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But the truer life draws nigher,
Every year;

And its morning star climbs higher,
Every year;

Earth’s hold on us grows slighter,

And the heavy burden lighter,

And the Dawn Immortal brighter,
Every year.
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INTRODUCTION

CHARLES E. ROSENBAUM, 330
LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS
LIEUTENANT GRAND COMMANDER
SUPREME COUNCIL
ANCIENT AND ACCEPTED SCOTTISH RITE OF FREEMASONRY
SOUTHERN JURISDICTION
SOVEREIGN GRAND INSPECTOR GENERAL
IN ARKANSAS
Mr. Clio Harper, Esq.
Little Rock, Arkansas.

My Dear Brother Harper:

You have kindly placed before me the proof sheets of “The
Life Story of Albert Pike,” written by Mr. Fred Allsopp, and
you have both insistently requested that I should add a preface
that in some manner might be helpful.

I have said to you that I very much prefer not to comply with
this request, but because both yourself and Mr. Allsopp are so
deeply interested in this subject, and because you are both friends
of mine, I very reluctantly yield.

After all, what is there to be said in a brief space, of this truly
Great Man, great in so many ways, after the very readable and
very attractive story contained in this volume?

Surely there is little I might add, beyond expressing my sincere
appreciation of the work itself, and that Mr. Allsopp and yourself
will give many, very many Masons, throughout the United States,
an opportunity of reading much of the history of the Man and
Mason so well loved in life, and whose memory is so sincerely
and affectionately cherished.

There might be volumes written of the works of General Pike,
and then the half would not be told. But it seems to me this
“Life Story” well covers incidents and characteristics of his life,
many of which never before have been touched on, that will prove
of great interest to all.

General Pike was a very industrious writer, and everything he




wrote was in his own handwriting, which was small, even and
very beautiful. He never, so far as my information goes, used
anything except quill pens, and these he made and kept sharpened
himself.

In addition to the Honorary Life memberships bestowed on
General Pike, as noted in the story, there were many others of a
Masonic and Civic nature, and in the Pike section of our great
Library in the beautiful House of the Temple in Washington,
there are many elaborately engrossed parchments from almost
all parts of the world, giving evidence of the great esteem in
which he was held by his Masonic Brethren. >

The Library itself was created largely by General Pike, and
after he built it up to what is said to be the most valuable private
library we know, he gave it to the Supreme Council, and it is now
conducted, with some additions by our Supreme Council, for the
use of the public as well as members of the Masonic fraternity.

The portrait in the State Capitol referred to in the life story
was painted from a photograph I loaned the artist who painted
the portrait. It calls to my memory the circumstances under
which the photograph came to me. A little party from this State
visited the General, and he had two photographs on the mantel,
which had just been taken and delivered to him. Before we left,
one of these photographs was given to the late Maj. James A.
Henry of this city, and the other, much to my great delight, came
to me, and is now hanging on the wall in my home.

We cherish this photograph because of its peculiar associations.
The visit itself was a memorable one to us, surrounded as we
were by a myriad of birds singing in their cages, cherished tokens
from many friends in evidence everywhere. In this setting was
the General, in the best of spirits, telling one story after another
of old friends in this State, and asking after relatives of those
who were then present.

The photograph I have, I believe, was the last that General
Pike had taken.

Cuarres E. RosEnBAuM.




PREFACE

One of the giants of the early days in the Southwest
was General Albert Pike, who resided in Arkansas from
1832, intermittently, up to the close of the Civil War.

He left a lasting impression on the times, because he
was a man who played a distinguished part in the world,
or, rather, for the reason that he distinguished himself
by acting many parts well. As one writer observes, “he
touched all the elements of romance and adventure that
existed in the Southwest, from the wild Indian tribes,
into one of which he had been adopted, and of which
he is said to have been a chief, to the composition of
verses which had found recognition and appreciation so
far away and from such high authority as Blackwood’s
(Edinburgh) Magazine.”

Indeed, his adventurous life reads like wild romance,
and the events in which he participated furnish an in-
teresting contrast between the men and movements of
those pioneer times and those of today under the more
favorable conditions which exist.

Whether or not it is due in any degree to the halo
that tradition gradually brings to the memory of great
men, it would seem that those who dominated the South-
western country fifty to seventy-five years ago were
bigger and brainier than the average man of today. In
any event, it was not the faint-hearted who conquered
the wilds, but strong men, like Albert Pike.

Two characters that will ever live in Arkansas song
and story are Sandy Faulkner’s “Arkansaw Traveler”
and Albert Pike. The imaginary character has often
brought derision to the state; the real life of the other
has added to its lustre.
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CHAPTER 1. -

THE STRUGGLE FOR AN EDUCATION, AND THE DESIRE FOR
A FREER LIFE.

First came Ambition, with his discous eye,
And tiger-spring, and hot and eager speed,
Flushed cheek, imperious glance, demeanor high;
He in the portal striding his black steed,
Stained fetlock-deep with red blood not yet dry,
And flecked with foam, did wild cohort lead
Down the rough mountain, heedless of the crowd
Of slaves that round the altar-steps yet bowed.

In August, 1825, a tall, eager, well-formed lad of
sixteen left his home at Newburyport, Mass., and went
to Boston, his birth place. Hurrying over to Cam-
bridge, he sprinted up the steps to Harvard’s main build-
ing and into the office of the registrar. The unknown
youth stood smiling, with glinting eyes, looking like a
modern Mercury, full of nerve, ambition and active
optimism. After a little patient waiting, cap in hand,
his worn clothes not at all impressing the authorities
to quick action, the clerk turned toward him, with an
inquiring look.

“My name’s Pike—Albert Pike; I've qualified for
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the Junior class and want to get registered for the term.”

“Qualified?” asked the man, not unkindly.

“Yes, I've been studying privately to make the exams
and have passed. Taught school to make it a go. Now
I’'ve enough to go through.” And he grinned happily.

“All right, young man, if you can pass the entrance
examinations and will make the necessary advance pay-
ments for the Freshman and Sophomore terms, I suppose
we can fix you up.”

“You want payment for two terms?” he inquired,
with impatient surprise.

“I am sorry that that is the requirement, my boy.”

If Albert Pike had been hit squarely between the
eyes with a sledge hammer, he would not have been
more surprised and disappointed, for he had saved up
just enough money to pay his expenses through a single
term.

“I cannot pay in advance for two terms, and indeed
I shall not do so.”

A, few additional words were exchanged, but they
were fruitless.

Maddened and saddened, he moved slowly out of the
office. There was that in him, however, which then and
there gave substance to a resolution that he would some
day be considered worthy by the college which now re-
fused to help him to receive its honors. And his colorful
life will presently reveal how far right he was.

Wilted Pike was, after leaving the registrar’s office,
wilted and a little embittered, but not overcome. True
to the blood in his veins which faced the hardships of a
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raw country in 1635, the young man would not be denied
what was his due. He had inherited the stubborn and
stalwart characteristics of his ancestors, who were de-
scended from an old Devonshire, England, family. He
was of the same staunch stock as Nicholas Pike, author
of the first arithmetic published in America and the
friend of George Washington; as Zebulon Pike, who ex-
plored the Rocky Mountains, and other eminent Amer-
icans.

It is not surprising then that he set to work, with grim
determination, to educate himself, first as assistant, and
then as principal, of the village academy at Newbury-
port. When he began teaching, by day he faced his
classes, and by night his books, that he might qualify
for the bigger job of principal. He spent some time on
linguistic studies, and the pursuit of Spanish, which was
one of them, came in to good advantage later on.

His home town, thirty-five miles northeast of Boston,
was at times gay, with its prim parties, bees, sociables and
picnics; the shipbuilding activities of the port also in-
terested the youth, but young Pike had a resenting wrath,
as well as a powerful ambition, within him, that de-
veloped his will power to the extent of refusing allure-
ments and festivities.

He proved his mettle and gave evidence of future
accomplishments. But the young man appeared to live
in an atmosphere of restraint. A reaction had set in
within him, due to environment and heart-yearnings.
He attended less and less to academic studies, and found
himself pondering more and more on tales of the new

N
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western land, which he read in the newspapers and heard
discussed among his friends. Confined in a small town,
and thrown with rigid Puritans, he longed to lead a freer
life. There was no big opportunity at home. Therefore
he decided as soon as possible to leave and strike out
for himself. All his efforts now tended to make money
enough to take him to the West.

