  been when the Am herst H erald  folded 
up during his first y e a r ’s apprenticeship, and m uch farther than  
when he caught the boat a t  Long W harf  in Boston harbor and 
headed for New York. H e found little work in Ohio and w an
dered on.

In the year 1829 he was in pa r ts  of Indiana, which he found 
even worse than  Ohio, “ for there the dreaded milk sickness ob
tained to such an extent tha t one was just as much afra id  of a 
bowl of milk as the bite of a rattlesnake— either would kill in 
twenty four hours.”

Finally, in D etroit, he began in earnest to learn the p r in t
ing trade, and not until he was an able craftsm an did he perm it

13
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his gaze to wander again to distant horizons. Then, with a skill 
he could exchange for ready money, he did what journeyman 
artisans had done since the days of the ancient guilds— he hit 
the highroad.

In  a day when railroads were such a novelty that newspapers 
triumphantly announced the construction even of three-mile 
lines, there was an amazing amount of travel. Stages, hacks, gigs, 
and wagons were filled with travelers, many of whom were headed 
for Texas where colonization was getting into full swing.1 How
ever, Kendall was content for the time being to wander within 
the confines of the United States.

He passed through Illinois, visiting the settlement of Chicago 
which he found to be only “an old block house and picket, with 
several straggling log houses.” From Wisconsin territory  he fol
lowed the summer southward through Ohio, Iowa, Missouri, and 
Tennessee. Natchez fascinated him and he paused there briefly, 
but before long he was in New Orleans. He might have remained 
in the South at that time, but the voice that called him to New 
York was still unanswered and he soon was on his way.

These years of experience in different sections of the country 
formed in Kendall’s mind a dislike for politics and a distrust of 
politicians. The decade was one of partisan strife and political 
controversy. Nullifiers, supporters of the tariff and opponents of 
the tariff, the Masons and the anti-Masons, the Abolitionists and 
the slave owners were bitter in their denunciation of each other. 
Kendall heard all the arguments and put no faith in politics. 
While he could always turn  aside a serious controversy with a 
joke, he often confided to his diary tha t the salvation of the coun
try  lay not in politics but in work.

His wanderings led him across to Mobile, Alabama, where he

1 Beginning with Iturbide’s grant to Stephen F. Austin in 1823, which was 
confirmed by the Congress of the Republic when Iturbide fell, the number of grants 
to foreigners steadily increased until by August 1, 1835, more than half of the terri
tory of Texas had been given to the colonists. See Carlos E. Castenada (ed .), The  
Mexican Side of the Texas Revolut ion,  by the chief Mexican participants (Dallas, 
1028), 393.

*4
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worked for Thaddeus Sanford on the old Register, then up 
through Augusta, Georgia, and Charleston, South Carolina. One 
who knew him during those years wrote of him, “ Sometimes he 
was flush, sometimes strapped and seedy— but always genial, 
witty, gentlem anly.”2

W inter caught up with him in N orth  Carolina and he found it 
more profitable to operate a stage line than to look for work in a 
p rin t shop. This was excellent tra in ing  for his establishment of 
pony express lines, years later, to ca rry  the news.

In the spring he returned  to New York, where his reception 
was far different from th a t  of his first visit to the city. In  almost 
every shop he visited there  were friends he had  m et in his ca re 
free vagabond years, and with whom he had  worked a t  the case 
or swapped tall tales at convivial gatherings. H e was m aster of 
a trade  th a t was proud  of its importance, and noted for its fre
quent and lavish enterta inm ents .3 H e was of age now, a grown 
man. T h a t  year, 1832, he went home to visit his family for the 
First time since he left as a boy of seven.

H is father, still a poor man, had settled in Burlington, V er
mont, where the family kep t s tudent boarders near the U niversity  
campus. Kendall spent several weeks there, often hunting  ducks 
in the coves north  of Burlington, or fishing for trou t in the stream  
under the brow of M t. Mansfield. There he met W illiam Rix, a 
student, who later was to m arry  his sister, Catherine.

A fter he became famous, legends grew up about K endall’s 
early life, and a num ber of these concerned the period he spent 
in New York following the visit to his fa th e r’s home. Joseph E l
liott, a p rin ter  who la ter served for many years as superintendent

- Kendall papers, undated clipping from  San Antonio Express.
:i T w o typographical societies in Cincinnati planned a dinner at tw o dollars a 

plate during 1832. W hen the United States celebrated the French R evolu tion  in 
1830, w ith  general suspension of business, and the trades appearing with their ban
ners, sashes and em blem s, the printers took  a m ost im portant part. In W ashington  
a press at w ork on a stage form ed a part of the procession. In N ew  Orleans, the 
society held an annual dinner that was alw ays elaborately reported in the press, 
with a full account of the m any courses of food and wines.

15
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of the mechanical and publishing departm ent of the New York 
Herald, told of seeing Kendall hurrying down Broadway during 
the terrible cholera epidemic in 1832. He reported that Kendall 
told him, “ I ’m off for New Orleans. Y ou’ll die of the cholera if 
you remain here.”

Two decades later Kendall wrote to his friend, William T. 
Porter, “ I t  does not seem, friend Bill, as though twenty odd years 
had passed over our heads since we first tumbled over a ten pin 
or two a t H olt’s, next door to the Old Pork— in those days the 
last saloon in all New York. Why, so long ago as ’32, the great 
cholera year, . . . we were men grown together in Gotham, and I 
believe that you then reckoned yourself one of the old and estab
lished citizens. . . . ”

A newspaper friend dug up a story after Kendall’s death. I t  
runs thus:

Kendall was a “typo” in the printing office of the N ew  Yorker, 
bu t after hours he patronized the Astor House, the popular stop
ping place for southerners visiting New York. One evening he 
was agreeably surprised to meet several gentleman from Natchez 
whom he had known on his wanderings. After a few social 
“smiles” a game of poker was proposed. Kendall had only fifteen 
dollars, which he had borrowed from his fellow workers. At seven 
the next morning he appeared in the office of the N ew  Yorker, 
paid back the borrowed money, and told Horace Greeley, his em
ployer, tha t he would give up his job, “as he now had $700 with 
which he proposed to s tart a paper in New Orleans.”4

A shower of meteorites on the morning of November 14, 1833, 
fixed firmly in Kendall’s mind the date of his departure5 from 
New York for Washington, where he soon was at work for Duff

4 Kendall papers, undated clipping from San Antonio Express.  There may  
have been some basis for this story, but Kendall had left N ew  York before Greeley 
started the N e w  Yorker  on March 22, 1834. At intervals during 1832 Greeley 
worked on the Spirit  of the Times,  the sporting journal which W illiam T. Porter 
had launched. Porter form erly had been foreman of W est’s printing shop at 85 
Chatham Street, and it was he who gave Greeley his first job in N ew  York.

5 Kendall recalled that the cabman, w ho called for him at four o’clock in the 
morning, was alm ost too frightened to load his trunk on the hack.
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Green on the United States Telegraph .6 T hen  a job opened on the 
famous National Intelligencer  and  Kendall took it. A t the next 
case was a young m an from N o rth  Carolina nam ed F . A. Lums- 
den. T he two met again in N ew  Orleans in 1835 when they  worked 
as foremen of rival newspapers, and la ter they  formed a business 
partnership and  an enduring friendship.

Meanwhile, William Rix, who had gone south from  Verm ont 
for his health, re tu rned  in the sum m er of 1834. H e  had  arranged  
to go back to A labam a before Ja n u a ry  1, 1835, to take  charge of 
an academy, and Kendall p lanned to go south w ith him. B ut Rix 
was delayed, and  Kendall, always im patient, took ship for N ew  
Orleans. Rix followed la ter  by the  Mississippi and found George 
just getting up from yellow fever. H e had  arrived  too soon, bu t 
benefited in the long run  by th a t  severe ordeal of acclimation.

Through the w inter K endall worked on the True Am erican , 
spent p a r t  of the next sum m er on the Sentinel in Greensboro, 
Alabama, and in the fall re tu rned  on horseback to N ew Orleans. 
Soon afte rw ard  Rix received the first num ber of the P icayune .

A spirit of “go ahead” pervaded N ew  Orleans when Kendall 
settled there, and the population was riding on a wave of financial 
inflation which was to result in panic and disaster a t  the  close of 
Andrew Jackson ’s adm inistration. E ight new banks were cha r
tered in the city in 1836, and they  issued paper money far ex
ceeding their reserves. B ut a t  the time everyone was hopeful. 
Companies were formed to dig canals and build railroads, the 
population doubled during the decade, and there was building 
everywhere.

M ore than  five hundred  artisans, mechanics and laborers 
poured into the city  during Novem ber, 1836, and newspapers 
declared th a t  still more were wanted. “ Inferior ca rpen ters” made 
four dollars a day, and first-rate bricklayers were paid five dol-

0 D uff Green (1791—1875) edited the Telegraph  from  1825 to 1S35. H e w as a 
member of Jackson’s “K itchen C abinet,” but in the quarrel betw een Jackson and  
Calhoun he attacked the adm inistration and the governm ent printing w as taken  
away from  the Telegraph  in 1831. Green then edited it in C alhoun’s interest, sup
porting nullification.

* 7
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lars. A visiting editor was “actually astonished to witness the 
great number of large and splendid edifices which were under 
way. . . . Eighteen months ago we thought the progress of im
provement great, but it was nothing to compare to that which has 
taken place within the past six months.”7

Gas extracted from Pittsburgh coal was introduced in 1834, 
although a theater had been lighted with it some years before, 
and the gas works were finshed in 1837 at a cost of one hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars. Kendall did not care for the improve
ment, and often complained that it hurt his eyes.

During the years he worked on the True American  Kendall 
watched the construction of the new United States barracks, the 
United States mint, two fine markets, and the St. Charles Hotel 
where he was to stay so many times in the coming years. It cost 
six hundred thousand dollars to build and one hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars to furnish.

The St. Charles Theatre, where Kendall witnessed many en
joyable performances, was built in 1835. I t  held four thousand 
people, and was the fourth in size in the world, only St. Peters
burg, Milan, and Naples having larger ones. Newspapers pub
lished widely the description of its chandelier, which was made 
in London at a cost of ten thousand dollars. I t  weighed two tons, 
had 23,000 pieces of cut glass, and was lighted by 176 gas burners, 
giving the effect of “soft moonlight.” Its top border, emblematic 
of the United States, was decorated with twenty-six eagles and 
stars, surmounted by a gilded cornice of fleurs-de-lis. The rowdy 
cosmopolitan New Orleans audience was not impressed, and 
rioted when the Italian opera company omitted the last scene of 
Rossini’s opera, “ Semiramide.” The spectators tore up chairs 
and threw canes at the splendid chandelier, “ the pride of the St. 
Charles.” But the city mourned when the theater burned in 1842.

7 Niles' W eekly Register,  Novem ber 5, 1836, p. 160. The Picayune, June 10, 
1852, looking back on this pre-panic period, said that the city was “a sort of Cali
fornia of the times,” though a saying was current that “it required three partners 
to establish a ‘house’— one to die of yellow  fever, one to get killed in a duel, and 
one to wind up the business and come hom e.”

I 8
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New Orleans in tha t day  was an excitement-loving place, 
where tempers flared quickly and duels were not infrequent. 
Men enjoyed the lusty sports of a pioneer society, and there was 
cock fighting and prize fighting of a sort. W hen an Englishm an 
and an Irishm an fought three rounds a t the forks of the Bayou 
Sara Road, a general scrimmage resulted. T he rioters came to 
town and congregated opposite the American T heater , and it re 
quired the police and the W ashington guards to disperse them.

Noisy rowdies pitched dollars in the streets, wrestling and 
“doing all m anner of disorderly tricks; ” draym en drove at a rate 
“to endanger the lives and limbs of its citizens,” and the ga ther
ings at the coffee houses made “ more noise than the inmates of 
an Ita lian  bedlam could possibly produce.”

N egro traders paraded slaves for sale on the narrow  trottoir  
in front of the City Hall on Common Street, in spite of a city 
ordinance. All too often it was necessary for the newspapers to 
call attention to piles of dead fish in the streets, or to mudholes 
where horses and drays and even firemen bogged down with their 
“engines” on the way to fires.

But the levee, Kendall found, was a p leasant place to walk 
in the evening, when the cathedral bells chimed calling the people 
to vespers, and the flags of every nation were run up to the m as t
head to salute the sunset. The shipping stretched away as far as 
the eye could reach, three tiers deep, curving in a beautiful cres
cent for two miles up and down the river.

In spite of its mud. its epidemics and its slow mail service, 
twenty-nine days away from N ew  York, he was fascinated by  the 
city he now called home.

*9
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The Picayune starts 
its firs t hundred years

Up f r o m  t h e  o l d  q u a r t e r  of N ew Orleans, four 
young men stood around the imposing stone 
in a crowded little room, eagerly waiting while 

George Wilkins Kendall finished his work a t the nearby  case. 
T heir  “ sanc tum ” faced the cobblestones of G ravier Street near 
M agazine, and its two fron t “door windows” looked across to 
B an k s’ Arcade, which, with H ew le tt’s, was the exchange of N ew  
Orleans until the St. Charles H otel was completed.

T he imposing stone stood in the center of the room, with a 
pair  of chases and their furniture, eight or ten galleys, and a pair  
of bellows. Five pairs of type cases ranged around  the walls. A 
new broom stood in the corner, and  above it hung the wash basin. 
At one side there were two small tables; one was the editorial 
desk, the other held the books of the “business dep a rtm en t” for 
the establishment which had  just come into being.

On th a t T uesday  evening, Ja n u a ry  24, 1837, George’s fingers 
skipped from com partm ent to com partm ent in the case, and 
when the last line was set up he tu rned  and transferred  the  type 
from  the composing stick to the waiting form. H e locked it up 
and planed it down by  pounding with a  wooden mallet on a 
wooden block which he moved rapid ly  over the face of the type. 
M eanwhile Francis A sbury Lum sden stood by, ready  to take  
the proof. T hen  they  spread out the dam p sheets and looked over 
the first page-proofs of the N ew  Orleans Picayune .
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From the New-York Mirror.
SCENES FROM LIFE,

Tba Tonne Lord D. yawned Why did the young 
lord yawn! tie bad recently come Into ten thousand 
a year. HU borne was a palace. His sisters werOfen- 
gels. His coufin was—in love with him. He,bim**lf, 
wee an AdoOo. His horses might hev* drawn the 
chanot of Phestmi, but in their Journey around the

SeTj^swUiL drink, moss, wnts or lounge. All, I he sp* 
piiancre of affluence were at his command. The 
yotmgXord D. was the tdmfrstion and envy of. all the 
country. The young Lord D.'s step sent a palpitating 
flutter through many a  lovely bosom. Hisamile awa* 
kened many s dream of bliss and wealth. The Lady 
8*—that queenly woman, with her majestic bearing, 
and her train of dying adorera/grew lovelier and live
lier beneath thespefl-oThissmiles and even:Ellen B..— 
the modest, beautiful creature, with her lorjre, timid, 
tender blue eyes, and her pouting red lips—that rose
bud—sighed audibly, only the day be/ore, when he 
left the room—cod yet—and yet—the young Lord D. 
yawned.

It was a rich still hour. The afternoon sunlight over
spread all nature. Earth, sky, lake and air were foil
of its dying glory,.*a it streamed into the apartment 
whero they were sluing, through the foliage of a mag
nificent oek. and thf caressing tendrils of a profuse
vine, that half buried die v^niCndah beneath its heavy 
masseso( foliage.

full of news,

i l  am tired to death,* sal«Nfle sleepy lord.
His cousin Rosalie sighed.
* The package of nsMrs from London is full 

and— murmured Hersweet voice timidly;
* I  hate sews.'
1 The jfeetry la the New Monthly Is—
* You set my teeth on edge. I  nave had a surfeit of

^ E ^ « n  B.is to spend the day with us, to-morrow.’
Rosalie lifted her hssel eyes full upon his face.
'Ellen B.?' drawled the youth, * she is a  child, a 

pretty child. I  shall ride over to Lord A's.’
Rosalie’s (ace betrayed that a  mountain was ofl her 

heart.
'Lord A  starts fer Italy in a  few weeks,' said Ro

salie.

‘HsPwiU be ddighted with Rome and Naples.*
'Rome and Naples.* echoed D., in a musing voice.
'Italy is a delightful heavenly spot,’ continued his 

cousin, anxious to lead him into conversation.
. 'flo.I’m told,' said Lord D abstractedly.

*It is the garden of the world,’ rejoined Rosalie.
Lord D, opened his eye*.. He evidently was juat 

struck with an idea. Young lords with ten thousand 
a  year, are not often troubled with ideas, He sprang 
from his seat. He paced the apartment twice. Hi* 
countenance glowed. His eyes sparkled.

•Rose—'
'Cousin—'
Whsfabeantiftl break. Rose trembled to the heart.

Could it be 
He took); 

sad enihoM 
0b* blnsl 

confusion.
'Rose!'
'Dear, dear cousin?— 
*!hsve mads up ray mind.* 

(tries!’—

rible that be 
liand. He I

' an J  mrnfd awsy her u i$  in graceful

was
kissed it. eagerly, earnestly,

*<2»aiTm

Atari! alas! What are logic, .study, ebeeffdlnass, 
fttosbine, to a  warm hearted gill of twenty—in lover 

Lord D. went bdow.

  _______    ...    —  rjch is every
thing around. Lord D. guided ms horse up a  moun
tain near Rome. Tba son had just sett tba warm 
heavens stretched above him* perfectly 'ttndoudods 
what a  time to muse! what a  place! Tba young no
bleman fell into a  reverie, which, the next moment, was 
broken by a shout of terror—the dafhing, of arms—a  
ptstOHhot, and a  groan. Ha flewvto (be spot. A 
youth of twamyley at the root of a  tall tree, weltering 
in his blood. The aspssrin terrified at the right of a  
stranger, fled. .

T  die/murmured the youth, with aenyupe.
*CanI aid your asked LordP^ thrilling with horrorijj—  —
   this box. I t contains jewels, and a  secret

wmchlwouHnotbaverevealedTfertheworid. Carry 
ItioEngland, to the Duke o f R—» Open it  not,no 
nuttefw hat happen*. Swear never to reveal lo any 
human ociog that you possess it ■■swear.*

Lord P . hesitated.
*My life blood ebbs away apacfe/ Speak, eh speak, 

and bless a dying man—swear.*
•I swear.*
'Enough. I  thank yon—hide it In yoor bosom.— 

God bless you my England—never see—home—
sgam—ncver^sev—.*
, The full round moinbeamifttn/bright, went salemit- 
ly up the aznre.frack of (ho sky. ,

Lord D. dsehed a tear from his bye,, as he guted on 
tn* pallid features, of the youth, who stretched himself 
out in the Jest •huddenngxgotiv and con«’ulsion of 
dsath. HepiaeSd hi* hsndupon (hestranger’s  bosom. 
The heart had ceased to beat. No longer the crimaon 
gore flowed from the wound. The light foam stood on 
hi* pale lips.

'And he has a mother/ said the chilled hobtemon— 
'and a once happy home. For their sake, as well as 
hfethis wishes aha!! bo obcygd.'

The tread of Jtotses feet came to his ear, and shouts 
and coi\fu*«d voices.
. Loifl D. thought that the furtive rtrfRan was return- 
ing with more or the gang.

'Shall I  fly like a coward!'was his flrst thought, but 
again, h# said, 'why should I  waste my life upon a set 
of banditti?*
J Ho sprang to Ms saddle, In hie hurry, leaving behind 
him a iterchief—dashod the rowetainio the flanks of the 
snorting steed, and was presently lost in the winding 
path; or the fersst.■ * • • • •

Tbs midnight moon waxihlhing rilently into the 
apartment, as Lord D's eyes closed in sleep, after hav. 
jng laid for some time lost In thought upon his couch. 
Hi* Kn*tM gnau*Uy melted into dreams.

‘Ah,,Rosalie. JDoar Rosalie.' «
7be maiden suddenly grasped his throat with the fe

rocity of a fiend, when—hah! no Rosalie—but the iron 
gripe o f*  muscular arm dragged him from the bad, 
And shook bt* idle dreamS 10 air.

'Bind the villain/ said n hoarse voice.
‘Away, sway to the duke's!'
Bewildered, indignant, alarmed, tbe sbtonisbbd lord 

found himself bound, and borne to a  carriage—the 
beautiful and soft fragments of Indian scenery flew by‘ 
tbe coach windows.• • s e e

If  yon would freeze the heart nf as Englishman, and 
yet suflbcate him with anger, thrust him' into.a dun
geon. Lord D. never we* so unceremonionslyaasist* 
ed to a  ohange of location. A black-browed, dark- 
complerioned, mustacbio-Iipped soldier burled him 
down a flight of broken steps, and threw after him his 
bundle of clothes. •

'By St. George, my friend, if I had you on (he side 
of a peon English.bill, I would make your brain* and 

. hqnes acquainted with sa  oaken cudgsl. The uncivi
lized knave.'

Ho lay for hoars on a littls straw. By-tad-by soma 
one oame in with a lemp.

'Fray, friend, where am It*
The stranger loosened his cord, apd motioned him 

fo put on his cloibtt. Ho did *o—Unable to repress the 
occasional cxplosieJt of an honest, heartfelt execration. 
When bis toilette was completed, In  guide took him by 
tho arm. and led him through a low corridor, till, loi a 
blaze of sunshiny daylight dazzled hi* eyes.

•  •  •  •  ♦
'You are accused of murder/ said the duke, In

French.
‘Merciful Providence!' ejaculated D.
‘Your victim was found weltering in hie blood, at 

your foot. You left this kercluef on hla body. It-----------------  n------- . ,  ... * L

Hay, sir, lower that Iflgh baariagv dtoss fiery i a d f t f e  
tag syas, that hauqbzyaad censmandrag uewa.  l i s t  
thus should ye* aM styev  Creator.*
V •  •  *
Night, dase aid a . Hew sflaat! How aibfim i— 

Ths m ad lord ̂ Mvatehing the aky throogh tba froa 
grating o f his eefl.

aAy, .flash eo, myriads of overhanging worids y  
suas wboasMasdis qissched bytmoeasmable As- 
J“ “  ,To marrow just so with your ca te , brigh t

beora your name. y._. ____  By your hmd he fell. You have
been traced to your lodgings. You must die.'

•  . •  •  •
A witness rushed forward to bear testimony in favor 

of the prisoner. Lord D. cowMnot be the perpetrator 
of such a crime. He was a  nobleman of honor and 
wealth. „

'Where are his letters/'
Ho had brought none. , . .  , -  * .
‘What i* the result of the search whJoh I  ordered to 

be made at hi* lodging*?1 
’This box, my lord duke, and—* ,
The box was opened. It contained a set of superb 

jewels, the miniature of the murdered youth, and ol a 
fair creature, probably bis mistress.

%yh**v#ns!Tt ta Roealte! I am thtindsretruck* 
'Enough/ said the duke, 'guilt is written In every 

feature. Wrctcb, murderer!. To the block with him. 
To-morrow, %\ daybreak, jet hi* doom bo executed,—

wMea revolves Uai* seapendous, heavenly globe. How 
often echos** I  have watched thy besom with Rosa* 
Bbdnm yanp. Rosalie, A er Rosalie—

'leome to save you/ said a  soft, sweat voiee.
'What! Boy—who ait tbou? Why dost—̂
The young stranger took off Ms cap. * *
'No—y ts f  That forehead-Hhooa eyas ■ enchaatntg 

girt—tngri—'
'H inhr n B  BMtBh UjKn, Iwr ia g t t  spoa fa r  

lip.
• • • 0 0

Ocaan—egsift—tba deep, magnificent ocean-and 
life and freedom. •

'Blow, eratafel brease-^on. on, over the washing bil
lows, !igm.wing«d bark. Hal land a-head! JSn- 
gland! ResoHa,mygir(,*ee—*

Again on her lashes tears stood glittering. 
Howdiflerant from those that—

Onward, h k t the wind, ravolTa the ratiGng wheels. 
The setting sun m e a ls  tbe tall groves, tbe g n a t oak, 
lawns, the meadows, the fountain*.

'My mother!’
'My son!'
•Fnende!’
Atmckag6.ftoo me duke.
T e a  murderer of ■ ■ is discovered, and h u  paid 

the. ferfeit o f hie crimen* Will Lord G. again visit 
Italy?* .

'Ay, with my <*(/*—with RosaBe.*
'And with fetferoand agoodcksrecftr/wsld Rosa

lie, archly. ,

P R O S P E C T U S
or Tuc _

C om m erclnl N ew s a u d  R ead in g  R oom .

■ T H E  T R U E  °AM E R IC  AN. 
n P n B  growinghnporiancs of this metropolis of the 
t l .  West, annthe daily extension of tts commerce, 

amost ensure riie success o f any urtddiaJuna which 
would tend to fecilifaie our merchants in those dealings 
w h icha«  the foundation of the greatness ol our city. 
With theincren'so of its commerce, Now Orleans baelf 
increases ran d  in the ratio of thfii commerce we will 
see new improvements and ameliorations nse up in 
every qustier. The subscriber cpnscquently runs but 
little risk in cstablishinga Nets Reading Room, andin 
calling unon tho pubbc to give it their patronage. He 
cbnfidenilyexpectsthst tho liberal encouragemrnt he 
has herotofere received from this community, will not 
in this instance be withhold.

I A T F R B A Y  C H E O j r i C l R

, NoeDrmom
, TnPahHefaef of the Pbihdirlphta Saturday Cfircw- 
toe anxaoaa to oomrijmto tbrir siiie toward* tncouw 
agiag nairaa ftilant and desiroal of showing their grat* 
ifeda ferthafibaalpatrooaga haatnwadapootbrirpub* 
fiction, bur to momo,American wrkqxa Oa fetewing 
pramrams fer apprarsd orfefeat azddaa *

For the beat ongmal tale—dw aabjectfefe'tothedte 
Ctebon of the writer. No
yjjfidrthehe* origiaal poeavM  to exceed seventy 

$50
For the best drigteal assay, ehfearhteorictkacet l, 

UographkaU or sclsatifie.

The.artjclea placed injDnBipsrirfcn fee the prises aim  • 
be ferwarded to the pubfirtera, flea of paatago—(other 
wise they will not be received)—on or oefera the l«t tf 
Fabroam 1897* whan that wfll be placed incha hamlf 
of the Allowinĝ  named Irtenry genflsasn,-who have
Undly conatmtM to ac t as iteexaaaioincpoamilttaato

THeiocttibn of the Reading mom proposed, will be 
of Magasino ana Natcpex st*. in Banks*at the comer o

All the best Newspapers in the United States will he 
founu at the roomt and.care will be taken that the fa 
test papers be placed on the tables, immediately after 
the arm s!of the mails. . „ . . .  , . ,

A  L isxakv, composed of several hundred volumes 
of the best authors, will be attached to the room, fer 
the use of subscribers who may wish to refer to it for
Information- .  ......................

A complete let of Nffei Rtguttr  will form a  part ol 
the Library. . . . .

The ifoVtswr, and other literary periodic*!* of the U. 
Stares and Europe, will bo laid on (he table.

Holding out these inducements, the subsenber hopes 
(hatpin his expectation of public patronage, he will not

Conditions > fe n  dollars per annum, payable semi- 
,nau.llj- i„ JOHNGIBSON.

Gazette.
Robert Morris,JBsq. e t to te f  the Fannsytvaaia In

quirer.
Wiffls Caylcvd Clarks, Esq., edtief o f ths Philadel. 

phia Gazette.
David Paul Brown, Esq. author o f"  Sertorrus/* A c,
Dr. John A. Elkinton* author of "LastMomenta of 

aD yi^gM an," “ LajurGemge,”  dec.
Tho puldicatioa of the present articles wffl- com

mence as won a s  the dedsioa of tbe committee is an
nounced, and the premiums will be forwarded to the 
successful compet!(on, aa  the day the arCSIes are nob- 
liabed. AUtaw^ essays, and poems, sent in comped- 
tkrn. will bo-contndered as the jncperty o f the pemidi* 
er*» but the author of each, article accepted for publica
tion will be entitled to the Saturday Chronicle, gm ia, 
for one year.

AddttH. oottaat .
„  Ma tth ia s t taylor*

^  No. ?A South Second street, Philadelphia.

TERMS—Two do&ara.a year, payaMe in advances 
0*50 if not ipaid oefore. the expiration o f six months t 
and 03 00 if Mymeht is delayed anril the end oftha 
year.. For six months, 01 OO—in advance. .

90* ’Advertisemenia neatly and conspicuously In* 
sorted, on reasonable terms.

90* Postmasten and other* remitting $10 Oth wiQ 
be furnished with six copies of the Chrmrida for one 
year. ‘

OOr OMersof postage addressed to the publishers, a t 
No. 74 South Second street, Philadelphia, Will meet 
prompt attention.

ftJ*Sm*ll notes on all sriventbanks, received atpar* 
In payment for subscription.

ere published separately 
us ongipal comes. They 
re received 'frumEurope

n  E P U B L IC T IO N  of the London, Edinburgh, 
»  Foreign and Weslminster Quarterly Review* 
Published Hy Theodore Foster, corner ofBroadway and 
Pine streets. New, York, and by tha different agents to 
Blsekwood't Magtzine.

- TSRNS.
The numbers of each work i . 

and from an exact reprint of the 
are issued as soon after they are ...

i is consistent with their propcr.publipatiom 
Price for (he whole aeries, comprising die regular 

numbers of tho London, Edinburg, Foreign and West
minster Reviews, 09 per annum, payable in advance; 
for three of them, 07 per annum { for two, il l;  for one, 
03. Any individual forwarding 030 free of charge 
shall have five copies of the enure series of this'republi*

Caian83 nl C.r H . V a NCROFT, sgcnt, N. Orleans 
BLACKWOdD’l

I f^ A N I^ ^ H E ^ ^ E T R O P O ljIT A N ^  M £g a :  
ZINE8.—FuWl.h«d by Theodor. Fo»ter, S4 Pine tt. 
Now York, tnd tlMby tbo.ev.ral ejonlolothe re^ub- 
[ieelion o f  tbe London, Edinburgh .Forcijn tnd  Wmt>

^ S S le o k w o o d '. U  renublithed  in  t  ra o it on-
nerioretyie of .recution, fully i 
ii  in  en.ct oopy of the ..m e in 
price to»5 p*f ennum. T h o M ......
ed .11 with the eiception of the append;*. l i t  price i t  
, ,  per ennum. when t.lten tb^ihcr the price of the 
t w o  work, will be but * 8  per tnuum. M.tl eub.cn- 
ber.m u.tin n il c m . ,  p.yin edv.nee. T h . pubUeh.r 
end hi- .M nuranrve to th.m«lve. the n jh t of eol- 
lectin, horn tilotbon.touch time. >. they m .y think

'The'lmportotion prico of the., joura.l. i. .bout *«>. 
They .re  Sera offered in •  «(yl. equolh; neet tnd .tlrac- 
live, for low then liolf Iheie.umi. To ihow ihdivid- 
uilo who.upnort thol the pnee m .till dl.prpporlion.ta 
to tho price of. ihe-r.public.hon of the Reviown nau.d 
by the limp p«bl!eher, It m.y bo .uMe.ted th .t the 
Review, ore e.obofthem Qunrurly publie.nonn and 
ibattheM muM iM S.ro isaued monthly tnd ihn ■ 
numberoflh. m u u in .o  to tn  .v e ra ,. contpln thro.- 
fourth, ol the .mount of m.Uer tbtt .  number of tho 
Review.do. Contttntently they eraehe.per thinthe 
repubilctlon of Review,, the pubh.her ralyin, on tb . 
more utonded n K  wbich,they wlilprebkblyobittn, fer

* H Y B A N C R O F T , u in t .  N. M i n .

4 2 . i l £ V r  N ational W ork«—AMERICAN JIA - 
MJT GAZINE of tueful end tntcrewn, knowt«lpt 
to be Qlustrat*^ by numerous engravings, by ths Bos
ton Bewick Company. The success which has at* 
tended the publication of foe best magariae from iha 
Esriish press has led to preparatiMs for. iasumg a  pe
riodica) more adapted to the wants and taste* of the 
American public. While it willbs the objact pf the 
proprietors to make the work strictly what its title indi
cates, it will nevertheless contain ad article* of uteres* 
to its patrons which appear in foreign msgtsinea.

Extensive preparations Nave bten entered intq with 
prbsts of tho Union for drawings and ilhuirations of 
every subject ofiatereat, which the publisher* confident 
ly believe will enable them to issue a. work honorable 
to its title andbccsptable to tho American people.

Portraits and Biographical Sketches of distinguished 
Americans. Views of public buildings, monuments 
and improvements, landscape scenery, fo* boundless 
yamty and beauty of which in this country, will form 
an unceasing source of instruction and gratification. 
Engravings end descriptions of the character, habits, 
&c7of beasts, birds, nanes, and iaaects, together with 
every subject connected with the geography, history, 
natural and artificial resources of the country ilkistmt* 
«d in a  familiar manner.

. Boston, February flth, 1699.
The American Magaxine foroished to fob subscribe 

ersat the low price ol two dollars per annum. ifiS
hh6  întera’̂ T W 'p 'B  fo WM. U6AW,
JL respectfully inform foe Printers of the Umted 

8 atfes. towhoin they hard been individually known as 
established LetterFoundem foot they have now formed 
a copartnership in said businest. and from their united 
ikili and extensive experience, they hope to be .able to 
give satisfaction to all who may fovor them with foeiy 
orders.

The introduction ofmachlneryinplaceofthe tedious 
and unhealthy procese of casting type bv hand, a de
sideratum by foe European/bunders, was by American 
iogenuuy and a  heavy expenditure of time and money 
on the-part of our senior partnqr, first successfully 
accomplished. Extensive uie ofthe machine cast letter 
has fully tested and established its superiority in every 
particular over those oast by the old process.

The Letter Foundry business will hereafter be car* 
ried on by the nartief befera named, under foe firm or 
White, Hsgar & Co. Theic specimen exhibits a com* 
plete series, from Diamond to sixty-four line pica, Tba 
book and nows type being in tho modem Jight and

at*White, Hsgar db Co. are agent* for tbe sale of foe 
Smith and Rust Printing Presae* which they can 
furnish at^manufacturers’ prices. Chases, c o m *, com
posing sticks, ink, and every article used in foe peinpng 
business, kept for sals and furnished on*abort nodes. 
Old type taken in exchange fer new, at ntna osnt*
P*N. B. Newspaper propnetor*who.will give the abov* 
throe insertions, will be entitled to five dollars in such 
article* as foey may select from sun»Mcim«n».

jan S3 £ . WHITE fc HAGAR.
(filAD D LH KY  and  Harae** Wnra—Ths «ub* 
W  scribero havo received by foe packet ships Ken
tucky, Louisville, and Orleans, end other late arnvals 
from New York, s large assortment of Saddlery and 
Harness Ware, which with their former stock, make* 
their supply very amnia and complote, comprising everv 
varietyror article in their line of foe best quality and 
•tyle of workmsnsbip, end which they bffer fer sale a; 
wholesale and retail at foe lowest prices and on liberal 
terms. They will also continue to receive through foe 
season fresb supplies ofAfSSf.tyJTJL«®i* from N 
York. SMITH, HUBBARD 6  Co.

1 !& 30 eorner Cuitomhuusa ond Churiroe a.

Page One of the F irst Picayune 
(about, three-quarter sine)



T H E  P I C A Y U N E  STARTS ITS F IR S T  H U N D R E D  Y E A R S

To Kendall and Lumsden this meant more than checking 
proofs for four pages of small type. I t  was the beginning of a 
newspaper publishing venture tha t had been more than three 
years in the planning, a venture which was to link their names 
with its growing sta ture throughout the remainder of their lives.

Through the late afternoon William H. Flood and W. H. 
Birckhead had worked, setting type for the four pages of the 
little paper and joking with H. C. Kelcey as he worked at his case 
supported on a stand improvised from drygoods boxes. W hen the 
young men had checked the last item on the proofs and corrected 
the pages, they carried the forms down to the job office of George 
Short a t Camp and Common streets. There, in the hours before 
dawn, Lumsden ran off the first issue which was to greet the 
people of New Orleans on W ednesday morning.

Undoubtedly the partners  debated over the num ber to be 
printed. Would three hundred be enough? Could they gamble on 
five hundred? Kendall had the final word, and they printed a 
thousand copies. By F ebruary  7 the Picayune  was saying t r i 
umphantly, “On Sunday we prin ted  and sold 1800 copies of our 
paper, and could have disposed of more had they been p rin ted .”

Kendall and Lumsden had precedent for their venture. P r in t
ers everywhere had watched the amazing success of the Sun , 
which Benjamin H. Day, a printer, had launched from his little 
shop in New York in 1833. I t  startled the world with its famous 
“moon hoax” stories, and laughed off its lies as a huge joke, safe 
in the assurance tha t it would be read by the man in the street. 
For the Sun  had brought the newspaper within the reach of the 
masses for the first time, and the masses poured a rising tide of 
pennies into its circulation office. The Sun, early in 1837, boasted 
a larger circulation than  any other newspaper in the world.

Other printers, amazed bu t somewhat assured by  D a y ’s suc
cess, began to imitate the S u n . There appeared the N ew York 
Mirror, the Gazette, the True Sun, and the Ladies’ Gazette, and 
James Gordon B ennett’s Herald  which lived and became famous 
because its founder gave a new and gossipy twist to the d ay ’s



K e n d a l l  o f  t h e  Picayune

news. Then Arunah S. Abell and a couple of his fellow typos from 
New York went down to Philadelphia and tried out the experi
ment of a small cheap paper. They called it the Ledger, and when 
it prospered Abell moved on to become a partner in establishing 
the Baltimore Sun.

Kendall and Lumsden started the first cheap paper in the 
South. While it did not sell for a penny a copy, like the Sun  and 
the Herald  in New York, it was a paper tha t the poor man could 
afford to buy. Establishing newspapers was a popular enterprise 
in the boom days of early 1837, for ten newspapers already 
flourished in the city of New Orleans, and eight more were started 
during the year.1

In a city of seventy thousand population, where the old Span
ish and French setting provided an exotic backdrop for a pano
ram a of queer and unusual scenes, the appearance of the Pica
yune  caused a mild sensation. First, there was the name, derived 
from the old Spanish “picayon,” the smallest coin in circulation 
at that time and valued at six and one-fourth cents. The new 
paper sold four issues for a quarter, while the other local papers 
sold for not less than ten cents. Then there was the size, four 
pages, eleven by fourteen inches and four columns to the page. 
All of the Picayune’s contemporaries were large sheets, especially 
the Commercial Bulletin, which was printed “ extra imperial,” 
big enough to paper the wall or blot out the landscape. The Pica
yune  taunted these larger papers, declaring that a man in New 
Orleans looked for three days for the advertisement he had in
serted in the Bulletin , “ and couldn’t find it in the horse blanket 
he had spread out.”

1 Le Vrai Republicain, Le Moquer, U  E  cure nil, the Daily Commercial and  
Ledger, Commercial Prices Current, The Magnolia,  the Southerner, and the Pica
yune, were established in 1837, while the Commercial Bulletin, the Bee, the True 
American , The Echo, the Advertiser,  the Merchant,  the Courier, the Observer,  the 
Herald, and the Ram bler  already were in existence.

Since his days in W ashington, Lumsden had been foreman of the shop of the 
N ew  Orleans Standard,  and Birckhead and Kelcey wrere on his staff. When fire 
swept through the buildings at 68 to 76 Camp Street opposite the American Theater, 
the Stayidard shop at N o. 72 was destroyed, and its discouraged proprietors did not 
rebuild the plant. The New  Orleans Observer, at No. 70, also was destroyed.

22



T H E  P I C A Y U N E  STA R TS ITS F IR ST  H U N D R E D  Y E A R S

The Bulletin  gave the Picayune  a very friendly, very solemn 
announcement five days after its appearance, but the True Am er
ican said, uThe Picayune  is a very nice little paper, bu t what we 
admire in it, is its excessive modesty. . . . We wish the little thing 
well; but have some fears tha t it will die of a surfeit of self 
praise.”

T here  is small wonder tha t its contemporaries looked on it as 
an audacious little sheet. I ts  tone was determined, a t least until 
it was firmly established, by the salutation in the first issue which 
Kendall set in type as he stood, laughing, a t  the case. Digging 
into his notebook full of jokes, and into the vast reservoir of his 
fun-loving past, he greeted New Orleans thus:

To the Public: In selecting our title, we intend the word to have a 
double application, as to its limited dimensions and demands.

Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.

Some may object to our Anglo-Spanish spelling of the title, and call 
for the derivation; but when we exchange our Picayune for your pica
yune, and we derive a profit, it will be time enough to touch the 
Spanish. . , .2

The puns came fast as the editors joked through a half-column 
of comic bows to prospective purchasers.

The Sim  in 1833 and the Herald  in 1835 had introduced in 
New York the English system of selling papers to newsboys who 
hawked them on the streets or delivered them to their own cus-

2 A lthough Congress authorized the coinage of the copper cent in 1793, the 
half-dim e in 1794, and the dim e in 1796, m etal for coins for dom estic retail trade 
was so scarce that the act of 1793 also legalized the circulation of foreign coins. 
Popular among the Spanish-Am erican coins was the old silver “medio real,” valued  
at one-sixteenth of a dollar, know n by various names in different parts of the 
United States. In Pennsylvania, Virginia, and nearby states it w as called “fipenny 
bit,” or “fip ;” in N ew  England, “fourpence ha’penny,” or “f o u r p e n c e i n  N ew  
York, “sixpence,” and in Louisiana “picayon,” or “picayune.” In 1837 this w as still 
the smallest coin in w ide circulation in N ew  Orleans, and thus the Picayune’s 
com petitors welcom ed the new paper as “the penny press.” Congress, in 1857, re
pealed the law  which legalized the circulation of foreign m oney and these coins 
soon disappeared.
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tomers. This “little m erchant” plan apparently was put into ef
fect with the first issue of the Picayune.

To begin with, the Picayune had little to recommend it to the 
public, aside from its catchy name, its small size, its cheap price 
and Kendall’s jokes and puns. As a newspaper, it had few of the 
characteristics of the press of today.

I t  had no wire news. Samuel F. B. Morse, professor of a rt at 
Columbia University, had been experimenting for five years, t ry 
ing to find out how electrical impulses could be transferred. Seven 
years were to pass before the first message was sent by wire from 
Washington to Baltimore, and ten years before the Picayune 
made use of the telegraph in gathering news. Even then it was 
to prove so costly and unsatisfactory tha t at first it was used only 
for m arket news and flash news of great importance.

The paper carried no illustrations except the small, quaint 
headings for want ads, depicting horses and ships. The first page 
of the initial issue showed liberal use of the scissors. Two of the 
four columns were devoted to a romantic “short short” story, 
headed “Scenes from Life,” and honestly credited to the New 
York Mirror. Seven stanzas of jingling rhyme, lamenting the 
coming of winter, occupied a half-column under the masthead. 
The rest of the front page was filled with advertisements. These 
announced American magazines and reprints of British maga
zines, a printing wholesale house,3 and the establishment of a 
reading room where for the price of twenty dollars per year a 
subscriber might read the latest papers and a few well selected 
books.

Even the local news on the inside pages could hardly be called 
a detailed picture of the times. The widespread practice of omit
ting names and of making only vague references to time and 
place gave early issues of the Picayune the appearance of being 
hastily and carelessly published. But the circulation climbed

3 For this ad, the young printers naively set up the last paragraph, reading, 
“N .B. Newspaper proprietors wTho will give the above three insertions, will be en
titled to five dollars in such articles as they may select from our specimen.”
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steadily, for the rollicking tone of m any of its items m ust have 
appealed to its readers. For example:

“A duel took place yesterday afternoon which resulted in the 
death of the principals, each firing through the o ther’s body. This 
is p re tty  sharp shooting, and, we think, very fair p lay— at least 
neither can say it was otherwise.”

After two issues Lumsden quit working half the night as 
pressman for the paper and the presswork was done by the True  
American. By the th ird  issue the front and back pages were filled 
with advertisements and there was an additional column and a 
half on the third page. The publishers boasted, “Already are our 
thoughts turned toward a double cylinder N apier press! I f  there 
is a paper in the city, whose circulation would w arran t the p u r 
chase, ours is the one.”

Riding high on the crest of success, Kendall and Lumsden 
decided to go after the Sunday m arket during their first week of 
publication. On Saturday  they announced, saucily enough, “We 
have no other motive for publishing our paper on Sunday than 
self-interest.”4

W hen the c ity ’s factions argued over the construction of a 
new canal, the Picayune  applauded the speed with which this 
improvement was being completed. I t  could not refrain  from 
twitting the opponents, however, and asked, “Will it not m ate
rially facilitate the intercourse between the crawfish and such 
like in the river and those in the swamp in the rear of the city? 
And will it not afford fine opportunities for carrying on the cat- 
fishery in the very heart of our city, which now employs a large 
number of individuals?”

Even its complaints gave the Picayune readers a chuckle. 
When Kendall rescued one of three p re tty  girls from the mud on

4 N o t all of the staff members approved the Sunday publication. On T uesday  
the editors com plained, “Our edition of Sunday (1,500) was entirely  sold w ith  the 
exception of 140 or 50, which were left in the office of one of the carriers until it 
was too late to dispose o f them . H e came to the office this m orning and said his 
conscience w ould not allow him to sell papers of a Sunday. W ere we afflicted in 
that manner we w ould exclaim, w ith Richard, ‘Conscience a v a u n t/ ”
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N otre Dame Street, she lost her shoes and he lost one boot. H e 
wrote, “Thanks to the glorious mud hole, thou has introduced 
to our acquaintance, three pre tty  women!”

An iron pipe in the gutter brought forth a more serious p ro
test, and the Picayune assumed credit for its removal after war d,^ 
Not a town topic was overlooked, and the paper talked with the 
public as frankly as two of its readers might have gossiped along 
Camp Street. I t  prodded the mayor when complaints became 
widespread that the bakers were not baking their bread long 
enough, then admitted it was not sure where the jurisdiction lay.

Kendall went everywhere with his little black notebook. A 
contemporary wrote of him, “He never lost a joke, a bit of wit, 
or a scrap of humor or a ray of sunshine. . . .  If a bright thought 
was uttered in his presence, he would hake a note of it.J If a spark 
of wit flitted across his vision, Kendall would rescue it from 
oblivion. If  any humor was in circulation in any social circle 
where he happened to be, he would treasure it up for future use. 
He became a T reasury  of W it.”6

Bewhiskered jokes, thinly veiled as local happenings, dotted 
the pages of the Picayune. New Englanders claimed that some of 
these “stories” were versions of his boyhood pranks around Am
herst. But along the levee, into the stores, warehouses, counting 
houses, theaters7 and coffeehouses and into homes, up and down 
the Mississippi and then in a widening circle across the South the 
Picayune  circulated.

■” Kendall complained, “The rascal who deposited one of those infernal iron 
pipes in the gutter on Canal street, in front of Mr. Squire's store, deserves to be 
sent to Baton Rouge and locked up for ten years in the penitentiary. W hile w alk
ing hastily along, last night, we fell over this confounded iron pipe, flat on the pav
ing stones, and cut through thick cassimere pantaloons, jeans drawers, and into 
one of our knees. We are quite lame. If we knew where to look for redress we would  
have it.”

6 Frederic H udson, Journalism in the United States from  1690 to 1872 (N ew  
York, 1873), 494.

' Picayune, February 22, 183 7, recounts that a performance at the St. Charles 
Theatre included the reading, by one of the actors, of an outlandish account from  
its columns about a storm at M t. Columbo.
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I t  was inevitable tha t the rollicking tone of the little paper 
soon would cause the quick southern tempers of some of its read
ers to flare. Before the Picayune  was three weeks old Kendall 
started a gossip column, as pointed and as saucy as any of those 
that ruffled the readers along Broadway a century later. H ard ly  
had the ink dried on the first copy when an irate citizen stormed 
into the office demanding satisfaction.

The series began with a rhymed column entitled “The D evil’s 
Walk in New O rlea n s /’ pointing out the vices of the pastor of a 
prominent church in Lafayette  Square who was referred to as 
“Joel.” A caustic verse singled out Alderman Bobby M cN air  
with. Bob's one of those Munzes

Shocked at plays on Sundays,
But would pocket his costs during sermon.

M cN air rushed into the office with a friend and threatened 
to settle the m atter “ tomorrow morning.” Kendall refused to be 
drawn into any duels, having suggested in the issue of Jan u ary  
27 th a t in case the paper unwittingly offended, the affair of honor 
should be settled by a foot race instead of a duel.8 So he laughed 
off M c N a ir ’s threats and continued the column. T hrough the 
medium of “Old N ick ,” then “ Mephistophiles, J r . ,” then regu
larly through the “ Gentleman in B lack,” Kendall received re 
ports of m any of the shady goings-on in the city. “Joel,” who was 
singled out in the first im pertinent poem, eventually cleared 
twenty-five thousand dollars in a stock m arket dea l; a prom inent 
New Orleans resident won fourteen hundred dollars a t a gambling 
table, enough to pay  off a huge wine b il l ; a noted actor squandered 
the receipts of a benefit performance in an evening; a prom inent 
lady visited the gambling halls in disguise and a clerk gambled 
with his em ployer’s funds. In his strolls with Kendall, this dark  
guide pointed out a temperance legislator reeling drunk, and a

8 W hen J. Bayon, publisher of the N ew  Orleans Bee attacked Lum sden “alone 
and unarm ed,” on his w ay to the post office, the Picayune  of October 27, 1S3 7, 
hotly declared, “T he Bee  is a rotten, abusive concern,” and announced that the 
Picayune’s other tw o editors were ready to stand back of every printed word.
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French restaurant owner fighting with a bricklayer. He com
plained of the weather and of the muddy streets, and often they 
wound up their nocturnal jaunts at Elliot’s restauran t for a plump 
woodcock or steamed oysters.

At first the Picaynme’s editors clipped liberally from ex
changes ; then the tables were turned and their own items were 
picked up far and wide. Readers of other newspapers were 
greeted so frequently with the credit line, “Pic.,” on brief, breezy 
comments that Kendall soon was credited with the invention of 
the humorous editorial paragraph.

But if life was all a joke to the editors of the Picayune , so far 
as readers could see, it was far otherwise in reality. There were 
labor troubles, and in M arch the compositors, who made from 
twenty to th ir ty  dollars a week, demanded a twenty-five per cent 
increase and walked out. For a day, New Orleans was without 
newspapers. Then the Picayune , in its issue of M arch 14, an
nounced tha t other papers in the city would resume publication 
the next day.

There was constant trouble with the mail, and Kendall 
blamed his distant cousin, Amos Kendall, postmaster general in 
the Van Buren cabinet. When Richard Stephens, postmaster at 
Claiborne, Louisiana, reported that the “mail that arrived to-day 
from the east is so much torn and wet that it cannot go any further 
until dried, and the two thirds of it is entirely lost,” the Picayune 
mourned “Amos, Amos, why don’t you see to th is?” I t  added, 
“Amos Kendall, from whom great things were hoped, treats us in 
the same scurvy manner as did his predecessor.”

As the paper grew, Kendall and Lumsden had to give up work 
a t the case and devote their efforts to handling the growing busi
ness of the firm. Within two months they got a new press— not 
the double cylinder Napier for which they hoped, but an old- 
fashioned Washington hand press. In  announcing this improve
ment, the Picayune stated, “Hundreds of individuals have called 
at the office within the past week to purchase our paper, whom we 
have been obliged to disappoint.”
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Even in its serious m asthead the Picayune  could not pass up 
a joke: “Published a t No* 38 Gravier Street, where our paper 
may be had, with good endorsers, a t  6pj per cent per day, Sun
days included.”

The m atter of “endorsers” was a joke on a tender subject, for 
by the time the Picayune  was three months old the European 
financial collapse of late 1836 had spread to the United States. 
New Orleans, as sensitive to the world fiscal barom eter as any 
other city in the land, saw its levees and warehouses stacked 
higher and higher with cotton, grain and other commodities from 
the vast Mississippi basin. Everywhere business and banking 
houses closed with staggering losses. M en walked the streets in 
search of jobs. When they found none they begged for food.

Earlier, when the Picayune  had reported bank failures in E ng
land, these seemed so remote tha t New Orleans was not alarmed. 
When news came of food riots in New York, the paper scoffed, 
“W hy the devil don’t some of these needy editors, who are always 
grumbling about their destitute circumstances, &c. &c. leave off 
their foolish ways, and go into the all cash business like our
selves.” By M arch, when money grew scarce in N ew  Orleans, the 
Picayune  boasted that it had money to lend to the needy. But 
within another month it was warning other business centers tha t 
there was no relief for the national emergency to be found in New 
Orleans. “Our principal business men find it extremely difficult 
to take care of themselves without rendering assistance else
where,” it reported.

Cotton dropped within a few weeks from fifteen to six cents. 
The New Orleans correspondent for the New York Coitrier and  
Inquirer  wrote tha t interest of “ from five to six per cent a month 
is required to negotiate the best paper. . . . Business has entirely 
ceased, if we except the grocers, tavern keepers and m arket 
people— for our citizens m ust eat and drink even in these dis
tressing times, which begin to affect the theatres and other places 
of amusements, usually so well a ttended.”

I t  was difficult for two young businessmen who, in spite of
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their boast of capital to lend, were having a hard struggle with 
their new venture, to sympathize with the losses of great capital
ists. “ Business will revive again," they said, “and on a much 
more stable footing. The wild dreams of monopolists and specu
lators, thank God, are destined never to be realized.” With the 
people in the streets, they shared the distrust of “ the partial, 
humbugging banks,” and argued tha t “in the way they are at 
present carried on, they are the greatest curse ever entailed 
upon us.”

As money disappeared, hats and pockets were stuffed to 
overflowing with personal notes and IOUs for one, two or three 
bits, issued by hotels and barkeeps throughout the city. The 
Picayune, deciding it was better to laugh than complain, stated, 
“We get just as much to eat, and somewhat more to drink, than 
we did in what were called prosperous times. A man can now 
issue any kind of a card or slip of paper, mark there ‘good fo r  
one, two or three bits, just as he pleases, and it passes current 
anywhere and everywhere.”

In  spite of the panic, the young partners still were dreaming 
of better times. They promised customers who had made “num er
ous requests,” that they would have a job printing shop by Sep
tember, though neither Lumsden nor Kendall knew how it could 
be financed. Meanwhile they had far outgrown the little room at 
38 Gravier Street. They rented a building at No. 5 Camp Street 
and moved, but the owner came and said that a print shop would 
affect his insurance, and they had to move back to 38 Gravier. 
In July they moved to 74 Magazine Street, but already were 
looking ahead to still larger quarters. Kendall wrote, “We shall 
have the first of October a splendidly furnished editorial office 
on Camp Street, in the neighborhood of the theatres and the 
court of fashion. We shall have 2 6 chairs, one for every State, 
and a big black ottoman for loafers.”

When the heat of August settled down on New Orleans, and 
sultry mists hung over the swamps or swept lazily up the Missis
sippi, the city turned from worry over the depression and watched
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with growing concern the beginning of its annual siege of pesti
lence. The plague of cholera and yellow fever had  combined in the 
terrible scourge of 1832 and 1833 to take a toll of nearly ten 
thousand lives, bu t in 183 7 only the yellow fever came.

The first cases began to appear and multiply in August. Citi
zens who could, fled from the city to nearby plantations or to 
those along the higher shores of the river beyond Baton Rouge, 
while some sought refuge in other states. N or was this a simple 
thing to do. One man, sending his wife and baby up to Louisville, 
sent a slave along as nursemaid and another to take care of the 
cow, which had to be shipped aboard the boat so the infant could 
have food for the long trip.

Daily the toll increased. The population was reduced by a l
most half as refugees crowded into boats headed up and down 
the river, or choked the roads leading out of the city. Those who 
remained grew accustomed to the constant clang of hearse tires 
on the cobbled streets. Smoke from pitch fires darkened the skies 
as the harassed residents sought some means of combating the 
disease. Cannon were fired in the vicinity of the foundries where 
the toll was worst, in an effort to drive off the malignant mists. 
Ten thousand were afflicted, and nearly half as many died before 
the epidemic subsided in October.

Kendall went north— not to escape the fever, for he was im
mune through earlier illness, but to do something about the much- 
needed job shop. In  New York he explained his needs to Horace 
Greeley, and Greeley, himself in sore financial straits, took him 
to the foundry of George Bruce. H e told Bruce tha t if Kendall 
lived he would pay  for the type, and Bruce fitted him out with the 
job office equipment on six m onths5 credit.

The worst of the epidemic settled on New Orleans during 
Kendall's absence, and Lumsden faced the most critical situation 
that had yet confronted the Picayune. His staff dwindled as the 
fever struck one after another, and the funds saved during the 
first lush days of the paper 's  existence disappeared. H e was on 
the verge of suspending publication when Wilhelmus Bozart, a
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New Orleans businessman, stepped in and advanced funds to 
keep it going. This help enabled Lumsden to go ahead with the 
plans he and Kendall had made for removing to Camp Street. 
On Saturday, September 30, he wrote that the Picayune would 
not appear “until Tuesday n e x t . . . we have to move on Monday, 
and our fatigue for the last week, added to the sickness of our 
assistant, is too great to admit of a publication sooner.”

When the new job shop equipment arrived late in October, 
the partners skipped an issue of the Picayune again while re
arranging their new plant at 72 Camp Street and preparing a new 
type dress for the paper. Then the Picayune, which had gone to 
press at four o’clock in the afternoon during the summer months, 
resumed its morning publication and watched New Orleans 
slowly recover from the summer’s illness.

The paper had appeared daily throughout the summer, which 
was a real triumph for the young partners, since the other journals 
in the city had slowed down to semi- or tri-weekly appearance. 
By the end of the year advertisements filled fifteen and a half of 
the paper’s twenty-four columns. In spite of panic and pestilence, 
the Picayune had survived its first year, and its future was well 
established.
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Twenty-four hours ahead 
o f the mail

T h e  y e a r  1838 was one of steady growth for the 
Picayune  and hard  work for its owners. Lum s
den, then thirty-eight years old, rushed his little 

bay pony up and down Camp and Magazine streets, his long legs 
dangling almost to the ground, searching for spicy bits of news. 
He and Kendall had more freedom after Alva M orris Holbrook 
joined the staff.

Holbrook was a New Englander from Townshend, Vermont, 
a year older than Kendall. H e trained for a business career by 
working in a country store, and went to New Orleans in 1835 as 
clerk and accountant for a large shipping firm. W hen the Pica
yune's  increasing business affairs threatened to bu ry  Kendall 
and Lumsden under a mountain of office details, Holbrook was 
induced to come in and take charge of the books. H e soon became 
business manager, then purchased an interest, and in his last 
years was sole owner of the paper.

Kendall now turned his attention to the shipping news. This 
was an  item of vital importance to New Orleans and particularly  
to the newspapers, since almost all trade and a large portion of 
communications were carried on by water.

Since the first Fulton boat had  steamed into New Orleans in 
1812, and chugged back up the river at the ra te  of three miles an 
hour on her way to Louisville, speed had become im portant. In  
1838 the Diana  won the prize of five hundred dollars in gold
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offered by the Post Office Departm ent for the first boat to make 
the trip from New Orleans to Louisville in less than six days.

Three boats had been in service in 1814, and despite the de
pression this number had grown to four hundred and fifty by 
1844. Down the Mississippi this flotilla swept, aided by hundreds 
of flatboats in bringing livestock and cotton and corn and wheat, 
hides and hemp and whiskey— produce from a third of the con
tinent to be consumed in the South or reshipped to the Atlantic 
seaboard or on to the far markets of the world. Through the gulf 
the lanes of traffic converged at the Balize, and ships from a 
hundred scattered ports sailed upstream to deposit and pick up 
cargoes.

There was news in a ship’s cargo, in the mailbags it carried, 
in the information brought by its officers, its crew, its passengers. 
The local m arket rose or fell as new quotations arrived by ship 
from London or Birmingham, New York or Boston or Phila
delphia. The newspaper that could send its newsboys out with 
fresh editions, yelling “One day later from Louisville,” or “Two 
days later from New Y ork,” or “Ten days later from London,” 
found excited customers waiting for copies. I t  was worth money 
if the newsboy could cry, “Twenty-four hours ahead of the 
m ail! ”

Postal service had improved greatly since colonial days, but 
not enough to satisfy traders or enterprising newspaper publish
ers. A government express mail, authorized July 2, 1836, was 
slowly organized and put into operation, and by late 183 7 had 
reduced the time between New York and New Orleans, by way 
of Nashville, to between nine and ten days. An ordinary journey, 
by stage and boat, still required twenty days. But letters sent by 
government express mail cost three times as much as by the slow 
mail, and a t first could be sent collect. Newspaper editors com
plained that much worthless m atter came to the office to be paid 
for. The Picayune, impatient at the delay in getting the express 
mail started, arranged its own private express which it announced 
in October, 183 7, with a cut of “Our Horse.”
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I t  boasted, “Jus t look at him— see how he bounds o’er hedge 
and stile . . . observe how the Bee and Bulletin  are in pursuit of 
him . . .  as he lets fly the stream er bearing the words ‘you ’re all 
too late— my news is for the Picayune  . . .  I t  will be the first to 
publish all news, commercial, political and foreign . . .’ ” Even 
when the government express was functioning well in 1838, the 
Picayune  continued its struggle to get the news first by using its 
own as well as the postal express. In January , 1838, it boasted, 
“Our animal got in last night about half past 12 o’clock, leaving 
Cousin Amos’ horse nowhere.”

Sometimes it was half-past two o ’clock in the morning before 
the expressman came in with the precious slips.1 Often they a r 
rived in bad condition, and the paper was forced to say, “Owing 
to the great storm on the lake . . . the wallet is completely soaked 
through, but we are able to make out all contained in the 
Uncle Sam slips. T he packages beyond tha t are altogether 
unintelligible.”

T he Picayune  delighted in a chance to boast, “T hree of Amos’ 
express boys were passed— one was fastened in the ice of the 
Roanoke— another was joining in a coon chase in South Carolina 
— and the other was perfectly swamped in the bottoms of the 
Chattahoochee.”

T he postal express worked smoothly during 1839 and the 
Picayune discontinued “Our H orse” for several months; bu t the 
government failed to renew its express contracts and newspapers 
again complained at what the Louisville Journal called “non-in
tercourse beyond the Potom ac.”

Even when the fast express was functioning, New Orleans 
newspapers found it necessary to meet every incoming boat. 
N ot unlike New Y ork publishers who in 1826 had  organized the

1 These slips were proof sheets o f shipping and other im portant news which  
exchange newspapers ran off in advance o f the regular edition and dispatched by  
express mail or special courier. The length o f each slip w as regulated, and the Pica
yune  often requested its exchanges not to send an inch over the am ount perm itted  
by law, as the postm aster was strict about the m atter.

For establishm ent o f the postal express, see Richard Peters (ed .), The Public  
Statutes at Large of the United States of America  (B oston , 1854), V, 88.
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harbor news service to go out and meet sailing vessels from E u 
rope, Kendall sailed up the Mississippi to meet the downstream 
traffic.

However, he went one step farther than the New Yorkers had 
gone. H e loaded a case of type and a small press on the north
bound boat, transferred to a big river steamer at Baton Rouge or 
Natchez or Memphis, and started gathering news. In the huge 
stateroom set aside for men passengers, or under the cool awnings 
above deck, he met and interviewed scores of passengers headed 
for the Crescent City. When the boat docked he had handbill 
extras of the Picayune ready for immediate street sale, and his 
paper hit the streets with detailed news from the N orth  while his 
rivals still were trying to get their stories.

The newspaper scoop was not born in New Orleans, but it 
grew tall in stature along the levee, in the counting houses and 
on the flags of Carondelet where the exchange later was located. 
Newspapers pu t extra editions on the street with surprising 
speed, despite their handicap of setting type by hand. In  some 
instances important news was sent out as a brief bulletin in an 
extra, to be followed by two or three editions as fast as printers 
could set up additional details.

In  a little more than a year Kendall and Lumsden were ready 
to publish a weekly edition of the Picayune , which they launched 
on February  24, 1838. Their next step was to arrange for circu
lation in Texas, where there were only five newspapers, published 
weekly.2

Already the Picayune carried correspondence from Texas, 
and Kendall and Lumsden watched with great interest the emi
grants who passed through New Orleans. Boats called every 
five days, carrying settlers5 families with their negroes, wagons, 
plough horses, dogs and guns. Too much attention had been paid 
to speculation in Texas, the paper asserted, while a fortune

2 Niles’ National Register, February 10, 1838, listed the H ouston Telegraph,
the M atagorda Bulletin, the Velasco H erald , the Nacogdoches Chronicle and the
Brazoria Signal Star.
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awaited the farm er who took along his agricultural implements 
and vigorously drove the ploughshare.

Lumsden went to Galveston and H ouston on a circulation 
trip late in 1838, and made a tr ip  inland to Austin in 1839. T he  
journey was difficult, bu t he found consolation in his report to 
the Picayime, “ By Decem ber I have little doubt our circulation 
will come to 2,000 in the republic .”

Almost from the s ta r t  of the paper, its publishers had  been 
concerned about the fate of Texas. T hey  joined in the clamor for 
annexation in 1837, and early in the following year Kendall was 
writing a humorous column, chiding England for turning covetous 
eyes on Mexico, and asserting th a t  the Louisiana Purchase  
actually m ade Sam H ouston not a squa tte r  bu t an  overseer of the 
Republic of Texas for the United States. W ar with Mexico would 
grow out of the Texas dispute, Kendall felt sure, bu t he had  no 
inkling of the effect such a conflict would have on his own career. 
This war was not to b reak  out until eight years later, and  in the 
summer of 1839 Kendall was more concerned with a tr ip  north, 
when he missed a wedding because a tr ip  of less th an  two hundred  
miles required more than thirty-six hours, than  with possible 
complications in Texas.

H e was by this time an exceedingly eligible bachelor, whose 
friends were eager to see him m arried. T he Picayune  denied 
rumors tha t the wedding was to be his own. T h e  rum or persisted 
through the winter and Kendall appealed, “ those editors who 
have been instrum ental in getting us into the scrape will please 
help us out by  giving our flat denial of the charge public ity .” 

D uring  his journeys Kendall sent back long, cha tty  letters to 
the paper. On this tr ip  he picked up a copy of the N ew  Y ork  
Herald  and confided to his readers, “ Bennett can say more about 
nothing, spin a longer yarn  with less of the raw m aterial to com
mence with, than  any other editor in the coun try .”

In K entucky  he saw the races with his good friend W illiam 
T. Porter, editor of the N ew  Y ork  Spirit oj the T im es , and a t 
tended the Episcopal church where he heard  a “good serm on”
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and noted the “p re t ty  and well dressed women.” H e visited H enry  
C lay’s home, Ashland, and spent some time with George D. 
Prentice, editor of the Louisville Journal.

Prentice wrote the Picayune, “ Kendall comes to a ttend  the 
races. We have not the slightest confidence in the prevailing re
port, tha t one of the turfm en, whose horse is familiar with K en
dall’s looks, has engaged tha t young gentleman to show his face 
at a particu lar point of the race track, and thus cause the other 
horses to fly the tra c k .”

Sparring between these two friends in their editorial columns 
continued for a quarte r  of a century, and Kendall adm itted that 
Prentice “was sometimes hard  in his h its .” These personalities 
which editors published concerning themselves and each other 
helped to spread their fame widely. Although Kendall and P ren 
tice were ra ther  handsome young men, d istant readers often 
thought otherwise. Catherine Kendall Rix, George’s sister, once 
wrote him of meeting a mother with a very homely little boy on 
an excursion steamer. When she asked the child’s name its mother 
replied, “ Kendall Prentiss, afte r  the two great editors, who be
sides being the homeliest men in the world are particu lar favor
ites with my husband .”

T he Picayune  gave extra publicity to comments upon its 
spicy reputation. Kendall quoted the Philadelphia Saturday E v e 
ning Post as having called the Picayune  “a chronicle of iniquitous 
accomplishments, pot-house witticisms, horse racing, elaborate 
indecencies, and the annals of a gambling com m unity ,” whose 
writers used such filthy phrases as “ Give us a light gin toddy .” 

“ S traw s,” the office poet, compiled the following in r e to r t :
Oh George1 Pve always bin a fraid 
Of something like this ’ere,
While looking at the wicked course 
In which you persevere.
You stand up for the-a-tres, George,
A shame to any body,
Hoi 'se racing, wit, and worst of all 
You like a light gin toddy!
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“Straw s” was J. M. Field, who retired tem porarily  from the 
stage to write for the Picayune, and who went to Europe in 1840 
as the p a p e r’s first foreign correspondent. N ew spapers often 
picked up his jingles, frequently  with credit, sometimes without. 
Once the Picayune  chided, “ T he editor of the Philadelphia 
Ledger lately cut his finger in an aw kw ard a ttem pt to split a 
straw in two.”

W hen F anny  Elssler, the famous danseuse, came to New 
Orleans, the Picayune  joined in the furor of enthusiasm which 
greeted her. I ts  “Sonnet to F anny  E lssler” was copied in the New 
York M irror  with the comment tha t the Picayune  was one of the 
cleverest journals in America, and Kendall replied, “we are  proud 
to see ourselves reflected in the M irror.” Two years la ter K en
dall wrote from Texas tha t he had met a man “who had  never 
even heard  of Fanny  Elssler! . . .  I think I can pu t him down as 
evidently insane.”

As the new decade got under way the Picayune  editors con
tinued to search their exchanges “all day looking for something 
to laugh at and to m ake our readers laugh,” and they  went to the 
theater a t  night to laugh, and their paper and their job shop con
tinued to make money.

M uch to the resentm ent of the older papers, the Picayune  
was aw arded the contract for the city printing for the Second 
Municipality. The True Am erican  had done the work previously, 
and it complained th a t  the Picayune  was “notorious for its viper- 
like enm ity to the great H arrison  cause, under the specious plea 
of neu tra lity .” I t  called the newer paper “ insignificant,” and the 
Picayune  roared tha t it had  ten times the circulation and more 
headlines “ by more than  one ha lf ,” than the True Am erican .

Refusal to give its columns over almost wholly to politics was 
one of the causes of the Picayune7s success. The paper prided 
itself on its p rom pt and accurate election returns, bu t aside from 
an occasional serious comment, it usually poked fun a t politicians 
and politics along with the other follies of the age.

Nowhere were hum an frailties more apparen t than in the
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police court, or “ Recorder's C ourt,” of New Orleans. All the 
problems th a t  a la ter period has trea ted  with solemn, furrowed 
brow, appeared there in the garb of poverty, drunkenness, greed 
and inhumanity.

T here  came the beautiful m ulatto  whose white m aster had 
promised for years to educate their children in France, bu t post
poned the separation because he could not bear to p a r t  with them. 
After his death  she and her children m ust be sold to settle his 
estate.

T here  came the worn and  aged negress whose skill w ith the 
fluting iron made her a valuable possession, so th a t  three times 
she had  almost earned her freedom—-only to be sold, to s ta rt 
again the toilsome, heartbreak ing  road toward earning her m a r
ket price. T he jealous wife, the drunken vagabond, the abandoned 
mother, quarrelsom e cabmen and rival suitors, aired their griev
ances in the Recorder's  Court.

Among these scenes of tragedy and comedy Denis Corcoran, 
police reporter of the Picayune, spent his nights. His sketches, 
often credited to Kendall in la ter years, were published in a little 
volume which was advertised as popular reading material in 1843.

Another Picayune  feature, widely reprin ted in newspapers 
including the St. Louis Gazette, the Philadelphia Post, the Boston 
Times, the London Satirist, and m any others, w ith or without 
credit, was the series entitled “Pra irie  Sketches,” or “ Scenes 
from Santa F e .” M. C. Field, b ro ther of the office poet, “ S traw s,” 
went to Santa Fe with a group of traders  in 1839 to improve his 
health, and brought back glowing accounts of the trip  across the 
prairies, which he contributed to the Picayune  under the pen 
name of “P hasm a.” T he paper ran these accounts irregularly 
during 1839 and 1840, especially when the mails failed, in te r
spersed with the growing volume of news from Texas which also 
was being picked up by other newspapers all over the country.

Field made another excursion to the far W est in 1843, as 
“ historiographer” for the expedition th a t  the w ealthy Scotch 
baronet, Sir William D rum m ond Stewart, took on an exploring
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trip to the headw aters of the P la tte  and Yellowstone rivers. F if ty  
men, including the famous artis t, John  Jam es Audubon, made up 
the party .

Both in his editorial capacity  and as a m atte r  of personal in
terest, Kendall considered the “ Pra irie  Sketches” im portant. The 
section of country  they described was increasing in general in 
terest ; em igrants were going to C a lifo rn ia ; travelers to the m oun
tains were becoming more num erous; Santa Fe was a ttrac ting  
traders from up and down the Mississippi, and all inform ation 
about the G reat Plains region was news.

In  the spring of 1839 a hundred  Mexican traders  came over
land from C hihuahua to N ew Orleans and  re turned  with th ree  
hundred thousand dollars w orth of American goods in wagons 
and on the backs of their five hundred  pack  mules. T hey  traveled 
three hundred  miles up Red River, then southwest across the 
plains to the border.

M ore and more frequently  the Picayune  carried news items 
about the overland trade  between M issouri and Santa Fe, about 
the scientists and explorers who were heading westward, and  the 
tourists who found excitement and adventure and good hunting 
in the com parative safety  of the well-guarded trains of prairie  
schooners.

In  the summer of 1840 Kendall made his custom ary journey 
north to buy paper and new type, bu t it was not an adventurous 
or satisfactory  trip. H e  went by way of Chicago, Saratoga, N ew 
York, Boston, and Philadelphia, bu t the food a t  the post taverns 
was bad, and stages and trains were crowded. Even during his 
visits to theaters he kept hearing the call of the open country.

His hat, stuffed with papers and letters, blew out of the train  
window. T he engineer refused to stop, bu t slowed long enough 
for Kendall to run  back and rescue the h a t and catch the tra in  
again while passengers popped their heads out the windows and 
laughed.

K endall’s next journey was to be filled with greater troubles 
than a lost hat, badly  prepared  food, and crowded trains.
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Texas finds 
cl press agent

M
i r a b e a u  b u o n a p a r t e  l a m a r , president of the 

Republic of Texas, lay on his sick bed in New 
Orleans early in 1841 and dreamed of a vast 

em pire— a dream which was to plunge Kendall into one of the 
most dangerous and exciting adventures of his career.

Scarcely five years earlier, Lam ar had passed through New 
Orleans on his way from Georgia, one of the many hundreds of 
venturesome young men answering the M acedonian cry of Sam 
Houston and his little band of Texas patrio ts  for help against the 
invading hosts under Santa Anna. A kind fate landed L am ar at 
San Jacinto in 1S36 just before the retreating Texans determined 
to turn on their pursuers. A fellow soldier was winged and un
horsed in a brush with the enemy, and Lam ar, with the flourish 
that had m arked his en try  into Texas, dashed back and brought 
the wTounded man to safety. H e became the hero of the camp. Sam 
Houston demoted his cavalry leader and handed the captaincy 
to Lam ar, and on the next day watched his handful of mounted 
Texans support the right wing of the p a tr io ts ’ a ttack  that sh a t
tered the Mexican defenses and turned the battle  into a rout. Out 
of this engagement the Republic of Texas was born.

Lam ar became one of the immortal heroes of San Jacinto. 
This popularity  carried him to the vice-presidency of the R e
public on the ticket with H ouston, and, in 1838, to the presidency.

M any  of the angry Texans clamored for a quick and thorough

4 2



T E X A S F I N D S  A PR E SS A G E N T

hanging of Santa Anna when the Mexican leader was brought in 
with the prisoners on the day after the Battle of San Jacinto. But 
Houston intervened to save his prized captive. Before he s tarted  
home by a circuitous route, to brew more trouble for his im
petuous countrymen, Santa Anna had signed a trea ty  acknowl
edging the freedom of the Texans.

L am ar dream ed of this trea ty  when he lay on a hospital bed 
and looked out on the busy streets of New Orleans.

While thousands of eager Texas settlers clamored for annexa
tion, he had  m aintained tha t Texas should stand  alone. T he 
United States accorded recognition in M arch, 1837, b u t annexa
tion of the vast area m eant adding to the Union th a t much slave 
territory, just as surely as it would have led to war with dis
gruntled Mexico. N ew  England and the northern  states would 
have none of it.

So Houston, in his short term, set to work to weld the few 
sparsely inhabited and widely scattered settlements into a nation. 
He borrowed sparingly and spent reluctantly, hoarding resources 
and nursing credit. H e wrote soothing notes to the restless Chero- 
kees who waited in vain for titles to the land they had farm ed 
around Nacogdoches since the days of Spanish rule. W ith  one 
ear tow ard W ashington, in the hope tha t Texas might one day be 
a sta te  in the LTnion, he courted diplomatic recognition from E n g 
land and France. But affairs at home kept him busy. H e was far 
too occupied, for instance, to worry about the western boundary  
of the Republic which stretched on out to somewhere beyond the 
unsettled, uncharted  prairies.

B ut not so Lam ar. H e built up a formidable arm y and scowled 
in the general direction of Mexico. He whipped the Cherokees 
and sent them scampering across the Red River and on into 
Arkansas, and chased the Kiowas and Comanches far back into 
their hunting grounds. H e bought four small ships and called 
them the Texas navy. W hen no enemy appeared in sight on the 
gulf he sent his fleet off to Y ucatan  to help the natives foment a 
revolution against Mexico. H e moved the capital from the m uddy
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banks of the Brazos to the hills above the Colorado River on the 
western frontier and named the new site Austin. T rue, the citizens 
had  difficulty in communicating with each other across the fabu
lous expanse of its main street, for it was laid out in the grand 
manner. And it was the same with his program  of education. 
L am ar dream ed of schools throughout the Republic, with a great 
university  as the capstone.

But while he planned and debated and painted rosy pictures 
of Texas as it would be in ten, twenty, or fifty years, Kendall was 
writing in the Picayune  th a t  the Texas national currency was 
sliding down to fifty, to th irty , and then to twelve cents on the 
dollar.1

T he navy was ordered m ustered out. Isolated settlements 
again fell prey  to sudden attacks of Indians from the plains, 
while m arauding bands of Mexicans sneaked across the Rio 
Grande to m urder and pillage and then melt aw ay in the ch ap ar
ral. H a rd  money was scarce. Congressmen and other officials 
found it difficult to subsist while serving the Republic.

L a m a r’s head ached when he saw the em pty treasury  and the 
puny  exchange ra te  of the Texas currency, the hungry  congress
men, the poverty  and distress abroad  in the land. I t  ached worse 
when he heard again and again of the rich harvest th a t  en terpris
ing Americans were reaping through overland trade with New 
Mexico, of the long wagon trains tha t crawled over the Santa Fe 
T rail with loads of m erchandise to be exchanged for Mexican 
gold, of the fabulous cargoes of pelts assembled a t B en t’s F ort 
on the Arkansas and freighted across to St. Louis. This, he in 
sisted, was trade which belonged to Texas, which could be di
verted from Santa Fe through Austin and down to the gulf by a 
route much shorter than  the long haul from N ew Mexico to St. 
Louis. I t  was this vision tha t L am ar took with him to N ew Or-

1 In its issue of February 22, 1840, the Picayune  stated T exas treasury notes 
were discounted 76 per cent. B y  the fo llow ing April 22 it reported that they were 
“passing at the rate of 25 cents on the dollar,” and on April 13, 1841, after Texas 
had secured a loan, it stated that the notes “ were selling yesterday at 38 and 40 
cents— but a week since and 12 could hardly be got for them .”
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leans when he asked leave to recuperate from illness late in 
1840.“ And it was tied up with the trea ty  Santa Anna had signed 
with Sam Houston on the battlefield of San Jacinto.

News of this trea ty  filtered slowly back through the Texas 
settlements. T he th ir ty  thousand residents who cheered over 
their independence from Mexican rule were scattered between 
the coast and a line extending roughly from Nacogdoches south
west through San Antonio de Bexar and on to the Rio Grande.

Almost a thousand miles west of this line a chain of villages—  
Santa Fe, San Miguel, Albuquerque, El Paso del N orte , with 
their neighboring agricultural settlements— m arked  the northern  
thrust of the Spanish conquistadors along the course of the Rio 
Grande. Between this chain of villages and the line of the Texas 
frontier there  stretched a vast area, unknown to white explorers 
and unpeopled except by occasional hunting parties of the plains 
Indians. F a r  to the north  the traders  from St. Louis had  blazed 
trail across the plains to Santa Fe. But no traders  had traveled 
from the Texas settlements westward to New Mexico. Yet all this 
vast stretch  of the southern end of the “Llano E stacado ,” even 
including a p a r t  of the western settlements of the Rio Grande 
Valley, was claimed as Texas te rr ito ry— by the Texans.

W hen Texas became free, H ouston and his followers assumed 
the Rio Grande to be the boundary  between Texas and Mexico. 
Since the earliest settlement, the river had been the accepted 
line between the D epartm en t of Coahuila and the D epartm en t of 
Texas, and when Santa Anna signed the trea ty  recalling the 
Mexican armies, the troops withdrew to points below the Rio 
Grande.

2 Lam ar, president of the Republic of Texas from  1S3S to 1841, was ill on 
leave of absence in N ew  Orleans from Decem ber 12, 1S40, to February. 1841. H e 
went to Texas to w rite its history after his w ife had died and he had been defeated  
in the race for Congress. H is profits from  the sale of the Colum bus (G eorgia) 
Enquirer,  which he had established in 1S26, perm itted him to indulge his desire for 
historical research. In October, 183 7, an old associate on the Colum bus Enquirer  
was expressing the hope that “your Press m ay prom ote the cause of L iberty and 
Truth in T exas and that you m ay shortly occupy the highest station  in the S tate.” 
See Sam Acheson, 35,000 D a y s  in Texas  (N ew  Y ork, 193S), 6—S.
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W ith  recognition of Texas by  the U nited  States, the  boundary  
m a tte r  again was agitated . T he  F lo rida  P u rchase  t re a ty  with 
Spain in 1819 had  bu ilt a  diplom atic b a rr ie r  against southwest- 
w ard  expansion. I t  p rov ided  th a t  the  bou n d ary  line should run  
along the Sabine to w here it  crossed the th irty -second  parallel, 
thence n o rth  to the  R ed River, along its course to cross the  one 
h u n d red th  m eridian, thence along th a t  m erid ian  to the  A rkansas 
River, along its course to its source, thence n o rth  or south  (it 
happened  to be n o r th ) to the forty-second parallel, and follow 
this paralle l w estw ard  to the  Pacific. T h is  fixed the n o r th  and 
east boundaries of Texas.

Stephen F. Austin, first secre ta ry  of s ta te  of the Republic, 
in s truc ted  W illiam H. W harton , the R epub lic ’s envoy a t W a sh 
ington, to explain to the U nited  States th a t  T exas claim ed posses
sion of all the land up to the  Rio G rande. T h e  first Congress 
backed up A ustin 's contention by  an act asserting  civil ju risd ic
tion over this same area, and  for good m easure  added  the islands 
in the river channel. Austin pointed out th a t  the river served as 
the boundary  up to its h e a d w a te rs /1 This, however, was a point 
of b itte r  d ispute with Mexico, a d ispute not to be settled  until 
the U nited  S tates annexed Texas and thereby  plunged into war, 
until Z achary  T ay lo r  had  fought his way into M o n te rrey  and oc
cupied the desert s tre tches below the Rio G rande, until Winfield 
Scott had chased Santa A nna th rough  Mexico and into exile, until 
S tephen K ea rn y  had  m arched  across the plains to cap tu re  N ew  
Mexico and  on to the Pacific to tak e  over C aliforn ia  as well.

F rom  the Gulf of M exico the Rio G rande winds northw est 
until it reaches El Paso, then  its course swings no rth  into the 
m ountains. S an taF e , the converging point of all the early  w estern 
trade, lay fourteen miles east of the river, and  according to Texan 
claims was within Texas te rr ito ry . Mexico, however, refused to 
listen to the argum en t which asserted  th a t this and  the o ther se t
tlem ents were included in Santa A n n a’s trea ty .

:: For the T exan s’ claim s, see G eorge P ierce G arrison (e d .) , “ D ip lom atic C or
respondence o f the R epublic of T exas,” I, 132, in Am er ican  His tor ical  Association  
R e p o r t , 1007, II.
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But how was L am ar to assume the ownership of this te rr i
tory? How was he to enforce the Congressional act extending 
civil adm inistration to the Rio Grande, including its islands? And 
how was he to cap ture  this rich trade  and divert it down to Texas 
ports on the gulf? P resident L am ar pondered these questions as 
he lifted his eyes from the dark  and discouraging scenes near at 
hand and gazed at the light of adventure blazing so brightly  for 
him in the general direction of the future. H e  believed th a t  New 
Mexico hung ripe and ready for the picking, tha t the commerce 
of the prairies could be rerouted easily to pour millions into the 
ever-so-gaping treasury, and tha t the New Mexicans were eager 
to throw off the M exican yoke and become a p a r t  of T exas.4

To this end L am ar talked an expedition to Santa Fe. H is en
thusiasm spread through the Republic, and by August 4, 1840, 
Kendall was writing in the P icayune> “ Our T exan  neighbors 
have been talking lately about m aking a dash into the Santa Fe 
trade. I t  will not do for them to waste much time in debating the 
matter, if they wish to secure this b ranch of the trade. . .

