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DEDICATION

O    O    O    O

This book is dedicated to the peerless women
of the South, whose loyalty, fidelity and devotion to
the Confederate Soldier was the inspiration that
made him the ideal soldier of the world, and en-
graved upon the scroll of fame, for herself, a record
time cannot efface. 

The Author.
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PREFACE 

O    O    O    O

This essay has behind its publication two
good and sufficient reasons. 

The first reason is to give to the present gen-
eration, and our Southern children especially, a
truthful idea of Jefferson Davis, President of the
Confederate States, and his life’s work for the Amer-
ican people, without regard to section, and we hope
to refute, so far as we are able to do by this essay,
the vile slanders that have been uttered against him
and his people by the fanatical pulpit and press of
the Northern States. 

We want our boys and girls of the South to
know their fathers were not Rebels nor Traitors in
1861, but patriots, who obeyed the laws, and loved
the Constitution as handed down to us by the men
who made it to protect all sections alike. We want
the whole world to know Jefferson Davis as we
know him, the American Patriot and Statesman. 

Second. We want to incite in our children a
spirit of study of the causes that led up to the war;
we want the world to have a true story of the cruel,
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unjust and illegal war made upon the South and her
people, waged with fanatical malice from 1861 to
’65, to take from the States of the South and her peo-
ple their political liberties granted by the Constitu-
tion. We want the world to know the people who
hated the law, in their malice, because of the pros-
perity of the South, and if the conflict was inevitable
and had to come, the South in morals had a better
reason for her course than did the North. 

We want all the world to know that secession
did not have its birth in the South in 1861, and we
want to show that it was conceived in the brain of a
Yankee Statesman and born in the State of Loyal
Massachusetts, before Mr. Jefferson Davis was born.
We want all the facts presented at the bar of history,
and with these facts, when we have passed over the
River, our children can refute the charge whenever
made that the men who wore the gray and followed
Robert E. Lee, were Traitors and Rebels. With this
statement, the reasons for this booklet’s publication,
we present the facts upon which we rest our case. 

J. Ogden Murray.
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INTRODUCTORY

O    O    O    O

He who now completes, with attractive
words, fitly written, a life size portraiture of Jeffer-
son Davis, will have contributed to his countrymen
of the present generation a biography which will
teach truth, patriotism and honor by a most notable
and noble example. Such a gift to general intelli-
gence has been made after patient research by the
author of this volume. 

Mr. Davis was the product of worthy, patri-
otic, Christian ancestry, as well as a result of training
throughout his youth and manhood amidst the best
associations into the spirit of the citizenship which
distinguishes the American Citizen of our Constitu-
tional Government of free States and free Institu-
tions. 

His life is itself a book on which the student
will eagerly explore a field of great ideas, true ambi-
tions, lofty aspirations, and high endeavors, all of
which move together under moral and patriotic re-
straints to make a character well worthy of a firm
place amongst the notably great men of the world. 
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Mr. Davis, President of the Confederate
States, deserves to be understood. He merits honor-
able treatment. His name and fame are conspicu-
ously connected with the civil and military events of
our country’s history during the entire period of his
long, unsullied, useful life. 

Let the lives of all great men from all sections
of the Union be fairly and thoroughly considered in
the present era of our country’s estate, and in view
of its greatest opportunity to enlighten the world in
the principles and form of that truly good govern-
ment which all the world seems to be craving now.

Clement A. Evans.
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CHAPTER ONE

O    O    O    O

The Early Years of Jefferson Davis

An epoch in Southern history began June 3rd,
1808. This day Jefferson Davis was born at Fairfield,
in the grand old commonwealth of Kentucky, that
has given to the South some of its grandest men and
peerless women. One hundred years ago this greatest
of American patriots was born, destined to be the
leader of a liberty loving people whose courage, fi-
delity to principle, and sacrifices to be made, would
write upon the pages of American history a story that
would for all time be the admiration of the world.
The name of our peerless leader was written upon
the scroll of fame by the great Creator from the be-
ginning of time, and He watched over this child, I do
believe, blessing him and directing his life’s work
for the best interests of the grandest people, and pur-
est patriots the world has ever known. I hardly feel
able to draw for our children the portraiture of Jef-
ferson Davis, and his life’s work for our people; but
I shall do the best I can – Angels can do no more. 
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Jefferson Davis came of revolutionary stock,
who helped to carve out with their swords this grand
nation, the envy of the world. No American patriot
loved his country greater than Jefferson Davis. His
childhood days spent in Mississippi were like those
of the average American children of his day, spent in
going to school, hunting, fishing and such outdoor
exercises as were indulged in by our restless boys,
who have made the distinguished men of this Repub-
lic. His first tuition was in the old log school-house
of the earlier days, developing the great mind, form-
ing the noble character that was to make him the
peer of any man of his day. He was a child of per-
sonal courage, a youth of ability, a man whose
strong will and grand intellect made him the leader
of men, he idol of our people. When but a child,
there was an incident occurred which showed the
mettle in his make-up – it is worth reciting. 