Many other ambitious young men had left their
homes for the newer countries. Sargent Prentiss had
settled in Mississippi; Stephen A. Douglass went from
Vermont to Illinois; John Slidell moved from New
York to Louisiana; James H. Hammond left his home
in Massachusetts to go to South Carolina, and Robert J.
Walker of Pennsylvania took up his residence in Mis-
sissippi.

There was a rush of enterprising and adventurous
people to the Province of New Mexico, which was be-
lieved to be a kind of Utopia, where gold and silver,
as well as beaver, were to be found in abundance. It
was in that direction that Pike turned his eyes.




CHAPTER II.
HIS FIRST ADVENTURE IN THE WEST.

Farewell to thee, New England!
Farewell to thee and thine!

Good-bye to leafy Newbury,
And Rowley’s hills of pine!

W hether I am on ocean tossed,
Or hunt where the wild deer run,
Still shall it be my proudest boast
That I'm New England’s son.

Pike’s first great draught of adventure was taken
when he left his Eastern home for the West, in 1831,
and joined a hunting and trapping party.

He walked 500 miles of the distance from Massa-
chusetts to St. Louis, covered the remainder of the jour-
ney by boat and stage coach, and was more than two
months on the way. Traveling in those days was slow
and tedious.

The verses he wrote in farewell to New England
reveal a strong love for the section of his birth and for
his ancestry. He was still, one may say, of tender years
and considerable tenderness of heart, at twenty-three.
So, though aspiration pulled him far from the spots of
his childhood, the verses show his state of heart. He was
not only adventurous but a thinker and a poet, large-
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minded, chivalrous, with a steadfast determination to do
something in the world.

After spending a little time at St. Louis, for rest, and
to get his bearings, he started for Santa Fe, New Mexico,
which was then the depot of supplies for the Southwest-
ern country. This was in the month of August.

Pike was very much surprised to find that the Gov-
ernor’s palace at Santa Fe was merely a mud building,
fifteen feet high, with walls four feet thick, and a mud
portico, supported by rough pine timbers. The gardens
and fountains and grand staircases, which he had read
about, were wanting. “The Governor may raise some
red pepper in his garden,” he said, “but he gets his water
from the public spring.”

In a day or two Pike heard that a Missourian, named
John Harris, was collecting a party at Taos to go on a
hunting expedition to the Comanche country, upon the
heads of Red River and Fausse Washita. He returned
to Taos to join that party. Taos was an adobe village of
less than a thousand inhabitants, 75 miles south of Santa
Fe. The valley surrounding it was occupied by Mexican
farmers, and it was an important trading point for north-
ern New Mexico.

A man named Campbell was going into the same
country, and, before leaving Santa Fe, Pike bought from
him an outfit, consisting of one horse, one mule, six traps
and a supply of powder, lead and tobacco. Pike, Camp-
bell, a Frenchman, and several Mexicans whom they had
picked up, set out together to seek Harris at Taos.

Camp on the first night out, when the men, fully dress-

./
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ed, lay down to rest, with their guns by their sides, only
to be awakened many times by the howling of wild ani-
mals, was a novel experience for the erstwhile tenderfoot
from New England.

The next episode was to get lost in the Pecuris, thirty
miles away, which resulted from Pike and Campbell be-
coming separated from the other men as they rode along.
Having no guide, they took the wrong direction. They
traveled until nearly night, and then retraced their steps
for about four miles, to a place where they saw the re-
mains of an Indian fire. Here they kindled a large fire,
tied their horses and slept. In the morning they mount-
ed and again proceeded towards Taos. After an ex-
asperating delay, they finally overtook the other mem-
bers of their party, who had in the meantime joined Har-
ris, near Taos.

The combined party numbered 70 or 80 men, of
whom 30 were Americans, one was a Eutaw, one an
Apache, another a Frenchman, and the others New Mex-
icans. Each man was mounted and armed with a gun,
besides having a pistol or two in his belt.

“Trappers,” wrote Pike in his diary, “are like sailors
when you come to describe them; the portrait of one an-
swers for the whole genus.” But he singled out a few
of the party for special mention:

Aaron Lewis, who afterwards became a distinguished
soldier, came from Ft. Towson, near the Arkansas border,
and Pike got acquainted with him when he first reached
Taos. He was a magnificent specimen of manhood, over
six feet in height and weighing 200 pounds, with clear
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blue eyes and a ruddy complexion, of undaunted courage,
coolness and self-possession, an excellent shot, a genial
companion, whose sense of good humor was proverbial,
and he and Pike became fast friends.

Bill Williams, who was once a preacher, and later
an interpreter to the Osage Indians, gaunt, red-headed,
with hard weather-beaten features, marked deeply with
smallpox, all muscle and sinew, “the most indefatigable
hunter in the world,” said Pike, “with an ambition to
kill more deer and catch more beaver than any man
about, and having no glory except in the woods.”

Tom Burke, who Pike said, was a “Virginian with
an Irish tongue;” and “various others who were better
at boasting than at fighting, with a few who might be
depended upon in case of an emergency.”

An old Comanche was procured for a guide. Then
the party left the Valley of the Pecuris, and camped that
night at Mora plaza. The sole inhabitants of this old
village at that time were rattlesnakes, of which about
three dozen were killed in and around the old mud
houses.

They proceeded up the Pecos river through the valley
for twelve miles. Contrary to their hopes, little game
was killed, except a few antelopes.

No incident worth mentioning occurred until the
ninth day, when a dispute arose between Harris and
Campbell, over a trivial matter, which resulted in a sep-
aration. Harris insisted on going to the Little Red river
through a dry prairie. The balance of the men follow-
ed the guide along the Pecos river, in a southeasterly di-
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rection, to the Bosque Grande, or Bosque Redonda, as
Pike called it, where entrance would be made to the great
prairie. They were six days more in reaching this point,
which was about forty miles north of the present site of
Roswell, New Mexico.

Skulls greeted tlie men here and there as they passed
on, and these grim reminders of the fate of former trav-
elers in those parts had a depressing effect.

Just before reaching the camp at the Bosque, some of
the Mexicans were met by a party of their countrymen,
who had just returned from the Canon del Resgate, in the
Staked Plains. They went there to trade bread, blankets,
punche and beads to the Indians for buffalo robes, bear
skins and horses; but they were overpowered by the In-
dians, robbed of all their goods, and warned to return to
their own country. They stated that these same Indians
had shortly before routed a train of American wagons,
and captured 1500 mules, as well as scalped some of the
white men.

Two of the Mexicans had already deserted. Pike,
who spoke Spanish, was called upon to attend a council
of the Mexicans, who were alarmed at the prospect of
entering the Staked Plains after receiving the news re-
ferred to. It was represented that the Indians were on
the warpath against all Americans, and were detern.ined
that none of them should trap in their country. To make
matters worse, Manuel, the Indian guide, pretended that
if he entered the Comanche country as a guide, the In-
dians would sacrifice him, as well as the party. The
Comanche declared that he would not go into the Staked
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Plains if one American remained in the party, and the
Mexicans had made up their minds to the same effect.
Finding that they would leave the balance of the party
to the mercy of the Comanches, or perhaps actually
deliver them into the hands of the Indians, it was deter-
mined to leave the refractory ones.

The action of the Indian and the Mexicans caused a
realignment the next morning. The natives of the party
returned to their homes, it is supposed, while Campbell
went back to Santa Fe. Pike and the others struck out
and rejoined the Harris party, from which they had sep-
arated on the ninth day, on account of the disagreement
between Harris and Campbell. While Harris had never
camped with the Pike party after the separation, he was
proceeding to the same destination, and was never far
away.

The day following they saw thousands of wild
horses, some of which were very beautiful. Although
the men were tired and suffered for water, it was with
high spirits that they entered the Staked Plains, which
were then to the Comanche Indians what the desert of Sa-
hara was to the Bedouins. The prairie lay before their
eyes like a boundless ocean.

It is a remarkable fact that, although but 23 years of
age, Pike was chosen Captain of the expedition. The
selection was not accidental. He was a young man
whose commanding presence, sincerity, courage and com-
panionable disposition made him at once a leader among
his fellows. Besides, he was a valuable counsellor on
account of his superior intelligence, and the knowledge
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which he had gained through his studies of the line fol-
lowed by the Spanish adventurers who planted, over three
hundred years before, at intervals on the plains, the bois
d’ arc poles—those mute sentinels of the past.