N ot only was Kendall in terested in the efforts of Texas to dip 
into the prairie  commerce, bu t for some time he had  been toying 
with the idea of joining an exploring p a r ty  into the wild country. 
He thrilled over the graphic tales Charles Augustus M u rra y  
wrote after his trip  through the hunting  grounds of the Pawnees 
on the prairies west of St. Louis. H e talked with Josiah  Gregg, 
and learned of the reports of Zebulon Pike a fte r  his journey into 
the Rockies.5 H e considered joining a num ber of young men on a

1 In .1.83 7 the Texans were discussing the fate of C olonel A lbino Perez, w ho in 
1835 had been sent to take over the governorship of N ew  M exico under the same 
central governm ent in M exico City from which Texas seceded. H is m ethods of tax  
collection irked the natives. H e called out his arm y, but the troops deserted to the 
mob and Perez w as slain. M anuel Arm ijo had suppressed the revolution  and in
stalled him self as governor in January, 1S3S, but the Texans did n ot learn o f this 
until long afterw ard.

r> Zebulon Pike, Account  o j  an Exp ed i t ion  to the Sources of the Miss issippi  and  
through the Western Parts  of Louisiana  (Philadelphia and B altim ore, 1S10) ; Josiah  
Gregg, Comme rce of the Prairies  (Philadelphia, 1844). For recently discovered  
Gregg m aterial, see M aurice G. Fulton  (e d .), D iary  &  Let t ers  of  Josiah G r e g g : 
Southwestern Enterprises, 1S40—1S47 (N orm an, 1941).
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tr ip  th rough  the  buffalo range, stopping  a t  F o r t  T ow son or F o r t  
Gibson on the  rou te  into the  Osage country . T h en  Colonel P ierce 
M . Butler, fo rm er governor of South Carolina, organized a p a r ty  
to leave from  a po in t high up  on the  R ed  R iver for S an ta  Fe, and 
K endall decided to go along. B u t the p a r ty  failed to assem ble in 
tim e to be sure  of p len ty  of g rass and  w ate r  on the prairies .

All during  th is  tim e he was w atching developm ents in Texas, 
w here the  S anta  F e  m irage was visible to all the  se ttlem ents .6 
T exas new spapers took up L a m a r ’s pro jec t, an d  the re  was w ide
sp read  discussion over estim ated  distances across the p la ins to 
the Rio G rande. T h e  editor of the Austin  Sen tinel guessed th a t  
the  rou te  w ould  cover four h u nd red  and  fifty miles th rough  a 
“ rich, rolling, well w atered  co u n try .” F if ty  men, he w rote, could 
g u ard  the expedition aga inst the Com anches, and, “ the  T exan  
trad e rs  would have every  advan tage  over those from  St. L ou is .” '

L a m a r  discussed the  m a tte r  w ith the  T exas congress, then 
sent an  address to the se ttlers of the upper Rio G rande  whom he 
still believed to be in revolt against Mexico. A fter detailing the 
heroism  of T exas in throw ing off the  “T h ra lld o m  of M exican 
dom ination ,” he sta ted , “W e tender  you, a full partic ipa tion  in 
all our blessings.” H e  proposed, if noth ing  in tervened, to send 
one or m ore com missioners, “ gentlem en of w orth  and  confidence 
to explain m ore m inu te ly  the condition of our country , of the  sea
board  and the  co-relative in te rests  which so em phatica lly  recom 
m end an d  ought p e rp e tu a lly  to cem ent the  perfec t union and 
iden tity  of S an ta  F e  and  T ex as .” 8 A m ilita ry  escort to  keep off 
the  hostile In d ian s  would accom pany the  com missioners, he 
prom ised, and  they  would a rr ive  “ abou t the n in th  of Septem ber, 
p rox im a.” B u t before Septem ber a num ber of events had  in ter-

9 See L a m a r  Papers ,  N o . 1049, W . J. Jon es to Lam ar, February 8, 1839, in 
w hich Jones w rote  that the trade w ou ld  net tw en ty  m illions in gold  and silver b u l
lion  and rich furs o f the m ountains. A lso L a m a r  Papers ,  N o . 1162, for L am ar’s ad 
dress to  a H arrisburg regim ent “ w hich  w as to be placed under C olonel K earnes in 
the anticipated  expedition  to Santa  F e .”

7 A ustin  Sentinel ,  A pril 8, 1840.
8 L a m a r  P a p er s , N o . 1773, L am ar to the Citizens of Santa Fe, April 14, 1840.
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vened. The Comanches grew troublesome and before they could 
be chased to a safe distance the season for launching expeditions 
was past and winter was coming on. T he people had  elected a 
congress pledged to economy and it was preparing to meet. L a 
m ar’s venture had to wait, but the Texans did not quit talking 
about it.

While the Texans talked and Lam ar planned, the specter of a 
gaunt and empty treasury  stared at them. Beside it stood the 
sardonic figure of old Sam Houston, who had taught the Republic 
its first lessons of national economy, had guarded Texas resources 
far more jealously than his own, and had boosted Texas currency 
up to par and kept it there while he was president. H ouston hooted 
at the Santa Fe bubble.9 And when he spoke, his voice was one to 
be heard, for he thumped his bared breast in harangue for votes 
and had been elected to congress. H e was now leader of the lower 
house.

But despite H ouston’s opposition and the haunted treasury, 
the pressure of public opinion swung congress into the Santa Fe 
controversy. Opponents of the westward expansion program  sup
ported the famous Franco-Texienne bill for a colony on the 
plains, bu t this eventually wTas defeated.10 Lam ar became ill and 
went to New Orleans to recuperate and when he returned in 
February, 1841, he found that both houses had passed separate 
bills favoring a Santa Fe expedition, bu t had adjourned without 
concurrent action on either bill. The senate had voted to open 
communications and inform the settlers east of the Rio Grande 
of their privileges as citizens of Texas; the house, over H ouston’s 
protests, substituted a measure authorizing the president to raise

0 M arquis Jam es, The R aven  (N ew  York, 1929) ,3 1 7 . “Sam H ouston said that 
to attem pt it now  would be foolhardy. H e w hittled  sticks during the speaking and 
crushed the orators w ith ridicule.”

10 The Franco-Texienne bill w ould have granted three m illion acres of land  
midway between Austin and Santa Fe to a French com pany. A. fC. Christian, Mira-  
beau Buonaparte L a m a r  (Austin, 1922), 113, states that this bill w as “ardently  
supported by the French minister, Count Alphonse de Saligny, and the opponents 
of the adm inistration led by Sam H ouston. . . .  I t is likely that it w ould have passed 
except for the opposition of Lam ar.”
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volunteers to m ake an expedition to S anta  Fe. L am a r  followed 
bo th  suggestions.

T h e  capital took on a new h u rry  and  bustle  w ith L a m a r ’s re 
tu rn . H e  s ta r ted  im m ediate  p lans for the expedition. Again he 
greeted the people of S an ta  Fe in a long proclam ation . H e  urged 
them  to accept T exas rule peacefully, and  rem inded them  of the 
guaran tees  of privileges noted in his le tte r  of April, 1840.11

H e selected an expedition com m ander, G eneral H ugh  M c
Leod,12 and  opened the rolls for volunteers. Since no ap p ro p r ia 
tion h ad  been m ade for the expedition, L am ar on his own a u th o r
ity  in s truc ted  the  com ptro ller to open an account for its cost.12 
H e bought lavishly  in T exas and  sent M a jo r  George T . H ow ard  
to N ew  O rleans to pu rchase  supplies.

T h e re  H o w ard  m et Kendall. H e  told him of the proposed 
expedition and  invited him  to go along, and  th e reb y  the expedi
tion gained its h is torian  and  T exas gained a cham pion who for a 
q u a r te r  of a cen tu ry  was to be her first and m ost vigorous press 
agent.

11 W illiam  C. B inkley, The Expansionist  M o v e m e n t  in Texas  (B erkeley , 1925), 
44, quotes the address L am ar sent w ith  the exped ition , which stated  in part, “The 
on ly  change w e desire to effect in your affairs, is such as w e w rough t in our ow n  
w hen w e broke our fetters and established our freedom . . . T hom as Falconer, 
F. W . H od ge (e d .) . L et te r s  and notes  on the  Texan—Santa Fc. E xped i t io n  (N ew  
Y ork , 1930), 38, stated  that m em bers of the expedition  had no know ledge o f its 
political nature until A ugust 11, after the caravan w as well on its w ay across the 
plains.

12 M cL eod  resigned from  the U nited States A rm y June 30, 1836, to fight in 
the T exas struggle for independence. H e was in the T exas congress in 1842—13, 
served through the M exican W ar. and w as colonel o f the F irst T exas R egim ent in 
the C onfederate A rm y. H e died at D um fries, V irginia, June 2, 1862.

12 L a m a r  Papers ,  Lam ar to  Chalm ers, secretary of the treasury, M arch 24, 
1841; H enderson  Y oak u m , H i s to r y  o j  Texas  (N ew  Y ork , 1 856), II, 323n. Jam es, 
The R a v e n ,  317, states: “W hen congress declined to sanction the expedition  the 
President ordered half a m illion dollars from  a N ew  Orleans printer and proceeded  
on h is ow n resp on sib ility .”
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The trail 
to San Antonio

H
o u s t o n  r e s i d e n t s  were astir early on the 

morning of M ay 21, 1841, when a little coast
wise steamer puffed up to the landing and 

Kendall made his first stop on his way to Austin to join the Santa 
Fe Expedition.

As he trudged through the mud of the settlem ent’s main 
street, frontiersmen hurried in and out of stores. H eavy transport 
wagons were being loaded and horsemen dashed along leading 
pack mules. Through the open doors he saw saddlers busily m ak
ing bullet pouches, overhauling harness, and repairing saddles. 
Gunsmiths worked feverishly and almost everyone, it appeared, 
was heavily armed. H ouston’s company of young “ Santa Fe 
Pioneers” was being organized under Captain Radcliff Hudson 
and lieutenants Lubbock and Ostrander. All was hurry , p repara
tion and excitement.

The livery stable was the busiest place of all. A crowd gath
ered to watch intently as traders led out their horses, praised 
their fine points and haggled with bidders. H ere Kendall bought 
a pack mule and a horse named, for no obvious reason, “Jim the 
Butcher.” He passed over the lighter, speedier horses to select 
“Jim the B utcher” for his weight and endurance.

Kendall might have passed unnoticed in the crowd. H e wore 
a brace of pistols, a bowie knife and other knives, and he carried 
powder and lead and a rifle tha t later was to prove the best gun
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on the expedition. I t  was a short-barreled, heavy piece, accurate 
for a great distance, throwing a ball weighing twenty-four to the 
pound. H e had  purchased  it from the well-known gunsmith, 
Dickinson, of Louisville, and had boasted to Picayune  readers 
th a t  it had  reached New Orleans in the  unprecedented time of 
th irteen days after his order left th a t  city.

H e had questioned M ajor H ow ard closely about the purpose 
of the expedition and  was assured th a t its only purpose was com
mercial. T raders  w ith wagonloads of merchandise, accompanied 
by a m ilitary  escort as protection against the Indians, would 
cross the plains to exchange their goods for bullion and furs. L a 
m a r’s dream  was no t mentioned.

Since he planned to leave the expedition before it should reach 
Santa Fe, Kendall had  gone on M ay  15 to the office of the M exi
can vice-consul in New Orleans and secured a passport giving 
him permission to enter, as an American citizen, “Any place in 
the so-called Republic of Mexico.” H is program  was to include 
an extensive tour of Mexico, with stops a t Chihuahua, Durango, 
Zacatecas, San Luis Potosi, and G uanajuato  on the road to the 
capital.

As he made plans for the tr ip  from H ouston to Austin, Ken
dall already had  begun to gather about him new friends. On the 
steam er over from New Orleans, the captain confided to him that 
“a piece of raw hide, placed in the mouth while suffering from 
thirst, would im part much moisture and consequent relief.” At 
Galveston he m et F ra n k  Combs, son of General Leslie Combs of 
Kentucky, who remained his close companion in the months 
ahead.

W hen they reached Austin, Colonel William G. Cooke and 
D r. R. F. Brenham, two of the commissioners L am ar had  named 
to trea t with the N ew Mexicans, informed them th a t  the expedi
tion would not leave for ten days. This gave Kendall an oppor
tunity  for a side trip  to San Antonio, a journey eventful because 
it provided fu rther schooling for the hardships of frontier life 
he was to endure, and because on this jaunt he made the ac-
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T H E  T R A IL  TO S A N  A N T O N IO

quaintance of Thom as Falconer. M ore important, he found the 
land where he chose to spend his last years.

Falconer was a young Englishman who later became famous 
as a judge advocate of the Edinburgh bar. H e already had a t
tained a reputation as an able young barrister when he came to 
America late in 1840, and he was considered an im portant addi
tion to the expedition. His “high literary and scientific a tta in 
ments” and his rem arkably  amiable disposition a ttracted  Kendall 
at once.

Falconer already had arranged for guides and appointed 
himself provisioner for the trip  to San Antonio, when he invited 
Kendall and Combs to go along. T hey  started  in the afternoon, 
their departure hurried by the guide who insisted on getting 
under way in the face of a glowering black cloud. Scarcely had 
the party  left the village and reached the banks of the nearby 
Colorado River when the deluge set in. Kendall and Falconer had 
difficulty swimming their mounts through the flooded stream. 
Late in the afternoon Kendall stalked and shot his first deer on 
the trip, and was repaid only by a disgusted grunt from the guide. 
He had lugged the whole carcass back to camp when only a small 
portion of it was needed for supper.

The night was dark, damp, and disagreeable, and a fog rose 
from the creek on whose banks they were camped. K endall’s 
clothes were wet, his blankets were wet, the grass was wet and 
mist hung in the air. Never before had he faced a night without 
bed and shelter. As the newest tenderfoot, he was the bu tt of 
many jokes around the campfire, and he hesitated to ask how one 
slept under such handicaps. But, with the others, he spread out 
his sodden blanket and rolled up, and was surprised to awaken 
refreshed next morning from sound slumber.

Kendall laughed over Falconer’s mount. T he Englishman, 
tall and ungainly, rode a crippled mule tha t hobbled along lazily, 
usually headed about a quarte r  south of her line of advance. H er 
chief virtue was endurance, but she often stumbled and sent her 
rider sprawling. As cook and purveyor general of the party , F a l

5 3



K e n d a l l  o f  t h e  Picayune
coner had left Austin well equipped. About his mule he had hung 
a teakettle, a half-dozen tin cups, a gourd, a pistol, a coffeepot, 
a ham, and “something like a bushel of fresh baked biscuit’' which 
Mrs. Bullock, their landlady in Austin, donated for the trip. “ In 
addition. Falconer had with him a number of books and scientific 
instruments, and these were arranged, here and there, among 
the hardware and groceries.” When he mounted, with a double- 
barreled smooth bore upon his shoulder, the distinguished young 
barrister looked like a “gipsy or a travelling tinker.”1

In the eighty miles between Austin and San Antonio there 
was not a single habitation. Bleaching bones of unfortunate 
travelers along the way served as grim reminders of recurring 
Indian raids, and Kendall’s party  was not surprised to see several 
large clouds of smoke ahead which the guides identified as Indian 
fires. A body of horsemen galloped over a roll on the prairies. 
“ Indians,” the cry went around, and Kendall and his companions 
dashed for cover in the nearby timber— all but Falconer. With 
kicks and whacks he had got his mule into some semblance of a 
gallop when she stumbled, “ strewing the road, for some ten feet, 
with mule, Falconer, and sundries.” The horsemen proved to be 
one of L am ar’s scouting parties returning from a chase after 
Comanches. Two of their number had been ambushed the day 
before; one of them escaped, badly wounded.

Falconer’s habit of festooning his mount with gadgets resulted 
in a one-horse show on the prairies weeks later, after he had aban
doned his mule for a mustang. When the expedition “nooned'’ 
near a spring, Falconer took the bridle from his horse to let it 
graze. The pack galled the animal and he started a solo stam
pede. Falconer’s precious quadrant was shattered by an accurate 
kick, and sauce-pans. books, thermometer, and finally the saddle 
flew off. Then the mustang quietly resumed its grazing, while 
the Englishman followed along, sadly collecting his battered 
equipment.

1 G. W. Kendall, A*nryative of the Texan Santa Fe Expedition  (2 vols., New 
York, 1844J , I, 42, 43.
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Falconer may have appeared ludicrous in his costume “ some
what resembling a New England washing-day dinner, inasmuch 
as it was picked up here and there ,” bu t he came out of the expe
dition lean, bronzed and healthy when m any had fallen by the 
way. He knewT his limitations, and he foresaw more clearly than 
the rest the chance of misadventure on the journey. Before leav
ing he hired Tom Hancock, a picturesque leatherstocking who 
was the best tracker and one of the most famous Indian fighters 
on the frontier. Tom was not a servant. H e would have scorned 
waiting on any man. H e simply was to go along on the expedition 
to Santa Fe, and “his obligations to M r. F. extended this far—  
he was to find him if lost, and to keep him in provision should 
other supplies fail.”2

Kendall was fascinated with the landscape th a t  stretched out 
before him on the way to San Antonio. The “St. M a rk s” spring 
that gushed from the foot of a cliff and immediately became a 
deep, swift-running river, amazed him. H e exclaimed over the 
wide valleys and the rolling hills, the drier climate tha t was free 
from “the bilious fevers and debilitating agues so prevalent upon 
the Colorado, the Brazos and other m uddy and sluggish rivers 
of Eastern  Texas.” If  settlers but “ enjoy facilities for getting 
their produce to market, no finer or more healthy openings exist 
in America,” Kendall confided to Falconer.

Late the next night, after two days and a half of riding, the 
party reached San Antonio. Passing by the all-but-deserted 
Alamo on the outskirts of town, Kendall noted th a t  only two or 
three Mexican families still lived in the buildings surrounding the  
old church-fortress. Already the spot was revered by Texans, 
who pointed out the exact places where Bowie and Crockett fell 
in the massacre five years before. T he most impressive greeting

2 Kendal], N a rra t i ve , I, 54; also H odge, Falconer , 12. Falconer and Kendall 
remained steadfast friends, and w hen Kendall was preparing the seventh edition  
of his tw o-volum e work, the narrative of the expedition, Falconer provided him  
with notes on events during the interval when the tw o were separated in the latter 
weeks of the trip across the western prairies. These notes, which are am ong the 
Kendall papers, Kendall used as the basis o f an additional chapter in his narrative. 
This chapter is not included in the earlier editions.
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the late arrivals received was the chorus of barking dogs. The 
town, whose former population of twelve thousand had dwindled 
sharply during the years of fighting, had barking dogs to spare. 
Kendall watched the natives bathing in the winding, limpid San 
Antonio River “like so many Sandwich Islanders.” But again he 
was impressed with the surrounding country. “ The prairies in 
the vicinity afford the finest pastures for cattle and horses to be 
found in the wide world,” he wrote, “and so mild is the climate 
that they thrive at all seasons.”3

He chuckled in recording San Antonio’s boast of its healthy 
climate: “ If a man wants to die there he must go somewhere 
else,” blit while he laughed the spell of the land was upon him. 
M any times in the weeks that followed he was to remember the 
clear, cool streams and the fertile valleys and the breeze in the 
rolling hills, as he toiled across the parched western prairies. 
He carried the picture with him through months of privation and 
imprisonment when Lam ar’s grand gesture of political expansion 
turned into a tragic fiasco. He remembered the springs and the 
peaceful landscape through the campaigns of the Mexican War, 
through the years of adventure that made him famous in both 
America and Europe as war correspondent and author.

And when he brought his young Parisian wife and their little 
family to America for the first time, they paused only briefly in 
the comfortable surroundings of New Orleans. Then they headed 
west for this land of his dreams in the hills above San Antonio 
where he was to gain new fame as a frontier rancher, where he 
was to die while still fighting against the obstacles tha t N ature 
builds in the pathway of every pioneer.

:i Kendall, Narrat ive, I, 48.
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Bound fo r  Santa Fe

T
h u n d e r  r u m b l e d  in the hills above the village 
of Austin, and the steamy, sticky heat promised 
a rain before the black night ended. Kendall 

had spent a busy day on his return  from San Antonio, and now 
lounged with a group of friends in his room at M rs. Bullock’s 
boarding house. As a relief from the stifling early June weather 
he suggested a swim in the Colorado River before bedtime.

T he approaching storm thickened the pitch darkness of the 
night. Kendall, walking ahead, missed the fork of the road tha t 
led down to the w ater’s edge. Instead, he followed the turn  that 
led a l o n g  a high bluff overlooking the river. Before he realizedo  o  o
his mistake he had walked off the precipice “all standing.” H e 
yelled as he hurtled through the air. He braced himself rigidly, 
still upright, feeling for all the world as if he had been dropped 
from a third- or fourth-story window to a sidewalk.

His right foot struck a boulder and sickening pain shot up his 
spine. He la)/ crumpled at the foot of the cliff while his friends 
fumbled for the trail down to the river.

He was unconscious when they reached him, but revived 
when they dashed a hatful of river water in his face. Then he 
started the painful trip back to Mrs. Bullock’s on the shoulders 
of his companions. Doctor Brenham, Santa Fe commissioner and 
fellow-boarder, took charge of the patient. He found tha t Ken
dall’s right ankle was shattered and his back was paralyzed from 
the fall. And the expedition to Santa Fe was to s ta r t  in three days.
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As the numbness left his spine and he was able to move his 

limbs, Kendall wondered about his chances for a trip out to the 
plains and down into Mexico that summer. Twice, earlier, expe
ditions he had planned to join were cancelled. Only the previous 
week, at San Antonio, he had been tempted to join a party  
of Mexican merchants who were returning below the Rio Grande.

Visitors flocked to his room. They joked with him about the 
accident, assured him of speedy recovery, and all talked about 
the expedition to Santa Fe. President Lamar came by to see him 
next morning. Shortly after the President left, Kendall received 
a letter wTritten by the secretary of state of the Republic of Texas 
on L am ar’s instructions, inviting him to go with the expedition 
as a guest. H e was to eat at the commissioners’ mess in the civil 
division, to be free of military or civil control, to stay on the 
excursion as long as he wished, or to leave when he saw fit.1 More 
than that, the Republic of Texas placed at his disposal a “Jersey 
wagon,” high of wheel to clear the stones and bumps, and with 
a top and curtains to shut out sun and rain. While still unable to 
walk, Kendall accepted the invitation.

June 18 found Austin hysterical with excitement. Govern
ment agents went about offering a thousand dollars in currency 
of the Republic for horses for last-minute replacements.2 Team 
sters yelled and swore as they hitched unruly oxen to the traders’ 
wagons. The commissioners, the merchants and the rest of the 
fifty civilians tightened cinches, checked saddlebags, buckled

1 T w enty-seventh Congress, second session, Executive Documents,  Vol. 5, 
D o c . 266, pp. 35—36. W addy Thom pson, special envoy to Mexico, during his efforts 
to get Kendall released from  prison, wrote to Daniel Webster, secretary of state, 
in a letter from M exico City dated April 29, 1S42, “ . . . A  most important . . . 
fact, in the case of Mr. Kendall had never been alluded to in the correspondence of 
m y predecessor with the Mexican government, to wit: that when he was captured 
he had in his possession, and there were taken from him by the Mexican officials, 
letters from Texas officers inviting him to join the Santa Fe expedition, and his let
ters in reply, containing unqualified refusal to do so ; and also, a letter after ad
dressed to him by the acting secretary of state of Texas, inviting him to join the 
expedition as a guest until he had passed through the Indian country, and that on 
his arrival at Santa Fe he could leave the party, and a copy of his letter, assenting 
to the proposal.”

2 James, The Raven,  317.
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on small arms. Down in front of M rs. Bullock’s, friends lifted 
Kendall into the Jersey wagon, along with Commissioner Antonio 
N avarro :i who also was unable to walk. M any tried to dissuade 
Kendall, but he stubbornly refused to stay behind.

The caravan included sixteen ox-drawn wagons of m erchan
dise, a wagon for the sick, and a baggage wagon for each of the 
military companies— twenty-four vehicles in all. President L a
mar rode up and down the street. A bugle sounded. T he President 
wheeled his horse and led the procession out of the village. The 
expedition of the Republic of Texas to Santa Fe was under way.

Up on Brushy Creek, twenty miles northwest of Austin, six 
companies of soldiers, two hundred and seventy men in all, waited 
for the last unit of the expedition. For a month these volunteers, 
many of them youths ranging in age from fifteen to nineteen 
years, had been drifting into Austin from all quarters. As soon 
as each had satisfied the government as to his arm s and equip
ment he was sent up to the rendezvous. I t  was a long wait, and 
they ate government beef and other rations faster than  the R e
public could afford to supply them. Meanwhile, in the precious 
month tha t passed, water holes were drying up, and the fresh, 
green grass of the spring was turning brown and tough.

On the m arch to Brushy Creek, Kendall’s little black note
book had a busy morning. Every rise in the prairie unfolded a 
scene of interest, every tu rn  in the trail suggested newspaper 
copy. H e jotted down notes of a massacre tha t had occurred here, 
of an ambush there, and the legend of a dream er who had laid out 
a city of Athens on the Colorado bluffs.4 At the noonday stop,

3 Antonio Navarro was one of the natives o f San Antonio who took an active 
part in the Texas revolution. Because o f this he was singled out for particular 
punishment by M exico after the capture of the Santa Fe Expedition, and was im 
prisoned until 1S44. H e returned to Texas in 1S45 and spent his last years in San 
Antonio.

4 Kendall, Narrat ive,  I, 71. Captain Frederick M arryat, in his Narrat ive  of 
the Travels  and Adven tures  of Monsieur  Violet,  which was published after K en
dall's sketches appeared in the Picayune,  picked up this reference to the city of 
Athens. See Violet,  Illustrated Sterling Edition (B oston , n .d .), 148. M arryat also 
used the incident of the stampede o f Falconer's horse on the prairie, recorded in 
Kendall, N a r r a t i ve , T, 100. See Violet,  151.
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Lam ar unsaddled and staked his horse and cooked his own meal 
over the campfire. Another good item for the notebook: “There 
was a specimen of Republican simplicity— the chief magistrate 
of a nation cooking his own dinner and grooming his own horse!,J

After sleeping on the ground overnight, Lam ar reviewed and 
addressed the troops next morning and rode back to Austin to 
wait eagerly, and then with grave concern, for news of his dream 
of empire. But this enthusiasm aroused by his appearance in 
camp held on as the men spent another two days repacking the 
wagons and making last minute preparations to start. Even then, 
the preparations they made were all too few.

Never had there been an expedition like this one. Santa Fe 
traders from St. Louis drove their wagons in the wake of hunters 
and trappers and every foot of their trails had been crossed and 
recrossed before them. Ahead of the Texans lay an unknown, un
charted expanse, clouded with guesswork and pipe dreams. In 
their enthusiasm they estimated the distance at less than half 
the actual mileage, and limited their supplies and equipment 
accordingly.

The twenty-seven-year-old commander of the expedition, 
General Hugh McLeod, must have thought he was in command 
of an army of youngsters on a holiday picnic, as the march got 
under way on June 21, 1841. Drivers sweated and swore and 
prodded, and the unruly young oxen slowed down the whole unit. 
By midday the first camp site was still miles ahead and the slug
gish pace continued without a stop. Younger and more adventur
ous volunteers scampered for the San Gabriel River, when a halt 
was finally made, to fish and shoot alligators. But most of the men 
gathered around while a beef was butchered for the evening meal. 
Their fare was simple enough, the beef cooked on ramrods before 
the fire, with salt, coffee and sugar, and a small amount of rice. 
Afterwards troops gathered around campfires along the banks 
of the San Gabriel, while old-timers spun tall yarns of buffalo 
hunts, Indian scrapes, and narrow escapes on the prairies. Ken
dall listened, but not for long. He was tired from his bumpy ride,
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and his ankle throbbed. H e rolled himself in his blanket and went 
to sleep early, on the ground.

Within three days the p a r ty  neared the buffalo range, and at 
night the campfire ta lk  was all about buffalo. Early  one morning 
the cry, “ Buffalo, Buffalo! ” passed down the line. F irs t they saw 
a stray cow or a tough old bull, then small droves. Soon the hori
zon was dotted with black objects tha t looked like stumps in the 
distance. But as the line forged steadily ahead these grew and 
moved and multiplied until the whole landscape was covered with 
huge, grazing beasts.

General McLeod gave orders tha t the volunteers should not 
break their double file ranks, but the tem ptation was too great. 
Every few minutes an excited horseman dashed from the ranks 
to single out a buffalo and pour shot after shot into its shaggy 
sides as the race continued. M omentarily the rider was engulfed 
in a mild stampede and then the frightened animals calmed down 
and started  grazing. Twenty-eight were slain near K endall’s 
Jersey wagon, but this caused little turmoil in the vast herd. 
N earby animals snorted and galloped away, the old bulls rem ind
ing Kendall of loads of hay in motion. But the plodding column 
left only a slight impression— like eddies in the wake of a boat on 
a placid lake.

Unable to mount a horse, Kendall had to content himself with 
watching the sport from his carryall. He laughed when a rollick
ing Irish soldier of fortune, Archibald Fitzgerald, spurred out 
to join the chase.r> The rider lost his hat, then his blanket and his 
saddle bags, and abandoned them in the excitement of his first 
buffalo hunt. Falconer, too, took a hand, though his old double- 
barreled gun was loaded with bird shot. But his mount was so 
laden down with paraphernalia that he could only gallop along 
at a trot.

r> Kendall Narrat ive,  81. See Picayune,  June 17, 1S42. From  this account M ar- 
ryat (Violet , 149) used the name “Fitzgerald,” and related the incident alm ost in 
Kendall’s words. Fitzgerald was a trader from San Antonio who was closely asso
ciated with Kendall from the start of the expedition until the prisoners reached  
Mexico City, and Kendall made numerous references to him in the Narrat ive .
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In  awe, Kendall w rote: “ I have stood upon a high roll of the 

prairie , w ith  neither tree nor bush  to obstruc t the  vision in any 
direction, and  seen these animals grazing upon the plain  and 
darken ing  it a t  every point. T h ere  are  perhaps larger herds of 
buffalo a t  p resen t in no rthern  Texas than  anyw here else on the 
western p ra ir ie s .” T hey  appeared  as “ num erous as the sands of 
the seashore.”6

T h a t  night, upon reaching camp on L ittle  R iver, the  p a r ty  
feasted on choice buffalo m eat, tongue and m arrow  bones, and 
there  were excellent veal s teaks from some of the  bu tchered  
calves. Yet, in the face of an endless supply of game, a  beef was 
slaughtered  as usual. Some of the men com plained th a t  buffalo 
m eat was tough and stringy, and the regular allo tm ent of th ree  
pounds of beef was d is tribu ted  to each m an— to be th row n aside 
by scores who had  eaten their fill of game.

P erhaps no other incident illustrates so clearly  the h aphazard  
and foolhardy m anagem ent of the entire expedition. Buffalo 
sw arm ed over the prairies , and  tro u t  and catfish m ade the stream s 
a fisherm an’s paradise. H erd s  of antelope followed in the wake 
of the buffalo. W ild hogs and bear roam ed in the  wooded valleys, 
and  there  w ere innum erable “ sign” of deer on the hillsides. Quail 
and p ra ir ie  chickens were th ick in the  open meadows along the 
b rushy  ravines, and the notes of the bug ler’s reveille often 
brought defiant calls from the gobblers keeping watch over their 
flocks in the roosts high over the  s tream  banks. Yet, when the 
ca ttle  were counted, it was found th a t  in the m o n th ’s delay the 
estim ated supply  for the tr ip  had  dwindled. T h ere  was not 
enough beef to finish feeding the expedition; so the volunteers 
and the civilians and the m erchan ts  and the officers— President 
L a m a r ’s messengers of goodwill for the extension of his empire 
— sat on the  banks of L ittle  R iver and waited  for more beef. 
Five days they  loafed and fished and hun ted  and am used them 
selves as best they  could, while a detail hurried  back  to Austin

Ibid. ,  78, 84. See Picayune,  June 17, 1842. M arryat ( Violet , 14*1) used K en
d all’s w ords to describe the chase o f a buffalo.
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for th ir ty  m ore beeves. T h ey  rem em bered  th is delay  when the 
w ater holes on the  p ra ir ies  vanished and  they  p lodded  th rough  
dry s tream beds w ith pa rch ed  and  aching th roa ts .  A nd they  cursed  
their prodigal w aste when provisions gave out an d  th e y  a te  F a l 
coner's mule and  shot ha lf-s ta rved  In d ian  dogs an d  s ta lked  w ary  
prairie  dogs for small morsels of food.

Sundown b rough t a  flying visit from  a drove of wild m ustangs. 
“T hey  were first seen ascending a hill a t  the  d istance of ha lf  a 
mile, and  as they  were com ing tow ards us were ta k en  for Ind ians . 
W hen seen on a d is tan t hill, s tand ing  w ith  the ir  ra ised  heads 
towards a person, and  form ing a  line as is the ir  custom , it is a l 
most impossible to ta k e  them  for any th ing  b u t  m ounted  men. 
H aving  satisfied the ir  curiosity , they  wheeled w ith  a lm ost the  
regularity  of a cava lry  com pany  and  galloped off, the ir  long th ick  
manes waving in the air  and  the ir  tails nearly  sweeping the 
g round.”7

T h a t  n igh t Kendall h ea rd  for the first tim e the legend of the  
white steed of the  pra ir ies , which has been re to ld  so often  since. 
This fabulous anim al was very  large, an d  had  speed and  e n d u r 
ance to ou trun  th ree  race horses in succession. H e  was never 
known to gallop or tro t,  b u t  paced  faste r  th a n  any  horse  ever 
sent ou t a f te r  h im  could run . L a te r  K endall h ea rd  th a t  a big 
white horse, resem bling th is legendary  pacer, finally had  been 
cap tured  between the  headw ate rs  of th e  T r in i ty  an d  the  Brazos 
rivers, b u t died from  exhaustion  of the  chase.

Shortly  a f te rw ard , G eneral M cL eod  becam e ill, and  M a jo r  
H ow ard  took charge. B u t  the  expedition m arched  into fu r th e r  
trouble and  delay. Ill-advised  selection of the rou te  led the  line 
in a general no rthw este rly  direction  from  Austin , instead  of 
directly  west th rough  the  open prairies . Seeking a su re  w ate r  
supply, officers hoped to reach  the  R ed  River, follow its course 
through the presen t P an h an d le  region an d  then  s tr ike  d irec tly

7 Ibid . ,  S8 ; Picay une,  June 21, 1842. U sed by  M arryat, (V iole t ,  149). M a rrv a t’s 
description fo llow s K en d all’s a lm ost w ord  for w ord, except that M a rry a t’s m us
tangs departed  ‘‘w ith  their tails erect” like w ell trained  English cob horses.
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west to the m ountains. B u t the coun try  was unknow n an d  the 
p a r ty  never got far enough north  to find this stream .

Instead , difficulties began to m ultip ly  when the first of the 
troops s ta rted  diagonally th rough  the “cross t im bers .” T h is  tim 
bered  strip , from  th ir ty  to fifty miles wide, extends no rth  and 
south  along the eastern  fringe of the  plains country . I t  appeared  
to K endall as “ an immense n a tu ra l hedge dividing the wood
lands of the settled portions of the U nited S tates from  the  open 
prairies  whuch have ever been the home and hunting-ground of 
the red m en.” T h e  th in  soil is covered with underb rush , bram bles, 
and s tun ted  b lack jack  oaks, and its hillsides cut by  innum erable 
ravines and stream s. A m arch  could have been m ade directly  
across the cross tim bers w ithout unusual delay, b u t the  diagonal 
route kep t the expedition floundering for nearly  two weeks of 
tedious, hea rtb reak in g  toil.

T heir  s ta r t  into the tim ber was ominous. T h ev  had  their first 
d ry  camp. S triking a few prairie  stretches, they  m ade twenty 
miles, a  long m arch  for the wagons, b u t found no w ater a t  n igh t
fall. T he day  had been hot and  breathless. Canteens were emptied 
before noon. An early  s ta r t  next m orning enabled them  to reach 
a spring by  late afternoon.

T he  p a r ty  m arched on s tubborn ly  into the tim ber, b u t almost 
m et defeat in crossing the Bosque River. T he fatigue p a r ty  spent 
a day  cutting  a road  through the trees and brush, and digging 
aw ay the high, steep banks of the stream . T roopers  w ith ropes 
pulled the first wagon to the precipice, its b rakes locked to slow 
down its plunge into the  channel. A fter they dragged it through 
the w ater, ascent up the opposite bank  started . T w en ty  yoke of 
oxen were hitched on, and fifty or sixty troopers m anned the 
lariats . “ F ina lly ,” wrote Kendall, “ all the drivers would be called 
into requisition, and when all was ready  for a s ta r t  such a jum p
ing, whipping, cracking, yelling, pulling, cursing and swearing 
would arise as to set all description a t  defiance.”

This scene was repeated  over and again, with variations. 
H ard ly  a day  passed w ithout an overturned  wagon. T he column
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halted for hours while the fatigue com panies h ack ed  a  passage 
through dense u n d erb ru sh , and  often a s trenuous m arch  of 
twenty miles would bring  them  only a fo u rth  of th a t  d istance 
from the  s ta r t in g  point.

Occasionally, the  m onotony was broken . Well into the  tim ber 
there appeared  the first signs of Ind ians. General M cLeod, re 
covered from his illness, caugh t up w ith  the expedition an d  passed  
word along th a t  a  large p a r ty  of C herokee, C addo and  sca tte red  
members of o ther In d ian  tr ibes  occupied a  fertile bend  of the  
Brazos R iver, ahead. T h e  expedition cam ped b y  a m ineral 
spring; the re  “ the skull of a  w hite wom an, b u t  recen tly  killed, 
was found in the vicinity, and  large an d  fresh  In d ian  tra ils  were 
discovered runn ing  in the direction  of the  B razos .5,8

T h e  m arch  led th rough  an In d ian  village ap p a re n tly  deserted  
in has te  a few hours earlier. A prac tica l joke r  slipped into the  
village ahead  of the  troops and  hastily  decora ted  the  w igwam s 
with sketches of men and  beasts, and  signed in R om an le tte rs  
“the crack -jaw  nam e of some In d ian  b ra v e .” T h e  T exans were 
amazed until they  discovered the hoax.

One of a detail assigned to ga ther  wood for cam pfires foolishly 
tied a  limb of dow n-tim ber to his ho rse’s ta il and  s ta r ted  a s ta m 
pede of horses.0 One volunteer shot himself, and  an o th er  died of 
eating too m an y  unripe  grapes. On Ju ly  14, a f te r  a p a r t ic u la r ly  
difficult passage th rough  the qu icksands of the  Brazos, the  p a r ty  
had a narrow  escape from  a p ra ir ie  fire. T h e  blaze, s ta r te d  by  
accident, roared  th rough  the high, t in d e r-d ry  grass, singeing the 
beards and  eyebrows of all who tried  to fight it. B u t when the  
struggle was abandoned  the w ind swept the  blaze aw ay  to the  left, 
and th a t  night, from  cam p by  a m udhole, the  troops w atched  the

8 K endall, N a r r a t i ve ,  I , 106. See M arryat, Vio le t , 152. M arryat had  h is hero  
camp near the m ineral spring, in K en dall’s ow n w ords, but changed the incident in 
a w ay w hich  show ed  his an im osity  tow ard  the Texans.

n K endall recounted this incident in the P icay tm e,  Ju n e 22, 1S42, and changed  
the w ording  sligh tly  in N a rra t i ve ,  I, 96. M arryat took  it from  the Pica yune  and  
included it in Violet ,  150.
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flames licking the ir  way up through the river bottom s. This 
should have been a w arning of the parched  prairies  ahead.

A nother cam p w ithout w ater left the  entire expedition in dis
tress. Stock suffered and was difficult to herd  a t night. W ithout 
b reak fas t the m arch  s ta rted  again, and not until la te  afternoon 
did one of the “ spies” ahead  bring  back  news of a big spring of 
water. T eam ste rs  lashed their  oxen and troopers  raced  for the 
spot. T hey  found a spring gushing from a rock, w ith  a pool below 
it ten  or twelve feet deep. As the  th irs ty  groups straggled in they 
d ran k  eagerly and then enjoyed a general swimming p a r ty .  K en
dall hobbled to the pool and got trem endous relief by holding his 
b a tte red  ankle in the cold spring water.

W hen the expedition had  been on its way a m onth, it reached 
the h ea rt  of the  cross tim bers. I t  floundered on until Ju ly  23, 
when a th ree-day  halt was called for a general repair  and  re
loading. M a n y  of the wagons, old and too heavily loaded even for 
the level p rair ie  stretches, were almost worn out from being 
dragged over the hills and gullies. T rad e rs  dum ped some of the 
goods destined for the Santa F e  trade . General M cLeod examined 
the dried  beef, b rought from Austin as em ergency rations, and 
found it p a r t ly  spoiled. T he rem ainder was issued and consumed 
immediately. In  order to lighten the  loads, all ten ts  were burned. 
T h erea fte r  K endall slept with the rest, out under the stars , re
gardless of the  w eather.

W orst of all, the m orale of the p a r ty  began to give way. When, 
a fte r  buffeting about during  the day, cu tting  away trees, crossing 
deep ravines and  gullies, and tu rn ing  and  twisting some fifteen 
or tw enty  miles to gain five, they finally cam ped by  a mudhole 
of m iserable water, men were heard  to say they had “ seen the 
e lephan t.” Kendall explained this expression: “ W hen a m an is 
disappointed in anyth ing  he undertakes, when he has seen enough, 
when he gets sick and tired  of an y  job he m ay have set himself 
about, he has ‘seen  the e lephant.’ ”

W hile the p a r ty  waited by  the mudhole, spies sought a way 
out. T hey  re tu rned  with a  report th a t  the only possible rou te  lay
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over twenty miles of thickly timbered hills and dry  stream  beds, 
without water anywhere along the way. They believed a road 
could be cut, and a fatigue party  went ahead to hack away at the 
trail. The expedition moved out early, but a t the first gully they 
crossed, not more than half a mile from the starting point, two of 
the wagons upset. Repairing and repacking took two hours, and 
by noon not a fourth of the twenty-mile drive had been covered. 
Navarro, in preparation for the forced march, abandoned the 
Jersey wagon, and Fitzgerald, who had earlier lost his hat in the 
excitement of his first buffalo chase, volunteered to drive the 
mules for Kendall, who had to remain in the wagon. U nfortun
ately they pulled out at the tail end of the wagon train. Every 
delay ahead brought them to a standstill.

They hoped for a downpour when thunder clouds piled up at 
nightfall, but the few drops tha t fell only added to their tantaliz
ing thirst. By midnight there was a long delay, and word was 
passed back tha t an artillery carriage had stuck in a gully half 
a mile ahead. M ost of the fatigue men had mounted their horses 
and started off in the darkness in search of water. There was no 
moving on until daylight. Fitzgerald unhitched the mules, tied 
them to a blackjack and crawled under the wagon to sleep, while 
Kendall bedded down on an inside seat.

At dawn they found tha t their mules had broken loose and 
strayed off. They were caught only after a long search, and 
meanwhile the wagons moved on. By noon Kendall and F itzger
ald were out of the timber, and after a  short ride across the prairie 
they found their companions camped by a spring of fresh water.

There were many causes for the failure of the Santa Fe ven
ture, but among them that last night in the cross timbers cannot 
be overlooked. The expedition was whipped when it emerged 
on the prairies. Kendall never forgot the experience.
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Through hell 
to prison

IS O L A T I O N  A N D  T H E  W O O D E D  B A R R I E R  just behind 
kep t the Santa F e  Expedition from b reak ing  up 
on the western edge of the cross tim bers. D isci

pline was gone, and  the men broke from  line repeatedly  to hunt, 
to forage for wild plum s or gallop on tow ard the  next w ater hole. 
B ut ahead lay the unknow n expanse of p ra ir ie  and  when three 
thin, m angy dogs came w him pering to join the m archers, scouts 
said there m ust be an Ind ian  cam p near.

Even this w arning failed to keep the men in ranks  a f te r  a 
night in camp w ithout water. W hen word came th a t  spies had 
discovered a small stream , those on good horses dashed ahead. 
T h e  advance guard  left the  wagons, and soon the com m and was 
scattered  for miles.

Kendall and N avarro , disabled, were jogging along with 
F itzgerald  in the Jersey  wagon out of sight of their companions, 
when a buffalo cow dashed m adly  down the hills w ithin a few 
yards  of them. Close behind raced a m ounted Ind ian , his long 
lance poised. H ard ly  had he passed when another raced by, so 
close th a t  the  ea rth  throw n by  his ho rse ’s hooves ra ttled  against 
the curta ins of the Jersey  wagon.

“ I Los Ind ios, los Indios !” cried N avarro .
“ Com anches,” yelled Fitzgerald, lashing the mules into a 

gallop.

6 8



T H R O U G H  H E L L — TO PR ISO N

“The whole t r ib e / ’ added Kendall, looking through the back 
curtains at a third mounted Indian bearing directly down upon 
them.

Kendall’s rifle was buried beneath their luggage in the bo t
tom of the wagon. T he three could only hold onto their seats and 
watch the exciting chase, feeling frightened and uneasy until they 
caught up with the company. There they learned tha t the buffalo 
had dashed into camp and been brought down by Texas rifles. 
The Indians gave up their quarry  and rode away.

General McLeod sent out several parties, each with a white 
flag, hoping to find friendly Indians and secure a guide, but found 
none.

Kendall grew more and more irritated at his confinement be
hind the slow, plodding mules. He still could not bear much 
weight upon his foot, or walk without great pain. But on August 3, 
after six weeks on the trail, his friends helped him into the saddle. 
Three days later he joined the spy company and thereafter ranged 
ahead with this picked group, searching for water holes, bringing 
in game and pondering over the best route to New Mexico.

Eagerly the Picayune staff awaited Kendall’s letters. His first 
from Austin, dated June 1, was published June 17. Three weeks 
later the paper told its readers of his accident, saying “T he 
worthy editor grumbles excessively, as well he might, over his 
annoyances and misfortunes.” And on Ju ly  17 appeared a letter 
almost a month old, dated from Camp Cazneau, June 19. After 
that, silence. And as silence lengthened, rumor and apprehension 
grew.

None of the rumors was as bad as the reality.
By August the weakness of slow starvation slackened the 

pace of the expedition on the march. T he sugar was all gone and 
little coffee was left. There was still an allowance of three pounds 
of beef a day, bu t the cattle had not enough water or grass, and 
the meat was tough and stringy. The men became inured to cam p
ing without clear water, to eating half-cooked meat without salt.

Officers and scouts sat around the fire for a long: time one
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night, ta lk ing over their p light and try ing  to determ ine their 
location. In  the belief th a t  the N ew  Mexico settlem ents could not 
be m ore th an  seventy  or eighty miles to the west, they  selected 
Samuel H ow land, B aker, and  R osenberry  to push  ahead. They 
were to get sugar, coffee and  bread , and to sound out the people, 
particu la r ly  the officials, about the  possible reception of the 
Texans. H ow land and the others took provisions for three days. 
Because of hostile Ind ians they  p lanned to travel a t  night and lie 
concealed by  day.

F o rtu n a te ly  for Kendall, friends persuaded  him to s tay  with 
the expedition. H is pack  mule and  heavy  baggage would have 
slowed down the m arch , and  he hesita ted  to abandon them. He 
saw H ow land  and  B aker once a fte r  tha t. T h ey  were led out in the 
plaza a t San M iguel and shot, while he w atched th rough  a prison 
window.

R osenberry  also was killed, bu t the T exans were not forced 
to witness his death.

Before the three sta rted  the ir  dash for the settlem ents, Carlos, 
a  M exican, was added  to the  spy com pany. Fie had  carried  mail 
between Austin and  San Antonio and was considered trustw orthy . 
H e  claimed to know the country. B ut when they had  traveled 
hundreds of miles, the suspicion grew th a t even Carlos was lost. 
One m orning he and a com panion slipped away, and the  Texans 
did not hear of them  again until they  reached the Rockies.1

T h e  expedition came to a village of the W akoe tribe, and the 
men were am azed at the com fort and “ not a little s ty le” of the 
dwellings. T h e  inhab itan ts  fled a t the sight of the travelers. Corn 
and pum pkins from the In d ian s ’ fields provided a brief change 
in diet, then the daily beef ration continued, with an occasional 
deer b rought in by  the spies.

1 Carlos reached the settlem ents a few hours ahead of C aptain S u tto n ’s ad
vance party  o f T exans on Septem ber 13. B inkley, op. cit . t 87, said, ‘‘E arly in Sep
tem ber, C arlos and his com panion arrived in T aos, and the inform ation  which they 
gave concerning the expedition w as im m ediately conveyed  to A rm ijo .” A letter 
from  Arm ijo to General Garcia Conde, the governor o f Chihuahua, stated  that 
Carlos w as in the expedition for the purpose o f g iving inform ation  to the Mexicans.
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Kendall, with “ Old P a in t ,”2 an experienced hun te r, left the 
line of m arch  to explore a  level, g rassy  prair ie  in search of deer 
or antelope. T hey  frightened a drove of deer. “Old P a in t” knew 
better than  to follow afte r  being seen, bu t Kendall could not re 
sist the tem ptation. Soon he was thoroughly lost. T h e  sun was 
high and he had no idea which way to turn .

Filled w ith a despair which he la ter  described as m aniacal, 
with “ the rudder and compass of . . . collective faculties gone,” 
he w andered for half a  day. T hen , soon a f te r  climbing a hill th a t 
rose sharp ly  above the broken grasslands, he saw the advance 
guard of the expedition, followed at snaiPs pace by the white- 
topped wagons.

T o  Kendall, it was a beautifu l sight, so beautifu l tha t he 
spurred his horse im petuously down the steep, rocky hillside. 
Old “ Jim  th e  B u tcher ,” o rd inarily  sure of foot, sprang  sud
denly aside as a ra t t le r  coiled and struck , and  leaped again as his 
hooves churned a dozen or m ore of the snakes sunning am ong the 
rocks. T h e  whole hillside seemed alive w ith the  whirring, coiling, 
squirming reptiles, as horse and rider dashed m adly  downward 
through the  confusion of snakes and rocks.

Safe in the valley, K endall looked back and  saw the mouth 
of a cave, the refuge of untold  hundreds of the ra ttlers .

A half-dozen snakes were killed inside the cam p lines before 
dusk, and  even afte r  he dropped off to sleep, K endall could not 
escape them. F irs t  he dream ed he was ringed abou t by a ravenous 
wolf pack. N ex t he was racked with hunger and  th irst, his pow 
der was soaked and the clouds poured  out a to r ren t of b itter , 
brackish water. T hen , alone, he was chased by a gang of blood
thirsty Indians, and his horse slowed down to half  speed. F ire  
swept the prairie  on all sides, roaring tow ard  the little knoll 
where he had  fled in vain. Finally, the p ra ir ie  was covered in 
every direction with rattlesnakes.

2 T his w as the fam iliar nam e which m em bers of the expedition used for Cap
tain M atthew  Caldwell, of the F ifth  (G onzales) C om pany of V olunteers. C aldwell 
was given this nam e because he had a piebald beard, jet black w ith w hite patches. 
His fourteen-year-old  son. Curtis, accom panied the expedition.

7 1



K e n d a l l  o f  t h e  P icayune
M orning b rought relief to his to r tu red  nerves, b u t  never 

af te rw ards could he see a ra ttlesnake  w ithout an uncontrollable 
fit of trembling.

Game was scarce as the expedition moved into a region dotted 
with m esquite trees, and  the hun ters  redoubled the ir  efforts. K en
dall was so desperate  th a t  when he found deer, he had  an  a ttack  
of “ buck a g u e /7 and was so nervous a t  the sight of gam e close 
at hand  th a t  he missed several shots. T om  H ancock, who left 
cam p shortly  a fte r  Kendall, came in with three deer. T hough  they 
had  fresh venison for supper, they  had no w ater. T h ro u g h  an 
other hot m orning and until m idafternoon the com pany moved 
on, m aking fair progress through the tall, parched  grass that 
covered a  high pla teau . Then  w ithout w arning the advance guard 
cam e to a steep precipice overlooking a valley th ree  hundred  feet 
below, its floors four or five miles across, do tted  with bu rned , dead 
cedars. Off to the side, the tu rn  of a river was visible.

While Kendall and a hundred  of his com panions pushed into 
the valley to drink  from the brack ish  stream , a  fire s ta rted  acci
dentally  in the tall grass of the p la teau  and burned  some of the 
wagons. T he  last of the coffee was burned  beyond use, and K en
dall’s carpe tbag  containing his boots and rough clothing was de
stroyed. Fortuna te ly , friends saved the tru n k  in which he had 
stored his money, watch and papers . Pots and kettles, knives and 
forks were melted down to useless scrap iron, bu t the company 
now was down to half-ra tions of stringy beef and this loss did not 
seem im portant.

T hey  left the river valley, and two days la ter  found a spring 
of sweet water, bu t their next stop was a t a w ater hole so brackish 
th a t  it acted as a powerful cathartic . Kendall and  several com
panions rode back  ten miles to the ir  previous cam p for a  drink  of 
fresh w ater, and scouts spent four days searching for a route the 
wagons could follow through the broken country .

W hen the scouts reported  their way led through a large 
prairie-dog town, Kendall and two friends rode ahead to see this 
curious animal com monwealth and  also to get food. T hey  spent
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several hours watching the antics of the prairie  dogs and shot nine 
for their evening meal.a

After days of hunger and  th irs t and marching, a f te r  nights 
when Ind ians stole horses and  mules, the expedition cam ped by  
a stream  which Kendall called the Q uintufue,' and  a hunting  
party  b rought the news th a t  there were Ind ians nearby.

C aptain  S train  set out im m ediately  with tw enty  men to bring 
in some of the Indians, and  C aptain  H an n  w ith ten men went to 
look for a route to the northeast. T he  others pushed slowly to 
the west, b u t found the  coun try  too rough for even a mule to 
cross. W hen C aptain  S tra in  had  been out th irty-six  hours, and no 
report had  come in from C aptain  H ann , anim als and men faced 
death from  thirst. T hey  decided to re trace  their road  to the Q uin
tufue. Before the m arch  got under way, a young m an dashed up 
with news of an Ind ian  a t tack  upon L ieu tenan t H ull and four 
companions, out on a scout for water. Guided by  the sound of 
gunfire, fifty men spurred  the ir  horses to th e  rescue. T h ey  were 
too late. T he Texans had  been overtaken, slain and  scalped and 
their bodies m utilated. T h e  Ind ians cut out the h ea r t  from  one 
man before they  re trea ted .

C aptain  S tra in  met the com pany before it reached the Quin
tufue. H e had  found neither Ind ian  guides, water, nor a way out 
of the broken  country. C aptain  H an n  cam e in on the following 
day. H orsem en, he said, could sk ir t  the ravines to the northeast, 
but there was no route for wagons.

A num ber of men failed to answer roll call; the Ind ians had 
begun system atically  to pick off small parties  of stragglers. D es
perately it was decided th a t  a hundred  chosen men, m ounted on

3 K endall, Na rrat ive ,  I, 183—84; Picayune,  Ju ly 16 and 19, 1842. M arryat re
lated this incident in Violet,  156. K en dall’s letter to the N ew  Y ork Cour ier  and  E n 
quirer, b itterly  protesting this plagiarism , w as reprinted in Niles’ N at iona l  Regis ter ,  
December 2, 1843, 214—15.

4 Falconer also called this river the Q uintufue, “a branch o f the Palo D uro, a 
tributary o f Red R iver .” A nother im portant contem porary account o f the expe
dition w as w ritten  by Franklin Com bs, w hose “N arrative” appeared in Niles’ N a 
tional Regis ter,  M arch 5, 1842, 2—3. H e began his report w ith  the arrival o f  the  
expedition at this cam p, designating the stream  as the P alo  D uro.
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the best horses in camp, should push on and not re tu rn  until they 
found the settlements of New Mexico. T hey  were to send back 
guides and provisions immediately.

Captain Sutton commanded the advance p a r ty  of eighty- 
seven officers and men, and these included Captain  Lewis, and 
lieutenants Lubbock, M unson, Brown, and Seavy. Kendall, Van 
Ness, Fitzgerald, Combs, D r. Brenham , Colonel Cooke, and 
M ajor H ow ard, civilians with the expedition, and a few m er
chants increased the to ta l to ninety-nine.5

T he  men butchered  several oxen and dried the meat. Each 
m an cleaned and  adjusted his rifle and  pistols. T hey  shod horses 
and molded bullets. At sunset on August 31, riding in double file 
and close order, the picked horsemen s tarted  their dash for New 
Mexico. Saddlebags bulged with five days ' provisions, and each 
man carried a canteen or a gourd filled from the Quintufue.

T hey  found a zig-zag trail up the side of the hills, and  fol
lowed it to a high p lateau tha t was like a level prairie. T hey  rode 
westward across it for three days. “We were going forward at a 
rapid pace ,” Kendall wrote, “ when suddenly, and w ithout p re
vious sign or warning, we found ourselves upon the very  brink 
of a vast and yawning chasm, or canon, as the M exicans would 
call it, some two or three hundred yards across, and probably 
eight hundred  feet in d e p th ! ”6

5 K endall, Na rra t i ve ,  I, 212. Falconer gave the num ber as 95. The report of 
Cooke and D r. B renham  in Texas  Dip lom at i c  Correspondence,  II , 778, gave the 
total as 97. C om bs’s “N arrative,” Niles’ Nat ional  Register,  M arch 5, 1842, p. 2, 
stated that the force included “about a third of the arm ed force, and tw o of the 
com m issioners . .”

In any case, it was a sm all com m and to be carrying out such orders as Lamar 
had issued to  Cooke and Brenham , w ho w ere given  the authority  belonging to a 
governor. C ooke w as expected to rem ove all officials w ho were not elected but held 
their positions direct from  the M exican governm ent, to supervise the courts, and 
put the country in a state of defense. Brenham  was to  remain in Santa Fe as col
lector of the custom s, and finance the return of the expedition.

6 K endall, Narra t i ve ,  I, 221, and Picayune,  Ju ly  22, 1842, M arryat, Violet, 
160, fo llow ed  closely: “ . . . w e had n ot gone half a m ile, w hen our progress was 
suddenly checked by a yaw ning abyss or chasm, som e tw o hundred yards across, 
and probably six hundred feet in depth .”
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T here  was no place to cross. T hey  exam ined the ir  supplies 
and found th a t  m ost of the  half-dried  beef was spoiled. T h ey  
cooked and  ate w hat they  could, and  th rew  th e  rest away. A sud 
den violent ra insto rm  during  the night increased their  suffering.

Kendall and Combs, who were sleeping in a sandy  hollow, 
salvaged their belongings and  moved to higher ground. T h ey  
watched the lightning p lay ing  abou t in the chasm  far  below them , 
bringing out, in wild relief, its bold and  craggy sides.

T h a t  was ano ther night K endall never forgot, b u t when 
morning came, the sight of his com panions gave him  a  chuckle:

When . . . we crawled out from under our wet blankets, I doubt 
whether a more miserable, wo-begone set of unfortunates, in appear
ance, could have been seen since the passage of the Red Sea . . .  I  verily 
believe that we could have “passed muster” even in the ragged and 
renowned regiment promiscuously pressed into service by one Sir 
John Falstaff years before the Santa Fe expedition was thought of.7

T hey  followed the rim  of the canyon, reached a p lace w here 
trails across the p ra ir ie  converged in a p a th  down the  steep b an k  
of the gorge, and m ade the crossing w ith g rea t difficulty. A day  
and a half b rough t them  to ano ther canyon, deeper an d  m ore 
awe inspiring than  the first, w ith  an upw ard  tra il  so steep th a t  
the men had  to ca rry  their rifles, am m unition and  saddlebags.8

Deer and  antelope dashed ahead of them  on the prairies , b u t  
pursuit on jaded  horses was out of the question. T h ey  killed some 
blackbirds, and  when they  cam ped beside a shallow p ra ir ie  lake, 
Kendall tr ied  to shoot some curlew. T h ey  were poor ta rge ts  for a 
heavy rifle and he went to bed w ithout supper.

L ate  the  next afternoon they  saw a buffalo. Tom  H ancock, 
the veteran hunter, w ent ahead  to sta lk  the animal, while Kendall 
and th ree  others p rep ared  for the chase. E ach  m an h a d  a pa ir  of 
heavy belt pistols, and  a C olt’s revolving pistol w ith  a cylinder

7 K endall, N arra t i ve ,  I, 222—23.
8 Ibid . ,  227—3S, and Picayune,  J u ly  24, 1S42. M arryat fo llow s K en dall’s de

scription alm ost word for w ord in Violet ,  163—6S.
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containing five shots. Kendall also had a heavy H a rp e r ’s Ferry  
dragoon-pistol, besides a short bell-muzzled gun loaded with two 
or three balls, and some twenty-five or th ir ty  buckshot. Kendall 
chased and fired until the barrel dropped off his C olt’s pistol and 
he had  to dismount to hunt it.0 L ieutenant Lubbock rode up, took 
K endall’s horse and remaining pistols, and chased the buffalo 
until he had  discharged all the am munition into its side. Then a 
th ird  man m ounted “Jim  the B utcher,” and fired broadside at 
the fast weakening buffalo. H e returned, saying their quarry  
stood at bay, bleeding profusely from m any wounds. T hey  did 
not find the animal until morning, bu t his coarse flesh kept the 
p a r ty  from starving.

“ Jim  the B u tcher” was covered with foam and dangerously 
worn from the chase. T ro tting  ahead, Kendall led him the entireO 7
five miles back to camp and rubbed him down vigorously with 
coarse grass, then tied one of his own blankets over the animal 
to prevent its chilling.

In  the dusk, as he leaned over to drive J im ’s stake in the 
ground, he failed to see a large rattlesnake coiled in the grass. 
I t  s truck  him violently above the elbow bu t the fangs failed to 
penetra te  his coarse, A ttakapas cottonade jacket, red flannel, 
and linen shirt.

T hey  traveled in the rain next day, each with a portion of 
buffalo m eat hanging at his saddle horn, bu t with no way to cook 
it. At night they tried to make fires with dam p buffalo chips, but 
could do little more than  warm a p a r t  of the meat before they 
swallowed it.

By the ten th  day  the men were desperate. “ E very  tortoise 
and snake, every living and creeping thing was seized upon and 
swallowed . . . Occasionally a skunk or polecat would reward 
some one more fo rtunate  than  the rest; but seven out of ten of 
us were compelled to journey on without a morsel of anything

9 Both Kendall and V iolet dashed after the animal with equal abandon. They  
even cut so closely across his course that his horn grazed their boots. Finally Violet 
dropped his rifle on the prairie, but unw illing to give up the chase he slew the 
buffalo w ith his bow  and arrow.
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to appease our sufferings.” 10 T hey  shot a horse form erly belong
ing to Howland, and d is tribu ted  the  flesh.

At the edge of the plains an icy wind swept down as they 
climbed over the first range of foothills. Tw o men were lost in 
the descent, and  the others were too spent to search for them. 
But there were fish in the valley stream , and they  caught enough 
catfish for a  meal.

N ex t day  they  found a wagon road, and by  nightfall overtook 
a group of M exican traders , who told them  th a t  San M iguel was 
eighty miles away. At the little village of Anton Chico, said the 
traders, there were large flocks of sheep. T h ree  trad e rs  were h ired  
to go back to the wagon tra in  and guide it to the settlem ents. By 
a direct route, they  said they  could cover in four days the  dis
tance for which the T exans had  required  th irteen .

F our men w ent ahead  to a rrange  for provisions, and sent back 
word th a t  they  had  bought enough sheep for the com m and. K en
dall spurred  his horse w ith the  rest. T h e  advance scouts had  m ade 
camp on the  bank  of the Rio Gallinas, where they  dressed tw enty  
large, fat sheep. Soon every ram rod, every  stick th a t  could be 
found, held sizzling portions of m utton  over the campfires. F o r 
tunately, the m eat was fresh and an am ple supply  of sa lt had 
been purchased. Otherwise, Kendall observed, the men might 
have died of overeating. T h e  M exicans, finding the T exans ex
cellent custom ers, w ent to their village during the night and 
brought back  a supply  of flour, and  the com pany had  m utton  
stew for b reakfas t.

Am erican trad e rs  in Santa Fe had  h ea rd  of the  approach  of 
the expedition from Austin, and word traveled  slowly back  over 
the Santa Fe T ra i l  to the M issouri newspapers. On O ctober 16, 
more than  a m onth a f te r  the expedition reached N ew  Mexico 
settlements, Niles' N a tional R eg is ter  quoted from  the St. Louis 
Bulletin  a le tte r dated  at Independence, M issouri, Septem ber

10 K endall, N a r r a t i v e , I, 253. C om bs w rote l<. . . the rations provided for the 
troops w ere exhausted before they accom plished a th ird  of the road to Santa Fe 
. . . they w ere com pelled to live upon snakes, horned frogs and other reptiles . . 
which constituted  their principal and for a tim e, their only fo o d .”
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21, 1841, saying “A ready submission on the p a r t  of the inhabi
tan ts  is to be anticipated, bu t the num ber sent from  Texas, w ith
out further reinforcem ent is entirely too small to retain  posses
sion of the coun try .”

T he shepherds told the Texans tha t Howland, B aker and 
Rosenberry, the first to leave the expedition, had  been taken 
prisoners. M ore ominous still was their report th a t  the residents 
were arm ing under Governor Armijo to drive the  invaders back.11

C aptain  W. P. Lewis and George Van Ness, secretary  to the 
commissioners, now went ahead to confer with the Mexican 
authorities. Van N ess took along letters to the alcalde and copies 
of General L am a r’s proclamations, p rin ted  in English and Span
ish, to distribute to the inhabitants. Two m erchants, M ajo r H ow 
ard, and F itzgerald  decided to go along, and Kendall made a fifth 
member of the p a r ty .12

Increased hostility of the inhabitants  of the country  through 
which they passed prom pted  Van N ess to send back by  his M exi
can servants most of the letters he had  brought along. As they 
approached Anton Chico, heavily arm ed men watched their pass
ing. Villagers quit work a t  their com munity mill and scampered 
to their huts, and the Texans had  a hard  time buying fodder for 
their horses. W hen they asked for lodgings they  were given a

11 B inkley, op. cit . f S2— 86. Arm ijo had been preparing to receive the expedi
tion since he learned, in M ay, that it was organizing. General M ariano Arista, in 
com m and of M exican forces on the low er R io Grande, kept agents in Texas, who 
reported the plans. Five thousand dollars a m onth was set aside for defense, and 
one hundred dollars was offered the first m an w ho brought Armijo definite inform a
tion of the expedition’s approach.

12 Com bs w-rote, “ From  this place, Van Ness, Lewis, H ow ard  and Fitzgerald, 
accom panied by M r. Kendall, wTere sent on to Santa Fe, to hold an interview  with  
the governor, explain the pacific object of the expedition, obtain stores for the 
troops and perm its to bring the m erchandise taken out by the traders w ithin  the 
province.”

T his was on Septem ber 14. But M exico had already made provision for clos
ing her ports to T exas goods. The consul at M atam oros announced that the M exi
can governm ent considered the ports of Y ucatan, Tobasco, and Texas closed, and 
forbade the introduction of any articles com ing directly or indirectly from  these 
countries, which M exico considered to be in a state of rebellion. The decree was 
enforced from  August 25.
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place to sleep on the  d ir t  floor of a large room, along w ith almost 
th irty  of th e  inhab itan ts  of the dwelling, m ost of whom were 
suffering from  whooping cough or influenza. In  the night a M exi
can came to give the expedition a  warning. H e  told C ap ta in  Lewis 
that a  p a r ty  was gathering  in the valley to cap tu re  them, and  
added th a t  the T exans would be shot. H e  w anted  a  dollar for the  
information.

Though  he discounted the warning, K endall concealed his 
valuables. H is gold coins, which he had  worn in a linen belt, he 
hid under the  bu ttons on the sides of his riding pantaloons. H e  
put a  valuable b reas tp in  under a w ais tband  bu tton , and  con
cealed his gold w atch  and  chain, and  o ther pieces of jewelry, 
under the folds of his sh ir t bosom. H alfw ay  to San M iguel they  
were met by  a h u ndred  arm ed men under the  com m and of D i- 
masio S alazar.1:{ T h is  officer, when they  said they  were on the ir  
way to see the governor, insisted th a t  they  m ust leave their arm s 
in his keeping. Surrounded, they  had  no choice.

Kendall showed Salazar his passport, issued by  the M exican 
consul a t  N ew  Orleans, bu t the officer still insisted th a t  the m is
sion could not proceed under arm s. H e took them  to the  nearby  
village of C uesta  and ordered  them  to stand  in line and be 
searched. H e  took K enda ll’s le tte rs  and  passport, his arm s and  
his horse, b u t did not find his concealed valuables.

Salazar then  tu rned  his prisoners over to a  subordinate , D on 
Jesus, and m arched  the  main body of his troops tow ard  the 
T exans’ camp. K endall and his friends were now afoot, unarm ed, 
and guarded  by  natives arm ed with clubs and  bows and arrows. 
Don Jesus, m ounted  on a mule, with an American rifle resting on 
the pommel of his saddle, waved a rus ty  sword to direct the 
column along the m ounta in  road.

1:J T his w as on Septem ber 17. T hree clays before, M anuel A lvarez, the U n ited  
States consul at Santa Fe, asked the governor to  protect Am erican citizens, in case 
of trouble. H e w as w arned that neither he nor other foreigners could leave N ew  
M exico on any pretext, and on Septem ber 16 his house w as attacked b y  M exicans 
led by A rm ijo’s nephew . T hirteen  Am ericans appealed to  their governm ent to in ter
fere. After the capture o f the expedition . A lvarez returned to the U n ited  States to  
report to the governm ent his treatm ent at the hands o f the M exicans.
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A fter five .miles of marching, K enda irs  lame ankle began to 

tire ; after ten miles it began to swell. W hen they  had  to ford the 
Rio Pecos, he dared  not remove his boot, knowing he could not 
get it on again. T hey  traveled fifteen miles before they  came in 
sight of the church spire a t  San Miguel, and Kendall was weak 
and ill when they were herded into a small room off the plaza and 
locked up for the night. H is ankle throbbed, and the b read  he had 
recently  eaten gave him an acute  case of colic.

T he prisoners sent word to the alcalde of their plight, b u t he 
replied tha t he could do nothing. A woman in the  crowd who 
peered in a t  them  through the barred  window went to her home 
and  re tu rned  with a buffalo robe. Kendall m anaged to buy a 
b lanket from a m an in the crowd for an English sovereign. This 
was the  bedding for the five of them.
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Herded across Mexico

h i l e  k e n d a l l  and his four com panions h u d 
dled behind prison walls, treach ery  b lo tted  
out the last hopes of the San ta  F e  Expedition.

The governor had  not a rr ived  in San Miguel, and  D on Jesus a n 
nounced th a t  the prisoners m ust m arch  tow ard  San ta  Fe, sixty 
miles away, for the interview. T h rough  the good offices of some 
of the citizens they  purchased  a sheep, p a r t  of which they  cooked 
for b reak fas t. T he priest sent in a p itcher of coffee. As they  were 
driven with merciless has te  over the rough road  to meet the  
governor, they  felt certa in  th a t  the appearance  of Arm ijo would 
be the signal for their im m ediate execution.

L ate  in the afternoon a blast of trum pets  announced the a p 
proach of the G overnor General Armijo and his troops. Arm ijo 
rode to where they  stood and  addressed  the prisoners politely, 
asking them who they  were. Lewis, although he was wearing 
his ca p ta in ’s uniform , replied im m ediately th a t  they  were m er
chants from the U nited  States, and  Van N ess in te rru p ted  to 
say tha t with the exception of Kendall they  were Texans. Arm ijo 
furiously grasped Lewis by the collar of his dragoon jacke t and 
dragged him to the side of his m ount, shouting th a t  no m erchant 
from the U nited  States traveled  in a T exas m ilita ry  jacket.

H ow ard  and  Van Ness explained the com mercial n a tu re  of 
the expedition, pointing out th a t  Kendall came w ith  a passport 
from the M exican consul, and  stayed with the p a r ty  for protec-
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tion from Indians. Don Jesus produced the passport, x\rmijo 
examined it and  said th a t Kendall must be held until more could 
be learned about him. T hen  he asked for an in terp re ter  who 
could speak Spanish fluently, and Lewis eagerly volunteered. 
Armijo accepted his offer, ordered him released, and sent for a 
mule for him to ride.

Before riding away, Armijo ordered the other prisoners to 
m arch  back to San Miguel, over nearly  th ir ty  miles of rough 
road, so th a t  he might question them  further the next day. If 
they faltered, or pretended to be sick on the road, Don Jesus was 
instructed to shoot them and bring in their ears.

T he sun had  set before the last of A rm ijo’s troops trotted 
pas t and the exhausted Texans s ta rted  back. T hey  halted a t mid
night in a rainstorm , resumed their m arch a t dawn, and were 
taken  before Armijo for a brief interview. Then from their cells 
overlooking the plaza of San Miguel they watched while Baker 
and Howland, emissaries whom General M cLeod had sent on 
ahead of K endall’s party , were led out and shot. T hey  had been 
cap tured  upon their arrival, escaped, and almost reached Colonel 
Cooke’s p a r ty  before they  were retaken. Rosenberry  was killed 
in the encounter.

At sundown a soldier rode up with the news tha t the other 
Texans had  surrendered, and the  villagers plunged into a night
long orgy of celebration.

T hree  days later, when Kendall saw Colonel Cooke’s troops 
m arch through the village on their way to Mexico City, he sus
pected th a t  treachery  had contributed to their capture. L ieuten
an t Lubbock afte rw ard  told Kendall of their surrender. While 
Cooke was camped across from Anton Chico, Armijo came up 
with three hundred  and fifty men and camped nearby with ap
parent friendly intent. W hen the a lert Texans prepared  for pos
sible attack, Captain Lewis rode up and urged th a t  they lay down 
their arms. T hey  would be perm itted  to come in as traders, and 
their arm s would be re turned  a t  the end of eight days, under the 
custom of the country, he told them, bu t if they resisted they
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faced annihilation by  an a rm y  of “ four thousand  of the best 
equipped men he had  ever m et.” 1

A fter they  h ad  subm itted  and  realized th a t  Arm ijo h ad  only 
a poorly equipped rabble, the T exans were furious."

M onths la ter, from  Falconer and  others, K endall learned 
the fa te  of the m ain body of T exans who had  rem ained on the 
plains. T h ey  had  suffered repeated  sniping a ttacks  from  the 
Cayugas (K iow as) and were on the verge of burn ing  their 
wagons and re tu rn ing  home, when guides came in from  Colonel 
Cooke’s p a r ty .  T h ey  were led by a route  around  the deep can 
yons, bu t the ir  sufferings were so great on the last days of the 
march th a t  m any of the men threw  aw ay their rifles. Only ninety  
could be m ustered  to resist A rm ijo ’s troops. Prom ised food and 
protection, they  su rrendered .

W hen their wagons and  stores were brought into  San M iguel 
for distribution, Kendall watched Lewis receive a share.

General L a m a r ’s expedition to cap tu re  the rich Santa  F e  trade 
for Texas h ad  failed, and he was to receive b itte r  criticism from 
men who had  been enthusiastic  over the venture . B ut news was 
slow to reach the  States.

T h e  Picayune  of A ugust 29 quoted  the Louisville G azette , 
which expressed fear for Kendall. T h e  Picayune  explained, “we 
do not expect to hear from him again until his re tu rn  from Santa 
Fe.” T h e  issue of Septem ber 11 quoted  the N ew  Y ork  T rib u n e’s 
opinion th a t  “not one m an in ten will ever re tu rn  alive. . . .

1 K endall, Na rra t i ve ,  I, 324—25. M uch has been w ritten  about the treachery of 
Lewis, w hich  K endall described as the “blackest piece o f treachery on record .” See 
Hodge (ed .) , Falconer,  53, 54, 86, 87; also Com bs, “N arrative ,” Niles’ Nat iona l  
Register,  M arch 5 ,1S42, p. 2, and B inkley, The Expansionist  M o v e m e n t  in Texas,  88.

2 Short  Ravcl ings  f rom  a Long  Yarn ,  or C a m p  and M a rch  Sketches  of the  
Santa Fe T ra i l , from the N otes of R ichard L. W ilson, by B enjam in F. T aylor  
(Chicago, 1S47, reprint Santa Ana, C alifornia, 1936), 151. T his contem porary ac
count o f A rm ijo’s soldiers says they “ were uniform ed in cloth  round-abouts and  
miserable little carbines, the m ost ferocious th ing about them  being their m us
taches. It is certain ly a w onder that the flower o f T exan ch ivalry  should  h ave sur
rendered to a troop that Falstaff w ou ld  have been asham ed of, and D on  Q uixote  
would have looked upon w ith  con tem p t.” T he w riter, w h o  w ent w ith  a trading  
expedition from  Independence, could have had no idea of the sufferings the T exans 
experienced before m eeting A rm ijo’s soldiers.
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H eaven guard  our friend Kendall of the Picayune  who accom
panies this expedition with a crushed ancle [sz'c] on a litter! A 
Comanche onslaught at midnight, would leave a poor chance for 
h im .” On N ovem ber 7 the Picayune  quoted the Galvestonian  of 
October 26, quoting the Austin Gazette  which sta ted  th a t  “ Mon- 
teray  [sic] papers reported the safe arrival of the expedition.”

Lumsden wrote to the Picaywie  on Novem ber 10 from St. 
Louis, where he had  been selling subscriptions to the paper: UI 
shall not be a t all surprised if Kendall would reach here by the 
great p rairie  route from Santa Fe before I leave, and come down 
along with m e.” On the next day  the Picayune  again quoted Gal
veston papers of N ovem ber 1, telling of the safe arrival of the 
expedition.

Although Kendall had been cap tured  September 16, first 
vague rum ors of disaster were mentioned in the Picayune  of 
N ovem ber 30. Issues of the paper for December 5 and Decem
ber 11 quoted Texas papers as disbelieving the reported capture 
of the  Texans, bu t on December 21 the news was confirmed by 
a letter which Colonel Cooke and Dr. Brenham  sent, through a 
friend in Chihuahua, to Dr. John G. Chambers, Texas secretary 
of war.

News of the disaster soon came by a more direct route, over 
the Santa Fe T ra il to St. Louis. T he Picayune  called attention to 
its front page s tory  on Ja n u a ry  4, with “a letter copied from the 
St. Louis N ew  Era, giving a melancholy p ic ture of the sufferings 
of those belonging to the late expedition from Texas to San ta  Fe. 
O ur heart  sickens a t the bare  contemplation of their miseries. . . . 
G. W. Kendall, we feel assured, was am ong those whose capacities 
of endurance enabled them to pursue their perilous journey to 
the end. If  spirit and  determ ination would ca rry  him through, he 
is safe. God g ran t i t ! ”

M any  gave Kendall up as lost, but the Picayune  s toutly  kept 
insisting th a t  he m ust come through unharm ed.

Meanwhile, Kendall was on his way to Mexico City with the 
other prisoners. On October 17, when he was confidently expect
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ing release, he was ordered  to join the m arch. T h e  early  N ew  
Mexico winter was setting in. Tw o thousand  miles to the south, 
across b arren  stretches and beyond form idable m ountain  ranges, 
lay Mexico City. T h ere  S anta  Anna, the m ilita ry  despot, was 
riding high on the wave of popu la rity  th a t  periodically  sw ept him  
into the presidency. I t  was to him the  un fo rtuna te  T exans were 
being sent, on foot, so th a t  he m ight see and know of the valor of 
his governor. M anuel Armijo. I t  was for this reason only th a t  
the Texans were no t executed when they  were taken.

Except for w orry  over the fate  of the last p a r ty  of the  expedi
tion, K endall and his companions h ad  not fared  bad ly  during  
their im prisonm ent. T h ey  were far be tter  p rep a red  to  s ta r t  th an  
those recently  cap tured . K enda ll’s ankle again was mending, and 
M ajor H ow ard  was able to travel, while m any  of M cE eod’s men 
were ill and  spent even a t  the  s ta r t  of the long m arch.

After the one hundred  and  eighty  prisoners were pa rad ed  in 
the plaza of San Miguel, and  the cerem ony of counting them  off 
was completed, they  learned  to their d ism ay th a t  the notorious 
Salazar— “the g reatest b ru te  am ong A rm ijo ’s officers”— would 
have charge of them .3 T hey  were guarded by two hundred  sol
diers. some arm ed with m uskets, o thers w ith  bows and  arrow s or 
clubs. F rom  the s ta r t  it becam e evident th a t  S a lazar’s p lan  was 
to drive the prisoners so hard  th a t  they  would not have the 
strength to resist. In  their first m arch  they  plodded over th ir ty  
miles of the rough trails th a t  Kendall had  crossed and recrossed 
on the w ay to meet Arm ijo in those first days of captivity .

K endall w rote in his ‘"History of the M exican W ar” (unpublished m anu
script), 26P, that Salazar “has not hesitated  to add w anton  m urder to  his other  
heinous crimes. Salazar had charge o f the Texan prisoners on the m arch from  San  
Miguel to El Paso del N o rte  . . . and neglected no op portu n ity  to d isp lay his h eart
lessness and b ru ta lity .” D uring this trip Salazar rode K endall’s pack m ule, which  
had been confiscated upon his arrest. “She w as a strong, p ow erfu l anim al, b u t an 
extremely hard one to  ride, having, in addition  to  a trick of th row in g people over  
her head, a jo lting and m ost uneasy and unsteady trot . . .  he com plained, on  
several occasions, o f  the gait of the anim al, and said that he w as d isappointed  in 
her.”

This m anuscript is in the possession o f the U n iversity  o f T exas, and a cop y is 
in the K endall papers.
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By nightfall they reached the former settlement of Pecos, 

crumbling in decay.4 Salazar herded them into an enclosure amid 
the ruins. They had no food or water. Each rolled up in his thin 
blanket on the damp ground and tried to sleep.

The days and nights stretched into a nightmare which Ken
dall was never able to erase from his mind. From  dawn until dusk 
the Texans were driven until they scarcely had energy enough to 
eat their scanty rations, while the frost or the snow that swept 
down from the mountains on a biting wind made the nights a 
torture.

One night, as dusk was settling and the men already were 
numb with cold, they trudged into the little settlement of Algo- 
dones. They begged for shelter, and the whole party  was herded 
into two small rooms, hardly large enough for twenty men. The 
front room had one window about two feet by eighteen inches; 
the rear had none. There was not space in which to lie down, or 
even sit down. Soon after the heavy door was barred, the single 
window was blocked by the mass of men crowding around it, and 
the Texans faced suffocation.

Half-stifled cries came from the rear, begging tha t the door 
be broken down. A human wedge crashed against it, but it held. 
Guards, hearing the commotion, called Salazar, and he granted 
permission that fifty sleep outside in a barnyard for the remainder 
of the night.

Reeking with perspiration, Kendall crawled under the lee 
of a  low mud wall. The cold wind penetrated his blankets and 
chilled him through, yet he was thankful to have escaped 
suffocation.

Occasionally the villagers gave melons, cakes or corn to the 
pitiful caravan. Even as he hobbled along on blistered feet, Ken-

4 Pecos, about thirty miles southeast of Santa Fe, was once a fortified town, 
with about 2,500 inhabitants when Coronado visited it. Its two pueblos, each four  
stories high, contained over eleven hundred rooms. N ot far away were the remains 
of a Catholic church, and of an Aztec temple where the sacred fire was kept in 
underground vaults. This fire was believed to have been kindled by Montezuma 
himself, and when it w'as accidentally extinguished in 1838, the seventeen remaining 
inhabitants abandoned the village, believing that fate had turned against them.
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dall could not help admiring the beauty  of the native women who 
came to offer food to the Texans.

“ I t  was at Albuquerque tha t I saw a perfect specimen of 
female loveliness,” he wrote. “The girl was poor, being dressed 
only in a chemise and coarse woolen pe t t ico a t; yet there was an 
air of grace, a charm about her, tha t neither b irth  nor fortune can 
bestow.”5

Hunger and the rigors of the trip took the first toll tha t night. 
One of the prisoners, named Ernest, sank down with the others 
to sleep at the end of a particu larly  long m arch; when his com
panions tried to awaken him in the morning he was still and cold. 
Salazar ordered his ears cut off, as evidence tha t he had not 
escaped, and his body was thrown into a nearby ditch. L a te r  in 
the day John McAlester, a volunteer from Tennessee, sank down 
in exhaustion. H e was shot, and the p a r ty  m arched on.