Jefferson Davis and his sister were constant
companions. One day while on their way to school,
the boy had been telling his sister never to be afraid,
that he was always ready to take care of her and de-
fend her, guard and protect her from harm. Hardly
had he finished telling Pollie how brave he would be
for her, when a chance to test his courage presented
itself. There was a character who lived in the settle-
ment near the Davis farm who very often indulged in
the ardent; when in his cups he was inclined to be
insolent and ugly. This fellow was a terror to the
children of the settlement; they would scamper off at
the sight of the old fellow. This day Jefferson and his



The Southern Statesman 17

sister Pollie were on their way to school, passing, as
they had to do, to reach the school house, through a
thick, heavy woods. The children discovered coming
toward them an object they took to be the old drunk-
ard of the settlement, the terror of the children. Pol-
lie became very much alarmed and wanted to run
away. Jefferson took her hand and said, “Sister, we
will not run; don’t be afraid; I will protect you –
have no fear.” And our young hero boldly advanced
to meet the danger. As they approached the object of
their fright, instead of meeting the poor old terror of
the neighborhood, they came face to face with a
magnificent buck, his head high in the air with ant-
lers spread. The children stopped; they had never
seen such a beast as this before. The buck came
close up, took a good look at the children, turned and
scampered off into the forest. When the buck came
close to the children the boy put his sister behind
him to better protect her and calmly awaited events.

Thus early in childhood we find Jefferson
Davis the cool courageous spirit he was during his
life, ever ready to defend the weak from the attacks
of the strong and oppressor. At the age of seven
young Davis was sent by his parents in charge of
Major Hinds, a friend of his father, back from Mis-
sissippi to Kentucky, and entered as a pupil in a
Catholic institute, known as St. Thomas, presided
over by the Dominican fathers, who taught the best
schools of that day. In those early days there were no
steamboats nor railroads. The travel was by stage
coach or horseback, and this boy made the long trip
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passing through the country of the Choctaw and
Chickasaw Indians to reach Kentucky. It was on this
trip, 1815, Jefferson Davis as a boy first met and
formed acquaintance with Gen. Andrew Jackson.
The General and his wife treated young Davis with
so much kindness that it inspired in the boy’s heart
a reverence and love for the hero of New Orleans
that remained with him during life. 

When young Davis arrived at St. Thomas
College in Kentucky, he was so frail looking the
good priests of the institute took especial care of hm.
The Rev. Father Wallace, who became bishop of
Nashville, treated young Davis as a son. The rever-
end father had a bed placed in his own room that the
boy might be near him, but Mr. Davis says, Father
Wallace never tried to proselyte him from the faith
of his father. Young Davis remained at the school
for two years when his mother insisted he should
return home. 

He left Louisville City upon one of the first
steamboats put upon the river. On his arrival at home
in Mississippi he again took up school work at the
county academy. While at this school one of the
teachers gave him a task which the boy could not do.
He went to the teacher, candidly stated the case, and
asked to be relieved. The teacher refused to do this,
and insisted that the task should be performed or
punishment would follow. The boy, believing him-
self to be unjustly treated, gathered his books and
left the school, going home. He reported his case to
his father, candidly giving the details. His father lis-
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tened attentively to his son, and said, “My son, it is
with you to elect whether you will work with your
hands or your head. My son cannot be an idler in
life. I need cotton pickers and will pay you and give
you work.” 

The boy accepted his father’s proffer and
went to work. A cotton bag was given him. He went
into the field with the hands, and worked day after
day in the heat of the burning sun. A few days of this
work satisfied young Davis that the school room was
much less an evil than cotton picking under the burn-
ing sun. He went to his father, stated his inability to
work in the field and asked to be allowed to go back
to school, which he did, determined to do to the best
of his ability the tasks demanded of him. And this
determination was the great object of Jefferson Da-
vis’ life – to do his duty at all hazard. Duty with him
was first. 