In discussing with his companions the origin of the
name of the Staked Plains, Pike said:

“A Spanish expedition, about the middle of the fif-
teenth century, had pushed westward from Florida across
the Mississippi and through Arkansas to its western
border. They cut bois d’ arc poles from the trees which
grew on the banks of the Red river, not far from where

Ft. Towson was afterwards established, in the Choctaw

Nation of the old Indian Territory. Taking several
wagon loads of the poles, the bold adventurers started
across these plains, following as near as possible the 35th
parallel. As they proceeded, an occasional pole was
planted, in order that they might not lose their way on
returning. The country traversed was afterwards known
as the Staked Plain.”

G}.‘ h.,’;«u




CHAPTER III.

ENTERING THE STAKED PLAINS—HIS EXCITING EXPERIENCES
AND THE HARDSHIPS SUFFERED.

Out to the Desert! from the mart
Of bloodless cheeks, and lightless eyes,
And broken hopes and shattered hearts
And miseries!
Farewell my land! Farewell my pen!
Farewell hard world—thy harder life!
Now to the Desert once again!
The gun and Enife!

After camping the night before near some lodges of
poles, which were the remains of an Indian village, on
the sixteenth day out, the Pike party entered the cele-
brated Llano Estacado, whose very name was a mystery
and a terror to the white man in those days. Entrance
was made by way of the Comanche trail, which was also
used by the Indian-traders.

The illimitable expanse of prairie filled Pike with
wonder, and inspired him to write a striking poem. The
sublime beauty of the sun rising calmly from the breast
of the plain, like a sudden fire flashing in the sky, was
calculated to make more than ordinary appeal to his ro-
mantic nature. This was also true of the mirage which
later painted lakes and fires and groves on the grassy
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ridges in the stillness of the afternoon, cheating the trav-
eler by its splendid deceptions.

Before them stood a bois d’ arc pole. “Could that
silent sentinel speak,” said Pike, “a story of more than
three centuries could be unfolded, and it would be more
tragic, perhaps, than any yet received of the great plains
of the west.”

They were now in all the glory of prairie life, with
an abundance of good water and splendid weather, to
encourage them. At night they lay down with a feeling
of freedom and independence, if not of entire security.
On the second morning, before they had risen they had
heard the grunting of a band of buffaloes as they ap-
proached. Two were killed; the hump meat and the
tongues were cut out of the carcasses, and the other parts
were left by the way-side.

Then began a series of tough ups and downs, tough
old buffalo for several days, starvation rations, a brace
of wild turkeys to provide a feast, which was only equal-
led later by some wonderful stew combination bought
from an Indian encampment. When no game was forth-
coming for three days, Pike ordered that an old mare be
killed, but the mess refused to be partakers of the meat.

The prospect became dreary, and there were signs of
Indians, who might be hostile. A guard was appointed
to stand watch at night, and Pike said, “To stand guard
at night in the desert, while others sleep, with no com-
panion to commune with, while shooting stars bedeck
the heavens and howling wolves and coyotes surround
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the camp, is sufficient to try the nerves of the boldest
and bravest.”

The days were exceedingly hot, and the men, often
being thirsty, were tantalized by seeing at a distance
what looked to be ponds of clear rippling water. The
deception continued until they were within a few yards
of the place, when, to their disappointment, it was found
to consist of merely a hollow, encrusted with salt.

After traveling for five days longer, tracks of buffalo
were found near a hole of water. Pike was wrought up
to fever heat by the prospect of his first hunt for the
animal. He and seventeen others warily approached to
within a hundred yards of five fat bulls that were lying
down. A rush was made for them. The buffaloes were
up and gone in a jiffy. The chase was exciting.

“Although the buffalo,” said Pike, “appears, both
standing and running, to be the most unwieldy thing in
the world, he moves with considerable velocity; no matter
how old and lean he is, or how incapable of locomotion
he may seem, never more than one motion is observed;
he is up and running in an nstant, and usually outdis-
tances the horseman.”

Shot after shot, and shout after shout, told the zeal
of the hunters, and in a short time one buffalo fell, to
Pike’s credit. In about two hours, another party, after
a mad chase, came in with one more.

But there was nothing to burn with which to cook the
meat, not even the dried ordure of horses, which had
hitherto never failed them. They could only make a
blaze of tall weeds and throw on the meat. Nothing
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could be more disgusting. Lean, tough and dry, black-
ened with the brief blaze, impregnated with the strong,
filthy smoke from the weeds, and only half cooked, it re-
quired the utmost influence of that stern dictator, hun-
ger, to induce the men to eat the meat.

“The meat of the buffalo cow,” said Pike, “is su-
perior to any other meat, but even horse flesh is better
than the meat of a lean bull.”

They travelled for a week after leaving the Pecos
before they came in sight of trees, which were hailed
merrily as old friends by the men. The loneliness of
the prairie is accentuated by the lack of timber. Water
was also found here, near an Indian camp.

The Indians were supposed to be hostile, and Bill
Williams became obstreperous and wanted to kill a
squaw who was riding toward the camp, leading a pack
horse, loaded with wood. Pike, wiser and calmer, as a
leader must be, restrained his impulse. Bill said he
would sooner sleep three nights without water than go
to the waterhole near the Indian village, and the silence
of the others showed acquiescence in what he said, but
it was necessary to have water.

Some of the men began firing off and reloading
their guns, when the Comanches, mounted, came out in
some numbers toward them. Three of the Indians, in-
cluding an old chief, came forward, whereupon the in-
terpreter was directed by Pike to ask if they were friends.

“We have shaken hands with the Americans and are
friends,” was the reply; but Bill Williams again became
war-like, and wanted to shoot the chief, until Pike threat-
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ened to have him killed if he attempted it. Pike would
not have sacrificed his friend for half a dozen Indians,
but the threat had the desired effect.

The Indians continued to arrive in force, armed with
spears and bows. Pike directed the chief to order them
to keep their distance if they did not want to be fired
upon. They were molested no further.

In the evening a young brave appeared and invited
Pike and two others to go and eat with him. Taking
their guns, they went accordingly. They found the old
chief and his family outside the lodge, seated around
a fire, over which a small brass kettle was smoking.
They were motioned, with true Indian gravity and some-
thing of respect, to take seats. The contents of the kettle
were emptied into a wooden bowl and placed before the
men. It was the boiled flesh of a fat buffalo, perfectly
fresh. It proved to be a most delicious meal to the half
famished men. Kettle after kettle was filled and emp-
tied, for a man never knows how much he can eat until
he has tried the prairie. Pike said that four pounds of
meat was no great allowance for the meal of a hungry
hunter.

ihe Indians were paid for the meal with tobacco
and a knife or two, and the hunters returned to their
camp—not, however, without that indispensible Indian
ceremony, a general smoke. Pike’s pipe went out once
or twice ’round the whole party of Indians, women and
all. Declining the chief’s invitation to hunt with him,
still fearing treachery at his hands, the party left the
camp on the next day, going due east.
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“This band,” said Pike, “was composed of a sorry
lot of Indians—about a thousand in all, with few blan-
kets, shabbily dressed, without any of the gaudiness
which most Indians exhibit. Their only apparel was a
dirty, ragged dress of leather and a part of a blanket.”

He spoke of one old woman in particular who he
imagined would be valuable as a model for a painter
who might be desirous of sketching his satanic majesty.
While looking at the miserable specimens, he shuddered
as he thought some of them, with fiendish look, might
soon be exercising the infernal ingenuity of their natures
on him.

Many piles of buffalo bones were seen along the
route. Pike observed that whenever the Comanches
killed a buffalo they made a pile of the bones, for the
purpose of appeasing the offended animals. They had
ceremonies performed over the bones by their medicine
‘men. No matter how poor a fire they had, or how wet
and cold they might be, the Indian would not burn a
bone, alleging that it made them unlucky in hunting.

To add to their discomfort, in places the ground was
covered with sand burrs, which pierced Pike’s moccasins
and kept him continually busy picking them out of his
feet.

After traveling so far and seeing none, they had
almost despaired of finding the immense numbers of
beaver which they had anticipated.

In a day or two another Comanche village was
reached. Here were about 50 lodges, much handsomer
than those seen in the other village. There was also a
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medicine lodge, made of black skins. There were no
warriors, Several of the women had their legs cut and
mangled by knives, and uttered lamentations which were
horrible to listen to. They had lost their men, and it
was supposed that this had occurred in the fight between
the Americans and Indians which has been referred to.
Large numbers of wild horses were seen in this vicinity
—probably as many as 5,000. Pike remarked that it was
astonishing that so many horses should have originated
from those lost, abandoned or left by Spanish adventur-
ers who had visited these parts centuries before.