Through Casa Colorado, Parrida , and Joya the prisoners were 
driven sou thw ard ; then across the Rio Grande into Socorro. After 
a day and a half spent in levying food for the long, uninhabited 
stretch that lay ahead, Salazar s tarted them off again. At Parrida , 
Kendall managed to buy a pair of heavy shoes to replace the sole- 
less moccasins he had been wearing.

They pushed on forty miles the next day, recrossed the Rio 
Grande, and after another long m arch reached F ray  Cristobal. 
This was the last camp before they entered the barren  stretch 
across the bend of the river, known as La Jo rnada del M uerto , 
“the journey of death .”

5 Kendall, Narrat ive ,  I, 383—85. Susan Shelby M agoffin, who traveled in N ew  
Mexico with her husband in 1S46, was not so impressed by the beauty o f the M exi
can wom en. She wrote. “We have passed through some tw o or three little settle
ments today. . . .  I t  is truly shocking to my m odesty to pass such places w ith gen 
tlemen. T he wom en slap about with their arms and necks bare, perhaps their 
bosoms exposed (and they are none of the prettiest or w hitest) if they are about to  
cross the little creek that is near all the villages, regardless of those about them , 
they pull up their dresses, which in the first place but little more than cover their  
calves— up above their knees and paddle through the w ater like ducks. . . . Som e 
of them wear leather shoec. from the States, but m ost have buckskin m ockersins, 
Indian sty le.” D o w n  the Santa Fe Trail  and Into Mexico,  the D iary of Susan  
Shelby Magoffin, 1S46-1847 (N ew  H aven, 1026), 0 5 ,
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From  F ra y  Cristobal the Rio G rande loops to the west in a 

winding crescent, a distance of one hundred  and sixty-five miles. 
Across this bend, through a d reary  waste dotted with coarse tufts 
of vegetation which the Texans called “bear g r a s s /3 lay ninety 
miles of the most difficult trail the prisoners had  yet faced. There 
was no water, and no shelter from the wind tha t continuously 
swept down from the mountains.

Salazar let them  rest overnight and most of the next day be
fore they m arched on, in a snowstorm. Kendall s ta rted  out with 
a tw o-quart gourd filled with water, but it slipped from his 
num bed fingers and spilled on the frozen ground.

Through the night they trudged on, and were m arching again 
a t dawn, afte r  a short rest. T he twenty-four hour m arch so ex
hausted the horses, pack  mules and guards tha t Salazar called a 
halt of four hours at nightfall. Two exhausted Texans. Golpin 
and Griffith, met death a t the hands of the guards, and their ears 
were added to the buckskin thong.0. By eight o’clock on the second 
morning they sighted the Rio Grande, and the tired prisoners 
ran to the stream. For forty  hours they had marched w ithout food 
or water. I t  was a nightm are they never forgot.

Fearing another search before they reached El Paso, which 
might reveal money and valuables Kendall had sewed beneath 
the ornam ental buttons on his pantaloons, he and Falconer and 
Van N  ess hastily made their ration of meal into small cakes, con
cealing coins and jew^elry. Van Ness wrapped K endall’s expensive 
watch and chain in the scarf around his neck.*

M arryat’s treatm ent of the Golpin incident in Violet,  106—07, m ade Kendall 
more furious than all of the plagiarism of material from his articles in the Pica
yune.  M arryat pictured Golpin as a murderer who had escaped from  Louisiana, 
and cited an alleged article in the N ew  Orleans Bee  of “January, 1840” as his 
authority. (N either the French nor the English side of the Bee  during January, 
1840, m entioned G olp in ). H e charged that G olpiivs execution follow ed his mur
der of a M exican wom an w ho had given som e of the Texans shelter in her home 
on the previous night.

* At the tim e of K endall’s death, a contem porary w rote in the Favmersville 
(L ouisiana) Record,  N ovem ber 2, 1867, of an incident Kendall did not m ention in 
his N a r r a t i v e : “W e becam e acquainted w ith M r. Kendall on the Santa Fe expedi
tion, in 1841. . . . W e had a com panion, a M r. M orris, a brother typo, w ho was
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W hen they  reached El Paso, Kendall was su rprised  to see 
Dr. W h itta k e r  and several T exans who had m arched  am ong the 
captives of Colonel C ooke’s com m and. T hey  were stand ing  on 
the street, apparen tly  at liberty. H e  was fu rth e r  surprised, when 
Salazar tu rned  over the prisoners to the com m and of the new 
district, to find th a t they were divided into small squads and 
billeted in the homes of residents, where they  were trea ted  with 
kindness and respect.

One of K enda ll’s p a rticu la r  benefactors  was Ram on Ortiz, 
the young cu ra te  of El Paso. W hen the T exans m arched  on again, 
Ortiz loaned him a saddle horse for the three-hundred-m ile  m arch  
to C h ihuahua .8

T heir  m arches now becam e noticeably shorter  and  food was 
plentiful. T h e  men began to lose the  pallor s tam ped  on the ir  
faces in the n ighm are drive from San Miguel under Salazar. T h e ir

afflicted w ith  the rheum atism , and during th at tw o  n ights and one d a y ’s w eary  
march seem ed to be doom ed to the M exican ’s cow ard ly  shot in the back, as it w as  
in this m anner they d ispatched m ost of the broken dow n during our m arch from  
Santa Fe to E l Paso. W e had selected  one of the k indest look in g  m exican’s [sic) 
who w as well m ounted , in order to solicit a ride for our dying friend, but our ap
peal w as about to prove unavailing, w hen M r. K endall chanced along w eary and  
sorefooted  him self. M r. M orris’ situation  w as explained, and the M exican y ielded  
to som e sm all change though he turned a deaf ear to the calls o f h um anity . H o w  
Mr. K. had m anaged to retain  any m oney w as a m ystery , as every  one had been  
thoroughly searched and robbed o f every  cent. W e m ention  th is little circum stance  
to show  the kindness o f his heart, and this act show ed forth  in that selfish crow d as 
refreshing as an aosis [sfc] in the desert to the fam ished traveler. M r. M orris b e
fore reaching Puebla becam e a sound and healthy man, and w e have often  heard  
him recount how  25 or 30 cents in sm all change saved his life .” A n otation  on the  
clipping w hich is included in the K endall papers, reads, “M r. M im s of this paper  
says:”

M orris later v isited  K endall at his ranch in N ew  B raunfels, and again re
ceived help “along his w a y .”

8 A portion  o f H crvey  Allen's A n t h o n y  A d verse  (N ew  Y ork , 1936), 1175—1208, 
includes incidents related in K endall’s N a rra t i ve ,  a lthough  A llen did not use K en
dall’s w ords. A n th ony  w as captured b y  the N ew  M exicans, and w ith  a party  of 
Indians and T exans, including “Van N ess.” “ G riffith” and “ F alconer,” w^as m arched  
cruelly over the route to El Paso by “a rascal by the nam e o f Jose Salezar.” “A  
young p riest,” R am on Ortiz, also w as revealed as the benefactor of A nthony, al
though A llen ’s tale w as laid  in 1816 and K en d all’s experiences took  place in 1841, 
when Ortiz w as little m ore than tw en ty  years of age.
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cheeks filled out and developed a healthy tan. After this con
siderate treatm ent by their guards at El Paso, they were sur
prised when they were confined closely in the Jesuit hospital at 
Chihuahua.

A young merchant from Massachusetts offered his services 
to Kendall, who had him buy chocolate, sugar, and clothing for 
the next p a r t  of the trip to Cerro Gordo. Here, too, Kendall sent 
the first letter he had been able to write his friends in New Or
leans since the expeditioners marched from the camp above Aus
tin the previous June. The letter, dated November 2 7, was pub
lished on February  2.

Though he stoutly asserted his innocence, a letter dispatched 
from Chihuahua for other members of the party  mistakenly re
ferred to Kendall as one of the commissioners of the expedition. 
This letter, to his sorrow, reached New Orleans six weeks in ad
vance of his own, and was promptly printed.9 Later the Mexican 
government was to pick out a sentence from this letter and use 
it as an excuse for his imprisonment. The damaging statement 
read: “A Captain Lewis was one of the commissioners, and the 
other was Mr. Kendall, editor of the New Orleans Picayune

When Kendall read the letter in his paper after he reached 
Mexico City, he was furious. T hat it was to cost him months of 
imprisonment shows tha t he had good reason to be angry.

When the march from Chihuahua was resumed, Kendall 
s tarted out on foot, but after a day’s journey he sent word to his 
Yankee friend from M assachusetts to purchase a horse and sad
dle for him. For his purchases he gave drafts payable at New 
Orleans.

The prisoners pushed on steadily, through El Ojito, San 
Pueblo, Saucillo, La Cruz, Santa Rosilia, Guajuaquilla. Larrabee, 
one of the volunteers, died of illness in a cart at Saucillo after

0 This letter, unsigned, was sent to the Texas secretary of war, apparently at 
the request of Colonel Cooke and Dr. Brenham, and was printed in the Picayune, 
December 21, 1S42. It was referred to in W ebster’s letter to Thom pson, April 5, 
1842, in T w enty-seventh Congress, second session, Executive Documents , Vol. 5, 
Doc.  266, pp. 25, 26.
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he had ridden m any miles. T he guard courteously asked D r. 
W hittaker to examine the body to see “ if he was dead enough 
to bu ry .”

“ I t  was Christmas day tha t we reached San S eb as tian /’ K en
dall wrote, “and anything bu t a £M erry  C hristm as’ did we spend 
in the wretched hole. M any  of us had intended to £keep’ the day 
and night somewhat after the manner of our country, bu t we 
could not procure eggs and milk enough in the town to m anufac
ture even a tumbler of egg-nog.”10

Smallpox of the most virulent type appeared among the 
prisoners at Zacatecas, and seven were left in hospitals as they 
moved on out of San Luis Potosi. As they m arched on through 
El Jarel, San Juan  de los Llanos, and Silao, more men became 
sick. Then at Guanajuato, Fitzgerald, Captain  Caldwell and six
teen of the volunteers were sent to hospitals. Curtis Caldwell, 
the cap ta in ’s son, was left ill at Celaya.

When they reached the old palace of San Cristobal, fourteen 
miles from Mexico City, they were m arched inside the crumbling 
ruins and locked up. H ard ly  had the key turned  when Lumsden 
and three American friends rode up and were adm itted  by the 
guard. Kendall was overjoyed a t meeting his associate, and 
cheered by his friends’ assurance tha t he would be liberated 
shortly. Lumsden had made a plea to the Mexican government 
for K endall’s release, and had presented affidavits of his citizen
ship. B rantz M ayer, secretary  of the United States legation, and 
John Black, American consul a t Mexico City, called and asked 
for details of Kendall’s passport and his connection with the 
expedition. Lumsden and his companions left with assurances 
that Powhatan Ellis, American minister to Mexico, would do 
everything he could to secure Kendall’s release.

W hen physicians called to examine the prisoners, Kendall 
was suffering from cold and fever. Along with seventeen others 
he was ordered to the city for hospitalization, while the able- 
bodied men were m arched off to the castle of Perote at Puebla,

10 Kendall, Narrative ,  II, 122.
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in the direction of Vera Cruz. Just inside the city Kendall and 
his companions were halted in front of a large building adjoin
ing the church of San Lazaro. Hideous faces peered out a t them 
from grated windows. After a consultation, the door was un
locked and they were marched into a sort of anteroom that was 
to be their quarters. Through an arched doorway they looked 
into a long hall, filled with cots, where wretched creatures were 
hobbling about. I t  was not until then that they realized they were 
confined in a leper hospital.

Despite his disgust and loathing at such a place, Kendall felt 
better after a night on the floor. M ayer and a number of Ameri
cans called during the day, but the hours dragged. The prisoners 
were free to wander about the hospital, but the sight of the 
hideous, wasted faces kept the Americans close to their little 
room.

Four days later, Kendall and ten of his companions were 
marched to another prison, a room in a mud building. I ts  appear
ance was cheering. Clean mattresses were spread on the floor 
for them, and each man was given two blankets. This was a great 
improvement— until nightfall. Then, scarcely had they stretched 
out on their mattresses than the place became alive with chinches.

They begged to be taken back to San Lazaro, but their re
quest went unheeded. After tha t they slept by day and stayed 
up at night, talking, and reading by candlelight.

On February  IS Lumsden left by stage for Vera Cruz. He 
urged Kendall to escape by bribing the guard, and this might 
easily have been accomplished. But Kendall decided to wait until 
his partner was safely out of the country, since Lum sden’s move
ments were closely watched and he would have been implicated 
in the prison break. Then, on the day after Lumsden’s departure, 
Kendall became ill with smallpox. He suffered for four days and 
had started to recover when the guard took the men back to San 
Lazaro. Five of his companions were marched off to join Colonel 
Cooke’s party , but Kendall was given a cot in the big hall with 
the lepers. H e remained there two months.
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Locked up with lepers

Ke n d a l l  laid aside his book and watched the 
procession file from the hall, while the inter- 

■ minable chant rose from kneeling groups of 
San Lazaro inmates.

Since nightfall the ceremony had been in progress. I t  was 
M arch 18, 1842, just a week before Good Friday, and to Kendall, 
unschooled in the religious practices of the prison, the perform 
ance seemed to consist of a prolonged chorus.

At dusk the women inmates, dressed in all their finery, began 
to assemble in the huge room where the men were quartered. 
Then came the hospital a ttendants  and their families, the priests 
attached to San Lazaro, and a few visitors.

All the lepers joined in the chorus, their harsh, croaking and 
discordant voices creating an effect horribly grating to Kendall's 
ears. T hey  did not sing through their noses, for m any of them had 
none to sing through; bu t they gave utterance to screams and 
screeches which seemed unearthly. Their appearance, too, kneel
ing about in groups with their disfigured and hideous faces lit up 
by the glare of numerous candles, combined with the strange and 
most unnatura l chorus to give Kendall the impression tha t he 
was p a r t  of a monstrous dream.

As the last of the procession passed from the hall, the note of 
a harp  rang out sharply. The kneeling prisoners hobbled to their 
feet and gathered around the musician, who sat near Kendall’s
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cot, and then a wild, strange dance started. Alternately singing 
and dancing, the couples whirled round and round. Some of them 
were on crutches, and all of them were lame and disabled in some 
way. The singing was even more harsh and discordant than the 
chant had been.

“The weird sisters around the magic cauldron never made a 
more grotesque or frightful appearance than did these lepers,” 
Kendall wrote, “and had M acbeth encountered the la tter on the 
heath he would have run outright, without even exchanging a 
word of parley. No midnight revel of witches or hobgoblins, or of 
the misshapen dwarfs could compare with the horrible manifesta
tions of mirth tha t fell upon our ears.”1

They were well supplied with liquor, and the wild revel grew 
louder and more boisterous until, one by one, the exhausted 
dancers dropped aside. Finally all was quiet, save for the groans 
of the suffering lepers who were on the threshold of death.

Kendall had been locked in San Lazaro nearly a month. With 
six of the Texans he spent the gloomy hours reading, writing let
ters, or playing euchre. When time hung too heavily on their 
hands, one of them would deal cards and open a monte bank, a 
game which they had learned from the inmates, who were in
veterate gamblers.

In  time he became accustomed to the hospital routine. But he 
never forgot the hideous sight of the faces tha t leered at him from 
nearby cots, the croaking whispers and the screeching laughter, 
the groans of the doomed or dying patients.

The hospital fare was wretched. Patients were served in tin 
cups, each marked with the number corresponding to the one on 
his cot. Kendall raised an uproar when cups with other numbers 
were brought, and thereafter subsisted as nearly as he could on 
fruits which women peddlers sold at the door.

The day after he had been returned to San Lazaro, a little 
girl came to the window and slipped Kendall a note from his com
panions who had shared his chinch-ridden prison. They were now

1 Kendall, Narrat ive,  II, 224-.
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with Colonel Cooke’s p a r ty  a t Santiago, and in chains. They 
hinted tha t Kendall would not mind chains when he got used to 
them. L ater he was to wear them, and joke about it, bu t now the 
idea was revolting. All the disappointm ent and suffering he had 
endured, all the distressing memories of his butchered com
panions, combined with this final humiliating prospect and blazed 
into a burning hatred  of Mexico and all things Mexican.

A priest came to administer last rites to a dying man. Kendall 
and his companions stopped their card game, bu t others paid 
little attention. A group joked and laughed as they warmed their 
tortillas over a little charcoal furnace. One leper strum m ed his 
guitar with withered fingers, and another struck light repeatedly 
to his small black cigarritos.

Disgusted as he was with his surroundings, Kendall deter
mined not to join the chain gang that was m arched out daily to 
work the streets. H e “got u p ” symptoms of chronic rheumatism 
and complained each morning of his illness when the prison 
physician made his rounds.

H enry  E. Lewis of New Orleans, who arrived as bearer of 
dispatches to Judge Powhatan Ellis, the United States minister, 
came to visit the prisoners, assuring Kendall of his early release. 
But Kendall by now was convinced tha t his freedom m ust come 
through his own efforts.

On St. L azarus’ D ay  the prison was opened to visitors, and 
from morning until night the place was thronged. Some came to 
visit relatives who were confined there, others to dispense charity, 
the remainder were drawn by  curiosity. Almost all brought gifts. 
Frequently during the day  Kendall left his bunk to accompany 
the crowds through the building, hoping to walk out unobserved. 
Each time an alert guard turned him back at the door.

These sympathetic visitors stopped to see the Santa Fe p ris
oners. By nightfall Kendall’s cot was piled high with “several 
bushels” of cakes, fruit, sweets, cigars, cigarettes, and flowers.2

2 M exican indignation at the treatm ent of the Santa Fe prisoners found ex
pression in the new spaper El Siglo X I X ,  Decem ber 14; “We have the pain to an-
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Later he distributed the gifts to less fortunate inmates. But out 
of this day there came one gift he enjoyed thoroughly. Among the 
visitors was a Mexican senora, the wife of an American resident 
who had come from Kendall’s own boyhood Yankee country. 
She asked what he would like most of all.

“New England boiled codfish and potatoes,” he replied, 
laughing.

Little did he hope tha t his remark would bring a response, 
but next morning a big bowl of boiled codfish and potatoes was 
delivered to him.

“Nothing the fair seiiora could have sent me would have been 
more acceptable,” he recalled. “ I warmed and rewarmed the 
savory compound, morning, noon and night, day after day, for 
it lasted more than a week.” :*

M ayer called from the legation bringing books and a bundle 
of American newspapers. He returned later with a box of cigars 
and several bottles of wine, a gift of Judge Ellis. Falconer also 
brought an armload of books. The prison was barred to visitors, 
but Kendall’s friends found it easy to bribe their way in.

Meanwhile Kendall was busily writing letters, explaining his 
plight to Judge Ellis. H e pointed out the circumstances under 
which he had joined the Santa Fe Expedition, and told in detail 
how his regular passport into Mexico had been taken from him.

Judge Ellis started negotiations for the release of the Ameri-

nounce to the public an act of barbarism, com mitted by Captain D. Damaso 
Salazar, who escorted the Texian prisoners to Chihuahua. Captain Salazar had the 
iniquity to kill three of these prisoners in cold blood, because they had become 
wearied. It was reserved for Salazar to eclipse the triumphs of Senor Armijo by 
this cruel and brutal action. Every one is indignant at such an atrocious act, 
peculiar only to a cannibal. Don Jose Maria Elias, colonel of the army, and com
mandant of Paso del N orte, is preferring charges against this barbarous captain, 
and Senor Conde, Governor of the Departm ent, is very much mortified by such 
an event, which does so little honor to Mexicans, whose hum anity is their principal 
device.”

This newspaper comment, which Ellis enclosed in his letter to W ebster on De
cember 16, was republished widely in the press of the United States.

■''* Kendall, Narrat ive,  II, 246.
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cans in the p arty  before the Santa Fe prisoners a rr ived .’ Sir 
Richard Pakenham , the British m inister, had secured the imme
diate release of Falconer, but Judge Ellis met only delays and 
evasions. With the first news of the surrender of the expedition, 
the New Orleans Bee explained to its readers the sta tus of K en
dall and Combs, and called for the intervention of the United 
States.

Kendall's indignation at the prolonged delay in his release 
was echoed vigorously by his newspaper friends throughout the 
country, and this storm of protest found quick reaction in Con
gress. The Picayune reported on January  19, “ M r. D. K. M cRae, 
bearer of despatches from President Tyler to Judge Ellis, the 
American M inister to Mexico, arrived in this city yesterday from 
Washington. We are much gratified to learn tha t the instructions 
to Mr. Ellis are to dem and preem ptorily [sic | the immediate re
lease of Mr. Kendall and Young Combs, and a young man named 
Howard, belonging to the D istrict of Columbia, and likewise of 
such others as have proof of American citizenship."

Kendall's friends in New Orleans came to the Picayune  seek
ing information and offering assistance, so tha t the paper ex
pressed “sincere satisfaction" in the generous w arm th of their 
interest, and its own belief tha t he would be home “ in a fortnight 
at the farthest. . . . "  Citizens met at Banks' Arcade to consider 
means of liberating the prisoners “and to assist such of the citi
zens of Texas, who have been taken prisoners through duplicity 
and official treachery, and treated with a rigor and cruelty w ith
out parallel in the annals of civilized nations."5 At this meeting

1 Ellis w rote to W ebster on December 16, ‘‘I beg you w ill be pleased to inform  
me how far I can proceed, in m y representative character, to serve the Texian  
prisoners.” W ebster replied on January 3, “Y ou will press this case w ith the utm ost 
earnestness on the M exican G overnm ent . . . Any reasonable expenses which m ay  
be necessary to defray the charge of a special messenger from the M exican capital 
to the place of captivity of young Combs and his American associates, or for any  
other proper purposes necessary for their safety and liberation, will be borne by  
this Government. . . T w enty-seventh  Congress, second session, Execut ive D o c u 
ments, Vol. 2, Doc.  40.

Picayune,  February 3, 1S42.
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resolutions drawn up by A. C. Bullitt were carried by acclama
tion, and several eloquent addresses were made.

Another storm of protest followed Falconer’s return  to New 
Orleans a month later. His letter, published in the New Orleans 
Bee  of M arch 11, gave details of the imprisonment of the Ameri
cans and the Texans. H e included a statement from Dr. Brenham 
and Colonel Cooke asserting that Kendall had his passport a t the 
time of his capture. The Bee commented: “ If the country re
quires any exhortation . . .  to rise as one man and demand exem
plary  and swift redress, it will prove tha t the spirit of the Revolu
tion has evaporated in Fourth  of July declamation.”

By the time Lumsden returned from his unsuccessful trip to 
Mexico City, New Orleans was seething. The Picayune issued 
an extra edition giving Lumsden’s version of the capture and im
prisonment of Kendall and his friends, and his own failure to 
effect their release.

“Our opinion is,” the New Orleans Bulletin  commented, “ that 
nothing but force, or their death, will release those men from 
their state of abject servitude.”0

On M arch 11 the Picayune  s ta ted :

. . . Our m inister in M exico  had m ade a preem ptory [s /c | demand  
for the release o f M r. K end all, in rep ly  to w hich shuffling and evasive  
answ ers had been received . . . . M r. F alconer, an E nglishm an, was 
liberated  a t the p o lite  request of the B ritish  m inister, before he reached  
the M exican  cap ita l. . . .

B u t the dem and o f the accred ited  agent of the U n ited  S tates Gov
ernm ent, for a c itizen  w ho never forfeited  any o f h is rights, and who 
produces the m ost trium phant ev idence of that fact, is treated  with 
scorn!

H a s the U n ited  S tates becom e so u tter ly  contem ptib le  as to permit 
itse lf  to be trodden under foot b y  M exican  officials?

News tha t Mexico was preparing to recapture Texas was 
considered important enough for an extra, which sold so readily

G New  Orleans Bulletin,  March 11, 1842.
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that the paper was unable to p rin t enough copies to meet the 
demand.7

Citizens of New Orleans held a second mass meeting at B anks’ 
Arcade to draft resolutions and to raise funds to aid Texas. Alex
ander Bullitt again was a member of the committee, which re 
solved tha t the detention of the Americans .was an act insulting 
to the honor and dignity of the nation.

On every hand agitation over the detention of Kendall and 
his companions was linked with support of the Texas cause. 
Embers of indignation, which were to flame up into the war with 
Mexico four years later, were now glowing to white heat. A mass 
meeting was held at Mobile, Alabama, and a committee of twenty- 
one appointed to take subscriptions for the Texans.

An appeal was sent to President Tyler to strengthen the Army 
and Navy. H e replied tha t the requisitions from those depart
ments could not be met, for want of delayed appropriations.

However, United States cruisers in the Gulf of Mexico 
steamed for Vera Cruz and stood menacingly offshore. Santa 
Anna found in this another excuse to hold the Americans.

The “committee of five.” which the New Orleans citizens ap
pointed at their mass meeting of M arch 19, announced tha t resi
dents would be called on personally to contribute powder and lead 
to send on the steamer N ep tu n e , which was being loaded for a 
Texas port.

Two days later the Bulletin  reported tha t the N eptune  sailed 
“last evening for Galveston, with 2 or 300 passengers, mostly 
emigrants. In her assorted cargo were several heavy articles of

7 There was a sudden increase in the am ount of news published in the Picayune  
and other papers regarding Texas and M exico. Its issue of April 10, 1842, quoted  
the New York Taller,  which had expressed surprise that Santa Anna’s letters were 
written in such good English. T he Picayune  stated: “Our contem porary has been  
betrayed into a bit of blunder . . . there is no proof that ‘Santa Anna is an ac
complished English scholar.’ Certainly the proof is not found in the letters to Mr. 
Bee and Gen. H am ilton. Those letters were ‘written in choice’ Spanish, and pub
lished in M exico, in the Spanish language alone. T hey were translated expressly for 
this paper, where they were originally published in this country. H alf the journals 
in the United States have copied them from us w ithout credit. . . .”
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various calibre, besides some of our surplus produce, Missouri 
lead, etc. etc.”8

Texas at this time had a peculiar definition for the word “emi
grant.” Governor Sam Houston wrote to P. Edmonds, consul to 
New Orleans, from Galveston, M arch 11, 1842, stating:

If any should be anxious to volunteer in rendering assistan ce to our 
republic . . .  it w ill be required for such em igrant to bring w ith  him  a 
good rifle or m usket, w ith  a cartouche box, or shot pouch  and powder  
horn, w ith at least one hundred rounds of am m unition , a good knap
sack and six m onths clo th ing , and enter service for six  m onths, subject 
to the law s o f T exas.

General W addy Thompson, an active South Carolina Whig, 
was named United States minister to replace Judge Ellis in Mex
ico City.0 E arly  in January, Senator Preston of South Carolina 
urged tha t Thompson be sent in a frigate to Vera Cruz with spe
cial instructions, but these were not given until April 5.

The State D epartm ent based its demands for KendalPs re
lease upon the fact that he was unaware of the ulterior purpose of 
the Santa Fe Expedition. In his letter of instructions, Webster 
wrote Thompson:

M r. K end all is a man o f letters, a h igh ly  respectab le c itizen  o f N ew  
O rleans, and w as the ed itor o f a literary  publication  carried on a t that 
place. H e w as fond o f travel at those seasons of the year w hen m ost of 
the persons w ho are able leave the c ity ; and having, in all previous 
tours, m ade h im self acquainted  w ith  all parts of his own cou n try , and 
learning, early  in the spring o f 1841, that a T R A D I N G  expedition  
w ould start from  T exas to Santa F e  about the first of M ay , he resolved  
on join ing it, as a p leasure excursion  of a novel and in terestin g  char
acter. . . . M r. K end all was no soldier, no revo lu tionary  adventurer, 
but a man o f respectab le connections, engaged in prosperous business,

8 New Orleans Bulletin, March 28, 1842.
0 W addy Thom pson had been a nullifier and a brigadier general in forces or

ganized to defend South Carolina against Federal interference. In 1S3S he was the 
successful W hig candidate to fill the vacancy in Congress created by the death of 
Warren R. Davis, where he remained until 1841 despite Calhoun’s opposition.
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and fond o f the en joym en ts  o f in te llec tu a l and  socia l life . I t  is  h a rd ly  
possible th a t such  a gen tlem an  should  have le ft  su ch  a  con d ition  to  
form a p a r t  o f a m ilita ry  exp ed ition , su b jectin g  h im self to a ll its  h azards  
and all its  resu lts, in an a ttem p t to  su b ju gate  b y  force a M ex ica n  p ro v 
ince five hundred  or a thousand  m iles from  h is hom e and h is  co n 
nections . . .10

Meanwhile, in San Lazaro Kendall talked openly with his 
companions and visitors of his plans for escape. One morning in 
the outer yard  of the prison he found a long pole by the back wall. 
When the guards were gathered around a monte game conducted 
by one of the lepers, he slipped out and carefully placed it against 
the corner of the wall, where he could readily climb out. H e 
planned to go over the wall at dusk, just before the doors were 
locked for the night.

That day M ayer called from the legation again, with news of 
negotiations for his release. Judge Ellis had interviewed Santa 
Anna, and the release was promised as soon as a few points were 
cleared up. The dictator had  heard tha t young F rank  Combs, 
recently released, had raised a hostile force which was advancing 
against Mexico. Texas, he said, had proclaimed a blockade on the 
eastern coast of Mexico, and this action had followed arrival in 
Texas of a messenger bearing dispatches from the United States. 
American war vessels were standing off Vera Cruz, and this wor
ried the dictator. H e was concerned because stories and editorials 
in American newspapers were unfriendly and inflammatory.

These objections were relayed by the minister of foreign re 
lations to M ayer, and he passed them on to Judge Ellis who en
tered into patient correspondence to refute the statements. M ayer 
strongly urged Kendall to stay away from the pole in the corner 
of the prison yard  until diplomatic proceedings had advanced a 
bit further.

10 Webster to Thom pson, April 5, 1S42, T w enty-seventh  Congress, second  
session, Executive Documents ,  Vol. 5, Doc. 266, pp. 25, 26. Falconer, in his widely- 
circulated letter, had been explicit in his statem ent: “Mr. K endall joined the expe
dition as a guest. He was not enrolled and was not subject to any- m ilitary  
orders. , .
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Kendall demurred, but decided to postpone his attempted 

flight when he learned that Thompson had been named to suc
ceed Ellis and was then on his way to Mexico City.

Kendall’s mother became greatly exasperated with the de
lays that Ellis faced. From Vermont she wrote to her daughter, 
Catherine, and her son, Thaddeus Richmond, in Sumterville, 
A labam a:

. . . w e heard o f the capture of the Santa F e exped ition  w e had all 
sorts o f new s but noth ing defin ite until th ey  arrived  ch ihuhua and from 
there w e receivd  an extract o f a letter from him  w e th ou ght if he only  
livd  to get there he w ould im m ed iately  be liberated  but seem s O ld Santy  
d o n ’t g ive him  up w e received  a letter from  M r. E lis  our M inister  
sta tin g  he should  do all he could officially and that w as noth ing more 
than  he was obliged to do I consider him  an Old G ranny and alw ays 
shall u n til I know  better, he w anst to keep in on both  sides he pre
tends he d o n ’t know  w hat to do it is gen era lly  thought T om hson  will 
accom plish  som eth ing m ore favorable you  m entioned  our w riting to 
M r. W ebster we had thought of it but he had w ritten  to M r. E lis par
ticular for G eorges release a t the tim e M r. C oom s sent in a petition  for 
his sons releas he directed E lis  to dem and it as soon as he got 
there M r. H olbrook  rote to  us soom  after M r. L um sdale le ft stating 
w e m ite rest assured that there had and w ere still doing every  thing 
that could  be done. . . d 1

General Thompson called on Kendall the morning after his 
arrival in the city, but the sight of the diseased inmates was too 
much for him. H e obtained permission for Kendall to accompany 
him to the front door, where they discussed the editor’s case.12

11 Kendall papers, A. W. Kendall to Thaddeus Richmond Kendall, dated 
Burlington, M ay 11, 1S42.

12 W addy Thom pson, Recollections of Mexico  (N ew  York, 1846), 51: “I ar
rived in Mexico on Saturday evening, and early on Sunday morning I went to see 
Mr. Kendall and the Texan prisoners. Although I had not then any personal 
acquaintance with Mr. Kendall, I felt a deep interest in his sufferings, an interest 
which was heightened by the terms in which many of his friends in New  Orleans 
had spoken of him to m e.” Also Thom pson’s letter to Webster, April 29, 1842, in 
Tw enty-seventh Congress, second session, Senate Executive Documents,  Vo!. 5, 
Doc.  266, pp. 34, 36. Also, Kendall, Narrat ive,  II, 266, 267.
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The new minister promised to do everything he could to get K en
dall released unconditionally, and if tha t failed, to get him paroled 
or sent to some other spot than San Lazaro for safekeeping while 
his freedom was being considered.

Lieutenant Pounce of the United States Revenue Service, M r. 
Perrin of New Orleans, and M r. Coolidge of M assachusetts, who 
accompanied General Thompson, urged Kendall not to attem pt 
to escape. A Yankee friend even urged Kendall to remain in 
prison, hoping his detention would bring on a war with Mexico 
which would give United States citizens recognition equal to that 
which Mexico accorded English subjects and French citizens.

During M arch the tone of the press was warlike, and sta te
ments in Congress reflected this spirit. Senator Barrow of Loui
siana introduced a resolution stating that the United States gov
ernment had tolerated long enough the insolence of other nations 
and tha t it was time to term inate these evils. The W ashington 
Madisonian  warned tha t Santa Anna soon might find himself and 
his ragamuffins more severely peppered than they had been either 
at San Jacinto or San Juan d ’Ulloa. In his bitterness, Kendall 
declared that had Andrew Jackson been in office, the prisoners 
would have been released within twenty-four hours after the news 
reached Washington.

The war spirit died down, however, as the long series of dis
putes with England almost crowded Kendall and his companions 
out of the spotlight. The perplexing question of the Oregon 
boundary, which was to be settled four years later in the Web- 
ster-Ashburton Treaty , the quarrel arising out of English search 
of United States merchantmen off the coast of Africa, and the 
demands for restoration of the slaves who captured the brig 
Creole and  escaped to a British port, echoed through the nation.1"

Then there was the irritating question of E ng land’s pressure 
on Texas diplomacy, and her domination of the situation in Mex-

i:i T w enty-seventh  Congress, second session, Senate Executive Docitments,  
Vol. 4, Doc.  27S. N ew s of the brig Creole  was carried in the Picayune, D ecem 
ber 3, 1841.
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Ico. The Picayune asked, “ If England seeks Texas, is she not also 
likely to seek C uba?”14

“Old South-West,” writing from Washington to the Picayune, 
concluded that Kendall’s imprisonment might last until there was 
a showdown in the troublesome disagreements both with England 
and Mexico.

Kendall finally was brought directly to Santa A nna’s notice 
by Thompson’s exertions. On the night after the minister’s visit 
Kendall was awakened by the tram p of soldiers, and looked up 
to find ten armed men surrounding his cot. H e was ordered to 
dress and pack his carpetbag in preparation for leaving. His leper 
friends crowded around in deep concern. None of the inmates, 
either Mexican or Texan, expected ever to see him again.

He asked where he was to be taken, but the guard said, 
“iQuien sabe?”

Outside the soldiers formed on either side of Kendall and pre
pared to march. He asked permission to ride, and the commander 
ordered a litter brought up. I t  was so filthy that Kendall refused 
to enter it. His books and bag were dumped inside it, and the 
march began down the middle of the cobbled street that led to
ward the heart of the city.

After half a mile his ankle began to pain him, and when he 
had hobbled a mile over the rough stones he was suffering terri
bly. Finally he sat down on the curb and refused to move until a 
cab was called. The officer complied, and got in beside him, the 
soldiers marching alongside as they went on through the dark
ened city.

Eventually they arrived before a prison gate, Kendall was 
registered, and the guard led him across a courtyard and unlocked 
a heavy door. As the key grated in the lock there rose the sound 
of sudden clanking of chains. Kendall was shoved inside and the 
door slammed behind him. A shout went up and his name was 
called by many voices— he was in the midst of Colonel Cooke’s 
party  at Santiago.

14 Picayune,  March 31, 1842.
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Immediately after breakfast next morning the Mexican in 
charge of the chain gang told Kendall to select a partner  among 
the prisoners— someone to help him carry  the fetters which were 
now to decorate his ankles for the first time. H e chose M ajor 
Valentine Bennett, because the major had confided tha t he had 
a secret way of slipping off the chain.15

They were led off to the blacksmith shop amid the banter and 
jests of their friends. T here  Kendall slipped a dollar into the 
hand of the blacksmith, and submitted to the operation. The 
chain was some eight feet in length and extremely heavy. After 
cutting the straps from a pair of fashionable French pantaloons 
which he had bought a t Zacatecas, he placed his foot upon the 
anvil.

The Mexican ham m ered away with as much zeal as though 
the chain were to remain in place for life. However, Kendall’s 
dollar proved a good investment. Thereafter, when the door was 
locked a t night, he removed his boot and easily slipped the m an
acle from his ankle. The clanking he had heard  upon entering 
the prison tha t first night was made by the Texans scrambling to 
replace their chains when the door was unlocked.

W hen the road-working crew marched out for the day, K en
dall found tha t he would be perm itted to stay inside, since M ajor 
Bennett was detailed to work in the kitchen. Kendall again laid 
plans for escape. Since the building was closely guarded a t all 
times and locked securely at night, he decided th a t  his best chance 
lay in securing the costume of one of the priests in attendance at 
the adjoining convent. T hus he could walk out during the day 
light hours.

General Thompson learned of Kendall’s transfer next m orn
ing, and although he had not yet been received as the accredited

in M ajor Bennett had been quartermaster of the expedition. Kendall w rote  
that he was a Scripture-quoting Quaker “some fifty -live  or sixty years of age,” a 
native of M assachusetts and a descendant o f the Puritans. H e was a young man  
at the time of the War of 1812, and was a lieutenant at the “celebrated and hard- 
fought battles of Bridgewater and L un d y’s Lane.” H e had been engaged in the  
earlier conflicts of Texas, and was wounded at the battle of Victoria.
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minister of the United States, he hurried to the legation. He 
urged Judge Ellis to write immediately protesting the placing of 
Kendall in chains, but the retiring minister believed this would 
do no good. Thompson then addressed a note directly to the 
Mexican minister of foreign affairs and reported this move to 
Daniel W ebster.1*1 As this correspondence was being dispatched, 
Kendall decided to delay his plans for escape until after San 
Jacinto Day.

While Santa Anna, perhaps, was remembering that April 21, 
eight years previous, when Sam Houston and his handful of 
Texans routed the Mexicans and wrung from the captive general 
the treaty  of freedom for Texas, the prisoners decided to cele
brate the event with a great ceremony.

American friends in Mexico City had sent the prisoners a 
half-dozen turkeys and other foodstuffs, and a generous supply 
of wines and liquors. Now their objective was to secure permis
sion from the gruff old comandante to remain indoors for the 
feast. A committee of those who could speak Spanish was assigned 
to this task. In respectful and courteous address, they requested 
the privilege of celebrating the day as that of their “patron 
saint.”

Their piety impressed him. He granted their request.
They asked only for the afternoon, since they were anxious 

that the morning road-working detail go out as usual. These men 
were commissioned to buy additional refreshments.

All who could paint or draw cartoons feigned illness and re
mained in the prison tha t morning. When the guards left they 
unearthed paint and crayon and decorated the walls with Texas 
dags and scenes of sea and land battles— with the Texans vic
torious over the Mexicans.

Dinner was served at three o’clock; not such a dinner as the 
St. Charles or the Astor House might have served— “but we had 
roast beef, turkey, and good appetites.”

10 This scries of letters is included in T w enty-seventh Congress, second session. 
Senate Executive Documents,  Vol. 5, Doc.  266, pp. 21—36.
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Then the oratory  and merriment really got underway. M ajor 
George W. Bonnell and Dr. R. F . Brenham  were drafted  from 
among the prisoners to make addresses. A survivor of San J a 
cinto, then living in Mexico, was invited in to tell anecdotes of 
that famous battle. They sang all the Texas patriotic songs they 
knew and then turned to “Hail Columbia” and “The Star Span
gled B anner.” They took time out to drink to the memory of 
George W ashington, with everyone standing uncovered. Wild 
snatches of song and uproarious merrim ent came from the room 
long after the prisoners had been locked in for the night.

In  the midst of the celebration word came from the embassy 
that Kendall and seven others claiming United States citizenship 
were to be released. By now this was an old story. Kendall re
fused to believe it.

“ As the hours sped along, the prisoners, one by one, rolled 
themselves in their blankets upon the floor, and  soon fell asleep,” 
Kendall wrote. “ Suffering from a cold and slight headache a t the 
time, I had followed their example and was already in half a 
doze, when a sound was heard at the door as of a key slowly 
turning in the lock.” 17

The prisoners scrambled to replace the chains about their 
ankles, thinking the old comandante  had decided to pay  them a 
late visit. However, it was Judge Ellis, M ayer, and three of the 
Mexican officers on du ty  at the prison.

They confirmed the earlier report of Kendall's release, bu t 
there was a bitter taste for him in this cup of joy. Santa Anna 
had released the Americans to Judge Ellis as an act of benevolence 
—not as a right accorded them out of respect to their government.

The officers had brought along a blacksmith to remove the 
prisoners' chains. Kendall waited until the anvil was dragged to 
his side, then he kicked his chain off in contempt.

After seven months of captivity, he was free.

1 * Kendall told of this celebration in Narrative ,  II, 306—12.
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Troubles brew 
in Texas

T
h e  s o l e m n  v i s a g e  of H enry Clay, chiseled in 
marble, looked down on the disordered editorial 
office of the Picayune  at 72 Camp Street. But 

now the famous old Kentuckian looked anything but stern and 
solemn, for a red fireman’s hat slanted cockily over his brow, 
tossed there for want of a nail in the wall.

Beneath the bust, a t one of the three round tables, George
- o

Wilkins Kendall sat writing. The noise from the business office 
beyond the green curtain that partitioned off the editorial “sanc
tum ,” and the clatter of the composing room upstairs, rose above 
the scratching of his pen as he wrote, for the issue of M ay 20. 
1842:

M r. K endall, on returning once m ore to his hom e, cannot le t the 
occasion  p ass w ith ou t tendering his sincere thanks to h is fellow  citizens 
for the k ind so lic itu de m an ifested  for his w elfare w hile suffering im
prisonm ent in M exico , and also for the w arm  w elcom e he has received  
from all since h is return. . . .

I f  there is an yth in g  that w ould  recom pense him  for the sufferings 
he has endured, it is the reflection  that his firm personal friends, as well 
as those upon w hom  he has had no particu lar cla im , have m anifested  
tow ards him , upon all occasions, the k indness o f brothers rather than 
the courtesy  o f countrym en; and that ind ign ities offered the American  
nam e have been am p ly  sufficient to arouse in the breasts o f the people 
o f the U n ited  S ta tes all that should  d istingu ish  the A m erican character.
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T R O U B L E S  B R E W  I N  T E X A S

The sharp contrast between the treatm ent of Americans by 
the Mexicans and tha t accorded the British remained a m atter 
of bitterness with Kendall. After his release he had returned to 
Mexico City to make leisurely preparations for the trip to New 
Orleans. He prowled among the m arkets selecting presents for 
friends and members of his family. H e bought a pony for C ather
ine’s little boy, George Kendall Rix, and chose an elaborately 
trimmed Mexican saddle to replace his own which he had lost 
with old “ Jim  the B utcher” at San Miguel.1

He spent a sleepless night trying to get used to the comforts 
of a luxurious hotel room in Mexico City, with clean sheets and 
a soft mattress. Roaming the streets in the late hours, he tried 
to get accustomed to his new-found freedom. On one of these 
nocturnal jaunts  he was accosted sharply by an arm ed sentry.

“I am British ,” he answered.
The words almost stuck in his throat, and he was disgusted 

at the prom pt and courteous way in which he was passed. H ad  he 
revealed his identity he might have suffered further abuse and 
annoyance.

He remembered this humiliation when he wrote his editorial 
of gratitude in the Picayune’s sanctum, under the stern eye of 
Henry Clay, shaded by the jaun ty  fireman’s hat.2 H e rem em 
bered it again and again as he sat in the office interpreting the

1 This saddle caused him som e em barrassment later. In 1843 he perm itted a 
Cincinnati saddler to display the saddle in a case before his store, and the Cincinnati 
Gazette reported that the saddle cost $600 and had been presented to K endall by  
his fellow Santa Fe Expedition prisoners in return for his services in securing their  
freedom. H e denied this story in the Picayune  of June 15, 1S42, saying that he had  
not been able to help the other prisoners and had secured his own release w ith  diffi
culty, and that he had paid $160 for the saddle and $75 more for the bridle, spurs, 
“and other appurtenances.”

- Kendall had been made a “captain” in one of the volunteer com panies which 
formed the c ity ’s only protection against frequent and disastrous fires. These com 
panies, w ith their uniforms, their parades, and their rivalry that wras not aUvays 
friendly, form ed an im portant and picturesque part of civic life in N ew  Orleans. 
Kendall endured much good-natured jibing because of his title, on the part of other 
editors, but it stuck, and he was often called “ Captain K endall.”

The description of the editorial “sanctum ” was carried in the Picayune,  March  
13, 1842. It adjoined the business office on the ground floor of the building, and
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K endall of the  Picayune
news from Texas and Mexico, or piecing together from memory 
the vivid pictures of his adventures on the Santa Fe Expedition.

For Kendall lost no time plunging back into his newspaper 
work. He wrote the story of his own homecoming for the issue 
of M ay 19, 1842, inserting so much additional news of political 
turmoil in Mexico that the article filled more than three col
umns. W ith his return the stream of news and comment on Texas 
and Mexican affairs in the columns of the Picayune swelled 
noticeably.

Although he had been away from New Orleans only a year. 
Kendall learned tha t news events which were to have tremendous 
effect on his career had been published in the paper during 1841. 
Before he left for his western excursion the Whigs had inaugu
rated their first president, William H enry Harrison, who died 
suddenly and was succeeded by John Tyler. By now the discon
tent at T y ler’s course of action had split the Whig ranks, all his 
cabinet except Daniel Webster, secretary of state, had resigned, 
and the President was discredited in the eyes of his own party 
leaders.

In England the Melbourne ministry had fallen on August 30 
and Aberdeen had replaced Palmerston as Peel’s foreign minister. 
This brought Aberdeen and Guizot, Louis Philippe’s prime min
ister, into the close relationship that cemented good feeling be
tween England and France and caused these two nations to act 
together in their policy regarding affairs in the western hemi
sphere.

In Mexico the periodical revolutionary storms had swept 
Santa Anna into office again, this time as provisional president. 
He was to go into temporary eclipse again in 1844, but not until 
he and his cabinet had muddled relations with the United States 
beyond hope of settlement.

was “one fourth division of a larger apartment, shut off by a framework hung 
with green curtains, and a door. . . .  It is the propensity of everybody to get into 
our special corner, for. generally, no other reason hut because there is a curtain 
around it.”
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T R O U B L E S  B R E W  IN TEX A S

Down in the Republic of Texas, the prodigal and quixotic 
administration of M irabeau Buonaparte Lam ar ended in D e
cember, and Sam Houston became president a second time, with 
Anson Jones as secretary of state.

This significant turnover of four administrations in 1841 was 
to have a far reaching effect on the destiny of the United States. 
For the annexation of Texas and the acquisition of a vast domain 
extending to the Pacific coast were at stake, and Kendall and the 
Picayune were in the vanguard of the crisis which involved the 
diplomatic forces of Great Britain, France, Mexico, the R e
public of Texas and the United States.

In the early 1840’s, the Picayune  grew to man-size stature, 
expanding to six columns. I t  insisted over and over, in a serious 
tone tha t contrasted strangely with its earlier hilarious com
ment, that Texas should be annexed to the United States. Its 
staff combed the Texas and Mexican press for significant com
ment, and its correspondents in Texas, in Mexico, in W ashing
ton. and in the northern and eastern states poured in news of de
velopments, of comment, of opinion bearing on this question 
which was so close to K endall’s heart. Soon the Picayune  was 
recognized far and wide as the authority  on developments in 
Texas and Mexico."

Its dispatches were picked up and copied widely in other 
papers, often without credit, which the Picayune  resented. One 
such protest is typical:

If the ed itor o f th at popular and m ost resp ectab le  sh eet, th e  
National Intell igencer,  knew  the troub le and exp en se  we w ere at in 
obtaining M ex ican  new s, w e b elieve that he w ould  be m ore read y  in 
giving us cred it w henever he draw s upon our co lum n s for accou n ts from  
that quarter. T h e  lead ing  a rtic le  under the head  o f th a t journal o f the  
20th in st.. w ith  the excep tion  o f the first line or tw o. w as copied  from  
this paper; and if it w as su ffic ien tly  in terestin g  to ensure for itse lf  a

:i Justin H. Sm ith, The W ar  wi th  Mexico (2 vols., N ew  Y ork, 1Q1Q), I, 120 
In its early years the Picayune's  bright editorial paragraphs were copied widely. 
Now it was quoted almost as extensively on it? news from Texas and M exico.
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K endall of the  Pic ay un e
place in that p rin t, the source from  w hence it w as derived should  also 
have been g iven .4

There were also significant and exciting events to record at 
home. On the day of Kendall’s return from Mexico citizens rioted 
and wrecked the offices of several exchange brokers at Canal and 
Camp streets because of a dispute over municipal currency. In 
the depression tha t began a few weeks after the Picayune  was 
founded in 1S37, the councilmen of the different municipalities 
in New Orleans had issued small notes which passed at current 
exchange rates. In the waning months of this depression in 1842 , 
the banks of the city resumed specie payments on their notes, 
and this sent the municipal currency into a slump that almost 
wiped out the small note holders.

The Picayune urged that these notes be refunded to prevent 
loss, and had the satisfaction of publishing the ordinances which 
provided for the refunding.5 But this did not end the financial 
turmoil in New Orleans. By M ay 28, 1842, bankruptcies had be
come so numerous tha t the Picayune commented, “The epidemic 
of insolvency is every day sweeping off its victims.”

The banks were in trouble again. Runs were started on the 
Citizens Bank and the Louisiana State Bank. Both suspended 
specie payments until December. Three more followed on June 2, 
then others. In another month only four of the city’s sixteen banks 
were making specie payments, and the other twelve were dis
counting their own notes from fifteen to eighty per cent.0

Finally the Picayune turned to joking about the matter, as it
Picayune,  June 28, 1844.

5 The First M unicipality had more than $300,000 in outstanding notes, and 
the Second M unicipality more than $360,000. See ibid., M ay 10, 11, 15, 19, 20, 
21, 22, 25, 28, and 31, and June 2, 1842, for news of this financial difficulty.

GPicayune , June 2 and 29, and July 1 and 6, 1842. The Picayune  reported: 
LlA note drawn in the name of the Gas Bank of this city, and signed by its then 
president, Thom as Barrett, in favor of the Bank of the United States, payable to 
Mr. Jandon, and now overdue, was yesterday sold by auction in the St. Louis Ex
change, by the sheriff of the District Court. Its amount was $650,000. It was set 
up at $50, and the bidding went on till it was finally knocked down for $7,070.”
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T R O U B L E S  B R E W  I N  T E X A S

had in the first months after its founding. I t  announced on 
June 2:

A n o t h e r  S u s p e n s i o n — S teven son 's sod a  fou n ta in  en cou n tered  
a trem endous run y esterd a y , and for a tim e w as com p elled  to su sp en d , 
but resum ption  o f the soda q u ick ly  fo llow ed , and con su m p tion  of the  
soda is s t ill go in g  on.

The paper joked of other matters, too. In  connection with 
mail delays, it commented in the same issue:

I t  seem s som e o f the m ail riders in W iscon sin  h ave la te ly  been  
chased b y  W o lv es. I t  m igh t not be a bad p lan  for th e g overn m en t to  
em ploy a pack  o f w o lves to ch ase  its  m ail carriers upon a good  m any  
routes throughout the cou n try .

On Ju ly  6 it added this i te m :

C a p t a i n , C o o k  a n d  A l l  H a n d s .— An E d itor  ou t W est, in g iv ing  
an accou n t o f the b u rstin g  o f the boiler and b low in g  up o f  a steam b oat  
while racing, says th at every  soul  on board w as m ore or le ss  in jured;  
also a large num ber o f c a ttle  and h ogs am ong w hom  w as the capta in  o f  
the boat.

And then it roared:

L ord  B y ro n  ca lls  a d a ily  ed itor "an u nquenched  snuffing of the  
m idnight ta p er .”— D —n B yron !

However, it seldom joked about Texas or Mexico.
Kendalks immediate task  upon his re tu rn  was the writing of 

the detailed story of his adventures on the Santa Fe Expedition. 
The first article, devoted to his preparations for starting  on the 
expedition, and his voyage from New Orleans, appeared June 1. 
Many newspapers reprinted the installments.7

7 K endall w rote in the Picayune  o f August 14, expressing “thanks to the m any  
journals throughout the country which have copied these sketches and kindly com 
mended them to notice.”

F alconers N  arraUve, which the Picayune  had published M ay 3 to 8, differed 
from K endall’s only in a few  details, particularly in dates of events on the march
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When he went to Washington and New York on a business 

trip in August, 1842, the Picayune ran four articles Kendall had 
prepared, and did not resume publication of the series until his 
return in the fall. Captain Frederick M arrya t at Langham 
Manor, Norfolk, rewriting them as his own for The Strange Ad
ventures of Monsieur Violet, could not wait for the completion 
of the series. His plagiarism of the Kendall material ended with 
this first group of articles.8

Business and the stress of work at the office delayed Kendall, 
but he kept steadily at the job of revising the sketches through 
the early months of 1843. The paper announced on January  12 
that the story of the “Texan Santa Fe Expedition starts again, 
having been crowded out by the report of the State Legislature.”

In  June the editor went north to visit his parents in Burling
ton, and then on to Long Branch, New Jersey, where for a month 
he wrote steadily. But while he was completing final details for 
the publication of his book, M a rry a t’s manuscript was being 
rushed through the presses. Kendall saw a copy of it in Novem
ber and was furious to find many of his own adventures, written 
in his own words, in a volume which reached the public months 
ahead of his own. Not only had his sketches been stolen, but he 
had been denounced as a liar for his account of Golpin’s murder 
on the march to El Paso. The Texans had been pictured as rob
bers and brigands, and the whole expedition branded as a m araud
ing venture.

Kendall’s fury boiled over. To the publisher of the New York 
Courier and- Enquirer he wrote a letter pouring out his protests. 
The New York Tribune , started two years previously by Ken
dall’s friend, Horace Greeley, ran the letter in full, with the com-

when both were relying on memory. On M ay 12 the Picayune announced the 
puhlication of the Falconer Narrat ive  in pamphlet form, saying, “Supplies of the 
pamphlet will be forwarded from our office to St. Louis, Louisville, M obile, Gal
veston, and other places immediately, while we shall retain such a number on 
hand as we suppose may meet all calls made upon us.” A copy of this pamphlet is 
in the University of Texas library.

8 See notes on chapters 7, S, and 0 for details of this plagiarism.
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ment, “T he gross humbug, so far as it poaches upon his manor, 
is thus effectively demolished by M r. Kendall.”9

While Kendall was writing his Santa Fe sketches, he kept a 
close check on his companions who had been left behind in 
prison when he was released, with John H ow ard and T . A. Sully, 
on April 2 1, 1842.

On the following June 13, Santa Anna announced tha t in 
honor of his b irthday  all of the remaining prisoners should be 
released— all except Antonio N avarro  whose connection with 
Texas and the expedition was considered treasonable. N avarro  
was confined in the Acordada, “ the vilest hole in Mexico,” and 
one of K endall’s last acts before leaving Mexico City had been 
to visit his old friend.

Joy over the release of the prisoners was dimmed, however, by 
the plague of yellow fever which struck them when they arrived 
in the low country near Vera Cruz. H r. Francis A, W hitaker, su r
geon, and Theodore Seavy, ad ju tant, were among the first of 
many victims. John Holiday, listed as “assistant-commissary in 
charge of supplies” on the expedition rolls, died aboard ship on 
the way home.

“ By the first of August,” Kendall wrote, “nearly all the su r
vivors of the ill-fated expedition had reached Galveston or New 
Orleans, most of them without means, and m any in broken 
health.”10

9 The Tribune  letter began, ‘‘Our lriend of the N ew  Orleans Picayune  exposes 
a small portion of the atrocious larcenies by which Capt. M arryat has fabricated  
his pretended ‘Travels of M onsieur V iolet,’ a work in the m anufacture of which  
the Captain has laid Farnham, Lewis and Clark, and alm ost every other writer 
on our W estern Prairies and W ilderness under heavy contribution. . . .”

K endall’s letter w ith the Tribune’s com m ent, appeared in Niles’ Nat ional  
Register,  December 2, 1843, p. 214.

10 Kendall papers, “Rough N otes of A dditional Chapters to Santa Fe E xpe
dition.” This apparently is the first draft of the additional chapter included in the 
1856 edition of K endall’s Narrative .  Fourteen of the Texans had died of yellow  
fever at Vera Cruz. The Picayune  of August 21, 1842, reported the return of Cap
tain Caldwell and his fourteen-year-old  son, Curtis. They shipped from Vera Cruz 
for Galveston by way of Key W est, Pensacola, and N ew  Orleans. The Picayune  
of September 4 announced that “C ol.” F^/rl M cLeod and the rest of the men had 
arrived in G alveston.
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After their return he recorded their adventures during the 

years from 1842 to 1845, through the recurring clashes between 
Texas and Mexico which grew out of the Texas expedition to 
Santa Fe.11 For, though the expedition was over, its impact was 
to be felt through the following four dramatic years.12

These definite results of the expedition were evident:
I t  helped cause a renewal of hostilities between Mexico and 

Texas and revived the dispute over contested territory.
I t  brought the Texas question again before the people of 

the United States. The feeling of resentment over the treatment 
of the expedition prisoners did not subside until after the Mex
ican W ar.

Its failure was interpreted in Europe, and particularly in 
France, as evidence of the inability of Texas to occupy territory 
which she claimed, and raised the question as to whether she 
could maintain her independence. This doubt impaired her credit 
abroad and checked the stream of settlers from Europe.13

The continued clashes between Texas and Mexico caused 
England and the United States to exert pressure to stop hostili
ties, and England’s interest in an independent Texas aroused the 
United States to propose annexation.

England and France joined in the diplomatic maneuvering to 
build Texas into a strong buffer nation that would prevent ex
pansion of the United States to the southwest and to the Pacific 
coast, and for an interval during 1844 these nations strongly 
considered armed intervention. In the end, through British pres
sure, Mexico reluctantly agreed to recognize the independence

11 Kendall’s work as correspondent in the Mexican War brought him in fre
quent contact with his old comrades. Occasionally he saw one of the survivors dur
ing his years on his ranch on the Texas frontier. Numerous entries in his diaries 
from 1SS7 to 1S67 record these meetings.

12 Binkley, op. cit., 96, stated: “From the point of view of territorial activi
ties in Texas, the four years from the failure of the Santa Fe expedition to annexa
tion to the United States may be characterized as a prolonged effort to overcome 
the effects of that failure.”

H ow ever, H ouston’s appeals during 1842 brought many armed “settlers” 
from the Mississippi Valley for Texas’ defense.
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of Texas, bu t Texas voters rejected the proposed peace and chose 
instead to become a p a r t  of the United States.

This led to war between the United States and  Mexico. F rom  
1842 to 1846 events moved steadily tow ard this conflict, and 
Kendall recorded the successive steps in the Picayune.

Hostilities between Texas and Mexico had been resumed 
before the Santa Fe prisoners got back to the Republic. T he 
actual outbreak  was preceded by threats on bo th  sides, and 
throughout the struggle the verbal barrage was far more intense 
than the fighting.14

W idespread agitation for the recovery of Texas had  swept 
through Mexico following Armijo’s report of the capture of the 
Texans near San Miguel, and Santa Anna issued a statem ent 
threatening to take over the territo ry  as far as the Sabine.

Preparations began for the first of three sorties across the 
Rio Grande which were to take place during 1842.

On M arch 5, General Rafael Vaquez led seven hundred men 
in an a ttack  on San Antonio. The defending force of a  hundred 
Texans withdrew, the Mexicans took as much loot as they could 
Carry and fled across the Rio Grande.

Three thousand Texans armed and proceeded to San Antonio 
where General Edw ard Burleson, Texas vice-president, went to 
take charge. But when President Houston gave the com mand to 
General Alexander Somerwell the troops refused to follow him. 
The force disbanded on April 2.

Kendall recorded in the Picayune, June 7, “ San Antonio 
Abandoned.— The M atagorda Gazette  of the 21st ult. conveys 
information tha t the Americans have evacuated San Antonio, and 
that the place is now in possession of Agatore, with 400 Mexicans. 
This fellow, it should be recollected, is a celebrated robber.”

H ouston’s earlier appeal for American “settlers” to rendez
vous at Corpus Christi had been well timed, for in Ju ly  General

14 An exchange of correspondence between Bernard E. Bee, Texas agent in 
Washington, and Santa Anna, was carried in the Picayune,  M arch 10, 1842. Bee 
warned Santa Anna that he w ould never be able to conquer Texas, and the dic
tator replied that he believed war to be “indispensable to the salvation of M exico.”
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Canales attacked that place and was repulsed by the Texas forces.

Mexico struck again in September when General Adrian 
Woll captured San Antonio by surprise, despite the scouting 
activities of Colonel Jack  Hayes.15 Fifty-five men, including 
judges and court officials, were made prisoners and marched off 
to Mexico, where some of them were kept for two years.

Woll marched on north of San Antonio, but was turned back 
on the banks of the Salado River by rallying Texas volunteers.10 
This attack led to an unauthorized counterinvasion when Texans 
stormed the town of Mier on December 2 5. There, after standing 
off superior numbers under General Ampudia, two hundred and 
twenty-six volunteers surrendered under flattering terms and 
were started off toward prison in Mexico City.

E n  route, however, they surprised their captors and escaped, 
broke up into small parties and attem pted to make their way 
back to the Rio Grande, only to be recaptured. Seventeen of their 
number were shot and the rest marched to prison.17

Meanwhile, in 1842 and 1843, the Texans turned their atten
tion to the Northwest again, with a view to the capture of New 
Mexico. Under the heading “ Im portant from Texas,” the Pica
yune  announced:

15 Jack Coffee H ayes (1817—84), world-fam ous scout and Indian fighter and 
first captain of the Texas Rangers, was a Tennessean who emigrated to Texas 
and joined the army of the Brazos shortly after the Battle of San Jacinto. He was 
engaged in surveying lands after Texas gained her independence, but already had 
become widely known as a frontier fighter. In 1840, when Texas was too poor to 
support a regular army, a com pany of “Texas Rangers” was organized as a pro
tection against Mexican and Indian forays, and H ayes, although he was only 
tw enty-three years old, was made captain. Later he was prom oted to major in 
charge of two ranger companies, and during the Mexican War was colonel in charge 
of the Texas scouts. After the war he emigrated to California and was elecLcd the 
first sheriff of San Francisco. In his second term he resigned to take the office of 
state surveyor.

10 K endall’s “Rough N otes” includes a dramatic account of this battle on the 
Salado. See also Jack Hayes,  the Intrepid  Ranger  (Printed by the Frontier Times, 
Bandera, Texas, n.d.) , 10.

17 There are many dramatic accounts of this, a lottery where 153 white beans 
and 17 black beans were placed in a jar and each man required to take one as he 
marched by. See Thom as J. Green. Journal  of the Texian Expedi tion against Mier 
(N ew  York, 1845).
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One of the m ost im p ortan t item s is th e  p u b lish ed  fact th a t a  large  
force le ft T ex a s  early  in th e  sp rin g  on an oth er S an ta  F e  exp ed ition , 
although th is tim e their o b ject is w ar and n ot trade. . . .

T he w hole th in g  has b een  k ep t a secret in  T e x a s— and in th is the  
editors o f th a t co u n try  h ave  pursued  the w iser p o licy . T h e  ca la m ities  
which befel th e form er Santa  F e  exp ed ition  w ere in p art cau sed  b y  the  
too great p u b lic ity  g iven  its  m o v em en ts .18

Before the last of the Santa Fe Expedition prisoners had 
reached home, Texas had  commissioned Charles A. W arfield as 
a colonel and authorized him to raise a force as p a r t  of the Texas 
army. H e was to move against the New Mexico settlements and 
the Santa Fe Trail where it was unguarded.

He wintered in Missouri, secured twenty-four recruits, and in 
May engaged in two minor brushes with Arm ijo’s forces near the 
New Mexico town of M ora. Before leaving M issouri he had 
commissioned John M cDaniel to raise more troops and follow.

M cDaniel’s men captured a wagon train  on the Santa Fe T rail 
at a point which the Mexicans declared to be within the United 
States, and Antonio Chavez, member of an old Santa F e  family, 
was killed. American dragoons were dispatched to protect the 
traders, and the Missourians later were captured and punished 
in the United States after their act was disavowed by  Texas.

During the year following W arfield’s departure, Texas offi
cials heard nothing from him, and President H ouston was p er
suaded to launch another campaign against the Santa Fe trade. 
But when M ajor Jacob Snively marched out of Georgetown in 
July, 1843, with two hundred men, W arfield’s force already had 
disbanded and M cDaniel was a fugitive.19

18 Picayune,  M ay 19, 1843.
10 These futile ventures caused a trem endous stir in the U nited States and 

Mexico at the time. Santa Anna, believing the Texas attacks were inspired by the 
United States, closed the custom s houses at Taos, Paso del N orte, and Presidio del 
Norte. Thirty-second Congress, second session, Senate Executive Documents ,  
(Series 660), Doc.  14, pp 113—IS; Garrison, Diplomat ic  Correspondence,  II, 1S9, 
215-17; Binkley, Expansionist  M o v e m e n t  in Texas,  104—10, 114, 115; Niles’ N a 
tional Register,  L X IV , 235, 290, 323, 354, 386, and L X V , 166, 167; Gregg, C o m 
merce of the Prairies , II, 169-70.
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Snively was hardly  on his way when Texas and Mexico, under 

the urging of Captain  Charles Elliot, British charge d'affaires, 
agreed to a tem porary  cessation of hostilities.20 Before this news 
reached Snively, he had  been captured  by United States troops 
as he lay in wait for a prairie  caravan, and his men sent home. 
T he  last effort of Texas to take over the New Mexico settlements 
and capture the rich prairie  commerce ended as dismally as had 
President L a m a r’s grand gesture of 1841.

O  O

General Adrian W oll, in com m and of the M exican arm y o f the north, de
m anded that Texas either recall her expeditions or renounce them , in which case 
they w ou ld  be treated as outlaw s. Since they were unable to com m unicate with 
W arfield or Snively, Texas officials gave W oll a cancellation of W arfield’s orders, 
and endorsed on a copy o f the arm istice proclam ation an order to Snively to re
turn to Texas. See Ephraim  D . Adam s (e d .) , “ Correspondence in British Archives 
Concerning T exas,” Southwestern  Histor ical  Quarter ly,  XVTI, 85-87 .
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The Picayune 
smokes out a plot

a f t e r  t h e  f a i l u r e  of the Santa Fe  Expedition 
and  the furor aroused th rough  efforts to re- 

JL m lease U nited  States citizens from  M exican p r is 
ons, it was inevitable th a t  in te rest in the annexation  of Texas 
should be revived.

F or a brief, s tirring  period before the ou tb reak  of the M exican 
War in 1846. the intrigues carried  on in Texas by  English, F rench  
and M exican diplomats, and  the m ysterious m eddlings of the 
:Man with the W hite  H a t ,” were discussed in cab inet meetings, 

were debated  in Congress, were bandied  on s tree t corners, and 
were told and retold in news and editorial columns of hundreds 
of newspapers th roughout the country .

And in the vanguard  of this s trife  the Picayune  galloped with 
all the audacity  of its earlier years . B u t it was a more serious 
Picayune . Before K endall went on the Santa  Fe Expedition and 
wound up in a M exican prison, the paper  went its happy-go-lucky 
way, paying little a tten tion  to in ternational affairs. W hile he was 
in captiv ity  his colleagues scanned the W ashington news eagerly 
for a hint of progress in the negotiations for his release. After his 
return the  P icayune9s perspective was entire ly  changed, for in 
that year of his adven tu re  it had grown to m atu rity .

T hereafte r , its correspondents tra iled  F rench  and British 
diplomatic representatives in Texas and Mexico, and  sent in 
lengthy reports  of events in Galveston, W ashington on the B ra 
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zos, Houston, Tampico, Vera Cruz, and Mexico City. Its  editorial 
columns bristled with demands for firm handling of the diplo
matic problems that grew more and more perplexing below the 
Rio Grande.

Fifteen years after the memorable diplomatic struggle that 
finally added the great southwestern domain to the Union, Ken
dall recalled his par t  in the dram a which in 1845 was swiftly 
drawing to a climax:

I f  any m an w orked  hard for the annexation  o f T exas to the U nited  
S tates, it w as your hum ble servant; W hig  that I w as, in ?45 I toiled  
w ith  coat off, and sleeves rolled up.

S ittin g  upon the sam e log upon the banks o f the B razos, you  might 
have seen  as m an y m en as the log w ould  hold: it w as a sh ady  spot, the 
spot w here that old  log  slum bered , and there in  d ip lom atic  conclave  
m ight have been seen A nson Jones, Sam  H ou ston , C apt. E llio t, the 
C ount de Saligny, and M ajor A. J. D on e lso n — perhaps n o t all at one 
and the sam e tim e, b u t one tim e and another all fe lt the log.

A nd I w as there too, w atch ing every  m ovem ent, and especially  
w atch ing E llio t, a long w ays the sm artest man in the crow d. I  dogged  
him  to  G alveston , and w hen in every  grocery  and bow ling a lley  he pro
cla im ed  th a t he w as going to C harleston , in the B ritish  F rigate  Enry-  
dice,  I  su sp ected  that he w as going  to the C ity  of M exico , to prevent an
nexation  if in h is pow er. I w as right, cam e out in the Picayune  w ith  the 
m ysterious m ovem en ts o f the “ M an w ith  the W h ite  H a t , ,J and perhaps 
did as m uch as an y  m an to thw art and break up his gam e.1

The fate of Texas was in the balance. Great Britain, long 
alarmed at the rising power of the United States, was keenly in
terested in seeing Texas remain as a buffer state to block further 
expansion of the Union to the Southwest and the Pacific Ocean.2 
With the connivance of France, England sought to block annexa
tion, and early in 1844 the two agreed to go to war, if necessary,

1 Unfinished, undated letter in Kendall papers, apparently written in 1860 
when he was disturbed over the approach of disunion.

2 The Picayune  of March 1, 1845, charged that at the time of Santa Anna’s 
capture at San Jacinto in 1S36, a treaty was being drawn up ceding California and 
New M exico to Great Britain.
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in order to prevent Texas from becoming one of the U nited  States.
T he London Tim es  spoke frank ly : “ In  m aintaining the inde

pendence of Texas, they  [England and F rance]  m ay  hope to 
establish an im portan t element in the distribution of powers over 
N orth America. There, as well as in Europe, an  universal dom 
ination is im practicable .” ^

The Picayune's  broadened editorial vision was due in no small 
measure to Alexander Bullitt, one of the publishers of the N ew 
Orleans B ee , who joined the Picayune  as a pa r tn e r  in 1844 and 
remained there until his death  in 1868. H e was widely known for 
his civic enterprise and his resounding editorials.4

Bullitt had presided over city-wide meetings dem anding K en
dall’s release from im prisonm ent in Mexico, and his editorials 
in the Bee  had  insisted on imm ediate governm ent intervention 
in behalf of the Santa Fe  prisoners.

Extension of the te legraph lines to N ew Orleans was almost 
five years in the future, and out of the N o rth  and E as t  news came 
to the Picayune  slowly by  boat and overland stage. B ut reg ard 
less of the difficulties of getting domestic news, the paper had an 
advantage in collecting inform ation about the  turm oil brewing 
in the W est and across the Rio Grande. I t  m ight take  a week, or 
two weeks, to get news from W ashington, Baltimore, Philadel
phia, or Boston, and the Picayune  railed a t even an ex tra  d a y ’s de
lay. But the press of these eastern cities had  to wait for news
papers from New Orleans in order to learn  about the la test de
velopments in Texas and Mexico.

“H eretofore the Texas accounts via N ew  Orleans, bo th  as

*5 Q uoted in the N ew  Orleans Bee,  M ay 30, 1845.
4 B ullitt, a H enry Clay W hig, w as born in L ouisville in 1S02, practiced law  

there, and cam e to N ew  Orleans in 1S33. H e joined the Picayune  staff on N o v em 
ber 25, 1S44. H e served in the state legislature in 1S46 and 1847 as a representative  
from the third district of N ew  Orleans, and w as a m em ber of the city council in 
1847 and 1848. H e w as one of the early supporters of the boom  of Zachary T aylor  
for the presidency in 1S4S, and after the G eneral’s election B ullitt w ent to  W ash
ington to edit the W hig organ, the Republ ic .  H e retired from  the m anagem ent of 
that paper in M ay, 1850, to be succeeded by Allen A. H all, of Tennessee, and re
turned to the Picayune  on January 31, 1851.
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regards Texas and N ew  Mexico, have been wild in the extreme,” 
wrote the Cincinnati G azette . “W e have generally waited until 
the National Intelligencer, the best informed on these subjects, 
inform ed the public how far these reports were tru e  or false.”r’

“ W hat wisdom to w ait,” jibed the Picayune, “ until the In 
telligencer republishes the inform ation from the New Orleans 
papers .”

From  the time of its establishment until in the 1870?s, when 
the telegraph finally lowered the barriers  of time, the Picayune 
assumed the leadership of the nation 's press in collecting and re
laying Texas news.0 Kendall established correspondents in all of 
the im portan t Texas settlements and M exican ports. N ew spaper
men, m erchants, travelers, officers in the Texas navy and  army 
and captains of coastwise vessels sent in a s tream  of le tters which 
were published or made the basis of editorial comment.

All shipping to and from Galveston, M atagorda  Bay, and 
H ouston cleared through New Orleans, and often m any boats 
pu t in at New Orleans on their way from N ew  York, Boston, or 
Charleston to M exican ports. Occasionally boats from Mexico 
bound for Europe sailed across the gulf to H avana, but often 
these stopped at New Orleans. M ost of the overland routes to the 
Southwest cleared through the city. T he  Picayune  reporters and 
editors prowled the wharves and the hotels, gleaning bits of 
information.

So completely was the paper a sounding board for events 
along the western end of the Gulf of Mexico tha t officials in W ash
ington, in the years 1842 to 1846, frequently got their first 
inkling of diplomatic m aneuvers of England and F rance  through 
the Picayune3s columns.

T he activities of traders  and adventurers and diplomats made 
up only one phase of the news. O thers were in the incessant 
domestic difficulties of Mexico, its frequent revolutions and coun-

5 Picayune, January 9, 1845, quoting the C incinnati Ga ze t t e .
6 The H ouston  Mornin g  Star,  Septem ber 23, 1839, to ld  o f L um sden’s visit to 

Texas, and from  that tim e until K endall’s death in 1867, the Picayune  editors em
phasized new s from  Texas.
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ter-revolutions. The Picayune also recorded the strained rela
tions between the United States and Mexico, increased after 
1842 by the growing pressure for annexation, which in turn  
brought France and England into the picture. Exposure of the 
diplomatic maneuverings of these European powers in 1844 and 
1845 probably was the high spot of the Picayune’s activities be
fore the outbreak of the Mexican W ar.7

Santa Anna, in the Picayune’s opinion, was the archadven
turer among the many opportunists who had made Mexico's ex
periment in self-government a tragicomedy. He began his activi
ties as a captain in Hidalgo's uprising in 1810. Three times he 
had risen to the presidency or dictatorship, and each time he 
had been overthrown. Now in 1845 he was in exile, plotting 
another coup that would place him at the head of the Mexican 
government.

Difficulties between the United States and Mexico began 
when the Republic s tarted out under its first constitution in 1825. 
Many United States citizens still resented bitterly the bargain 
John Quincy Adams made with Senor de Onis in the Florida 
purchase settlement in 1819, acknowledging Texas as Spanish 
territory. Consequently Joel R. Poinsett, first United States 
minister to Mexico, left Washington with instructions to offer to 
buy Texas. Failing in this he finally negotiated a trea ty  of limits 
in 1828, but before it was approved in 1832 and provisions made 
for a boundary commission, Mexico had demanded his recall.8

Poinsett soon learned, in 1825, that his task of developing 
peaceful relations with Mexico was a difficult one, for the British, 
immediately after the revolution of 1821, had assumed commer
cial and diplomatic ascendancy below the Rio Grande. A large

7 Justin H. Smith, The W ar  wi th  Mexico , I, 120, states that “The Picayune 
was widely recognized as the best informed authority on Mexican affairs among 
our newspapers.”

8 Poinsett was followed by Anthony Butler, who in turn was recalled iiT1835 
at M exico’s request. Powhatan Ellis, the mild-mannered Dem ocrat, followed him  
and was the minister on whom  Kendall placed futile reliance for his release from  
prison in M exico City in 1S42. Ellis in turn was succeeded by General W addy 
Thompson, who assumed credit for the eventual release of the prisoners.
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p a r t  of the M exican debt was held by British bondholders. Brit
a in ’s traditional policy of supporting barriers  to the extension 
of the United States had  centered in Mexico in 1825, and for 
the  next tw enty years Mexico and Texas were used by  British 
statesmen as pawns to stem the increasing tide of our westward 
expansion.

One of P o insett’s early assignments was to secure settlement 
of claims against the Mexican governm ent growing out of acts of 
violence to citizens, and confiscation and loss of their property. 
Negotiations dragged on until 1842, and paym ents were started, 
bu t these stopped ab rup tly  in 1843 afte r  diplomatic relations 
between the countries became tense.

B itterness of Mexicans toward the United States increased 
after the Texas revolution, and political leaders made capital of 
the widespread feeling th a t this country  was responsible for 
M exico’s loss of Texas. They repeatedly promised to recapture 
the lost province, and when Texas and Mexico arranged an 
armistice in June, 1843, Santa Anna accepted w ith the insistence 
tha t final peace would come only through T ex as’ acknowledge
ment of Mexican sovereignty.

This alarm ed advocates of annexation in the U nited States, 
and the alarm  turned  into a sectional dispute when England re
vived agitation for abolition of slavery in Texas. Aberdeen met 
a delegation of American and Texas abolitionists who had  con
vened in London in July, 1843, to prom ote freedom of slaves in 
Texas. This incident raised a storm of protest in the South.

The LTnited States had recognized Texas as an independent 
nation in 1837. bu t refused her request for annexation, partly 
because of the feeling th a t annexation a t th a t  time would have 
brought on an open conflict with Mexico. T he m atte r  of annexa
tion, however, never was far beneath the surface of politics. 
Southern newspapers and expansionists in W ashington brought 
it up again and again, particu larly  after E ng land’s interest in 
Mexico and Texas came to light.

E ng land’s foreign office repeatedly refused to recognize the
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independence of Texas, insisting that recognition on the part of 
Mexico should come first. However, in 1840, Palmerston started 
negotiations which led to the ratification of treaties in 1842.9 The 
signing of these treaties brought to Texas Captain Charles Elliot 
as charge d ’affaires for Great Britain, a man whom the Picayune 
was to single out as the archenemy of its cherished annexation 
program.10

Elliot arrived in Galveston on August 23, 1842, three months 
after Kendall’s release in Mexico and at a time when many news
papers were reprinting his articles on his experiences. The United 
States still seethed over the whole Santa Fe Expedition episode. 
Before the end of the year Elliot was working on a fantastic 
dream of making Texas a strong free-soil republic, with Great 
Britain’s aid, and with a permanent inside track for British in
terests there.

Through 1842 repeated Mexican forays across the Rio 
Grande, coupled with the ill-advised attem pts of Texans at re
taliation, led many Texas newspapers to clamor for annexation 
to the United States as a means of peace and safety. This agita
tion, together with the widespread concern over British abolition
ist activities and the growing hostility between the United States 
and Mexico, led President T y le r’s administration in 1843 to 
make a definite proposal to Texas to join the Union.

The treaty  was drawn up, bu t on June 8, 1844, the United 
States Senate rejected it. Tyler immediately announced plans to 
submit to Congress a proposal to annex Texas by joint resolution.

Through 1844 Aberdeen was perfecting his plans to unite 
with France in preventing annexation through armed interven-

Three treaties had been signed in 1840: Novem ber 13, regarding commerce 
and navigation; Novem ber 14, on arrangements relative to the public debt; N o 
vember 16, regarding mutual rights of search.

10 Ephraim Douglas Adams, British Interest and Activit ies in Texas (B a lti
more, 1910), 106—108. Elliot, born in 1801, was the son of H ugh Elliot, minister to 
Saxony and intimate friend of the younger Pitt. Captain Elliot had been in Guiana 
and China, where he participated in the “Opium W ar” and had arranged for the 
treaty which followed in 1842. This was later disavowed and E lliot was recalled, 
discredited.
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tion. His proposal was that Mexico should recognize Texas’ inde
pendence, and England and France then would guarantee terri
torial limits of Texas, together with her independence.

However, time and again an energetic New Orleans press 
upset Aberdeen’s plans. The Picayune, followed by its contem
poraries, unmasked his agents at a critical point in their opera
tions. These disclosures aroused the United States and infuriated 
the Texans, who rejected the British-inspired Mexican offer of 
recognition. The move for annexation turned into a stampede.

Time was an important factor in these developments. Mes
sages and instructions went from the Secretary of State in Wash
ington to his agents in Texas in three weeks. I t  took two months, 
sometimes longer, for the British foreign office to communicate 
with its representatives in Mexico and Texas, and all the while 
Kendall and the Picayune  correspondents dogged their footsteps, 
relaying news that often changed the course of events while the 
slow British communications were on their way.

Early  in 1842, the Picayune  criticized the administration of 
President Sam Houston and suggested tha t Texas should find 
some means of getting rid of him “if he is trying to sell the liberty 
of his country, and there are those who think he is. . . .”1] It 
watched the activities of Captain Elliot and M. de Saligny, 
French charge d ’affaires in Texas, and late that year reported 
English and French collaboration in mediation for peace between 
Texas and Mexico.

When Tyler proposed the annexation treaty, the Picayune 
turned loose its pent-up enthusiasm: “The question of the an
nexation of Texas to the United States— ever deemed grave, 
momentous and pregnant with far-reaching consequences— has 
sprung into sudden and startling importance.” People of the 
South, it pointed out, long had insisted on the justice, policy and 
absolute necessity of adding Texas to the Union, “to recover back 
for the United States a magnificent territory . . .  to do away with 
the necessity of protecting a long line of frontier from smugglers;

11 Picayune, M ay 20, 1842.
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to defeat the insidious policy of England, for it  is believed by 
many that she is aiming to a ttack  us in our slave property  by 
adding another Canada upon our borders; in fine, to prevent 
Texas, now tha t m any of her first men find it impossible to sup
port a government with so small a population, from either throw
ing herself into the arms or falling into the clutches of Great 
Britain. . . .7,1~

The Picayune  adm itted tha t in the N orth  the question was 
generally viewed in a different light, but was gratified tha t the 
matter was not considered a pa rty  issue. “Texas will become a 
great commercial depot for the trade of England and other E u ro 
pean powers,77 it warned. “English emigration, English capital, 
English commerce, English enterprise and English influence will 
overwhelm and swallow up everything tha t is American, and 
estrange the people of Texas from their loyalty to the United 
States.7718

The paper reported tha t Elliot and Saligny had conferred in 
Galveston, and pointed out tha t the British Anti-Slavery Asso
ciation had proposed to pay Texas the sum of six million dollars 
on condition tha t she emancipate her slaves. I t  quoted both the 
Clay and the Van Buren letters on annexation, and gave con
siderable space to the fact tha t Senator Barrow of Louisiana op
posed the ratification of the trea ty .11 But even before the trea ty  
came up to a vote the paper was looking ahead to T y le r7s next 
move. “The English and the Abolition P ar ty  will yet be defeated,77 
it predicted on Ju ly  16. “Texas will yet be annexed to the United 
States before the adjournm ent of the present session of Congress. 
Immediately upon rejection of the trea ty  the President will u n 
questionably (we th ink) annex Texas by joint resolution.77

After the Senate rejected the treaty, and while the country 
was discussing T y le r7s joint resolution proposal, the Picayune

1:3 IbicL, March 26, 1844.
13 Ibid.,  April 11, 1844.
14 Henry Clay, outstanding candidate for W hig nom ination for the presi

dency, and M artin Van Buren, the popular Dem ocratic candidate, both agreed in 
open letters not to make the Texas question an issue in the coming campaign.
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kept on pointing out Mexican military moves. Santa Anna had 
ordered General Adrian Woll to proclaim the end of the armistice 
with Texas, and the immediate renewal of hostilities. Woll was 
to advance into Texas. Santa Anna had called on the Mexican 
Congress to furnish him with th irty  thousand men and four mil
lion dollars for use against Texas.

