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DAVID CROCKETT

AND THE MOST DESPERATE DEFENSE

IN AMERICAN HISTORY.

CHAPTER I.

A Typical American.
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"MY DOG

ANDREW JACKSON."

THAT is what, in emphatic entirely consonant with his actions, David Crockett said he would never wear on his collar. And the doughty declaration of individual right following may be taken as indicating what David Crockett really was. It reads well in these days of the Boss and His Slaves——which things are we!

"I am at liberty to vote as my conscience and judgment dictate to be right, without the yoke of any party on me, or the driver at my heels with the whip in his hands, commanding me to "Gee-whoa-haw" just at his pleasure."

The spelling of the paragraph is not that of its author. In his autobiography, one of the most naive and delightful of books, he takes occasion to defend his orthography by remarking that he despised "the way of spelling contrary to nature!" It may be said, in passing, that many of his most eminent fellow-citizens and contemporaries shared his contempt for the rules of orthography. In that book he speaks of himself with the utmost frankness; as for instance:

"Obscure as I am my name is making a considerable deal of fuss in the world. I can't tell why it is, nor in what it is to end. Go where I will everybody seems anxious to get a peep at me; and it would be hard to tell which would have the advantage if I, and the Government, * and "Black Hawk," and a great eternal big caravan of wild varments, were all to be showed at the same time in four different parts of any of the big cities of the nation, I am not so sure that I shouldn't get the most custom of any of the crew!"

[* By the "Government" he means——and appropriately enough, too——Andrew Jackson, the book being written while Crockett was in Congress.]

A modest man was David, it would appear, and a confident author, too; witness this assertion:

"I don't know of anything in my book to be criticized by honorable men. Is it my spelling?——that's not my trade. Is it my grammar?——I hadn't time to learn it and make no pretension to it. Is it in the order and arrangement of my book?——I never wrote one before and never read very many; and of course know mighty little about that. Will it be on authorship?——this I claim and I'll hang on to it like a wax plaster!"

Evidently he considered grammar of no more account than spelling, and equally evidently the porous plaster had not been invented when he searched for a clinging simile!

There never was the slightest room for misunderstanding where Crockett was concerned. His character was plainness and simplicity itself. He usually hit the mark at which he aimed, whether with a rifle or not, in life, so clearly and plainly that dispute was impossible. Even the "coon" up the tree upon which he "drew a bead" with his famous weapon, the death-dealing "Betsy," at once recognized the futility of resistance, and, being for the nonce endowed with speech, with the famous remark, "Don't shoot, Colonel, I'll come down," gave up the game. True, Crockett would not be Andrew Jackson's dog, and because he countered some of the President's plans he had to give way——as did nearly everyone else in like circumstances. But nothing less than " Old Hickory "——better "Old Steel"——ever mastered or moved this redoubtable pioneer——unless it was a woman. His was a susceptible heart!

Nowhere but in America would such a career as Crockett's have been possible. With Jackson and Houston he represents a phase of American life, opportunity, and success, peculiar to the time and not to be repeated again. Though he was the least and humblest of the famous trio in both achievement and reputation, he was not unworthy of association with them. And upon the score of manly, lovable qualities he stood first of the three. His famous motto, which he earnestly strove to live up to, was of the very best:

"Be sure you're right, then go ahead!"

Crockett was born at Limestone, Greene County, Tennessee, on the seventeenth of August 1786. His father was an Irish immigrant who had fought in the Revolution at King's Mountain——a patent of nobility on the frontier, that——and his mother was an American girl (the combination is delightful and promising). His parents were poor but happy——and therefore honest it may be inferred. Young David grew up in the wilds of Tennessee, a tall, sturdy, swarthy lad, with hair black and straight as an Indian's and keen yet merry eyes to match. He took to the forest instinctively, loving it, mastering its hidden lore, knowing its secrets, and little else apparently.

At the age of twelve he was apprenticed to a Dutch teamster, very much against his desire. After an enforced journey of four hundred miles to Virginia he ran away, and not daring to follow the road for fear of pursuit, he plunged into the wilderness and made his way back home after a hazardous and wonderful journey alone through the trackless woods. He was thereafter sent to school, where he spent just four days. Having whipped a larger and older boy who attempted to tyrannize over him, he played truant to avoid punishment, and when detected ran away again.

He spent some three years in teaming and nearly two years with a hatter——singularly inappropriate calling——and then returned home. He found his people in straitened financial circumstances and generously worked a year to cancel two notes amounting to $86 which a neighbor held against the elder Crockett. Thereafter he resolved to go to school. Love sent him there. The young girls of the vicinity scorned him for his ignorance, which of books at any rate was dense, not to say, total. As he said long after:

"But it will be a source of astonishment to many who reflect that I am now a member of the American Congress——the most enlightened body of men in the world——that at so advanced an age as the age of fifteen I did not know the first letter in the book!"

He continued at school for six months, working two days a week for his board and attending the sessions on the other four. And that completed his education. At the age of fifteen he "struck out" for himself and became a farm laborer, teamster, trapper, hunter, and general frontiersman. After various love affairs more or less serious, in 1809 he married a young Irish girl, with whom he moved westward to Franklin County and began housekeeping with "fifteen dollars' worth of things fixed up pretty grand!" For six years the young couple were very happy. They had plenty to eat, largely the result of Crockett's skill with old "Betsy," enough to wear, the fruit of the young wife's loom, and they exemplified in their lives his saying, "For I reckon we love as hard in the backwoods as any people in the whole creation!" The death of his first wife in 1815 was a sad blow to him and his young children.

In 1813 Crockett served with credit as a scout under Jackson in the Creek War. In 1816 he married again, this time a widow. There were three sets of children who lived together in an amicable if happy-go-lucky way. In 1821 he was elected a magistrate and a colonel of militia, although at the time he says he had never read a newspaper! Such was his popularity that he was successively elected to the State Legislature and then to Congress, where he served two terms; his ignorance, his oddity, his humor, his bravery, and his shrewdness, making him a figure of national prominence. Failing of re-election because of his antagonism to the policy of his whilom friend Jackson, and finding any future political career in Tennessee closed to him, he determined like many southern men of that day to go to Texas, then in the beginning of her efforts for freedom. There he hoped to make his fortune and there he found his end. And truly nothing in his life became him better than the ending of it!
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CHAPTER II.

The Lone Star Republic.
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By the treaty of 1819 with Spain the United States relinquished all claim to the western part of Louisiana, so called, lying south of the Red River and west of the Sabine, including the territory now comprised within the present state of Texas, then a part of the viceroyalty of Mexico. In 1821 Mexico revolted from Spain, and in 1822 one Iturbide assumed the government and the Imperial title; his career was brief but stirring, and in 1824 he was deposed and a constitution establishing the Republic of Mexico was adopted. Of this Republic Texas, conjoined to Coahuila, its western neighbor, became one of the states.

The first American colony of any moment had been planted there in 1820 under the leadership of Stephen T. Austin, justly styled "The Father of Texas." Successive immigration from the southern United States during fifteen years had brought the number of white Americans within the quarter million miles of Texas land up to twenty-thousand, with a small but steadily increasing number of Negro slaves. The Spanish or Mexican population was inconsiderable.

The character of the American immigrants was not uniform. There were many insolvent debtors who had fled from their creditors in the States, broken shopkeepers leaving the letters " G. T. T." (Gone to Texas) chalked upon their doors, not a few adventurers and soldiers of fortune, and as everywhere, some scoundrels, but the general average of the American settlers was remarkably high. The majority were honest, capable, law-abiding, hardworking people of the middle class, the best stock out
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