The hunters were next marooned near the Canon del
Resgate by a great storm, which was worse than a tem-
pest at sea. Their animals suffered greatly from the
storm. Immense herds of buffalo were passed through,
but the men were unable to give them chase, because
their horses and mules were worn out, and the eyes of
the men were filled with wind-sand.

These were perilous days for the travelers. The
party had dwindled in numbers until there remained
only five—Pike, Lewis, Irwin, Ish and Gillett—their
money was nearly all gone, their clothes were dirty and
ragged. One of the men, named Irwin, had only half
a shirt.  All had repeatedly suffered the distressing
pangs of hunger. Many times they had been compelled
to drink muddy water. Ish had received a kick a few
days before, and, in consequence, was lame in the leg.
This was a great inconvenience when it was found neces-
sary on one occasion to straddle a log or “coon it” in
crossing a creek.




The Life Story of Albert Pike

Pike was, in fact, decided to retrace his steps, after
concluding that he was not on the best road to fame
and fortune. As may be imagined, he was not in the
happiest frame of mind. He and his companions were
worn out and, for the nonce, ready to cry quits with
nature and seek again the conventional comforts of civili-
zation.
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CHAPTER 1V.

RETURNING NORTH, VIA THE OLD SANTA FE TRAIL, PIKE HAS
TO TRAVEL AFOOT A GREAT DEAL OF THE WAY.

Oh, who with the sons of the plains can compete,

When from west, south and north, like the torrents they
meet?

And when doth the face of the white trader blanche,

Except when at moonrise he hears the Comanche?

After having spent about sixty days on the expedi-
tion from Taos, the Pike party turned to the north, headed
back toward civilization. For days in passing through
the Cross Timbers, which are a belt of timber extending
from the Canadian river, or a little farther north, to an
unknown distance south of Red river, there was little
variety to report. The adventurers were sometimes in
the open prairie, and again would be forced to proceed
for miles through a tangled wilderness of scruboak, wild
grapes and briers, which hardly allowed the mules to
make their way through. Pike’s ankles were frequently
covered with blood, and nothing but strong pantaloons
saved his legs. Finally he was compelled to dismount
and drive his horse before him, carrying his blanket and
other articles on his back. Every variety of travel was
experienced except that which was pleasant and easy.
But the men would not have complained if they had not
been out of tobacco and meat.
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For three days they passed through the outskirts of
a prairie fire, but this did not worry Pike as much as
the loss of his last knife. He had left it behind some-
where, and therefore had a fair chance to discover the
tenderness of his fingers and the increased value of the
knife.

They were rejoiced one day to find running water,
and they hoped to find beaver. They found no beaver,
but retained an abundance of hope, if it were at times
mingled with disgust.

As the prairies disappeared, the travelers struck
barren hills and deep gullies. There was no trail. The
men separated in scouring for game, and Pike, Lewis
and Irwin strayed so far away as to become lost from
the party on the right of the Brazos river. Going into
the hills again, they met Bill Williams and seven or
eight others, all lost. This crowd camped together that
night, and, after traveling forty miles the next day and
repeatedly firing distress signals, they finally caught up
with the balance of the company. The reunion was-a
happy one, as these unfortunate men, having almost
abandoned hope, had already begun to vision themselves
in the shape of skulls. Misery is said to love company.

One day Pike and Lewis found some large, purple,
prickly pears. How tempting the big juicy things looked
to the famished men! They ate heartily of them, with
the consequence that they suffered a terrible ague.

When they crossed Red river, they overtook an Osage
Indian, who led them to an Indian village of thirty
lodges. Here they were bestowed in various positions
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upon buffalo robes in the chief’s tent. They enjoyed
much needed rest and were fed fifteen times in two days
by this generous tribe of noble-looking Indians. These
Osages were most friendly, in great contrast to the Co-
manches, Choctaws and Cherokees. .

Pike now abandoned his horse, and soon after leaving
the Indians, a man named Gillette killed his own horse
for food and became Pike’s companion on foot.

They soon reached the Red river bottom, where
plenty of turkey and deer were found, and the men
had enough to eat for several days.

They next passed through another barren region and
were forced to camp in a rain storm, without drinking
water or food.

The road which runs from Red river to Fort Smith
was finally reached, and, proceeding to the ferry on the
Poteau, they found the hut of a little Frenchman, who
they believed would entertain them.

“Well, friends,” remarked Pike, “there is hope for a
warm meal at last. Frenchy will let us cook a meal.”
And they all began to vision a full, happy stomach, while
Pike interviewed the Frenchman, to come out with a
long, serious face.

“What’s the matter; will he not let us cook a meal?”

“Yes, the Frenchman is ready enough to allow any-
thing, but who has a kettle, a fire, some water and food?”

There was a big bunch of men, and the kettle of the
Frenchman was small, holding one pint of water, and
the food consisted of pounded corn. The breadline—or
rather cornline—formed eagerly. But as each man could
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have but a teaspoonful from each kettleful of corn cook-
ed, the feeding process took half the night. One can
imagine the teaspoonful’s effect on the appetite of a
lusty, hearty traveler, and his pangs while awaiting his
next small share.

On the last lap of the journey before reaching Fort
Smith, Arkansas, Pike found it necessary to sell his rifle
to a Choctaw for a few pounds of meat, and Ish dis-
posed of his gun in the same manner.

The next day, which was the 10th of December, Fort
Smith was reached.

From the crossing of the Blue creek to the first cross-
ing of Boggy, which are branches of Red river below
the Washita, they traveled fifty miles; thence to the
second crossing, 28 miles; thence to the road or trail,
27; and on the trail, 200 miles. In the whole trip they
traveled, from Taos, 1,400 miles, or about 1,300 miles
from San Miguel. Of this distance Pike walked about
650 miles.

The journey covered three months and four days.

Pike seems to have enjoyed the adventure. He found
time to compose verses, and among the big things he
wrote, the poem of “Ariel,” written in the prairie, while
his horse was feeding at his side, stands out prominently.
It is a lengthy piece, which represents the poet as having
had a dream, in which the Spirit of the Air comes and
bids him follow him. “With quick flight, as the sky-
lark sunward goes—Iled by the splendor of Ariel’s wing,”
he makes a survey of the world and the unknown regions.
“As swiftly the winged bark flew on,” while “looking
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downward from the prow,” the homes of all the Passions,
Ambitions, Virtues and Vices of mankind are visited
and commented upon; making a very fanciful and im-
pressive study.

And his own words assure us of the zest with which
he recalled his experiences in spite of the hardships
which he suffered, for he wrote:

“I cannot wonder that men find enjoyment in this
kind of life. I can see nothing overdrawn or exaggerated
in the characters of Hawkeye and Bushfield. There, is
so much independence and self-dependence in the lonely
hunter’s life; so much freedom from law and restraint,
form and’ ceremony, that one who commences the life
is almost certain to continue it. With but few wants,
and those easily supplied, a man feels none of the en-
thralments which surround him when connected with
society. His gun and his own industry supply him with
fire, food, water and clothing. He eats his simple meal,
and has no one to thank for it but his Maker. He travels
where he pleases and sleeps whenever he feels inclined.
If there is danger about, it comes from enemies, and not
from false friends. When he enters society, his former
life renders it doubly tedious to him. He has forgotten
the forms and ceremonies of the world. He has neglected
his person until neatness and scrupulous attention to
the minutia of appearance are wearisome to him, and he
has contracted habits unfit for polished and polite so-
ciety. Now he cannot sit cross-legged on a blanket,—
and instead of his luxurious lounging position must sit
upright in a chair. His pipe must be laid aside and his
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simple dress changed for the cumbersome and confined
trappings of the gentleman. In short, he is lost, and he
betakes himself to the woods again. The first night that
he builds his fire, twists his meat around a stick and puts
it before the blazing logs to roast, and then, after sup-
plying his inner wants, lies down with only the blue sky
above him, and the cool, clear, healthy wind fanning his

cheek, is the beginning to him of a better and freer life.”
The diary of the journey which is generally known

as “Pike’s Diary,” but which, it seems, was the joint work
of Pike and Lewis, is quite extensive and intensely inter-
esting. Years before the death of Pike, Colonel J. N.
Smithee of Arkansas called on him and, referring to his
adventures on the western plains when a young man,
asked him why he never elaborated and printed those
experiences in book form for general information.