The Picayune quoted the report of an Englishman, a friend 
of Elliot, indicating “ that England had advised Mexico under no 
circumstances to acknowledge the independence of Texas, but 
keep up an armistice with her as long as possible; and in case a 
successful attem pt at annexation between the United States and 
Texas took place, then to go to war, and England would back her 
in the contest.”

All during this interval messages between Aberdeen and his 
agents in Mexico were trailing back and forth across the Atlantic 
at a snaiPs pace, far too slowly to keep up with events on this 
hemisphere.

By June, 1844, Aberdeen had his plans well shaped to step 
in with France and prevent annexation by the use of their com
bined armies and navies. On June 2 he tried to get from Ashbel 
Smith, Texas minister to England, a definite pledge tha t Texas 
would not permit herself to be annexed to the United States in 
case Mexico should make peace. Smith replied that he believed 
Texas would prefer independence if her boundaries were guar
anteed, peace assured, and if a trea ty  of commerce with Spain 
enabled her to trade with Cuba.15

The New Orleans press reported England’s plans for enlarg
ing her naval squadron in the Pacific so as to be in position to seize 
ports in Oregon in case of a rupture between Great Britain and 
the United States.

Aberdeen, had the plans for armed intervention matured, 
could call on the British Navy, which at this time had six hundred 
and eighty ships of war, carrying from one to one hundred and 
twenty guns. One hundred and twenty-five of these were armed

15 For Aberdeen’s correspondence, see Adams, op. cit., 155—95.
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steam vessels. T heir  forces included “ 23,000 able bodied sea
men, 2,000 s tou t lads and  94 companies of royal m arines.” 1G

The W ashington Union  reported th a t  the U nited  States N avy  
included ten ships of the line, one razee, twelve frigates, first 
class, and two second class; seventeen sloops of war, first class, 
and six second class; eight brigs, eight schooners, eight steamers, 
and four store ships— a total of sixty-eight.17

In  W ashington, T y ler  was moving prom ptly . T hree  days after 
the Senate rejected the Texas trea ty , he outlined his p lan for se
curing annexation by  jo int resolution. Sir R ichard  Pakenham , 
British m inister in W ashington, urged th a t  the time was not ripe 
to disclose A berdeen’s p lan of combined F rench  and English in
terference. T h e  F rench  m inister agreed, and Guizot withdrew 
French consent to the p lan for joint action.

Meanwhile the Texas question had  been m ade the issue of 
a presidential campaign. T h e  D em ocra ts  shelved M artin  Van 
Buren for a d ark  horse candidate, Jam es K. Polk, and wrote an 
annexation p la tfo rm  th a t  carried  Polk to the presidency in the 
November elections.

When A berdeen’s peace plan of M ay  reached his minister, 
Bankhead, in Mexico late in August, the program  of joint in te r
vention had  long since been discarded. B ut B ankhead  did not 
know this. H e discussed the m atte r  w ith  Santa Anna, b u t the lat- 
ter’s reactions were exactly opposite those hoped for in the 
original scheme. H e proposed to raise all the troops possible and 
plunge im m ediately into the reconquest of Texas, which course 
he had been agitating  since June, as the Picayune  had  reported  
earlier.

In  September B an k h ead ’s report of the th rea ts  Santa Anna 
made in June  reached Aberdeen, and he replied th a t  if Mexico 
attempted to recap ture  Texas, England would not help her. Both 
France and E ngland were watching the American presidential 
campaign. In  December, a f te r  P o lk ’s election, a revolution drove

16 N ew  Orleans Bee,  M ay 29, 1S45.
37 N ew  Orleans Tropic,  M ay 22, 1845, quoting the W ashington Union.
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Santa Anna into exile and Mexico was freed from his bombast 
for another year and a half. However, the succeeding administra
tion was thoroughly committed to the recapture of Texas, even at 
the cost of a war with the United States.

Late in December, 1844, Aberdeen wrote Elliot in Texas, 
Pakenham  in Washington, and British agents in California that 
if possible annexation of Texas and California must be prevented, 
but they must pursue a passive course.

In uncovering this resistance, Kendall and the Picayune  made 
perhaps their greatest contribution to the annexation of Texas. 
Polk’s election and the apparent certainty of annexation dis
couraged Aberdeen, but his hopes were revived by Elliot’s report 
that the new Texas president, Anson Jones, favored independ
ence. H e sent Elliot detailed instructions urging tha t Texas re
sist pressure from the United States.18

When news of the passage of the joint resolution for annexa
tion reached New Orleans, the Picayune published an extra edi
tion, then shook its fist in editorial triumph at England:

“ We trust tha t it will become the settled policy of the Nation 
not to allow any further appropriation of the soil of America by 
European powers. The Western Hemisphere should be ruled by 
Western people . . .” Passage of the resolutions, it insisted, was 
“ the triumph of American power over European arts; the tri
umph of republican energy over royal finesse; the triumph of 
free minds over the diplomacy of foreign taskmasters . . ,” 19 

But the Picayune could not refrain from discussing Elliot. 
On M arch 2 5 it told of a letter he had written a year earlier to 
Jones, then secretary of state of the Republic of Texas, referring 
to a conference between these two and President Houston re
sulting in a pledge against Texas annexation. Four days later it 
was snapping at his heels again, when the steam packet N ew  York 
brought news from Galveston. Just before she left, the paper
stated, a British man-of-war brought a vast amount of money 

*

18 Adams, op. cit., 202. 
lf) Picayune,  March 8, 1845.
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with instructions to Elliot to offer to guaran tee  the national in 
dependence of Texas, provided the  annexation resolutions were 
rejected. I t  fu rther reported  th a t  the F rench  governm ent offered 
the same guaran tee  on the same conditions. Elliot set out imm e
diately for the capital. Saligny was a lready  there.

As Aberdeen had  feared, expansionists were now looking 
toward the Pacific. T he  Picayune  in April referred to the  N ew  
York Courier and E nquirer’s assertion th a t  if Mexico declared 
war, the United States would also take  California, adding th a t  
Mexico scarcely would declare war unless she w anted to get rid 
of more te rr ito ry  than  was included in the Texas Resolutions.

The situation in Texas was becoming tense. Kendall went 
there to handle the news himself. H is dispatches confirmed re
ports of E llio t’s activities, and the Picayune  published another 
extra. H e reported  E llio t’s hu rried  trip  to W ashington on the 
Brazos and his re tu rn  to Galveston with Saligny on April 1. H e  
quoted the Galveston N ew s  as stating, “ Now again our govern
ment is to be plied with English gold, and power, and  influence, 
and with all the riches of her com merce.”20

When K enda ll’s le tters came in a week later, the paper issued 
still another extra. H e  insisted th a t  the Texas governm ent had  
been listening to the flattery  of foreign ministers, “th a t  Capt. E l
liot and M r. Saligny, between them, have poured the ‘leprous 
distilment into the porches’ of P resident Jones’ ear by  the quart.
.. . We much m istake the sp irit of the Executive of the Republic, 
if Capt. Elliot and M r. Saligny together can sm other the  will of 
the nation. . .

Before long Elliot had  left the scene. “On S a tu rd ay  la s t ,” 
Kendall wrote, “ the  Eurydice, B ritish  frigate, sailed from this 
port for Vera Cruz, with dispatches for M r. B ankhead— on the  
same day the E lectra, British sloop of war, sailed for Berm uda, 
with Capt. Elliot on board. H e was to be left a t  Charleston. . . . 
When he left W ashington, it was with the understanding  th a t  as 
much delay as possible might be used by the P residen t in calling

20 Ibid.,  April S, 1845.
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Congress together, so that he might ascertain what terms Mex
ico could be induced to assent to through the influence of his 
government.”21

Kendall went on to Houston, to sound public opinion there. 
“Were it not for the half promises made by the agents of the Eng
lish and French governments,” he wrote, “of the unconditional 
recognition of Texan independence by Mexico, the opening of 
the ports of tha t Republic to the free admission of Texas cotton, 
and all that sort of thing, I am induced to believe tha t nine-tenths 
of the inhabitants would go in for the resolutions as passed by the 
United States Senate at once.”

Kendall reported that Dr. Ashbel Smith, Texas secretary of 
war, had left Houston for Galveston on his way to the United 
States. A Picayune reporter met him at the wharf in New Orleans 
and found that he was accompanied by Saligny who “asserted, in 
terms rather more peremptory than are usually employed by 
diplomatic agents, that annexation will not (shall not) take 
place.”22

Smith was in a mellow mood and jokingly said that he was 
“about to go to England, to get the money for which Texas was 
to be sold.”22 M any persons believed he was in earnest, and the 
Picayune warned that if Elliot had so far subdued President Jones 
that the people were to be denied the right of expressing their 
minds on annexation, “the Executive of the United States would 
be sustained in using the military force of the country in freeing 
the Republic from the tyranny of foreign dictation.”21

When the Mexican minister of foreign affairs addressed a 
note in April to the ministers of England, France and Spain, an
nouncing Mexico’s preparations for war in case of annexation, 
the Picayune urged the United States to take proper precautions. 
The United States had 7,200 men under arms at this time, and 
already the bulk of these, under General Zachary Taylor, had 
been moved to Fort Jessup in western Louisiana. Three months

21 Picayune  extra, April 14, 1846. 22 Ibid.,  April 17, 1844.
22 Picayune , April 15, 1844. 21 Loc. c i t .
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were to elapse before he moved this force to the m outh of the 
Rio Grande.

A Picayune  correspondent in London wrote to w arn against a 
war fever tha t had  suddenly broken out in England, and urged 
citizens to p repare  cotton bales for a bom bardm ent.

T hen the Picayune  levelled its editorial a rtillery  in the  gen
eral direction of England, pointing out th a t  the British seized, 
month afte r  month, an island here and  an island there, yet said 
to us ‘T h u s  far shalt thou come, and no farther. . . .  I t  is not to 
be endured th a t  G reat Britain should hem us in on three sides 
with her m ilitary  posts and naval stations, and  then  th reaten  
war because we will not allow her to complete the cordon.” T he 
people of the U nited States, it asserted, would not subm it to this 
accumulation of insolence and wrong, and the s tand  “ m ay as well 
be taken now .”""

This agitation began to bear fruit. On M a y  13 the paper p u b 
lished resolutions passed by Texans a t M atagorda , resolving tha t 
they had heard  with astonishm ent and indignation of the appo in t
ment of a minister from  Texas to England and France, which 
with the delay in calling Congress, “ is well calculated to excite 
our d istrust in the action of the P residen t.” T hey  resolved fu rther 
‘That delay is useless, as we wish to see no overtures from any  
government save tha t of the United S ta tes.” Resolutions also 
came in from Colorado C ounty  echoing the Picayune’s criticism 
of Elliot and Saligny, “T he  circum stances connected with the ir  
busy meddling in the annexations are  . . . notorious,” and “Ashbel 
Smith was despatched to England upon a mission hostile to 
Annexation.”20

IbicL, M ay 3, 1S45. T his was no new protest for the N ew  Orleans press. As 
early as April 1°, 1842,the Bee  had stated that “a letter from  Vera Cruz of April 7th, 
speaks of rum or prevailing there and generally credited that Santa Anna w as nego
tiating a loan of $7,000,000 w ith  the British governm ent on a pledge o f the pen in
sula of C alifornia. It is to be hoped for the preservation of the peace already  
threatened betw een Great Britain and the U nited  States, that it is not true. T he  
United States feel already enough of the encroachm ents of that pow er upon every  
border of her cou n try .”

2(5 Ibid. ,  M ay 13, 1S45.
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The Picayune  editors watched for comment in the London 

Tim es, which they called “The anointed thunderer of the ‘swell 
heads’ of Great Britain.” They pointed out its comment tha t in 
case of war between Mexico and the United States, Mexico would 
surely win.27

The results of the frenzied activities of Elliot and Saligny in 
late M arch and early April, a t the time Kendall went over to take 
a hand in Texas news coverage, came to light in M ay with news 
tha t Luis G. Cuevas, Mexican minister of foreign affairs, had pre
sented to the chamber of deputies “Texas’s plea for recognition.”

The New Orleans Tropic was surprised, but the Picayune was 
not.28 Its editorial columns pointed out that a few more such de
velopments would convince even the most skeptical that “a deep, 
not to say disgraceful, intrigue has been long on foot, in which the 
British Minister to Texas, the President of Texas, and probably 
Capt. Elliot’s shadow are implicated.” Although proof did not 
come to light for some time, Elliot had secured the s i g n a t u r e s  of

O  O

Smith and Jones to a document agreeing not to accept any pro
posals for ninety days.29 But the Picayune was hot on the story. 
I t  boasted, “The next time the parties engage in a traffic of the 
sort, they ought to put this motto on the lentils [5 /cl °f their 
doors:

A chi el’s amang ye  takin’ notes ,
An’ faith he’ll prent ’em.30

Then without warning, all of the Picayune9s drudgery in 
gathering news around the Gulf, all its investment in planting

27 Ibid.,  M ay 17, 1845. This was the widespread opinion, expressed frequently 
in British, French, and Mexican papers. Smith, op. cit., 1 0 6 - 1 0 0 .

28 Ibid.,  M ay 20, 1845, and Tropic and American Republican,  M ay 20, 1845. 
The Picayune  claimed that the com munication “settles the matter beyond all ‘ifs 
and buts’ and proves very conclusively that President Jones and his cabinet have 
been pestering M exico to acknowledge Texian independence in the hope that such 
acknowledgement by gratifying the national pride of the Texians might induce 
them to reject annexation. We entertain no such belief.”

20 Adams, op. cit., 210. The Picayune  of July 6, 1S45, carried a digest of the 
proposed treaty between Texas and Mexico, and pointed out that the conditions of 
this treaty wrere signed by Ashbel Smith on the previous March 20.

;:0 Picayune,  M ay 21, 1S45.
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watchful correspondents in out-of-the-way places suddenly paid  
dividends in a spectacular way. I ts  “chiel am ang y e ” in Vera Cruz 
spotted Elliot in th a t  city when he was supposed to be on the 
high seas bound for Charleston.

T he Picayune  stormed. W as it possible th a t  P residen t Jones 
had secretly sent commissioners to Mexico under the patronage 
of England? H a d  Elliot sneaked off to Mexico to get a sly ad 
vantage? W as the President a ttem pting  to sacrifice the people 
of Texas?

So excited was the paper  th a t  contem poraries believed it 
doubted its own story. B ut confirmation came three days later, 
with details. T hen  the Picayune  snapped its fingers and boasted 
of its w idespread news dragnet. Since the United States was to be 
made the victim of iniquitous purposes, and Texas sacrificed to 
the policy of foreign governments, “ I t  behooved us to establish 
extensive means of inform ation in such q u ar te rs  as were likely to 
be the scenes of operation, and  in a m anner so system atic as to be 
scarcely liable to m istake or imposition. As yet we have not been 
led as tray  by  a single error when we relied upon these means for 
the whole t ru th .”

Then it enlarged upon the Elliot tr ick : “'T he intrigues which 
we have felt it our du ty  to expose, the secret negotiations and 
mysterious movements of official conspirators th a t  we have been 
compelled, from a sense of the obligations which our relations to 
the public impose upon us, to lay bare to the gaze of the world, 
have been so fraught w ith crime, so m arked  w ith duplicity, so 
overcharged with baseness, th a t we have not been surprised  th a t  
some of our contem poraries have hesitated to p u t  full faith in the 
revelations we have m ade.”31

The report from Mexico s ta ted  th a t the bill authorizing the 
foreign minister to negotiate a  tre a ty  with Texas for her inde
pendence, with the proviso th a t  she should not be annexed to the 
United States, had passed the  M exican house of representatives 
and was being debated in the senate. T he  paper  la ter  was to learn

31 Ibid,,  M ay 21, 1845.
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that Elliot had been in Mexico City for several weeks and was 
then in Vera Cruz waiting word from the senate before sailing 
for Galveston. The Picayune wasn’t sure what Polk would do 
about it, but it was sure what Monroe or Madison would have 
done in the face of such unfriendly and insulting interference. It 
added, “The mention of M onroe’s name in this regard makes the 
air have a gunpowder odor.”32

I t  was revealed later tha t Elliot left Galveston on the Electra 
and was transferred to the Eurydice, bound for Vera Cruz. From 
there he traveled in great secrecy to Mexico City, where Cuevas 
promised quick approval of the recognition scheme. Three weeks 
elapsed, however, before he was able to s tart back, his identity 
still a secret.33 It was on his return trip that the Picayune cor
respondent identified Elliot. When confirmation of the first report 
came in, the New Orleans Tropic and the Courier de la Louisiane 
took up the story, the Bee ignored it for a time, and the Repub
lican scoffed at the importance the Picayune attached to it.

Elliot’s mysterious companion was mistaken by the Courier 
for Ashbel Smith, but the Picayune said no, Ashbel was due to re
turn to Texas soon from England with considerations “ identical 
with those for which Judas Iscariot betrayed the Savior of the 
W orld.”31

Soon this elusive diplomat was referred to as “ the man with 
the white h a t .” The Republican, in defending President Jones, 
ridiculed the Picayune for its “mysterious bugaboo of the man 
with the white hat— a sort of diplomatic raw-head-and-bloody- 
bones, who seems to have been conjured up just to set people to 
guessing and gossiping . . .”35

:t- Ibid.,  M ay 24, 1845.
;!>1 Aclams, op. cit., 214, states that “when the report of the Mexican mission 

appeared in the public press in the U. S. it aroused the greatest indignation. Here 
was a capital opportunity to charge Great Britain with ‘secret’ designs, it being 
known that Elliot had had a ‘secret’ part in it.*’

;J4 Picayune, M ay 25, 1845.
*iri Ibid.,  M ay 31, 1845. Denis Corcoran, popular police reporter of the Pica

yune,  wrote one of his police court gems about a “man in the white hat,” a prisoner
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President Jones announced an  election for the convention th a t  
actually was to consider both  the M exican proposal and annexa
tion, but the furor in the N ew  Orleans press continued. T he B ee  
and the skeptical Republican  took up the cry, and Elliot found his 
name on every hand  linked with “ the m an in the white h a t .”

He re tu rned  to Galveston on M ay  30, then  m ade a hurried  
trip to the seat of governm ent and  back to Galveston, b u t the 
ridicule of the Picayune  and its contem poraries m ade him so u n 
popular th a t  he gave up his office and came on to the  U nited  
States. T he  Picayune  presum ed th a t  he was content “ for having 
produced confusion in Texas as he did in C hina.”36

When the fact became known th a t  Elliot re tu rned  to Gal
veston, not in the E uryd ice , bu t in the F rench  w ar vessel La  
Perouse, the Picayune  pointed out th a t  he had two navies to ca rry  
him on his missions. T h e  barrage  continued until the Texas con
vention met in Austin. Galveston was excited and m any  Texans 
throughout the Republic were infuriated  a t E llio t’s actions.

KendalPs d ram atic  unm asking of the “ man with the  white 
hat” had  its effect. W hen the delegates assembled they  quickly 
rejected the M exican proposal and  voted overwhelmingly for 
annexation.

in the R ecorder’s Court, w ith  m ysterious docum ents regarding annexation w hich  
proved to be only letters pertaining to  his “reannexation to  his estranged w ife .”

Ibid. ,  June IS, 1845. T he Courier  announced E llio t’s arrival on June 2, but 
at that tim e he w as in the T exas capital. H e got to N ew  Orleans on June IS. Adams, 
op. cit., 223, states, “E llio t . . . w as reproved and ordered to return” to his p ost “ at 
once, to close his office w hen the form alities w ere concluded and return to England. 
In the last m onth or so of his stay, how ever, E lliot w'as m ore occupied in m eeting  
the American attacks occasioned b y  his secret m ission than he w as w ith the d ignity  
of England or the affairs o f T exas.”

The Picayune  chuckled w hen it learned that E lliot had been held up and  
robbed by the notorious ladrones  on his trip from M exico C ity to Vera Cruz. H e  
was stripped of his possessions and left standing by the h ighw ay in his shirt. G over
nor W ilson Shannon, U n ited  States m inister to M exico, w as also held up and  
beaten by these brigands. See Picayune, Ju ly  4, June 2 1 , 1845.
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13
War with Mexico

T
h e r e  w a s  a n  u n u s u a l  s t i r , little connected 
with the momentous proposals for Texas an
nexation. in the City Court of New Orleans on 
the morning of September 9, 1845. Through the hot summer an 

argument had raged up and down Camp Street, because the Pica
yune  had printed the account of a master beating his slave.

Denis Corcoran had picked up the story in M ay when Syl
vester. a mulatto boy, sought refuge in the city jail after a terrible 
whipping. The Picayune was indignant that there was no law in 
Louisiana that might bring the owner to justice. There had been 
a case in the Felicianas where an owner beat a slave so that she 
died, and he was sentenced to the penitentiary for life. But Syl
vester had not died. Also, in Kentucky the law took a slave away 
from an owner who abused him.

Clement de Neufbourg, Sylvester’s master, threatened suit, 
and the French side of the Courier criticized the Picayune as not 
being prudent and proper in calling the case to the attention of 
the public. The Picayune insisted that it was the business of the 
press to try  to correct abuses, and the Tropic agreed, and when 
Sylvester’s master filed suit against the two papers, the Picayune 
warned, “He will have a great deal of lawing to do before he de
ters men from expressing their opinion upon a transaction that 
was a disgrace to our city, an outrage against humanity, and a 
stain upon the law of the land.” The case was called in June, then
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postponed until the fall term . Corcoran was called to the stand, 
and his testim ony won the verdict for the paper.

Corcoran by  this time was among the m ost popular of the 
Picayune’s staff of reporters. H is hum orous sketches of scenes in 
the R ecorder’s Court helped build up the circulation of the paper 
shortly afte r  its establishment. T ak ing  a hint from  the N ew  
York Sun  and the New Y ork Herald, whose police court reports  
were read eagerly by the poorer subscribers, Corcoran poured 
all of his native hum or into his stories, occasionally tu rn ing  in a 
pathetic essay or one th a t  burned with satire.

For an in terval in 1843 Corcoran was the Picayune’s co rre
spondent in Cuba, sending back a column of c‘Hieroglyphics on 
H avana.” But when he took the stand  to testify  in the  libel suit 
against the Picayune  he a lready had  made plans to leave its staff 
and start a rival paper, the New Orleans D elta }

W hen the Delta  s tarted , it began a rivalry  with the Picayune  
that did not cease until the Delta  shop was confiscated by  federal 
troops in 1862. Its  correspondent, Jam es L. F reaner , who wrote 
under the nam e of “ M u stan g ,” was K endall’s strongest com 
petitor in covering the M exican W ar. Four Picayune  staff m em 
bers took p a r t  in the D elta ’s establishment. Corcoran and M . G. 
Davis, also of the editorial staff, were listed as publishers, and 
Alexander H . H ayes, a Picayune  compositor, and J. E. “ Sam ” 
McClure of the circulation departm ent were partne rs  in the ven
ture. John M aginnis soon left the Picayune  business office to join 
the D elta , and Alexander W alker, a rising young N ew  Orleans 
attorney and strong southern  D em ocrat, joined C orcoran ’s edi
torial staff.

These new partners , however, failed to ta k e  with them  the 
spirit of harm ony th a t they might have learned from  their years 
with Kendall and Lum sden and H olbrook. W ithin  a short time 
they failed to agree on policv. probably  because of Judge Wal-

1 The D elta  started publication O ctober 12, 1S45. C orcoran’s sketches, which  
have been erroneously credited to K endall him self, w ere published in 1S43 under 
the title Pickings from the Port  folio of the N e w  Orleans ‘P icay une /
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ker’s strong Democratic leanings, and in 1848 Hayes and Mc
Clure left the Delta  to establish the New Orleans Crescent, which 
was to become one of the strongest papers in the South in the late 
1850’s. The Delta  staff split again in 1849 when Maginnis and 
Davis withdrew to establish the New Orleans Daily True D elta .

The Picayune was taking other losses in its early staff, paying 
the toll of old age though it had not yet reached the stature of ten 
years. W ith grief it recorded the death of William H. Flood, only 
thirty  years old, “who set up the first stickful of type tha t went 
into the columns of the Picayune.”- I t  had already recorded the 
death of M. C. Field (“Phasm a” ) whose sketches on western ex
ploration had proved so popular.

Kendall, who later wrote to his wife, “ I am glad tha t I know 
so many ways to make a living,5’ valued versatility among his staff 
members, and knew the value to his paper of everything its mak
ers did to draw the spotlight. The quality was exemplified in the 
person of “Phasm a’s” brother, “Straws” (J. M. F ield), not only 
a “ favorite actor and popular editor,” but poet and playwright as 
well. His play, “Such as I t  Is ,” opened at the P ark  Theater, New 
York, on September 11, 1842, with Field playing the principal 
part, and the Picayune  reported tha t it proved a hit with New 
Yorkers. When he returned to New Orleans with Mrs. Field in 
1846, after an absence of two years, to play an engagement at the 
St. Charles Theatre, the Picayune gave him much publicity/1

These losses in staff were partly  offset by the work of George 
Porter, another young man with a most varied background. He 
was the younger brother of William T. Porter, Kendall’s friend 
who edited the New York Spirit of the Times. A native of Ver
mont, young Porter entered D artm outh College at the age of 
fourteen and was graduated with honors, studied law in the offices 
of George Brinkerhoff in New York City and entered into part-

2 Picayune, April 23. 1846.
2 Ibid.,  Sept. 11 and 17, 1S42 ; January 6, 1846. Field was later editor of the 

St. Louis Reveille.  Their daughter, Kate Field, was widely known in newspaper 
and theatrical circles.
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nership with Brinkerhoff and E dw ard  Curtis. H e  gave up his 
practice to become coeditor with his b ro ther of the Spirit o f the  
Times , where he learned sports reporting and d ram atic  criticism, 
joined the Picayune  as associate editor in N ovem ber, 1842, and 
remained until his death  in M ay, 1849.

T he prolonged depression which paralyzed  N ew  Orleans 
shortly a f te r  the Picayune  was founded had finally run  its course, 
and in 1845 the city was entering upon a g rea t period of ex
pansion.

Twenty-six nations had resident consuls there  a t this time. 
Besides the chief E uropean  countries and the neighboring Brazil, 
Montevideo, Mexico, and Texas, the list included the smaller 
countries of Belgium, H olland, and  Portugal. T here  were also 
representatives from  those sta tes which la ter were to be merged 
into G erm any— Baden, Bremen, H am burg , H anover, Prussia, 
Saxony, and W urtem burg— and from Rome, Sardinia, and Sicily, 
which were to form the nucleus of united  Ita ly .

As trade  boomed down the Mississippi, dem and for space in 
the Picayune , bo th  for news and advertising linage, became so 
great th a t  on October 28, 1845, the p a r tn e rs  re luc tan tly  expanded 
its size to seven columns, sta ting th a t the change “has almost 
literally been forced upon us.” T he  paper thus rem ained four 
pages, bu t increased its space one-sixth. However, on th a t  m orn
ing the Picayune*s press, which had  served for years “with very  
remarkable fidelity,” broke down and the paper had  to be p rin ted  
on the D eltays press.

In these years  the Picayune  p rospered trem endously. In  the 
thirteen m onths from N ovem ber 19, 1844, when Bullitt became 
a partner, until the end of 1845, income from advertising and 
subscriptions to talled $44,797.44, and unpaid  advertising ac
counts and expenses of running  the paper am ounted  to $17,- 
163.08, leaving a cash income for the period of $26,365.64. In  
this interval the job shop did a gross business of $16,733.28, with 
$6,640.70 net. Active accounts in this sta tem ent showed th a t  
“book accounts ,” p robab ly  advertising and uncollected bills for
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job printing and notes, amounted to $23,477.51. There was due 
for XVeekly Picayune subscriptions $29,454.00 and for the daily, 
$6,612.00.4

The weekly edition was made up from type picked up from 
the daily, and carried no advertising. The subscriptions in arrears 
indicate its wide circulation. The large amounts of the bills re
ceivable at that time— more than $50,000 for subscriptions and 
advertising—is explained by the prevailing custom of settling ac
counts annually or semiannually. On January 1 the Picayune an
nounced, “Mr. J. E. McClure is our authorized agent for the 
collection of debts due the Picayune in Mississippi and Alabama.” 
and on February 11, “Mr. J. B. Weld, our regularly authorized 
agent, is about starting on a tour through this state for the pur
pose of collecting all subscriptions and other debts . . . we do not 
trouble our friends in the interior but once a year, and trust they 
will cheerfully settle up arrearages . . . which we now stand in 
need of.”

During this thirteen months7 interval the partners had drawn 
out $16,729.57 as their share of the profits, distributed as fol
lows: Kendall, $6,018.04; Lumsden, $4,868.33; Holbrook, S2.- 
994.2 7, and Bullitt, $2,848.93.

A composite statement of earnings of the paper, filed with the 
inventory of the property after Kendall’s death, showed that dur
ing the five-year period prior to Bullitt’s joining the firm, Ken
dall’s portion of its earnings was $29,900.00 and that Lumsden 
and Holbrook each drew half of this amount. This shows clearly 
why, in its early years, Kendall was called “the principal editor 
of the New Orleans Picayune.” It also is a tribute to the energy 
of these three young men that a small four-page daily, a job shop, 
and a weekly that carried no advertising could have earned for 
them $59,000 in little more than five years. During a part of that

4 This statement of “copartnership affairs of Lumsden, Kendall, Holbrook
and Bullitt in the Daily and Weekly ‘Picayune’ ” and the composite statement of
affairs of the firm from the time Holbrook joined it in M ay, 1839, until May 31,
1867, are included in the Kendall papers.
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time, too, the nation was wallowing in the worst depression it 
had known.

From 1844 until 1855, when S. F. Wilson joined the firm, the 
four partners shared equally in the profits of the paper. The 1845 
financial statem ent shows, “We have Book Accounts, Notes & 
Viz.'J a total of $76,291.33, and included among these were “Slave 
Sam, $608.00,” “ Slave Oliver, $506.50,” and “Slave Sandy, 
$703.68.”"

The Picayune’s earnings were to increase during the next ten 
years, but its expenses, particularly  the cost of covering the 
Mexican W ar, mounted to a high figure. Already, in 1845, the 
cost of securing news was a heavy item. So the paper agitated for 
reduction of the letter rates from twenty-five cents to ten cents 
within the three-hundred-mile zone, and pointed out tha t “ the 
freight on a letter weighing an ounce from New York to New O r
leans is one dollar, bu t a pound  of cotton is carried from this city 
to Liverpool for one halfpenny.”

The Picayune  looked to the telegraph to break  down the 
stranglehold which the government had placed on efforts to get 
news quickly. In  connection with its stories of the Democratic 
national convention at Baltimore it reported tha t the “magnetic 
telegraph was now kept in continual operation during the day, so 
that editors in W ashington were apprised of what was going on, 
almost instantaneously after anything transpired .” A week later, 
after a wire breakdown, the paper reported, “The telegraph has 
been put to work again, and Baltimore and Washington are chat
ting together as cosily as two old gossips over their tea .”0

Then too, Kendall and other editors were looking to the rail
roads to bring them the speed of travel tha t the N o rth  already

•’ Apparently each of the three partners had an office slave in the early days 
of the Picayune,  for on K endall’s return from a trip to Texas in 1S52 he wrote his 
wife, “Were it not Sunday I should go im m ediately to the office . . . Mr. H . has 
the keys, and Sandy could not get at my letters. Speaking of Sandy, you should  
have seen him when I first got home, should have witnessed his happiness on seeing 
Master George once more. He is the best colored man alive— true and faithful as 
steel—and as long as he lives he shall have a good hom e.” 

tJ Picayune,  June 7 and 15, 1S44.
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enjoyed. The South depended largely on river travel, which could 
be had at a bargain if one were not in a hurry— only ten dollars 
for a cabin passage from Cincinnati to New Orleans, a distance 
of 1,600 miles. This included board, “and,” boasted the Picayune, 
“at tables as well and profusely filled, as can be found at any 
hotel in the country, and in as splendid boats as can be found 
afloat.”

But when Kendall went north in 1844 he longed for the South 
to achieve the miracles that fifteen years of railroad building had 
accomplished in southern New England. He made the trip from 
Boston to New York in one day, by taking the “train of cars” 
from Worcester to Norwich, then a two-hour boat ride across the 
sound to Greenport, Long Island, “ resuming the cars” there.7

Not only by trips to the North and West, but through his 
exchanges, Kendall and his staff kept in close touch with all that 
was going on in the whole of North America. But Kendall’s 
greatest interest was never far from Texas, where his eyes were 
turned toward the future. At this early date the Picayune was 
waging a serious campaign for subsistance farming rather than 
the one-crop system in general use in the South.

This matter was dear to Kendall’s heart;he was beginning, 
in 1845, the program he carried out in practice and agitated 
through his years as a farmer in Texas, and which the paper has 
continued through almost a century. “When it is known,” the 
Picayune argued editorially, “ that a crop of seventeen hundred 
thousand bales will fetch more money than one of twenty-four 
hundred thousand, it seems strange that planters do not employ 
their labor in producing other products than cotton . . . that 
planter will do well who converts his estate into a farm, properly 
so called, producing every thing that he needs at home, and send-

7 Kenclall was much disturbed, on this trip, over the growing excitement which 
he found concerning abolition. His boyhood neighborhood was a hotbed of anti
slavery activity. He wrote the Picayune that Northampton, Massachusetts, was 
“tainted with abolitionism to an extent greater, perhaps, than any other town of 
its size. . . . The great misfortune of the inhabitants appears to be, that they have 
no business of their own to attend to, and hence their great zeal in endeavoring to 
regulate the affairs and domestic institutions of their Southern brethern.”
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ing to m arket only the surplusages raised upon it. . . . No agri
cultural country can prosper, where the producers buy all they 
use and sell all they raise.”

M uch of the early migration to Texas had cleared through 
New Orleans, but now a great m any wagon trains were go
ing westward through the settlements in northern Louisiana. 
The Picayune  quoted the Shreveport Gazette  reporting a “ stream 
of Texas em igrants— men, women, and children. The latter 
abounded but their faces were so dirty  it was impossible to count 
them.”

Almost any item about Texas or Texans was news. I t  was 
worth mention when Sam Houston, on his way to W ashington as 
United States senator from Texas, walked down Camp Street 
wearing a Mexican blanket and attracting  the attention of the 
crowds.

Although the Texas convention had approved the annexation 
proposal, formal ratification was not completed until February , 
1846. But even before the convention had acted, the Picayune 
warned of Mexican troops on the Rio Grande and stated, “ It be
hooves our Government at once to march an efficient force to the 
frontiers of Texas. So long as the negotiations are pending . . . 
not a single Mexican should set foot on this side of the Rio 
Grande.”

Looking forward to the acceptance of the annexation pro
posal, and concerned with the warlike attitude of Mexico, the 
War D epartm ent ordered General Taylor to an embarkation 
point to be ready to sail for Texas. Taylor moved his infantry  to 
New Orleans, sailed for Aransas Bay, Texas, in July, 1845, and 
moved on to Corpus Christi. Mexico already had broken off 
diplomatic relations. John Slidell was sent to Mexico City as 
minister, with authority  to make a substantial paym ent to settle 
boundary disputes, but when news came in January , 1846, tha t 
Slidell was not received, Taylor was ordered to march for the Rio 
Grande. By April 7 he had started construction of a fort opposite 
Matamoros.

1 4 7



K endall of the Picayune
By this time another menace to the United States was rearing 

its head below the Rio Grande. Earlier, the Picayune recalled, 
there had been a plan afoot to place Louis Philippe’s son on the 
Mexican throne, and failure to prevent annexation of Texas had 
caused taunts across the English Channel. Now the proposal had 
been revived, with variations: “The idea of reducing Mexican 
states to Colonial dependencies upon old Spain has met with 
favor in many quarters ; the proposal of the Bourbon family has 
again been discussed; and a triple alliance between France, Eng
land, and Spain for the direction of Mexican and Central Ameri
can affairs proposed and considered.” The delay, in the opinion 
of the Picayune, was due to quarrels over the booty. The admin
istration of Herrera, which succeeded Santa Anna’s overthrow, 
was swallowed up in another revolution, and Paredes now was in 
power. Kendall believed that this shakeup was of foreign inspira
tion, to cripple relations with the United States.8

Coincident with this threat of monarchy, England was send
ing thirty ships of the line to the Gulf of Mexico. The Oregon dis
pute, the crisis in our relations with Mexico, the frequent maraud
ing expeditions of Mexicans in southern Texas— all these, in the 
opinion of the Picayune, were a part of the continued intrigue 
directed against the United States from European capitals.

When Taylor with his command was on the march from 
Corpus Christi, an open outbreak of hostilities was narrowly 
averted at the Arroyo Colorado. There General Mejia, com
mander at Matamoros, confronted the American column, but 
withdrew when Taylor sent his advance guard across despite 
M ejia’s warning.

With the opening actual warfare now only a matter of time, 
Kendall moved closer to the scene of action. He went to Torrey’s 
station on the Brazos, north of Austin, to report a council the 
United States government was holding with the Indians who

& Picayune,  January 25, 1S46. The overthrow of the Paredes government on 
the follow ing August 4 was clue partly to widespread opposition to its well-known 
monarchial policy.
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ranged the vast western stretches of the new state. Kendall 
never had seen the Comanches in camp, and he swore he would 
not have missed the sight, even though his journey took more 
than two weeks and wore out a  fine team of horses. The Indian 
chiefs filed in in regular order, old Mopechocopee, their civil 
chief, in the lead, followed by  a host of mounted women and chil
dren. The old chief was dressed only in a coarse tow shirt, bu t the 
younger chiefs were rigged out in all their finery and painted in 
fantastic colors. “The wild night dances of the Tonkoways and 
Lipans, carried on for twelve, sixteen or twenty hours a t a time 
without cessation, would excite most especial wonder in those 
who had never seen them before,” he wrote the Picayune .

While Kendall was arranging to send his friend, Porter of the 
Spirit of the T im es , a gift of a bearskin, Comanche bows, arrows, 
and a tomahawk, and was watching the ceremonies tha t preceded 
the signing of the treaty, General Taylor 's  force on the bank  of 
the Rio Grande was virtually surrounded. General Ampudia had 
assumed command and ordered Taylor to remove beyond the 
Nueces River. Taylor replied by having the United States N avy 
blockade the mouth of the Rio Grande. As the Americans worked 
to complete their fort, parties of Mexican lancers frequently 
were seen in the nearby mesquite thickets. On April 10, Colonel 
Truman Cross, acting assistant quarterm aster general, failed to 
return from a ride back of the camp. L ieutenant H . T . Porter 
and a detachment searching for a clue to the disappearance of 
Cross were ambushed on the nineteenth, and Porter was killed. 
The body of Cross was found the next day, badly mutilated, about 
a mile and a half from the camp. Still General Taylor waited.

General Arista arrived in M atam oros on April 24 to supplant 
Ampudia, and one of his first acts was to send General Torrejon 
across the Rio Grande with a force of sixteen hundred men. T ay 
lor heard a rumor of this move and sent Captain Thornton up the 
river with sixty dragoons to investigate. This little band was am 
bushed the next day, several were slain and the remainder cap
tured. American troops had been attacked in force north of the
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Rio Grande. The war, which had been brewing so long, had 
started.0

News of the outbreak of hostilities swept back through the 
Texas settlements slowly, because of the difficulties of travel. 
Reports of the ambuscades reached the camp on the council 
grounds on M ay 8, eighteen days after the body of Cross was 
found. On that afternoon General Taylor had fought his first 
pitched battle with General Arista at Palo Alto.

“ I had anticipated remaining here until the great Indian 
treaty came off, which will take place probably next week,” Ken
dall wrote the Picayune, “but an express has come in from Aus
tin with the exciting intelligence of the murder of Col. Cross on 
the Rio Grande and the commencement of hostilities with the 
Mexicans, and I am off tomorrow in the direction of Matamoros.”

The adventure which was to make Kendall the first modern 
war correspondent and the most widely known reporter in Amer
ica in his day, had begun.

0 Taylor’s dispatch telling of Thornton’s capture reached President Polk on 
Saturday, May 9, and this news led to the declaration of war fay Congress on the 
following Monday. Kendall and his friends in Texas considered that war had 
broken out when news of the slaying of Colonel Cross arrived. He described these 
events in detail in his manuscript, “History of the Mexican W ar,” S4-90.
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First modern 

war correspondent

N e w s  o f  t h e  w a r  sent Kendall hurrying to the 
border, more than four hundred miles away, in 
company with a single rider. H e left coverage 

of the trea ty  negotiations to one of his correspondents, “ Buffalo 
Hump,” whose story reached the Picayune  six weeks later, and 
with a “ Dr. B eard ,” one of his p a r ty  on the tr ip  up through the 
buffalo range, rode southward out of the Indian encampment on 
May 9.

One hundred and fifty miles north of Houston Kendall left 
Dr. Beard behind and galloped on alone until he caught up with 
other Texans headed for the conflict. H e paused at “ Bucksnort—  
you cannot find it on the map— near the falls of the Brazos,” 
then at Lagrange, to write hurried notes to the Picayune, and was 
off again.

H e reached Corpus Christi M ay 2 5 and hired a Mexican 
guide to take him to Point Isabel by a shorter route than  the one 
that had taken T ay lo r’s cavalry sixteen days during the excellent 
March weather. However, spring rains had flooded the whole 
Rio Grande valley and turned every dry arroyo into a lagoon 
or a dangerous torrent. He and his p arty  had to travel at night 
because during the hot days swarms of prairie flies tormented the 
horses.

By now the party  had grown to nearly three hundred. M ajor 
Jack Hays, noted Texas Ranger and Indian  fighter, Albert Sid- 
ney Johnston, Colonel Reuben Brown and Captain Chevalier rode
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into their camp at Agua Dulce, and a company of mounted men 
from Montgomery County joined them.

When the tide receded they got their horses across the muddy 
banks of the Arroyo Colorado, where they saw the bodies of seven 
settlers, one of them a woman, who had been massacred in a bor
der raid several weeks earlier.

Kendall reached Point Isabel on June 6, thin from hard 
riding, but “well conditioned.” The party camped at the outskirts 
of the settlement, and during the night a rainy norther drenched 
them and stampeded their horses, but he commented, “these 
things, however disagreeable, we are used to.” The next night he 
reached Taylor’s camp.

During this month when Kendall was riding for the border, 
General Taylor and his little army had won two brilliant victories 
north of the Rio Grande. When the Mexicans retreated into the 
interior, he had crossed the river to take over the city of Mata- 
moros. The capture of Captain Thornton on April 2 5, following 
General Arista’s ultimatum that he would fire on the Americans 
unless they abandoned the fort in thirty-six hours, convinced 
Taylor that he could no longer delay the calling of volunteers 
from the nearby states. He dispatched Colonel Charles Doane 
to Washington with reports of the outbreak of the war and with 
messages to the governors of Texas and Louisiana calling for 
four regiments from each state.

Arista’s next move was to send two thousand troops across 
the river below the fort to cut Taylor’s communications. When 
Taylor learned that his depot at the mouth of the river was 
threatened, he left a small detachment at the fort and hastened 
to Point Isabel. There he began to load supplies and recruit addi
tional men for the return up the river. In the night Captain Wal
ker, a Texas Ranger, came in with news that the fort had been 
attacked after Taylor’s departure. Walker had made his way 
through the lines of the Mexicans who surrounded the fort. On 
May 8 Taylor finished loading supplies and ammunition, col
lected every man who could be spared from the depot, and with
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a train of three hundred wagons started  back to the relief of the 
fort and the battle  with the Mexican forces which he now knew 
was inevitable.

This month of M ay  put the New Orleans newspapers on a 
wartime basis. At first, news of the approaching conflict came by 
the increasing flotilla of coastwise steamers plying between tha t 
city and Brazos Santiago, the island just off Point Isabel. On 
April 21, the Picayune reported tha t Ampudia had warned Taylor 
to abandon camp opposite M atamoros, and th a t Taylor had re 
fused. The story was based on a “ report of Capt. Windle of the 
Alabama, who got it from Col. H arn ey .”

It stated on M ay 1, “The brig Apalachicola, Capt. Smith, a r 
rived at this port yesterday from Brazos bay, whence she sailed 
on the 24th ult., and reports tha t on the 2 2d she left Point Isabel, 
where M ajor Thomas the acting Q uarter M aster informed Capt. 
Smith tha t the body of Col. Cross had been found about four miles 
from Gen. T ay lo r’s camp on the Rio Grande. From  the wounds 
upon the body it seems evident tha t he was killed by a lance. . . .”

The Delta's  issue tha t morning carried the report from “The 
schr. Cornelia, Capt. S tark ,” that Arista had delivered his ulti
matum to Taylor, and tha t the express rider who brought this 
news down to Point Isabel reported tha t two thousand Mexicans 
had crossed over the Rio Grande below the fort.1 New Orleans

1 “We do not believe this story,” the Delta  countered. T aylor’s supplies were 
ready to be dispatched to the fort under a small escort, and w ould  have fallen easy 
prey to the M exicans had not the messenger got through to the depot.

The Delta  missed this angle of the story, which appeared in the Commercial  
Times, and explained sourly in its issue of M ay 2, “The U . S. transport schr. Gen. 
Worth, Capt. A tw ell, arrived opposite the Picayune  landing yesterday morning at 
half-past 1 o’clock, but was anchored so far off, that no one could board her.—  
Capt. A. had been confined to his berth for seven days previous and did not wish  
to be disturbed. U pon calling on Capt. A tw ell, at daylight, he fully corroborated  
the report made by Capt. Stark and Smith.

“The Times  report, said to have come from  Capt. Atwell, is the production of 
Mr. Marks, former U . S. Consul at M atam oros, who came up on the Schr. Ella, 
and got aboard the Gen. W orth at the English Turn, and being very anxious to 
communicate his inform ation to the Times,  hired a boat by som e means, and 
landed, no one know s where. For the truth of these reports, though made in good  
faith, we do not wish to be held responsible.”
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now knew that Taylor’s situation was precarious. Then, on Satur
day morning, May 2, the war news broke in full force.

Colonel Doane arrived on the steamer Galveston with news 
of the ambush of April 25, and with the requisition for Louisiana 
volunteers. Every newspaper in the city picked up the story and 
presses turned out extra editions throughout the day.

“The war has begun in earnest,” the Picayune shouted in a 
ten-point headline. “The Enemy is upon our soil! ! Louisiana 
Volunteers, the Hour has arrived! ! ! For fuller details, see let
ters, etc., inside.”

J. F. H. Claiborne’s conservative Jeffersonian carried the 
ten-point headline, “Late & Important from Texas!” and fol
lowed with an eight-point line, “War! War! !”2

Every news story and editorial column echoed the call for 
volunteers. The aged general, E. P. Gaines, commanding the 
southwest region for the United States Army, became so excited 
that he sent requisitions to all the southern and Mississippi Val
ley states, calling for unlimited enlistment of volunteers for a 
period of three months.2

War fever rose to a high degree. The Louisiana legislature 
promptly sanctioned the plans of Governor Isaac Johnson by 
voting one hundred thousand dollars for enlisting and equipping 
volunteers. Tents were pitched in Lafayette Square, where offi
cers recruited their companies, and the whole square between 
Canal and Poydras streets was turned into a great encampment. 
As detachments volunteered, they marched up and down the 
streets with bands, soliciting others to join. The Jeffersonian

2 In a day when headlines were almost unknown, and when even the most im
portant news was set in five- or six-point type, these outbursts must have seemed 
to the readers little short of colossal. The Tropic  published two extras during the 
day and the Delta’s presses ran until evening supplying copies to the crowds that 
thronged its offices.

3 This led to confusion almost approaching chaos, when these troops began to 
pour through New Orleans on their way to the front. Many of them were un
seasoned and poorly equipped for the tropical weather of the border, and the toll 
of death from disease among them was frightful. Their enlistments expired before 
they saw service in any engagements, and those who took part in the war later 
enlisted for longer periods.
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started a campaign to raise the pay  of soldiers.1 Senator M arks, 
of St. Francisville, and Bailie Peyton, prom inent New Orleans 
attorney and Whig leader, volunteered as privates bu t were given 
commissions to raise companies.

Captain Lumsden of the Picayune  s tarted  organizing the O r
leans Regiment. However, when the Gaines Rangers, a mounted 
company from Georgia which equipped itself and traveled at its 
own expense, arrived in the city and elected Lumsden captain, 
he quit recruiting and shipped for the border.

Among the first to respond to the call for volunteers were the 
New Orleans printers who set in type the news from the front 
and who dashed off the patriotic handbills which plastered the 
walls and fences throughout the city. W hen Senator M arks 
opened the rolls for enlistment in Company A of his regiment, 
twenty printers were included. Among these were J . H . Peoples, 
J. L. Freaner, and J. G. H. Tobin of the D elta , and Charles Cal
lahan of the Picayune , all of whom later were to be widely known 
for their letters from the war f ro n t/’ Other companies also in
cluded printers in their ranks.6

At a time when every newspaperman was generally referred 
to as “a p rin ter,’’ and when almost every typesetter was ex
perienced not only in working at the case bu t in collecting and 
writing news, the front was soon to be swarming with potential 
war correspondents. Anyone who had any information, or an 
opinion about how the war should be conducted, might pour out 
fact or criticism in letters to newspapers, signing initials or pen- 
names of classical or regional flavor.

4 Pay of enlisted men was as follow s: first sergeant, $16 per m onth; second, 
third and fourth sergeants, $13; corporals, $9; musicians, $8; and privates, $7. 
The Jeffersonian insisted that privates should receive at least $10 per m onth, w ith  
a guarantee of hom estead land after service. N ew  Orleans Jeffersonian} M ay 14, IS, 
25, 26, and June 10, 12, 1S46.

3 The list of printers in this com pany appeared in the Picayune  and D elta , 
May 6, 1846.

6 The Tropic  reported on M ay 21, “we have lost many of our printers,” and  
on June 13, “W e understand there are fifteen printers in one com pany o f the 
Tennessee Volunteers, and eight in another.” H . S. M cFarland, editor of the Plaque- 
mine Gazet te , came in with a hundred volunteers from the parish of Iberville.
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However, before these newspapermen got to the front, New 
Orleans journals continued to rely on reports from incoming 
ships’ crews and on letters sent in voluntarily by army officers. 
On May 11, both the Picayune and the Delta received accounts, 
written by officers, telling of the bombardment of the American 
fort on the Rio Grande after General Taylor started his march 
for Point Isabel. Although the fort was shelled from May 3 until 
Taylor’s return on May 9, only one man was killed. American 
batteries returned the fire of Mexican batteries across the river 
at Matamoros, with negligible effect, but on the strength of their 
vague reports both the Picayune and the Delta reduced the town 
to ashes.7

Ships’ captains again brought in the news of General Taylor’s 
first crushing victory. On the afternoon of May 8, after he had 
marched out of Point Isabel, he met the Mexicans under General 
Arista, drawn up across the plain at Palo Alto. The two armies 
engaged in an artillery duel that lasted until dark, and during the 
night Arista withdrew to a ravine known as Resaca de la Palma, 
farther along the road to Matamoros. Taylor followed and routed 
the Mexicans in a brilliant charge on the next afternoon, and 
chased the remnants of Arista’s army across the Rio Grande.

All New Orleans newspapers got the story eight days later. 
The Picayune’s extra, rushed off at 10:00 p .m ., M ay 16, carried 
the headline in eighteen-point capital letters:

GREAT BATTLE!
GEN. TAYLOR VICTORIOUS

7 The Picayune,  on the strength of “a letter from an officer at Point Isabel,” 
signed “S.S.F.,” on May 11, and another two days later signed “W. S. Henry, Lieut. 
U.S.A.,” reported: “The Americans hotly returned the fire. The attack in the rear 
was immediately repulsed, and in less than thirty minutes the Mexican batteries 
were silenced and the City of Matamoros battered down. , . . The town of Mata
moros is a complete ruin ; there are scarcely houses enough left standing to serve 
as hospitals for the wounded.” The Delta’s “Capt. S.” wrote, “The U.S. batteries 
knocked down Matamoros, killing two or three hundred Mexicans . . .” and in 
another story in the same issue stated, “Our batteries were opened on Matamoros, 
and reduced the place to ruins, or nearly so.” Neither paper corrected these reports.
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The story began: “ By the extreme kindness of Capt. E ddy  of 
the Schooner Louisiana who left Brazos Santiago on the 11th 
inst., and arrived at the English T u rn 8 this evening, we are in
debted for the following im portant and interesting account from 
Point Isabel up to the evening of the 9th inst.”

Captain J. D. Wood of the United States steamer, CoL H ar
ney, brought the news next day tha t Arista had been routed at 
the Resaca de la Palma. On M ay  17, General Taylor had sent a 
detachment across the Rio Grande to occupy M atamoros, after 
the Mexicans had  retreated. This news reached New Orleans on 
May 29 by  the steamship Telegraph, and newspapers stated  tha t 
the information was provided “ through the politeness of her 
obliging clerk.”

Meanwhile the first of the letters from volunteer printers 
were arriving in New Orleans newspaper offices. The Picayune  
on M ay 20 received a letter from “L .” a t the camp opposite 
Matamoros, and from “A.B.” at a camp down the river. On the 
same day the Delta  published its first letter from a correspondent 
at Point Isabel, signed “S,” and three days later its first dispatch 
signed “T om ,” from its former reporter, now Captain Thomas 
Stringer, paym aster of the regiment of volunteers who sailed on 
May 15. H e reported tha t there were two women and twenty 
servants accompanying the troops. Other Delta  contributors 
from the front signed their letters “H .F .,” “ Z.,” and “J .T .D .” 

Buried among the other contributions in the D elta3s issue of 
May 20 was a letter telling of the troops’ arrival at Point Isabel. 
There was little news there, so the correspondent dug up the story 
that General Taylor had started  out on the morning of M ay 8 to 
meet the Mexicans, dressed “in a siruple fa rm er’s apparel.” and 
riding in a light wagon driven by a Negro servant. H e signed his 
letter “ Corporal,” bu t added a postscript which was signed

8 The “English Turn ” is a bend in the river below N ew  Orleans where an Eng
lish frigate in 1699 turned back after French settlers inform ed its captain that the 
land adjoining the river was claimed by France. See Alcee Fortier, A His tory  of  
Louisiana (N ew  York, 1904), I, 43, 44; John Francis M cD erm ott (e d .) , Tixier’s 
Travels on the Osage Prairies (N orm an, 1940), 36.
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“J. L. F .” This identified him as James L. Freaner, who on June 3 
began signing his letters “Mustang,” and who was to gain fame 
approaching that of Kendall as a war correspondent.

While Kendall was riding south to the border, while Lumsden 
was organizing his company, and before the great number of 
New Orleans printers had reached the front, the Picayune sent 
C. M. Haile to the Rio Grande to serve as the first of the elaborate 
staff of correspondents who worked under Kendall’s direction.9

Other newspapers soon began sending their staff members to 
the front. On M ay 13, the Delta announced “our assistant editor,” 
M. G. Davis, was leaving for the Rio Grande; and a week later 
the Tropic stated, “Our associate, T. B. Thorpe, Esq., has gone 
to the Army as bearer of dispatches from Gen. Gaines. Mr. 
Thorpe will, while at Camp, furnish the latest war news for the 
Tropic.”10

While this army of printers was converging on the Rio 
Grande, Kendall reached Matamoros to find it converted into “an 
American City.” Stores, coffeehouses, restaurants, billiard rooms 
and hotels reminded him of New Orleans. Ice had been intro
duced, and mint juleps, which he considered “a long step towards 
civilization.” He and Haile set up a systematic program of news 
gathering. In their rounds they ran into Freaner and two other 
former Delta printers, J. H. Peoples, who already was writing 
under the name of “Chaparral,” and J. G. H. Tobin, who con-

9 Haile, a native of Rhode Island who was appointed from that state as a cadet 
at West Point in 1836, left the academy at the end of one year and wfent to Louisiana 
where he became editor of the Planter’s Gazette at Plaquemine. He joined the 
Picayune staff and became widely known for his humorous letters, signed “Pardon 
Jones,” which were patterned after the style of Artemus Ward.

19 Thorpe was the author of two books, Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter,  and 
Mysteries of the Backwoods,  which enjoyed wide popularity. He was a partner on 
the Tropic,  but on September 17, 1846, the paper announced he had left the firm 
and gone to Baton Rouge to publish the semiweekly Conservator.  H e was also the 
author of two books on the war, Our Army on the Rio Grande and Our Army at 
Monterey.  The New York Courier and Enquirer,  October 10, 1848, announced, 
“We commence today the publication of a brief life of Gen. Taylor by T. B. Thorpe, 
Esq., who is a resident of Baton Rouge, and of course, has had an opportunity of 
collecting materials for the work, not always in the reach of Gen. Taylor’s 
Biographers.”

. 5 8



F IR ST  M O D E R N  W A R  C O R R E SP O N D E N T

tributed whimsical and humorous sketches to his paper under the 
heading, “ From  Captain T obin’s K napsack .”11

T hey  found tha t while M atam oros was thriving in its mint 
julep modernity, deplorable conditions existed in the nearby 
camp of American troops. Tents were pitched near the river in 
ten inches of mud. Unseasoned troops fell ill by  the hundreds, 
and the death rate  was appalling. Taylor, without sufficient 
mules and wagons, or steamers small enough to navigate the 
treacherous Rio Grande, could move neither inland nor upstream.

W ith the whole military machine bogged down, and no ex
citing news available, Kendall wrote to the Picayune  about Bill 
Dean, a ranger with Captain Chevalier’s spy company. Dean had 
delighted K endall’s p a r ty  with a tall tale about difficulties the 
rangers encountered in cooking food on their long marches. D u r 
ing one trip his troop had “ lived eight days on one poor hawk and 
three blackberries— couldn’t kill a prairie  ra t on the whole route 
to save us from starvation .” On the ninth day a horse gave out 
and they shot it for food, bu t there was not a stick of firewood in 
sight. Bill lighted the prairie  grass, stuck a chunk of meat on his 
ramrod and chased the racing flames a mile and a half try ing to 
cook it. When he ran the blaze into a swamp he found tha t the 
meat was not cooked, bu t was barely crusted over.

Kendall saw many familiar faces on the streets of M atamoros. 
The Louisiana delegation gave a dinner In town, “ in a style most 
magnificent,” but this was tame compared to the excitement he 
had expected to find. T he only soldiers who had any chance for 
excitement were the three companies of rangers who rode fre
quently into the region below the Rio Grande on scout duty.

The hardiest and best mounted of the Texans were organized 
under Captain Chevalier, whose men provided the advance guard

11 Peoples was one of the three m onths’ volunteers who stayed on with the 
troops after his discharge to write for the Delta  and later for the New' Orleans 
Crescent, and to publish arm y newspapers in the wake of the invading troops. Both  
he and Freaner served as Picayune  correspondents in the California gold rush of 
1S49. Tobin was captain of one of the volunteer com panies that sailed out of N ew  
Orleans on M ay 10. H e w rote the De lta ’s story covering the battle of Buena Vista.
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of Kendall’s party from Point Isabel to Matamoros, and Ben 
McCulloch and Jack Hays, both noted Indian fighters and bor
der leaders under the Republic of Texas. On the day he arrived 
in Matamoros Kendall joined McCulloch’s company, and three 
days later they were off on a scouting expedition into the interior.

On the eight-day reconnaissance up to Reynosa, Kendall 
thought often of the St. Charles and the Verandah and Hewlett’s 
and the other cool oases in New Orleans, for the party carried no 
tents. They had to wade, dig and flounder through the muddy 
road along the Rio Grande, turning aside into the thick chapar
ral of the higher ground a dozen times. No air was stirring.

Kendall left the rangers at Reynosa and went down the river 
on a boat to complete his news staff arrangements. He, Haile, and 
Callahan at Matamoros, D. Scully at Point Isabel, all were busy 
with the “Picayune office” which was to follow Taylor through 
northern Mexico and Scott from Tampico and Vera Cruz to 
Mexico City. Every employee picked up news, took subscriptions 
and transacted other business on the spot for the paper. Kendall 
remained at Matamoros until July 5, watching the almost con
stant arrival of volunteers, checking Taylor’s plans for a push 
southward, and calling loudly through the Picayune for the speed
ing up of transports and mail.

He watched with disgust the argument which had broken out 
in Washington between the War Department and General Win
field Scott, commander-in-chief of the Army.1" Immediately

12  Scott was given command of the armies in the field, and Marcy and Polk 
expected him to leave immediately. After a week’s planning of requisitions, supplies, 
troops, and transports, Scott still was in Washington, and the administration and 
the people became restless. Senator J. A. Dix of New York, a friend of Polk, advo
cated the appointment of two additional major generals for the army, and Scott 
wrote Marcy a letter so ill advised in tone and spirit that he was immediately re
lieved of command of the troops in the field, which a few days afterwards was con
ferred on Taylor. After complaining of the criticism in “high quarters,” Scott stated 
that he was too old a soldier not to see the danger of placing himself “in the most 
perilous of all positions—a fire in his rear from Washington, and a fire in front 
from the Mexicans.” His later letters of apology did not improve his case in the 
estimation of the public. He began his first letter of explanation with, “I had arisen 
from a hasty plate of soup,” a line over which Kendall chuckled for years.
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after war was declared. President Polk and his secretary of war, 
William S. M arcy, planned a campaign which included a push 
southward from the Rio Grande, an a ttack  on Chihuahua, and 
another on New Mexico and California. The President urged im
mediate prosecution of each of these ventures, bu t Scott, in con
ference, argued tha t equipping and moving large bodies of men 
would require at least three months. The move on M onterrey  
could not be made during the rainy season, he argued, because 
the hooves of the horses would become tender, if not fall off en
tirely, during the wet weather of June and July. Kendall, back 
from hard  riding in the hottest p a r t  of the rainy season, scoffed 
at Scott’s plea on behalf of the horses. He groaned when General 
Wool at San Antonio began to outfit a column for a march on 
Chihuahua “ to fight nothing more than starvation and fatigue.” 
For this campaign, horses, mules, and wagons were requisitioned 
at a time when Taylor was crying vainly for transports at 
Matamoros.1’5

Kendall was on hand to witness the breakup of the volunteer 
companies which had enlisted with such patriotism  and paraded 
the streets of New Orleans with such enthusiasm. While his arm y 
marked time, General Taylor realized tha t the enlistments of the 
three- and six-month volunteers would expire before they were 
needed for actual operations, and they were given the option of 
going home or enlisting for a longer period. Some re-enlisted, but 
many went home, having experienced only the discomfort of 
drilling in the mud, sweating under the blazing tropical sun, and 
fighting the swarms of mosquitoes which Kendall said were worse 
than those of New Orleans. A number of the printers remained to 
serve as correspondents for the N ew Orleans press, or to work 
on camp newspapers, which by  now were flourishing.

13  For the Scott argument and delay on the R io Grande, see Picayune,  Ju ly  7, 
S, 17, 1846; also Kendall manuscript, “H istory of the War w ith M exico.” 144—51. 
Kendall w rote, “Taylor m ight have sat down to his Fourth of Ju ly  dinner at 
Monterey, and w ith  little loss, had he been in possession o f transportation after 
the battle of the Resaca. H e had men enough for the enterprise, both cavalry and 
infantry, and the rainy season stood not in the w ay of his advance.”
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I t  was inevitable, when enough printers got together with 

time on their hands, that the urge to publish a newspaper would 
arise. This movement started while the troops were still at Corpus 
Christi. First came the Corpus Christi Gazettey issued January 1, 
1846, by Samuel Bangs, a Bostonian who since 1817 had been a 
printer in Mexico and Texas. Working with Bangs was one of 
Taylor's troopers, Isaac N. Fleeson, who had suffered for years 
from pulmonary consumption, which caused his death in 1848.

When the troops moved on up the Rio Grande, Bangs, with 
Gideon Lewis, an editor of the Galveston News, loaded his equip
ment in an oxcart and headed for Matamoros. This was the be
ginning of the series of newspapers which sprang up like mush
rooms in the wake of the moving troops. Bangs’ press was turning 
out the Matamoros Reveille when Kendall caught up with him. 
At this time General Taylor was attempting to carry out orders 
from Washington to conciliate the people of Mexico whenever 
possible, and he closed the Reveille because objectionable ma
terial in Spanish was issued from the same press.

Hugh McLeod, who had led the Santa Fe Expedition, and 
who later served as editor of the San Antonio Ledger, secured the 
type and press of the Matamoros Boletin and started the Re
public of the Rio Grande and Friend of the People. His purpose 
was to promote a republic of the four northern Mexican prov
inces, possibly looking forward to later annexation11 to the United

14  Picayune, June 1 , 1846, also National Intelligencer, June 25, 1846, which 
stated that the purpose of the Republic was “to convince the people of Tamaulipas, 
Coahuila, Nuevo Leon, and Chihuahua of the futility of resisting American arms, 
and to throw upon the administration of Paredes the responsibility of the war. A 
separation of the departments named above from the Central Government of 
Mexico is the distinct aim of this new paper.” Also Lota M. Spell, “The Anglo 
Saxon Press in Mexico, 1846—48,” American Historical Review,  Vol. 38, 20—31. Is
sues of Volume 1 , Numbers 2 , 4, and S of the Republic,  dated June 6 , 16, and 30, 
1846, are in the Library of Congress.

In the Della,  June 16, 1846, Freaner wrote of the Republic,  “It is a ‘small 
potato’ affair. They attempted to use the ‘typos* of Capt. H ead’s company, but in 
this they failed. The boys offered to take the materials to camp and publish a 
daily journal, and have it sold for the benefit of the regiment, but were not willing 
to be used by speculators. This Gen. Taylor was very willing to see them do, but 
the persons who had possession of the materials would not submit.”
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States. W hen McLeod retired as publisher of the Republic , the 
paper became the American F la g }r'

July  4 was a noisy day on the Rio Grande, with American b a t
teries on each side of the river burning quantities of captured 
Mexican powder in firing salutes to the other. Captain Ricardo 
gave a dinner for the rangers with whom Kendall rode; and the 
New Orleans press group planned another elaborate dinner, but 
Kendall could not attend it. He was busily making preparations 
for another ride with M cCulloch’s men.

This time they went directly to Reynosa, along the river road 
Taylor was to take in moving his troops to Camargo on their way 
to M onterrey, one hundred and fifty miles inland. The rangers 
were constantly on the alert for hostile attack, getting up shortly 
after midnight in order to travel during the cooler hours. They 
rested during the hot part of the day, sprawling about in the sun 
without shelter. One of Kendall’s companions expressed wonder 
that anyone could ever sleep as they had to, fully dressed, “belted 
round with two pistols and a Bowie, boots on and spurs to boot.” 
The trip was a quick one, for on Ju ly  8 Scully wrote from Fort 
Polk, “ Kendall is back from his trip  through mud and w ater.”

Already Kendall was getting results through the system of 
expresses which dispatched his news from the border to the Pica
yune, a system designed to get vital news to New Orleans first. 
His letter of Ju ly  6 from Reynosa was published in the Picayune  
only nine days later. The time was to come when his dispatches 
from M onterrey in the hands of special couriers would reach New 
Orleans in the unbelievable time of eight days.

Even before war was declared, newspapers of the N orth  and

15  The American Flag, M atam oros, July 4, 1S46, “Edited, Printed, and Pub
lished tri-w eekly, by Fleeson, Peoples & Co.” Fleeson had worked w ith Bangs at
Corpus Christi, and Peoples now was becom ing fam ous as “ Chaparral” of the 
Delta. Fleeson and Palmer became publishers September 9, 1846, and on Septem 
ber 29 the paper issued an extra on the capture of M onterrey. In January, 1847,
it was enlarged to a good-sized tabloid, and on June 7, 1S4S, it carried a line on 
its masthead, “Issued sim ultaneously in M atam oros, M exico, and Cameron County, 
Texas.” Scattered copies up until July 29, 1848, are in the Library of Congress.
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East had found it highly desirable to co-operate in the speeding 
of news between the troublesome Mexican border and the At
lantic seaboard. Relays of pony express riders were established 
on the route not covered by rail, from the Picayune office in Camp 
Street to the office of the Baltimore Sun. The pony express riders 
carried Picayune regular and extra editions, leaving copies with 
newspapers along the way.10 From New Orleans the riders gal
loped to Lake Pontchartrain, where they met fast boats that 
skirted the coast around to Mobile. There the express riders 
picked up the news and took it on its way to Montgomery, to 
Charleston, to Richmond, to Baltimore. Papers beyond Baltimore 
also benefited by this fast-riding express.17

N ot only did the express riders take news from New Orleans 
northward, but in returning they brought copies of newspapers 
and “slips” of their commercial news to the Picayune.18 Since the 
thriving New Orleans cotton, grain, and produce markets were 
affected by prices in New York, Liverpool, and London, the

1G Picayune, M ay 24, 1846. News of the battle of Palo Alto on M ay 8  reached 
New Orleans on the seventeenth, and a copy of the Picayune reached Mobile in 
time for publication in the Register and Journal on the eighteenth. On the route 
to Montgomery a fifteen-year-old boy carried the papers one hundred and eighty- 
six miles in thirteen hours, “he having to saddle all the horses himself, as he was 
not expected at the station s/’ So great was public interest in the news that citizens 
of M ontgomery raised a purse of seventy dollars for the boy and “got up a petition 
asking the P. M, General and Secretary of War to run an express that could gain 
two days on the regular mail.”

17 It took fourteen days for Kendall’s letter of May S from the Indian council 
ground on the Brazos to reach New Orleans. It was published May 22  in an extra 
of the Picayune, and ivas reprinted in the Boston Advertiser and Patriot  on June 1 . 
His letter of July 16 from Camargo was published in the Picayune of August 1, 
and in the Boston Daily Advert iser  of August 13.

1 8  In the Picayune,  October 24, 1885, an old-timer recalled these early days 
of the pony express. “When a President’s message was delivered to Congress,” he 
wrote, “the Picayune met its expresses at Mobile with a steamboat, on which were 
a set of type, cases and other material, with compositors to do the work, and the 
message was put in type on the boat, locked up in the forms, and was ready to go 
to press on arrival in the city. Some amusing stories are told of the attempts of 
rival papers to beat the Pic. by getting its printers intoxicated on occasions when 
these expeditions were made.”
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Picayune spent great sums to get the latest m arket quotations 
after the arrival of a steamer from Europe.19

New Orleans competitors of the Picayune, less enterprising 
in getting commercial news from the N orth , insisted th a t the 
paper was using its advantage for its own financial profit in the 
market.20 But the Picayune7s columns gave no hint tha t these 
charges worried its publishers. Its readers continued to get the 
news ' £in advance of the mail,” and newspapers from Mobile to 
Boston published letters written by Kendall and Haile and Scully 
and Callahan, and by August were beginning to reprin t letters 
from Lumsden.

The Gaines Rangers, under Lutnsderks command, had sailed 
from New Orleans for Galveston, then marched overland to the 
border. The steamer carrying their baggage and ammunition 
sank in a storm, and shortly after they reached M atam oros their 
period of enlistment expired and they were discharged.21

In the meantime Haile finished his work at M atam oros and
I[) Picayune, February 28, March 1 , and March 29, 1846, had stories of the 

spectacular races from H alifax and Boston to N ew  York w ith  news from the 
steamers Cambria  and Hibernia.  T he Sun  and Tribune  of N ew  Y ork joined w ith  
the North American  and the Journal  o j  Commerce  of Philadelphia in picking up 
the Cambria's  news at H alifax, but their rider lost four hours in a snowstorm , and  
came in two hours behind the rider whom  the N ew  Y ork Herald  and the Phila
delphia U. S. Gazet te  had hired to get the Cambria's  news at Boston. In M arch, 
1S46. seven papers co-operated in speeding the Hibernia's  news from H alifax, and  
the news had been in Boston six hours before the Hibernia  put in at that port. The 
Picayune, through its express connections, was able to print the news from both  
ships a day ahead of its com petitors.

New Orleans Tropic,  M ay S, 1846, declared, ‘'The governm ent has the 
monopoly of carrying the mails. It should therefore be above com petition. Y et this 
is not the case: private expresses are running everywhere over the great routes, 
and by excelling the mails, large profits accrue to the speculation of the few , at the 
expense of the m any. In consequence of the enterprise of the private express, co t
ton and other produce was purchased in our city by individuals, of holders w ho  
had no knowledge the news wras in the c ity .” N ew  Orleans Commercial  Bulletin,  
May 7, 1846, insisted that the papers from wdiich the Picayune  of April 4 took its 
news were in the city a day earlier, “and suppressed throughout that day to sub
serve private ends.”

21 Lumsden, after a short scouting trip with Jack H a y ’s rangers, returned to  
New Orleans and did not rejoin the troops until S co tt’s m ove on Tampico and 
Vera Cruz during the follow ing year.
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went home, “during the inactivity of the army,” but his stories 
had been so popular in New Orleans and had been reprinted so 
widely in the northern papers that the Picayune persuaded him 
to return to work under Kendall’s direction.

Matamoros had long since grown too crowded for Kendall. 
With the rangers at Camargo on July 16, he reported that one 
division of the army was preparing to move on toward Monterrey, 
while scouting parties were working toward Mier, up the river. 
Reports that Captain Seguin was nearby with a force of lancers 
sent McCulloch shuttling back and forth along the river and far 
inland. The rangers dashed down to the village of China, arriving 
at half-past one in the morning after a forced march of fifty-five 
miles, but Seguin had fled. McCulloch occupied Segufn’s head
quarters for a day and left a saucy challenge with the village 
alcalde to be delivered to the lancer captain. They missed Seguin 
again at San Francisco, and suspected he had laid a trap for them 
at Paso de Sacate. but they entered the town without resistance.

These trips brought Kendall back to Camargo again and again 
during the interval from July 16 to August 2 7. There he picked up 
incidents and proclamations and statistics on Taylor’s strength— 
all the while sending voluminous letters to the Picayune.

At Camargo Kendall was seen often in the company of Forbes 
Britton, a Virginian who was captain of the Seventh Infantry , and 
who later was Kendall’s partner in a ranching venture in Texas. 
On convivial occasions they joined with Mirabeau B. Lamar, Ed
ward Burleson, who had been vice-president of the Texas Re
public, J. Pinckney Henderson, then governor of Texas, and 
Lumsden, “to drink warm champagne together out of a tin cup.”22

There, also, Kendall finally located Tom Hancock, the Indian 
scout who had looked after Falconer on the Santa Fe Expedition. 
While they were prisoners together at Santiago, Kendall had 
promised Hancock a gun made to his order, if the two should get 
home safely, a promise he kept. He searched for Hancock in

2 2  For these reminiscences, see Kendall’s letters to the Picayune from Boerne, 
November 4, 1859, and February 23, 1861.
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Camargo, but Hancock kept out of sight until he had redeemed 
the rifle, which he had pawned.28

By late August, Kendall had completed his express system 
down the river from Camargo, cutting the time to New Orleans 
to ten days, and was ready to s ta r t  inland with McCulloctds 
rangers again. The rangers had served as scouts for the engineers 
sent ahead on reconnaissance, and for the troops repairing the 
roads for the advance. When, on August 20, General W orth 's 
division started  in the direction of Cerralvo, M cCulloch?s men 
again led the way. Detachments combed the wasteland of chapar
ral along the road for possible ambush, and with them Kendall 
shuttled back and forth.

He wrote the Picayune  from Cerralvo, from Camargo, from 
Mier, from P unta  Aguda and again from Cerralvo. All through 
these letters ran the growing conviction tha t the Mexicans would 
put up a strong resistance at M onterrey, tha t the delay in getting 
transportation for Taylor would cause tragic loss in the Ameri
can ranks.

Haile saw Kendall for a short time at Cerralvo on Septem
ber 8, but the rangers were soon pushing ahead again.24 The

- :! Kendall papers, m anuscript of “Rough N otes.” H ancock and his bosom  
friend. Fitzgerald, were captured in the Texan invasion of M ier in 1S42, and F itz
gerald died of w ounds while H ancock endured a second long imprisonm ent in 
Mexico. After this experience, Kendall stated, “T om ’s habits, previously a little  
irregular, grew more wild . . . When out on a hunting or surveying partyr, or 
on a scout after Indians, he was him self— no better woodsm an, spy or hunter, 
or fighter could be found than H ancock. But on the first night of his return 
to San Antonio the bar-room  and the m onte bank w ould sw allow  up his earn
ings, and as a last resource the rifle I had given him w ould be pawned. N ot 
one of the rangers of Jack H ays w ould  purchase it outright, nor w ould  they7 allow  
the weapon to be sold out of the com pany: there among them, by a com pact into 
which they entered, it should alw ays be found when Tom  was ready to redeem it, 
which he did over and over again.”

- 1 Haile wrote the Picayune  from Cerralvo, “I hunted him as soon as I ar
rived, but could not succeed until I happened to espy Spriggs,  his favorite charger, 
standing near the door o f a dwelling. I have never seen Spriggs and his doting  
master very far apart in M exico, and knew very well that my search was at an 
end. Mr. K. is as robust as his best friends could desire to see him, and seems to be 
in his element while dashing around the country with the spy com pany.”
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Texas ranger company of R. A. Gillespie now was attached to 
W orth’s division, and both his and McCulloch's companies were 
kept busy bringing in information. They learned that Ampudia 
was receiving reinforcements from San Luis Potosi and that 
every approach to Monterrey was being fortified.

On September 6, Lieutenant George G. Meade of the topo
graphical engineers and ranger escort returned from a recon
naissance in the direction of Monterrey, having penetrated as far 
as Ramos where they were turned back by a strong force of 
Torrejon’s cavalry.

Five days later Kendall started with McCulloch’s rangers 
again, on the route to Marin to cover the road repair detail. They 
were followed on September 13 by General Twigg’s division, and 
two days later by those of General Worth and General Butler. 
On September 14, between Papagayas and Ramos, McCulloch’s 
rangers had another brush with three hundred of Torrejon’s cav
alry, in which three Mexicans were killed. The Texans pushed on, 
though they numbered only thirty-five men, and were six miles 
ahead of the main force. The Mexicans made another stand at the 
stream near Ramos, and after an exchange of volleys the Texans 
set an ambush in the chaparral to draw a Mexican charge, but 
Torrejon withdrew. At M arin they caught a glimpse of him again, 
but he dashed out of the city in a cloud of dust and the Texans 
occupied the town without firing a shot.

During the next exciting week, Kendall wrote the Picayune 
repeatedly, from “Camp near M arin,” from “San Francisco,” 
from “Camp near Monterey, 12 o’clock noon, Sept. 19,” from 
“Camp opposite Monterey, S a.m., Sept. 20.”

On the night of September 20, all of Taylor’s available troops 
were massed before the Mexican stronghold, which bristled with 
artillery. Kendall lay beside a campfire with a group of Texans 
who talked idly of the glamorous days of border fighting, who re
counted the Texan attack on San Antonio ten years earlier, when 
the advancing columns captured the city by burrowing their way 
through the adobe houses. His own plans for covering the coming
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battle were complete. His couriers were ready to dash to New 
Orleans with his dispatches.

He listened as the men talked of the amazing am ount of am 
munition fired in Napoleon's wars— approximately one hundred 
rounds for each casualty that resulted. One of McCulloch's 
rangers spoke up, “ I have got just twenty bullets in my pouch, 
and if I don't kill or cripple just twenty greasers, it will be be
cause they are licked before I have had time to load and fire 
twenty times, or else because I have been ‘sent under’ early. I 
can’t afford to pack lead, and tire down my horse, like they do in 
the old world.”25

During the next three days Kendall was to record tha t the 
sharpshooting of these riflemen, and their knack of burrowing 
through the walls of houses when the streets were raked with 
artillery, had won the battle of M onterrey.

Kendall papers, manuscript of “ Rough N otes.”
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Reporting under fire

e n d a l l  a w a k e n e d  on the morning of Septem
ber 20 in a drizzly rain, but as the sun came 

- up he looked southwest across the city where
during the next three days he was to witness and record his first 
pitched battle.

Monterrey, with ten or twelve thousand inhabitants, lay at 
the foot of the Sierra Madres, along the little stream which the 
Mexicans called “ Rio San Juan de Monterrey.” Taylor’s six 
thousand troops, encamped at the grove of Walnut Springs, north 
of the city, found their road blocked by the fortified citadel, 
which the soldiers named “the black fort.” Reconnaissance of 
the army engineers and the topographical engineers under Lieu
tenant George G. Meade had revealed strong fortifications, par
ticularly along the eastern edge of the city centering around the 
cathedral and the municipal palace. Breastworks and gun em
placements lined the brook that ran out of the town and joined 
the river a short distance to the east.

Two fortified hills guarded the Saltillo highway on the west. 
The Loma de Independencia rose about six hundred feet above 
the plain, and on its eastern slope stood the Bishop’s Palace, an 
unfinished structure now heavily fortified. South of this, across 
the highway and beyond the river, the Loma de Federacion was 
fortified with gun emplacements on the west and with a small 
fortress on its eastern slope. Back of these fortifications Ampudia

170



R E P O R T IN G  U N D E R  F IR E

had slightly more than six thousand troops, and was gradually 
gaining strength through reinforcements from the interior over 
the Saltillo road.

Persistent rumors tha t Santa Anna was marching up from 
San Luis Potosi with a strong force worried Taylor. Late on the 
night of September 19 M eade reported that this western approach 
might be gained by a wide detour beyond the fortified hills. For 
this purpose, Taylor divided his army, retaining command of the 
forces before the city for movements against its northern  and 
eastern fortifications, and sent about two thousand men under 
General W orth  on the swing around to the west.

On the eve of the battle, Governor J. Pinckney Henderson of 
Texas arrived with his division of rangers, and the consolidated 
Texas force was divided for scout duty  with Taylor and W orth. 
McCulloch’s company, with the men of H ays and W alker, led 
W orth’s m arch to the west, and in its ranks rode Kendall on his 
favorite horse, Spriggs. The column swung out of range of the 
guns of the citadel, took possession of the roads leading to Mon- 
clova and Pescaria Grande, and late in the afternoon turned 
south at the foot of the mountains beyond the Bishop’s Palace 
toward the Saltillo road.

General Burleson, with twenty men, advanced down a b y 
road while General W orth. Captain McCulloch, and other officers 
rode up on the brow of the hill to the right to reconnoiter. General 
Burleson hurried back to report to General W orth  tha t he had 
met the enemy’s pickets and tha t a large body of cavalry and in
fantry was drawn up across the road. “ Our position at once be
came very critical,” one of M cCulloch’s men wrote, “ and the 
presence of Gen. W orth  was immediately required. M r. Kendall 
here volunteered his services, and proceeded after Gen. W orth, 
who by this time had disappeared far to the right.” 1

W orth sent M cCulloch’s company in advance, with the rest
1 Samuel C. Reid, Jr., The Scouting Expedi t ions  of McCid loch’s Texas Rangers  

(Philadelphia, n .d .), 153. This is the first record of K endall’s serving on the field 
as an aide. H e served as General W orth’s aide during the campaign from Vera Cruz 
to Mexico City in 1847, and w as cited in official reports.
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of the Texans and a body of infantry to support them. As the 
rangers pushed forward, scouts scrambling up the hill to the right 
warned that a company of cavalry had dismounted and lay in 
ambush in a cornfield ahead. The next moment a rattling fire of 
cscopetas opened on the scouts, followed by round shot and shell 
from the battery on Independence Hill. Dusk was falling, and 
since Worth had no means of returning the fire of the fortress, he 
ordered his men to fall back and bivouac at a group of jacales, 
or small peasant huts.

Throughout the day Kendall had been with the troops in the 
advance. Now he learned that Haile, too, had accompanied 
W orth’s column, and thus the Picayune’s dramatic stories of the 
battle of Monterrey were to be devoted mainly to W orth’s attack 
from the west.

The Texans marched without blankets or supplies, and when 
Kendall and his companions rode into a small farmyard they im
mediately began to scramble after the chickens, pigs, and kids 
they found there. But hardly had they started when a sharp fire 
was opened on them from three or four hundred Mexican caval
rymen who had trailed the retiring Texans and occupied a nearby 
hill. Captain C. B. Acklen’s company went out as skirmishers in 
the chaparral, while the remainder, behind the cover of a fence, 
awaited attack. A cold rain set in at dark, and the Mexicans drew 
off. The Texans were annoyed that they were not permitted to 
build fires to cook the fresh meat they had foraged. At dawn, 
under fire from the guns on the hill, they set out. When they had 
advanced a mile and a half, a turn in the road brought them in 
view of the enemy again. Mounted lancers were drawn up across 
the road, while the avenue in the direction of the Bishop’s Palace 
swarmed with lancers and foot soldiers.