West Point Academy and Military Service

After a few years at this academy he returned
to Kentucky and entered the University at Lexington,
from which school he graduated. In 1824 he was
appointed a cadet to the military school at West
Point. He was then but 17 years of age. His class-
mates were Albert Sydney Johnson, Leonidas Polk,
and others who became famous and wrote their
names upon the scroll of heroes in the wars of Mex-
ico and 1861-’65. While at West Point, Cadet Davis
was distinguished for his manly, high-toned and
lofty character, and his love of justice and truth. To
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illustrate this phase of his character: 
One day one of the professors was lecturing

Cadet Davis’ class upon the essential qualities neces-
sary to make a soldier. For some unknown reason
this professor had formed a great dislike for Cadet
Davis. Talking directly to Cadet Davis he said: “I
doubt not, sir, there are a great many who in an
emergency would become confused and lose their
heads, not from cowardice, but from the smallness of
their minds.” This insult was intended for Cadet Da-
vis who was powerless to resent it, but the cadet
bided his time and he had his day. A few days after
this, again the same lecturer was teaching the class
the process of making fireballs. One of the balls took
fire and the room was filled with explosives. Cadet
Davis was the first to discover the danger. He very
coolly asked the professor: “What shall I do, sir?
This fireball is ignited!” The professor said, “Run for
your life, sir,” and the professor ran for the door, the
first to make the exit. Cadet Davis did not flee the
danger like the others of his class. He coolly walked
over to the burning ball, took it in his hand, raised
the window and threw it out upon the grass, and by
this presence of mind saved the building and forever
silenced his enemy, the professor. 

One of the most pronounced features in Mr.
Davis’ character was his horror of doing the least act
that would oppress the weak or wound the feelings
of the humblest person. Throughout his whole life he
exhibited this strong feature of his character. He was
generous, kind, and sincere to his fellowman. He had
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the true idea of Christian love and charity the Master
taught. His heart was filled with love for his fellow-
man and devotion to duty. In the year 1828 Cadet
Davis graduated from West Point and became a sec-
ond lieutenant of infantry in the regular army. His
first duty was at Fort Crawford now in the State of
Wisconsin.

The same characteristic that distinguished him
as a cadet made him prominent as an officer and at-
tracted the attention of his superior officers. While
stationed at Fort Crawford, Lieut. Davis was detailed
in charge of a detachment to cut timber to repair the
fort. The lieutenant and his party were in a flatboat
going down the stream. They were hailed by a party
of Indians who demanded a trade of tobacco. One of
the men of the detachment, knowing the ways of the
Indians and their treachery, warned Lieut. Davis not
to push the boat ashore. “Push the boat further out
into the stream,” was Lieut. Davis’ order. The Indi-
ans seeing their prey escaping, yelling with fury,
jumped into their canoes and gave chase to Lieut.
Davis and his party. The Indians were gaining on the
flatboat, the men were greatly excited. Almost ex-
hausted Lieut. Davis, calm and cool bid his men
have no fears. He ordered a sail to be made of a
blanket, and with this slender chance outsailed his
Indian pursuers and saved his detachment from death
or a worse fate, Indian captivity. I cite these things to
show that Jefferson Davis was a man of thought, a
man of resources, a man of courage, who never lost
his head. 
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One other incident on this line before we take
up the political life of Mr. Davis. In 1831-32, Col.
Morgan, commanding the first infantry, U. S. A., sent
Lieut T. R. B. Gardiner to Jordons Ferry, now
Duleith, with a small detachment of soldiers to pre-
vent trespassing on the lead mines, west of the Mis-
sissippi River. About this time Col. Morgan died and
Col. Zachary Taylor took command of the first in-
fantry. The lands upon which the lead mines were
located belonged to the Indians who determined to
drive out the Whites. Col. Taylor sent Lieuts. Aber-
combe and Jefferson Davis with a small detachment
of men to check the Indians and remove the Whites
from the lead mines until such treaties could be
made with the Indians to relinquish their ownership
in these mines. 

These miners, who had taken up claims, were
men of determination, and did not intend to remove
from the mines without resistance for what they
claimed was their right to work the lead. Things
about the mines looked rather serious. Lieut. Davis
was given charge of the matter of dealing with the
miners. He crossed over the river and boldly called
the miners together. He informed them of his in-
structions to remove them from the mines until the
Indian title thereto could be obtained by the United
States. Among the miners was a redheaded desper-
ado, the leader, who informed Lieut. Davis that the
miners had resisted former officers backed by sol-
diers, and if he, Davis, knew when he was well off
he  better  clear  out  and  take  his  soldiers  with  him.
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Lieut. Davis said, “I feel sorry for you all, but my
orders are to move you by force if I must.” He then
said to the red-headed desperado and leader, “I want
you to walk a few yards into the timber that we may
have a private talk.” This the fellow consented to do.
Lieut Davis candidly explained the Government’s
reason for the removal of the miners and promised
them that all would be protected in their rights when
the Government obtained the title for the mines from
the Indians. After leaving the desperado Lieutenant
Davis walked over to a large group of miners and
made his first public speech. At first the miners
made ugly remarks, but eventually listened in silence
to what Lieut. Davis said. After making his speech
he left, telling them to move as he would be com-
pelled to use force if his orders were not obeyed. 