“Washington Irving and other writers,” replied Pike,
“have pretty thoroughly exhausted that field. Besides,
I have never had time to give the subject the attention
which it deserved. The narrative you refer to—all of
which is strictly true—would never have been written at
all but for Aaron Lewis. He wrote out and handed me
the history of his trip, which was certainly full of thrill-
ing experiences, and I added to it my own recollections.
Lewis was one of nature’s noblemen. While not a cul-
tured man, as we understand that term, he was by no
means igrorant. * * * He is entitled to all the credit
for that publication.

“The population of Arkansas at that time was very
small, and the mail facilities were crude, meagre and
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untrustworthy. The subscribers to the Advocate did not
exceed one thousand, all told, and the readers of the
narrative were consequently confined to a limited num-
ber.

“At the time it appeared, Washington Irving had
given to the public his ‘Tour in the Prairie,’ and was
then engaged in editing and preparing for publication
the manuscript of Captain Bonneville’s adventures in
the West. Consequently the narrative of Lewis and my-
self attracted very little attention. I would be glad to
see it polished up and given to the public in book form.
Suppose you undertake it. You have my full permission.
Use the blue pencil as you please.”

“No man can form an idea of the prairie,” says the
diary, “from anything which he sees to the east of the
Cross Timbers. Broad, level, gray and barren, the im-
mense desert which extends thence westward almost to
the shadow of the mountains, is too sublime to be
imagined by the narrow, contracted, undulating plains
seen nearer the bounds of civilization.

“Imagine yourself, kind reader, standing on a plain
to which your eye can see no bounds. Not a tree, not a
bush, not a shrub, not a tall weed lifts its head above
the barren grandeur of the desert; not a stone is to be
seen on its hard beaten surface; no indulation, no abrupt-
ness, no break to relieve the monotony; nothing save
here and there a deep, narrow track worn into the gard!
plain by the constant hoof of the buffalo. Imagine then
countless herds of buffalo, showing their unwieldy, dark
_—_i.—crnvel, obs.
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shapes in every direction, as far as the eye can reach,
and approaching at times to within forty steps of you;
or see a herd of wild horses feeding in the distance, or
hurrying away from the hateful smell of man, with their
manes floating, and a tramping like thunder. Imagine
here and there a solitary antelope, or, perhaps a whole
herd, fleeting off in the distance, like the scattering of
white clouds. Imagine bands of white, snow-like wolves
prowling about, accompanied by little grey callotes,? or
prairie wolves, who are as rapacious "and as noisy as
their big brethren. Imagine, also, here and there a
lonely tiger-cat, lying crouched in some little hollow,
or bounding off in triumph, bearing a luckless prairie
dog, which it has caught straggling about at a distance
from his hole.

“If to all this, you picture a band of Comanches,
mounted on noble, swift horses, with their long lances,
quivers at the back, their bows, perhaps, with guns, and
their shields ornamented gaudily with feathers and red
cloth. If you imagine them hovering about in the prairie,
chasing the buffalo, or attacking an enemy, you have
an image of the prairie such as no book ever described
adequately to me.

“I have seen the prairie,” continued Pike, “under all
its diversities and in all its appearances, from those
which I have described to the uneven, bushy prairies
which lie south of Red River, and to the illimitable
Staked Prairies.

2, Coyotes.
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“I have seen the prairie and lived in it in summer
and in winter. I have seen it with the sun rising calmly
from its breast, like a sudden fire flushing in its sky,
with quiet and sublime beauty. There is less of the
gorgeous and grand character, however, belonging to
them, than that which accompanies the rise and set of
the sun upon the ocean or upon mountains; but there is
beauty and sublimity enough in them to atiract the atten-
tion and interest the mind. * * * We may speak
of the incessant motion and tumult of the waves of the
sea, the unbounded greenness and dimness—the lonely
music of the forests, and the high magnificence, the
precipitous grandeur and the summer snow of the glit-
tering cones of the mountains; but still, the prairie
has a stronger hold upon the soul, and a more powerful,
if not so vivid, an impression upon the feelings. Iis
sublimity arises from its unbounded extent, its barren
monotony and desolation, its still, unmoved, calm, stern,
almost self-conscious grandeur, its strange power of
deception, its want of echo, and, in fine, its power of
throwing a man back upon himself, giving him a feeling
of lone helplessness, strangely mingled at the same time
with a feeling of liberty and freedom from restraint. It
is particularly sublime, as you draw nigh to the Rocky
Mountains, and see them shot up in the west, with their
lofty tops looking  like white clouds resting upon their
summits. Nothing ever equalled the intense feeling of
delight with which I first saw the eternal mountains

marking the western edge of the desert.”




CHAPTER V.

HE REACHES FORT SMITH, WHERE HE BECOMES A SCHOOL
TEACHER AND WRITES POLITICAL ARTICLES.

Alight! I have a tale to tell
That will profit thee to hear—

It will vibrate in thy memory
For many a long, long year.

We have followed Pike through a series of refresh-
ing and interesting adventures, and seen that, instead of
wealth and fame ending the expedition, he reaches Fort
Smith sick and almost penniless. “Falstaff’s ragged regi-
ment was nothing to us,” he aptly stated, when, in a
bedraggled condition, he arrived, with the straggling
companions who had remained with him to the end; “I
had on a pair of leather pantaloons, scorched and wrin-
kled by the fire, and full of grease; an old grimy jacket
and vest; a pair of huge moccasins, in the mending of
which I had expended all my skill during the space of
two months, and in so doing had disposed upon them
a whole shot pouch; a shirt made of what is commonly
called counterpane, which had not been washed since I
left Santa Fe; and, to crown all, my beard and mus-
tachios had never been trimmed during the whole trip.”

Such a Pike hardly suggested collegiate honors, but
only because the force within is hidden too deeply from




38

The Life Story of Albert Pike

casual observers to give the lie to the shabbiness, and
to announce that here in this unkempt human is develop-
ing one of the biggest men of the day.

After the furs and other products of the expedition
had been disposed of, he chanced to make some acquaint-
ances who became warm and useful friends. He was
invited to become the guest of Captain John Rogers, of
the Seventh Regiment of United States Infantry, who
was stationed there and who owned most of the lands
on which the town was located. He remained with him
several weeks. He afterwards spent the remainder of
the winter with Captain Francis Aldredge, on the other
side of the river from Fort Smith. Then he visited for
a time Judge James Woodson Bates, a distinguished
character, who lived on a plantation on Little Piney
River. The good old judge cared for him while he suf-
fered from a fever, which resulted from the exposures
he had suffered, and became so much attached to him
that he offered him a home as long as he would stay.

His reception proved that he was recognized as a
young man of worth. But he must be doing something,
and he secured a position to teach school near Van Buren,
five miles north of Fort Smith, where he continued in
that occupation until the fall of 1832.

While at Fort Smith, Pike also met Major Elias Rec-
tor, an eccentric celebrity, whom he immortalized by
the composition of his song, “The Fine Arkansas Gentle-
man.” This song describes Rector as being “a mighty
clever gentleman who lives extremely well in the Western
part of Arkansas, close to the Indian line, where he gets
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drunk once a week on whiskey, and immediately sobers
himself completely on the very best of wine;” and the
fourth verse reads:

This fine Arkansas gentleman makes several hundred bales,
Unless from drought or worm, a bad stand, or some other damned
contingency, his crop is short or fails;
And when it’s picked and ginned and baled, he puts it on a boat,
And gets aboard himself likewise, and charters the bar, and has
a devil of a spree, while down to New Orleans,
He and his cotton float;
This fine Arkansas gentleman,
Close to the Choctaw line.

Our hero was now hidden in an obscure place as an
humble school teacher—gone back to his former occu-
pation. How flat an ending for one who seemed to
promise so much! But wait; real fire will not be easily
quenched. It happened that a memorable political cam-
paign was then in progress in Arkansas Territory, be-
tween Robert Crittenden, a Whig, and Ambrose H. Se-
vier, a Democrat, who were rival candidates for the
office of Delegate to Congress.