McCulloch’s and Acklen’s companies deployed into the chap
arral at the right and were ordered to dismount and await a 
lancer charge. A few began to fire at the enemy, but as the dis
tance was more than two hundred yards they were ordered to 
remount and advance within rifle-shot, then take cover in a
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nearby cornfield. The lancers charged before M cCulloch’s men 
had received the order to dismount again, and Kendall and his 
companions opened up from the saddle, “pouring in a perfect 
storm of lead from their rifles, double-barreled guns and pistols.” 
Fire from the deployed rangers also swept the Mexican ranks. 
‘T h e  lancers tumbled from their saddles by dozens; yet with 
uncommon daring the survivors dashed onward, engaging, hand 
to hand, with the rangers still m ounted.”2

The accurate shooting of the T exans’ rifles was too much, 
even for the daring lancers, and they retreated in disorder, “ca r
rying with them a portion of M cCulloch’s men, who had fought 
their way nearly to the enemy’s centre, and seeing their peril, 
were fighting their way back. Then it was that the hardest s trug
gle took place. . . . McCulloch had been twice borne back with the 
Mexicans, and making a desperate struggle to gain his company, 
he put his horse to his speed, running every thing down in his 
way, and regained his command without a scra tch .”3

Kendall counted a hundred and fifty of the enemy dead and 
wounded. Only one Texan was killed, although several of M cCul
loch’s men suffered from lance wounds.

Worth quickly took possession of the Saltillo road and turned 
his light batteries against the breastworks on Independence Hill. 
However, when masked batteries of heavier guns from Federa
tion Hill, across the river, opened up, he retired farther west to 
a sugarhouse down the road.

Heavy firing from the opposite side of the town indicated tha t 
Taylor had moved against M onterrey from the east. Since his 
movements were constantly harassed by the batteries of F eder
ation Hill, W orth  at noon decided to storm this point. Captain 
C. F. Smith’s regulars led the attack, assisted by M ajor Che
valier’s Texan companies of McCulloch, Tom Green, R. A. Gil
lespie, Daniel T . Chandler. John P. McCown, and Ballowe.

Again Kendall moved into the thick of the fighting. T he
~ Picayune,  N ovem ber 19, 1S46.
3 Reid, op. cit., 157-58.
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storming party deployed through a cornfield, and was pouring 
across the stream into the chaparral when it was greeted by the 
fire of the batteries. General Worth then sent Captain Miles with 
the Seventh Infantry in support and soon ordered General P. F. 
Smith to advance with the Fifth Infantry and Blanchard’s Louisi
ana Volunteers. When the two supporting detachments found the 
first party  storming the hill, they united and attacked the small 
fortress on the east. Swarms of infantry and sharpshooters moved 
down to check the first rush of the attackers. Regulars and 
rangers pressed forward under a galling fire, yet not until they 
were within good rifle distance did they open up.

The enemy could not withstand the shock. The dreaded Tex
ans, who had unnumbered wrongs to avenge, were savage fight
ers. Each picked off his victim, often with a single shot, while the 
more open and regular discharges of the infantry guns staggered 
the Mexicans. The victors dashed furiously into the earthworks, 
the enemy fled, and before they were out of range, Lieutenant 
Deas had one of their own cannon turned upon the retreating 
columns.

General Smith’s men carried the lower fort with a similar 
drive and turned the captured pieces on the Bishop’s Palace, 
across the road to the north. The palace guns answered, and the 
cannonading continued until nightfall.

While Kendall watched this duel he observed, “perhaps the 
history of war affords few instances so full of grandeur and 
sublimity as this. Every discharge of cannon seemed to have its 
thousand echoes in the otherwise quiet and secluded valley. 
Hemmed in by the huge mountains of the Sierra Madre, the re
verberations would crash and re-echo across the valley; and as 
the latter narrowed in width towards the gorges of Santa Catarine 
and the noted Rinconada, the reports would follow each other in 
such rapid succession that it seemed as though a thousand cannon 
were engaged in man’s destruction instead of the half dozen so 
vigorously plied.”4

4 Picayune,  November 19, 1846.
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A chilly rain set in at dusk, and the Texans went back to care 
for their horses. The men were hungry, wet, and worn out, but 
still eager for more fighting. W orth  had dispatched a courier to 
Taylor’s headquarters after the brush with the lancers in the 
morning, and again in the late afternoon, but no news came over 
the hazardous eight-mile detour.

With the capture of the southern fortified hill, W orth, in 
order to hold it, faced the necessity of storming Independence 
Hill and the Bishop’s Palace. At three o’clock on the morning of 
September 22, Colonel Thom as Childs started  the move toward 
this hill. Two hundred Texans under colonels H ays and W alker 
were detailed as sharpshooters with three companies of artillery 
and three companies of infantry. Again M cCulloch’s rangers 
were included, along with the companies of captains R. A. 
Gillespie, Green, Acklen, James Gillespie, C. C. H erbert, and 
Ball owe.

The morning was dark, damp and drizzly, and a fog hung 
over the landscape. The rattling of the soldiers’ tin canteens 
warned the Mexicans of their approach. Skirmishers poured out 
of the breastworks and started  a random fire in the darkness, bu t 
dawn exposed them to the sharp fire of the storming party . On 
up the heights the attackers fought their way, taking the b reas t
works with a shout tha t sent the defenders scurrying down to the 
Bishop’s Palace. Although W o rth ’s losses were slight, Captain 
R. A. Gillespie and Lieutenant H erm an B. Thom as were among 
the slain.

A party  of regulars and rangers under Captain J. B. Scott 
followed the Mexicans and deployed as an outpost, to be re
inforced by troops who had occupied the hill across the river. 
Throughout the morning they faced terrific fire from the Bishop’s 
Palace. W orth  ordered Lieutenant J. F. Roland forward with a 
twelve-pound howitzer, and after incredible exertion the piece 
was dragged and lifted up the jagged and precipitous cliff, and 
soon was dumping shell into the Bishop’s Palace. Unable to w ith
stand its accurate fire, the Mexicans resorted to cavalry and in
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fantry attacks. The front ranks of the Louisianans held their 
fire until the cavalry was within thirty steps, then opened with a 
shocking volley that sent the horsemen riding back pell-mell 
over their supporting infantry. The Americans followed them 
back and swarmed into the works before the gates could be 
closed, and within a few minutes Colonel Walker and one of 
McCulloch’s men were cutting the signal flags from the cross in 
front of the Palace. Their own cannon were turned on the Mexi
cans as they fled into the city.

W orth’s exhausted men, who had fought two days and nights 
without food, shelter, or bedding, now had complete command 
of the Saltillo road and the fortresses guarding the city’s western 
entrance. Worth ordered the wounded brought up to his new 
headquarters in the Palace, and his tired troops lay down to rest 
while he dispatched messengers to Taylor. Kendall was busy with 
Haile, checking operations of different detachments and jotting 
down the details that were to fill nine columns of the Picayune:'

Worth had no positive instructions to attack the city of Mon
terrey itself, but he could see, from the Palace front, that the 
other divisions of the attacking force had advanced on the eastern 
side of the city. He now determined to advance with his whole 
force toward the cathedral. Colonel Childs was ordered up with 
two columns, one to advance through each of the parallel streets 
that led from the cathedral square. Kendall watched this advance 
from W orth’s headquarters on Independence Hill. Guns of the 
Palace, trained on the city, had driven the defenders from its 
western edge. Thus W orth’s columns advanced to within four 
blocks of the cathedral before they met a raking fire from the 
housetops and salvos from field pieces behind barricades.

Colonel Childs’ column had reached the Plazuela de Carne 
when his men were forced to take cover behind a high wall. “This 
street.” wrote one of the officers in the column, “was swept by

Loc. tit.  Kendall’s detailed story was run in a supplement which the paper 
published for its daily and weekly issues, when he returned to New Orleans on 
November 19. However, his first dispatches reached the city on October 3.

1 7 6



R E P O R T IN G  U N D E R  E IR E

Mexican guns, and while bullets and shells were flying thick, so 
thick that it seemed impossible for a man to live amidst the flying 
missiles, M r. Kendall suddenly appeared on horseback at the 
ô ate and delivered an order from Gen. W orth to the officer in 
command in the yard, then turning his horse rode back along the 
street to headquarters .”6

In the conference tha t followed, W orth  sent H ays and half 
of the Texans to the right with instructions to make their way 
toward the Grand Plaza by digging through the houses. The 
other half of the rangers, under W alker, was dispatched to the 
left to aid Colonel Childs in the same way. Kendall and M cCul
loch’s men fought with the column on the left.

Here was fighting such as the Texans had  known in San An
tonio in their struggle for independence in 1836. Above the in
cessant rattling of small arms and the heavy boom of cannon 
from the enemy barricades there rose the sound of pickaxes, 
crowbars, and battering rams, as the troops burrowed through 
house after house. “As the regulars or rangers reached the top 
of some new house, a fresh shout of exultation would rise, striking 
terror into the hearts of the assailed,” Kendall reported. “ If  the 
head of a Mexican appeared above a parape t some rifle ball 
would instantly pierce it— if but a hand was shown at a loophole, 
the owner of it was at once a cripple.”7

General firing ceased at nightfall, but the burrowing con
tinued. The column nearer the river had advanced to within two 
squares of the cathedral when it captured a bakery, and Lieu
tenant Hansen immediately pu t it to work turning out batch 
after batch of bread for the famished soldiers.

Kendall’s companions of the northern column crossed the 
street near the post office and started digging through a wall. 
A number of Mexican infantrymen, concealed inside, tried to 
escape through the door but were mowed down as they poured

13 Incident related by General H . P. Bee to H enry C. King, and included in a 
letter from King to Mrs. Fellowes, San Antonio, Texas, N ovem ber 2 2 , 190,3.

’ Picayune,  Novem ber 1 °, 1S46.
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into the street. With the first morning light Texans were picking 
off housetop defenders twenty feet away. At sunrise, however, a 
white flag was sent out from Ampudia’s headquarters, and fight
ing ceased. The parley which led to the surrender of the city was 
soon under way.

Kendall now learned that, in the fighting since the morning of 
September 20, Taylor’s men also had advanced deep into the city 
from the opposite direction. When Taylor noted that reinforce
ments were moving toward the Bishop’s Palace to oppose Worth 
he made a demonstration against the eastern works. Here, again, 
the tragic lack of transportation to bring in heavier guns from 
the Rio Grande was evident, for the pieces Taylor brought up 
during the night to play on the citadel made little impression. His 
attack from the east had to be carried on mainly with foot 
soldiers.

Early on the morning of the twenty-first, Taylor received 
W orth’s note, written after his first brush at nightfall with the 
lancers, in which he urged a strong demonstration from the east. 
Taylor moved against the fortified tannery, and only after re
peated attacks and with heavy losses were his forces able to take 
this single outpost. He lost heavily in three unsuccessful attempts 
to take the nearby Diablo Lunette.

Late on the night of the twenty-second, after Worth had taken 
the Bishop’s Palace, Ampudia withdrew his forces from the outer 
works on the east, and Taylor sent Quitman into the city. These 
troops also resorted to burrowing tactics, and had penetrated to 
within one square of the Plaza when Taylor withdrew them await
ing a conference with Worth. At one time on the twenty-third, 
the troops of Taylor and Worth were within a short distance of 
each other, without either general’s realizing it.

Taylor at first demanded unconditional surrender, but in the 
parley that followed he allowed surprisingly liberal terms and a 
two-month armistice, generosity which was to bring widespread 
criticism from Washington.

But Kendall had little time to gather even the details of the
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fighting on the eastern side of the city. H e had taken p a r t  in, and 
he and Haile had hastily written the details of, the glorious action 
from the west which he considered the turning point in the en
gagement. His courier was waiting to speed the news to the Pica
yune. Back through M arin  and Cerralvo and M ier the rider gal
loped, then down the river road through Camargo to M atam oros 
and on to the waiting steamer at Point Isabel. The news spread 
rapidly, but now for the first time K endall’s rider was dashing 
on ahead of the spreading news ra ther than following in its wake.

When the steamer James L. D ay  tied up at a New Orleans 
wharf on the night of October 3, its crew and passengers repeated 
rumors tha t Taylor had  captured M onterrey, and all the m orn
ing papers carried the story. But the Picayune  did not have to 
wait for further news as it had after Palo Alto and Resaca de la 
Palma and the occupation of M atamoros. This time the accounts 
dispatched by Kendall only eight days earlier were in its hands.

Although “ M ustang” of the Delta  fought through the battle 
of M onterrey with M cCulloch’s rangers, his paper, like the others 
in New Orleans, had to rely on the news from the officers of the 
steamer Ja?nes L. D ay .2,

The Picayune rushed a story into type for its regular Sunday 
morning edition, then announced in eight-point capital letters, 
“An extra Picayune will be issued this morning a t 10 o’clock, with 
ample details of the Battles of M onterey and the previous move
ments of the a rm y .” Compositors who had worked through the 
previous afternoon and evening stood at their cases and set up 
column after column from inspired dispatches. Crowds filled the 
office. Others stood along the walk and swarmed over the flag
stones up and down Camp Street.

8 After he became famous through his dispatches covering the battles in the 
Valley of M exico, the Delta,  N ovem ber 6 , 1847, said of Freaner, “At the battle of 
Monterey, where, it is said, he killed in single com bat an officer of the Lancers and 
captured his M exican horse, he gained the familiar cognom en of ‘M ustang’ over 
which signature he has since been a regular correspondent of the D e l t a ” This ver
sion also is reported in J. F. H . Claiborne (ed .). Life and Correspondence of John  
.L Quitman (N ew  York, 1S60), I, 399n.

Freaner, however, had been using this signature since June. 1S46.
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“ Rapidly as our press works/' the paper commented on Octo

ber 6, “throwing off between five and six thousand sheets an hour, 
we began to despair of ever satisfying the demand for it. Vast 
numbers bought copies to forward by the mails and the boats 
which left that day, as well as to read; and several hours elapsed 
before our office and its vicinity resumed their usual Sabbath 
quiet and decorum.”

And while the crowd along Camp Street was scrambling for 
the extras, the pony express was rushing copies to the North and 
East. In Mobile, Montgomery, Charleston, Wilmington, and 
Richmond, the Picayune carried the first news of the victory, with 
all the details that Kendall had witnessed. The staid old National 
Intelligencer got its copy in time to give the news to Washington, 
in four columns of type, on October 12, but already the Picayune 
had been rushed on up the seaboard.

“ If we were able to lay before the citizens of New Orleans 
and the country at large full particulars of the three glorious days 
at Monterey in advance of our contemporaries,” the Picayune 
stated, “it was owing to no happy chance, but was due entirely 
to the foresight and prudence of our associate, now with the 
Army. Appreciating the vast importance of the news, and prompt 
as he ever is to incur any expense which may contribute to the 
interest of the columns of the Picayune, Mr. Kendall determined 
to forward the despatches of our correspondents by express, cost 
what it would. Circumstances favored his design, and our pack
ages reached us by private hands in eight days from Monterey.”

“Mr. Kendall's express,” later to become famous with the 
troops in central Mexico, had got its start. For some time the 
paper had considered plans for speeding its news from Mexico. 
Kendall's arrangements at Monterrey had settled the matter. 
Now, its editors boasted, “these plans shall be consumated with
out regard to expense.”
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W ith Scott 
at Vera Cruz

h r e e  d a \ 5 a f te r  the surrender of M onterrey , 
Kendall rode in the  escort th a t  accompanied 
General Am pudia out of the city. T he defeated

Mexicans, released under General T a y lo r ’s generous armistice, 
marched along the Saltillo road between the frowning fortifi
cations of the B ishop’s Palace and C onfederation Hill which 
Worth's men had  taken  in the first two days of reckless a ttack . 
When he rode p as t  the  Texans, still encam ped by the sugarhouse 
down the road, A m pudia feared some of the rangers would shoot 
him from the roadside.

“The base and lying wretch — for every page of his black 
history proves him  such— looked crest-fallen, nervous, and 
timid . . Kendall told the Picayune  readers in his dispatch of 
September 29.

Two miles out of the city, the  escort pulled up and watched 
the troops file by, followed by a pathetic  host of cam p women who 
trailed after their men on horseback, on burros, or trudged along 
on foot. Kendall chuckled over the m isfortune of D on Ignacio, 
captain of the G uanajuato  cavalry, whose pack  mule the Texans 
had captured in the push on M onterrey . N o t only did he lose his 
richly ornam ented uniforms, b u t the prying rangers found among 
his baggage a half-dozen green, red, and figured petticoats, a 
dozen pairs of beautiful little satin  slippers, and a num ber of linen
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camisas— all the wardrobe of some pretty Poblana girl who had 
followed him off to the wars.

With the evacuation of the city, the burial of his dead, and 
the care of his wounded, Taylor settled down to write his official 
reports of the battle and to await additional troops for his push 
deeper into Mexico. Since no immediate hostilities were expected, 
he released the Texas volunteers subject to recall on short notice, 
and Kendall’s companions, who had performed such notable serv
ice as scouts, started back home. Leaving Haile and S. D. Allis, 
a former Picayune staff member now with Taylor’s troops, to 
cover the military news, Kendall left for New Orleans.

Haile’s final list of those killed and wounded at Monterrey 
reached the Picayune on November 4, filling three and one-half 
columns of tabulation of names, ranks, places, and dates. He also 
listed all arms and munitions captured, and sent an exclusive 
copy of Ampudia’s proclamation telling of his “victory” at Mon
terrey. Afterwards Haile turned to writing humorous sketches, 
giving official reports of “Col. Pardon Jones” to General Taylor 
and President Polk. Then he followed Kendall to New Orleans.

With Taylor’s troops concentrated at Monterrey, communi
cation to and from his posts along the river was slowed down by 
the guerrillas who swarmed through the chaparral. Haile wrote 
the Picayune from Matamoros on November 1, “At Reynosa I 
saw for the first time your extra containing the account of the 
capture of Monterey. It was copied into the New York Herald, 
but there was only one copy of it in the place, and we had no time 
to read it and could not borrow it.”

At home Kendall found interest in the battle of Monterrey 
still running high, and compliments on his and Haile’s graphic 
stories of the campaign were pouring from newspapers all over 
the country. His first task was to write a detailed narrative of 
the activities of W orth’s division, beginning with the skirmish 
between McCulloch’s rangers and Torrejon’s cavalry at Ramos 
on September 14. This account, running more than ten thousand 
words, filled nine columns of a supplement to the daily and weekly
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issues of November 19. Like the dispatches in the Picayune’s 
memorable extra of October 4, this s tory  was reprinted again and 
again in newspapers over widely scattered areas.

Worth, who had gone to W ashington to submit his resigna
tion because of a petty  quarrel over seniority at the outbreak of 
hostilities, and thus missed the first battles of the war, now found 
himself a national hero. The names of Duncan, Childs, Hays, 
Walker, McCulloch, and other officers praised by Kendall and 
Haile became household words. The Delta  complained, “The 
Picayune’s account of the battle was copied and enlarged on until 
Generals Taylor, Twiggs, Butler, Quitman, etc., were forgotten. 
. . . The American people in the absence of all official accounts 
huzzaed for W orth ’s division, nor cast a thought upon those at the 
east end, who worked incessantly, day and night, to subdue the 
strong redoubts that opposed them. This is the greatest error that 
ever was committed, and owes its origin altogether to accident.”1

This “accident” was coverage of the attack  from the west by 
both Kendall and Haile, who had time to gather only a few facts 
about the fighting on the eastern side before their courier started 
his race for New Orleans. When Haile gathered data for his list 
of casualties, he found that only eighty out of five hundred and 
nine killed and injured were of W orth ’s division.

The Delta was voicing a complaint tha t was being expressed 
even among arm y officers, bu t it is doubtful tha t Kendall could 
have realized how widely his stories would be circulated in the 
interval of nearly three weeks before T ay lo r’s official reports 
were released.

There was widespread disappointment in the United States 
over the armistice terms, and Kendall did his best to explain 
Taylor’s effort to carry  out the government’s conciliatory policy 
toward the Mexicans. Soon after the battle of M onterrey. Presi
dent Polk and his cabinet began to criticize Taylor and to assert 
that he was not qualified for the chief command. Kendall was 
caught in the crossfire of this criticism from Democratic leaders.

1 Delta,  M ay 2 , 1847.
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Polk confided to his diary on November 14 that Taylor “had 

been recently controlled, particularly in his expedition to Mon
terey by Bailey Peyton, Mr. Kendall, editor of the Picayune of 
New Orleans, and ass’t adjutant Gen’l Bliss, who were cunning 
and shrewd men of more talents than himself, and had controlled 
him for political purposes. . . .”2

Criticism mounted as plans were made to invade Mexico City 
by way of Vera Cruz. Instead of getting reinforcements for his 
thrust down beyond Monterrey, Taylor found large numbers of 
his troops drawn off to aid General Winfield Scott in his cam
paign from the coast.

Polk’s determination to push this campaign grew out of the 
realization that he had been duped by the wily Santa Anna. The 
exiled dictator had talked his way through the United States 
blockade with peaceful promises, and now was vigorously lead
ing the war party. Plainly there was more hard fighting ahead.

Naval forces which had blockaded Tampico and Vera Cruz 
since the outbreak of hostilities, moved in on November 17 to at
tack Tampico, only to find the Mexicans had abandoned the city. 
General Scott passed through New Orleans in December, and 
early in 1S47 set up headquarters on Lobos Island, off the Mexi
can coast, to direct the campaign against Vera Cruz. This time 
Lumsden went along to cover the big news for the Picayune, and 
at Tampico he was appointed aide on the staff of General Shields. 
Haile was sent back to the Rio Grande, while Kendall remained 
in the home office.

The war moved slowly, however. Taylor, after the battle of 
Monterrey, pushed on down to Saltillo, then withdrew to Mon
terrey. He marched southeast to Victoria, then back again, but 
the main forces of the Mexicans were far inland. Only elusive 
bands of guerillas hung around his flanks to harass his supply 
lines and pick off dispatch riders.

2 Milo M. Quaife (ed .), The Diary of James K. Polk (Chicago, 1910), IX, 236. 
Bailie Peyton, prominent Whig attorney in New Orleans, later was appointed min
ister to Chile hv President Taylor.
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Confusing orders from W ashington and from Scott, together 
with his own bitterness a t being stripped of so m any of his forces, 
led Taylor to continue his maneuvers. Scott attem pted to confer 
with him on the Rio Grande early in 1847, bu t slow communica
tions found him on the march. H e moved from M onterrey  down 
to Saltillo again, then southward to the village of Agua Nueva, 
where he made contact with General W ool’s force tha t had started 
from San Antonio to Chihuahua.

Haile was ordered to follow the coast campaign, and Kendall, 
impatient at office routine, joined Lumsden a t Tampico. There 
both were alarm ed at persistent reports tha t Santa Anna had 
struck in the north. T hey  relayed these rumors to the Picayune  
and sailed for Vera Cruz with Scott’s forces, bu t while they were 
writing their dispatches Santa A nna’s beaten arm y was fleeing 
in disorder from the battlefields a t Buena Vista.

While T ay lo r’s little force was encamped at Agua Nueva, 
Santa Anna advanced up to San Luis Potosi and took charge of 
Ampudia’s arm y which had marched out of M onterrey  in defeat. 
He recruited vigorously, and in F ebruary  marched northward 
to intercept Taylor, sending a strong cavalry force through the 
mountains to cut T ay lo r’s communications at Saltillo. McCul- 
loch recruited another company of rangers and hastened to join 
Taylor. H e penetrated the Mexican picket lines and slipped out 
with the information tha t Santa Anna’s force num bered more 
than twelve thousand, at least three times as m any men as T a y 
lor could muster.

Now for the first time Taylor realized his enormous disad
vantage. He s tarted  northward to Saltillo, moving his troops and 
supplies as fast as possible, and leaving a rear guard to burn the 
last of his wagons and retreat at the first approach of the enemy. 
Santa Anna reached Agua Nueva on the night of F ebruary  21 to 
find wagons and buildings ablaze. Although his men were tired 
after the forced m arch from San Luis, he pushed on without rest, 
hoping to trap  T ay lo r’s retreating forces.

Taylor marched as far as the hacienda Buena Vista, in the
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narrow pass through the mountains, and there turned to face the 
enemy on the morning of February 22.

The road to Saltillo followed the deep river canyon along the 
west side of this pass, and the plain was cut diagonally by deep 
gullies which grew shallower as they led into the foothills of the 
mountains to the east, more than a mile from the river. Taylor 
planted batteries commanding the road and sought to stop the 
enemy here and on the adjoining plains. Santa Anna, however, 
made only a demonstration in front of the well guarded road and 
threw heavy detachments into the foothills on the east. When 
night fell after the first few hours of fighting, Taylor rushed back 
to Saltillo to organize his defenses against a possible cavalry at
tack at the rear, then on the following morning marched back to 
Buena Vista with all the men who could be spared from his depot.

During the night Santa Anna strengthened his heavy columns 
in the foothills on the east, and when Taylor reached the field he 
found that his left flank was being slowly turned under the sheer 
weight of the Mexican attack. He pulled in artillery support from 
the detachments of Bragg, Sherman, and Washington on the west, 
and sent Jefferson Davis’ Mississippians to the rescue of the fal
tering Indiana regiments. This checked the Mexican thrust and 
saved Taylor’s little army from annihilation.

Throughout the day the battle raged from the river to the 
mountains on the east, and when darkness ended the struggle 
Taylor had regained the positions he had held that morning. 
When the next day dawned, Taylor found that Santa Anna had 
withdrawn his weary troops for the long march back to San Luis.

There was not a Picayune reporter within hundreds of miles 
to report the victory, but Kendall’s friends in the army came 
through with another scoop for the paper. On the night of March 
22, a month after the battle started, the Picayune’s reporter, who 
had been stationed down the river to meet incoming boats, gal
loped down Camp Street and rushed into the office, and composi
tors began frantically to set type for an extra.

Paymaster Coffee had brought the news from the battlefield
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to M onterrey, and sent it on by Mexican courier to Camargo. 
The rider was nine days on the road, making a detour of five hun
dred miles in order to escape the Mexican forces and rancheros 
who swarmed in the valley.

From Camargo “D r. T urner, U.S.A.” started  for W ashing
ton to report the battle to the President, and Lieutenant J. J. C. 
Bibb got the news from him at M atamoros. Bibb wrote the story 
for the Picayune  and it reached New Orleans two days before 
Doctor T urner  came through. Long before he reached W ashing
ton, the Picayune’s pony express had carried the news to the 
nation.

Determined not to be caught short again, the Picayune  sent 
J. E. Durivage to cover the news along the Rio Grande. Anything 
Taylor did, after his astounding victory at Buena Vista, was 
news. Even before his official accounts of this battle  were re
ceived in New Orleans, the Picayune  was launching the boom 
that carried him to the presidency on the Whig ticket in 1848. Its  
issue of April 8 insisted, “ I t  is not for the p a r ty  press to snatch 
him. . . . He belongs to the country .”

Although he had found little war news to report from T am 
pico, Kendall w*as impressed with the changes the invaders had 
made in the city. “H ere ,” he wrote, “we have an American news
paper, the American theatre, the United States Hotel, the Union 
Restaurant, and an American court of justice.”3 Both Kendall 
and Lumsden served as judges in the court which was established 
to preserve order in the city and punish the numerous offenders 
among the volunteer troops.4

J. R. B arnard  and William Jewell, New Orleans newspaper
men, had established the Tampico Sentinel, and during his stay

3 Picay une, M arch 19, 1847.
4 Ibid.,  February 25, M arch 9, 1847, relate Lum sden’s serving during the trial 

of Louis Paulina Seron, who was found guilty of the murder of “Y oung B ow lin,” a 
volunteer, and was executed. Kendall papers, H . C. King to Mrs. Fellowes, San 
Antonio, Texas, N ovem ber 24, 1903, recounts a story of General H enry R . Jack
son, who visited court in Tam pico and reported, “Occupying the bench as trial 
judge was George W ilkins Kendall, dispensing justice w ith a dignity and dispatch  
which might have served as a model for a more formal court of law'.”

1 8 7



K e n d a l l  o f  t h e  Picayune
there Lumsden had helped edit the paper. By the time the troops 
moved on, they were ready to pack their type and establish a new 
paper in Vera Cruz, upon the surrender of the city.

When the advance on Vera Cruz got under way, Kendall and 
Lumsden sailed on the steamer New Orleans, one of more than a 
hundred vessels which carried twelve thousand troops. Within 
sight of the towering castle of San Juan de Ulloa, which guarded 
the entrance to the harbor of Vera Cruz, the invading forces 
landed on March 9 and began the investment of the city.

Thirteen days later, when Scott had his siege guns in place, 
he called on General Morales to surrender, but when Morales re
fused, bombardment started. By March 2 5 the poorly supplied 
city was starving, and the Mexicans ran up the white dag. They 
accepted Scott’s terms two days afterwards.

Lumsden had written the Picayune on March 9, “ I was un
lucky enough to miss the sport at Monterey, and do not feel will
ing to be absent when the ‘ball’ opens at Vera Cruz.” But while 
the operations before the city were under way, he was thrown 
from his horse and received a broken leg.

After he had checked on the widespread damage caused by 
the siege, Kendall picked up bits of human interest for Picayune 
readers. He wrote of the crowd of camp women and army re
tainers who, along with many inhabitants of the city, followed 
the evacuating troops.

“Among others in this motly throng,” he wrote, “was a seedy 
looking priest, with grave but resigned expression of face. His 
entire stock of worldly effects seemed to consist of a fiddle and a 
fighting chicken, which he carried carefully, one under either arm. 
Immediately behind him stalked a young woman, barefoot and 
bareheaded yet wearing one of the gaudy petticoats of the coun
try, who bore a cage containing a macaw of gayest plumage.”;1

During the siege of Vera Cruz, Haile, who had attended the 
LTnited States Military Academy, was commissioned a first lieu
tenant of infantry, leaving Kendall to carry the full load of cover-

•” Picayune, April 14, 1847.
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ing the war news for the Picayune. H e appointed D. Scully as the 
paper’s agent in Vera Cruz, to receive dispatches from the in
terior and forward them to New Orleans along with copies of 
camp newspapers.

By now the tradition of newspapers springing up in the wake 
of the troops had become fixed, and a series of these papers was 
to trail Scott into Mexico City. Less than a week after the occu
pation of the city, the Vera Cruz Eagle appeared. I t  was pub
lished semiweekly by Peoples of the American Flag of M ata- 
moros, and Jewell and Barnard, who had started the Tampico 
Sentinel, and  was the first of a series of such papers.0

Scott, fearing the yellow fever along the seaboard, ordered 
his troops inland before the United States flag had been flying 
over Vera Cruz three days. Leaving Lumsden on a hospital bed, 
Kendall joined the march on April 14. On the morning of April 17 
he wrote from Plan del Rio tha t W orth ’s division had  come up 
during the night. Just before noon he sent off another letter say
ing, “The division of Gen. Twiggs started  two hours since, and a 
heavy cannonade has already commenced on his line from the 
fartherest of the Mexican works . . .  I  am going out . . .  to the 
scene of action, and will return here at night to report the progress 
of the fight.”

He did not return, however, until the next afternoon, when 
he wrote his dram atic story of the victory of Scott’s troops in the 
mountain pass at Cerro Gordo.

f;Spell, op. c i t ., 29; Picayune,  October 5, 1847; D e lta , January 15, 1848, and 
Weekly Delta,  June 2S, September 6 , 1847, m ention these papers. One issue of the 
Vera Cruz Chronicle appeared, April 26; from  June 15 to August 15, 1847, the Sun 
of Anahuac was published by a Cuban, R. Valdez Alfonso. The Genius of L iber ty  
was started September 25 by R. M atthew son and M . J. Quin, but was suppressed 
by military authorities. I t  was replaced, from  Decem ber, 1S47, to June 9, 1S4S, by  
the Free American,  published by F. A. Devilliers, another N ew  Orleans printer, 
and J. A. Epperson. Devilliers also had difficulties w ith m ilitary authorities and 
was ordered to leave.
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March to Mexico City

Fr o m  v e r a  c r u z  the road to the interior ra n  

through coastal dunes, and for most of the forty 
miles to the Puente Nacional it was deep with 

sand. Fifteen miles further on in the hills lay the little village of 
Plan del Rio, and beyond this the winding road led up sharply 
through the mountains to the higher plains of the ££tierra tem- 
plada” and thence on to Jalapa and Puebla. In April, 1847, it w a s  

incredibly hot in the lowlands.
The army's advance began when the division of General 

Twiggs moved out on April 8, followed by General Patterson 
with the volunteers of Shields and Pillow, then by W orth’s divi
sion. Because of lack of transportation, baggage was cut to the 
minimum. Each company had only three tents for sick and arms, 
and each man carried full equipment, in addition to four days’ 
rations, in his haversack.

Twiggs passed the Puente Nacional without opposition, but 
frequently saw small parties of the enemy to the right or left of 
the road. These increased as he neared Plan del Rio, and he had 
to brush aside a mounted detachment before he could occupy the 
village. He pushed on two miles up the road into the mountains, 
but as the defile narrowed he found every commanding position 
in front strongly fortified and swarming with the enemy. He fell 
back to Plan del Rio and sent word to General Scott by two sepa
rate detachments of dragoons, one of which was cut to pieces.
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While he waited for Scott, Twiggs sent out reconnaissance 
parties. H e found tha t a series of peaks rose to the right of 
the road, which ran close to the river through the pass and then 
turned sharply to the right behind these peaks. These elevations 
were heavily fortified, and the highest, Cerro Gordo, commanded 
both the approach from Plan del Rio and the road behind it lead
ing on to Ja lapa and Puebla.

Lieutenant William T. H. Brooks, acting ad ju tan t on the staff 
of Twiggs, pushed his reconnaissance far to the right and found 
that a difficult passage might be made beyond Cerro Gordo. Two 
young first lieutenants, Robert E. Lee and Peter G. T. Beaure
gard, followed this up with a thorough investigation and traced 
the route which the troops la ter followed. Fatigue parties started 
cutting down trees and removing heavy boulders from the route 
early on April 16, and by the next morning had opened the way 
to the ridge on the flank and partly  to the rear of Cerro Gordo.

Twiggs moved his men in and took possession of this ridge by 
noon, and the cannonading began shortly afterw ard when the 
Mexicans discovered their position. I t  was this cannonading tha t 
Kendall heard as he was writing his letter to the Picayune  on 
April 17, and rushed out to witness the fighting.

During the afternoon Santa Anna sent a column down from 
Cerro Gordo to dislodge the invaders, bu t Colonel William S. 
Harney’s Second Dragoons drove it back, and Lieutenant Colo
nel Thomas Childs, with the F irs t Artillery coming to his sup
port, moved up the hill to within one hundred and fifty yards of 
the first Mexican breastworks before he was turned back.

Kendall sat in on the conference that night when Scott made 
his general plan of attack. Strong artillery reinforcements were 
moved up to the ridge under cover of darkness, and a howitzer 
battery was placed on top of the cliffs to the left of the river. 
Riley was to advance on the right of Cerro Gordo to gain the 
Jalapa road in the rear, while H arney  was to storm the hill, with 
Shields in support. Pillow was to move over ground he had p re
viously examined and to threaten or assail the batteries on the
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left of the main road. Meanwhile Worth was to march at sunrise, 
following the new road, in support of Twiggs.

At dawn the howitzer across the river opened fire on the 
Mexican fortification, while from their position on the flanking 
ridge the storming parties moved up the hill in three columns. 
They scaled one parapet after another, and sent the defenders 
scampering down the Jalapa road in disorder. Riley and Shields 
had moved down on the Mexican left, turning the enemy’s posi
tion, while Twiggs pursued the fleeing reserves down the road.

“Santa Anna himself,” Kendall wrote, “cutting the saddle 
mule from his travelling coach, fled through the chaparral and 
escaped. The victory in this quarter of the field was complete, all 
the artillery of the Mexicans, an immense amount of ammuni
tion, military stores, and provisions fell into the hands of the 
Americans, with several wagonloads of specie. Even Santa Anna’s 
tent, private papers, and all his camp equipage were among the 
spoils.”1

By four o’clock Kendall was back in Plan del Rio writing to 
the Picayune, “ the rout of the Mexicans was total— complete.” 
There, also, he learned of a futile and costly attack which Gen
eral Pillow had ordered the volunteer brigade of Tennesseans 
and Pennsylvanians to make against the strong batteries at the 
left of the main road while Harney was storming the peak. More 
than a fourth of his column of four hundred men had been killed 
or wounded.

“A bold feint or demonstration sufficient to have held the 
enemy in this quarter and prevent them from sending reinforce
ments to the Cerro and the batteries on the extreme left was all 
that was required,” he wrote.2 “But Pillow was craving distinc-

1 Kendall, The War Between the. United States and Mexico , Illustrated (New 
York, 1852), 25.

2  Loc. cit. Kendall’s failure to praise General Pillow later was to bring com
plaint in Democratic newspapers that he had deliberately refrained from giving 
credit to the exploits of any but officers who were members of the Whig party. See 
Boston Post,  October 4, 1847 ; Washington Union,  October 2 2 , 1847, and the Pica
yune’s reply, November 25, 1847.
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tion, his men eager to have a hand in the conflict, the position and 
great strength of the batteries and intrenchments imperfectly 
understood, and an unnecessary outlay of life followed an ill-ad
vised and profitless a ttack .”

This a ttack  was echoed in the Picayune  when the officers of 
the Second Regiment of Tennessee Volunteers addressed a  let
ter to the public explaining their reversal. Editorially, it added 
that “ the assault miscarried solely because they were commanded 
to do an impossible thing by an officer who enjoys the exclusive 
credit of having ever ordered a regiment from th a t gallant State 
to make a charge which necessarily resulted in failure.” I t  ran 
Pillow’s reply to the charges made by the Tennessee regiment, 
adding “we thought it bu t fair to General P. to republish it .”3 

Already Pillow had the Picayune worried. H e was no military 
man, but a political appointee who had served as chairm an of the 
Tennessee delegation which led the stampede for Polk’s nomina
tion in 1844. Now, as major general, he ranked above every 
other officer with Scott’s column except Scott himself, and, the 
paper stated on June 2, “ if Gen. Scott should meet with an acci
dent, the command of the arm y would devolve upon him.”

Kendall’s letter reached the Picayune  on the night of April 
30, in time for its issue of the next morning to carry  the headline,

A N O T H E R  GLORIOUS V IC TO R Y !!!
B A T T L E  O F C E R R O  GO RD O

A brief sum m ary of the highlights, apparently  prepared in 
the office, was followed by four columns of Kendall’s letters from 
April 16 through April 18, all dispatched by courier from Plan 
del Rio. Its  issue of Sunday, M ay 2, was expanded to eight pages 
instead of four, and included a four-column cut showing a “Sec
tional and a B ird’s eye view of the pass at Cerro Gordo.” On 
May 7, it carried a detailed story on the battle, by Kendall, with-

3 Picayune,  June 9, 1847. Private correspondence between Bullitt and Kendall 
indicated that the editors wished to print as little as possible concerning this quarrel 
between officers.
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out date line, with two columns of his list of the dead and 
wounded. This issue also carried his letter of April 20, telling 
of his arrival in Jalapa.

When the troops moved past Cerro Gordo to Jalapa, enter
prising printers were close on their heels. Jewell stayed on in Vera 
Cruz to publish the Eagle, while Peoples and Barnard moved in
land to start the Jalapa American Star. The editors had taken 
over the press and type of a former Jalapa paper, and issued the 
Star there until May 13.4

From Jalapa Kendall continued to send long letters to the 
Picayune, which it repeatedly referred to as “the very latest 
news from Mexico.” He enclosed copies of the Star and such 
Mexican papers as he could secure, and hired his own couriers 
to get these dispatches through to Vera Cruz. The pony express 
continued to carry regular editions from New Orleans eastward, 
bringing back market quotations and commercial news which 
was now bulletined, “Extraordinary Express.”

This express had brought in news of successes on other 
fronts. Before the battle of Monterrey, Colonel Stephen W. 
Kearny made a hurried march across the prairies and on August 
18, 1846, took possession of New Mexico. Colonel Sterling W. 
Price early in 1847 put down the only serious attempt of Mexico 
to recover this territory. California surrendered to the United 
States by the Treaty of Cahuenga on January 13, 1847, and on 
the following March 1 Colonel Alexander W. Doniphan took pos
session of Chihuahua.

The accumulated enthusiasm of New Orleans rose to a high 
pitch with news of the victories at Buena Vista, Vera Cruz, and 
Cerro Gordo. To celebrate the recent triumph of arms the city 
arranged a mammoth public demonstration centering around 
Municipal Hall. There were placed transparencies which were

4 Ibid., May 6 , 1847 Long afterward, when the troops were being moved back 
through the city from the capital, John Shea started another American paper, the 
Watch Tozver. Volume 1 , Number 1 , February 1 2 , 1848, is in the Library of 
Congress.
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full-length likenesses of Scott and Taylor; Taylor on the field of 
Buena Vista with glass in hand and anxious expression; Scott, 
after the victory of Cerro Gordo, ordering a forward movement 
upon the city of Mexico. Between these two was a tablet which 
recorded the battles of the Revolutionary W ar, another with the 
victories of 1812, and a third with the victories already achieved 
in a single year. A bust of Washington surmounted the whole. 
Colored lights surrounded the square before Municipal Hall, 
and hung in festoons between the trees. Stores, shops, and private 
homes were decorated and lighted. Bullitt’s house on the square 
had a transparency which represented the Kentucky regiment 
passing through the craggy ravine a t Buena Vista.

The newspapers along Camp Street competed with each 
other in the m atter of transparent illuminations in their windows. 
The Delta had three transparencies, one representing the con
quest of New Mexico and California, a second illustrating the 
victories of General Taylor , and a th ird  with a likeness of General 
Scott. The Times  had full length transparencies of Scott and 
Taylor; in the Price Current windows were illuminated like
nesses of every hero, military and n av a l; the Bulletin  gave every 
pane in its windows to a hero or to an event in the war, and the 
Picayune, in line with its growing presidential boom for Taylor, 
had a huge illuminated likeness of him on display. The levee 
blazed with lights, and every ship along the river was lighted.

Scott could not follow up his victory at Cerro Gordo because 
of lack of transportation and because of the approaching end of 
service of the twelve m onths’ volunteers. The Picayune, sum
ming up K endall’s dispatches, had stated on April 27;

It is not supposed  here that a sin g le  regim ent can be form ed out 
of all the tw elve m o n th s’ m en now  in M ex ico . . . . T h e officers are as  
little desirous as the m en o f  rem ain ing in the service. . . .

T he reason for th is un iversal desire to q u it the service has been  
explained to us. T h e  m en of M o n terey  and B u en a  V ista  assert, and w ith  
good reason, th a t the laurels th a t have been w on b y  them  have been  
garnered b y  the G overnm ent to d ecorate  other brow s. T h ey  say , and
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w ith truth, that no valor, no sacrifice, no victories of theirs can insure 
their prom otion or protect them  against . . . inexperienced officers and 
. . . the com m and of political appointees. . . .

From Jalapa, Scott sent back to Vera Cruz the volunteers 
who were not willing to re-enlist. Sickness cut his effective 
strength still further. Kendall insisted that the American com
mander could not have marched upon the Mexican capital with 
over five thousand reliable troops; while had he taken even this 
number he would have been compelled to leave insufficient gar
risons in his rear, and cut himself from all hope of support from 
any quarter in case of reverse.

Scott was further exasperated by the arrival of Nicholas P. 
Trist, a clerk in the State Department at Washington, with 
Polk’s authority to suspend hostilities and negotiate for peace. 
He arrived in Vera Cruz on May 6, three days later wrote Scott 
announcing his mission, and then followed on to Jalapa.

Meanwhile the commanding general had determined to move 
on to a better location at Puebla, one hundred and eighty-six 
miles to the southwest on the road to Mexico, and sent Worth 
ahead to occupy the city. Worth advanced and fought a brief 
engagement with three thousand mounted Mexicans before Santa 
Anna retired from Puebla along the road to Mexico City. For 
once, Kendall did not ride out with W orth’s command as had 
been his custom since the troops landed at Vera Cruz. This time 
he stayed in Jalapa nursing a cold, and moved up to Puebla with 
the headquarters staff. Once there, he still was too ill to write, 
and his friend Captain Forbes Britton of the quartermaster corps 
served as correspondent. Signing his letter of June 3 “Man in the 
White H at,” Britton w rote:

“Gen. Scott and staff, with the dragoons, a train of about 
forty wagons, Mr. Kendall, your humble servant and no par
ticular quantity of adventurers, reached Puebla on the 2 7th ult., 
and on the 28th Gen. Twiggs’ division, with the big train; all of 
whom and which combined with previous arrivals, give us a force 
of about 6,000 men, 600 wagons and near 5,000 horses and mules.
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. . . Two days ago it was thought Gen. Scott would move imme
diately on the capital, bu t I th ink this morning he will remain 
here three or four weeks, a t the expiration of which time he will 
not only have slightly increased his arm y bu t will have all his 
horses in good condition.”

Kendall resumed his correspondence two days later, explain
ing “Thanks . . .  to starvation, to hot m ustard  foot baths, and to 
quinine— especially to quinine— I have been enabled to weather 
the attack . .

News from home brought echoes of the adm inistration’s con
tinued criticism of General Taylor, and Kendall was furious, 
particularly when Taylor was censured for not pursuing and an 
nihilating A rista’s arm y after the battle of Resaca. Taylor did 
pursue Arista into the Rio Grande, Kendall insisted, bu t it would 
have been expecting too much, even of American soldiers, to 
strip and pursue the enemy across the river with their bare hands. 
Furthermore, T ay lo r’s m arch deep into Mexico with such a small 
army would read in aftertim e like a romance; and W o rth ’s en
trance into Puebla had no parallel since the days of Cortes.

Kendall broke another lance in W orth ’s behalf in the m atter of 
provisions and supplies. The government’s policy contemplated 
payment of good prices for everything purchased from the M exi
cans, and since the previous April the quarte rm aste r’s depart
ment had sent requests to Washington for more than three hun 
dred thousand dollars, but not a cent had been received.

Kendall had a reliable news source for these facts close at 
hand in L. S. Hargous, arm y agent, who formerly was consul at 
Vera Cruz and who had interceded in Kendall’s behalf during his 
imprisonment in 1842. Hargous and other provisioners for the 
troops had great difficulty in securing cash to make purchases. 
The only men from whom money could be borrowed on any terms 
were the gamblers who followed the armies. T hey  were ready 
each morning to tu rn  over the previous night’s winnings to the 
quartermasters, receiving drafts  on the United States treasury.

The Mexicans were well aware of the financial plight of the
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Americans, and made capital of it in their newspaper propaganda 
by publishing letters which had been intercepted by leperos on 
the route back to the coast. Long before Kendall moved to Puebla 
these roadside bandits, operating between Jalapa and Vera Cruz, 
had made the sending of news to New Orleans a serious problem. 
When Worth marched out of Jalapa for Puebla, Kendall made 
arrangements for news and Mexican papers to be sent back from 
the column. However, on M ay 23, he complained, “ I am fearful 
that an express man, who must have left Puebla with newspapers 
and letters for the Picayune, has been cut off.”

One of the most vicious of the guerrilla leaders was Padre 
Jarauta, who ranged all the way from the hot lowlands to the 
mountain passes between Jalapa and Perote. Large numbers 
joined his band during the summer of 1847. They were well 
mounted, knew every part of the country and the best points 
for ambuscade and attack. They struck quickly, retreated to 
secret strongholds, and harassed even the largest detachments 
of Scott’s soldiers. After the war Jarauta  attempted to overthrow 
the Mexican government and was captured and shot.

Another bandit leader, Rebolledo, collected a group of minor 
guerrilla bands and attacked a large military train between Vera 
Cruz and Jalapa on June 5 and 6. One hundred and twenty-seven 
wagons had moved out from Vera Cruz on June 4, to be joined 
shortly after by a train of between five and six hundred pack 
mules, probably the property of United States merchants and 
adventurers who sought the protection of the troops along the 
route.

On its second day out the train was strung along the sandy 
road for miles, many of the teams having broken down. While it 
was still scattered along the first ground which afforded ambush, 
the command suddenly was attacked on every side by swarms of 
guerrillas. The attackers eventually were pushed back out of 
musket range, but twenty-four men belonging to the escort, and 
a large number of frightened teamsters and muleteers, were killed 
or wounded.
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Guerrilla a ttacks were nothing new; for many years bandits 
had made the transporting of dispatches difficult. The most suc
cessful dispatch rider over this route was Raphael Beraza, a n a 
tive Spaniard who had served under Wellington in the Peninsula 
and who had become a British citizen. H e was often referred to 
as “the best express man in the world.”5

In spite of all efforts, couriers with messages to Scott re 
peatedly were intercepted. On June 11 Kendall ivrote tha t Mex
ico City newspapers were publishing these letters, bu t except for 
one from Secretary M arcy to Scott, they were of little conse
quence to the military operations. Kendall read in the Mexican 
papers several letters addressed to himself, otherwise he never 
would have known their contents. To meet this difficulty in his 
own operations, Kendall organized a courier staff made up of 
Mexicans, and the Picayune  began to run explanatory lines over 
his stories, “ Sent entire by special express from Puebla .”

Shortly afterw ard  the paper reported tha t one of General 
Scott’s Mexican messengers had been murdered on the road. One 
of Kendall’s express riders, also a Mexican, arrived in Vera Cruz 
on July 16 badly wounded and without his dispatches. N ear 
Orizaba he had been attacked by five bandits, robbed, stabbed 
repeatedly, and when he feigned unconsciousness he was left for 
dead. After they left he found a letter from Kendall to his Vera 
Cruz agent, torn to bits, lying nearby. He gathered up most of 
the pieces and made his way to the coast.

Such hazards sent wages of expressmen soaring. Kendall 
wrote in the Picayune  of August 7, “ I despatched a man to Vera 
Cruz with letters, and after his departure I  was obliged, by virtue 
of a verbal contract, to pay all the expenses of his family during 
his absence, to keep a candle continually burning and have a 
function performed in one of the churches for his safety and 
buen viajc. I have just learned tha t the fellow was captured on 
the road by the guerrillerios, stripped, beat most unmercifully,

y Kendall manuscript, “H istory o f the M exican W ar,” 733 ; Rives, The Uni ted  
States and Mexico , II, 495; and Picayune , August 24, 1847.
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his horse— I paid for the animal— taken from him, and was then 
turned loose to make the best of his way back to Puebla.”

Kendall was disappointed about his letters, but added, “ I will 
only say that I thought the family made too much fuss from 
the first.”

But the Picayune continued to get his letters; it had now be
come a game of wits, and newspapers in the east began to com
ment on his success in eluding the bandits. “Mr. Kendall perse
veres in sending couriers to Vera Cruz,” Niles’ National Register 
stated on August 21, “though he has had three captured. One 
was killed.”

Early in August Captain Ruff with a squadron of cavalry 
gave the guerrillas a severe drubbing at San Juan de los Llanos, 
but this provided only short relief and the bandits continued to 
be a menace to couriers as long as Scott’s force remained in 
Mexico.

Except for the excitement of getting his letters through to 
Vera Cruz and the long dispute between Scott and Trist, life in 
camp at Puebla was monotonous for Kendall. He was incensed 
by Scott’s treatment of Worth, which led to estrangement be
tween the two. Worth, in accord with Scott’s written instructions, 
pursued a policy of conciliating the inhabitants, yet Scott found 
fault with the terms given. Kendall watched this unfortunate 
situation, and listened to camp gossip about Scott’s plan to bribe 
Santa Anna into peace with ten thousand dollars down and a 
promised three million,6 while between times he wandered about 
the city noting the way of life of a population that seemed little 
concerned over the presence of an invading army.

The same merchants, barbers, restaurant keepers, bartend
ers, and theater companies that had followed Taylor’s army of 
occupation through northern Mexico and trailed Scott to Vera

6  Elliott. Winfield Scott,  497, states that “a million dollars had been earmarked 
from the secret service funds, to be paid to the Dictator as soon as the treaty was 
formally ratified.” Camp gossip increased the amount, and garbled accounts of the 
transaction appeared in different newspapers in the United States.
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Cruz, now moved up to Puebla and set up their places of busi
ness. Kendall went to Spanish theaters and was much impressed 
with the dancing. H e wrote the Picayune  tha t the “ Bolero” and 
other Spanish dances were never given with proper effect in the 
United States, bu t tha t in Mexico one saw the “Jo ta  Arragonese” 
danced by women who labored “under no particular restraint 
that can be d iscovered /7

Throughout the camp, as Scott and T ris t  argued back and 
forth, there was talk  of peace which Kendall discounted thor
oughly. “ I do not know th a t  any  one has reflected much upon this 
subject,77 he wrote to the Picayune, “bu t to me it seems tha t this 
thing of making peace is to be a more difficult m atter than making 
war upon the Mexicans, and will be surrounded with greater 
perplexities. Texas has to be brought into question, other boun
daries taken into consideration, California is to be a bone of con
tention, indemnifications and costs of war are to be called into 
account, and a thousand other m atters will be found in the ca ta
logue of stumbling blocks in the way of an amicable arrangem ent 
of difficulties. The ‘three millions7 after Santa Anna has helped 
himself— for he m ust be thought of first— will not go far, in way 
of salve or cordial for the many wounds under which poor Mexico 
is suffering, and there will be other provisos than W ilm ot7s for 
increasing the sum .777

Weeks later, he wrote home tha t peace again was being 
talked, but that he had no faith in the prospects for settlement. 
Santa A nna’s sole aim, he warned, was to gain time.8

Peace rum ors continued so strong in Vera Cruz th a t  the Pica
yune felt justified in calling attention to them. Few thought that 
Scott would meet much opposition if he were to m arch on Mexico

1 Picayune, Ju ly S, 1847. The W ilm ot proviso, ultim ately defeated in both  
houses, attem pted to bar slavery in territory acquired from M exico, and was the 
chief subject of debate in Congress through the early m onths of 1847. Preston King 
of New York tried to introduce a bill appropriating three million dollars, with the 
proviso as one o f its clauses, but failed in the attem pt.

8 This much was deciphered from fragments of the letter recovered by K en
dall’s wounded courier, and published in the Picayune, Ju ly  23, 1847.
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City. “Mr. Kendall thinks differently, and gives his reasons,” 
it added on August 7.

With his letters Kendall now was sending current issues of 
the American Star No. 2, published twice a week in Puebla by 
Peoples and Barnard and Charles Callahan, former Picayune 
staff member. The paper was tabloid size with three columns to 
the page, containing official orders and sentences, reports of 
courts martial, and a few news items from the United States. They 
still used type from a Mexican shop, and substituted two V s ’ 
for a ‘w.jn

Slowly reinforcements came in and the health of the troops 
improved. Brigadier General Franklin Pierce arrived with a de
tachment of twenty-five hundred newly recruited regulars, and 
Scott, after sixteen weeks of delay at Puebla, determined to 
abandon his communications at Vera Cruz and march on Mexico 
City, ninety miles away. According to Kendall’s tabulation, the 
entire force which set out on this hazardous enterprise included 
ten thousand seven hundred and thirty-eight men, barely three- 
fourths of whom were tried regulars.

Then followed weeks when an anxious nation wondered if this 
little army would return.

9 Two issues of this paper, July 1 and July S, 1847, are in the Library of Con
gress. The Picayune,  July 8 , 1847, announced receipt of copies “from the 1 2 th to 
the 27th June.”
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Armistice—  
‘‘'we’re humbugged”

a s  h e  r o d e  out of the mountains with W orth 's 
/ \  column and looked down on the valley, Ken- 

-Z. JL. dall got a much more pleasant view of Mexico 
City than he had five and a half years earlier when he was paraded 
in as a prisoner.

The ancient lake of Texcoco which surrounded the city in the 
days of Cortes had dried up considerably by 1847, yet it remained 
a fairly large body of water on the right of the road from Puebla. 
South of this road lay two other lakes, Chaleo, which was the 
larger and lay farther to the east, and the Laguna de Xochimilco, 
a long narrow body of water extending almost to Mexicalcingo, 
just southeast of Mexico City.

To the north, the rough hills of Guadalupe Hidalgo guarded 
the city, but on its other sides approach was gained through a 
half-dozen causeways leading over boggy, marshy ground. Each 
of these causeways entered the city through a garita, or fortified 
customs house. T he strongly fortified hill, El Penon, frowned 
down on the Puebla road. A branch road turned left of this hill 
and led directly to the heavy defenses of Mexicalcingo, while an
other route led to the north and around Lake Texcoco, into the 
hills north of the city which were bristling with guns.

The only other route lay south of the city, around Lake 
Chaleo, following a little-used road which eventually led into a 
ring of fortifications tha t guarded the southern and western 
approaches. These defenses included the village of Mexicalcingo, 
a fortified bridge, the church and convent at Churubusco, and
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the Molino del Rey with the towering castle of Chapultepec on 
a hill nearby.

By August 15 all four divisions were encamped in the vicinity 
of Lake Chaleo. They had expected opposition in the strong 
mountain pass at Rio Frio where defense works had been started, 
but the pass was deserted. Small parties of lancers, seen on the 
distant mountainside, fled when H arney’s men approached.

Kendall reported a meeting of the general officers at Ayotla 
on the morning of August 14, when Scott announced his plans 
of advancing by the direct road to Mexicalcingo, which turned to 
the left of El Penon. Twiggs, Pillow, and Quitman were to follow 
this way, while Worth was to take the difficult road around Lake 
Chaleo, sending his heavy baggage up the lake in boats, in an 
effort to turn the village from the rear.

After these orders were issued, Colonel James F. Duncan, 
who had been dispatched by Worth on a reconnaissance to the 
south of the lakes, returned with the information that, despite 
earlier reports, even the heavy baggage and artillery could be 
transported over this route. The Americans were lucky, however, 
because, save for the light rainfall of 1847, parts of this road 
would have been entirely under water.

Scott immediately cancelled his earlier orders for the dan
gerous direct attack on Mexicalcingo, and ordered the movement 
south of the lakes.1

1 Kendall, in his manuscript “History of the Mexican W ar,” 658—67, devotes 
much space to the argument that Scott had not previously selected the southern 
route; Rives, op. tit.,  II, 457—58, agrees; Smith, op. cit., II, 96, leaves the question 
open, while Elliott, op. cit., 503-505, points out that Scott at Puebla “had pre-de- 
termined to use the Chalco-San Augustin route should it prove practicable for the 
trains and artillery,” but available information caused him to abandon the plan, 
then to choose it after Duncan’s reconnaissance.

Shortly afterward, Duncan wrote to an acquaintance in Pittsburgh, discussing 
the choice of the route around Lake Chaleo, a choice upon which Scott’s later suc
cesses depended, taking from Scott the credit for this decision. The letter was pub
lished in Pittsburgh and at other points, and later appeared in the Tampico Sentinel. 
When Scott eventually saw it at the close of his campaign, he interpreted it as a 
scheme to rob him of credit for the victorious conclusion of the war. The arrest of 
Duncan, one of the disagreeable episodes in Scott’s quarrel with his officers, fol
lowed immediately.
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W orth moved out, and on the night of August 17 occupied the 
large village of San Agustin. The invaders were now nearly ten 
miles south of Mexico City, and two miles south of the im portant 
settlement of San Antonio, an outpost of the southern fortifica
tions. To their left rose a mass of volcanic rock, known as the 
Pedregal, so rough and sharp th a t  foot soldiers could m ake their 
way over it only with the greatest difficulty. Running north  and 
west from San Agustin, the road led through Coapa and San An
tonio, while beyond the Pedregal another road ran north  and 
east from the village of Contreras through the rancho of Padierna, 
and the settlements of San Geronimo, San Angel, and Coyoacan. 
Both roads converged in a rough triangle at Churubusco. A la t
eral road skirted the northern rim of the Pedregal, connecting 
Coyoacan and San Antonio.

Scott came up on the morning of the eighteenth and ordered 
Worth to move on San Antonio. This approach, however, could 
be made only over a causeway swept by cannon, and after the 
first contact with the enemy W orth halted for reconnaissance 
into the Pedregal on his left. This reconnoitering party  met and 
turned back a body of Mexicans in the lava beds, and learned 
that General Valencia had a strongly fortified camp along the 
Contreras—San Angel road at Padierna. M ore im portant still, this 
party brought back the information th a t  a passage for artillery 
could be made through the Pedregal, though with great difficulty.

Continuing the turning tactics tha t he had  started with the 
swing around Lake Chaleo, Scott now determined to a ttack  the 
Mexicans at Padierna, rather than strike directly north over a 
route the enemy had chosen to defend so strongly. W orth  was 
ordered to remain before San Antonio, while Pillow was sent to 
open the road through the Pedregal and gain possession of the 
Contreras—San Angel road, Twiggs following in his support.

By three o’clock on the afternoon of August 19 this advance 
met stiff opposition, and Scott, coming out on the Pedregal, sent 
his forces up toward the village of San Geronimo in an effort to 
cut off Valencia’s support from the capital. When the first of th e
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troops reached the road they had a brief brush with Santa Anna, 
who was moving down to support Valencia. The Mexicans drew 
off, however, as a torrent of rain ushered in darkness, and left 
the invaders in possession of the village.

General Persifor F. Smith advanced to assume command of 
the troops at San Geronimo, while General Pillow and General 
Twiggs, attempting to pick their way on foot through the Pedre
gal, got lost and returned to San Agustin in the darkness. During 
the night, while his soldiers lay unprotected in the drenching 
rain, Smith devised a plan of moving into the hills to his left and 
attacking Valencia’s rear at dawn, and Captain Robert E. Lee 
made a dangerous trip back over the lava to arrange a simul
taneous frontal attack by General Franklin Pierce’s unit. Pil
low’s later claim that he planned these maneuvers in the night 
was one of the factors in his bitter dispute with Scott.

The rain continued, and Valencia was taken by surprise at 
daybreak on August 20. Cut off from retreat toward the capital, 
and attacked from front and rear, his command was cut to pieces 
and scattered in the hills. This inaugurated one of the most spec
tacular series of victories in a single day in the history of Ameri
can arms. Twenty-two pieces of brass artillery, many of them of 
heavy caliber, a great number of muskets and other small arms, 
an immense amount of ammunition and military stores, besides 
nearly one thousand pack mules and horses fell into the hands of 
the invaders. I t  raised the spirits of the entire army under Gen
eral Scott, so despondent when darkness and rain had closed 
in on them the previous night. I t  was a crushing blow to the 
Mexicans.

After Valencia’s rout, Santa Anna withdrew his threatening 
column and retired to Churubusco. General Twiggs, who had 
come on the field at Contreras, moved the victors up and took 
possession of San Angel, where General Pillow, after crossing the 
Pedregal in daylight from San Agustin, now joined the column 
and assumed command. Scott ordered Pillow to follow the enemy 
cautiously, and soon directed him to halt his pursuit at Coyoacan.
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While the battle of Contreras was in progress, W orth waited 
impatiently before San Antonio, fired on occasionally by the 
guns of the settlement. Kendall sat with W orth  and his staff at 
breakfast in the hacienda of Coapa, tha t morning, when a ball 
from one of the enemy's batteries s truck the window sill, passed 
through the room and entered the wall. I t  destroyed a tablet set 
in the wall, a memorial to a little child, and the Mexicans later 
accused W orth 's staff of vandalism in desecrating a tomb. K en
dall vigorously defended his companions against such a charge.

W orth 's restless nature was ill suited to such waiting. W ith 
Scott's troops in possession of Coyoacan, the Mexicans would 
have found their position at San Antonio untenable, for a quick 
inarch across the lateral road would have placed the invaders in 
their rear. Before Pillow's advance had moved up to Coyoacan, 
however, W orth  had sent a flanking column around to the left of 
San Antonio, at the same time attacking from the front. The 
Mexicans began to withdraw, and W orth swept through the vil
lage as his flankers cut the retreating column in two and captured 
General Perdigan Garay, whose troops were fleeing toward 
Churubusco.

W orth moved on after the fugitives, and when Scott arrived 
at Coyoacan he learned tha t W orth  already had engaged the 
Mexicans at their fortifications a t Churubusco. The invaders 
were now on ground tha t was entirely unknown to them, but there 
was little for Scott to do bu t support W orth in his attack.

As Kendall rode up with W orth 's staff, along the highway 
lined with cornfields and into the village of Churubusco, he saw 
that the way was barred  by a heavy tete de pont which the enemy 
had thrown up in front of the bridge across the river. Three hun
dred yards to the left in front of the bridge, the church and con
vent of San Pablo de Churubusco formed a square whose front 
was protected by a wall scaffolded for infantry. Behind this wall 
was a building crowded with sharpshooters; and farther in the 
rear rose the church, its windows, roofs and even belfrey filled 
with men. Em bankm ents lined the stream  to the right as the in
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vaders advanced from San Antonio. Beyond the convent, across 
a wet marsh, a heavy force of the enemy was posted to oppose 
any attempt to gain the road in the rear.

From his position at Coyoacan Scott ordered Pillow through 
the fields to support Worth, sent Twiggs up the road to attack 
Churubusco from the southwest, and detailed Shields and Pierce 
north of Coyoacan to cross the river and attempt to turn the 
fortifications from the west.

When Worth moved on the bridgehead, he met a vicious fire 
from its cannon and also a cross fire from the convent on his left. 
He pushed his column into the cornfields at the right, but this 
afforded little protection. Pillow now came up, and a detachment 
was sent to the left toward the road leading from the convent to 
the bridge, but it, too, met a devastating fire.

Twiggs then advanced from W orth’s left and engaged the 
forces in the convent, and Shields and Pierce crossed the river 
and commenced the attack on the reserves in the rear. At every 
point the invaders met such resistance that their situation was 
critical. Shields’s column was so severely shattered that Scott 
sent up his last reserve detachment in its support.

Scott now was compelled to move up to within range of the 
guns of the convent of San Pablo for safety, since numerous 
bodies of Mexican lancers were hovering in the rear, and he had 
not even enough men with him to beat off a single squadron. 
There were no idlers on this occasion— every camp follower was 
put to some use during the contest. While at Chaleo all the sutlers’ 
clerks, extra wagoners, circus riders, gamblers, and others in the 
miscellaneous crowd of camp followers enrolled themselves under 
Captain McKistry, and performed good service.

The first impression upon the enemy’s lines was effected by 
Worth and Pillow at the tete de pont. The fire there was incessant 
for nearly two hours, then began to slacken as the first assailants 
reached a point within close musket range. They finally carried 
this work with the bayonet, turned one of its cannon on the re
treating Mexicans and another on the rear of the con vent...Dun
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can’s light battery, which had been driven from the road and had 
found shelter behind some mud huts to the right, now opened at 
half range on the rear and flank of the convent. Throughout the 
engagement, Kendall was with D uncan’s battery , and stood by 
the guns as they carried on this barrage.

Twiggs had found lodgment under the walls of the church 
and convent, bu t the defenders held on stubbornly, and the work 
was carried from the front only after its position was weakened 
by the fall of the bridgehead. T he boldest in holding out were 
deserters from Scott’s ranks who had formed the San Patricio 
Regiment, and who fought with desperation to the last, tearing 
down several of the white flags hoisted by the Mexicans.

As the enemy poured out of these defenses, Santa Anna a t
tempted to organize a counterattack at the village of Los Portales, 
but this resulted only in a noisy demonstration. T he troops of 
Worth, Pillow, and Twiggs effected a junction on the causeway 
and pursued the fugitives to a point within a mile and a half of 
the gar it a of San Antonio Abad, leading into the city. H ere a halt 
was called, bu t Captain Philip Kearny, with a handful of mounted 
men, charged on into one of the batteries defending the gate. 
Kearny lost an arm  in the charge, and was made a major for his 
“gallant and meritorious” service.

Kendall wrote tha t if K earny “had been supported by a hun 
dred resolute men, the garita of San Antonio Abad might have 
been held. A single infan try  regiment, supported by a light b a t 
tery, might even have entered the capital and taken possession 
of the grand plaza and N ational Palace, for Santa Anna could 
not have rallied a formation sufficiently strong to resist such a 
force.”2 However, Scott sent a staff officer forward ordering the 
troops to encamp for the night, and the push into the city which 
Kendall believed might have followed so easily on Santa A nna’s 
headlong retreat was to be delayed until another series of bitter 
struggles crushed his final resistance.

As fighting ended at nightfall, Kendall hurried from tent to
2 Kendall manuscript, “H istory of the M exican W ar,” 723.
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tent, rounding up details of the series of engagements. James L. 
Freaner, the tall, rawboned, slow-talking correspondent of the 
Delta, who also was collecting news to send back to New Orleans 
by courier, called at the headquarters of General Pillow and asked 
for his version of the victories. Pillow prepared a statement which 
he asked be included with Freaner’s dispatches, but Freaner in
sisted on reading it before he left the tent. I t  was so exaggerated 
in its praise of Pillow, and so different from Freaner’s own ob
servations during the two days, that he did not send it to the 
Delta, but kept it with his field notes. A short time afterward, 
however, Judge x\lexander Walker, editor of the Delta opened a 
bundle of Freaner’s letters from the front, and finding among 
them one signed “Leonidas,” published it. This letter, which had 
somehow been smuggled into the dispatch bag, proved to be an al
most identical copy of Pillow’s statement to Freaner, the original 
of which Freaner still had. This original eventually reached 
General Scott’s hands.3

This “Leonidas Letter” was soon to be branded as a hoax, 
but it was reprinted widely and proved one of the principal points 
of Scott’s dispute with his officers, a quarrel which was echoed 
between the Whig and Democratic papers throughout the coun
try  as the presidential election of 1848 approached.

During the two days’ fighting, Scott’s casualties' had been 
terrific. While his tired soldiers were searching through the cold,

:t Delta,  September 9 , 1847, and April 7, 184S; Picayune,  September 16, 18, 2 1 , 
24, 1847; New Orleans Crescent,  May 1 0 , 1848; Thirtieth Congress, first session, 
Senate Executive Documents,  Doc.  65, p. 14. “Leonidas” claimed that General Pil
low had planned every move that led to the victories of Contreras and Churubusco, 
that he had issued every order except one of minor importance which he requested 
General Scott to issue to General Worth, and then soared to rhetorical heights in 
praise of Pillow ’s genius.

The Picayune,  in reprinting the letter, included a fantastic paragraph which it 
insisted that the Delta  had deleted, relating a mighty hand-to-hand combat between 
Pillow and a ferocious Mexican officer. Pillow vanquished him handily, while 
troops of both sides gazed in awe.

4 Thirtieth Congress, first session, Senate Executive Documents,  Doc.  1 , p. 314. 
General Scott reported that his losses, killed and wounded, amounted to 1,053. This 
must have been more than ten per cent of his effective strength.
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rainy night for their killed and wounded companions, a delega
tion from the British legation in the city arrived at W orth 's head
quarters to urge an armistice. The deputation included Edw ard 
Thornton, attache of the legation; E. M ackintosh, consul general, 
and Raphael Beraza, the celebrated English courier. They visited 
in W orth 's tent a few minutes while an escort to the rear was be
ing arranged, and after they left, Kendall exclaimed bluntly, “ It 's  
no use, we’re humbugged— M ackintosh is among them .”r>

He later wrote, “T he appearance of Mackintosh, at the 
American headquarters beyond, betokened trickery; he was a 
man ever ready to do Santa A nna’s dirty work, and had been so 
long in Mexico that he had become expert in every species of 
duplicity and deceit.”0

Scott lent a willing ear to the suggestions of the Englishmen 
that peace could easily be brought about if he would halt his 
army outside the capital. His entrance at this time, they argued, 
would humble the vanity of a proud people, disperse the govern
ment, and scatter the legislature with its principal elements of 
the peace party , Kendall felt tha t Scott had previously deter
mined to halt and negotiate for peace, hence his ready acceptance 
of the suggested armistice.

Years later, Kendall recalled the lives lost in the needless 
fighting tha t followed this armistice, and criticized Scott bitterly. 
“Gross blunders and mistakes have been made in war, but few as 
flagrant as th is ,” he wrote. “ Politics and Presidential aspirations 
and ignorance of Santa A nna’s cunning and duplicity, were the 
cause. The death of many brave men followed the armistice 
signed at Tacubaya, and no one was to blame but Winfield Scott; 
he had his own way. He thought he was macadamizing a plain 
and smooth road to the W hite House at W ashington. A peace

This incident is related in Raphael Semmes, The Campaign oj  General Scot t  
in the Valley of Mexico,  Cincinnati, 1S52, 300. Semmes, a lieutenant in the N avy, 
served as aide to Scott during this campaign, and had accompanied W orth during 
the operations at Churubusco.

G Kendall manuscript, “H istory of the M exican W ar,” 733.
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with Mexico then so ardently desired in the States, would open 
a broad turnpike. . . . Winfield Scott missed the road.”7

On the next morning Kendall finished his account of the 
events on the march from Puebla and the engagements of the two 
strenuous days of fighting, sending them off to the Picayune by a 
special courier. He then moved to Tacubaya where Scott had 
established headquarters, and from there watched while Quit
man, P. F. Smith, and Pierce wrangled with the Mexican delega
tion over the terms of the armistice. He hastily compiled a list of 
the killed and wounded, and reported that teamsters from the 
camp sent into Mexico City for supplies under armistice terms 
were stoned by a mob. He wrote that Trist on August 25 had 
notified Senor Pacheco, Mexican commissioner of foreign rela
tions, that he was ready to begin negotiations for peace, and 
had received word that Santa Anna’s government was selecting 
commissioners.

After writing daily letters from August 22 to 28, as a matter 
of precaution he wrote another summary of the battles of the 
nineteenth and twentieth, with a map showing these operations. 
He bundled all these together and sent them off by another courier 
for Vera Cruz.

This was the first account of Churubusco that the Picayune 
received. In its issue of September 8 the paper carried the news 
of these victories, announcing, “ By the M ary Kingsland we have 
rec’d our letters from Mr. Kendall from the 22d to the 28th of 
August, all dated from Tacubaya. A courier dispatched by him 
on the 20th with the first account of the battle fought that day 
was cut off.”

The Picayune waited impatiently for further news from Ken
dall, complaining on September 2 2 that it had been fourteen days 
since a vessel had come from Vera Cruz. Meanwhile, at Tacu
baya, Scott’s army was growing restive. Many of the officers of 
the United States Army were opposed to granting an armistice.

' Kendall, letter to the Picayune, dated Boerne. August 2 S, 1867.
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Pillow, Quitman, and Shields were perhaps the most strenuous 
in the opposition, Pierce was also antagonistic a t the outset, and 
Worth insisted upon the possession of Chapultepec and its strong 
castle, which was within long cannon range of Tacubaya. 4‘W ide
spread feeling existed throughout the invading arm y tha t Santa 
Anna was not to be trusted ,” Kendall wrote, “and tha t if time 
were allowed him they would have to go through their bloody 
work again, thus losing all the dearly purchased advantages they 
had gained a t Contreras and Churubusco. T he sequel proved tha t 
they were right.”8

Santa Anna apologized for the stoning of American teamsters 
in the city, and suggested th a t they come in for provisions only 
at night in order to avoid the w rath  of the mob. This, Kendall sus
pected, was a carefully laid plan to prevent them from witnessing 
Santa A nna’s frenzied efforts to build defenses in the city. H e was 
convinced tha t these suspicions were well grounded when he later 
learned of the correspondence during this interval between Santa 
Anna and General Rejon, a former member of his cabinet.

Rejon had written to Santa Anna on August 20, “ the war 
ought to be prosecuted. . . . Peace will destroy you,” and Santa 
Anna replied two days later, “ the suspension of hostilities would 
give my troops rest, re-establish their morale,— enable me to 
collect the dispersed, and adopt other measures to insure a 
reaction.”9

From Tacubaya, Kendall watched Scott’s growing impatience 
as the Mexican peace commissioners asked for delay in consider
ing T ris t’s proposals, and the com m ander’s slow realization that 
the armistice was a blunder. Tacubaya was packed with Santa 
Anna’s spies and secret agents. H e knew tha t General Scott was 
abiding by every article of the armistice, and he believed that 
Scott’s sick list was increasing, while his offensive means must 
daily decrease. Finally, on September 6, Scott’s patience was at 
an end. He notified Santa Anna tha t unless complete satisfaction

s Kendall manuscript, “H istory of the M exican W ar,” 739, 740.
0 Ibid., 770—72. These letters also are quoted in Semmes, op. cit., 302—304.
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was made by noon of the following day, hostilities would be 
resumed.

T hat evening Scott was told that Santa Anna was sending out 
all the numberous bells of the capital to the Molino del Rey, 
wThere they were being cast into cannon. While no smoke or other 
sign of foundry operations had been seen. General Scott seems to 
have placed implicit faith in the information brought to him.

The next afternoon Kendall rode out with Scott and his staff 
when they made a reconnaissance to determine the best means 
of attacking the Molino del Rey.



19

hito the halls 
o f Montezuma

Fr o m  t h e  b e l e n  garita the causeway led west 
two miles to the strongly fortified hill and castle 
of Chapultepec. A thousand yards farther on, 

through swamps and trees, stood the range of low, massive stone 
buildings known as El Molino del Rey, or the K ing’s Mill.

From Scott’s headquarters a t  Tacubaya, a narrow, winding 
road led to the southern end of the buildings of the Molino. The 
approach ran down a gradual slope through smooth, open land 
which extended half a mile to the west to a deep ravine. About 
halfway between the mill and this ravine stood a strong stone 
building known as the Casa M ata, which afterw ards proved to be 
surrounded by an old Spanish breastwork. Intervening rows of 
magueys, with embankments thrown up to support the huge 
plants, occupied the space between the Molino and the Casa 
Mata.

Scott’s plan was to attack  the Molino suddenly and in the 
night, destroy the machinery and withdraw. He thought little re
sistance would be encountered, bu t W orth, who was assigned the 
task of reducing the mill, looked for a more strenuous engage
ment. Also, he urged, Chapultepec should be stormed imme
diately after the capture of the Molino and while the Mexicans 
still were shaken by this defeat. Scott perm itted W orth  to delay 
the attack until morning, but refused permission for him to move 
against the castle under any conditions.
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Worth began his assault at dawn September 8, with Garland 
opposite the enemy’s left, Wright the center, and McIntosh the 
right. Huger’s battery was with Garland and Duncan’s with 
McIntosh, while Cadwallader’s brigade was held in reserve. 
Earlier shelling of the Molino had brought no response, but when 
the storming troops advanced within close range of the line the 
concealed batteries opened on them point-blank. Eleven of the 
fourteen officers and more than a fourth of the men in Wright’s 
column went down. A thin line of attackers pushed on to take the 
guns, only to lose them in a counterattack. Smith’s light battalion 
and the right wing of Cadwallader’s brigade rushed to their sup
port, and recaptured the guns.

Garland, meanwhile, with the aid of Captain D rum ’s guns, 
had carried the foundry after suffering heavy losses. McIntosh, 
however, was having difficulty with the enemy’s right. Here again, 
despite Duncan’s barrage, the Mexicans had held their fire until 
M cIntosh’s troops were within point-blank range. Half of the 
officers and a third of the men went down in twenty-five minutes, 
McIntosh falling mortally wounded, before the column was with
drawn to the shelter of Duncan’s battery in the ravine on the left.

Duncan in this interval was shelling a detachment of two 
thousand Mexican cavalry under Alvarez that had moved up 
across the ravine to place W orth’s flank in peril. Kendall, during 
the morning, watched the battle from W orth’s side.

Now Worth, fearing for the safety of Duncan’s battery in the 
face of such an avalanche of horsemen, sent Kendall to tell the 
artillery officer to retire with his guns from the ravine rather than 
run too great a risk. Duncan, rising in the saddle on his small dun 
mule, saw that the leading squadrons were wavering, and ex
claimed. ltTell General Worth I can whip twenty thousand of 
them.”1

When he had driven Alvarez out of range, Duncan turned his 
guns again on the Casa Mata. A detachment from the captured

1 Kendall manuscript, “History of the Mexican War,” 700. Also Semmes, 
op. cit., 32Q.
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Molino moved up to a ttack  the Casa M ata  from the rear, and its 
defenders fled. The weight of the struggle was over.

Firing had  s tarted  a t daybreak and the battle ended at 7 :00 
a . m . During this brief interval seven hundred and eighty-one 
officers and men were killed or wounded.2 One member of 
Scott's staff said, “ . . . we had more men killed or wounded in 
about forty minutes than had been killed or wounded in the two 
glorious days a t Buena V i s t a .K e n d a l l  called the battle  “one of 
the most sanguinary ever fought on the American continent or 
in the world." T he invaders had taken seven hundred and th ir
teen prisoners with fifty-three officers, and the total loss to the 
Mexicans, including killed, wounded and prisoners, exceeded 
two thousand. This did not include a great number who threw 
away their arms and deserted during the retreat.

When the fighting ended, Kendall galloped back to Tacubaya 
and wrote, “ I  have just returned from a battlefield— one on 
which the victory of the American arms was complete, and on 
which our troops contended against an enemy immensely superior 
in number. . . ." He told of the heavy losses, nam ed a few of the 
officers who fell, estimated the Mexicans captured at one thou
sand officers and men, and added, “After the battle was over Gen. 
Scott came out accompanied by his staff, and also by M r. Trist. 
The Mexicans a t the time were throwing shells at some of 
the wagons Gen. W orth  had sent out to pick up the dead and 
wounded. They  had placed a howitzer in position on Chapultepec 
at the close of the action, and now, seeing no enemy within reach, 
the cowardly wretches opened upon the ambulances and those 
who were gathering the bodies of their wounded and lifeless com
rades. On seeing this worse than savage outrage, one of our offi
cers, with a sarcastic expression of countenance, asked whether 
Mr. Trist has any new peace propositions in his pocke ts ."1

2 Thirtieth Congress, first session, Senate Executive. Documents ,  Doc.  1 . p. 3S4.
3 Semmes, op. cit-., 331.
4 Picayune,  October 14, 1847, Kendall letter dated Tacubava, September 8 , 

1847.
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He did not dispatch the letter at once, however, but kept it in 
his saddlebags with others which he wrote during the following 
four days. Since the armistice had ended, it seemed wiser to 
await the storming of Mexico City, which now appeared immi
nent, before sending another courier through the hostile country. 
The messenger whom he had sent out three days earlier got 
through only after a dramatic ride. He was shot in the neck, was 
robbed, made prisoner and escaped, got a mule and finally 
reached Vera Cruz.5 Army officers by now were making use of 
Kendall’s couriers to get news and dispatches through the bandit- 
infested country, and “Mr. Kendall’s express” had become fa
mous with the invading forces.0

No active foundry operations were discovered in the Molino 
— only a few worthless molds that had long since been discarded. 
Scott’s plan of attack had shown that he anticipated no serious 
resistance at the mill, and that he was not aware that his cunning 
adversary was laying a trap for him.

Kendall blamed Mackintosh for prompting the false informa
tion that led to the attack, and wrote, . . he may have been the 
main mover in a scheme which had for its object the destruction 
of one of the regular divisions of the invading army, and such an 
end accomplished, the overthrow of the entire American force 
was counted upon as certain. It has been confidently asserted 
that, within two hours after the time General Scott’s order for 
attacking the Molino was given, the substance of it was in Santa 
Anna’s possession.”7

After the Molino fell, Worth again urged that he be permitted 
to storm the castle of Chapultepec, but he was ordered to with
draw to Tacubaya. Here Scott immediately resumed his plans

Ibid.,  September 26, 1847. This issue carried Kendall’s letters from Tacubaya 
dated August 30, September 2 , 4, and 5, 1847.

Robert Anderson, in An Artillery Officer in the Mexican War  (New York 
and London, 1911), 303, wrote, “Yesterday, I sent a letter by Mr. Kendall’s ex
press,” and again, 307, “I wrote hastily to you this afternoon, the letter to go by 
Mr. Kendall’s express.”

1 Kendall manuscript, “History of Lhe Mexican War,” 7^3.
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for the a ttack  on the city. His situation was critical. The losses 
at Contreras, Churubusco, and the Molino, added to the sickness 
brought on by exposure and fatigue, had reduced his effective 
strength to seven thousand men. Of these nearly a thousand were 
needed for camp routine, guard duty  and caring for the sick and 
wounded. Cut off as he was from all hope of reinforcements, a 
single failure would bring the Mexicans upon the invaders in 
overwhelming numbers. Kendall felt tha t Scott had courted such 
a disaster a t Molino del Rey.

After several reconnaissances, Scott called a conference of 
his officers on September 11, and after a lengthy consideration of 
all the approaches to the city, determined to a ttack  the western 
gates by way of the castle of Chapultepec.

The massive castle, used at the time for a military college, 
stood on a rocky hill which rose sharply to a height of one hun
dred and fifty feet. Its  northern and eastern sides were too steep 
for troops to climb, while its western slope, rising from a growth 
of cypress trees, was precipitous enough to make its storming 
from this angle difficult. The southern side of the works was ap 
proached by a steep road that led to the west, then turned north
east to the castle. High stone walls leading from the buildings 
of the Molino to the hill formed a rough rectangle.

Pillow’s division was chosen for the a ttack  from the west, 
while Quitman was to guard his right flank and storm the southern 
face of the hill.

As soon as these plans were made, a small p a r ty  moved in to 
regain possession of the Molino, and all during the day of Sep
tember 12 a heavy bom bardm ent was laid down on the castle. 
That night Pillow moved his entire division into the Molino. The 
shelling was resumed at dawn and continued until shortly before 
eight o ’clock on the thirteenth, when Pillow and Quitman ad 
vanced to the attack.