Some few weeks after this interview he again
crossed the river to talk with the miners. His friends
begged him not to go without a force. He took only
an orderly and coolly went into a little drinking
booth, a resort of the miners. Lieut. Davis bid them
all the time of day and said, “My friends, I know you
have thought over our last talk and have concluded
to accept my terms and are going to drink to my suc-
cess. So I will treat you all.” These rough miners
gave him a cheer, and he accomplished by kindness
and tact what other men would have used force to
do, thus showing himself, although young in years,
a born leader of men. For this great success the Iowa
legislature passed a vote of thanks many years after,
when  Col.  Davis  lay  wounded  at  Saltillo  after  the
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battle of Buena Vista. 

Davis in the Black Hawk War

Now we shall take up Lieut. Davis in the
Black Hawk war and show how he won his spurs,
helping to make great the Government that took from
him his liberty, his citizenship, and persecuted him
as no other American citizen was ever persecuted.
When the Black Hawk Indian war began, Gen.
Winfield Scott sent two young lieutenants to Dixon,
Ill., to accept and muster into the United States ser-
vice such troops as might present themselves. One of
these lieutenants was a man of gentle, fascinating
manners, affable, pleasant and courteous, drawing to
him those with whom he came in contact. The other
lieutenant was just as pleasant but most exceedingly
modest. The first was Jefferson Davis, first lieuten-
ant U. S. A., the second Lieut. Anderson, who was in
1861 Maj. Anderson, of Fort Sumter fame. On the
morning of the arrival of the first troops for muster,
a homely, tall and slender youth presented himself to
Lieut. Davis as the captain of the company to be
mustered. This homely young man was Abraham
Lincoln and the young lieutenant was Jefferson Da-
vis, the man who administered to Abraham Lincoln
the first oath of allegiance he ever took to the United
States Government. Jefferson Davis became Presi-
dent of the Confederate States, Abraham Lincoln
President of the United States, and Lieut. Anderson,
a prominent figure in the war of 1861-’65, and thus
met for the first time the two men whose names have
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gone sounding down the corridors of time, names
never to be forgotten while time shall last. 

In this Indian war Lieut. Davis was brought in
close contact with two remarkable men, Col. Boone,
son of the famous Daniel Boone, of Kentucky, and
Maj. Jesse Bean. The courage and integrity of these
two men were beyond question and their implicit
faith and confidence in Lieut. Davis was known to
the whole army. Maj. Bean was a close observer, he
had but little education and was a man of few words.
This man took great delight in hearing Lieut. Davis
talk, and the lieutenant often talked with Bean about
the phenomena of nature, telling him in scientific
language the theory of cause and effect. Bean took it
all in as Gospel truth, simply because Lieut. Davis
said it was true; but one day Bean’s faith in Lieut.
Davis was almost destroyed or at least badly shaken.
Mr. Davis had been explaining to Bean the laws
which govern our solar system. Bean listened until
Mr. Davis had finished; then turning to him said: 

Lieut. Davis, I have always had great confi-
dence in your learning and great respect for you,
and I really did not think you would poke fun at the
old man who loves you. As for your story of the
earth moving and the stars standing still it is all
bosh. Night after night, sir, when watching my bea-
ver traps I have seen the stars rise in the East, sail
across the skies and set in the West. No man, not
even you, Lieut. Davis, can convince Jesse Bean
that the stars stand still.

So Lieut. Davis gave up the scientific educa-
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tion of Bean. 
In this Indian war Lieut. Davis proved the

mettle of which he was made, fairly and honorably,
says his superior officers; he won his spurs and the
confidence and love of his men by his coolness,
kindness, and courage. At the close of the war, 1832,
Lieut. Davis was sent on recruiting service to the city
of Louisville. While on this recruiting duty he was
called to Lexington. While there the cholera broke
out in its most malignant form. The citizens who
could, fled from the pest-stricken city. But Lieut.
Davis, true to himself, true to his duty, remained at
his post looking after the health and comfort of his
recruits, regardless of consequences to himself. 

An incident while Lieut. Davis was in Lex-
ington again shows his goodness of heart. A poor
White man and an old Negro died of cholera. No one
cared to risk the burial of these people; not so with
Lieut. Jefferson Davis. He found after much diffi-
culty a carpenter and he actually helped him make
coffins for these paupers and with the carpenter bur-
ied the bodies in the cemetery, even helping to dig
the graves. I tell this incident to show the example of
the true Christian charity which filled the heart of
Jefferson Davis, and I tell you this was the promi-
nent feature in his character during his whole life –
duty and love to his fellowman. How base is the slan-
der, how malignant the hate, how vile the tongues of
those who charge Mr. Davis with cruelty. How could
such a heart as beat in the breast of our beloved chief
harbor one cruel thought against a fellowman. 