The school master must get excited over the political
aspect, and, unable to control his emotions in silence,
he takes to the pen, in the absence of any kindred spirits
to whom to explode. “Sometime, somewhere, mine own
shall come to me,” may not have been in his mind ex-
actly, but it was a principle that showed itself before
long in answer to the lively work of the modest but bril-
liant school master. Nothing was more natural than
that the ardent Pike should become interested in this
political contest. While still conducting the school, he
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undertook to -contribute to a newspaper called the “Ad-
vocate,” published at Little Rock, a series of articles
styled “Intercepted Letters,” under the nom de plume of
“Casca.” These letters purported to have been written
by Mr. Sevier to W. E. Woodruff and Chester Ashley,
with their replies. The letters were typical of a period
when anonymous political cards were the fashion. They
are said to have been strikingly characteristic of the
persons named and to have fully portrayed the political
opinions and bias of the pretended authors, all of whom
were prominently before the public. They were writ-
ten in the interest of the brilliant Crittenden, whose

- cause the author had espoused, along with his Whig

principles.

The letters created a big stir, so much so that one
unexpected night there knocked at Pike’s door two ce-
lebrities. They had been impelled to dig out the un-
known and to make an effort to get acquainted with him.
Crittenden had ascertained the name and address of the
bright young Whig, and, in company with Judge Jesse
Turner, went to see him. They found the schoolmaster
in a log cabin, on the Arkansas river bank. He was
boarding with one Abraham Smith, who lived in a sim-
ilar structure. Here they repaired for converse. Turner
was 28, and Crittenden 37 years of age. The trio of
brilliant men conversed nearly all night by starlight in
the wilderness, and gave each other mutual sparks of
inspiration. Crittenden said to Turner, as they rode
off next day, “Pike is a very brilliant young man.”

Crittenden accomplished his mission, and the next

N




The Life Story of Albert Pike 41

1
day the mail carrier conveyed a letter from Bertrand,
the owner of the Advocate, to Pike, offering him a seat
on the editorial tripod.




CHAPTER VI

HIS REMOVAL TO LITTLE ROCK, WHERE HE BECOMES SECRE-
TARY OF THE TERRITORIAL COUNCIL, ASSUMES EDI-
TORIAL DUTIES AND READS LAW.

Work then bravely, sternly, gravely—
Life for this alone is given;

What is right, that boldly do,
Frankly speak out what is true,—

Leaving the result to Heaven,
Ora atque labora!

Pike eagerly accepted Bertrand’s offer, which made
of the modest school teacher an editor, able to wield
influence over many, and to show the stuff that was in
him. He quickly repaired to Little Rock. Here he en-
gaged board and room at the famous Town Tavern, con-
ducted by Nicholas Peay, and owned by Chester Ashley,
afterwards United States Senator from Arkansas.

The Territorial Legislature was in session when he
arrived in Little Rock, and a few days afterward, through
the influence of his newly acquired friends, headed by
Bertrand, who was not only an editor but an astute poli-
tician, he was elected secretary of the Senate, or Council,
as the upper body was then called. He served in that
capacity until the close of the stormy session, during
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which seven new counties were created and much con-
structive legislation accomplished.

He did, however, actively begin newspaper work at
the Advocate office immediately after his arrival, and
when the Legislature adjourned he gave more time to
those duties. He wrote editorials which soon won him
high rank as an editor and citizen; and, at the same time,
he learned to set type, while in spare moments he read
law.

His entry into stirring newspaper and political life
was accomplished in exciting times. Besides being a
busy legislative and political year, the state suffered
from disastrous overflows of its rivers.

The Advocate was more or less of a political organ.
It continued to uphold the political fortunes of Robert
Crittenden.  Indeed, the paper had been established
largely in the interest of this ambitious man, which in a
measure accounted for Pike’s easy entry into a fortunate
legislative connection.

The Arkansas Gazette, an older paper, was the organ
of the Democratic administration, or the “Ins,” and the
Advocate represented the Whigs, who were the “Outs.”

In December of the same year, a rupture occurred
between Governor Pope and the Gazette, occasioned by
the publication by Pike in the Advocate of articles de-
nunciatory of the governor, on account of the alleged
extravagant prices paid for public printing, the contract
for which was held by W. E. Woodruff, the publisher
of the Gazette. The paper was the beneficiary of the
contracts, but the governor had to take the blame and

S
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the criticism in the matter. Pike used the deadly par-
allel column to show the prices charged by the Gazette
and also those at which the work could have been done
elsewhere and still leave a profit. The governor de-
manded that the Gazette defend him against Pike’s
charges, and also that it lower its charges for printing.
It refused to do either, and the rupture resulted. The
public printing was then withdrawn from the Gazette,
and let to the lowest bidder, which turned out to be the
Advocate office.

Later on, Pike, through the Advocate, took a promi-
nent part in the fight for statehood for Arkansas and a
new constitution preparatory to its admission into the
Union. A convention was called, which adopted the
Constitution of 1836, and, in a spirited contest, Pike was
elected convention printer over his competitor, W. E.
Woodruff, the powerful editor of the Gazette. The Ga-
zette and the Advocate were both in favor of statehood,
while another paper, the Times, was bitterly opposing
the proposition, on the ground that the state was not
prepared to assume the obligations of statehood.

Governor Fulton, who had just succeeded Governor
Pope, had issued a statement to the effect that he was
opposed to the admission of Arkansas at that time, for
the reason that it had not obtained the proper authority
to form a state government, but that whenever Arkansas
presented to Congress a constitution made under the
sanction and authority of the people, so that it could
be admitted without the imposition of unjust or unrea-
sonable restrictions, he would favor it.
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The governor was answered by Pike, who affirmed
that Congress could authorize the Territory to form a
constitution, or the Territory could form one on iis own
initiative. In either case, if the constitution was repub-
lican, and the Territory had the requisite number of
inhabitants and agreed to the proper restrictions, the
constitution of the United States entitled the Territory to
admission. He ecriticized the governor for disregarding
the will of the people in not calling a special session of
the Legislature to accomplish the desired purpose. His
position was sustained.

In commenting on the Arkansas Constitution of 1836,
Pike said: “On Tuesday last the Judiciary report came
up and Judge Lacy moved to amend it by changing the
term of office for supreme judges from six to twelve
years. He supported the amendment in a speech of great
ability, in which sound political doctrizes were com-
bined with a bold and fervid eloquence of language.”

This amendment was carried, but on a later day dele- -

gate Grandison Royston secured the adoption of a re-
consideration and a reversal of the action, reducing the
tenure of. the judges from twelve to eight years.

Pike vigorously criticized the action thus: “The
judiciary report has been again amended, reducing the
terms of services of the judges of the supreme court to
eight years. We will never cease to lift our voice against
it. Our feeble efforts shall never be remitted to place
the judiciary on a basis not to be shaken by legislative
favoritism or revenge or by popular fickleness.”

S/
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He was equally as out-spoken in endorsing a section
of the Bill of Rights, saying, “Above all, infinitely above
all, we admire that clause in the bill of rights which
provides that the rights, privileges and capacities of no
man shall be enlarged or diminished on account of his
religion.”

While the convention was in session, Pike charac-
terized the various reports as bearing the impress of high
talents and correct views of government. He further
predicted that the constitution would be inferior to none
in the Union. “We congratulate the country upon the
happy termination of the deliberations of the conven-
tion,” he wrote, “for it has done honor to itself and to
Arkansas.”

He has been criticised for upholding the slavery
provision of that constitution when he said, “It cannot
certainly be supposed that it is for the interests of Arkan-
sas to become a free state. Surrounded, as it would
be, by Missouri, Tennessee, Mississippi, Louisiana, Texas
and the Indian tribes—all of them slave countries—our
state would become the land of refuge for runaways and
vagabonds.” “Then,” wrote the caustic Judge Jesse
Turner, “descending on easy wing into a distinctly heav-
ier atmosphere, this gifted son of Massachusetts (Pike),
on whose ambrosial locks the tang of the salt sea air of
her rock-bound coast still lingered, added: ‘Besides this,
our revenue is to be raised from, and our rich lands
settled by, the slaveholders.” ”

In those early days, when the state was in the mak-
ing, there were many momentous questions to settle, and
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the files of the Advocate, under Pike’s editorship, show
him to have been alive to every interest of the people
and an able champion of their causes.

Pike printed in the Advocate the Narrative of his
Journey in the Prairie, running through eight issues;
some of his poetry also first saw the light of day in its
columns.

Editor Pike soon acquired a half interest in the Ad-
vocate with Charles E. Rice. He subsequently pur-
chased the remaining interest and continued for some
time as sole editor and proprietor, Mr. Bertrand having
retired. He developed a capacity for brain work which
made him famous, and it is said that he never slept
more than five hours each night, which was his practice
for forty years. Judge John Hallum, a great friend of
Pike’s, liked to assert that his capacity for intellectual
work surpassed that of any man known to our literature,
and for forty years equalled that of Bonaparte when
engaged in his celebrated campaigns.