Worth, assigned to support Pillow, sent C larke’s brigade to 
sustain the a ttack  on the western slope of the hill, then moved 
along its northern flank from the Molino to prevent an a ttack
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from enemy troops posted on low elevations to the left. As Pil
low’s troops cleared the open fields and splashed through the 
marshy cypress grove near the base of the hill, Pillow was 
wounded by grapeshot, and Cadwallader took command. His 
troops spent an anxious period after they had pushed back the 
defenders on the hillside and reached the base of the castle walls, 
awaiting the storming ladders carried by slower detachments. 
The attackers, at this time, were lying on ground that had been 
mined, but they found and cut the fuses leading to the buried 
explosives.

Quitman’s advance penetrated the lower defenses on the south 
and stormed up the hill just as the ladders arrived. With Pillow’s 
forces, they raised ladder after ladder. The first were hurled 
back by the defenders, but eventually a lodgment was made, and 
the besiegers swarmed through the works. The most gallant 
among the defenders were a hundred or more cadets, from fifteen 
to eighteen years of age, who were stationed at the military 
college.

During this last dramatic assault, while Kendall was moving 
with W orth’s staff along the road under the heights of the castle, 
they came upon one of Pillow’s light batteries commanded by 
Stonewall Jackson who, with McClellan and other young officers, 
had just come out from AVest Point. A shell burst in the midst of 
the battery, killing or wounding eight or ten men and as many 
horses. A shoe from one of Jackson’s men, with the foot still in
side it, whizzed by Kendall and his companions, bounced off the 
wall, and fell beneath their horses.

“ I  never saw a man work as hard as young Jackson,” Kendall 
wrote, “tearing off harness and dragging out dead and kicking 
horses.”8

In the flurry of fighting at the base of the hill, Kendall was 
wounded slightly in the knee, but he rode on without stopping.

From the junction of the causeways in front of the castle, two 
routes led into the city. One ran directly east to the Belen garita,

8  Kendall, letter to the Picayune,  dated Boerne, August 2, 1867.
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and on this, without waiting for orders, Quitman and Persifor 
Smith advanced, in pursuit of the fleeing Mexicans. They seemed 
to hurry  on, Kendall observed, “ as though they were anxious to 
get out of the hearing of General Scott’s orders. T hey  had not 
forgotten his halt a t Churubusco, and the useless sacrifice of over 
a thousand men in consequence.”9

The other route led northeast from Chapultepec, then east 
through the village and garita of San Cosme. Along this route, 
also without waiting for Scott’s orders, W orth dashed after the 
retreating enemy.

Each of these causeways had a raised aqueduct running down 
its center, supported by heavy stone arches, and each was flanked 
by ditches and marshy ground. M idway in his advance, Quitman 
came upon a strong battery  and had no other alternative than a 
costly frontal attack. At this point W orth  sent D uncan’s battery  
across on a lateral road to help dislodge the defenders. Quitman 
thus moved on and took the Belen garita before W orth  had fought 
his way through tha t of San Cosme.10

With the fall of Chapultepec, Scott came up from T acubaya 
and, ordering reserves to support both W orth  and Quitman, fol
lowed W orth on to San Cosme. The garrison of this garita held 
out stubbornly, and W orth  adopted the old plan of the Texans, 
boring and burrowing through the houses. A swarm of riflemen 
soon gained the housetops to help dislodge the defenders.

W orth then advanced into the edge of the city, bu t “ darkness 
was fast settling down, dropping suddenly as it does in the 
tropics,” Kendall reported.

W orth w as no sooner in sid e o f the G arita o f San C osm e than, w ith  
his usual chafing  and u n qu iet d isp osition , he th ou gh t o f  go in g  ahead . 
But how  and w here? H e  w as ju st as an xiou s as Q uitm an to sh ut the  
gate down on an y th in g  in the shape o f an oth er arm istice— w as d e
termined on slam m in g  the door in Santa  A n n a ’s face and jaw s. H e  had

9 Loc. cit.
10 Both Semmes, op. cit.} 345, and Kendall in the Picayune, August 2 . 1867, re

called this delay to assist Quitman.
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around him  Pem berton, B ow yer, W ood, M ackall, Sem m es the pirate, 
(so-called but not by m e) Solon Borland, and your hum ble servant, 
all belonging to his regular or volunteer staff, w ith H uger, Hagner, 
Stone and several ordnance or artillery officers.

T here, lying idle, but anxious to work, were two 10-inch mortars, 
and a couple of 18-pounder long guns. H ow  to use them?

Just then, Kendall recalled, there appeared “a little fat, 
pursy, pot-bellied Englishman, the owner of a neighboring brew
ery, who was profuse in kind offices. The suburb of San Cosme, 
taken by assault, had been given up by Worth to sack, and his 
men were at it.11 Perhaps the Englishman thought his own prem
ises inside the Garita would be entered,” but more was at stake:

. . . w hile we all drank his beer, the ordnance officer drank his 
inform ation.

“ Y ou have lived som e tim e in the c ity  of M exico, m y little m an?” 
quoth W orth.

“Seventeen years, off and o n /' responded the Englishm an.
“You know the c ity  then?”
“Like a book.”
“And which is the best part of it? W here do all the rich people live?”
“ R ight over that tall tree you see there.”
“ R ight over that tallest tree there?"
“E x a ctly .”
H e did not im agine, poor fellow, that im m ediately behind him and 

unbeknow n to him the ordnance officers were “ taking sigh t” with his 
pointing fingers; and training their pieces: the object of W orth was to 
“pitch in ” round shot and shell, into the best part of the city . Of course 
it took som e little  tim e to lay  the p latform s for the m ortars, and mean
while the little  fat man was used.

“And the A rchbishop,” queried W orth, “where does he reside?”
“R ight over that ta llest house there,” continued the fat brewer, 

pointing to the dw elling where the Prussian M inister then resided, while 
the ordnance officers were behind him taking sight and aim. . . .

“ And the N ation a l Palace, the Grand Plaza, the Cathedral, the

11 Semmes, op. cil., 355-56, denies that there was any sackin".
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P lateros?” con tin u ed  W orth , as n oted  p o in ts in th e b eau tifu l c ity  cam e  
to his m ind.

“ B ey o n d  the A lam eda, and right under th a t s ta r ,” answ ered  the  
E nglishm an, p o in tin g , H u ger and S ton e beh ind  h im  “ lin in g ” as old  bee  
hunters term  it. H agn er w ould  also have been on th e look ou t, o n ly  that  
he w as hard  o f  hearing. An exce llen t officer w as H agn er .

M ean w h ile  the p la tform s for the tw o 10-inch  m ortars w ere laid , 
and every  th ing  w as read y  to “ o p en ” w hen a ll o f a sudden  it got through  
the little  fa t m an ’s sk u ll th a t he had been  “ p u m p ed .”

“ B u t yo u  are go in g  to  bom bard  th e c i ty ,” said  he. . . .
B ang! W hang! w en t the 18-pounders.
“A nd m y  w ife  and ch ildren  are liv in g  up there! ”
Slam ! B oom ! w en t the tw o m ortars.
“ God b less  m y  soul! Y o u ’ll tear the w h ole  c ity  to p ieces! A nd m y  

poor w ife , sh e ’s tim id , and— ”
B ang! W h an g! w en t the 18-pounders again: it took  longer to w ork  

the m ortars, bu t as fast as th ey  cou ld  be w iped  ou t and cleaned  they  
were kept in a ctiv e  p lay .

I t  m ay  n o t seem  a ltogeth er so right for a m an to s it dow n and sp lit  
his sides lau gh in g  a fter  a long d a y ’s w ork o f carn age and str ife: but 
who could  help  it, as th a t b lue coated  p u rsy  litt le  E n glish m an , w ho had  
unconsciously  g iven  W orth  a thorough  reconn aissan ce o f th e en tire  
city of M ex ico  . . . com m enced  ju m pin g  and sk ip p in g  ab ou t w ith  the  
regularity o f a first class acrobat. I am  lau gh in g  now  as I te ll the story  
— I ca n ’t help  it.

A short time after W orth started shelling the city, Kendall 
continued, “a deputation from the Ayuntamiento came hurriedly 
down to San Cosme with intelligence tha t Santa Anna had evac
uated the city . . . and that it was at our mercy. H ere  ended the 
war between the United States and Mexico. . . .”12

Two days later, Kendall met the little fat Englishman on the 
street and asked if any of his family had been hurt in the bom
bardment. “Scared, th a t ’s all,” he replied.

On the morning of September 14 Kendall rode with W orth  
and his staff into the grand plaza, and waited while some of Quit-

12  Kendall, letter to the Picayune,  dated Boerne. August 2 . 1867.
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m an’s officers raised the flag on the National Palace. “Worth 
might have done it the night before /’ Kendall wrote later, for 
Santa Anna, after releasing all of the thieves and murderers from 
the city’s prisons, had fled with his army. “There was a fuss at 
the time as to who placed the first American flag on the National 
Palace; it was a foolish fuss: the gallant officers of each division 
were all trying to unfurl the banner in the heart of Mexico and 
adventitious circumstances aided one of them.”13

Worth had advanced to within three squares of the Plaza at 
six o’clock that morning, but was ordered by Scott to wait there 
until Quitman took possession of the Palace. The coldness be
tween Scott and Worth, which had begun at Puebla and was in
creased by Scott’s criticism after the battles of Churubusco and 
Molino del Rey, was soon to break into an open quarrel that was 
a sad commentary on the brilliant campaign just ended.

As they watched the flag raising ceremonies, Kendall wrote 
later, “ I told Gener’l Worth distinctly . . . that I had done with 
glorious w ar’s alarms, and all the pomp, and pride, and circum
stance thereupon attendant: . . . that I was going home to New 
Orleans, that if ever an enemy threatened the city I would 
turn out with a musket and help drive them off, that I would 
never again put myself in the wTay of whistling bullets in foreign 
countries.”14

But he was a long way from realizing this dream.
They watched General Scott ride into the plaza, bearing 

himself like a proud conqueror. Kendall reported that he was 
mounted on a horse some eighteen hands high, rigged out in full 
regimentals, and with military hat and yellow feathers top-knot
ting all, he loomed like a steeple above his fellows. Worth, Twiggs, 
Persifor F. Smith, and his principal officers had been camping out 
the night before, and were shabby enough, while Beauregard 
was begrimed with mud from the ditches in which he had worked 
all night.

A half hour later, as Worth and his staff were riding to-
13  Ibid., August 28, 1867. 1 1 Lor. i'it.
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ward the Alameda, they were all fired upon from the roof and 
windows of the convent of San Francisco, probably  by criminals 
whom Santa Anna had released from prison.15 Fighting continued 
for two days, until General Quitman was appointed civil and 
military governor of the city. D uring these days, Kendall con
tinued to collect news for the Picayune , and at the first oppor
tunity dispatched another courier with the story  of the capture 
of the city, the numbers of killed and wounded, the fighting in the 
streets, and attem pts to negotiate a trea ty  of peace.

News of the end of the campaign reached the Picayune  by 
boat from Vera Cruz, and it prin ted  rumors on October 5, fol
lowed with K endall’s letters from T acubaya and Mexico in its 
issue of October 14. So m any of his stories had  come through 
that the paper prin ted  them on October 15, 16, and 17, including 
in the latter issue two maps which had been drawn for Kendall 
by an arm y engineer showing Scott’s operations on September 13, 
and W orth’s operations at Molino del Rey.

The couriers continued to elude the guerrillas until Novem 
ber 6, and with each bundle of letters Kendall usually included 
copies of Mexican and Anglo-Saxon newspapers. For, as was the 
case at M atamoros, M onterrey, Vera Cruz, Jalapa, and Puebla, 
the printers ever present with the arm y began to publish news
papers soon after the occupation of Mexico City.

Peoples and Barnard, who had abandoned their American  
Star No. 2 a t Puebla and marched out with the troops, now 
brought out another version of this paper at the capital on Sep
tember 20 which they called American Star, M exico.16

Peoples counted on a certain am ount of revenue from the 
army, from the printing of forms needed for the various de
partments. After the armistice of August 24, Scott wanted the 
articles of agreement printed, and Peoples volunteered to enter 
Mexico City ahead of the troops. There he prin ted the articles,

15 Semmes, op. cit., 353, says that Colonel Garland was wounded in this attack.
16  Complete files of this paper, September 2 0 , 1847, to M ay 30, 1848, are in 

the Library of Congress.
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smuggled them through the streets, and delivered them to Scott 
at Tacubaya.

All during his stay in Mexico, Peoples had been correspon
dent for the Delta, signing his correspondence “Chaparral,” but 
after the establishment of the New Orleans Crescent, March 5, 
1848, by his old employers on the Delta, Alexander H. Hayes and 
Sam McClure, he became the correspondent of this new paper. 
During his last months as a publisher in Mexico City he became 
involved in bitter competition with The North American, Mexico, 
which was started September 29, 1847, by William C. Tobey, 
Kendall’s friend whose correspondence in the Philadelphia North 
American was published over the signature of “John of York.”17

Besides the Star and the North American, two other Ameri
can papers were started in the Mexican capital, the Rover, and 
Yankee Doodle, a humorous weekly edited by H. R. Courtney 
from the press of the North American .

While Kendall watched the rivalry of these papers in Mexico 
City, he also noted the increased activity of the Delta’s corre
spondents in the capital. Freaner, copying Kendall’s spectacular 
method of sending dispatches by special courier, began to hire 
riders to get his own and Peoples’ letters through to the Delta’s 
agent at Vera Cruz.

The Delta , a strong Democratic organ under the leadership 
of Judge Alexander Walker, now had a wide following among 
the Democratic editors of the United States, many of whom be
lieved that Kendall’s Whig leanings had influenced his stories.

1 ‘ The North American was forced to suspend publication, probably because 
of its critical editorial in the issue of February 10 headed, “Vexatious Delay of a 
Bearer of Despatches.” It reappeared March 2 , as a partnership venture of “Tobey, 
Callahan and Co.,”— the same Charley Callahan of the Picayune,  who had been 
associated with Peoples and Barnard. Tobey stayed on in Mexico City to wait for 
the commission as second lieutenant which he had been promised. This was 
awarded on March 3, and soon afterward he went back to Philadelphia with the 
Pennsylvania troops. In July he resigned from the United States Army and again 
joined the staff of the Philadelphia North American.  Issues of the North American, 
Mexico,  for November 30, 1S47; January 19, 24, February 10, 11, and a one-sheet 
extra of March 6 , 1848, are in the Library of Congress.
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The Delta's  great boast at this time was tha t F rean er’s story 
with the list of killed and wounded in the battles before Mexico 
City was widely copied by other newspapers throughout the 
United States. F rean er’s list of casualties included mention tha t 
Kendall was slightly wounded, and in a later letter he added a 
joking explanation tha t both he and Kendall were casualties. A 
bullet, he said, struck Kendall in his horse’s ear, while he himself 
was wounded in his horse’s saddle. Both of the victims, he re
ported, were doing rem arkably well.



20

Kendall’s 
peace treaty scoop

Th e  f i g h t i n g  w a s  o v e r , but there were many 
things for Kendall to do before he could turn 
his job over to subordinates and leave for home. 

While Trist struggled with the elusive Mexican government in 
an effort to negotiate a peace treaty, while Freaner was building 
up the Delta’s courier service, while Scott was wrangling with his 
officers, Kendall was busy planning the book he was going to 
write on the principal battles of the war.

He watched with concern, and a measure of distaste, the quar
rels which developed after Mexico City had been captured. While 
peace negotiations dragged slowly forward, and while detailed 
reports of the campaigns were being compiled for the W ar De
partment, Scott became convinced that there was a conspiracy 
afoot to strip him of the glory of winning the war.

Duncan’s “Tampico Letter” and the Delta’s “Leonidas” dis
patch came to light1 and Scott issued a blazing order which hinted

1 For “Tampico Letter,” see above, X V III, p. 204n ; for origin of “Leonidas 
Letter” see X VIII, 2 1 0 . Also Delta,  September 9, 1847, April 7, 1848; Picayune, 
September 16, IS, 21, 24, 1S47 ; New Orleans Crescent, May 1 0 , 1848, and Thirtieth 
Congress, first session. Senate Executive Document s, Doc.  65, p. 14. Scott’s General 
Order No. 349 read in part, “It requires not a little charity to believe that the 
principal heroes of the scandalous letters referred to, did not write them, or 
specially procure them to be written, and the intelligent can be at no loss in con
jecturing the authors—chief, partisans, and pet familiars. To the honor of the 
service, the disease— pruriency of fame, not earned—cannot have seized upon half 
a dozen officers (present), all of whom, it is believed, belong to the same two 
coteries. , . .”
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that numerous officers were involved in a petty  scramble for 
publicity. Angry correspondence ensued. Generals W orth  and 
Pillow and Colonel Duncan were placed under arrest, the Presi
dent ordered an inquiry and, pending this, relieved Scott of his 
command.

The dispute was echoed in the newspapers, and became a b it
ter political issue on the eve of the presidential election. Kendall 
found himself caught in the crossfire of the newspaper barrage, 
and his own dram atic stories of the campaigns were declared to 
have been slanted in such a way as to ignore the deeds of officers 
who were members of the Democratic p ar ty ."

A year was to elapse before the disagreeable affair reached an 
anticlimax in the hearing of charges against Pillow. While this 
wrangling gained headway, Kendall kept up his letters to the 
Picayune, telling of news from Mexico, of rheumatism among 
the troops, of the Spanish theater, of an earthquake tha t shook 
the city. But he spent a great deal of time with Carl Nebel, the 
French artist whose recent book, A Picturesque and Archaeo
logical Voyage in M exico , had made him widely known. W ithin a 
month after the capture of Mexico City he and Kendall had en
tered into an agreement to join in the publication of a work for 
which Nebel was to make the drawings and Kendall to write the 
text.::

Through KendalPs last letters from the capital there ran a 
continuous note of homesickness. “They may say what they will 
about the climate of Mexico— its clear skies, delightful tem pera
ture, etc., etc.,” he wrote, “— but give me the region of the lower

- Sue Boston Post,  October 4, 1S47, for com plaint of political slant of K en
dall’s correspondence. Also W ashington Union,  October 22, 1847, which charged 
that Kendall had not only “alm ost entirely passed over the services of Gen. Pillow , 
who has never received from the Picayune  the justice to which his merits entitle 
him,” but also insisted that Kendall made “indiscreet, illiberal and unjust reflections 
upon the administration. . . .”

3 Shortly afterwards. Colonel James Duncan w rote Kendall, “I see Navel 
[Nebell on the street he says he is getting on well with his pictures— now that I 
am in limbo I cannot go to sec them, or I should give you some account of them .” 
Duncan to Kendall, N ovem ber 2 2 , 1S47, in Kendall papers.
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Mississippi after all has been said and sung.??J He found his first 
opportunity to leave late in October when Scott sent his first mili
tary train out of the city since its occupation, under the escort of 
Colonel William S. Harney of the Second Dragoons.

The American Star, Mexico , in its issue of Thursday, October 
28, 1847, announced his departure in a lengthy paragraph, stating 
that his letters had been copied into almost every journal in the 
Union. Callahan stayed on in Mexico City as correspondent, and 
when Kendall reached Vera Cruz D. Scully began to send in let
ters to the paper, later moving his headquarters to Mexico City. 
The courier service which Kendall had set up continued to oper
ate under their supervision.

Before he left, General Worth wrote him:
M y  dear K endall. I f  it does you no good the com m endation of an 

old soldier can do you no harm — be this as it m ay I cannot part with 
you  w ithout an expression of m y high and grateful appreciation of the 
value o f your services on m y staff in several of the principle [Me] con
flicts with the enem y in this C am paign— Churubusco, El M olino del 
R ey  & in the final attack upon & capture of the C ity .5

Friends who remained in the capital had many errands for 
him to run on his way home. General Persifor Smith asked him to 
pick up his belongings and take them to New Orleans. Smith’s 
letter added:

T he flag the R egt of M o R iflem en carried they had made in 
Puebla it cost $210 I should like the ladies of N . Orleans to present the 
flag to the R egt. if  they will subscribe the m oney & place it in the hands 
of the paym aster there to the credit of the R egt. & then present the 
colors to m e by letter it w ill answer the sam e as if  they had had it made. 
Send me some late Phila letters from Vera Cruz or N ew  O rleans.0

Before he reached home, Colonel Duncan had written:
I wish you would m ake some inquiry about m y pony that belonged

1 Picayune , October 2 1 , 1847.
r’ Kendall papers, Worth to Kendall, Mexico City, October 29, 1847.
G Ibid.,  Smith to Kendall, November 1 , 1847.
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to poor R id g le y 7— M a y  b rou gh t him  to  N . O rleans and  th ere le ft  h im ,
and be d  d to him — w h y  he d idnt send him  to B a ltim ore I ca n ’t
im agine— I w ish  w hoever had h im  in p o ssession  yo u  w ould  ask  to w rite  
to A ndrew  R id g ley , E sq  B a ltim ore  and  sa y  th a t th e horse is su b jec t to 
his order. I  m u st ow e som eb od y  for h is  k eep — le t th e  b ill be sen t to  m e 
and I w ill p a y  it.

I w rote to  C ol. P ey to n  on the su bject w hile  w e w ere at P u eb la— but 
the letter fell in to the hands o f the en em y .8

When Kendall reached Vera Cruz, Dr. J. J . B. W right, major 
surgeon in the army, wrote asking for publicity for the medical 
corps. All of the corps of the arm y had received full justice at 
Scott’s hands, the doctor complained, except the medical corps. 
Scott, he believed, had never been kindly disposed to his m ed
ical staff, hence his studied neglect of all mention of it in his 
dispatches.

“ Y ou, m y dear s ir ,” he sta ted , “ have been  p resen t and have had a 
fair op p ortu n ity , during th is w hole w ar, to judge o f the m anner in w hich  
the M ed ica l Staff has done its  d u ty . I f  at som e le isure, and con ven ien t  
m om ent, you  w ould  g ive  to the C oun try , through  the ‘P ic .1 an in tim a
tion of the litt le  credit that is due us, poor D ev ils , as a d istin ct corps  
of the A rm y, you  w ould  confer an essen tia l favor on it, and im pose  
personal ob liga tion s on us in d iv id u a lly .”9

General W orth added a last request:

. . .  if C harles is w ith  y ou , do m e the favor to flog h im — the rascall 
hired m y w agon to a dam ned rasca lly  french  T a ilor  to tran sport his  
goods— m y stores w ere throw n in to  one o f  the w agons &, as m ade  and  
provided , sto len  en rou te .10

At Vera Cruz Kendall bought another pony for his little 
nephew, George Kendall Rix, and shipped it, along with his favor-

1 Randolph Ridgley, Brevet Captain A.A.G., prom oted for gallantry at Buena 
Vista and Resaca de la Palma. Accidentally killed October 27, 1S46.

8 Kendall papers. Duncan to Kendall, N ovem ber 2 2 , 1847.
9 Ibid.,  W right to Kendall, Vera Cruz, N ovem ber 20, 1S47.
10 Ibid.,  Worth to Kendall, M exico, January 1 2 , 1S48.
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ite Spriggs, to his sister Kate in Mobile. To her, also, he sent most 
of the mementos he had picked up on the campaign with General 
Scott. Most of these were lost when K ate’s home was burned. 
For Kate there were gifts that included Mexican songs— she felt 
“very foolish trying to sing or rather pronounce them,”— and 
when the horses arrived she wrote, “ they are looked upon as 
wonders coming from Mexico.”

Among the editorials that welcomed him when Kendall 
reached home on November 2 5 was one in the New Orleans 
National which sta ted :

T o the enterprise and ab ility  of this gentlem an (M r. K endall) the 
people in every section of the U nion, and the G overnm ent itself, have, 
for a long tim e, been indebted for the earliest and m ost reliable intelli
gence, com m unicated through the Picayune , from the seat of hostilities 
in M exico .31

At such elaborate praise, however, the Delta protested. It 
quoted excerpts from a number of newspaper items praising 
“ Mustang’s” work, and insisted that he was every bit as good a 
correspondent as Kendall. It also pointed out the difficulties the 
Delta}s reporters had faced in getting news through to Vera 
Cruz.1"

After Kendall’s wounded dispatch rider had galloped into 
Vera Cruz with his stories of Contreras and Churubusco and the 
armistice, the guerrillas had gained possession of the road and 
shut off communications for more than two weeks. Both Kendall 
and Freaner dispatched courier after courier with duplicate mes
sages. The first of “M ustang’s” stories of the fall of the city was 
intercepted and he saw it shortly afterwards in a copy of the
Nacional, published at Atlixco. He sent another copy that even
tually got through.1"

News of the terms of the armistice, with the official corre-
11 Reprinted in the Delta , November 26, 1847.
12 Loc. cit. See also issues of November 13 and 28. 1847.
i;i I bid,, October 28, 1S47.
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spondence, came to light through a copy of a pam phlet published 
by the Mexican government, which reached Vera Cruz and was 
forwarded from that city.14 In  this interval one of “ M ustang’s” 
express riders was captured, “hung by his neck to a tree, with the 
words cCerreo de los Y ankees/ pinned to his clothing.5 lr>

When some anxiety was felt as to the fate of Scott's official 
reports of the battles of Contreras and Churubusco, the Delta  
boasted tha t these dispatches came through with “M ustang 's55 
letters, “enveloped and directed to the editors of the Delta. They 
were immediately mailed to the war departm ent. . . .” 16

Franklin Pierce, disgusted with the quarrels among the vari
ous officers, had finally gained permission to leave Mexico. H e 
wrote Kendall that he hoped to be in New Orleans by New Year's 
Day, adding, “my object in writing is to say that you must be 
ready to go north  with me & make the snow fly in February  over 
the M ont Vernon hills and along that region. . . . Yr friend F rank  
Pierce.5517

But before Kendall could leave New* Orleans to visit the boy
hood home where he and young Pierce had  spent so many happy 
hours, there was the m atter of arranging for the remaining big 
story that was to come out of Mexico. This concerned the long and 
tedious negotiations T ris t was carrying on with the Mexicans, 
and the peace trea ty  tha t eventually was to be signed. The entire 
Picayune staff in Mexico was watching developments, and every 
precaution had been taken to get the news to New Orleans with
out delay.

On February  2 T ris t completed negotiations with the Mexi
can peace commissioners, a m atter which had been pending since 
December 9, and went out to Guadalupe, on the anniversary of 
the Purification of the Holy Virgin. There, on the altar of the 
holy cathedral, the T rea ty  of Guadalupe Hidalgo was solemnly

11 Rives, Op. cit., II, SIS.
15 Delta,  Novem ber 9, 1S47.
10 Ibid.,  N ovem ber 1 0 , 1S47.
11 Kendall papers. Pierce to Kendall. N ovem ber 2 7, 1S47.
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signed. Trist had been recalled by President Polk during the pre
vious October, but had chosen to stay and negotiate the treaty.18 
Now that the treaty was signed, it was urgent to get it to Washing
ton as quickly as possible. For this task he chose Freaner, who 
had been marking time in Mexico, waiting for the big story.1!)

At last Freaner’s waiting was at an end. Early on the morning 
of February 3 he galloped out of Mexico City followed by a com
pany of mounted rifles. Instead of a story for the Delta he car
ried, concealed in his clothing, T ris t’s treaty for Secretary 
Buchanan and ScotPs dispatches for Secretary Marcy.

He had not traveled far before he found that his escort, be
cause of numbers, could not keep up with him. He rode on ahead, 
caught up with a troop of Illinois cavalry, and traveled with it. 
Again, numbers delayed his escort and he struck out alone. In 
the foothills east of the capital he met a detachment of rangers 
under Lieutenant Fortunatus Lilly, who turned back and rode 
with him through the bandit-infested roads to Puebla. From 
there he hastened on, sometimes alone, sometimes accompanied 
by cavalry, and reached Vera Cruz in three days. The Picayune 
courier, with the story of the treaty, followed close on “Mus
tang's” heels.

At Vera Cruz the United States steamer Iris was put at 
Freaner’s disposal and he sailed directly for Mobile. The steamer 
New Orleans was ready to leave with the Picayune*s dispatches, 
but through the interference of the army commander of the port 
she was detained for two days to prevent the private news stories 
from getting ahead of the official convoy. Captain Edward Auld

18  Milo M ilton Quaife (ed .), The Diary of James K. Polk (Chicago, 1910). 
i n ,  344.

19 During this tiresome interval at the capital, Freaner spent a vague and lit
tle-remembered week making a thorough investigation of a shipment of “very 
suspicious looking barrels, demijohns, etc.,” which had been brought in the supply 
train from Vera Cruz. After attentive and unceasing efforts, which left him pros
trate each night with symptoms of bricks in his hat, he was able to report to the 
Delta that the shipment contained “nothing more nor less than the very best 
Monongahela and Bourbon, at least 20 or 25 days old, and branded ‘Rectified.’ ” 
Delta,  January 14, 1848.
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of the N ew  Orleans rose to this challenge, however, and drove his 
ship through “on an extraordinary ru n ,” passing the Iris be
fore she reached the Balize and docking a t New Orleans Satur
day afternoon, February  12, about the time F reaner landed at 
Mobile.20

W ithout rest F reaner pushed on toward Washington, while 
the Picayune was getting out its edition of F ebruary  13. Excited 
crowds swarmed along Camp Street as they had when Kendall’s 
great story of the Battle of M onterrey  came in, and it was two 
o’clock before the first express rider galloped away with his sad
dlebags stuffed with copies of the Picayune  for the northern  press.

By this time F reaner was forty-eight hours ahead and was 
traveling at top speed along the stage line. After the Picayune7s 
rider left Mobile he began to gain rapidly, and when he reached 
Montgomery “M ustang” was only one day ahead.

The dashing expressman caught him at Charleston, and from 
there they finished the race neck-and-neck, so tha t the Picayune 
boasted, . . the news reached W ashington by our columns 
simultaneously with M r. F. . . . Full details were laid before the 
public from the Picayune  by the Baltimore papers of the m orn
ing of the 2 1st.”21

“M ustang’s” appearance in W ashington created a sensation 
among newspapers of the country. In his seventeen-day dash 
from Mexico he had little opportunity  to pay attention to his ap 
pearance. H e wore a blue jacket and pants, one leg of which was 
strapless, while the lack of suspenders displayed a fold of check
ered linen over his waistband. In a broad-brim med tarpaulin  hat. 
his face covered with bristling whiskers, he looked like one of the 
bandits along the Jalapa road.

He took a cab at the wharf , though the hackmen were rather
Accounts of this boat race were published in the Delta,  March 5, 1S4S; 

Picayune, February 13, March 1 , 1S4S. and October 24, 1SS5.
- 1 Picayune,  March 1 , 1S4S. The Charleston Courier,  February 18, 1S48, re

ported that Freaner passed through the city ‘‘yesterday,” and in the same issue it 
carried the news of the treaty from the Picayune  of February 13 which “arrived 
yesterday afternoon.”
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shy of him, and rode directly to the home of Secretary Marcy, 
without waiting to change the clothing he had worn on the two- 
thousand-mile journey. “Knocking at the door of the house,” the 
Delta related, “our friend was received by a pug-nosed servant, 
who, judging from appearances, came to no favorable conclusion 
as to the character of the visitor, and peremptorily informed him 
that the Governor couldn't be seen.

“ ‘I must see h im / was the reply of ‘M ustang/ and to the 
utter astonishment and great indignation of the servant, he en
tered by the door and quietly seated himself in the hall. The 
servant retired, and presently a lady appeared, and in a very 
positive manner informed the unseemly intruder that the Gover
nor could not be seen, as he was taking his afternoon nap.

“ ‘Very well, madam, I will keep him company, and, as I have 
not slept a wink for six days, I will take a little siesta in this 
chair.' ”

When Marcy appeared, frowning and yawning and asked 
who he was, “M ustang” replied, “ ‘Sir, I am directed by General 
Scott to deliver this despatch immediately upon my arrival/ at 
the same time drawing a sealed well-worn document from some 
remote corner of his clothes, to the very great embarrassment of 
the lady,”— he handed it to the Secretary and left.

A short time afterwards, a messenger from the War Office 
arrived at Tuttle's hotel, sent his card up to Freaner and asked 
to see him immediately. Freaner sent word that he was taking 
his siesta and couldn't be interrupted.""

While the President apologetically broke the sabbath to dis
cuss the treaty with his cabinet, the Picayune’s express riders 
were dashing on up the seaboard with its great story.

The Baltimore Sun in its issue of Monday morning, February 
21, carried the account of the treaty, saying “We have received

“- Delta, March 10, 1S4S, related this incident in relation to Marcy. Its issue 
of March 16 repeated the incident, carried in the Boston Atlas, but this paper s t a t e d  
that it occurred in connection with his delivery of the treaty to Secretary Buchanan. 
Polk in his diary, February 19, 1848, states that Freaner arrived “after night,” and 
that “About 9 o’clock Mr. Buchanan called with the treaty.”
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by 'overland express’ for the Baltimore Sun  a copy of the New 
Orleans Picayune  of the 13th, one day in advance of the mail, 
containing the following— ” The Baltimore Argus  published the 
same story tha t evening.

The W ashington Daily Union of February  21 carried the 
story with the introduction, "We lay before our readers the fol
lowing very interesting intelligence which we received in the New 
Orleans Picayune. We are sure our readers will excuse us from 
giving any explanation or speculations this evening upon these 
matters. . . Its editors, Thomas Ritchie and John P. Heiss, al
though they published Po lk’s official organ, apparently  had not 
been given any news of the trea ty  by their patron .23

The next d ay ’s issue of the National Intelligencer carried the 
Picayune7s story.

The Union's New York correspondence, dated February  21, 
began with this p a ra g ra p h : “ ‘yere’s the extra Sun— got the treaty  
with M exico-h!’ shout the newsboys through the streets, and at 
once the whole town arrectis auribus astat. The papers have got 
from the Picayune  an outline of the terms of a trea ty  said to have 
been accepted by General Scott from the Mexican Congress.”

By 1848 telegraph lines had been extended southward to 
Petersburg, Virginia, and enterprising New York newspapers 
had stationed reporters there to intercept the Picayune  express 
riders and telegraph brief summaries of the more important 
stories. Thus it was that the Sun  and the Herald  had extras on the 
streets of New York when the W ashington Union was setting theO  O

type from the Picayune. The Evening Post, therefore, copied the 
treaty story, on the afternoon of the twenty-first, from the H er
ald’s telegraphic bulletin, and the Herald  on the next day ran the 
complete story from the Picayune, which in the meantime had 
arrived by the pony express. In  Philadelphia the Public Ledger 
and the N orth  American  and United States Gazette  got copies

23  Although this paper had lambasted Kendall for his partisanship, it regularlv 
received copies of the Picayune  by pony express. See its issues of February 21, 22. 
23, 25, 28, 1S4S, in Library of Congress, for item s credited to the Picayune.
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of the Picayune in time to pick up the full account in their issues 
of February 22. Copies had reached Boston in time for publica
tion in the Atlas and the Courier on February 23.

Freaner had made a remarkable trip from Mexico City to 
Washington, but his official assignment sealed his lips on the big 
story he carried, so that he could not give it to the Delta. But the 
machinery Kendall had set up functioned smoothly, and the dra
matic race across the gulf enabled the Picayune to break the news 
in papers from New Orleans to New England.



21
Paris---

revolution and romance

Th r e e  w e e k s  on board a Cunard liner from 
New York to Liverpool gave Kendall the first 
respite from frenzied activity which he had 

known in years. His efforts in New Orleans to keep up with de
velopments in Mexico and make preparations for the handling of 
the story on the trea ty  had been frantic.

Already the Picayune’s boom for Taylor was gaining momen- 
tum, and Kendall was drafted  to go to W ashington on behalf of 
the Taylorites, to try  to mend the Whig breach. W hen news of 
his business leaked out the Mobile Register  commented, “ If  he 
does not keep his mission more of a secret, we will recall him .”

At every step on his trip  northw ard from W ashington he was 
greeted with acclaim growing out of the popularity of his war 
stories in the Picayune , and he received a flood of invitations to 
join honorary societies and to attend public balls and dinners 
in honor of returning military heroes. The Whigs of Philadelphia 
invited him to a public dinner on February  22, urging him to add 
the influence of his name “ to a movement which may result in 
the S a l v a t i o n  o f  t h e  C o n s t i t u t i o n , and the rescue of the 
Nation and the Union from the perils which surround them .” But 
these events took little time from his preparations for his first 
trip to Europe. While he packed, he looked forward only to a 
short business trip  and a well earned vacation. H e did not dream 
that in a few weeks he would again hear bullets whistling around 
his ears and would cover a dramatic revolution for the Picayune .
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As Kendall paced the decks of the Cunard liner, Britannia, 

on her three weeks’ voyage from New York to Liverpool, other 
ships sped westward with the news that Louis Philippe had ab
dicated before the fury of a Paris mob late in February, 1848. 
This was the signal for widespread uprisings, and within a few 
months nearly half of the rulers on the continent either had been 
forced to grant political concessions to their restive peoples or 
had been forced from their thrones.

It was for this turbulent Europe that Kendall had sailed on 
March 11, to enjoy a vacation and to publish a book. The vaca
tion was postponed while he wrote long letters to the Picayune 
about the political turmoil, and it was three years before his 
book, the War between the United States and Mexico, Illustrated, 
was ready for the public. When he finally returned in 1856, after 
frequent hurried trips across the Atlantic, he brought with him 
his young wife and growing family, whose existence had been 
known only to his closest friends.

He had little warning of these dramatic events as he rode up 
to London from Liverpool on April 9, 1848. There he learned 
that unrest, simmering since the fall of Louis Napoleon, had swept 
across the Channel to reach its climax next day with a monster 
Chartist demonstration.

Metternich and his allies had restored monarchy to Europe 
after the close of the Napoleonic Wars in 1815, but they faced a 
rising tide of nationalism that was to echo through half a cen
tury. France was appeased, temporarily, with the show of repre
sentative government under the charter which Louis XVIII 
granted on his restoration to the throne. The ultraroyalists con
tinued to gain power, however, under their leader, the Count of 
Artois, who became King Charles X  in 1824. Disputes over the 
titles to land confiscated by the state and transferred to farmers 
during the Revolution reached a climax with the uprising of the 
legislature in 1830. Charles abdicated and Louis Philippe, of the 
Orleans line, became King of the French under a limited mon
archy with popular sovereignty.
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This uprising was the signal for revolts in Germany, Belgium, 
and Italy. In  England, with the death of King George IV and the 
election of parliament for William IV, the Whigs gained fifteen 
seats through a campaign of reform. They gained concessions, 
but in 1838 the Chartists renewed the agitation which reached its 
climax about the time Kendall landed.

Louis Philippe started  out conservatively in France, with a 
cabinet composed of the bourgeoisie, but leaned more and more 
toward absolute monarchy after political flurries in 1835 and 
1840. The K ing’s corrupt minister, Guizot, insisted on ever in
creasing royal power, while the people demanded a loosening of 
electoral restrictions. By 1848 only two hundred thousand per
sons had the right to vote in France, and the government of busi
nessmen was distinctly antilabor. Factory  conditions were te rr i
ble, with wages ranging from fifteen to seventeen cents a day, bu t 
when the vrorkers sought to organize, the Napoleonic code p re
venting strikes was invoked.

Repressive measures prevented the populace from circulating 
political leaflets, cartoons or pamphlets, and from holding meet
ings ; but they did not prevent banquets . A banquet was scheduled 
in Paris for February  22, 1848, and when Guizot ordered it 
stopped the delegates who had assembled from all over France 
milled about the streets and joined the mob in a patriotic demon
stration. When royal troops tried to break  it up, the National 
Guard intervened and, with the mob, forced Guizot to resign.

This might have ended the turmoil, bu t the mob attem pted 
to charivari Guizot and the royal guard fired into the crowd, 
killing thirty-five persons. T he infuriated mob bombarded the 
palace, and Louis Philippe abdicated in favor of his grandson. 
Before the succession could be confirmed, however, the mob 
broke into the legislative hall and demanded a republic. Strife 
and bloodshed recurred through the ensuing months, until Louis 
Napoleon was elected president in December.

As had been the case in 1830, the French revolt started an
other political earthquake in Europe. I t  spread into the N ear
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East where the weakened Ottoman empire was facing difficulties 
with Russia which were to lead to the outbreak of the Crimean 
War in 1854.

When Kendall reached London he learned of a monster 
demonstration planned by the reformers, under the leadership 
of the blatant Feargus O’Conner. A huge petition, bearing six 
million signatures, had been prepared. A half-million workers 
were to assemble at Kennington Common and march on Parlia
ment with this fabulous document.

The alarmed government forbade the procession, called out 
armed forces, commissioned a hundred and seventy-five thousand 
special constables, and placed public buildings in a state of 
defense.

Here was a news story made to order for Kendall. The book 
and the vacation could wait. He elbowed his way through the 
crowd to watch while O’Conner and his ally, Ernest Charles 
Jones, were taken into custody. Then he himself was arrested and 
spent two anxious hours in Bedlam prison explaining that he was 
not a dangerous and suspicious character.3

When he had talked his way out of prison and sent his story 
to the Picayune, Kendall crossed to France, still intent on the 
business of color engravings for his Illustrated History. In 184S, 
Paris had the only workmen who could produce these plates. 
But on his first morning in Paris, the rappel sounded before six 
o’clock, and he rushed out to the boulevards. The sidewalks were 
jammed with men, women, and children, crowding in the rain 
towards the Champs Elysees where a ceremony of presenting the 
flags to the battalions was to take place. Thousands of white 
handkerchiefs waved from the windows, all the grisettes of Paris 
were out in their neat white caps, trying to preserve their stock
ings from the mud, iCand where do you see such stockings, so 
white and close fitting, as in this same Paris?” Kendall wrote.

Kendall lacked knowledge of France, knew little of its lan-
1 Kendall later related this incident in a letter to the Picayune from Boerne, 

August 28, 1867.
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guage and less of its politics. For years his interests had centered 
in the great American Southwest, which remained his first love 
throughout his life. Yet, while work on the book lagged, he ranged 
through the boulevards and made frequent trips to other news 
centers, sending back letters to the Picayune  which were marked 
with all of his earlier curiosity, freshness, and sharpness of detail. 
His concern was to give New Orleans something different; a clear 
and vivid picture of what the common people in F rance were do
ing and saying and thinking. And he never forgot tha t New O r
leans was French, and interested in the same things tha t inter
ested the F rench people.

By this time the telegraph lines had  been extended southward 
into Georgia,2 and brief summaries of international news reached 
New Orleans m any days ahead of K endall’s dispatches. Yet the 
Picayune filled its front page and sometimes its second with his 
letters, and its circulation soared as newsboys cried in the French 
Quarter, “ All about the French Revolution!”

Indeed, much of the United States had keen interest in the 
revolution which, in the minds of Americans, was to bring re
publican institutions to France. When the first news arrived in 
Philadelphia, there was a public meeting in the park  to express 
sympathy with the revolutionary movement. Stands were built, 
and speeches in various languages told of the movement in prog
ress in nearly every European kingdom, looking toward freedom 
“from the bondage of m onarchy.”3

But while Kendall watched the troops parade  and the bands 
play and the crowds throng to ceremonies on the boulevards and 
in the theaters, he grew skeptical of the thin veneer of democracy. 
He soon concluded tha t the leaders of the French democratic 
movement were demagogues, and their supporters the rabble who

2 See Point Coupee Echo,  April S, 1S4S. which quoted the Picayune  of April 1 
as saying: that a special express, “seventy-tw o hours ahead of the m ail,” had brought 
a copy of the Georgia Consti tutionalist ,  “containing a telegraphic despatch from  
the North, announcing the arrival of the British mail steamer Caledonia, at 
Boston.”

3 The Philadelphia North  American and United  States Gazet te,  April 3, 1S4S.
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wished only an escape from anything that resembled work. Com
merce and trade and the small tradesmen were being crushed by 
the unsettled conditions which attend a revolution. At the first 
warning of a political demonstration, merchants closed their 
stores and barricaded their windows, and there was a growing 
fear that the city would be given over to pillage.

Liberals in Italy and in Poland were clamoring for assistance, 
and in Vienna the prime minister’s forced resignation and flight 
to England had been the signal for a rising against the Hapsburgs 
which spread over Europe. Kendall reported to Picayune readers 
the story told on the streets of Paris to the effect that the crown 
prince of Prussia had escaped to England only after his tor- 
menters had rubbed his nose in the gutter and forced him to beg 
for his life.

For a while the French crowds were appeased by fetes and 
parades, but while Kendall heard the ominous rumblings over 
the continent and watched the storm clouds gather, he predicted 
that when the treasury was empty carnage would follow. By June 
the impoverished government could not feed all of its hungry 
people who had been promised “a new existence, an exemption 
from all care, an abundance of everything.” When some of the 
workers’ spokesmen deemed the proffers of the Assembly un
acceptable, they made plans for open resistance, demanding a 
return to monarchial government.

During the night of June 23 the insurgents threw up barri
cades in the street; they upset omnibuses and coaches, and by 
noon the rappel was being sounded furiously all over Paris.

Kendall was in the Palais Royal, getting shaved, when the 
alarm sounded. Hastily he tied his cravat and rushed into the 
street, where he saw the jewelers and money-changers taking 
their decoy wares from the windows, and watched groups of 
frightened women and children running for a place of safety. The 
insurgents in the streets, all excited, all talking, were working 
furiously at their barricades, and leading them on was an actress, 
decked out in a red scarf and Phrygian cap.
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A volley of bullets fired by the National Guard whistled past 
and crashed into the barricades, the crests of which were instantly 
alive with insurgents, who returned the fire. Kendall squeezed 
into a doorway where there was a little protection from the flying 
bullets, and watched while the National Guard stormed the b a r
ricade in the street before him. The insurgents retreated, leav
ing: their killed and wounded on the cobblestones. H e remained 
through the evening, as close to the fighting as the guards would 
permit, and early the next morning he reported that cannon had 
been brought up to dislodge the insurgents from their position 
across the Seine.

During the twenty-fourth and twenty-fifth the battle raged, 
and because so m any New Orleans readers knew Paris as their 
own, Kendall wrote in great detail of the chief rallying places of 
the insurgents and of the destruction in these quarters. On Sun
day, June 2 5, he climbed the hill of M ontm artre  to watch the 
fighting, and when the insurgents were routed a t sundown he fol
lowed their retreat. Pie was not as near the center of fighting as 
he had been with General W orth at M onterrey, at Cerro Gordo 
and in the Valley of Mexico, but he was much closer to the sp a t
tering bullets then he had expected to be when he started  on his 
vacation.

When the revolt was crushed, the National Assembly staged 
another fete— a huge funeral procession for those who died in 
the revolution which exiled Louis Philippe and established the 
provisional government. I t  was the most imposing spectacle K en
dall had ever seen. An immense hearse, drawn by sixteen horses 
“richly caparisoned in black,” was followed by two hundred 
priests, members of the National Assembly, judges, a large num 
ber of civil functionaries, and richly uniformed cavalry and 
infantry.

In the Champs Elysees the aerial ships and flying horses 
attracted crowds, and sword swallowers and montebanks plied 
their trade. Places of amusement and the theaters reopened, 
while in the National Assembly Victor Hugo urged free theatri-
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cals as a means of preventing tumultuous assemblages on the 
street. With this idea Kendall rather contemptuously agreed. The 
French, he confided to Picayune readers, were much too fond of 
amusement and not sufficiently concerned with work.

For a time Paris was quiet, but the monarchist cause had 
gained headway. The National Assembly was terrified when a 
regiment entered Troyes shouting, “Vive Louis Napoleon!” Since 
the name of Napoleon became a rallying cry for the disaffected, 
the National Assembly decided to admit Louis Napoleon to a 
seat, and Kendall watched the mounting landslide which was to 
sweep the future emperor into the presidency of the Republic in 
December.

When affairs in Paris quieted down, Kendall turned his atten
tion to Russia and Spain, where vigorous steps were being taken 
to stem the tide of liberal ideas sweeping in from France. Busi
ness in connection with his Illustrated History took him to Brus
sels, Amsterdam, and Hamburg, and he witnessed a great demon
stration in Berlin in favor of liberty and equality. He decided 
that there, as in France, the idle and dissolute or mischief-making 
demagogues were causing the trouble, which was paralyzing 
trade and industry.

He reported that the Pope was forced to leave Rome and flee 
to Naples, that destruction and civil war were engulfing Spain, 
and that there was little peace and prosperity in Hungary. The 
liberals were crushed in Austria, but shortly afterwards the em
peror abdicated in favor of Francis Joseph I, whom Kendall de
scribed as a lad of much spirit, and “so far as a boy but little more 
than eighteen years of age can have principles, is liberal enough.”

Summarizing the events of 1848, Kendall concluded that the 
masses “lacked three great essentials to success; an education 
which would teach them the uses of liberty, the patience which 
would guide them as to when and where to strike for its attain
ment, and the determination which stops not this side of the grave 
in carrying out its object.”4

4 Kendall letter to Picayune, Paris, January 1, 1849.
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This was not a popular opinion in the United States. Later in 
1849 President Taylor removed M r. R obert W alsh from the con
sulate at Paris for expressing similar sentiments in his corre
spondence., which was published in the Journal of Commerce  and 
in the National Intelligencer . Democratic newspapers assailed 
Kendall’s stand as being tha t of aa yankee Whig, of the Picayune, 
blue-bellied b re e d / ’ but he insisted that F rance was not yet ready 
for democracy.5

Newspapers from home brought items of far greater interest 
to Kendall than criticism of his correspondence. New Orleans, 
wallowing in the depression following the M exican W ar and hard 
hit by another cholera epidemic, took heart when the California 
gold rush got under way. W ith boom times, work speeded up on 
the customs house near the foot of Canal Street, where H enry  
Clay had laid the cornerstone; M adam e Pontalba was building 
fabulous apartm ents flanking the Place d ’Armes, and a new 
municipal hall was being built fronting Lafayette  Square. Ken
dall wrote to the Picayune, “ I wish to know if there is any tru th  
in the marvelous stories . . .  all about those gold mines in Cali
fornia? One feels strongly prompted, on reading about them, to 
shoulder a shovel and s tart a t once.”

H ad he been home, Kendall undoubtedly would have gone 
along with m any of his old newspaper friends who followed the 
call of adventure to the Pacific coast. Captain Tobin, former 
Delta correspondent, went by way of New York with General 
Persifor F. Smith, who was appointed governor of California. 
The Picayune employed Durivage, whom Kendall had trained as 
a Mexican W ar correspondent, and his old rival, Freaner, to 
cover the gold-rush story in California. W ith each mail a special 
California edition of the Picayune was dispatched to the coast.

Kendall was delighted with another home tie when Colonel 
Richard M. Hoe, famous American designer and builder of p rin t
ing presses, was called to Paris to install a press for La Patrie .

Picayune, January 29, March 24, October 29, 1S49; Delta,  October 17, Octo
ber 27, 1S49.
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During 1849 there were frequent and lengthy gaps in Ken

dall’s correspondence for the Picayune. Many times there had 
been false rumors in various newspapers in the United States, 
saying that he was married. But not a word of the courtship he 
now had been pressing for a year reached his confreres at home.

At this time he was just turned forty, handsome, well known 
and traveled, with plenty of money to spend and the will to spend 
it.fl Soon after he arrived in Paris the American consul had intro
duced him to Adeline de Valcourt. a tall blonde girl of eighteen 
whose mother was of the French nobility and whose father had 
ruined himself in the cause of Napoleon. When the family found 
itself without income, and not wishing to dispose of its posses
sions, Adeline decided to become a governess. She was beautiful, 
had more than ordinary musical ability, was utterly courageous, 
with a delightful sense of humor, and she inspired Kendall’s com
plete devotion. He always insisted that he loved her at first sight, 
and the letters he wrote to her deserve to rank with the world’s 
Sfreat love letters.

One obstacle alone stood in the way of their marriage. Adeline 
de Valcourt was a Catholic, although as she sometimes exclaimed 
in later years, “but not be-gotted!” Kendall had no religious 
prejudice. Later, in Texas, he built for her a little Catholic church 
which one may see today, rising from a steep hillside in Boerne.

But in Mobile, Alabama, lived the matriarch who thought 
George Wilkins Kendall was the only man in the world. Abigail 
Kendall, widowed since 1843, was a fanatic Presbyterian who 
would bitterly oppose such a marriage for her son. Correspond
ence with the Picayune and work on his Illustrated History suf
fered while Kendall persuaded Mme. de Valcourt to take her 
daughter to Antwerp for their marriage. He was determined that 
while his mother lived, no whisper of such an event should reach 
her.

Resides his royalties from his book, Narrative of the Texan Santa Fe Expe
dition,  which was a best seller, the final accounting of the Picayune showed that lie 
was drawing S4.0Q0 a year from the paper at this time.
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When Mme. de Valcourt yielded, Kendall combined a trip to 
see the English D erby  with a visit to his London tailor. The en
gagement ring he bought for Adeline was a wide pointed oval, set 
with diamonds and emeralds, held by a narrow- gold band. H er 
wedding ring was of plain gold, and he bought her wide brace
lets of heavy gold. For himself, he bought a fine gold wTatch, and 
had it engraved with a buffalo, reproduced from one of the illus
trations in the Narrative of the Texan Santa Fe Expedition .

One of his gifts to her, which she wore always, had romantic 
associations with his adventures in Mexico. H er blue eyes wide 
with wonder, this young French girl listened as the tall, hand
some American told of having rescued a Mexican child from ban
dits. When he took the youngster home, its mother took from her 
neck the heavy gold chain and hung it around his own. Now he 
gave it to his bride.

So they were m arried in Antwerp, with a Presbyterian cere
mony as well as the Catholic service, Kendall's friend, J. H. Dil
lon from London, serving as best man. After they spent two 
months touring the capitals of Europe, Kendall established his 
wife and her mother in an apartm ent in Paris, and later in a little 
house in the quiet suburb of Chaville. Across the Atlantic, only 
Kendall's banker, W estray, in New York, and Holbrook knew 
of the marriage. Holbrook doubted the wisdom of secrecy, and 
protested to Kendall that it might in the future lead to trouble 
for his wife.7

But Kendall was obdurate. W hat would be a source of un
reasoning grief to his mother, he was determined, should not be 
known while she lived.

7 Letter from A . M .  H olbrook to Mrs. Kendall, dated N ew  Orleans, December 
17, 1872, in Kendall papers. After K endall’s death, the secret marriage did cause 
trouble for Mrs. Kendall in the settlem ent of the estate. See letter from F. W estray  
to Mrs. Dane, N ew  York, October 17, 1873 ; and from  S. F. W ilson to Mrs. Ken
dall, New Orleans, August 11, 1868, also in Kendall papers.
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Reporter 
on the boulevards

D
u r i n g  t h e  y e a r  after Kendall's marriage h i s  

| life, so far as the public knew, moved along 
in the same groove, but he was at home in as 

domestic surroundings as a man ever created for himself. With 
his wife and his mother-in-law, whom he affectionately called 
“m other,” he lived quietly in an apartm ent in Paris. There were 
frequent visits from his wife's two brothers, Adolphe and Alexan
dre, and her two sisters, Henriette and Louise.

Adolphe, two years older than Mrs. Kendall, became an offi
cer of rank in the French Army, and later lived with the Kendalls 
in Texas. Alexandre, who was twenty-five when Kendall married, 
was a lieutenant in the French Navy; and both brothers became 
members of the Legion of Honor.

Besides actual members of the family there were a changing 
number of servants, carefully chosen to please Kendall, who was 
particular to have a good cook with a pleasant voice and a neat 
appearance. After they moved to a house in Chaville there was a 
backyard garden which Kendall cultivated himself, raising corn 
and vegetables for the table.

As time passed a few close friends came to know of the secret 
marriage, but Abigail Wilkins Kendall and Kate Rix knew noth
ing of the French Catholic family into which their George had 
married.
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Paris was quiet and F rance  enjoyed peace afte r  the inaugura
tion of Louis Napoleon as president of the Republic. By 1850 
workmen were “ fully em ployed,” tourists crowded the cities, and 
without audible pro test the th r if ty  middle class watched their 
dearly bought liberties underm ined by an aggressive government. 
Kendall kep t a stream  of editorial correspondence flowing tow ard 
the Picayune  office, bu t no longer were there revolutions and 
riots and bloodshed to cover.

Keeping the flavor of the spicy stories which had built up the 
infant Picayune  in 1837—38; he wrote of queer cases in the courts 
of Paris, of a g rea t ra t  h u n t in the sewers of the city, of a jou rney
man pain ter who wagered he could eat a lighted candle and died 
from the effects, and  of the g reat ladies who carried  their pet cats 
and dogs, in elaborate cradles m ade up w ith fine em broidered 
linen, into the large a iry  building which was a hospital for sick 
pets.

Then m isfortune s truck  the P icayune . A great fire swept 
Camp Street, and along with tw enty  others the  Picayune  build
ing was destroyed. Kendall heard  of it on M arch  4, three weeks 
after it happened, bu t he could not leave Paris  a t  once. H is brief 
vacation had now stre tched  out to two years; bu t the Illustra ted  
History  was not quite finished, and he and Adeline were awaiting 
the birth  of their first child.

A flood of books on the  M exican W ar a lready had  appeared, 
but Kendall was not one to p u t copy or illustration between 
covers until he was certain  neither could be im proved further. 
He had received a copy of R ip ley’s book on the w ar,1 and  had  
laughed heartily  over it with General E th an  Allen H itchcock 
when they met in Paris.

At last the baby  arrived, on M a y  29, 1850, and  was nam ed 
Georgina de Valcourt Kendall. Less than two m onths la ter Ken-

1 R osw ell Sabine R ipley, The W a r  wi th  Mexico (2 vols., N ew  Y ork, 1849) ; 
Hitchcock tolcl K endall it had been w ritten  at General P illo w ’s house in Tennessee, 
and they agreed th at it w as “little m ore than a defense o f General P illow  and an 
attack on everybody else.” See E than Allen H itchcock, F if t y  Years  in C a m p  and  
Field (N ew  Y ork and L ondon, 1909), 356, M arch 30, 1850.
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dall was in New York signing an agreement with D. Appleton and 
Company to publish The W ar Betweeit the Uttited States and 
Mexico, Illustrated. The price of the book, in various bindings, 
ranged from thirty-six to forty-eight dollars a copy.2

In New Orleans Kendall arranged for book agents to carry 
the work up and down the river and into remote parts  of the 
state. H e looked over the new Picayune building rapidly going 
up, and congratulated his partners that not an issue of the paper 
had been missed because of the fire. They discussed the secession 
crisis looming as Congress debated compromise measures, and 
agreed tha t the paper’s policy should be to oppose the madness of 
South Carolina and avoid or postpone secession.3

Kendall noted that the Picayune  had won another civic cam
paign when contracts for new paving on Levee and Chartres 
streets stipulated square granite blocks instead of the round 
cobblestones against which the paper had complained for so long. 
He saw the new wharves under construction in the Second Mu
nicipality, and the new bridge across Canal Carondelet at Marias 
Street, and visited the St. Charles Theatre  to see the new drop 
curtain that was the talk of the town.' He went to Mobile for a 
brief and dreaded visit with his mother and sister, who were 
grieving over the death of K ate’s eldest son, his own namesake.

Then he hurried on to Texas where the project of his dearest
2 Appleton bound, advertised and distributed the book for a commission of 

five dollars per volum e. Kendall and Nebel shared all costs including printing, 
lithographing, and hand-coloring the plates at three shillings each. The text, on 
pages 18 by 24 inches, was printed in the Picayune  shop, and the N ew  Orleans 
Crescent,  April 2, 1850, referred to it as “the finest typography ever executed in 
N ew  Orleans.”

:i Picayune,  M ay 20, 1850; Crescent,  July 30, 1850. The Columbia South Caro
linian had declared that not a paper in N ew  Orleans, w ith the exception of the 
Della, was “true to the South.” The Picayune  insisted that whenever secession came 
it w ould be “with the intent and with the certainty of all the consequences of civil 
war, and no man needs delude himself with any hope of the contrary.” Kendall had 
seen too much civil war in Paris to welcome the prospect.

4 The curtain was a triumph of theater decoration of the period. The design 
was a Florentine landscape as described by Boccaccio, with a lake bordered by 
villas and a background of mountains, while the bottom  of the frame contained a 
picture of the Mississippi River, with a female figure representing Louisiana.
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dreams was taking  shape. In  the midst of secession ta lk  and the 
distant rumblings of civil war, louder than  they were to be again 
until the storm  finally broke, people were tu rn ing  to the  security  
of the land. Im m igran ts  were pouring  in a steady stream  into 
northern Louisiana and over into Texas, while others came to 
New Orleans to take  ship for points along the Gulf coast.5

I t  was not secession ta lk  which shaped K endall’s project, for 
his dream  of a home in the beautifu l hills of Texas had been 
growing since his tr ip  to the Republic on the Santa Fe Expedi
tion adventure in 1841. T ucked  away am ong his papers was an old 
parchm ent deed signed by  Anson Jones, the last president of the 
Republic, g ranting  to Kendall four thousand acres of land far out 
beyond the frontier. And he had  another hastily  penned deed to 
a tract on the Brazos River, signed by J. P inckney Henderson 
and witnessed by M irabeau  B. L am ar when the happy-go-lucky 
Texans were camped below the Rio G rande before General T a y 
lor’s advance on M onterrey .

But neither of these was the idyllic spot he sought as the home 
for his beautifu l young wife and their tiny daughter. Theirs 
should be an estate built on a vast and prosperous sheep ranch. 
Kendall had in terested three other p a r tn e rs  in the venture: H o l
brook, his old M exican W ar friend Captain Forbes Britton, and 
W. A. Weed, a Verm onter whom he had met in Mexico a t the time 
of the Santa Fe Expedition. T hey  had purchased  a flock of M ex
ican ewes and added to it a few pureblood M erinos th a t  Kendall 
had secured in Vermont, and were pas tu ring  their sheep on a trac t 
of land on the Nueces R iver while they looked for a more favor
able ranch site. Kendall made a brief tr ip  into Texas, then re 
turned to Paris, leaving W eed to look for new lands.

Weed made little headway, and Kendall soon was on his way 
back across the Atlantic, this time accompanied by M rs. Kendall.

The N ew  Orleans Crescent,  D ecem ber 19, 1S50, quoted the Caddo (L ou isi
ana) Gazet te,  stating that in six w eeks 343 fam ilies passed through that tow n on  
their w ay w est, bringing 1556 N egroes, 1365 horses and mules, and 3 75 oxen. A la
bama, M ississippi, Tennessee, Arkansas, Georgia, K entucky, Louisiana, Virginia, 
North Carolina, and M issouri were represented in successively decreasing numbers.

253



K exdall of the  Picayune
He assured Mine, de Valcourt that, although he was not ready to 
announce his marriage in the States, every precaution would be 
taken to forestall any comment. Leaving always ahead of her, 
he would then, as an acquaintance, meet and escort her to the 
places chosen for her reception, where all arrangements had been 
made. Mme. de Valcourt felt that it would be a great opportunity 
for her daughter to see the country which would be their future 
home.

His wife followed him across to New York, then to the Ohio 
River, and by easy stages down the Mississippi where, as Mile, 
de Valcourt, she met many of Kendall’s friends. She arrived in 
New Orleans in time to share the excitement of the visit of Jenny 
Lind, whom P. T. Barnum was taking on a tour of the country. 
They saw her driven in state with Mr. Barnum to her apartment 
in Mme. Pontalba’s building, and attended her concert, when 
front seats sold for twenty to twenty-five dollars, after the first 
had been auctioned off to D ’Arcy, the hatter, for two hundred 
and twenty-five dollars.

After Mrs. Kendall returned to France, Kendall listened once 
more to the call of adventure when an expedition started from 
St. Louis to attend the Indian council at Fort Laramie. I t  was to 
the Picayune*s interest that he go, for such negotiations were im
portan t news, and newspapers carried in detail the treaties made 
with the different tribes.

At St. Louis he met the ten “am ateurs” who were joining Colo
nel D. D. Mitchell, Indian agent in charge of the expedition. 
Among them were Colonel A. B . Chambers, editor of the St. Louis 
Republican; Kendall’s English friend, Dillon, who had been best 
man at his wedding, and H. C. King of Georgia, who was to settle 
beside him in Texas in 1860 and become Kendall’s closest friend 
for the rest of his life.

They spent two days swapping yarns with old friends, buying 
horses, groceries, ammunition and all kinds of camp equipment, 
running bullets, and cleaning their guns and revolvers. They all 
got their hair cut short so that any scalping party  might be at a
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disadvantage, and piled two wagons with boxes labeled “Old 
B ou rb o n /7 “ Sazarac 79 5 / 7 “ Potted  L o b s te rs /7 and  “ French P re 
served M e a ts .77 Then they s ta rted  out for F o r t  K earny  to meet 
Colonel Mitchell, an escort of dragoons, and his fifty wagons 
loaded with provisions and  presents for the Indians.

At F o r t  Laram ie they expected to find the different bands of 
the Sioux nation, the x\rapaho and  Cheyenne tribes, and delega
tions from the Crow and  Snake, Comanche, Cayuga (K iow a), 
and U tah  tribes. On the first night out, ra in  drenched Kendall 
and his companions and made the roads almost impassable. T h e  
overloaded wagons stuck  in the mud, “not in one creek, b u t in 
every o n e /7 and  as the mules could not drag  them  out the men 
were forced to pu t shoulders to the wheels and  help them. Cov
ered with m ud and worn with fatigue, on the th ird  day  they began 
to lighten the wagons, throwing overboard five hundred  pounds 
of wet and dam aged sugar, coffee, and  meat.

From  Pottaw atom ie Post, consisting of a dozen log houses, 
Kendall sent a letter to the Picayune  and another to his wife, com
plaining of the bad luck th a t  had  perm itted  them  to cover only 
half of the scheduled two hundred  miles. T he rains continued 
and they reached F o rt K earny  ten days behind time, to find tha t 
Colonel Mitchell had  left a week before. W hile they  rested and 
repaired their gear, Indians stole some of their mules, and they 
decided to give up the tr ip  to F o rt  Laram ie and go instead to a 
smaller council in the Pawnee country. This was the last of K en
dall’s ventures into the wilds in search of news for the Picayune.

He was back in P aris  in January , 1852, reporting th a t  there 
had been another revolution and commenting th a t  “ the little 
previously left of the Republic of 748 has been completely swept 
away.77 In  the previous Decem ber Louis Napoleon had  issued a 
manifesto proclaim ing a tem porary  dictatorship, dissolving the 
hated Assembly, and  calling for a plebiscite on the proposal to 
let him revise the constitution. T h is  constitution was prom ulgated 
in January , and late in the following year  he became em peror 
in name, as he had been in fact for more than  a year.
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While Kendall wrote of politics and the Mardi Gras, of the 

Prince-President’s fetes and the antics of Parisians along the 
boulevards, or complained of Americans idolizing Kossuth, there 
appeared a growing note of nostalgia in his letters. More and 
more often he contrasted the crowded streets, the dark, damp, 
disagreeable living quarters in Paris and London with the rocks 
and rills of Texas.

In the spring, as a diversion. Kendall and his wife spent two 
months in England and Scotland visiting historic landmarks and 
taking in the Derby, but they spent more of their time looking 
over farms and flocks and watching sheep dogs work out. By now 
Kendall definitely was looking for sheep dogs and a shepherd for 
his ranch in Texas. He was not successful in his search on this 
trip, however.

In September he was in London again, en route to America, 
leaving Mrs. Kendall at home awaiting the arrival of their second 
child. Urgent letters from Weed, in Texas, and from his publish
ers, made the hurried trip imperative. Mrs. Kendall was gloomy 
at the prospect of their separation, but he promised to be back by 
December.

His first stop in London was at the shop of his tailor,0 then he 
went on to Scotland. There, on the banks of the Tweed, he found 
a resourceful young shepherd, Joe Tait, who was willing to go to 
Texas to take care of Kendall’s flocks. He bought two fine Leices
ter sheep and four Scotch collies. The Leicesters did not prove a 
profitable investment, but Tait and the fine sheep dogs con
tributed greatly to Kendall’s success.

He sent Tait on to the ranch on the Nueces River, where their 
flocks were grazing, while he stopped briefly in New Orleans, 
then hastened on to Corpus Christi to join Weed.

The cabin of the little mail sloop had hardly room for two 
persons, yet a half-dozen crowded into it for the rough passage

G A receipted bill in the Kendall papers shows that for twelve pounds he pur
chased “two pairs of fine checked doeskin pants, one pair of grey doeskin and one 
pair of checked tartan pants, two commodore vests, one angola traveling vest with 
mahogany buttons, and one fine angola traveling coat.”
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between Corpus Christi and Indianola. In this cramped, uncom
fortable place, filled with “myriads of musquitoes,” Kendall and 
his partner were forced to share their quarters with a woman, her 
twelve-year-old daughter, and two Negro servant girls. Through 
the monotonous day and night the little boat sailed close to the 
shore, and it was two o’clock on the following afternoon before 
the passengers sighted Indianola. The wind blew a gale, and Ken
dall, who usually had great contempt for seasickness, was vio
lently ill.

Even in this situation, his sense of humor made it possible to 
joke, in his letter to his wife, about one of the Negro girls who had 
never been to sea before, and wdio “said she should die; she knew 
she must die.” Every thing he saw, and a great deal of what he 
thought and felt, proved material for Kendall’s busy pen as he 
wrote voluminous letters to his lonesome young wife in Chaville. 
At every stop, in crowded steamer cabins, by the campfire, under 
the dim light in remote post offices, he paused to dash off a letter 
to her. They were revealing letters, showing at once his devotion, 
his anxiety for her w'elfare, his high good humor, his burning am 
bition and his quick fits of depression.

Both Kendall and Weed needed a sense of humor on this 
journey, for Kendall was driven by the determination to find 
exactly the land he wanted for the perm anent location of his 
ranch. Weed had left his wife and two children in Vermont and 
did not expect to see them for a year to come.

The two had already made one horseback trip from Corpus 
Christi into the interior of Texas. But the water was not good in 
this region, and although he found plenty of land at a good price. 
Kendall refused to buy. He wrote his wife, “ I will have clear and 
bright water, where we can bathe, and where we can also have 
shade trees and every other comfort.”

So they pushed on, first by mail sloop from Corpus Christi to 
Decroins Point, then by a small sailboat to Indianola, and from 
there on horseback to F o rt La Vaca, Victoria, Labadie, and Go
liad. They slept on the ground, which was not a new experience
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for Kendall; but he was now a man of forty-three who suffered 
from frequent colds, and the damp, chilly November nights left 
him numb. Continued hardships brought on an attack  of bone 
fever and rheumatism, but he refused to be delayed.

At Goliad, Weed found a letter from his wife, and Kendall 
stopped in a small store “with forty people around,” to send a 
note to Adeline. No suitable location yet offered, so they pushed 
on over the terrible road to San Antonio, Kendall riding his little 
black mare, Addy. I t  was nearly nine o’clock in the evening when 
they crossed the bridge into the city, “ tolerably well tired down” 
after a land hunting trip of nearly a week along the banks of the 
Cibolo. Kendall went a t once to the post office. The letter he ex
pected was not, however, to bring word of the baby’s arrival, but 
he was eager for any news from his wife and small daughter. The 
office was closed, but the postmaster lived nearby, and Kendall 
argued so persistently that the postmaster came down to the office 
and gave him his mail.

Under the flicker of a street lamp he stood on the corner and 
read his letter from his wife, then hurried to his room to answer. 
“ I look at every child I see,” he wrote, “but find no one who can 
in any way compare with our dear little girl.”

In  the morning he took stock of his appearance. His clothes 
were soiled and shabby, his hat out of shape from frequent rains, 
his face and hands burned black from exposure. On the boule
vards of Paris, he decided, he would “pass for the roughest speci
men of red republican or Socialist,” but since he was not now “on 
a wife hunting expedition,” he would not change clothing until he 
got back to New Orleans.

He drove in a carriage into the region around San Antonio and 
came back to write his wife that his search for land was near an 
end. H e was enchanted with the rolling hills and the clear streams. 
And he hastened to assure her that she would like the city itself. 
“Here in San Antonio the society is excellent,” he wrote, “ and I 
can assure you that it is quite aristocratic. M any of the arm y offi
cers reside here, with their families, a railroad is soon to be built
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to the coast, and  by the  time we are ready to live here it will be 
the finest situation in the w orld .” 7 At this time he was planning 
that only a few weeks of each year would be spent on the farm, 
with the family residence in San Antonio. H e m ade three more 
unsuccessful trips into the surrounding hills, one to the  southwest 
with a guide, then a drive over to Seguin, and a ride from there 
through an uninhabited  stre tch  to N ew  Braunfels.

His enthusiasm  retu rned  when he reached this little Germ an 
settlement and found the progress it had  m ade in the seven diffi
cult years since its establishment. T he town had  its beginning on 
March 21, 1845, when Prince Carl zu Solms-Braunfels, commis
sioner general for the Adelsverein, the society of Germ an noble
men of M ainz, Germ any, cam ped with a group of im m igrants on 
the east bank  of Comal Creek. T he  Verein, organized in 1842, 
intended to establish in Texas th a t  feudal society which N ap o 
leon’s conquests had  sha ttered  in Europe.

But annexation of Texas to the United States, for which K en
dall had w orked so enthusiastically, ruined their plans for a feu
dal society, and  Prince Solms re tu rned  to G erm any. Baron Ot- 
fried, H ans von M eusebach, who was la ter K endall’s neighbor 
and close friend, took over as commissioner general and made 
frantic efforts to take care of the four thousand im m igrants who 
were on their way to Texas. In  spite of a  staggering debt and  slim 
credit, he bought additional land to the northw est where the town 
of F redericksburg  la ter was established. T he  im m igrants arrived 
during the M exican W ar, when the  United States had  bought up 
all available horses and  mules, and  the new settlers were obliged 
to march to New Braunfels, suffering incredible hardships. After 
two years the com pany becam e insolvent and the  im m igrants—  
more than seven thousand of them — had to shift for themselves. 
But individual enterprise trium phed, and when Kendall visited 
New Braunfels in 1852 he was able to describe it to his wife as 
“the great Germ an settlem ent,” where “ regular nobility” lived 
in log houses and raised fine, h ea rty  children.

‘ K endall papers, K endall to  M rs. K endall, N ovem ber S, 1852.
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Here his long search for land ended; on November 23 he 

wrote Mrs. Kendall tha t he had found a place tha t would suit 
them exactly. I t  was “a pleasant and verdant valley, surrounded 
on all sides by rough, rocky and rugged mountains,” seven miles 
northwest of New Braunfels.

The tract he had selected was “about six times as large as 
all Paris ,” and “admirably adapted for raising both sheep and 
horses.” I t  had rich grass, the beautiful stream roared like a 
young Niagara, and von Meusebach would be their neighbor 
within an hour’s ride.

On the land Kendall saw bears, antelope, deer, wild turkeys, 
and some proud, beautiful mustangs. “ I know that you would like 
the spot for its many romantic beauties,” he wrote his wife, not 
realizing that his idea of romantic beauty might not be the same 
as that of a young woman whose only contact with the wilds of 
nature had been in the well ordered parks of Paris and in the 
countryside along the Seine.

Flushed with victory and pride in finding this ideal homesitc, 
Kendall gave Weed power of attorney to go to San Antonio and 
buv the land, while he started back to New Orleans where he 
hoped to receive news from his family. But a speedy trip was 
something he longed for in vain. At the San Marcos River high 
water had carried off the ferryboat and the stage could not cross. 
I t  was nine o’clock at night, but at Kendall’s frantic urging the 
passengers set to work building a raft, and by eight the next morn
ing were all safely over. They made their impatient way to Gon
zales, where another stage was supposed to be waiting for them, 
since it ran only every other day. Kendall’s quick anger flared 
when he found that the stage and mailbag had been gone an hour. 
The tavern keeper, anxious to get their custom for two days, had 
sent it off to Indianola, empty.

Kendall was infuriated. After “high words with the scoun
drel,” he went out in search of other transportation. He was able 
to hire a wagon and team, on condition that the passengers walk 
a part of the way. The roads were heavy and muddy, but he
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covered the hundred  miles in time to catch the steam er Fashion  
for New Orleans. T he le tter waiting for him brought word th a t  
his wife had  been safely delivered of a boy.

W hen Kendall had  w ritten  his wife from London on Septem 
ber 1, he prom ised her th a t the land hun t would be over in six 
weeks and within two m onths he would be on his w ay home again. 
But two m onths had  stre tched  into th ree  and he was still weeks 
away from Paris.

He stopped for a brief visit with his m other and  K ate  in M o 
bile, then headed north  by the mail route which had  caused the 
Picayune editors so m uch grief over delayed news in the past. 
He took the steam er on S a tu rday  evening for M ontgom ery, 
changed a t m idnight M onday  for the train  for W est Point on 
the Chattahoochi River, had  an hour for b reak fas t  before ta k 
ing the stage, over horrib le  roads and swollen stream s, and 
reached Augusta by  daylight on W ednesday. T here  was no time 
even for a  cup of coffee before catching the C harleston cars, and 
at Charleston he caught the mail s team er for W ilmington w ith
out a moment to spare. T here  he boarded  a river steam er for 
Washington.

Congress was in session, and a t ano ther tim e he would have 
liked to s tay  over for the inauguration  of F rank lin  Pierce as 
president. But he hurried  on to N ew  Y ork  where he bought doors, 
windows, and flooring for his ranch house, a t  a saving over prices 
in New Braunfels. H e  hoped to be in Paris b y  N ew  Y ea r’s Day, 
but broken m achinery  delayed the  F ranklin  and  she could not 
sail. This was an annoyance, since he now would have to go by 
way of Liverpool. Pie had  purchased  canvasbacks, hams, and 
other American delicacies as a gift for his wife, and  it  would re 
quire considerable trouble and expense to take  them  through 
England. H e  took them  along anyway, b u t they  spoiled in an u n 
usually warm, ra iny  spell between N ew  Y ork and Boston, and 
he had to throw  them  overboard.

I t was m id -January  before he was a t home in Chaville with 
his wife and daughter and  his new son, William.

2 6 1



2 3

Last vacation 
in Europe

e n d a l l ’ s  j o y  over reunion with his family 
was soon disturbed by news that disaster had 

- struck his Texas venture. When he had left
his flocks on the Nueces, to search for a better ranch site, they 
were thriving; but while he was en route for Paris a severe bliz
zard swept over his range. Many of the sheep, caught without 
adequate shelter, froze in the unprecedented snow and sleet.

I t was a serious blow to his dreams for immediate success of 
the undertaking, but during the next few months, while he was 
combing the boulevards of Paris for news, he also was making 
definite plans for restocking his range.

He wrote the Picayune that Louis Napoleon had arranged 
another brilliant diversion for the French people; this time it 
was his marriage to Marie Eugenie de Monti jo de Guzman. Ken
dall considered this marriage the boldest act, to date, in the Em- 
poror’s career, the result, he said, of two causes: “a great love 
for the lady . . . and . . .  to spite the Princess Vasa who preferred 
the suit of some petty one-horse potentate, with two acres and a 
half of tillable land which he calls a dukedom, somewhere in 
Germany.”

He covered the royal ball at the palace of the Luxembourg, 
and concluded “I t is a part of the system of Louis Napoleon to 
keep the French continually surfeited with amusement or excite-
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ment of some kind, and as long as the money lasts they may be 
kept tranquil. . .

But Kendall was marking time until the annual spring sheep 
auction at Rambouillet. While he was in Spain, Napoleon Buona
parte had selected all of the best M erino sheep in tha t country 
and sent them to Rambouillet to be bred with the greatest care. 
One hundred of the sheep were to be sold at the national farms in 
April, and Kendall took his wife and Georgina along to the sale. 
Bidding ran high, from two hundred and fifty to six hundred 
francs, but he bought several of the fine animals for shipment 
to Texas.

Just as he had been interested in talking with the cab drivers, 
the chambermaids, the people in the streets to get their reactions 
during the Revolution, Kendall now was greatly interested in the 
French farmers who attended the auction. He had b reakfast with 
eleven of them, “jolly, ruddy, substantial m e n / ’ courteous and 
some of them “ fair drinkers,” for after breakfast he counted 
twenty-two em pty bottles on the table.

He told Picayune  readers of the breakfast menu, for he had 
arisen at six o’clock and traveled half a hundred miles and was 
pleased with the light wine, the cold, well seasoned pork pie, veal 
cutlets, mutton chops and stewed kidneys, the fat, delicious shad, 
a roast, a regular course of vegetables, pies, cakes and pastries, 
fruits and coffee, with “delicious French cream (they call the la t
ter brandy in some parts of the S ta tes) .” The charge was three 
francs, not quite sixty cents.

His sheep hardly  had been loaded for shipment when he heard 
further disturbing news from Texas. Weed had been unsuccess
ful in San Antonio in locating the owner of the land Kendall had 
selected for his ranch near New Braunfels. The owner was re
ported to have returned to his home in Ireland. So Kendall has
tened to Dublin, covering the great exposition of a rt and industry 
for the Picayune and spending many weary hours looking for the 
man who owned the Texas land. H e left an agent to continue the 
search and returned to Paris.
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There he bought type for the Picayune, and pear trees, vines, 

and other plants for the ranch. James Gordon Bennett, publisher 
of the New York Herald, dropped in for a visit and the two friends 
spent a half-hour discussing the idea of making printing paper 
out of Texas prairie grass.

In Paris bad news from Texas again caught up with him. An 
epidemic of liver rot broke out among his sheep and carried away 
more than half of those that had survived the blizzards.1 Kendall 
wrote Weed to transfer the remaining sheep to the New Braunfels 
region, and made plans to hasten to Texas himself in an effort to 
avert complete disaster.

He was on his way by the last of August, all the while writing 
voluminous letters for the paper. He was particularly eager to 
make this trip as quickly as possible, for his third child wvas ex
pected, and more than ever Kendall dreaded this separation. But 
in Boston he received a letter from Holbrook warning him that 
yellow fever was raging in New Orleans, and urging him not to 
come south before it was over.

A diversion offered, of the kind Kendall welcomed most—a 
hunting trip with a group of congenial friends. There were his old 
friend, Porter of the Spirit oj the Times ; Vincent Wallace, musi
cian and composer; M. Placide, comedian and manager of the 
New Orleans Varieties Theater, and Colonel Charles of the New 
York militia. They went to Booneville, New York, and rode 
twenty-five miles into the wild country where Kendall delighted 
his friends with his camp cooking.

When he returned from his vacation he found a long-delayed 
letter telling him that the plague had struck within his family 
circle. His sister, Kate, wrote that their mother had died at the 
age of eighty. This news moved him deeply, but with it came the 
realization that now his mother would be spared the shock and 
grief that would have accompanied news of the marriage which 
had brought so much happiness to him.

1 Kendall summarized these misfortunes in ‘‘Sheep Raising in Texas,” Texas 
Almanac for 1861, pp. 166—170.
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On his way back he went over into Vermont to see M rs. Weed, 
to take her the recent news he had of her husband who had been 
in Texas for two years. In  order to travel on Sunday he had to 
hire a team and carriage, since “in Vermont they are too re
ligious to allow the locomotives to work on such a day. They have 
no objection, however, to hire out their horses for money, and 
we engaged a fine team .”

He went by W ashington to ask President Pierce to give one of 
Holbrook’s brothers a government job of some sort. The man was 
poor, with nothing to do, and a wife and eight children dependent 
upon him. “Think  of th a t,” Kendall wrote his wife. “ Eight! I t  
makes me nervous whenever the fact comes to my mind.” The 
President promised a job for H olbrook’s brother, and Kendall 
put in a word in his own behalf. H e wrote M rs. Kendall that he 
had been assured tha t the coming Congress would take a copy of 
his Illustrated H istory  for each member. “ If  so, it will pu t some 
eight thousand dollars in my pocket at once— a comfortable sum, 
and which I would like much to have.”2

His trip to Cincinnati was delayed by difficult and annoying 
rail connections, but he arrived in time to buy horses to ship to 
Texas. As usual, too, he had time for a brief visit with his news
paper friends. T he next day’s issue of the Cincinnati Daily Co
lumbian carried this i te m :

H E ?S IN ! G eorge W ilk in s K en d a ll of the N e w  O rleans Picayune  
is at the B u rn et. G eorge is enroute  for hom e— if he h a s a n y  such p lace  
on the hem isphere— N e w  O rleans. K en d a ll is a m an w hose h isto ry  can  
only be ap p recia ted  h ereafter . H e  is  here to -d a y , gone to-m orrow ; w e  
read of him  in P aris, and u nderstand  h e h a ils  from  N e w  O rleans. H e

- Kendall, letter to Mrs. Kendall, dated Burnet House, Cincinnati, N ovem 
ber 3, 1S53. There is no record in either the Congressional Globe  or the Statutes  at  
Large of K endall’s I llustrated H is tory  being purchased by Congress. The appro
priation deficiency bill, which was passed during the last days of M illard Fillm ore’s 
term as president, included an am endm ent stating: “Hereafter, no books shall be 
distributed to members of Congress except such as are ordered to be printed as 
public documents by the Congress of which they are m em bers.” The Statutes  at 
Large and Treaties of the Uni ted  States of America,  (B oston , 1S55), X , 188.
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travels more, sees as m uch, in one year, as som e of us learn in a life 
tim e. ‘‘Got u p ?> in the hills of Verm ont, starts out to see w hat is gone 
on in the South— all of a sudden he m akes a fortune, and goes round to 
see the world. All we could ask for the general good of m ankind is, that 
George would m arry off— and perpetuate his ilk .:{

‘‘George” must have smiled to himself to observe how well 
he was keeping separate his public and his private life.