The people of Little Rock appreciated Pike at his
true worth. His field of usefulness was constantly en-
larging.

N




CHAPTER VIIL.

HIS MARRIAGE.

I ken a chkarming little maid,

As sweet and winsome as a fairy;
I wadna ask wi’ wealth to wed,

If I could wed wi’ thee, Mary!

I've wandered east, 've wandered west,
As wanton as the winds that vary;
But ne’er was I sae truly blest
As when I met wi’ thee, Mary!

Under propitious southern skies, amid the most ro-
mantic surroundings, inhaling the perfume of the rose,
the honeysuckle and the magnolia, with the mocking-
bird singing to his youthful heart, Pike found in Little
Rock the atmesphere which appealed to his poetic nature,
and which developed his natural powers.

Let the reader stand before the siriking oil painting
of him which adorns one of the walls of the Arkansas
History Commission at the State Capitol. He will be-
come impressed with the high-spirited countenance, the
finely arched eye-brows, the thin, intellectual nose, the
full mouth that found zest in life and lived to the full,
and the wonderfully worn hair, streaming in a fine, dark,
luxurious mass down to his neck, with a height and
breadth of stature which drew all eyes to him, no matter
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where he might walk. Is it any wonder that in a place
of only a thousand souls, where the atmosphere was more
like that of one big family than a town, Pike should be
a most important personage, though modest and uncon-
scious of it.

He was a scholar and a good story-teller. He com-
posed original songs which were set to music and used
for serenades. It is therefore not surprising that he was
a prime favorite with the fair sex, who never tired of
his stories of life in the far west.

In a few months after locating in Little Rock, he met
at the home of a friend, Mary Ann Hamilton, a hand-
some brunette, who caused him to forget all other women.

There was a passionate wooing then, which was kept
at white heat by the dark-eyed one. He was soon paying
devoted attention to her, and writing poems dedicated
to her, which he slipped into her hands on all occasions
while she was in Little Rock, and sent to her when she
returned to her home at Arkansas Post. Only one of
these poems has been preserved, and that consists of
simple verses, entitled “Mary.” In these lines he com-
pares his sweetheart to a “little purple violet that hangs
its blushing head sae weary,—with brow as white as is
the mist that sleeps on heaven’s forehead starry, or moun-
tain snow by sunrise kissed, and with e’en like an eagle,”
etc. It is possible, however, that others of his published
love songs and lyrics were addressed to this lady, and

that she was in his thoughts when he wrote the poem
entitled “Love:”
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I am the soul of the Universe,
In Nature’s pulse I beat;

To Doom and Death I am a curse,
I trample them under my feet.

Creation’s every voice is mine,
I breathe in its every tone;

I have in every heart a shrine,
A consecrated throne.

The whisper that sings in the summer leaves,
The hymn of the starlit brook,

The martin that nests in the ivied leaves,
The dove in his shaded nook.

The quivering heart of the blushing flower,
The thick Aeolian grass,

The harmonies of the summer shower,
The south wind’s soft, sweet mass.

Mary Ann seems to have held back from the ardent
poet lover and to have pretended slight admiration for
his poetic love-making. But, true to the Pike tempera-
ment, the lover won his bride. After a persistent and
interesting courtship, the young people were married,
October 1, 1834, by Judge James H. Lucas. Even the
wedding merry-making was typical of the adventure-
loving, colorful temperament of Albert Pike. The set-
ting for the wedding at the old plantation home of the
bride’s guardian, Colonel Terrence Farrelly, at Arkansas
Post, was ideal.

The country gentry for miles around attended the
wedding, and some negro attendants, dressed in their
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Sunday clothes, were permitted to view the ceremony
and partake of their master’s and guest’s bounty. The
occasion was enlivened by a plantation orchestra, and an
old, white-haired negro leader, puffed up with the im-
portance of his connection with the event, and perhaps
enlivened by a taste of the groom’s best, threw all his
energies into his elbows as he played on his fiddle some
of the old-time airs.

Captain and Mrs. Pike went at once to live at Little
Rock. The season was a gay one. The intense party
feeling of the Crittenden-Sevier campaign which had run
high during the preceding year had subsided. There
were many bright and charming people living at the
capital, and many were visiting from other states.

Soon afterward Pike erected a handsome residence,
covering a block of ground, near Seventh and Rock
streets, in Little Rock, in which he and his family lived
for a quarter of a century. The Pikes, with their fine
home, were in the centre of social activities.

The Pike home afterward became the property of
Colonel John G. Fletcher, a prominent banker of Little
Rock, and his son, John Gould Fletcher, the “imagist”
poet, has given a picture of this house, which was built
in the style of the old south and “fronts foursquare the
winds, with its six white columns,” in his “Goblins and
Pagodas.” It is to this day one of the finest old south-
ern homes to be found in the state.

Pike was now settled in a domestic way, but he had
an unsatisfied ambition. After many months’ service
in the newspaper business, he desired to retire from it,
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to follow the profession of law. He had been reading
law and observing the practice of lawyers right along.
His aspiration in this line constantly increased, due to
the fact that his own mind and the judgment of his
friends encouraged him to believe that his talents lay in
that direction. His wife confirmed his judgment. He
saw that unusual opportunities in a legal way were open
to him, and he was quick to grasp the hand which beck-
oned him to follow on to fame and fortune.
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CHAPTER VIIL.

HE ENTERS UPON THE PRACTICE OF LAW.

Do you wish in the courts of the Country to sue
For the right or estate that’s another man’s due?
Your lawyer will surely remember his cue,
When his palm you have crossed with a Dollar, or two,
For a lawyer’s convinced with a Dollar, or two;
And a jury set right with a Dollar, or two;
And though justice is blind
Yet a way you may find
To open her eyes with a Dollar, or two.

Pike was ever connected with the unusual. In the
winter of 1836, he was licensed to practice law, while
still performing editorial duties. He had read only the
first volume of Blackstone’s Commentaries, but Judge
Thomas J. Lacey, of the Territorial Supreme Court, who
granted the license, was a most broad-minded man with
a keen sense of humor. He remarked in explaining his
leniency, that it was not like issuing a medical diploma;
he could not kill anybody by practicing law on him.

Pike soon disposed of his newspaper, to devote his
entire energies to his new mistress. He characteristically
remarked, “I owned the Advocate, was editor and type-
setter, and generally useful in the office, for two years
and three months, and then sold it for $1,500. I tried




54

The Life Story of Albert Pike

for a year to collect the accounts due the office. Then
one day, weary of it all, put the books in the stove, where
they served for fuel. I had no further trouble with
the accounts.”

He made good progress. The South has produced
many great lawyers and orators, and Pike, at 30 years
of age, had become one of the most prominent of the
early days. ‘

His industriousness was proverbial. He was the first
Reporter of the Supreme Court of Arkansas, and later he
was elected to supervise the publication of the Revised
Statutes of the State. He reported the decisions of the
Supreme Court from 1836 to-1848, comprising five vol-
umes, numbered from 1 to 5, inclusive.

Early in his legal career, he augmented his income
by publishing the Arkansas Form Book, comprising ap-
proved forms for deeds, mortgages and other legal forms
for lawyers and the public. A second-hand copy of this
book recently brought a handsome price at a book auc-
tion.

Soon after being licensed, he was offered a partner-
ship by William Cummins, a prominent lawyer of those
days, who had political aspirations. The offer was ac-
cepted, and the partnership continued for a number of
years.

Pike says: “I was my own teacher in the law; soon
began to get together a law library, and, in 1839, I began
to purchase other books, and to read them, never sleeping
more than five hours at night.”

Six years after his lawyer’s license had been granted,
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he was elected attorney, and later he was also made a
trustee of the Real Estate Bank of Arkansas, which in-
stitution had a very prominent part in the financial his-
tory of the state. He held the connection for twelve
years, and it opened up a large and lucrative practice
for him. The bank finally collapsed, but it was through
no fault of his. Its financial policy had been unsound
from the beginning.

He practiced before the district and state courts at
Little Rock, in Chicot county, at Helena, and in Conway,
Johnson, Pope and Crawford counties; and, later, in
Saline, Clark, Hempstead, Lafayette, Dallas, Ouachita
and Union counties, Arkansas.