He had hoped for a speedy passage down the river from Cin
cinnati, but a careless pilot ran the boat aground on a sand bar. 
For three days he paced the decks, played whist, and finally, for 
consolation, turned to the Bible and read several chapters of Job. 
This was one of the evidences, increasing as the years passed, of 
the impatience which stamped his character. Always he had 
chafed at obstacles, but his energy and his resourcefulness car
ried him past barriers which turned back less determined men. 
These characteristics made him a versatile reporter, a successful 
publisher, a great correspondent, and a pioneer who contributed 

1 immeasurably to the development of his adopted state.
Later he was to suffer the bitter disappointments of adverse 

weather, of a choking wartime blockade, of devastating Indian 
forays, and of epidemics in his flocks— obstacles beyond his 
strength and patience to endure. Happily for him now, these dark 
years of the future were curtained. As usual his arrival in Texas 
served as a tonic for his fretting spirit.

After a brief stop in New Orleans he caught the first boat for 
Indianola. His slow progress over the muddy roads up from the 
coast was offset by a chance meeting with a settler. When the man 
learned his name, he asked if he were the same man who wrote 
“ that Santa Fe Expedition book.” Acknowledging the authorship, 
Kendall learned that his descriptions of the state had induced 
the man to come to Texas, where he had made a substantial start

■i Issue of November 4, 1853. A marked tear sheet of this paper is included in 
the Kendall papers, along with many others mentioning his name. It is probable 
that he sent such clippings to his wife when he was on his trips, and that she pre
served them carefully with his letters.
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toward prosperity. Later his writings were to prove such a magnet 
for immigrants that inquiries became a burden, bu t now the inci
dent was a source of pride.

His gloom over the delays which lengthened to six weeks his 
trip from New York to New Braunfels lifted when he reached the 
ranch. The enterprising agent in Dublin had completed the deal 
for the land, Weed had constructed a small but livable house, and 
their sheep were thriving. One flock numbered more than two 
thousand, and another seven hundred, almost entirely of lambs. 
Early next morning Kendall was out catching fish and shooting 
quail for breakfast. R apture shone through every word of the 
frequent letters he sent to his wife. H e longed for his family, but 
even without them he was at home, in the one place in all the 
world where his roots went deep and he found complete satisfac
tion in his surroundings.

Adeline’s letters telling him of the b irth  of their third child, 
Caroline, reached him on December 9. From  what she wrote he 
was fearful that the baby might not live, and he was terribly con
cerned over this and his wife’s health as well. But he could not 
leave the ranch at once; Weed had gone north to bring back his 
family, and in his absence there was much to do. Kendall was 
building more shelters and pens for the sheep, and ploughing land 
for the corn planting. T ha t year they had raised two thousand 
bushels, and hoped for more in 1854.

So in spite of forebodings about his wife and baby, he worked 
with his men, driving them on with his own energy. He wrote his 
wife that he was living a wild, strange life, wearing the coarsest 
clothing, with nothing to drink except coffee, and nothing to eat 
except bacon, beef, sweet potatoes, and corn bread. This fare was 
varied with fish and game when he could take time out from his 
labor. He had only a pipe to smoke. Probably this statement, from 
a man who had formerly ordered the finest H avana cigars, two 
thousand at a time, was enough to warn her of the change tha t 
was taking place in this restless, ever moving dynamo who was 
her husband.
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He was careful, however, to add that they would not always 

live in this way.
One of his workmen on the ranch was Dutch, one French, one 

Scotch, and one English; and there were the Mexican shepherds. 
Each day Kendall had to speak three languages besides his own. 
So he cautioned his wife that it was important that their children 
learn languages, that they must have a German nursemaid, and 
not forget their English. German he considered a rude, uncouth 
language, almost too difficult for him to master, but most im
portant for Adeline and the children to learn.

Probably at this time he gave up his dream of living most of 
the time in San Antonio, with only a few weeks each year on the 
ranch, for the letters now revealed a foretaste of weary years to 
come. The ewes began to drop their lambs, and Kendall was an
noyed and astonished, for Weed had assured him that none were 
due before March. Unseasonably warm weather following Christ
mas warned of a norther and made Kendall drive himself and 
his men to build additional shelters.

The expected blizzard struck on January 7, and night and 
day they nursed the Iambs by a great wood fire, saving many but 
not all.

Then a prairie fire raged close to the ranch and Kendall rode 
many miles trying to hire a man to plough fireguards, but in every 
direction the settlers were busy. While one man went out to round 
up his five yoke of oxen, Kendall and another helper worked 
furiously to save fence rails threatened by the fire.

Company came immediately after this strenuous effort. For
tunately he had a ham, a loaf of wheat bread, and fresh meat to 
offer the three over-night guests. He gave up his cot and slept in 
blankets on the floor.

Weed had secured a Negro woman as a cook, and at this time 
Kendall purchased another household slave. She was Nelly, a 
mulatto girl, who cost him seven hundred dollars.4

By late January Kendall estimated his holdings in Texas 
to be worth twenty thousand dollars. The ranch was running
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smoothly, and he left for France, impatient to see his new daugh
ter. Isolated on the ranch, he had scarcely known what was going 
on in the world, but when he arrived in New Orleans early in 
1854, he learned tha t war had broken out between Russia and 
Turkey while he was on his way to Texas. Already there were 
indications that England and France would be drawn into the 
conflict.

The inevitable struggle for supremacy in the N ear East finally 
came to a head in the dispute between France and Russia over 
supervision of the holy shrines in Palestine. When Russia’s de
mand for a protectorate over all Christians in T urkey  was re
jected, the C zar’s troops moved into the T urk ish  principalities 
along the lower Danube, where fighting continued late in 1853.

While he waited in New Orleans for a West India mail steamer 
to take him to Europe, telegraphic dispatches revealed tha t Eng
land had seized all C unard liners to transport troops to Turkey.

4 Nelly proved an annoying responsibility until after the Civil War, and her 
case was an excellent example of the burden which a few slaves placed on the small 
slaveowner who operated w ithout the services of an overseer. She was poorly clad 
when Kendall bought her, and had caught a violent cold in the bitter weather. 
Kendall wrote his w ife about N elly ’s illness, . . last night when I came in from  
work, I found her groaning and taking on in great pain, and saying that she must 
die. She complained bitterly of pains in her hips, back, and w hat w e call the 
stomach. And what to do for her I did not know. T he old cook, who has had a 
great deal of experience, said she had caught a violent cold, and was putting cata
plasms and hot water in bottles all over her. . . .  I thought we should lose her. On 
inquiring, I find that she has neither chemise nor petticoat— nothing at all of the 
kind— the people o f whom  I purchased her never having furnished anything ol the 
sort. AH this I knew nothing at all about— she never hinted to me that she was cold, 
poor thing! or that she w anted clothes, although I alw ays thought that her frock 
set very slim upon her. T om orrow  morning I am going to N ew  Braunfels to pur
chase both flannel and thick cotton stuff for chemises. . . . The man of whom I 
purchased her must have been simply a brute, or else he w ould have given her 
warmer clothes to w ear.” Kendall papers, Kendall to Mrs. Kendall. January 26, 
1SS4.

Mrs. Kendall, who was shocked on her trip from the coast to N ew  Braunfels 
to learn that on his infrequent visits the minister often performed the marriage 
ceremony for a pioneer couple and at the same time christened the children already 
born to the union, was embarrassed by N e lly ’s promiscuous mating instincts. When 
Nelly produced a child each year, Mrs. Kendall remonstrated with her about her 
conduct, but Nelly invariably gave the reply, unanswerable from her viewpoint, 
“Why M is’ Kendall, I ’se making Mr. Kendall rich.”
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Kendal] determined “to go directly to the line of operations on 
the Danube, to witness and describe the active progress of the 
war.”5

However, he made no mention of these plans in his letters to 
his wife. He wrote her that he had attended performances of Son- 
tag. Ole Bull, and Julien’s band in New Orleans, and had been 
invited to attend a fancy dress and masquerade ball at the St. 
Charles Hotel. He was beginning to tell his friends about his mar
riage. and was pleased at their astonishment.

He went by Mobile to tell Kate of his little family in Chaville, 
but was annoyed to find her house so full of company that he had 
no chance to visit with her. He told her husband, William Rix, 
about his marriage as they were driving down to the wharf.

Mrs. Kendall met him in Liverpool and accompanied him to 
London where he gathered war news for the Picayune before they 
went on to Chaville. There he got acquainted with the tiny Caro
line and cultivated his backyard garden. His vacation ended, how
ever, when news came that France and England formally had de
clared war on Russia. Still considering the possibility of going to 
the war front, Kendall returned to Paris to write the Picayune 
of the sentiment for war, less strong in France than in England, 
of the uneasiness as to the course Austria would follow, and of 
the dullness of business in the city.

He soon realized that for many reasons his proposed trip to 
the lower Danube was inadvisable. All horses and other means of 
transportation had been snatched up by the fighting forces. All 
available interpreters had been forced into service with the 
armies, and at the same time every line of communication was 
threatened by wandering “swarms of Bashi-Buzouks, ever ready 
to knock any helpless party on the head with as little compunc
tion as so many lawless Comanches.” When the Russians moved 
toward the lower Danube, he wrote the Picayune, “the occupa
tion of newspaper writers was gone.”

While he was making this decision, another correspondent 
Kendall letter to the Picayune , Paris, June 12, 1S54.
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started for the Bosporous and the Crimea where in the next two 
years he was to gain fame which prom pted the English to claim 
for him the title Kendall had earned eight years before— that of 
‘‘the first modern war correspondent.” He was William Howard 
Russell of the London Times, whose vivid stories of a mis
managed campaign and suffering troops caused the overthrow- 
of the Aberdeen ministry and sent Florence Nightingale and her 
little band of nurses sailing eastward on their famous errand of 
mercy.r>

The decision to leave the reporting of the Crimean W ar to 
others must have raised a serious conflict in Kendall’s mind. 
When he was in New Orleans making plans to go to the front, the 
fighting along the Danube might have echoed with the call of ad 
venture, with the possibility of profit to the Picayune, as the 
Santa Fe Expedition, the Indian councils, and the Mexican W ar 
had brought profit through his reporting. However, his dispatches 
from France when the war was g a i n i n g  momentum indicated

O  O

that he was convinced Picayune  readers were not vitally inter
ested in details of the conflict in the Crimea, a war in which Louis 
Napoleon hoped to win over clerical opponents at home, and 
through which England saw a chance to strengthen her interests 
in the eastern M editerranean.

He must have known that the paper’s gain through his in
creased reputation as a war correspondent would be offset by the 
great cost and hardship of such an enterprise, which would be 
more difficult for an American than for an Englishman. In spite of 
his fondness for adventure, Kendall was a canny businessman 
who considered the financial aspect of his undertakings, and it is 
difficult to see how direct coverage of a campaign along the shores 
of the Black Sea could have been anything but a heavy drain on 
the Picayune . Furtherm ore, the paper, because of a general busi
ness stagnation in the South, was not now in a position to under
take a great financial gamble.

G John Black Atkins, The Life of Sir William H o w a rd  Russell, C.V.O., L L . D .. 
the First Special Correspondent  (London, 1911).
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There was also a personal angle which Kendall undoubtedly 

turned over in his mind. He was now forty-five years old, and if 
he went to the Crimea it would mean the postponement of his 
plans for taking his family to the ranch in Texas very soon. Hav
ing made up his mind not to go to the scene of war, Kendall sent 
his wife to Abbeville for a brief vacation, putting her on the 
train with the promise that he would look after the household 
in her absence. At the end of three days he was so completely 
worn down with domestic chores that he urged Mrs. Kendall to 
return so they could go together on a long vacation trip through 
Switzerland.

They changed their plans and routed their trip through Brus
sels, Frankfurt, Stuttgart, Munich, Heidelberg, Baden, Stras
bourg, and Nancy. Cholera was raging along the route, and be
cause of this they enjoyed superlative service in the almost de
serted hotels. The once gay tourist centers were gloomy places, 
but he wanted his wife to see everything she could on this fare
well tour. Next year they would be leaving for America.

Perhaps without admitting it, he realized that some day he 
himself would feel a nostalgia for the capitals of Europe, for the 
opera and the boulevards, the good hotels and the choice wines 
he prized so highly. Whether or not he knew it then, the time was 
to come when, from the remoteness of a ranch west of New Braun
fels, he would write to Picayune readers with wistful reminiscence 
of this last vacation in Europe.
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A fam ily  
moves to Texas

Be f o r e  he could take his family to Texas, it was 
necessary for Kendall to make one last trip  to 
complete preparations at the ranch. In addition 

to the melon, pear, and apple seeds he had taken on his previous 
trips, he now secured olive trees and grapevines from the south 
of France.

By this time warning had come of a grief which Kendall at 
first refused to believe. I t  was becoming apparent tha t Caroline, 
now a year old, was deaf. W orry  over this growing fear increased 
his gloom during his tedious journey.

In England he was delayed by his gunsmith, and by his failure 
to find an India rubber cape with a hood to keep the rain off while 
riding horseback. Finally he got aboard ship with nine parcels. 
These included his trunk  and carpetbag, a gun for a friend in 
Louisiana and a fishing rod for himself, a basket containing 
brandy, whiskey, and his favorite wine, Vieux Ceps; a box of 
Bordeaux, a Scotch blanket for his head shepherd, a package 
which the consul in London wanted him to deliver in San Antonio, 
and finally, his umbrella.

He had booked passage on the Strato, which his friends had 
recommended as the newest, best and fastest ship running. But 
the British government had sent the Strato to Sevastopol as a 
troop ship, and Kendall was forced to take the Parana , an old
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slow steamer, wet and dirty, which had been undergoing repairs 
at Southampton. She was jerked out of dock with the repairs half 
finished, and her indifferent accommodations for fifty passengers 
were shared by nearly three hundred. Worse still, she was going 
around by Haiti.

The weather was rough, and water stood two feet deep in 
some of the staterooms. Although Kendall lifted his trunk to a 
settee, its contents became damp and mildewed. There were at 
least a dozen French milliners and fancy dressmakers on board, 
and when at last the sun came out, “it was a sight to see them 
bring out their moire antiques and dernier es modes de Paris, gen
erally all mouldy and stained, to dry in the sun.”

Kendall’s cabin mate was a dapper little Frenchman, very 
reticent about his calling, who was going to Mexico. When he dis
covered that Kendall’s shirts were mildewed he offered a generous 
supply, and Kendall was amazed to discover that they fitted per
fectly although the Frenchman was slight of stature. Every morn
ing he would find a beautiful linen or lawn shirt laid out for his 
use, and other passengers marveled and commented on their per
fection and the extent of his supply.

Enjoying the furtive envying glances which his glossy shirt 
fronts attracted, Kendall during the tropical weather accepted 
the luxury of two a day, even while he wondered how the French
man happened to own so many shirts, and why he was showing 
such unparalleled generosity. Some time later he learned that the 
little Frenchman kept a fancy goods and hairdressing establish
ment in Mexico, and always had the finest assortment of per
fumes, gloves, and shirts in the capital. Since soiled or worn 
clothing paid no duties, Kendall had been helping his cabin mate 
smuggle his shirts through the Vera Cruz customs house.1

Kendall arrived in New Orleans at two o’clock on the morn
ing of January 5, 1855, six weeks after he had left Europe, and 
immediately hastened to the Picayune office with news he had

] Kendall related this incident in a letter to the Picayune from Boerne, June 16,
1 8 6 7 .
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written for the paper. Four printers were there, and he set them 
to work a t once.

As he read his way through a stack of accumulated mail next 
day, he learned tha t a disastrous business depression had settled 
over New Orleans during the winter. Once-rich merchants were 
failing at an alarming rate. The Mississippi tributaries had been 
too low for navigation and produce had just begun to come in. He 
urged his wife to be prudent in her expenditures, since “ it is now 
too late to hope to make much money this year, and if we can ob
tain enough to live upon we shall be fortunate. . . . The times will 
be still harder in the old world unless the war is soon brought to 
a close. I wish tha t the stupid Russian Em peror had to bear all 
the evil he has caused on his own shoulders.”2

K endall’s trip to Texas again was filled with annoyances. 
Seeking to avoid the slow stage trip  inland, he shipped a mare 
aboard the steamer, but a norther blew the water so completely 
out of M atagorda Bay tha t the ship could not get to the wharf. 
He landed in a small boat, walked to Indianola and not until the 
next day was he able to get his hungry m are ashore. But once on 
the road to New Braunfels his spirits soared, and he wrote his 
wife enthusiastically from the ranch. There, he insisted, the 
weather was more pleasant in February  than it was in France at 
any season of the year, with fruit trees in full flower and every 
little grove alive with singing birds.

The larger ranch house was going up, but even now his dreams 
outran the New Braunfels establishment. Forty  miles to the west 
lay the larger trac t of land he had purchased from the Republic 
of Texas in 1845, and one of his flocks now was pastured there. 
Only the frequent and deadly forays of Indians had kept back the 
tide of settlement in that direction, but when the Indian menace 
was removed, his broad acres there would be the site of his great 
ranching establishment.

With this dream in mind, he hitched a team to a Jersey wagon 
and started across the hills to this future homesite. Some half-

2 Kendall papers, Kendall to Mrs. Kendall. N ew  Orleans, Januar}7 11, 1S55.
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dozen German families lived in the first four miles; then for eight 
miles there was not a house. Another German settlement, then a 
wilderness of prairie and post oak woods for nearly thirty  miles.

Kendall lost his way, and as he camped at night by a beautiful 
spring wolves howled in the distance, but he had a good rifle be
side him and was not afraid. Next day he found the place at Post 
Oak Spring where Weed had said he would see their sheds and 
camp, only to find that everything had been swept away by a 
prairie fire. Some thirty sheep were walking on their knees, their 
feet badly burned, trying to feed upon the burned-off grass.

I t  was not until nightfall, when a small German boy came in 
driving one of his flocks, that he learned that about half of his 
sheep had survived the fire. Among them was his fine Merino 
ram, “Old Poll,” which had also weathered the bitter storms of 
IS52 and the disease that had ravaged his flocks during the fol
lowing season.

The sight of his remaining flock revived his spirits and he 
walked over the hills, planning the home he would build there 
some day. The Palace of St. Cloud might surpass it in size and 
beauty, he wrote his wife, “but the park of St. Cloud, for natural 
beauty, does not come up to our Post Oak place, and so you will 
yourself say when you come to see it.”

He did not write her that one reason for not building 
there immediately was fear of Indians, whose depredations were 
greater in this region than around the little town of Boerne, six 
miles to the west. But to the Picayune, he wrote of the alarm 
among his shepherds at Post Oak, of how they spent the night in 
an armed watch, and of how his best shepherd left because of 
fear of Indians.

When he returned to New Braunfels letters from France in
formed him that his wife, in response to his admonition about ex
penses, had given up the house in Chaville and moved to a larger 
one in Passy, where she could let out rooms to English tourists. 
The suggestion that they take roomers was one Kendall promptly 
vetoed in his reply.
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By now Kendall had  accepted the fact tha t Caroline would 
never be able to hear and would never have a normal life. T u rn 
ing over in his mind the best way of providing for her, he decided 
to invest in real estate in San Antonio. His friends told him that 
the lots he selected would be worth a handsome sum one day or 
another, and so it proved, for the famous Menger Hotel was built 
directly across the street, and “Liline’s lots” became a substantial 
part of the family inheritance in later years.

In San Antonio he visited his old Santa Fe Expedition friend, 
Antonio N avarro , who hugged him “in true Spanish fashion” 
when they met; but he refused the m any invitations to social 
functions which his other friends showered upon him, and spent 
his evenings bathing in the San Antonio River.

Mrs. Kendall, completely ignorant of the details which were 
occupying so much of her husband’s time, was finding his absence 
much more trying than former separations. She had the entire 
responsibility of moving from Chaville to Passy, her fourth child 
was expected in June, and she was being bled in an attem pt to 
relieve constant and exhausting headaches.

When Kendall once more had the ranch running to his satis
faction he started  again for France. His impatience mounted a t 
the annoying delays in travel, at missed connections in New York, 
at the rough passage across the Atlantic; and on June 16 he 
reached Havre, ill with chills and fever, his head ringing from the 
quinine he had taken. He stumbled through the customs and 
made two visits to the prefecture of police about his passport be
fore he took the train  for Passy, where H enry  Fletcher Kendall 
was born on June IS, 1855.

Within a short time he had slipped back into his former rou
tine of foreign correspondent, writing to the Picayune  about Colo
nel Samuel Colt’s arms factory in Belgium,3 of the Siege of Sevas
topol, and of Queen Victoria’s visit to Paris. He made a trip to

:1 Both nations were using Colonel C olt’s arms, and there was some criticism 
because his guns were finding their w ay to Russia. But the Colonel, undisturbed, 
dipped snuff from a brilliantly decorated snuff box, a gift from the Sultan of T ur
key, and proudly wore on his finger a diamond presented by the Russian Emperor.
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London to meet Judge Falconer, and there they collaborated on 
an additional chapter for Kendall’s new and seventh edition of 
the Narrative of the Texan Santa Fe Expedition

Letters to the Picayune continued while Kendall tackled with 
a light heart one of the jobs he liked least of any he had to do— 
that of moving. But this time the difficulties and annoyances could 
be disregarded, for at last he was taking his family home to his 
beloved Texas.

The sturdy little Henry Fletcher was too young to endure the 
hardships of the journey; he was left with his grandmother and a 
wet nurse. And Caroline, that beautiful afflicted child whose fu
ture was her parents’ especial and constant concern, was left in 
the home of the famous Dr. Houdin, one of the few men anywhere 
who had been successful in teaching deaf-mutes to articulate.

While she tried to keep her husband undisturbed by the an
noyances of the move, Mrs. Kendall supervised the packing of 
her red velvet sofa and armchairs, the red velvet carpet with its 
design of darker red leaves, the red damask curtains, and the real 
lace glass curtains which were to appear as such incongruous 
luxuries in the stone-floored farm house above New Braunfels. 
There were also the fine mahogany bedroom pieces, and the little 
blue-damask-covered sofa-bed, whose chains let the ends down to 
extend its length, and the great dining table and the spacious 
china cupboard. With her own hands she wrapped each Sevres 
china fruit plate, each fragile coffee cup.

Without tears, she said goodbye to the tiny baby and the little
girl who would never hear her voice, and turned her face toward
her husband’s country, “ that beautiful Texas.”

^  '

4 Falconer’s manuscript, relating incidents which occurred while he and Ken
dall were separated on the western plains, is included in the Kendall papers.
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Gentleman ranchei

Ke n d a l l  l e f t  h i s  f a m i l y  in Mobile after the 
long trip  from Havre, while he hastened on to 

■ locate a house for them in New Orleans. After 
searching interm ittently  for two weeks in the worst cold spell in 
the memory of the city’s “oldest inhabitants,” he found lodgings 
in the house of M rs. Rice, on Julia Street, near St. P a tr ick ’s 
Church. He rented the second and third  stories of the house— a 
parlor, dining room, bathroom, and three bedrooms.

I t was April before he could leave the Picayune, so severe was 
the epidemic of winter illness among the staff members brought 
on by the bitter weather. In the meantime, he added another item 
to the fine pieces of furniture brought from France. I t  was a new 
Chickering piano, which visitors later noted as one of the luxuries 
of the far-famed Texas ranch.

The first leg of the trip from New Orleans was uneventful, 
but rain fell incessantly when the family started inland. Kendall’s 
two fine bays plodded through the mud, pulling the high-wheeled 
Jersey wagon in which he rode with Mrs. Kendall and her sister, 
Henriette, Clara Melchert, the German governess, and the two 
small children, Georgina and William.

Four mules pulled a wagon loaded with trunks, and after 
them came twelve yoke of oxen with the huge wagon of household 
furniture. In spite of distressingly slow travel, Kendall was filled 
with excitement at bringing his family home to the ranch. There
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would be no more separations, no more dashing about to catch 
dirty trains and slow boats, no more gloomy forebodings as to 
what might be happening during his absence. For four years he 
had worried in Texas about his family in France, and in Paris he 
had longed to know what was going on at the ranch. Now all that 
was ended.

To him it was a matter of course that they should stop at 
ranch houses for the nights while 011 the road, and that they 
should find poor food and scanty accommodations. Henriette, 
convent bred and very timid, was not so complacent when at the 
first German farmhouse where they stopped she was expected to 
share a bed with Clara, Georgina, and Billy. And when the six- 
teen-year-old son of the family made his way into the bedroom, 
evidently intending to share their quarters, she gave way to a 
series of frightened screams.

The boy’s mother came running, lighted lamp in her hand, 
and was surprised at Henriette’s terror. “W hat would you?” she 
asked with annoyance. “ It is his bed— he has no other place to 
sleep! ”

Next day they went on in the cold April rain, the four-year- 
old Billy became ill with colic, and the young French wife’s be
wilderment grew into distress and something like fear. On the 
third day the rain whipped into a storm and a bolt of lightning, 
striking a large tree near the road, killed a horse seeking shelter 
beneath it. Huddled in the front seat beside her husband, she 
finally asked, “ George, where are the beautiful plains of Texas 
you have told me so much about?” Surprised at her question, 
Kendall waved his hand expansively at the drenched landscape, 
and said proudly, “My dear, here they a r e ! ”

When the exhausted family reached the ranch house they 
found Mrs. Weed in bed with a new baby, in the large, sunny bed
room Kendall had intended for his wife. The rest of the house 
was cramped, disarranged, and crowded with furniture until Mrs. 
Weed became well enough to travel and she and her family left 
the ranch.
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The plan of the ranch house was simple— four rooms and a 
gallery on the ground floor, three rooms formed by burlap parti
tions in the attic, and the kitchen a single room under a separate 
roof. From  the downstairs bedroom a closed stairway led to the 
stone cellar, one of the few in tha t pa r t  of the country; and a 
closed stairway led from the dining room to the attic.

Gradually Mrs. Kendall reduced her household to order. She 
spread sheepskin rugs on the floors, and furnished the attic for 
Clara and the children. I t  took weeks of work before things were 
in sufficient order to hang the lace curtains and lay the red carpet 
in the living room. Then they set up the new piano, draping it 
with Kendall's handsome red and brown blanket, souvenir of his 
campaign below the Rio Grande, and even before life in the house
hold settled down into a routine, neighbors dropped in for “ music 
and dancing in the evening.” There were numerous guests; al
most every week Count R ittberg  or Baron Roggenback and his 
wife, or others, came to dinner.

As readily as he had changed to a new mode of life on his brief, 
earlier trips to the ranch, Kendall pu t aside his role as corre
spondent and continental traveler and became a frontier rancher 
in earnest. His money now paid for shoeing the horses, repairs on 
the ambulance, for leather for the mill band at the new mill he 
was building at Post Oak, “badly made, as the saddler was ruddy 
with lager beer.” I t  went for seeds and farm and household sup
plies from New Braunfels and New Orleans and San Antonio, 
for salaries to Clara and to an almost incredible number of labor
ers whose needs he must care for in a tru ly  feudal manner.

With this change came the pleasures of planting— peaches, 
olives, cherries, figs, and cedar trees— the fun of all sorts of ex
periments with varieties of seeds, the labor of cultivation, and an 
exasperating, heartbreaking struggle with the weather, a struggle 
which was to end only with his death.

He continued his letters to the Picayune, picking up news 
items around the countryside. H e was in San Antonio to witness 
the arrival of the caravan of camels, with their Arab attendants,
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which the federal government introduced in the quixotic hope of 
domesticating them for western Texas, and of making them use
ful in the desert beyond the frontier. Their appearance caused a 
general stampede of all the horses in sight.

Before the horses that had broken their bridles had been 
caught, the stage arrived with news that the Democrats at Cincin
nati had nominated Buchanan and Breckenridge for the coming 
presidential race, and there was a rush toward the saloons for 
celebration.

San Antonio hardly had settled back to normal when there 
was new cause for excitement. A wagonload of ice arrived from 
Indianola, and there was another scramble to the barrooms by 
all the thirsty souls in the city. Kendall quoted for Picayune 
readers the following prices: “ Brandy and plain water, ten cents; 
brandy and iced water, fifteen cents.”

Repeatedly he reported his delightful visits to his frontier 
sheep ranch at Post Oak Spring, where he went twice a month on 
an inspection trip and hunting expedition, and to grind meal for 
himself and his neighbors. To a friend he wrote, :T counted forty- 
seven deer playing near my wagon the other day— two of them 
bucks nearly as large as mules! IT1 have those bucks yet, sure.” 

But always, on these trips to the west, he was alert for any 
sign of Indians. “Two things are certain,” he wrote the Picayune, 
“The government is bound to take care of the Indians within the 
limits of Texas, and as well to protect the life and property of 
every one of her citizens.” All was well when he made his last trip 
to Post Oak, but he added, “Today I am not certain that my 
shepherds have not been killed and scalped, and my flocks scat
tered. Within the last month or two the Indians have been on 
every side of me; mv great good fortune has so far been that the

J  j  O  O

rascals do not seem to have contracted a taste for mutton.”1
Kendall roared with laughter at the sight presented by his 

shepherds at Post Oak. Instead of “crooks on their shoulders and 
perhaps lutes under their arms,” as poets were wont to describe 

1 Kendall letter to Picayune,  New Braunfels, December 23, 1836.
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the gentle folk who tended the docks, each was ready to stand off 
a full-fledged Comanche raid. S tandard equipment for guarding 
a flock of eight hundred sheep included a doublebarreled gun, a 
Bowie knife and a Colt’s six-shooter, and each shepherd wore a 
ferocious beard and moustache.

Mrs. Kendall must have felt more than a tinge of longing for 
Paris when Holbrook wrote of the gay social season in New O r
leans and the gorgeously dressed ladies at the Gaiety Theatre  on 
Mardi Gras night. Except for infrequent trips to San Antonio 
and New Braunfels with her husband on business, her life was 
centered at the ranch home which already was widely known as 
a frontier show place. Even as Kendall worked through the long 
days laying rail fences, or building new sheep pens, and even when 
all hands turned to for the strenuous twelve-day ordeal of shear
ing the flocks, the house was “boiling over” with company. These 
daily details Kendall recorded each night in his diary.2

When drouth descended on the land and dried up the springs 
and waterholes, the family rode daily to Waco Spring to get 
water for household use and to bathe. Kendall had to send his 
flocks from New Braunfels to Post Oak for water and pasture. 
By July the situation was desperate, and the whole family drove 
over to Post Oak Spring, pu t up tents and slept on the ground.

At this time Kendall made one of the few diary entries which 
ever indicated that he was aware to the slightest degree of Mrs. 
Kendall’s distaste for the life she was living in “ this beautiful 
Texas,” She and Henriette  were having their first experience with 
outdoor living, and everything went wrong with them. Kendall 
wrote that they were “not very well satisfied with camp life,” and

- With the beginning of 1857, he started a daily record of his activities which  
continued until his last illness. Using a little leather-bound black book, probably 
similar to that in which he stored up his reservoir of jokes he later converted into 
feature stories and cryptic editorial paragraphs for the infant Picayune  twenty  
years earlier, Kendall now  wrote daily of the weather, of his expenditure for in
cidentals, or of the norther that froze his turnips and blighted the young corn. In 
his diary of 1857 he used a pencil and the entries were brief. Thereafter he used 
pen and ink, and the pages were packed with comments in his scrawling, almost 
microscopic, writing.
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when he returned from a fishing trip at nine o’clock in the evening 
with no fish, he found them “in anything but a good humor.”

They had sent for Joe Tait, the head shepherd, to act as a 
guard, and Kendall in his diary called the situation “a funny 
affair all round.” But the next day he caught a fine mess of trout, 
neighbors came over bringing cucumbers and other vegetables, 
and life went fairly smoothly during the two weeks they remained 
in camp.

Rains came eventually, but without moderation. Floods swept 
away the rail fences and damaged the cogwheels at the mill. No
vember brought a cloud of grasshoppers which stripped the fields. 
Although Kendall’s letters to the Picayune continued to extoll 
the virtues of the country, his diary recorded that around New 
Braunfels there was fear of famine.

Fall came, and with it sowing time. There were five different 
kinds of seeds from the United States Patent Office. And there 
was the annual introduction of Nelly’s “young stranger,” as Ken
dall always referred to the infant, and four dollars to pay the 
midwife for her care.

By trial and error, Kendall was still learning the secrets of 
successful sheep ranching. Ahead lay the most profitable years of 
his Texas venture— perhaps the most contented years of his life. 
These were years when he established himself as the foremost 
sheep raiser in the South, when his praises of Texas brought immi
grants streaming into the state from all parts of the nation, when 
friend and stranger alike turned to him for advice about lambing 
and shearing and dipping sheep, about planting and the price of 
lands.

During these lush years there crept into his Picayune letters 
occasional echoes of the political strife which was growing over 
the nation. For the most part, however, he wrote of the glories of 
Texas, its wonderful opportunities, its healthful climate, and the 
riches awaiting all who came with energy and a will to work. The 
call of adventure that rang through his stories of McCulloch’s 
rangers before Monterrey and of Scott’s troops charging toward
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the halls of the M ontezumas still echoed in his writings. But now 
he told of adventure on a new frontier in a land which his pen had 
helped acquire, whose borders he had helped defend and extend, 
whose economic future he now worked to secure.

In  addition to his regular contributions to the Picayune, 
widely copied by other newspapers, and his replies to individual 
queries, which often found their way into print, his annual articles 
for the Texas Almanac  were an im portant feature of tha t maga
zine. By the spring of 1858 he realized that he had been conduct
ing a one-man colonization campaign for his beloved Texas. He 
was receiving inquiries by the hundreds.

On January  1 of tha t year he had written to his old friend, 
Jim Oake of the Boston Post, who for many years had served as 
correspondent for the Picayune  under the pen name of “Acorn,” 
and Oake published the letter in the Post A Immediately a new 
deluge of letters poured into the post office at New Braunfels, all 
clamoring for information. By April 5, Kendall confided to his 
diary, “Jim O ake’s publication of the Boston letter pu t me to a 
heap of trouble.”

W hen Holbrook visited Boston in August, he reported to the 
Post tha t Kendall already had spent more than one hundred dol
lars in postage during the past four months in answering corre
spondence growing out of the “Acorn” letter alone. These letters 
asked about the “climate of Texas, the soil, the best location for 
raising sheep and other stock, the price of land, what kind of 
public schools there were on the frontier, and how many churches 
and of what denomination.”4

The Post poked good-natured fun at Kendall, but added fur
ther to his avalanche of letters by picking up a paragraph from 
one of his more recent articles. “ The Picayune  of the 2 7th ult.,” 
the Post stated, “has a letter from Kendall, in which he thus talks 
about ‘balm ’ in the Texas swamps: —

“We shall have an abundance and to spare this fall. The wheat crop 
•' Kendal] papers, clipping dated Boston, February 1, 185S.
4 Undated clipping in Kendall papers, identified as Boston Post,  August, 1858.
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is already of course gathered, and the yield has been immense. The corn 
crop—much even of the second planting, which was put in the ground 
after the grass-hoppers had left—is as good as made, and the yield will 
be great. Cotton looks well in every quarter, and from the sugar-grow
ing sections we have no other than the most flattering accounts. Of 
peaches and melons we have enough for all creation, our stock of all 
kinds—cattle, horses and sheep—is fairly rolling fat: wild grapes, 
plums and cherries may be gathered in profusion unknown in other 
countries: of sweet potatoes, tomatoes, cabbages and other vegetables 
we are raising all that we can eat, and our entire population is more 
than hopeful—it is joyous. Gov. Runnels can afford to give us two 
thanksgivings this year: we can’t get enough in one day. There's balm 
in Texas/'5

The tide of inquiries rose again. Frequent diary entries note 
that he “spent most of afternoon writing letters,” or “continued 
to write letters most of the d a y /1 His patience ended when a 
dissatisfied settler in Wisconsin wrote early in October, 1858, 
asking for many details about Cooke, Fannin, and Colin counties, 
roughly five hundred miles from Kendall’s home.

Kendall at this time had two ranches, four large flocks of 
sheep, a grist mill, and a stock of horses and cattle to look after; 
and a newspaper to write for. So he sat down and poured all of 
his enthusiasm for Texas into a thirty-six-hundred word letter 
and sent it off to the Picayune, to be printed into circulars. At the 
outset he urged that copies he sent be reprinted in local news
papers, for, he asserted, “ I shall esteem it as an especial favor if 
all my old fellow members of the editorial craft will give me a 
place in their columns, as by so doing they will save me a world of 
troub le/50

He repeated what he had written for years in the Picayune 
about the climate, the soil, the cheap lands, the bubbling springs, 
and the abundant opportunities of the San Antonio region. As to

5 This article appeared in the Picayune,  July 27, 1S5S, indicating that the 
Boston Post  item was published in the following month,

G A copy of this circular letter, dated “New Braunfels, Comal County, Texas, 
October 13, 1853,” is in the Kendall papers.
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health, he pointed out tha t the only physician serving the set
tlers within twenty miles around Boerne ran a grist mill for a 
livelihood.

When his bundle of these circulars came from New Orleans, 
the task of letter writing, a t least for the present, was simpler. 
He either mailed a copy to each distant inquirer, or sent one along 
with a hasty note. H e boasted in the circular tha t his profit in his 
sheep raising venture had been seventy per cent each year during 
1857 and 1858. He told tall tales about the opportunities in Texas, 
but he was living a success story of his own.

Mistakes he had made in his early ventures and losses he 
had sustained would have discouraged a less hardy beginner. Of 
the twenty-four thoroughbred American and French Merinos 
shipped to his Nueces ranch in 1852, only two survived the bliz
zards and disease and fire. But in 1858 hundreds of their progeny 
dotted his ranches, proud descendants of these lords of the flocks.

Under the watchful eye of Joe Tait, K endall’s Scotch shep
herd, the sheep had multiplied amazingly, and careful breeding 
of acclimated Mexican ewes to the best Merino rams from Ver
mont and New York and France had brought a sharp increase in 
the wool clip. In 1856 he sheared 2,800 pounds of wool; this had 
jumped to 5,100 pounds the next year, and to 9,000 pounds in 
1858. In  two years his flocks had more than doubled.7

Frequent diary entries read, “ M cKinney bought buck lambs 
for $50. . . . R ec’d for 2 merinoes $12 5.00. . . . Rec’d for bucks 
$12 5. . . . Rec’d of Y. B. instant sight d raft to pay for Buck 
$250.00.”

From constant inquiries and from his own experience, Ken
dall devised a system of sheep husbandry suited to the hill coun
try above San Antonio. Ewes were at least two years and fully 
grown before they were bred. The breeding season was limited to 
six weeks, so that all the lambs would drop between M arch 2 5 
and M ay 1, and be weaned by August 16. In  the fall he divided 
the lamb flock, providing fodder and shelter for the weaker lambs

1 G. W. Kendall, “Sheep Raising in Texas,” Texas Almanac , 1SS9, pp. 126—27.
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through the coldest days of winter. Each day shepherds drove 
the stronger flocks to ranges several miles away, while the weaker 
ones grazed close at home.

By crossing thoroughbred, heavy-wooled Merinos with Mexi
can ewes already acclimated, Kendall by IS58 had a grade of 
sheep which could endure the bitterest storms without shelter 
and subsist on the open range in the depths of winter as well as 
through the hot summer months. Constant vigilance, however, 
was necessary in following this pattern, and securing and keeping 
competent shepherds was one of Kendall’s incessant worries. 
Negroes, he concluded, did not make good shepherds, for they 
needed too much sleep. Mexicans were not easily persuaded to 
come to the remote ranch. On one occasion he spent two hot sum
mer days in San Antonio before he found two Mexicans who 
promised to come. He advanced them money for the trip to Post 
Oak and gave them an order for shirts at a local store. That was 
the last he saw of them.

Despite his labor troubles however, Kendall in 1858 was able 
to operate two widely separated establishments and to live the 
life of a gentleman rancher and genial host to innumerable guests. 
This was due to the faithful service of Tait, who looked after the 
rapidly multiplying flocks at Post Oak. Kendall was dreaming, 
these days, of the perfect ranch home he intended to build there, 
once the Indian menace was removed. His holdings, extending 
into the low, rolling, oak-covered hills surrounding the valley, 
now had grown to six thousand acres.

But while he worked and planned, friends and strangers 
crowded his modest ranch home above New Braunfels. Neigh
bors, friends from New Orleans, visitors from New England, 
settlers who had read his descriptions of Texas and were moving 
to the state, dropped in to see him. Of all the visitors who made 
their way to the rancho above New Braunfels, Kendall perhaps 
was most delighted to see his tall, slender partner, Lumsden, and 
Westray, his New York agent and long-time friend, who came for 
a two weeks’ stay in January, 1860. They bought ammunition
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“enough to slay all the birds on the place,” and soon had the porch 
festooned with ducks, geese, doves, rabbits, partridges, robins, 
and chaparral cocks.

When they tired of b ird pies and small game there was a din
ner of m utton cutlets, pumpkin pies, and Vieux Ceps. Kendall 
took them hunting at Post Oak, bu t deer were scarce after the 
epidemic of black tongue which had killed so many of the animals 
in the mountains during the previous summer. Back at New 
Braunfels, the guests amused themselves with bird hunting again 
while Kendall superintended his farm tasks and answered in
numerable letters. Neighbors dropped in after dinner, and when 
his guests had retired for the night he closed his diary with such 
comments as, “ Parlor crowded, bu t had a very pleasant evening,” 
or “Another pleasant evening: sociable game of whist.”

This visit was the last time Kendall saw his much loved p a r t
ner. In September, 1860, Lumsden took his family north  for a 
vacation, and they were among the three hundred passengers 
drowned when the L ady  Elgin, an excursion steamer on Lake 
Michigan, collided with another boat and sank in a storm.s

After Lumsden and W estray left, the house was not quiet for 
long. Kendall’s d iary recorded the names of many others who 
dropped in. Among them were M r. Lawrenson and two friends 
from M aryland, and Colonel Kinney and former Governor P or
ter. “M r. T erry  called with a letter from K ate R ix’s husband,” 
and “M r. Gibson called with a letter from H enry  J. Raym ond,” 
of the New York Tim es . Among his visitors was G. W. Morris, an 
old Santa Fe prisoner, and for the second time, Kendall “helped 
him along on his road,” as he recorded in his diary. On a tragic 
winter night, eighteen years earlier, Kendall had fished a hidden 
coin from his clothing to bribe a Mexican guard who was ready to 
knock the exhausted M orris in the head, cut off his ears, and 
throw his body in the ditch beside the bleak trail across the 
Jornado.

The visit of George D. Prentice, publisher of the Louisville
8 Picayune,  September 14, 16, 25, 26; October 3, 1S60.
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Journal, was an important occasion. Very soon Prentice, with 
whom Kendall had sparred verbally for so many years, was to be 
the best loved and worst hated editor in Kentucky because of 
his part in keeping that state out of the Confederacy. Soon his 
was to be one of those unhappy families of which one son fought 
for the South and another for the North.

While Kendall was so vigorously telling readers and visitors 
about the glories of this sun-bathed paradise, his own fame spread 
to the far corners of the state as one of its most romantic and suc
cessful figures. This brought about a result he hardly had ex
pected. Before he knew it, his friends were booming his name for 
election as governor of Texas. On M ay 19, 1859, after a trip to 
San Antonio, he made the terse diary entry, “Saw Mr. Richard
son of Galveston News, and talked for first time about the gover
norship: decidedly opposed to nomination.”

But Richardson and Kendall’s friends who were dissatisfied 
with the administration of Governor Runnels refused to consider 
his “decided” opposition. The Galveston News and the San An
tonio Herald, with the enthusiastic support of Kendall’s German 
neighbors around New Braunfels and Boerne, launched the cam-o  *

paign. Kendall, the News insisted, had raised a monument to him
self, through introduction of fine-fleeced sheep to Texas, which 
would outlive all politicians.9 Within a month he had received 
such a flood of letters offering support that he was forced to resort 
to a published denial of his candidacy. “ I have no taste for the 
calling of a politician,” he wrote, “have never been in the busi
ness, and am too old to learn a new trade.”10

Need for a larger house became urgent in December, 1858, 
when Mme. de Valcourt arrived from France with Fletcher, who 
had been her charge since he was five months old. The Kendalls 
took both their children to meet their brother and grandmother in 
New Orleans, and this trip was the occasion of their first ride on

9 See Galveston News  and San Antonio Herald, May 19, 1859. W. Richardson 
was publisher of the News  and also of the Texas Almanac.

30 Herald, June 18, 1859.
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the first railway in Texas. After four days on the stage they 
crossed the Brazos River on the way from Richmond to H arris 
burg. Kendall's diary contains only the brief comment, “did not 
much like the bridge." Years afterw ards his daughter, Georgina, 
remembered the excitement of this crossing. The bridge was a 
rickety pontoon affair, and to avoid stalling on it, the engineer 
opened the throttle of his snorting little engine, plunged down the 
bank and onto the bridge a t a great rate and up the opposite bank 
before stalling. The crossing was considered so perilous tha t 
passengers walked across the bridge ahead of the train, and 
waited, in some doubt, as the train followed.11

When Kendall arrived in New Orleans, Holbrook handed 
him a hundred dollars “on account of Sorin oil company," an oil 
investment dividend nine months before the world's first com
mercial oil well was discovered.12

After a visit with K ate in Mobile, the family plunged into a 
round of theaters and visits to friends in New Orleans. Kendall 
enjoyed chatting with Brantz M ayer, former secretary of the 
United States legation in Mexico, and L. S. Hargous, former 
United States consul in Vera Cruz, both of whom had worked 
hard to secure his release from prison after the Santa Fe 
Expedition.

W ithin ten days he was bound once more for Texas, proud 
of the two fine mares and the new wagon he had purchased in 
New Orleans. H e was pleased at being spared the stage ride up 
from Galveston to New Braunfels, but Mme. de Valcourt could 
scarcely have enjoyed the six days of driving in a wagon over 
heavy roads as her first introduction to Texas.

This was Kendall's first absence from his frontier home in 
nearly three years, and was to be his last visit to New Orleans

11 This line was then known as the Buffalo Bayou, Brazos and Colorado rail
road. See “Texas’ First Railroad,” Southern Pacific Bulletin,  February, 1038, pp. 
1-4.

32 Kendall diary. December 16. 1SSS. Colonel Edwin L. Drake brought in the 
first commercial producer near Titusville. Pennsylvania, on August 2 7, 1S59. See 
C. B. Glasscock, Then Caine Oil (N ew  York. 193S).
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until after the Civil War. In New Orleans he had bought a barrel 
of apples, packed in oats for safe shipment. As an experiment, he 
sowed the oats in his garden on February 28, and despite the 
drouth he reaped a small crop on June 16. According to family 
tradition, this was the beginning of oat culture on the frontier, 
and thereafter the oats from the apple barrels were saved for 
late winter planting.

Routine on the ranch went smoothly again and the family 
was happy to be almost reunited. Only Liline remained away from 
the fireside. She was to stay with Dr. Houdin until her education 
was completed. Billy was seven, able to accompany his father 
on short hunting trips, and the sturdy little Fletcher thrived in 
his new surroundings. Mme. de Valcourt soon became acquainted 
with Cumming Evans, a neighboring rancher who was Henriette’s 
suitor, and who admired the way in which Mrs. Kendall rode 
alone so fearlessly about the countryside and handled the busi
ness correspondence of the ranch.13 Kendall found his mail had 
stacked high during his absence, with inquiries from prospective 
settlers, and demand for sheep for stocking new ranches had sent 
prices soaring. Buyers hustled off to Arkansas and Missouri to 
secure sheep which could be driven overland, and shipments came 
by gulf steamers.14

At this time Kendall suffered a loss which was to deprive him 
of much of the time he had devoted to writing, gardening, hunt
ing, and fishing, and the entertainment of his numerous guests. 
Joe Tait, his ever reliable head shepherd, left to set up a ranch 
of his own over on the Fuente Frio. He had stood long vigils dur
ing the spring storms at lambing time, supervised the shearing,

43 Kendall papers, Holbrook’s letter dated New Orleans, April 11, 1861, in 
which he called her “a pattern woman” for her pioneer neighbors.

14 Kendall diary, New Orleans, December IS, 1858; “Was up at daylight this 
morning and down on board the ‘Survanne’: Saw Colin Campbell and his sheep, 
all for Texas.” When Sam Houston retired from the United States Senate and re
turned to Texas early in 1850 he sent out a collection of blooded rams from Louisi
ana and planned to enter the “shepherdizing business,” but he laid aside this plan 
to defeat Runnels in the bitterly contested election for governor. See James, The 
Raven,  302.
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divided the flocks and nursed the sick ewes. He was to be suc
ceeded by a series of head shepherds, none of them as competent 
or energetic as he. Eventually Kendall had to take over the job 
himself , and the time was to come, during the gloomy days of the 
war, when Fletcher and Billy had to go out on the range with the 
flocks.

T a i t ’s departure hastened Kendall’s plans for moving to 
Post Oak. Instead of building the big ranch home of which he had 
dreamed, he rebuilt and enlarged the shepherd’s house near the 
pens on the slope west of the spring, and added servan ts’ houses, 
an outdoor kitchen, a carriage house, and barns.

Before the family started preparations for moving, Kendall 
was called to Richmond, Texas, to collect an old land debt. H e 
made the trip  in a blizzard, and on his return  went to bed with a 
severe cold. More disconcerting than the cold, however, was the 
sentiment for secession which he had found to be sweeping across 
the plains of Texas. Occasionally, on his visits to San Antonio, 
and in his chats with friends in New Orleans, he had heard  ta lk  
of disunion, but had not considered it serious. Few of his German 
neighbors at New Braunfels and Boerne had slaves, and slavery 
was not an economic issue in that region. N or was it an im portant 
issue with Kendall, for actually his slaves were more of a burden 
than a help.

But in January , 1861, at every stage stop on his trip down to 
ward the coast, he found nothing but angry, threatening talk 
against the Union. Now he realized tha t this talk meant war for 
Texas. Up at the capital a group of officials had started the circu
lation of a petition for a secession convention and Governor H ous
ton hastily called a session of the legislature. While Kendall was 
overhauling his cellar p reparatory  to moving, “M averick, Hyde, 
Walder and other representatives” came by on their way to Aus
tin. A week later he noted in his diary tha t he had seen “ M r. An
derson, Dr. Howard, Mr. Corolan and H erb er t ,” also en route to 
the capital.

After much commotion, the family moved to Post Oak early
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in February. Their new home was comfortable— a compact stone 
structure with bedrooms, a parlor, and a dining room on the main 
floor, and an attic for Clara who still stayed on as governess and 
tutor. But on every hand there was evidence that they were on a 
newer, more dangerous frontier. The shepherds still went out 
armed like border ruffians. The region was sparsely settled, and 
the tide of visitors, both friend and stranger, almost subsided.

Late one evening Mrs. Kendall was sitting by the fireside 
awaiting her husband’s return from a trip to New Braunfels. The 
children, Mme. de Valcourt and Henriette were in bed, and the 
place was still except for the crackling of the logs in the fireplace 
and the ticking of the empire clock on the mantle. Suddenly there 
was a slithering sound and the clock stopped. She looked, and 
there, coiling itself around the alabaster pillars of the clock, was 
a rattlesnake.

She might have shot the snake with the loaded rifle which 
stood nearby, but she could not bring herself to destroy the valu
able clock so carefully brought from France. Finally, terrified 
but determined, she took up the fire tongs and snapped them on 
the snake’s head. Holding the tongs with all her might, she care
fully drew the snake from the clock, and, as it lashed about with 
rattles whirring, thrust it deep into the fire and held it there 
until its writhings ceased.

With this episode her transition from a timid young French
woman to a resourceful American pioneer wife must have been 
complete. There were to be times when she knew fear, and when 
she was disconcerted by the raw life so far from her sheltered 
girlhood existence, but nobody ever denied her courage.

Kendall’s sheep were still flourishing, despite the hard winter, 
but a careless neighbor was having difficulty. On January 15, 
1861, he wrote in his diary, “Saw Mr. Green; his sheep scattered, 
and many with the scab. A most annoying matter.” Later this 
scourge was to sweep through the whole region.

Although his days were filled with the details of ranch work 
and concern for his sheep, it is evident from his diary that Ken
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dall?s thoughts were more and more on the rapid course of events 
at Austin. Despite the efforts of a minority group of Unionists, 
an ordinance of secession had been submitted to the people. The 
ills of the country, and the tragic days which lay ahead, he felt, 
could be blamed on the blundering politicians. He took up his 
pen on January  20 to pour out his resentment.

“ Save and except Seward,” he wrote, “ there is not a man in 
Washington who would have rated a th ird-ra ter twenty years ago, 
and Seward himself is as rotten as an apple I kicked out of the 
way in my grand-fa ther’s orchard in New Hampshire, thirty-six 
years ago last October.

“ If  any man worked hard  for the annexation of Texas to the 
United States, it was your humble servant: . . .  I  am sorry for it 
— I wish that. . .

H e laid the letter aside unfinished, but his disgust for politi
cians remained throughout his life.

H e wrote a letter to the Picayune  on February  23, telling of 
the death of Captain Britton, his friend during the Mexican cam
paigns and his longtime partner in the ranching venture. Then 
with a heavy heart he rode over to Boerne to mail the letter and 
to cast his vote in the secession election.

The m ajority  of the German residents of Boerne opposed 
secession and there was great excitement in the little town. Before 
he went to bed Kendall wrote in his diary, “ . . . much excitement 
about election: m ajority against Secession.” But he knew that 
the rest of the state would support the Confederacy and the war 
to come.
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Troubles accumulate

Ke n d a l i / s  i m m e d i a t e  c o n c e r n , after the seces
sion of Texas, was the safety of the frontier. 

- Federal outposts had proved at least a threat 
to marauding Indians, but withdrawal of these troops meant that 

either the Confederacy or Texas frontiersmen must patrol the 
fringe of settlements or there would be frequent and disastrous 
raids. Eventually, when the state failed to heed his frequent 
pleas, Kendall had to organize his neighbors into a ranger patrol.

Now, with the war under way, he felt the need of speeding up 
the spring wool clip; but heavy rains and labor shortage stretched 
the task out to two months. Finally, when he had loaded eighteen 
thousand pounds of wool on Mexican carts and sent it off to New 
Orleans, he was not sure that it would reach its destination. Al
ready the Yankee gunboats had clamped a tight blockade along 
the Atlantic seaboard, and Kendall was cut off from his usual 
market in Atlanta. To his great relief the wool got through to New 
Orleans, but this was his last shipment to that city during the war.

After the wool was shipped, the Kendall household invited 
the neighbors in for the wedding of Henriette to Cumming Evans. 
Kendall also found time to add to the growing pile of manuscript 
of his “History of the Mexican W ar,” which he had been working 
on since the publication of his brief Illustrated History, nine 
years earlier. But it was difficult to find much time for writing. 
Wolves killed some of his finest rams, the Iambs got into his
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sweet potato patch and stripped the vines, and wild cattle re
peatedly broke into the cornfield.

By November his shepherds began to complain about receiv
ing their wages in paper money, and Kendall had “a great row” 
with them. He searched for new shepherds in San Antonio, and 
finally hired two Germans in New Braunfels. When he returned 
to the ranch he found that all of his old shepherds had left.

The new hands were becoming accustomed to their work 
when Kendall took Billy into the hills to inspect one of the new 
sheep camps on January  17, 1862. He had not been gone long 
when Mrs. Schlosser, the wife of one of his shepherds, came run
ning, terrified, across the valley to the Kendall ranch house, her 
three-year-old child in her arms, to say that four Indians had 
chased the head shepherd into the shepherd’s house.

Mrs. Kendall immediately gathered the household into one 
room, with all the arms and ammunition on the place. W hen the 
head shepherd came running up she sent him and a mounted 
helper to look for the three flocks out with Schlosser, Fechler, 
and Baptiste. When dusk fell she pu t on her husband’s hat and 
overcoat, took a rifle, and paced the front gallery keeping guard. 
From the back windows of the house Clara, Mrs. Schlosser, and 
the children watched until darkness settled over the Post Oak 
hills.

Kendall came home after nightfall to this scene of excitement 
and confusion, and went at once to look for the missing shepherds. 
Two of the flocks came straggling in without dog or shepherd, but 
the th ird  flock could not be found. While his wife continued to 
pace the gallery in the darkness, Kendall sent word to the neigh
bors to come to Post Oak in the morning, and until after midnight 
he continued to hunt the sheep through fog and darkness. No 
sound save the screeching of owls answered his shouts, and he re
turned to spend the rest of a gloomy night watching.

Neighbors who came at daylight to join the search for the 
missing shepherds brought word tha t the Indians had killed a 
Mr. Rheinhart who was cutting wood for M r. King within sight
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of the town of Boerne. Soon the sound of barking led them to the 
naked body of the young German boy, John Fechler, pierced with 
seventeen arrows and resting against a tree. The dog, Fanny, was 
licking away the blood from his wounds, trying vainly to revive 
him. They left her with the body and followed the trail of the 
Indians down to a rough crossing of a rocky ravine. There, par
tially in the water, lay the body of the Mexican shepherd, Bap
tiste, with four arrows in his back. His dog, Pink, stood guard
ing him.

They buried the victims in the evening, and on Sunday a 
large crowd looked all day without success for the missing 
Schlosser. His sheep came in alone that day, but it was nearly 
three weeks later that his body was found, mutilated and full 
of arrows.

Monday all farm operations stopped and the farm hands, 
much against their will, were armed and sent out with the sheep. 
Kendall secured additional arms, ran bullets, and conducted ta r
get practice on the ranch.1 Mr. King loaned him a Negro boy to 
work in the fields, but it was late January before he was able to 
secure three Mexican shepherds who were willing to go out with 
the flocks. By early February Kendall was convinced that his 
appeals for border protection were unavailing, and he organized 
his neighbors. Diary entries recorded frequent scouting trips in 
an effort to intercept raiding parties.

Despite the press of work, the ranch staff took time out to vote 
for the choice of county seat. Blanco County had been divided 
in January, 1862, by the legislature, and “ Kendall County” 
created with Boerne as the county seat.2

The labor problem was somewhat relieved in M arch when
1 For Kendall’s protests against the Indian menace, see his letters to the Pica

yune,  May 5, 1861, to Governor F. R. Lubbock, February 8, 1862, and to Colonel 
S. M. Baird, January 18, 1865.

2 Historical markers in the county read, “Kendall County, created January 10, 
1862, organized February IS, 1S62. Named in honor of George Wilkins Kendall, 
1S09-1S67, Poet, Journalist, Author and Farmer; one of the founders of the New 
Orleans Picayune; Member of the Santa Fe Expedition; Most successful sheep 
raiser in the Southwest.”
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Holbrook sent the slaves, John and Harrison, from the Picayune  
office to the Post O ak ranch. H e acted just in time to save his 
slaves; soon the mail was being captured  by the Yankee block- 
aders in the gulf, and a month later the city was in the hands of 
the federal troops.3

By April the Picayune  had stopped coming, and Kendall was 
unable to learn until months later the difficulties Holbrook was 
having to keep the paper going. I t  was closed for a day because 
General Benjamin F. Butler disliked one of its articles, and re
sumed only after explanation and apology/ In  June Kendall re
ceived word from Holbrook through a friend who had slipped 
across the river and made his way to Texas. Holbrook sent fifteen 
hundred dollars and “a sad description of the times there. . . . the 
doings of the notorious General B utler .”

Alexander H. Hayes, K endall’s old newspaper friend, came 
from New Orleans to Post Oak on October 14, bringing another 
letter from Holbrook. Business in the city, he said, was terrible, 
and the Picayune  was making only about two-thirds of its ex
penses, but he would try  to continue in some way. He was sending 
regularly the two hundred dollars each month to Louise de Val- 
court in Paris for Liline’s education, but was not sure how long 
he could continue to do so.

H e smuggled another letter through to Kendall in November, 
with the report tha t business was “dam gone busted / ” and tha t 
he was thinking of turning the Picayune  office into a grocery store, 
since tha t was the only business in town in which there was profit.5 
This was K endall’s last news from Holbrook until after the war. 

In July, 1862, Kendall sent off three hundred grade rams to

3 On April 11, 1S61, Holbrook had written, “We expect an army of Black R e
publicans to come up the Mississippi any day, & at this moment we have no protec
tion for the city, and it will take a month to provide protection for us. The mouth  
of the Miss. River I think will be blockaded in the course of four or five days.”

Picayune, August 2, 1862. General Banks suppressed the paper in 1S64, from 
May 23 to July 9, because it had published a bogus proclamation taken from the 
New York W or ld  saying that the President had issued a surprise call for 400,000 
more troops and had appointed a national day of fasting and prayer for victory.  

r> Kendall papers, Holbrook to Kendall, New Orleans, November 14, 1862.
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Mexico, but before he could get a permit to start the flock toward 
the border he had to go to San Antonio and take the oath of al
legiance to the Confederate government.

Drouth ruined the prospect for fresh vegetables, labor trou
bles added to his depression, and he was especially discouraged 
when it was necessary to send nine-year-old Billy and seven-year- 
old Fletcher out on the range with the flocks, Kendall grieved be
cause they were missing the advantages he had planned to give 
them.

Georgina started to school at the convent in San Antonio in 
September, and he missed her greatly. Visitors called, Henriette 
and Mr. Evans came to chat, the piano tuner came and spent the 
night, and the midwife arrived for her annual care of Nelly, whose 
baby died that year.

A rare bottle of the carefully hoarded Vieux Ceps brought 
Kendall’s nostalgic comment, “When will the old times come 
back?” and he closed his diary for 1862 with the hope that there 
might be truth in the news of another victory for Lee in Virginia.

With markets disrupted and cash scarce, Kendall tried during 
the winter of 1862—63 to put the ranch on a subsistence basis. He 
hunted wild hogs and cured hams and smoked bacon, dug and 
bedded the sweet potatoes carefully, shot a wild steer that kept 
breaking into his crib, put down a barrel of corned beef, and 
brought in venison as often as possible. His early garden included 
parsley, eschalots, corn, carrots, peas, cress, artichokes, white 
mustard, spinach, tomatoes, and endive. He cleared another patch 
and planted squash, melons, okra, and more tomatoes, all the 
while feeling sorry that he had to work with a worn-out plow and 
tired oxen.

He struggled through shearing and finally sent nearly nine
teen thousand pounds of wool to his agent in San Antonio to be 
freighted to Eagle Pass and marketed in Mexico. Later he made 
frequent shipments overland to Shreveport, getting groceries and 
other supplies in the returning wagons. He was hard pressed to 
get the silver and gold which his shepherds demanded, and as
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often as possible he paid them in merchandise which he had been 
able to buy with paper money or to take in trade for rams and 
wethers, for hides, tallow, sweet potatoes, or sheepskins. Sale of 
these products brought in an income of $1,219.50 in 1863, while 
the cost of running the ranch that year was $4,949.55. And in 
December the wool, which provided the main money income, was 
still in storage.

Salt was inferior in quality and increasingly hard  to get. He 
spent nearly four hundred dollars without getting a sufficient sup
ply for his flocks, and resorted to mixing the salt with wood ashes 
to make it go farther. But several of his fattest lambs died of a 
liver affliction which he eventually blamed on the ashes.

He complained repeatedly in his diary of high prices. C ab
bage, which a year previously had sold for a dollar a head, was 
now three. Domestics and calicoes were five dollars a yard, coffee 
fourteen dollars a pound, and “a fair article of whiskey one hun
dred and twenty five dollars a gallon.” Soon the barkeepers were 
charging three dollars for a drink; barbers got two dollars for a 
shave and three for a haircut, and an ordinary pair of work shoes 
cost thirty-five dollars.

Kendall’s war assessment was nearly two thousand dollars, 
yet, difficult as the financial situation was, M rs. Kendall sub
scribed one hundred dollars for the benefit of the Texas hospital 
in Virginia, and Kendall donated twenty bushels of wheat to the 
frontier rangers. H e had the neighborhood threshing machine, 
but it was by now so old and rickety tha t it made slow work, and 
threshed only sixteen bushels in a long day of hard, dusty labor.

December went out with snow and sleet and cutting cold, and 
thirty-five lambs died during the blizzard. Then drouth followed, 
and by M arch Kendall wrote in his diary, “A crop dries up and 
makes no moan, but the starving lambs die u ttering the most 
plaintive c ries!” Bad colds, influenza, and whooping cough a t
tacked the whole family. Kendall declared himself the worst of 
any of them, and in his extreme depression he felt it ridiculous 
that his wife should be afflicted with the whooping cough.
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Through the spring he drove himself to plant and water, while 

the creek got lower and lower and wild cattle flocked into the val-
o

ley by the hundreds, tearing down fences and destroying crops.0 
April came, and shearing time, but the extra help Kendall had 
counted on was away for a scout, for there had been another In
dian raid up near Fredericksburg. Nelly had twins, which Ken
dall considered “ too much of a good thing for war times.”

But shearing was finished at last, at an enormous cost of Ken
dall’s own energy, with the help of what transient labor came his 
way. Through July and August he cultivated tobacco, now his 
most profitable crop. Then Kendall discovered something which 
caused even war to seem quite unimportant. The dreaded scab 
had appeared among his sheep. He fought the disease through 
October without success, and early in November decided that all 
of them must be dipped regardless of the cost.

W hat the cost was, the cash accounts in his 1864 diary did not 
show. By this time Kendall was so deeply in debt, so pressed for 
time, so discouraged and so depressed, that he no longer kept the 
careful reports of previous years. For the first time he put ex
penditures and receipts in the same column, and he was cutting 
expenditures to what seems an impossibly low point, or neglecting 
to record them. When he made a trip to San Antonio, he camped 
by the road at night to avoid bills for a hotel and meals.

But he recorded that he spent one hundred and fifty dollars 
for sulphur and eleven dollars and fifty cents for extra labor for

0 Through the remainder of his life Kendall was confronted with the menace 
of increasing herds of range cattle, which multiplied rapidly when the markets were 
cut off by the federal blockade in the gulf. Repeated entries in his diaries expressed 
determination to fence them out, but this was something he never got done. These 
increasing herds formed the basis of the great cattle drives through the Indian Ter
ritory to Kansas railheads beginning in 1866 and lasting until the early 1880’s. Ed
ward Everett Dale, in The Range Cattle Industry  (Norman, 1930), 26-28, states 
that before the war the cattle drives from Texas had lessened, as they were not 
profitable, and that the number of animals in Texas increased rapidly during the 
last two or three years before the war. He points out that after the capture of New 
Orleans and Vicksburg “the provision storehouse of Texas was virtually closed to 
the South except for the use of the limited number of troops in the Trans-Missis
sippi Department.”
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dipping, in addition to weeks of his own labor and tha t of his eight 
hands. Countless cords of wood had to be cut and rock hauled to 
burn for lye and lime. Through December his preparations con
tinued. Christmas of 1864 was to Kendall nothing but a most 
unwelcome interruption of work. M ost of the Negroes had colds 
from exposure, but he kept them at work as much as possible. H e 
sent one of them to Boerne to borrow kettles and barrels for the 
dipping, another to haul ashes for the hopper, while he himself 
set out to hunt lost horses. N ine long, cold hours on Christmas 
Day he spent riding in fruitless search, and returned to Post Oak 
after dark, fearing the Indians had stolen them.

I t  was January  5 before he was ready to s ta r t  dipping. In  his 
inexperience and eagerness to do the job thoroughly, he made the 
lye too strong in the mixture, and by night the men’s hands were 
bleeding. He changed the mixture, but two of his men finally had 
to quit, and he sent another to find extra help, while the work 
continued despite a norther which blew in with a cold rain. I t  was 
January 21 before the five thousand sheep were dipped, and 
dozens of them died because of being dipped in b itter weather. 
Even when he had finished, Kendall was not sure tha t his m ake
shift, wartime recipe for dip would stem the disease.

The strain  and exposure had drained K endall’s health and 
vitality. H e was unable to work much during F eb ruary  because 
of a bad a ttack  of rheumatism; but nearly one hundred lambs 
died in a storm, and crippled though he was, he had  to work all of 
one bitter day, cleaning the pen and carrying out dead sheep. Al
most immediately there was another terrible storm, and, when a 
lamb flock became lost in the whirling drifts of snow, he wrote, 
“persecution by the elements can go no fu rther.” Rem nants of the 
flock came straggling in during the next five days, before Kendall 
found the frozen body of the shepherd, Josey, down by M ustang 
Hill. They buried the shepherd, and Billy and Fletcher were once 
more out with the sheep. Bad weather lasted through lambing 
time, and the scab continued its ravages.

Through the winter and early spring reports of declining Con
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federate fortunes had drifted in, but it was not until May 1 that 
confirmation came of the rumors that Lee had surrendered on 
April 9. “Starvation and desertion have whipped this great gen
eral— not the federals,” Kendall wrote sadly. With the report 
there came also news of Lincoln’s assassination, and Kendall 
predicted gloomily, “Times of lawlessness and insecurity are 
upon us.”

Late in May Kendall heard that General Kirby Smith had 
surrendered and that Houston had been sacked. When he went 
to San Antonio to get a doctor for Billy, who showed symptoms 
of the dreaded scarlet fever, the town was in tumult with soldiers 
helping themselves to merchandise in the stores.

Hearing of the Confederacy’s defeat, one at a time the Ne
groes slipped away from the ranch. Nelly departed with her five 
progeny, to the great relief of the Kendall family. Harrison and 
Uncle Billy and his wife left but could find no place to stay, and 
returned within a short time for food and shelter. The Negro, 
John, stayed until July, then left, but he too came back crying 
to be kept on the ranch. He stayed until his death several years 
later.

When shearing was over, Kendall realized dipping must begin 
again immediately. He was determined to be better prepared for 
this undertaking than on his first attempt, when he and his men 
dipped the sheep by hand in barrels and kettles. So he sent for 
Wolf, the stonemason, to quarry rock and build a dipping vat and 
platform. After numerous delays the vat was completed, but when 
the work started he found that it leaked. Wolf had to serve a 
term on the jury before he could come to make repairs.

Finally the vat was made leak-proof and Kendall was jubi
lant as the work of dipping proceeded so swiftly. The sheep were 
driven up a chute, into the vat, then on to a platform where the 
excess of the solution drained off the animals and back into the 
vat. He dipped one flock after another, and was so delighted with 
the results that he sent word to his neighbors to drive their flocks 
over for dipping.
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Labor remained scarce, for Indians were still stealing horses 
and killing settlers in the neighborhood, and Kendall had diffi
culty persuading Mexicans to work on the ranch. In  addition 
there were frequent reports of renegade “bushwhackers” operat
ing in the region. So Kendall slept in the field with the ewe flock 
at night, and sent Billy out again with the lamb flock. Billy 
proved expensive help. To his great grief, he lost Kendall's favor
ite five-shooter on his first trip out, and though Georgina came 
to help him search through the tall grass, they could not find it.

But there was at least plenty to eat on the ranch in the sum
mer of 1865. By continual watering, the Kendalls had  melons, 
okra, tomatoes, cucumbers, and beans. These had cost the added 
price of constant watching to drive away the cattle.

Life on the ranch was settling back to normal, and the Pica
yune was coming regularly again. For the first time in years, 
wool was worth saving, since it could be marketed with certainty. 
During the war years Kendall had not bothered to shear the 
wethers before one was killed each day for m e a t; now it was again 
worth doing. Wool brought twenty-four cents a pound, and in 
November Kendall sent off more than three thousand pounds, 
which brought him $917.76, less some ten dollars for the hauling.

Kendall now was hurrying to get things in shape for a trip to 
New Orleans, the first in seven years. He ploughed and sowed, 
tramped in the rye with the old ewe flock, and dipped his scab
biest sheep a second time. Preparations for his journey were 
slowed down to entertain a visitor, whose arrival on December 9 
was to change the course of Mrs. Kendall's later life.

He was Benjamin F. Dane, who came from Boston with a M r. 
Lincoln, stopped in New Orleans, and, with a letter of introduc
tion from Holbrook, came to Post Oak looking for a place to 
settle in the “m ountains” of Texas. Six years afte r  Kendall's 
death he was to m arry  Mrs. Kendall, and take over the care and 
management of Post Oak Spring ranch.

As final preparations for the trip were made, Kendall took 
Georgina to make farewell calls. She was now fifteen, and her
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schooling, delayed by the war, was to be completed in the school 
of her choice in New Orleans.

The isolation of the ranch had not caused the real education 
of the Kendall children to be neglected. Georgina spoke French 
and German and a little Spanish, and after Clara left, her father 
took over the supervision of her spelling lessons. Every night 
while she stood wearily holding the sperm oil lamp as he shaved 
before the mirror of the great armoire, he improved the time by 
drilling her in spelling the longest and hardest words he could 
think of at the moment.

The trip down to the coast was little different from earlier 
ones, but Kendall’s temper and endurance had been drawn thin 
by his years of disappointing, heartbreaking toil, and he com
plained bitterly that the mattresses in the roadside inns were 
“stuffed with corncobs and the pillows filled with pecan shells.”

The crowded steamer out of Galveston had poor accomoda
tions, and many old Confederate soldiers on board had no place 
to sleep. Kendall gave his berth to one of them to use during the 
day, while he, as in former times, gossiped with the men on deck. 
Soon after breakfast on the second day they reached the Balize, 
glad to see the Mississippi again after an absence of seven years. 
They passed Fort Jackson and the wrecks of old gunboats sunk 
during the war, and through squalls of rain could see the orange 
groves yellow with fruit. I t  was after midnight when Kendall 
came ashore, leaving Mrs. Kendall and Georgina to spend the 
night on board. His first object was to find an oyster bar, where 
he ate a dozen raw oysters before he went to the Picayune office, 
and later to the St. Charles Hotel.

He hired a coach next day to bring his family to the hotel, and 
went about town delivering letters and messages entrusted to him 
by Texas friends, then back to the Picayune office.

After the long absence from civilization and the years of 
drudgery and privation, Kendall felt a very human determination 
to have “the best of everything for a short time.” He had no real 
idea of his financial situation, for there had been no settlement of
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Picayune affairs since before the war. N or was there time for a 
settlement now, for Bullitt was at his plantation in Kentucky, 
Holbrook was ill, and Kendall was too busy enjoying his vacation.

So, ignorant of the enormous deficit he had piled up in his ac
count with the paper, Kendall set about enjoying his stay  in New 
Orleans to the full. Almost every evening he took M rs. Kendall 
and Georgina to the theater. During their three weeks they heard 
“La T ra v ia ta ” and “ II T rova to re” and “F au s t ,” saw the Keans 
in “M uch Ado About N othing,” and “School for Scandal,” and 
Mrs. Howard in “ Fun L and .” Places of amusement were doing a 
thriving business tha t reminded Kendall of the rushing times of 
183 7, when he and the Picayune  were young together.

During the days he purchased sal soda and great hogsheads 
of tobacco for sheep dip, and two forty-gallon kettles for mixing 
the solution; groceries and ammunition, crockery and glassware 
— items denied for four years by the blockade.

New Orleans had improved greatly in appearance in seven 
years, and Canal Street was as gay as Broadway or the boule
vards of Paris. But among the old friends whom Kendall met at 
every turn  there was little gaiety. M ost of them had been ruined 
by the war, and told long stories of trials, troubles, and disasters. 
On New’ Y ear’s D ay there were few who kept the holiday as of 
old, and there wTas no disposition to celebrate the anniversary of 
Jackson’s great victory over the British on January  8.

Back in Texas a letter in English was waiting from Liline, 
and Kendall’s mind leaped ahead to a return  to Paris and the 
sight of the child who was always in his thoughts. The next six 
months were directed toward that end. M rs. Kendall, who now 
was attending to a large p a r t  of her husband’s business corre
spondence, was much concerned about the mounting debt to Dr. 
Houdin, Liline’s teacher. Holbrook wrote her tha t he had sent 
two drafts totaling 1700 francs, tha t he would make more pay
ments as fast as possible, and advised tha t they leave Liline in 
France at least another year.

A fatal quarrel between the shepherds developed unexpect
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edly in February and delayed Kendall’s departure. Kendall, up 
at daylight, found Anselmo drunk and ordered him down to the 
dipping place. Andrew, another shepherd, came up to the house 
and complained that Anselmo was insolent, but Kendall sent him 
back to work. While he was sitting at breakfast, Kendall heard a 
shot, and hurrying down to the vat he found that Andrew had 
shot and killed Anselmo, who had run amuck and attacked him 
with a drawn knife.

The coroner decided Andrew had shot in self-defense, but 
Kendall told Andrew he could not stay at the ranch because of 
the feeling aroused among the other Mexicans. Despite his dis
missal, all the shepherds left five days later, and Billy, with the 
guests, Dane, Lincoln, and a Mr. Langston who had been visiting 
at the ranch for several months, took care of the sheep until Ken
dall could go to San Antonio for more shepherds early in March.

By the middle of June the new wool clip of seventeen thou
sand pounds was shipped, and the Kendalls started for France. 
The boys stayed in New Braunfels at the home of Mrs. Gustav 
Benner,7 Dane and Lincoln stayed at the ranch to take care of 
the sheep on shares of the next wool crop, and the fields were 
leased to a Dr. West for cropping.

Kendall stopped in San Antonio to talk with General Heintzle- 
man about the perennial Indian problem on the frontier, and 
Heintzleman referred him to General Philip Sheridan in New 
Orleans. In Indianola he heard of the tragic Negro riots of July 
in New Orleans, but he did not foresee the omnious political 
repercussions which were to follow, nor their effect on the entire 
reconstruction program in Louisiana.8 He was more excited

7 Mr. Benner, postmaster of New Braunfels until his death in 1S57, had come 
with Prince Solms and had charge of the commissary department of the colony. 
After his death, Mrs. Benner became the first postmistress of the United States, but 
was displaced for having served under the Confederacy. L. E. Daniell, op. cil., 
748-51.

8 A rump session of the constitutional convention, prompted by the radicals 
who hoped to oust Democratic officers and gain control through disfranchising 
the Southerners, had been called to meet in New Orleans July 30, 1866. When the 
meeting was attempted, a riot broke out between Negroes and white police, and
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TROUBLES ACCUMULATE

about the successful laying of the Atlantic cable. “News in two 
days from London and Paris! T hink  of th a t ! ” he exclaimed.

After joining Georgina in New Orleans, they visited for a day 
with the Bullitts in Louisville, stopped by N iagara  Falls, and 
then went on to Cortland, New York, to see H enry  S. Randall, 
president of the National Wool Growers7 Association. After a 
brief visit in New York with Dillon and W estray they sailed, and 
early in September saw their daughter again after an absence of 
nearly eleven years.

Paris no longer held the lure for Kendall which it had in his 
younger days. After visiting with his old friend Lausseure, and 
with General P. G. T. Beauregard, who was stopping in the city, 
Kendall within two weeks was writing tha t the weather was miser
able and that he would be glad to get out of Paris.

Mrs. Kendall stayed with Liline in New York while Kendall 
took Georgina to call on his relatives in New H am pshire and 
Vermont, then on to Boston where he had breakfast with F ra n k 
lin Pierce. Back in New York there were parties to attend and 
calls to make on Greeley, Colonel Hoe, George H. Giddings, who 
had an im portant contract for constructing a double-wire tele
graph from New Orleans to San Francisco, and F ran k  Chicker- 
ing, with whom they had music in the evening.

Mrs. Kendall did not share her husband's fondness for Gree
ley. After her first meeting with him she queried, “ George, who 
is that very dirty  m an?” and he replied, “T hat, my dear, was 
Horace Greeley.”

After breakfasting with Greeley, Kendall took his family on 
to Washington for a brief stop and calls at the White House, at

four whites and thirty-four Negroes were killed and one hundred and forty-five  
persons were wounded. This bloody riot, with earlier agitation over the “black  
codes,” provided the arguments which enabled the radical Congress to enact its 
legislation for the m ilitary reconstruction of the ten seceding states, which marked  
the beginning of eleven years of reconstruction governm ent in Louisiana. See N ew  
Orleans Crescent,  Ju ly 31, 1S66; for a review of newspaper opinion of the period, 
ste the Picayune, March 5, 1S71.
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the French embassy, and on General Dick Taylor, and by No
vember 10, 1866, they were in New Orleans again.

Kendall had been hurrying from place to place ever since he 
left Texas. Now, for the last time, he settled down briefly and 
took over the editorship of the Picayune. In the ensuing three 
months while he again controlled the paper he was able to set 
the policy which was to carry it through the turbulent days of 
reconstruction that lay ahead.
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27

A t rest 
in the hills

H o l b r o o k  h a d  b e e n  i l l  for m o r e  than a  y e a r  

and the Picayune , between his infrequent vis
its to the plant, had been run by younger staff 

members. Before he could straighten out the turmoil he found in 
the office, Kendall had much to learn about the developments 
which had converted Louisiana into virtually an armed camp 
since the convention riots of the previous July.

This bloody outbreak, which had made so slight an impres
sion on Kendall when news of it reached him in Texas, had re
sulted in the appointment of a Congressional investigating com
mittee which now was on its way to New Orleans to determine the 
future policy of the United States government toward the state. 
Responsibility lay heavily on editorial shoulders.

The white citizens of Louisiana felt a strong need for some 
workable policy which would fix the N egro’s place in society and 
establish some sort of labor system replacing th a t swept away by 
emancipation. T he state had always feared the free Negro, and 
now her people sought some system by which former slaves could 
be fed, cared for and forced to work in return.

Kendall often wrote in his diary tha t his freed Negroes would 
miss “ their bread and m utton ,” and in different words Picayune 
editorials now told of the hardships emancipation had brought to 
the colored population, uprooted and often starving. Some on the 
Picayune staff, vitally interested in politics, tried actively to use
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that means of making the North understand the problems of the 
South. But Kendall, long disinterested in politics, had no illusions 
about the Picayune7s power to stem the tide of hatred which the 
radicals in Congress held for the southern states. Before this bit
terness had subsided, the former Confederates had been dis
franchised and the state government turned over to the Radical 
Republican party, which included “loyal” whites and newly en
franchised Negroes. Not until 1876 was the state to see the with
drawal of the Federal troops which supported the hated “black 
and tan” government.

The hope of the South, Kendall asserted when he rolled up 
his sleeves and took charge of the Picayune in December, 1866, 
lay in its agricultural and industrial progress. This progress he 
determined to foster through the columns of the Picayune as he 
had fought to develop it by encouraging immigration to Texas, 
by his articles in the Texas Almanac, and by his establishment 
and development of Post Oak.

While other New Orleans editors1 railed at the unreasoning 
fury of the radicals in Congress and at the hopeless political situa
tion in Louisiana, Kendall echoed again and again his belief that 
industry— hard work—was “ the only thing which can restore the 
country.”-

Within a short time the Picayune circulation increased in 
Mississippi, in Alabama, in the outlying districts of Louisiana, 
and particularly in Texas. Development of Texas now was the 
keystone of Kendall's strengthening of the Picayune, for since 
its establishment, the Picayune had outstripped its competitors

1 One of these was A. B. Bacon, a New Yorker who had joined the Picayune 
staff in 1862, after a career as a lawyer, politician, journalist and a member of the 
legislature in Mississippi and Texas. He had unwisely referred to General Butler 
in uncomplimentary terms, was arrested and sent to Fort Jackson for the duration 
of the war. Now he was back on the staff, fighting actively for the Democratic 
party.

- Kendall’s “back to the farm” movement stands out as the most striking 
feature of New Orleans journalism of late 1866 and early 1867 when, with this 
exception, newspaper comment in the city was devoted almost wholly to local and 
national politics.
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in Texas news, in circulation and in advertisements directed p a r 
ticularly to settlers in the Lone Star state.3

In the years ahead, when the carpetbag government tightened 
its strangle hold on Louisiana, and when contem porary news
papers fell by the wayside, Holbrook and his staff kept the paper 
alive by following the policy which Kendall had firmly estab
lished.’ In the decade before the Civil War, New Orleans journal
ism was unsurpassed by any in America, but when the recon
struction period ended the Picayune found itself the c ity ’s only 
survivor of all the great English-language newspapers of the p re
war days.3

But while Kendall was struggling to establish this policy, he 
found the work a difficult strain on his health. W hen General 
Beauregard urged him to go up to Compton to meet the Congres
sional committee, he was suffering from an attack  of “bilious 
dysentary ,” and the morphine which the doctor gave him only 
increased the difficulty of work, so he stayed in New Orleans. He 
felt that he would give anything “ for a whiff of the air of Post Oak 
hill and a drink of Post Oak creek w ater,” and to get away from 
the incessant din of firecrackers which boys on the streets shot 
by way of Christmas celebration.

;1 Sec Picayune  statem ent, August 15, 1S72, of “most im portant business com 
plications from the direction of Texas, where most valuable patronage is received.5’

1 In 1872 the Picayune  became the first newspaper in New Orleans to em ploy  
an “agricultural ed itor,” when D . D ennett of the Franklin (L ouisiana) Planters  
Banner  was added to the staff w ith this title.

r> The Delta  was confiscated by General Butler and converted into a Union  
paper, then discontinued. The True Delta  expired at the beginning of the recon
struction period and its plant was used to publish the carpetbag organ, The R e 
publican.  The Crescent  was confiscated, revived by its publisher, Colonel J. O. 
Nixon, but failed in 1S68 ; the Com?nercial Bulletin also was revived but died in 
1872. Papers which flourished briefly in N ew  Orleans during reconstruction days 
included the Daily  Southern Star,  The Herald,  The Bulletin, The Commercial,  the 
Daily News,  The Advertiser ,  The Tribune, The Sunday Delta,  The Re publican and 
the Weekly  Delta.  The Times,  which was established in 1863, had an up-and-dow n  
existence until it was purchased and consolidated with the Democrat  in 18S1, and 
the Times-Dentocrat  was merged with the Picayune  in 1914 to become the present 
Times-Picayune. The Bee,  a French and English newspaper of the prewar days, 
became wholly French in 1873.
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No matter what the pressure of business, there was no neglect 

of friendly duties. He went to visit with Duncan Kenner, noted 
turfman who had once named a horse for him, and, with Mrs. 
Kendall, called on General E. G. Lee and Mrs. Lee, who were 
talking of going to Texas. When Dillon came in from Havana,O O O 7
Kendall took him to the St. Charles restaurant for steamed oys
ters, and arranged a very special stag dinner for him at the St. 
Louis Hotel.

A. H. Hayes died suddenly, and Kendall had the sad duty of 
writing the obituary of this old friend whose long life had been 
so intimately connected with New Orleans journalism. After the 
funeral, he went with other friends to the loft of Sam McClure’s 
saloon where the old man’s trunks were stored, and with pangs of 
nostalgia helped dispose of them. He noted in his diary that Llayes 
had “saved newspaper clippings and everything else he had ever 
owned.”

In his spare time Kendall took Georgina and Mrs. Kendall to 
the theater and the opera, and as he shopped for the ranch,0 for 
books and clothes for Billy and Fletcher, he worried about Liline 
who was ill with an acclimating fever.

But there was less and less spare time. Holbrook’s ill health 
continued, and often Kendall arrived at the office early in the 
morning and worked until toward midnight. The weather was bit
ter in January, 1867; he felt the cold in his “very marrow,” and 
his nerves rebelled at the screams of children in the streets, play
ing in the snow they had never seen before.

LTterly wretched, taking medicine constantly, regretting the 
time lost because of the steady stream of callers, but always stop
ping to chat as long as they were inclined, and making up his 
work later, Kendall watched the Picayune grow sturdy and strong 
again as he pumped his own life blood into it. His struggle con-

0 Mrs. Kendall bought a Florence sewing machine and took lessons in its use, 
while Kendall selected a handsome new ambulance for the ranch. He bought her 
an elaborate cast-iron bathtub with a built-in charcoal burner for heating the 
water. After his death, this bathtub was listed in the inventory of his estate as a 
“washing machine,” and valued at forty dollars.
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tinued until late in F ebruary  when Holbrook returned to work. 
Bullitt came down from his plantation, and the partners  reached 
a settlement for the first time in seven years. Bad as the news was 
to Kendall, he was “heartily  glad” to know just how he stood 
financially.

Over the period from M ay 1, 1839, to M ay 31, 1867, when 
the balance was finally determined, his total cash earnings from 
the paper had amounted to almost one hundred thousand dollars. 
But he had drawn out more than that, and had to assume one th ird  
of Lum sden’s interest in the paper a t the time of his death. In  the 
seven years prior to the settlement, Kendall’s earnings on his 
share amounted to only fifteen thousand dollars, and now he 
found that he owed the partnership more than twenty-eight thou
sand dollars.7

Holbrook came back to the office again, bu t Kendall was 
nevertheless unable to slow down the pace which steadily was 
ruining his health. He suffered constantly from colds and lum 
bago, and now his eyes were giving him difficulty in the  close 
work under the gas lights. The stream  of requests for “situations 
by poor fellows who were once rich” depressed him, and “excit
ing political news from Washington, where madness rules the 
hour” created a fear tha t the South had not yet seen the worst of 
her troubles. Eagerly his thoughts turned again to Post Oak, 
which much needed his attention and where his history of the 
Mexican W ar remained unfinished.

An annoying personal difficulty arose before he could leave 
the city. In  an effort to solve the insoluble labor problem, he a r
ranged with his brother-in-law, Alexandre, for the Le Sage family 
to emigrate from France, and paid their passage to New Orleans 
together with th a t of a French girl named Artemise de Valois, 
employed for M r. Evans and Henriette.

The Le Sage family arrived and according to contract started
7 Kendall papers, statem ent of the cash earnings of the Picayune  from  M ay, 

1839, to M ay, 1867. B ullitt’s plantation had drained the paper to a far greater de
gree than Post Oak had done, so that after assuming his share of Lum sden’s interest, 
his indebtedness to the Picayune  was nearly fifty thousand dollars.
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on to Indianola, but Artemise de Valois refused to leave the city. 
Kendal] had her arrested, but still she refused to go to Texas. He 
had her arrested a second time, but could find no way of holding 
her to her five-year contract, and furiously concluded that the 
labor laws were sadly defective. There was no way to force her 
to repay her passage money, and nothing to do but to go with
out her.

Kendall left his family in San Antonio and went home to find 
that the bachelor management of Lincoln and Dane during hisO  O

absence of eight months had worked havoc on the ranch. The 
house was very dirty, the muslin sagged from the ceilings where 
the roof leaked, everything was worn, broken down and dilapi
dated, and the sheep and lambs were “ in deplorable plight.”

March rain was cold, there was no green grass on the prairies, 
scores of dead lambs lay about and the old ewes were almost 
starving. The house was in such disorder that Kendall went to 
Boerne to write his letter for the Picayune, which under the new 
contract he was to do weekly, and he dreaded the arrival of his 
wife, and Liline who would see the place for the first time.

The only bright spot was that the Le Sages had arrived and 
started to work like Trojans. Most willingly Kendall paid the 
sixty dollars for their passage up from the coast. Le Sage worked 
steadily in the garden, his wife took over the kitchen, and 
their little boy, Frangois, showed promise of becoming a good 
shepherd.

Returning to a house which Kendall admitted was scarcely 
habitable, Mrs. Kendall became ill from overwork before she got 
her household under control. Mme. de Valcourt came back from 
Twin Sisters, where she had been living with Henriette, riding in 
state in an oxcart for lack of better transportation at the moment 
she wanted to come. July came, and Kendall went to San Antonio 
to meet Georgina and bring her, with Billy and Fletcher, home 
from school. For the first time in twelve years, he wrote with satis
faction, all the children were together. Post Oak settled down to 
its accustomed routine of work and visitors.
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Kendall went hunting with his new breech-loading shotgun, a 
gift from Dillon which pleased him greatly, and he went fishing 
with Billy and Fletcher and little Frangois.

But his health was no better than it had been in New Orleans. 
He had several teeth pulled, spoke often of being too tired to 
sleep, and complained frequently of a pain in his side which he 
could not account for, an ailment which increased after he was 
thrown from his horse. Formerly he had never been fatigued by 
riding, but now a trip  to Boerne on horseback made him very sore.

No longer did his letters to the Picayune flow easily, full of 
cheerful tales of ranch activities, developments in Texas, or in
vective against a government which failed to protect the pioneers 
against the Indians. Now they were largely reminiscent of his 
great days, filled with incidents which had occurred in Mexico or 
in Paris. The pen which had started the Picayune  with laughing, 
satiric sketches of New Orleans life, had made vivid the ill-fated 
Santa Fe Expedition, had relayed to the whole American press 
the events of the Mexican W ar, and had preserved for posterity 
a carefully written history of that struggle,8 was running dry.

He had brought to exiled Frenchmen in Louisiana column 
after column telling of the revolutionary movements which shook 
Europe. For twenty-five years he had written of the wonders of

s This history, which in his opinion was to be the great work of his life, was 
never to lie between boards as he had planned. H is briefer illustrated history of the 
Mexican War had been widely popular in the early 1850’s, but m any efforts of his 
family to get the longer history published resulted in tragic failure. Im m ediately  
after his death publishers rejected the manuscript because interest was centered in 
the more recent Civil War, Efforts were resumed but came to an abrupt halt with  
the death of his older son, W illiam. Georgina, now  Mrs. Fellow es, took  up the 
project again, but dropped it when her husband died. Fletcher, a graduate of the 
United States M ilitary Academy, wrote the last chapter and tried to get the wrork 
published, but in the midst of his negotiations, he died. Mrs. Fellow es lost her only 
son after she had renewed correspondence w ith publishers. D eath had cast a spell 
over the manuscript, and it was suggested that the stack of yellow ed sheets be 
destroyed. Mrs. Fellowes, how ever, could not forget the oft-repeated instructions 
of her father when she was left alone in the house on his short trips to Boerne: “I f  
the house burns, and you are not able to save anything else, be sure to carry out 
the white box of papers on top of the armoire in my room .” Finally, she gave the 
manuscript to the U niversity of Texas.
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Texas, and his pen had done more than any other to bring set
tlers there. He had written countless galleys of copy explaining 
to farmers and sheep raisers of the Southwest how to meet and 
conquer their problems, and countless more telling of the suc
cess or failure of his experimental planting of crops in the new 
country.

Now his pen had reached the bottom of the page. When he 
wrote his weekly letter to the Picayune, it dealt almost exclusively 
with the past, as if there were no present and would be no future. 
Only his articles to the Texas Almanac, telling of the problems 
of sheep raising and his solution for them, showed any of his 
former fire and ease of composition.

An old injury which he had almost forgotten— the crushed 
ankle that he sustained in a fall in the darkness at the outset of 
the Santa Fe Expedition, and which kept him in a Jersey wagon 
during the first weeks of his trip across the plains— returned to 
torture him. His foot swelled so he could hardly bear a shoe, and 
kept him from moving about much through late August and early 
September, but he took the boys to San Antonio to school, and 
tried without success to find a cart for the farm work, which he 
declared was much worse needed than the new ambulance.

Then he spent the rest of the day going from place to place in 
San Antonio, in spite of his bad foot, trying without success to 
borrow money to promote a factory for the manufacture of wool
ens in New Braunfels. Discouraged, he wrote in his diary, “Was 
doomed to utter disappointment during the day as were doubtless 
many others; Money tight, business dull, and no confidence in 
the future, the accursed political demagogues the cause of it all.”9

Discouraged with failure, home he went through rain and 
mud, to find three callers, and the workmen idle because he had 
not been there to supervise. Desperately he put them to work re
laying the pasture fence, while he doctored rams for worms and

9 September 5, 1867. Times were hard for borrowers in 1S67, and money had 
a mercurial quality. In December, Mrs. Kendall received a draft for $146.48 cur
rency, and sold it for $103.39, silver. Yet then as now, industry survived by means 
of credit.
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despaired at finding so much scab among them. Then he made a 
trip to New Braunfels in a wagon, over heavy roads, borrowed 
the needed funds, and visited the woolen factory which was w ait
ing only for a new engine to set it whirling. H e found a rickety 
wagon to use on the ranch, and went back to struggle with his let
ter to the Picayune .

Through a hot September he plowed with the oxen and ga th 
ered corn against a scourge of grasshoppers th a t ate everything 
in sight. They stripped the sweet potatoes, but Kendall seemed 
almost indifferent. Things had become so desperate on the ranch 
that he seemed numbed, and had not even the energy to rail at 
things gone wrong, as formerly.

The situation among the sheep was bad and was to become 
worse. A year later M rs. Kendall wrote to M r. Randall in New 
York:

T h e  sheep  business is not very  flourishing in T exas .  A lm ost  every  
one w ho has sheep  is anxious to sell them , but there are no buyers . Som e  
very  good grade sheep were sold  at 50 cents a head two w eek s  ago. I t  is 
alm ost im possib le  to keep  the scab out o f  the flocks, b ecause  stray  
scabby sheep get in, and introduce the d isease as fast as it can be cured.  
E very  one in this part o f  the cou n try  has had bad luck w ith  their lam bs.  
. . . W e had 1500, and h ave  on ly  500 left. . . .

Of those times, M rs. Kendall never liked to speak in la ter life. 
She was only thirty-seven when she was left alone on the ranch, 
with four children to care for and establish in life. These things 
she did.

M uch happened to her later. She sent Billy to live with K en
dall's sister Kate, in Royalton, Vermont, where he died, unm ar
ried, at twenty-five. She saw Fletcher a major in the army, a g rad
uate of W est Point, and followed with pride his military career 
and the lives of his children, Adeline de Valcourt Kendall and 
Major William H enry  Kendall. In  1913, she read of his funeral 
in the National Cemetery near Vancouver, Washington.

She sent Liline to school at Jacksonville, Illinois, to learn to
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read and write English, and she outlived the beautiful girl with 
the sad gray eyes, to whom Kendall had been so devoted. Her 
mother. Mine, de Valcourt, was drowned while crossing the 
Guadalupe River on the way back from visiting Henriette in 
IS 73, and that same year Georgina married Eugene J. Fellowes 
and went to live in Chicago, and Mrs. Kendall herself became 
Mrs. Dane. She lived to be ninety-four years old, and if anyone 
ever intimated that she did not understand Americans, she would 
retort, “ I ought to! I married two of them !”

But that was later. Now, on October 9, 1867, Kendall sat at 
his desk by the window of the low, white ranch house, and wrote, 
“ Dark, damp, and showery this morning, with occasional sharp
ish showers. No great amount of rain fell, but sufficient to do a 
deal of good. Commenced laying— ”

Kendall laid down his pen, to write nothing more. The history 
of the Mexican W ar remained unfinished until his son, Fletcher, 
wrote the final chapter. The box on the armoire with “ father’s 
m anuscript” gathered dust, while his wife recorded the progress 
of his illness, which lasted seven days. On Monday, October 21, 
she picked up the tiny black volume of Kendall’s diary for 1867, 
and wrote:

M y  dear husband died at 34 to nine o ’clock p.m. on the 21st  of 
October, 1867, of congestion of both lungs. D r. M orse tried every  
rem edy he knew , but he could not save him. I sent to San A ntonio  for 
another D octor , but he came at half past ten, it was too late!
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records the transfer to K endall  from the R epublic  of T ex a s  of 4,106->4 
acres of land at P o st  Oak Spring on J u ly  31 , 1845. T h e  other, which  
w as w itnessed by  M irabeau  B . Lam ar, transferred 3 ,400  acres o f  land  
on the B razos R iver from J. P in ckn ey  H enderson  to K endall on August  
28, 1846. “A sta tem ent of co-partnership  affairs o f  L um sden, Kendall,  
H olbrook  & B u llitt  in D a i ly  & W eek ly  P icayu n e  from  18th N o v .  1844  
to 31st D e c .  1 8 4 5 ” gives invaluable inform ation on the early operations  
of their publish ing venture.

M e x i c a n  W a r  P e r i o d : L etters  to K endall from General 
Franklin  Pierce, General W . J. W orth , General Persifor F . Smith, 
Colonel Jam es D u n can , and Alexander B u ll it t  supplem ent the great 
mass of new spaper material by  and about K endall during the M exican  
W ar. T h e  K endall papers include a typescrip t of his unpublished his
tory of this war, together with hundreds of newspaper c lippings and 
tear sheets  w hich he assem bled  in the preparation of th is work, som e of 
them  identified as the work of Y ank ee  printers w ho followed General 
W infield  S co tt’s troops into M exico . U nique am ong these item s is a 
scrapbook h istory  of  the war, by an unknow n com piler. Contracts, 
statem ents, receipts for work done by  engravers and artists shed light 
on the work involved  in the large illustrated  h istory  of the war which  
K endall published in 1851 w ith  Carl N eb e l,  the F rench  artist. Hotel 
and steam boat m enus, inv itations to dinners, balls, and political rallies 
for war heroes, and bills from tailors and haberdashers are indications  
of the hectic  days K endall spent in Am erica and in E urope im m ediately  
after the war.

R a n c h  L i f e  : One hundred and eighteen le tters  from K en
dall to M rs. K endall in Paris  cover the period from A ugust 15, 1851, to 
January 16, 1856, dealing w ith  business, his land-hunting  expeditions, 
his travels, friends he m et, developm ents  on the ranch, and current 
events. T h ere  are two letters from M rs. K endall to K endall ,  written  
from C haville , 1854. E ighteen  le tters  from A. M . H olbrook to Kendall 
and M rs. K endall  cover the period from 1857 to 1873, dealing with 
purchases for the ranch, conditions of the Picayune , social events  in
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N e w  O rleans, c o m m en ts  on  M rs .  K e n d a l l ’s a c t iv i t ie s  on th e  ranch , n ew s  
from  fr iend s  and  o th er  p artn ers ,  th e  C iv il W ar  as  it  a ffected  the Pica 
yune,  b u sin ess  s e t t le m e n t  a fter  K e n d a l l ’s d ea th ,  a rra n g em e n ts  for h is  
tom b ston e ,  and  a d v ice  a b o u t  th e  c h i ld r en ’s  sch oo lin g .  H is to r y  o f  th e  
Picayune  is revea led  in th is  b u siness  se tt lem en t ,  and  in th e  in v e n to r y  
of p ro p erty  and effects  o f  K e n d a ll  filed in  th e  S econ d  D is t r ic t  C ourt,  
N e w  O rleans, M a r c h  2, 1868 , in c lu d in g  eq u ip m en t  an d  h o ld in g s  o f  th e  
new spaper  and  K e n d a l l ’s ranch  p ro p erty .  T h e  p ap ers  in c lu d e  o n e  le tter  
to K e n d a l l ’s w id o w  from P ear l  R iv ers ,  w h o  la ter  b eca m e  th e  ow ner o f  
the P ic a y u n e .

K e n d a l l ’s d iaries , w ith  d a ily  en tr ies  from  J a n u a r y  1, 1857 , to  
O ctob er  15, 1867 , form  th e  m o st  v a lu a b le  c o m m e n ta r y  on h is  p io n eer 
ing ven tu re  in T e x a s .

F u rth er  d eta ils  o f  h is  ranch  life  are  show n  in h is  record  o f  m a rk s  
and brand s, h is  tax rece ip ts  from  1 8 5 4  to 1866 , s ta te m e n ts  from  h is  
bankers and b u sin ess  a g en ts ,  le tte rs  from  fr iends  w ho v is ite d  th e  ranch ,  
eight le tte rs  in F ren ch , w r it ten  in 1854 , co n cern in g  his  p u rch ase ,  sh ip 
m ent, and  in su ran ce  of sh eep  from  th e  R a m b o u i l le t  f locks in  F ra n ce ;  
and co p ie s  o f  K e n d a l l ’s le tte rs  to  G overnor F . R .  L u b b o c k ,  C o lon el  
S. M .  B a ird , and  G overnor J. W . T h ro ck m o rto n ,  d ea lin g  w ith  In d ia n  
dep red ation s  on the frontier .

F a m i ly  scra p b o o k s  in c lu d e  c l ip p in g s  o f  n ew sp a p er  c o m m e n ts  on  
K e n d a l l ’s p u b l ish ed  w ork s, h is  w ar exp er ien ces ,  h is  ranch  life , and  
rem in iscen ces  o f  fe llow  p r in ters  a fter  his death .

Official D o c u m e n ts

Congress ional Globe,  T h ir ty -s e c o n d  C ongress ,  second  session , X X V I .
W a sh in g to n ,  1853 .

Execut ive  D o c u m e n ts :
T w e n ty - s e v e n th  C ongress ,  secon d  sess ion , D ocs .  49 , 2 6 6 ,  271 .  

House Journa l , f ifth  T e x a s  congress ,  first session .
Papers  of M ira b c a u  B u o n a p a r te  Lam ar ,  from  th e  U n iv e r s i ty  o f  T e x a s  

papers. E d ite d  b y  C. A. G u lick , Jr., A u st in ,  1921 . N u m b e r s  9 1 3 ,  
1049 , 1162 , 1773 .

R ep o r t  of P o s tm a s te r  General,  N o v e m b e r  3 0 ,  1839 . T w e n ty - f i f th  C o n 
gress, second  session .

32 3



K e n d a ll  o f t h e  Picayune
Senate D ocuments :

T w enty-seventh  Congress, second session, Doc.  2 78.
Thirty-first Congress, first session, D o c . 32.

Senate Executive Documents:
Thirtieth  Congress, first session. Docs.  1, 56, 65.
Thirty-second Congress, second session, Doc.  14.

Statutes at Large and Treaties of the United States of America,  X . Bos
ton, 1855.

Statutes at Large of the United States of America , V. Boston, 1854. 
Texas Diplomatic  Correspondence , II.

N  ews papers
American Flag.  M atamoros, M exico, July 4, 1846, to July 29, 1848. 
American Star No.  2. Puebla, M exico, July  1, 8, 1847.
Atlas.  Boston, M assachusetts, February, 1848.
Bee. N ew  Orleans, Louisiana, 183 7—67.
Commercial Bulletin.  N ew  Orleans, Louisiana, February 17, 1837, 

through 1860.
Courier.  Boston, M assachusetts, M a y  26, 1826, to February, 1848. 
Courier.  Charleston, South Carolina, February, 1848.
Courier.  N atchez, M ississippi, 1848.
Crescent. N ew  Orleans, Louisiana, 1848-62 , 1865—68.
Daily  Advertiser.  Boston, M assachusetts, M ay  19, 1848.
Daily  Enquirer.  Cincinnati, Ohio, January and February, 1848.
Daily  News.  Galveston, Texas, August 15, 1939.
Daily  Union. W ashington, D .C .,  February, 1848.
Delta.  N ew  Orleans, Louisiana, 1845—62.
Evening Post.  N e w  York, February, 1848.
Examiner. Richmond, Virginia, M a y  10, 1864.
Flag of Freedom.  Puebla, M exico, October 27, 1847.
Gazette  and Comet.  Baton Rouge, Louisiana, October 6, 1861.
Herald.  N ew  York, January, 1847, through March, 1848.
National Intelligencer.  W ashington, D .C ., M arch, 1846, to March, 

1848.
National Journal. W ashington, D .C ., January through June, 1826. 
Niles’ National Register.  W ashington, D .C ., N ovem ber 6, 1830, 

through 1842.
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N orth  American.  M ex ico ,  N o v e m b e r  30, 1847; Jan u ary  19, 24, 1848;  
F eb ru ary  10, 11, 1848.

N o rth  American.  Philadelph ia , P en n sy lvan ia ,  June 1, 1846, through  
F ebruary , 1848.

Observer.  N e w  Y ork, N o v em b er ,  1841, through January , 1842.
Picayune.  N e w  Orleans, Louisiana, 1837—77.
Picket Guard.  Saltillo , M exico , M a y  3, 21, 1847.
Public Ledger.  Ph ilad elph ia , P en n sy lvan ia , Jan u ary  and F ebruary ,  

1848.
Republic oj  R io  Grande and F riend  oj the People.  M atam oros ,  M exico ,  

June 6, 16, 30, 1846.
Republican and Argus,  B altim ore, M ary lan d , Jan uary , 1847, through  

N o v em b er ,  1848.
Sun. B a lt im ore , M ary lan d , Febru ary , 1848.
Times . N e w  Orleans, L ouisiana, 1862—76.
Tribune.  N e w  Y ork , F eb ru ary , 1848.
Tropic and A merican Republican.  N e w  Orleans, Louis iana, 1844—46.
W eekly  Advocate .  B aton  R ouge, Louisiana, O ctober 6, 1861.
Weekly  Picayune.  N e w  Orleans, L ouis iana, 1838—67.

P a m p h le ts  and  B u lle t in s
Anonym ous. Jack H a y e s , the  In trep id  Ranger.  B andera, T exas , n.d.
Barker, Jacob . Suspension du  Nacional Advocate .  N e w  O rleans, 1863.
Fanning, C lara E lizabeth  ( e d . ) .  The Book R e v ie w  D ig e s t , N e w  Y ork ,  

1913.
Fellowes, Georgina de V alcourt K endall .  A Short Biographical Sketch  

of the K en da l l  Family .  San A nton io , T ex a s ,  1939.
Miller, E d m u nd  T h ornton . A Financial H is to ry  of Texas.  B u lle t in  of  

the U n iv e r s ity  o f  T exas ,  A ustin , T exas , 1916.
The P ic a y u n e ’s Guide to N e w  Orleans.  N e w  O rleans, 1903.
Seeligson. M rs. Lelia. A H is to ry  of Indianola.  C uero, T exas , n.d.

Periodica ls
Adams, E p h ra im  D o u g la s  ( e d .) .  “ C orrespondence in B rit ish  A rch ives  

concerning  T e x a s ,” Southwestern His torical Q u ar te r ly , X V I I ,  
1 9 1 3 ,1 9 1 4 .
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Barker, E. C. “ The Texan R evolutionary A rm y,” T exas Historical 
Association Quarterly, IX ,  1906.

----------- . “T he T exan  D eclaration  of Causes for T aking U p Arms
against M exico ,” Texas State H istorical Association Quarterly, 
X V , 1912.

----------- . “T he U. S. and M exico, 1835—1837,” Mississippi Valley His
torical Review,  I, 1914.

Biesele, R . L. “Prince SolnVs Trip to Texas, 1844—1845,” Southwestern 
Historical Quarterly , X L , 1936.

Bolton, Herbert Eugene. “ Some M aterials for Southwestern H istory in 
the Archivo General de M exico ,” T exas State Historical Associa
tion Quarterly, V II ,  1904.

Burton, E . Bennett. “T exas Raiders in N e w  M exico in 1843 ,” Old Santa 
Fe, II , 1915.

Christian, A. K . “Tariff  H istory  of the R epublic of T exas ,” South
western Historical Quarterly, X X ,  1917.

Cox, Isaac Joslin. “ The Southwest Boundary of T exas ,” T exas State 
Historical Association Quarterly, VI, 1903.

Edwards, Herbert Rook. “ D iplom atic  Relations between France and 
T exas ,” Southwestern Historical Quarterly,  X X ,  1917.

Garrison, G. P. (e d .) .  “D ip lom atic  Correspondence of the Republic of 
T exas ,” American Historical Association Report ,  II ,  1907.

Hart, W . O. “T h e  N e w  Orleans Times  and the N e w  Orleans Demo
c r a t L o u i s i a n a  Historical Quarterly,  V III ,  1925.

Kendall, Amos (e d .) .  KendalFs Expositor for 1841: containing an 
epitome oj the Proceedings oj Congress at the Memorable Extra 
Session: also, Dissertations upon Currency,  Exchanges, The Tar
iff, and Other Topics W ith  A Summary oj Curreiit News.  I. Wash
ington, 1841.

Kendall, John S. “Journalism in N e w  Orleans between 1880 and 1890,” 
Louisiana Historical Quarterly , VIIT. 1925.

Lestage, H . Oscar, Jr. “T he W hite League in Louisiana and Its Par
ticipation in the Reconstruction R iots ,” Louisiana Historical Quar
terly,  X V I I I ,  1935.

M arshall, Thom as M . “Commercial Aspects of the Texas-Santa Fe Ex
pedition ,” Southwestern Historical Quarterly,  X X ,  191 7.

----------- . “D ip lom atic  Relations of Texas and the U nited  States, 1839-
1853,” T exas State Historical Association Quarterly,  X V , 1912.
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----------- . “T h e  Southw estern  B ou n d ary  of  T e x a s ,7’ T e x a s  State  H is 
torical A ssociation  Q u ar te r ly , X I V ,  1911.

O ’M eara , J. “ E a r ly  E d itors  o f  C a liforn ia ,” The Over land M o n t h l y , 
X I V ,  1889.

O verdyke, W . D arrell .  “ H isto r y  o f  the A m erican  P a r ty  in L o u is ia n a ,” 
Louisiana His torical Q u ar te r ly } X V ,  1932.

Phillips , U . B . “ T h e  C entral T h em e of Southern H is to r y ,” American  
His tor ical R e v i e w , X X X I V ,  1928.

R am sdall ,  C harles W . “T h e  C hanging  In terp retation  o f  the Civil W a r ,” 
Journal o j  Southern H i s t o r y , I I I ,  1937.

R uss, W illiam  A. “ D isfran ch isem en t in Louis iana, 186 2 —1 8 7 0 ,” Louisi
ana His torical Q uar te r ly , X V I I I ,  1935.

Spell, L ota  M . “ T h e  A nglo-S axon  P ress  in M ex ico ,  1846—1 8 6 5 ,” A m er i 
can His tor ica l R e v i e w , X X X V I I I ,  1932.

Spillm an, W . J. “ A dju stm en t o f  the T ex a s  B ou n d ary  in 1 8 5 0 ,” T ex a s  
State  H istor ica l A ssociation  Q uar te r ly , V II ,  1904.

Terrell, A. W . “ T h e  C ity  o f  A ustin  from 1839 to 1 8 6 5 ,” T ex a s  S ta te  
H istor ica l A ssociation  Q u ar ter ly , X I V .  1911.

W inkler, E. W . “ T h e  C herokee Ind ians in T e x a s ,” T ex a s  State H is to r 
ical A ssociation  Q uar ter ly , V II ,  1904.

----------- . “ T h e  Seat o f  G overnm ent in T e x a s ,” T exas  State  H istor ica l
A ssociation  Quarter ly ,  X ,  1907.

B o o k s

A cheson, Sam. 35,000 D a y s  in Texas.  N e w  Y ork , 1938.
A dam s, E p hraim  D ou g las .  Brit ish  Interes ts  and Act iv it ies  in Texas . 

B altim ore , 1910.
Allen, E dw ard  M onington . A uth ors3 H andbook .  Scranton. P e n n sy l

vania , 1938.
Allen, H e rv ey .  A n th on y  A d v e r se . N e w  Y ork , 1936.
A nderson, R obert. An Art i l lery  Officer in the Mexican W ar.  N e w  Y ork  

and L ondon, 1911.
Atkins, John B lack . The Life  oj  Sir Wil l iam H o w a rd  Russel l ,  C.V.O.,  

L L . D ., the first Special Correspondent.  L ondon, 1911.
A ucham paugh, P h ilip  Gerald. R o b e r t  T y le r ,  Southern R igh ts  C h a m 

pion.  D u lu th ,  M in n eso ta ,  1934.
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B an croft ,  H . H . H is tory  of Texas and the N or th  American States.  San 
Francisco , 1890.

Beale, H ow ard  K. The Crit ical Year: a s tu dy  of Andrew Johnson and 
Reconstruct ion.  N e w  York, 1930.

Bleber, R alph  B. Southern Trails to California in 1849.  Glendale, Cali
fornia, 1937.

B ink ley , W illiam  C. The Expansionist  M o ve m e n t  in Texas.  Berkeley,  
California, 1925.

B leyer , W illard Grosvenor. M ain  Currents  in the H is to ry  of American  
Journalism. B oston , 1927.

Bolton , H erbert Eugene. Athanese de Mezieres  and the Louisiana— 
Texas Frontier , 1768—1780.  C leveland, 1914.

----------- . Guide to Mater ia ls  for  the H is tory  of the United States in the
Principal Archives of Mexico.  W ash ington , D .C .,  1913.

Bonnell ,  George W. Topographical Description of Texas.  Austin . 1840.
Bow ers, Claud G. The Tragic  Era.  Cam bridge, 1929.
B rad ley , Glenn D .  The S tory  of the P on y  Express.  Chicago, 1923.
Brow n, John H en ry . Indian W ars  and Pioneers of Texas.  Austin , 189—.
B uckingham , Jam es Silk. The Slave States  of America.  London, 1S42.
Bullard, F. Lauriston. Famous W a r  Correspondents . B oston , 1914.
Burgess, John W . Reconstruction and the Consti tu t ion , 1866—1876. 

N e w  York, 1902.
Carter, H ow ell.  A C a va l rym a n ’s Reminiscences of the Civi l  War.  N ew  

Orleans, n.d.
C asteneda, Carlos E. ( e d . ) . The Mexican Side of the Texan Revolution.  

D allas ,  1928.
C hapm an, Arthur. The P o n y  Express.  N e w  York. 1932.
Christian, A. K. M irabeau Buonaparte  T^amar. A ustin , 1922.
Claiborne, J. F. H . ( e d .) .  Life and Correspondence of John .1. Quit- 

m an . N e w  York, 1860.
Clapp, T heodore. Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections during 

Thir ty- five  Years’ Residence in N e w  Orleans.  B oston , 1S57.
C onnellev , W illiam  E. W a r  wi th  M ex ico , 1846—1847. D oniph an’s Expe

dit ion and the Conquest  of Neiv Mexico and California.  Topeka,  
K ansas, 1907.

Cook, Jam es M . F if ty  Years on the Old  Frontier.  N e w  H aven , 1923.
Cox, Jam es. Histor ical and Biographical Sketches  of Texas and Texas 

Cattlemen.  St. Louis, 1895.
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C rane, \V . C. Li je  and  Se lec ted  L i t e r a r y  R em a in s  o j  Sam  H ous ton .  D a l 
las, 1S84.

D a n ie l l ,  L. E . Texas ,  the  C o u n t r y  and  i ts  M en .  n .p ., n .d.
de P ey s ter ,  W . Personal  and M i l i t a r y  H i s t o r y  o j  Phi l ip  K e a r n y .  N e w  

Y ork , 1896.
D id im u s ,  H .  N e w  Orleans as I  F o u n d  It .  N e w  Y o rk , 1845 .
D o d d ,  W ill ia m  E . The  C o t to n  K i n g d o m .  N e w  H a v e n ,  1912 .
D u m o n d ,  D w ig h t .  Southern  E d i to r ia ls  on Secession.  N e w  Y o rk , 1931.
D u n n in g ,  W il l ia m  A. R e c o n s tru c t io n , Pol i t ica l  and  E c o n o m ic . N e w  

Y ork , 1907.
D u r b in ,  Jo h n  P rice .  O b serva t io n s  in E u r o p e , Pr in c ipa l ly  in France and  

Grea t  Brita in .  N e w  Y o rk , 1844.
D u v a l ,  John  C. E a r ly  T im es  in Texas.  D a l la s ,  1936.
E d w ard s, F ran k  S. A C am pa ign  in N e w  M ex ic o  w i th  Col.  D oniphan .  

P h ila d e lp h ia ,  1847 .
E llio tt ,  C h ar les  W . W infie ld  Sco t t .  N e w  Y ork , 1937 .
E m ory , L ie u te n a n t  C o lo n e l W il l ia m  H e n s le y .  N o t e s  on a M i l i t a r y  R e 

connaissance.  W a sh in g to n ,  D .C . ,  1848.
F a lcon er , T h o m a s .  F . W . H o d g e  ( e d . ) . L e t t e r s  and  N o te s  on the Texan-  

Santa  Fe E xpedi t ion .  N e w  Y ork , 1930 .
F ick lin , Joh n  R . R eco n s tru c t io n  in Lou is iana . B a lt im o re ,  1910 .
F lem in g , W . L. D o c u m e n ta r y  H i s t o r y  o j  R econ s tru c t ion .  C leve lan d ,  

1 9 0 6 - 1 9 0 7 .
------------. Sequel  o j  A p p o m a t to x .  N e w  H a v e n ,  1919.
F o lson , C h a r les  J . M exico  in 1842:  a descr ip t ion  oj the coun try ,  its  

natural a n d  poli t ical  j e a t u r e s ; w i th  a ske tch  oj  i ts  h is tory ,  brought  
d o w n  to the p resen t  year .  N e w  Y ork , 1842.

F oot,  H e n r y  S. Texas  and  the  Texans.  A ustin , 1 9 35 .
Fortier, A lex . H i s t o r y  o j  Lou is iana . C h icago , 1900 .
F reem an , D o u g la s .  L i je  o j  R o b e r t  E. Lee.  N e w  Y o rk , 1934 .
Furber, G eorge  C. T w e lv e  M o n th s  V o lu n te e r ; or Journal o j  a Pr iva te  

in the C am pa ign  o j  M exico .  C in c in n a t i ,  1857.
G ayarre, C harles. H i s t o r y  o j  Louisiana.  N e w  O rleans, 1885 .
Gibson, G eorge R u t le d g e ,  and B ieb er , R a lp h  P . ( e d s . ) .  Journal o j  a 

Soldier.  G len da le ,  C a liforn ia , 1935.
G iddings, L u th er .  Ske tches  o j  the C a m p a ig n  in N  ar t  hern M exico .  N e w  

Y ork , 1853 .
G lasscock, C. B . Then C a m e  Oil.  N e w  Y ork , 1 9 3 S.
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Greeley, H orace. Recollections of a B u sy  Life.  N e w  York, 1S6S.
Green, T h om as J. Journal of the Texan Expedit ion against Micr .  N e w  

Y ork, 1845.
Gregg, Josiah. Commerce  of the Prairies.  D a lla s ,  1933. (R ep r in t  edi

tion .)
H all,  A. O akey. The M anhat taner  in N e w  Orleans, or Phases of “ Cres

cent C i t y ” Life.  N e w  Orleans, 1851.
Harper, H en ry . The House of H a r p e r : a century  of publishing in 

Franklin Square.  N e w  Y ork  and London, 1912.
H ennem an , John B ell ( e d .) .  H is tory  of the L i terary  and Intellectual  

Life of the South.  R ichm ond, Virginia, 1909. “ Southern E d itors ,” 
by George Frederick  M ellen; “ T h e  Southern P ress ,” by N orm an  
W alker.

H itchcock , M ajor General E than  Allen. Fi f t y  Years in C a m p  and Fie ld . 
N e w  Y ork  and L ondon, 1909.

H ud son , Frederic . Journalism in the United States  from 1690 to 1872. 
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Jalapa (M ex.) : 190, 235 ; Kendall in, 

194; volunteers return from, 196; 
bandits operate near, 198 

Jarauta, Padre, bandit leader: 1QS 
Jefferson, Thomas, and embargo la w s:6 
Jesus, Don: 79, 81, 82 
Jewell, William, with Anglo-Saxon  

press in Mexico: 1S7, 189 
‘‘John of Y o rk ” (pseud.)  \ see Tobev,  

William C.
Johnson, Governor Isaac, of Louisi

ana: 154 
Johnston, Albert Sidney: 151 
Jones, Anson: 122, 133, 134, 136, 139, 

253 ; favors Texas independence, 132 ; 
opposition to policy of, 135, 137 

Jones, Ernest Charles: 242

339



K e n d a l l  o f  t h e  Picayune
J ova (N .M e x .) :  S7

Kearny, Captain Philip: 209 
Kearny, Colonel Stephen W.r 46, 164 
Kendall, Abbie, sister of G. W. Ken

dall: 6, 7
Kendall, Abigail Wilkins, mother of G.

W. Kendall: 4. 5, 102, 264 
Kendall, Adeline de Valcourt, wife of 

G. W. Kendall: marriage, 24S ; chil
dren, 251, 261, 26 7, 277; first trip to 
America, 253—54; last vacation in 
Europe, 2 72 ; moves to Passy, 276; 
moves to New Braunfels, 2 7S—81; 
dislikes ranch life, 283—S 4 ; handles 
ranch business, 262; guards ranch 
house, 297; gives to Confederate 
cause, 301 ; meets Benjamin F. Dane, 
305 ; visits New Orleans, 305—307 ; 
takes trip to Paris, 30S—309 ; shops in 
New Orleans, 314n.; later life of. 
319-20

Kendall, Amos: journalist in Louisville, 
10; postmaster general, 28, 35 

Kendall, Caroline Louise, daughter of 
G. W. Kendall: 2 67, 273, 27 7. 2 78, 
292, 299, 307 

Kendall, Francis, ancestor of G. W.
Kendall: 4 

Kendall, George Wilkins: ancestry, 3— 
4 ; birthplace, 4 ; education, 7—8 ; re
ligion. 9, 24S; apprenticeship and 
early wanderings, 11—17; politics, 14, 
230; settles in New Orleans, 17; 
founds New Orleans Picayune  (Jan
uary 25, 1837) with Frandis Asbury 
Lumsden, 20; friendship with H or
ace Greeley, 16n., 31, 309 ; methods of 
reporting, 36; opinion of James Gor
don Bennett, 37 ; plans to join Texan 
Santa Fe expedition, 47—18; outfits 
himself for expedition, 51—52; plans 
home in Texas, 55—56; injured at 
start of expedition, 57; on expedi- 
dition, 47—80; imprisoned in New  
Mexico by Governor Manuel Armi
jo, 84; starts march to Mexico with 
Texan prisoners, S 5 ; companions 
slain, 88 ; locked up in San Cristobal 
prison, 91 ; imprisoned in leper hos
pital, 92; hatred for Mexico, 95;

placed in irons with other Texans, 
104; released, 107; thanks friends 
through Picayune, 108; begins Nar
rative oj  the Texan Santa Fe Expe
dition,  113; works for annexation 
of Texas, 122—39, 295; criticizes Sam 
Houston, 12S; income, 144, 24Sn.; 
reports Indian council in Texas, 149, 
164n.; starts for border to cover 
Mexican War, 151; joins Ben McCul- 
loeh's rangers, 160; pleads for trans
portation for General Zachary Tay
lor, 167; serves as aide to General 
W. J. Worth, 171, 177, 203, 207, 220, 
224, 231 ; fights in battle of Monter
rey, 171—79; speeds news of battle 
to New Orleans by pony express, 
176—81; covers Tampico and Vera 
Cruz campaigns, 185, 188; reports 
battle of Cerro Gordo, 1S9—91 ; criti
cizes General Gideon Pillow, 192—193; 
advances to Puebla, 196; defends 
Worth and Taylor, 197 ; sends pony 
express through guerilla country, 
168—200; with advance on Mexico 
City, 203 ; in battle of Churubusco, 
207—209; suspects British intrigue, 
211; serves as courier in battle of 
Molino del Rev, 216; criticism of 
General Winfield Scott, 211—12, 219; 
wounded in battle of Chapultepec, 
220; enters Mexico City with Worth, 
223; last letters from Mexico City, 
229; returns to New Orleans, praised 
by contemporaries, 232 ; arranges for 
Picayune  to get story of peace treaty, 
233; sails for Europe, 240; impris
oned in London, 242; covers revolt 
in Paris, 243^16; marriage, 248—50; 
publishes Illustrated His tory  of Mexi
can War, 252 ; children, 251, 261, 
267, 277; plans Texas home, 252; 
ranch on Nueces, 253 ; last reporting 
venture in Indian country, 254—55; 
visits Scotland, 256 ; in San Antonio, 
253-59, 2 7 7, 286, 297, 308; visits 
Dublin, 263; visits Germany, 272; 
settles in Texas, 280; raising sheep, 
253, 256, 260, 262ff„ 267-68, 276. 
2 83—SS, 292-93, 297-305, 316, 318; 
labor trouble? on ranch of, 288, 292-
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93, 300, 307—308, 315—16; press agent 
for Texas, 50, 56, 256, 258—59, 266, 
285—86, 290; refuses to run for gov
ernor of Texas, 290; rides on Texas’ 
first railroad, 291; and Civil War, 
295—96, 298—305; county named for, 
298; takes Confederate oath, 300;  
visits N ew  Orleans, 306—307; last 
visit to France, 30S—309 ; edits Pica
yune  again, 310—15 ; establishes Pica
yu ne’s agricultural policy, 313; re
turns to ranch, 316; last illness, 317; 
d e a th ,320 

Kendall, Georgina de Valcourt, daugh
ter of G. W. Kendall: 251, 279, 291, 
300. 305, 317, 319 

Kendall, Henry Fletcher, son of G. W.
Kendall: 277, 278, 2Q0, 300, 317, 319 

Kendall, James, M . P., governor of 
the Barbados: 4 

Kendall, Joshua, brother of Thaddeus 
Kendall: 4 

Kendall, Nathan, brother of Thaddeus  
Kendall: 4 

Kendall, Thaddeus, father of G. W.
Kendall; 4 

Kendall, Thaddeus Richmond, brother 
of G. W. Kendall: 6, 102 

Kendall, William, brother of G. W.
Kendall: 6, 7 

Kendall, William Henry, son of G. W. 
Kendall: 261, 2 7 9 ,  2S0, 500, 305. 517. 
319

Kenner, Duncan: 314 
Kentucky: 140
King, H. C.: with Kendall on expedi

tion to Pawnee country, 254; K en
dall’s neighbor, 297. 298 

King Philip’s War: 4 
Kossuth, Louis: 2 56

La Jornada del Mucrto: 87 
Lake Champlain: 6, 7 
Lamar, Mirabeau B.: at San Jacinto, 

42 ; as president of Texas, 43—45 ; 
plans Texan Santa Fe expedition, 47— 
49; commissioners named by, 52; 
calls on Kendall, 58; starts Texan  
Santa Fe expedition, 59—60; criticism 
of, S3; ends term as president of 
Texas, 111 ; in Mexican War, 166, 253

L arrabee ,-------------, on Texan Santa Fe
expedition: 90 

Lee, General E. G.: 314 
Lee, Robert E.: traces route for attack  

on Cerro Gordo, 191 ; in attache, on 
Padierna, 206; Kendall’s estimate of, 
304

“Leonidas Letter” : 210, 228n.
Lewis, Gideon: 162 
Lewis, Henry E.: 95 
Lewis, Captain W. P.: 78, 79, 81—S3, 9 0  
Lilly, Lieutenant Fortunatus: 234 
Lincoln, Abraham: 304 
Lind, Jenny: 2 54 
Liverpool (England) : 239 
Loma de Federacion: 170, 173, 181 
Loma de Independencia: 170, 173, 175 
London (England) : 34, 135 
Louisiana Purchase: 46 
Louis Philippe; 110, 245; abdicates, 

240; conditions during reign of, 214 
Louisville (K y.)  : 10, 123n.; river travel 

from, 33, 34 
Lubbock. Lieutenant, with Texan Santa 

Fe expedition: 51, 76, 82 
Lumsden, Francis Asbury: 21, 2 2, 25, 

28, 30, 33, 36, 141, 144, 158, 165; on 
National  Intelligencer,  17 ; starts 
Picayune  with Kendall, 20; makes 
trip to Texas, 37; goes to Mexico 
to help Kendall, 91—92 ; returns un 
successful, 9 S ; captain in Gaines’ 
Rangers, 155, 165; aide to General 
Shields, 184; at Tampico, 1S5— 87; 
sails for Vera Cruz, 1S8; visits K en
dall ranch, 288; drowned in ship
wreck, 2S9

McAlester, John, with Texan Santa Fe 
expedition: 87 

McClellan, George Brinton: 220 
McClure, J. E. ( “Sam ” ), on Delta:  

141, 142, 226; agent of Picayune,  144 
M cCown, John P.: 173 
McCulIoch, Ben: 160, 163, 1S3 
McCulloch’s rangers: Kendall with,

166, 167, 170-73  
McDaniel, John: 119 
Mackintosh, E., British consul general 

in Mexico: 211, 2 IS 
McKistry, Captain Justus: 208
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McLeod, General Hugh: 61. 63, 66, 82, 

85 ; chosen commander of Texan San
ta Fe expedition, 50; starts march to 
Santa Fe, 60; warns of Indians, 65; 
sends out scouting parties, 66; ar
rives in Galveston, 115n.; starts R e 
public of the Rio Grande,  162—63 

McNair, Alderman Bobby, and quarrel 
with Picayune: 21 

McRae, D. K.: brings Tyler’s message 
regarding Santa Fe prisoners to Mexi
co City, 97 

Madison, James: LIS 
Maginnis, John, founder of True Delta : 

141, 142 
Magoffin, Susan Shelby: S7n.
“Man with the White H at” : 121, 12 2 
Marcy, William S., secretary of war: 

160n., 161, 199, 234, 235 
Marryat, Captain Fredrick: plagiarizes 

Kendall’s Narrative  of the Texan 
Santa Fe Expedition,  59n., 63n., 65, 
73n., 74n., SSn., 115n.

Matagorda: citizens pass annexation
resolution: 135 

Matamoros (M ex.): 7Sn., 147, 153, 156, 
160, 162, 163n„ 165, 166, 187; Ken
dall in, 1SS—59; on express route, 179 

Matthewson, R., of Anglo-Saxon press 
in Mexico: 189n.

Maver, Brandz, secretary of the U. S. 
legation in Mexico: 91—92; 291;
brings gifts to Kendall, 96; negoti
ates for Kendall’s release, 101; visits 
Kendall at Santiago, 107 

Meade, George G.: 168, 170, 171 
Mejia, General Vicente: 148 
Melbourne, Lord: 110 
Melchert, Clara, German governess 

with Kendall family: 279, 280 
Merino sheep: 253, 287 
Metternich, Prince: 240 
Meusebach, Baron Ottfreid, Hans von, 

Kendall’s neighbor: 259, 260 
Mexican War: causes of, 116—17; pe

riod before, 121—50; early events of, 
152; battle of Monterrey, 168-79; 
battle of Buena Vista, 185—87, 194— 
95, 217; battle of Contreras, 205-  
207; battle of Churubusco, 203—10; 
Mexicalcingo, 203—204 ; battle of Mo-

lino del Rey, 204, 214—17; end of, 
224—25; treaty following, 233—34; 
Kendall’s Illustrated History  of, 229, 
242, 246, 24S, 251, 252, 265, 295; de
pression following, 247; Kendall’s 
manuscript history of, 296, 317, 320 

Mexico: 42, 43, 48, 98, 133, 134, 201; 
closes ports to Texas goods, 78n.; re
ported to be preparing to recapture 
Texas, 9S ; dominated by Great Brit
ain, 103 ; news of reported in Pica
yune,  110, 125 ; Picayune  correspond
ents in, 111; British and French pol
icy toward, 116; effect of Santa Fe 
expedition in, 117; relations with 
U .S . ,  125—26; resumes hostilities
with Texas, 130—32 ; announces prep
arations for war, 134; politics in, 
148; bandits in, 198—200; National 
Palace, 222. 224; signs Treaty of 
Guadalupe Hidalgo, 233 

Mexico City: S2, 90, 91, 106, 228; Ken
dall in, 109; Picayune  correspond
ence from, 122; Elliot in, 135; plans 
to invade, 184; Scott marches on, 
202; shelled by Worth, 223; Scott 
enters, 224; North American press 
in, 225—26; Kendall’s last letters 
from, 229; Freaner leaves, 234 

Mier (M ex.): US, 166, 167, 179 
Mims, W. D., with Texan Santa Fe ex

pedition: 89n.
Missouri: Kendall in, 14; Charles A.

Warfield in, 119 
Mitchell, Colonel D. D.: 254, 255 
Mobile (Ala.): 14, 164, ISO, 235; mass 

meeting in, 99; Rix family in, 232, 
2 70; Abigail Kendall in, 248,264  

Molino del Rey: 204, 214, 215, 216, 217, 
219, 225 

Monroe, James: 46
Monterrey (Mex.) : 46, 163, 166, 184, 

194, 245 ; battle of, 168-79 
Montgomery (Ala.) : 180, 235, 261 
Montreal (Canada): 6 
Mont Vernon (N. H.) , boyhood home 

of Kendall: 4, 5, 6, 233 
Morris, G. W.: saved by Kendall on 

Texan Santa Fe expedition, SSn.; 
visits Kendall ranch, 289 

Morse, Samuel F. B.: 24
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Murray, Charles Augustus: 47 
“M ustang” (pseud.):  see Freaner,

James L.

Nacogdoches (Tex.) : 43, 45 
Napoleon Buonaparte: see Buonaparte, 

Napoleon
Napoleon, Louis: see Buonaparte, Louis  

Napoleon
Narrat ive  of the Texan Santa Fe Ex

pedi tion:  54n., 113, 114, 115, 24S, 240, 
266, 27S 

Natchez (M is s . ) : 14, 16 
Navarro, Antonio: 59, 67. 68, 115, 277 
Nebel, Carl: 229
Nelly, Kendall’s slave: 26S, 284, 302 
Neptu n e , the steamer: 99 
New  Braunfels (Tex.) : 89n., 260, 275, 

278, 283, 2S4 ; history of, 259 
N ew  Hampshire: 4
N ew  Mexico: 44, 45, 47, 118, 194, 195 
N ew  Orleans: Kendall leaves N ew  York  

for, 16; in 1836, 17—19; as portrayed  
in early Picayune,  2 7—32 ; shipping  
to, 33—36 ; trade with from Chihua
hua, 41 ; Lamar in, 42 ; volunteer fire 
companies in, 109; reached by sur
vivors of Texan Santa Fe expedition, 
115; expansion of, 143; press during 
Mexican War, 153, 179; Scott in, 
1S4; celebrates Mexican War v ic
tories, 194—95; and the California 
gold rush, 247 ; Kendall moves fam 
ily to, 2 79; Kendall ships wool to, 
296 ; Kendall’s last trip to, 306—307 ; 
Negro riots in, 30S, 311 — 12; press 
during Civil War, 313 

New Orleans Bee: 88n., 13S ; calls for 
U. S. intervention on behalf of Am er
icans imprisoned with Texan Santa  
Fe expedition, 97; publishes letter 
from Falconer about Santa Fe pris
oners, 98; loses A. C. Bullitt, 123; 
quotes London Times  on Texas p o l
icy, 123; reports British naval 
strength, 130; opposes British policy, 
135n.; joins Picayune  in exposing 
British intrigues in Texas, 139 

New Orleans Delta:  started as competi
tor of Picayune,  141 ; prints Pica
yune,  143 ; records start of Mexican

War, 153, 154n.; reports shelling of 
Matamoros, 156; carries feature 
stories about General Taylor, 157; 
sends editor to Mexican War front, 
158; Peoples a correspondent for, 
155, 158, 159n., 189, 202, 225, 226; 
Freaner a correspondent for, 141, 
155, 157-58, 162n., 179, 210, 226, 227, 
2 28, 232—33, 234—38 ; its story of b a t
tle of Monterrey delayed, 179; ob
jects to Kendall’s praise of Worth, 
1S3; celebrates Mexican War v ic
tories, 195; and “Leonidas Letter,” 
210; as Democratic organ, 226; pro
tests praise of Kendall, 232—33 ; and 
Trist’s treaty, 2 3 S ; and Civil War, 
313n.

N e w  Orleans,  the steamer: 234
Newspapers, Anglo-Saxon Press in 

Mexico:
Jalapa American S tar :  194 
Jalapa Watch  T o w e r :  194n. 
Matagorda Gaze t t e:  Kendall takes 

news from, 117 
M atamoros American Flag:  Peoples 

of the Delta  on, 163 
Matamoros Republ ic  of the R io  

Grande:  162 
Matamoros Reve i l l e : 162 
Mexico City American Star,  Mex ico:  

225 ; praises Kendall, 230 
Mexico City N orth  American,  M ex i 

co:  226 
Mexico City R over ,  the: 226 
Mexico City Yankee D ood le :  226 
Puebla American Star  No.  2 :  202 
Tampico Sentinel :  187—88, 189; pub

lishes letter by Colonel James F. 
Duncan, 204n,

Vera Cruz Chronicle:  189n.
Vera Cruz Eagle:  189n.
Vera Cruz Free American : lS9n.  
Vera Cruz The Genius of L i b e r t y :  

189n.
Vera Cruz Sun of Anahuac:  189n.

Newspapers, European:
London Satirist :  reprints “Prairie
Sketches” from Picayune,  40 
London Times:  on Texas policy, 123 ;

Picayune's  opinion of, 136 
Paris La Patr ic:  247
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Newspapers, M exican:

Atlixico Nat iona l : 232 
El Siglo X I X :  95n.
Matamoros Bolet in:  taken over by 

Anglo-Saxon press, 162 
Newspapers, United States:

Amherst (N. H,) Herald:  G. W.
Kendall on, 10, 11 

Austin Gazet te:  mistakenly reports 
safe arrival of Texan Santa Fe ex
pedition, 84 

Austin Sentinel: quotes Lamar’s ad
dress to citizens of New Mexico, 4S 

Baltimore Argus:  gets Mexican War 
treaty news from Picayune, 237 

Baltimore Sun:  22; co-operates with  
Picayune on express mail, 164; gets 
news of Treaty of Guadalupe H i
dalgo from Picayune,  236—37 

Baton Rouge (La.) Conservator: T.
B. Thorpe editor of, l58n.

Boston Advertiser  and Patrio t :  104n. 
Boston Atlas:  gets news of Treaty of 

Guadalupe Hidalgo from Picayune,  
236, 237n.

Boston Courier:  gets news of Treaty 
of Guadalupe Hidalgo from Pica
yune,  23 7 

Boston Daily Adver t i ser : prints Ken
dall letters on Mexican War, 164n. 

Boston P o s t : complains of political 
slant on Kendall’s war correspond
ence, 229n.; publishes private let
ter from Kendall, 285 

Boston Statesman:  Kendall an ap
prentice on, 11 

Boston Times:  reprints “Prairie
Sketches” from Picayune,  40 

Caddo (La.) Gazet te:  gives figures 
on emigration to Texas, 253n. 

Charleston Courier:  gets news of 
Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo 
from Picayune,  235n.

Columbia South Carolinian: attacks 
New Orleans press for disloyalty 
to the Confederacy, 252 

Corpus Christi Gazet te:  edited by 
Samuel Bangs, 162 

Cincinnati Daily Columbian:  reports 
Kendall’s presence in Cincinnati, 
265

Cincinnati Gazet te:  reports story of 
Kendall’s Mexican saddle, 109; 
questions accuracy of Texas reports 
in New  Orleans press, 124 

Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer:  Mira- 
beau B. Lamar connected with, 
45n.

Farmersville (La.) Record:  records 
how Kendall saved life of G. W. 
Morris on Texan Santa Fe expedi
tion, SSn.

Galvestonian,  the: quoted by Pica
yune on arrival of troops in M on 
terrey, 84; comments on British 
policy, 133 

Galveston News,  the: editor goes to 
Mexican War, 162; booms Ken
dall for governor, 200 

Georgia Constitutionalist:  sends news 
by express to Picayune,  243n. 

Greensboro (Ala.) Sentinel: Kendall 
works on, 17 

Houston Morning Star:  reports
Lumsden’s visit to Texas, 124n. 

Louisville (K y.) Gazet te:  expresses 
fear for Kendall and Texan Santa 
Fe expedition, 83 

Louisville (K y.) Journal:  complains 
of postal service, 35 ; reports Ken
dall’s attendance at the races, 38 

Mobile Register:  reprints news of 
battle of Palo Alto from Picayune,  
164n.; comments on Kendall as a 
Whig emissary, 239 

National Intelligencer: Kendall and 
Lumsden work on, 17; prints 
Picayune  news without credit, 111; 
considered best informed paper on 
Texas question, 124; announces 
purpose of Anglo-Saxon press in 
Mexico, 162n.; receives news of 
victory of Monterrey from Pica
yune,  237; publishes letter from 
Robert Walsh in Paris, 247 

New Orleans Bee: see individual en
try

New Orleans Bulletin : contemporary 
of Picayune, 22 ; expresses fear for 
Texan Santa Fe expedition prison
ers, 98 ; reports sailing of emigrants 
to Galveston, Q9; accusing Pica-
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yune  of making profit in the mar
ket, 165n .; celebrates Mexican War 
victories, 195 ; and Civil War, 313n. 

N ew  Orleans Courier de la Louisiana : 
joins Picayune  in revealing Brit
ish intrigue, 13S; criticizes Pica
yune  for reporting slave case, 140 

N ew  Orleans Crescent : established 
by former Picayune  employees, 
142 ; J. H. Peoples a correspond
ent for, 159n., 226; accused of be
ing disloyal to Confederacy, 252n.;  
and Civil War, 313n.

N ew  Orleans Delta: see individual 
entry

N ew  Orleans Jeffersonian : announces 
beginning of Mexican War, 154; 
campaigns to raise pay of soldiers, 
155

N ew  Orleans National:  praises K en
dall’s reporting during Mexican 
War, 232

New Orleans P icayune: see individ
ual entry Picayune  

New’ Orleans Price C ur r e n t : cele
brates Mexican War victories, 195 

New Orleans Rep ub l ic an: scoffs at 
Picayune's  stand on British in
trigue in Texas, 13S ; reverses stand  
and agrees with Picayune, 139 

N ew  Orleans Ti?ncs: gets first news  
of Arista’s ultimatum to General 
Taylor, 153 ; celebrates Mexican 
War victories, 195 

New  Orleans Tropic : 136; sides with  
Picayune  in libel suit, 140; pub
lishes extras announcing beginning 
of Mexican War, l54n.; sends 
printers to war, 15Sn.; objects to 
Picayune's  express, 165n.

New Orleans True A m er ican : Ken
dall works on, 17—18 ; comment on 
early Picayune , 23 ; does press work  
for Picayune, 25 ; Picayune  takes 
city printing away from, 3 0  

New Orleans True De l ta:  estab
lished by former Picayune  staff 
members, 142 

N ew  York Courier and E n q u i re r : 
quoted by  Picayune  on warlike 
feeling (in 1S45), 133; publishes

life of General Taylor by T. B. 
Thorpe, editor of New Orleans 
Tropic,  I58n.

N e w  Yo rker :  Kendall said to have 
worked on, 16 

N ew  Y ork Evening Post : copies news 
of Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo  
from N ew  York H era ld , 23 7 

N ew  York Gazet te:  21 
N ew  York Herald:  21; police court 

reports, 146; hires express rider, 
165n.; prints story of battle of 
Monterrey from Picayune,  182 ; re
prints Picayune’s story of Treaty  
of Guadalupe Hidalgo, 237 

New7 York Ladies’ G aze t t e :  21 
New  York M ir r o r :  21 ; Picayune  re

prints feature from, 24; praises 
Picayune,  39 

N ew  York Spirit  of  the Times:  
Greeley works on, 16n.; editor 
close friend of Kendall, 142 

N ew  York Sun:  21, 141; joins T rib 
une in hiring express, 165n.; re
prints story of Treaty of Guada
lupe Hidalgo from Picayune,  237 

N ew  York Tal ler:  copies Santa
Anna’s letters from Picayune , 99 

N ew  YoVk Tribune:  expresses fear 
for Texan Santa Fe expedition, S3 ; 
hires express riders, 165n.; exposes 
plagiarism of Kendall’s Narral ive  
of the Texan Santa Fe Expedi tion,  
H 5n.

New Y ork True Sun:  21 
N ew  York W o r ld :  prints bogus proc

lamation by President Lincoln, 
299n.

Niles’ National  Regis ter:  criticizes
small number sent on Texan Santa 
Fe expedition, 77 ; exposes Mar-  
ryat’s plagiarism of Kendall’s N a r 
rat ive  of the Texan Santa Fe E x 
pedi tion,  l l 5 n . ;  reports Kendall’s 
difficulties with express, 200 

Philadelphia Journal  of C o m m e r c e : 
hires express riders, 165n. 

Philadelphia Ledger :  21, 22; copies 
feature from Picayune, 3 0 ; gets 
news of Treaty of Guadalupe H i
dalgo from Picayune, 237
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Philadelphia North American:  has 

correspondent in Mexico, 226; gets 
treaty story from Picayune, 237 ; 
reports French Revolution. 243 

Philadelphia Post:  reprints “Prairie 
Sketches” from Picayune,  40 

Philadelphia Saturday Evening Post:  
criticizes Picayune, 3S 

Philadelphia U. S. Gazet te:  joins 
N. Y. Herald to hire express riders. 
165n.; gets news of Treaty of 
Guadalupe Hidalgo from Picayune,  
237

Plaquemine (La.) Gazet te:  H. S.
McFarland editor of, l55n.; Haile 
editor of, l5Sn.

Point Coupee (La.) Echo:  quotes 
Picayime  regarding express mail, 
2 4 3 n .

St. Louis Bulletin:  publishes letter 
concerning Texan Santa Fe expe
dition, 77 

St. Louis Gazet te:  reprints “Prairie 
Sketches” from Picayune,  40 

St. Louis N ew  Era:  publishes letter, 
copied by Picayune,  concerning 
sufferings of Texan Santa Fe ex
pedition, S4 

St. Louis Reveille:  J. M. Field edi
tor of, 142n.

San Antonio Herald:  booms Kendall 
for governor of Texas, 290 

San Antonio Ledger:  Hugh McLeod  
editor of, 162 

Shreveport Gazet te:  Picayune  quotes 
on emigration to Texas, 147 

United States Telegraph:  Kendall
works on, 17 

Washington Madisonian:  demands
release of U. S. citizens with Texan  
Santa Fe expedition, 103 

Washington (D. C.) Republ ic:  edit
ed by Alexander Bullitt, 123n. 

Washington (D . C.) Union:  reports 
U. S. naval strength, 131; criti
cizes Kendall, 229n.; gets news of  
Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo 
from Picayune,  237 

New York: 3, 11, 13, 14, IS, 19, 21, 124 
Nueces River: 149; Kendall ranch on, 

236

Oake, Jim {pseud.  “Acorn” ) : Picayune 
correspondent on Boston Post,  285 

O’Conner, Feargus: 242 
Ohio: Kendall in, 13 
“Old South-West” (pseud . ) : Washing

ton correspondent for Picayune,  104 
Oregon: 103, 130, 14S 
Ortiz, Ramon: S9 
Ottoman Empire: 242 
Ostrander, Lieutenant; 51

Pacheco, Senor, Mexican commissioner 
of foreign relations: 212 

Pakenham, Sir Richard, British minis
ter to Mexico: 97, 131; receives in
structions from Aberdeen, 132 

Palais Royal: 244 
Palmerston, Lord: 110, 127 
Palo Alto (Tex.): 150, 179; Taylor at, 

156; news of battle of, 164n.
Palo Duro (Tex.) : 73n.
Panhandle, the: 63 
Parades v Arillaga, Mariano: 148 
Paris: banquets in, 241; revolution in, 

244-^-S ; Kendall establishes home in, 
2 4 9 ;  sends correspondence from, 251, 
255—56; fetes in, 256; visits with 
James Gordon Bennett in, 264; Ken
dall’s last visit to, 308—3 0 9  

Parliament: 242
Patterson, General Robert: 190 
Pedregal, 205 
Penny press: 20—2 1 
Pensacola (Fla.) : 115n.
Peoples, J. H. (pseud.  “Chaparral” ): 

155, 158, 159, 189. 202, 225, 226 
Peyton, Bailie: 155, 184 
“Phasma” (pseud.) see Field, M. C. 
Philadelphia: 123; Whigs give public

dinner in, 239; celebrates French 
Revolution, 242 

Picayune,  the New  Orleans: founding, 
20 ; rapid growth, 21; origin of name. 
22; contemporaries of, 21—25; runs 
gossip column, 2 7; labor troubles, 
28; postal trouble, 28, 34—36, 145, 
164n.; and financial panic of 1837, 
29—31; shipping news, 33—34, 165; 
weekly edition, 36, 247; Texas pol
icy, 36, 37, 146; political policy, 38; 
court reporting. 40, 140; announces
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Texan Santa Fe expedition, 47 ; fears 
for expedition, 83—84; reports situ
ation of prisoners, 97 ; reports Lums-  
den’s failure to aid Kendall, 98; 
comments on British p o l i c y  toward  
Texas and Mexico, 103—104, 135—36; 
148; appearance of office in 1S42, 
108; works for annexation of Texas, 
111, 120, 134; and panic of 1S42, 
112; records steps leading to M exi
can War, 117 ; leads in reporting T ex
as news, 124; reveals Lord Aber
deen’s plans, 12S—30, 136; reports 
passage of joint resolution on annex
ation, 132 ; London correspondence 
of, 135; finances of, 143—44; first 
Mexican War story, 154; reports 
shelling of Matamoros, 156; sends 
Haile to the Rio Grande, 15 7; sys
tem of express, 163—65, 179, ISO, 186, 
194, 198-200, 212, 21S, 225, 230, 232, 
23 7, 243n.; story of battle of M o n 
terrey, 179; recounts General W orth’s 
activities, 1S3; story of battle of 
Buena Vista, 1S6—87 ; booms Taylor  
for presidency, 1S7, 239; story of 
battle of Cerro Gordo, 193 ; cele
brates victories, 1Q5 ; story of battle 
of Churubusco, 212; story of battle  
of Molino del Rey, 217 ; and end of 
campaign, 225; and treaty, 233—84 ; 
and Kendall’s Paris correspondence, 
243^46; and gold rush, 247; shop  
destroyed by fire, 251, 252; wins  
civic fight for better paving. 252; 
in Civil War, 299, 305 ; agricultural 
policy, 312—13; financial settlement 
of Kendall, Holbrook and Bullitt. 
315

Pierce, Benjamin, father of Franklin 
Pierce: 5, 9

Pierce, Franklin: 6n., 202, 212, 265;
ordered to turn fortifications at 
Churubusco, 208; writes to Kendall, 
232 ; inauguration, 261

Pike, Zebulon: 47
Pillow, General G. J.: 190, 204, 207,

25 ln .;  at Cerro Gordo, 191; K en
dall’s opinion of, 192—Q3 ; ordered to 
take Contreras—San Angel road, 205 ; 
lost in the Pedregal, 206; under fire

at Churubusco, 208; and “ Leonidas 
Letter,” 210; attacks Chapultepec, 
219; wounded, 220; arrested, 229 

Placide, M.: goes with Kendall on
camping trip, 264 

Plan del Rio (M ex .):  189, 190; K en
dall writes from, 192 

Poinsette, Joel R.: 125, 126 
Point Isabel: 151—53, 156, 157, 160,

179
Polk, James K.: 131, 138, 160n., 1S2 ; 

opinion of Taylor, 183 ; and recall 
of Trist, 234; receives Trist’s treaty, 
236n.

Pontalba, Madame: 247 
Pope, the: 246
Porter, George, on Pi cayune: 142—4-3 
Porter, Lieutenant H. T.: 149 
Porter, William T., friend of Kendall: 

16, 37, 149, 264 
Postal Service: 34—36, 145 
Post Oak Spring ranch: 276, 283, 293, 

313, 315 
Pottawatom ie Post: 255 
Prentice, George D., editor of Louis

ville Journal:  friend of Kendall, 38; 
visits Kendall ranch, 289, 290 

Presbyterian, Kendall a: 9, 248 
Price, Colonel Sterling W.: 194 
Puebla: 89, 91, 190, 191, 198, 203, 234; 

General Scott moves to, 196 ; as K en
dall found it, 201

Quin, M. J.. of Anglo-Saxon press in 
Mexico: lS9n.

Quitman. General J. A.: 178, 183, 204, 
212; storms Chapultepec, 219—22; 
appointed governor of Mexico City, 
225

Rambouillet (France) : Kendall visits,
263

Ramos (M ex.) : 168, 182 
Randall, H enry S.; 309, 319 
Ranger patrol: 296, 302 
Raym ond, Henry J.: 289 
Rebolledo, bandit leader: 198 
Reconstruction: 308, 311, 312 
Red River: 41, 43, 46, 48, 63 
Rejon, General M. C.: 213

347
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Rcsaca do la Palma (M ex.): 156, 157, 

161n„ 170, 107 
Revolutionary War: 4, 5, 105 
Reynosa (M ex.): 160. 163, 182 
Richardson, W.: 200 
Richmond (Va.) : ISO 
Ridglev, Captain Randolph: 231 
Riley, Colonel Bennett: at battle of 

Cerro Gordo, 191—92 
Rio Grande: 4 5 —4 0 , 7Sn., S7, SS, 117, 

122, 123, 135, 149, 15S, 150, 160 
Ripley, R. S.: 251
Ritchie, Thomas, of Washington Union:  

237
Rittberg, Count, neighbor of Kendall: 

2S1
Rix, Catherine Kendall, sister of G. W. 

Kendall: 6, 15, 38, 250, 2 61, 264, 
270; receives news of Kendall’s im
prisonment, 102 ; Kendall sends gifts 
to, 232

Rix, George Kendall, namesake of G.
W. Kendall: 109, 231, 252 

Rix, William, brother-in-law of G. W.
Kendall: IS, 17, 270 

Roggenback, Baron, neighbor of G. W.
Kendall: 2S1 

Roland, Lieutenant J. F.: 175 
Rosenberry, William, with Texan Santa 

Fe expedition: scouts ahead of expe
dition, 70; captured in New Mexico, 
7S; killed by New Mexicans, 82 

Rugg, Mary, wife of Bray Wilkins: 3 
Russell, Sir William H ow ard : goes to 

Crimean War, 271 
Russia: 246, 269

St. Charles Hotel: 20, 106, 260, 306 
St. Charles Theatre: 18, 142, 252 
St. Louis (M o.):  44, 45, 48 
Salazar, Dimasio: 79, 85-89  
Salignv, the Count Alphonse de: 12 2, 

128. 129, 133, 134 
Saltillo (M ex.): 171, 173, 181. 185-86 
San Agustin (M ex.): 204n., 205 
San Angel: 205
San Antonio (Mex.) : 205, 207, 208 
San Antonio Abad (M ex.): 209 
San Antonio de Bexar (Tex.): 45, 70; 

Kendall visits, 52, 54, 55, 57, 258, 
259, 277, 281-82, 297, 80S; attacked
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by General Rafael Vaquez, 117 ; Gcn- 
enal Woll at, 161, 185; Kendall mar
kets wool in, 300 

San Antonio River: 56, 277 
San Cosme: 221, 223 
San Francisco, convent of: 225 
Sanford, Thaddeus, editor of Mobile 

Register:  15 
San Gerdnimo: 205 
San Jacinto: 42, 45 
San Jacinto Day: 106 
San Juan de los Llanos (M ex.): oi,  

200
San Juan de LUloa: 188 
San Lazaro hospital: Kendall in. 92-  

104
San Luis Potosi (M ex.): 91, 16S. 171 
San Miguel (N .M e x .) ;  45, 77, 79, 80, 

81, S3, 85, S9, 109, 117; Howland  
and Baker shot at, 70 

San Patricio Regiment: 209 
Santa Anna: 42-46; releases Kendall 

from prison, 104; elected provisional 
president of Mexico, 110; releases 
other Texan Santa Fe prisoners, 115 ; 
correspondence with Texas agent, 
117n., closes customs houses, 119n.; 
Picayu?ie’s opinion of, 125 ; proclaims 
end of armistice with Texas, 130; 
exiled, 132 ; reported to be negotiat
ing loan from British government, 
135n.; rumors concerning, 185; at 
battle of Cerro Gordo. 191—02; 
moves to support General YTaIencia, 
205; retires to Churubusco, 206; 
makes counterattack at Portales, 209 ; 
letter to General Rejon, 213 ; has ad
vance knowledge of Scott’s moves, 
2 IS

Santa Fe (N . Mex.) : 40, 41, 44—48, 60, 
77, 79n., 81 

Santa Fe prisoners: 95, 97, 106. 115 
Santa Fe trade: 41, 44-45, 47, 52, 50.

77, 83n., 120 
Santa Fe Trail: S4, 119 
Santiago (M ex.): 95, 166 
Saratoga ( N .Y . ) :  41 
Schlosser, Kendall’s shepherd killed in 

Indian raid: 297-98  
Scott, Captain J. B.: 175 
Scott, General Winfield: 160n., 161,
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185, 189, 193, 195, 217, 236; directs 
campaign against Vera Cruz, 184; 
moves to Puebla, 196; letters cap
tured by bandits, 198; quarrels with  
General Worth, 200; and “Leonidas 
Letter,” 210; marches to Mexico  
City, 202—24 ; agrees to armistice, 
211—14; criticized by Kendall and 
army officers, 211—13, 219; quarrel 
with officers, 228—29 

Scully, D., correspondent for Picayune: 
160, 163, 165, 18Q, 230 

Seaton, Nathan Kendall, cousin of G.
W. Kendall: 10 

Seavy, Theodore, with Texan Santa Fe 
expedition: 115 

Secession: 293, 295; Kendall’s opinion 
of, 252n.

Semmes, Raphael: 21 In., 222 
Sevastopol (Russia) : 277 
Seward, William H.: 295 
Shannon, Governor Wilson: U. S. min

ister to Mexico: 139n.
Sheridan, General Philip: 30S 
Sherman, Major Thomas W.: 186 
Shields, General James: 1S4, 191, 192, 

208
Short, George: 21 
Sierre Madre: 174
Slavery: 14, 19, 40, 43, 126, 140, 145, 

299, 304
Slidell, John, minister to Mexico: 147 
Smith, Ashbel: Texas minister to Eng

land, 130, 135, 136; Texas secretary  
of war, 134; Picayune  opinion of, 
13S

Smith, Captain C. F.: 173 
Smith, General Kirby: 304 
Smith, General P. F.: 174, 206. 212,

224; at battle of Chapultepec, 221; 
writes letter to Kendall, 230; gover
nor of California, 247 

Snively, Major Jacob: 119-20  
Solms-Rraunfels, Prince Carl z u : 259, 

308n.
Somerwcll, General Alexander: 117 
South Carolina: 15 
Spain: 46, 130, 246
Stewart, Sir William Drummond: 40— 

41
St. Lawrence River: 6

Strain, Captain J, H.: 73 
“Straws” {pseud . ) : sec Field, M . J. 
Sumterville (Ala.) : 102 
Sully, T. A., Santa Fe prisoner released 

with G. W. Kendall: 115 
Sutton, Captain J. S.: 70n.

Tacubaya (M ex.) :  211—13, 215, 217,
2 2 1

Tait, Joe, head shepherd at Kendall 
ranch; 256, 284, 287, 292 

Tampico (M ex.) : Picayune  corre
spondence from, 122, 160; blockade 
of, 184; Kendal] and Lumsden at, 
185, 187 

Taylor, General R.: 310 
Taylor, Zachary: 46, 151, 153, 157, 

160, 163, 176, 183, 195, 247; support
ed by A. C. Bullitt, 123n.; in Louisi
ana, 134; moves to Corpus Christi, 
147 ; meets Mexican armies, 148, 140, 
162—97 ; Kendall follows, 152; closes 
M atam oros Reveille,  162 ; agrees to 
armistice, 17S; Kendall’s defense of, 
197 ; boomed for president, 239 

Telegraph: 123, 245, 23 7, 243, 243n. 
Texan Santa Fe expedition: 42—107 ;

effect of, 116, 127 
Texas: 106, 115, 123, 125, 162, 201,

248 ; colonization in, 14, 147 ; new s
papers in (1838), 36; Picayune  p o l
icy toward, 37 ; Lamar in, 42 ; H ous
ton in, 43, 111; fiscal troubles, 44; 
frontier area, 45 ; relations with New  
Mexico, 47; General Arista’s agents 
in, 78n.; mass meeting in New  Or
leans to aid. 99 ; retaliation for cap
ture of Santa Fe expedition, 101 ; 
effect of Texan Santa Fe expedition 
on, 116; rejects peace with Mexico, 
117; makes last effort to capture 
Santa Fe trade, 120; English and 
French intrigues in, 121—22; Pica
yune  correspondents in, 124; annex
ation of, 12 7—47 ; Kendall in, 51—77, 
132, 140, 252, 253, 256, 261-68; 272-  
320

Texas A lm a n a c : 2S5, 290
Theater: first attendance of G. W.

Kendall at, 11; the St. Charles, 18 
Thomas, Lieutenant Herman B.: 175
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Thompson, General Waddy, minister 

to Mexico: 5Sn., QOn., 100, 102,
125n.; tries to effect release of Ken
dall from Mexican prison, 104—106 

Thornton, Captain S. B.: 149, 150, 152 
Thornton, Edward, British attache: 211 
Thorpe, T. B.: 158
Tidd, Mary, wife of Francis Kendall: 4 
Tobasco: 7Sn.
Tobey, William C.: 22 6 
Tobin, J. G. H.: 155, 158, 15°n., 247 
Torrejon, General A.: 1 4 9 ,  168. 182 
Torrey’s station: 148 
Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo: see

Guadalupe Hidalgo, Treaty of 
Trist, Nicholas P.: 196, 200, 212, 215, 

217, 228, 233 
Turkey: 269
Twiggs, General D. E.: 1 S3, 2 24; takes 

route to Marin, 168; in battle of 
Cerro Gordo, 1S9—92 ; in battles be
fore Mexico City, 204—209 

Tyler, John: 07. QQ, 128, 12°; action 
splits Whig ranks, 110; proposes an
nexation, 127; plan for joint resolu
tion on annexation, 131

United States: 135; intervenes for citi
zens captured with Texan Santa Fe 
expedition, 07—101 ; policy toward 
Texas, 116; interest in Texas annex
ation, 121 ; relations with Mexico, 
125 ; military strength of, 134; makes 
Treaty of Cahuenga, 194 

Utah: 255

Valcourt, Adeline de: see Kendall, Ade
line de Valcourt 

Valcourt, Adolphe de, brother-in-law 
of G. W. Kendall: 250 

Valcourt, Alexandre de, brother-in-law  
of G. W. Kendall: 250 

Valcourt, Mme. Caroline Suzanne de, 
mother-in-law of G. W. Kendall: 248, 
249, 254, 290-91, 317. 320 

Valcourt, Henriette de, sister-in-law of 
G. W. Kendall: 250, 280, 294, 296 

Valcourt, Louise de, sister-in-law of 
G. W. Kendall: 250 

Valencia, General G.: 205, 206 
Van Buren, Martin: 129, 1 3 1

3 5°

Van Ness, George: 7S, 81, 88 
Vaquez, General Rafael: leads attack 

on San Antonio de Bexar, 117 
Vera Cruz (Mex.) : 92, 99, 100, 101, 

135n., 136n., 160, 197, 212, 234; Tex
an Santa Fe prisoners in, 115; Pica
yune correspondence from, 122 ; El
liot in, 137 ; plans to invade Mexico 
by w'ay of, 184; Kendall and Lums- 
den v rith Scott in, 185; investment 
of, 18S; Trist arrives in, 196; ban
dits operate near, 198; peace rumors 
in, 200—201 ; Kendall buys gifts in, 
231

Vermont: 6, 15, 33, 102 
Victoria, battle of: 105n., 183 
Victoria, Queen, of England: 277 
Victoria (T e x . ) : 257

Walker, Judge Alexander, on New Or
leans Delta:  141, 142 ; and “Leonidas 
Letter,” 210 

Walker, Lieutenant Colonel W. H, T.: 
176, 177, 183 

Wallace, Vincent: 264 
Walsh, Robert: 247 
Warfield, Colonel Charles A.: 119 
War of 1812: Kendall's father in: 6 
Washington. D. C.: 24, 103, 123, 124, 

133, 234, 235, 239, 261 ; Picayune 
correspondents in, 111; Kendall in, 
114, 265, 300 

Washington, George: 107, 195 
Washington, Captain John M.: 186 
Washington on the Brazos (T e x . ) : 121, 

233
Webster, Daniel: 90n., 96n., 97n., 102, 

110; w-rites Waddy Thompson con
cerning Kendall’s defense, 100—101 ; 
receives report from Thompson, 106 

Webster-Ashburton Treaty: 103 
Weed, W. A., Kendall’s partner in 

ranching venture: 253, 257, 263,
264, 267, 276, 280 

Wellington, Duke of; 19Q 
Wells, Thomas G.: starts Amherst

Herald, 10 
West Point: 220
Westrav, F., Kendall’s banker: 249;

visits Kendall ranch, 28S, 309 
Wharton, William H.: 46
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W hig: 100, 110, 122, 129, 155, 201; 
K endall w orks for W hig party, 230; 
K endall assailed for W hig view s, 247 

W hittaker, D r. Francis A., on Texan  
Santa Fe expedition: 89, 90, 115 

W ilkins, B ray, son o f John W ilkins: 3 
W ilkins, Reverend Daniel, grandfather 

of G. W . K endall: 4, 7, 8, 13 
W ilkins, John, ancestor o f G. W . K en

dall : 3
W ilkins, John H ubbard, uncle of G. W.

K endall: 8n, 10, 11 
W ilkins, Captain Thom as, uncle of G.

W . K endall: 3, 11, 12 
W ilson, S. F., on N ew  Orleans Pica

yu n e:  145, 249n.
W isconsin territory: 113; K endall in, 

14
W oburn (M a ss .) : 4 
W oll, General Adrian: 118, 120n., 130 
W ool, General John Ellis: 161, 185 
W orth, General W . J.: 167, 198, 210, 

225, 245; at M onterrey, 168—79; o f

fers resignation, 183; m oves tow ard  
Jalapa, 189—90; supports General 
T w iggs at battle of Cerro Gordo, 
192 ; m oves to Puebla, 196; advances 
around Lake Chaleo, 204; occupies 
San Agustin, 205; a t battle of Chur
ubusco, 207 ; receives British delega
tion, 211; urges storm ing of Cha
pultepec, 215, 218; ordered to sup
port General P illow , 219; advances 
w ithout orders, 221; sacks San Cos- 
me, 222; starts shelling of M exico  
C ity, 223; quarrel w ith  General 
Scott, 200, 224, 228, 229; w rites le t
ter to  K endall, 230—31

W right, D r. J . J . B .: asks K endall for 
publicity for m edical corps, 231

Y ellow  fever: K endall has, 17; in N ew  
Orleans (in  1837), 31; strikes Santa  
Fe prisoners, 115, 115n .; on M exican  
seaboard, 189

Yucatan: 43, 78n.
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Fayette Copeland was born in Chico, Texas, 
December 16, 1895* He was educated in the 
public schools at Chiekasha, Oklahoma, and 
after serving in the Army Air Corps in the 
First World War, received the B.A. degree at 
the University of Oklahoma in 1919*
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