No doubt the journeys required for this practice ap-
pealed thoroughly to his adventurous nature. There were
no railroads or stage coach lines in those days, and he
rode the circuit on horseback, and afterward traveled
in a buggy, twice a year, for ten years. His sorrel horse,
“Davy,” was as well known on the circuit as himself.
He was a handsome figure on horseback, and many an
old-timer has been heard to speak of the picture which
he carried in his mind’s eye of Pike riding by, on his
way to court.

In those primitive days, the lawyers were subjected
to many inconveniences, sometimes having to sleep under
a friendly tree, with their saddle bags or a law book for
a pillow. They had to carry their food with them, while
traveling over corduroy roads to and from distant court
houses. Courts were held in all kinds of buildings. At
one time Pike and eighteen other lawyers slept in one
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room in the court house building, while a faro game
was being operated under the court room every night.

Governor Yell once narrowly escaped drowning while
crossing the Arkansas on the ice, in company with Pike,
Judge Benjamin Johnson and Absolom Fowler, while on
their way to a session of court at Van Buren.

On another occasion Pike and Grandison Royston and
others stripped to swim a stream in southwest Arkansas.
After dismounting each disciple of Blackstone removed
his clothes and strapped them across his shoulders to
keep them above water, so that they would remain dry.

The lawyers often rode in parties over the mountains
and through the valleys, and they enlivened their jour-
neys with stories and jokes. Many of Pike’s stories have
been handed down.

“Speaking of courts,” he said, “reminds me of some
of our specimens of forensic eloquence, pathetic in the
highest degree. A limb of the law once defended a client
for assault and battery before a justice. He opened his
case by saying: ‘May it please your honor, I appear
before you this day, an humble advocate of the people’s
rights, to redress the people’s wrongs. Justice, may it
please your honor, justice is all we ask; and justice is
due, from the tallest and highest archangel that sits upon
the throne of heaven, to the meanest and most insignifi-
cant demon that broils upon the coals of hell. If my
client, may it please your honor, has been guilty of any

offense at all, he has been guilty of the littlest and most
insignificient offense which has ever been committed




The Life Story of Albert Pike

57

from the time when the morning stars sung together
with joy, shout heavenly muse.’

“Another member of the bar who had made a fortune
by his practice, once in a murder case in which I was
engaged with him, the prisoner having committed the
act while he was intoxicated, said to the jury: ‘Gentle-
men, it is a principle congenial with the creation of the
world, and handed down from prosperity, that drunken-
ness always goes in commiseration of damages.’

“At another time this same lawyer told the jury that
a person indicted for assault and battery ‘beat and bruised
the boy and amalgamated his head.””

“When 1 first began to practice law,” Pike said,
“there was a little, dried-up old lawyer named Hall, who
knew nothing about Latin, but was particularly fond of
picking up and firing scraps of it at the jury. Once
when he was trying a case with another lawyer, named
Parrot, he fired off all the Latin phrases that he could
think of, and when Parrot replied he uttered ahout a
half dozen sentences in Choctaw. Hall objected to the
court that Parrot should not use language that no one
could understand. Parrott replied that the language
which he had used was Latin, and that it was not his
fault that Hall could not understand it. Hall resented
this, and proposed to leave it to the court. The judge
decided that to the best of his knowledge Parrott’s Latin
was as good as Hall’s.”

Pike practiced in the Supreme Court of the State, and
the District and Circuit Courts of the United States, at
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Little Rock, and in 1846 was admitted to practice in the
United States Supreme Court.

It is a noteworthy fact that he claimed to have been
admitted to the bar of the United States Supreme Court
simultaneously with Abraham Lincoln and Hannibal
Hamlin, and he is said to have been complimented by
Daniel Webster, who heard him argue a case.

He represented Henry M. Rector in his fight for the
ground which comprises the present site of the govern-
ment reservation at Hot Springs. To this he contended
Rector had a perfectly good title.

He represented the Choctaw Indians for years, in
pressing their claims against the United States for com-
pensation for more than ten million acres of land ceded
to them in Mississippi by the government. The United
States Senate was constituted an umpire between the
Choctaws and the government, and in March, 1859,
awarded the Indians $2,981,241.30, out of which Pike
was to receive a fee of $200,000; but, although many
committees of both the Senate and the House had urged
the payment of this claim, it was never settled in full,
although Congress allowed a compromise settlement after
Pike’s death and paid his heirs a certain small sum of
money.

Assisted by U. M. Rose, he and his partner, Robert
W. Johnson, former United States and Confederate States
Senator, represented the State of Arkansas at Washing-
ton City during the Brooks-Baxter war in Arkansas, in
urging the president to recognize Baxter and oust Brooks
—in which they were successful.
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The court records from 1836 to 1842 in all parts of
Arkansas evidence the great volume and high character
of his labors in the legal line.

In 1852 he transferred for a short time his practice
from Arkansas to Louisiana, forming a partnership with
Hogan Hunter in New Orleans.

In regard to his admission to the bar there, it was
required that an applicant be examined, first by a com-
mittee, and then in open court. The examination in re-
gard to the civil law consisted of one or two questions put
by a venerable old French jurist: “What works have
you read on the Roman law?” etc. He answered that
he had read the Pandects and made a translation into
English of the first book, which was satisfactory to the
examiner. He had also, he said, among other works, read
the 22 volumes of Durantor, several volumes of Pothier,
the five volumes of Marcade, which is considered higher
authority than all the courts of France. The examina-
tion in open court was waived, Mr. Chief Justice Slidell
saying: “The court is well advised in regard to the legal
qualifications of Mr. Pike, and he knows it to be un-
necessary to examine him;” and so he was sworn in.

“I have had but three compliments paid me that I
value more,” says General Pike, “one was in 1844, when

at Louisville the ladies sent me a scarf and ring; one
at Charleston in 1855 at the Commercial Convention,
when I carried, against strong opposition, the resolutions

in regard to a Pacific railroad; and the third was at
Washington, about 1856, when Major John F. Lee, Judge-
Advocate-General, introduced me to General Scott, who
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said, “Captain Pike! Oh, we don’t consider him as be-
ing any better than one of ourselves.”

When Pike purchased the Pandects and the civil law
books in Latin and French and began to study them, he
had first to learn both languages over again, for in
twenty years disuse he had become unable to read either.

He stated that he had a fondness for the Roman law,
which he never lost, and that when he went to Washing-
ton, D. C., in 1868, to reside, he commenced and, with
the labor of several years, completed the work of trans-
lating all the Maxims of the Roman and French laws,
with the comments upon them of the French courts and
the text writers, and of the Pandects. This work, with
others, remains in manuscript form, in the Supreme
Court Library, at Washington City.

He remained in the practice of law at New Orleans
for three years, and left there because Indian claims
which he was prosecuting required him to be in Wash-
ington City the whole of the winter of 1855-56, after
which he resumed his practice in Arkansas, and contin-
ued to live there until the Civil War broke into his plans,
as was the case with many.

He relinquished the active practice of law about 1879,
and after that appeared in the courts only by his briefs
and pleadings in writing.
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CHAPTER IX.

HE WAS A GREAT ORATOR, AND HIS UNOFFICIAL PUBLIC
SERVICES WERE NUMEROUS, BUT HE HAD A DISTASTE
FOR PUBLIC OFFICE.

Our shallop, long with tempest tried,

Floats calmly down life’s tranquil tide;

Blue skies are laughing overhead,

The river sparkles in its bed;

The sunbeams from the waters glancing,

On the small waves round our vessel dancing,
Melt and dissolve in silver foam,
And we, in our frail home,

To the charmed water-music listen.

With all his other accomplishments, Pike was a great
orator, who crossed swords with the most noted lawyers
and statesmen of his time. His unofficial public services
were considerable, and, having the courage of his con-
victions in an eminent degree, he exercised a potent
influence.

He was a member of the committee of seven dele-
gates, in 1836, to write an address to the people of
Arkansas in tregard to the matter of the admission of
the Territory to statehood; and the address, of which
he is considered the author, is a striking document, con-
cluding with this withering thrust at those who argued
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against statehood on account of probable increased
taxes:

“Poor indeed is the plea of poverty, when liberty
and man’s dearest rights are at stake. Craven-hearted
and unworthy American must be he who would be con-
tented to remain a bondman and a hewer of wood to
escape paying the paltry pittance of twice his present
tax.”

He participated in a Whig convention at Louisville
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