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OLD IRONSIDES.

REMINSCENCES OF ADMIRAL CIARLES STEWART.

Ir was during the Civil War that I first saw
(h!‘lllf"‘i Stewart, popularly known as * Old Iron-
sides,” but generally ealled Commodore Stewart
by his neighbors. 1le was living at White ITill,
on the outskirts of Bordenton, 3\ J., and rrmdo
fawons afterward as the residenee of Mrs. Delia
Parnell, his danghter-in-law,

[t wag on o erisp winter day in mid-winter.
When 1 presented myself at the door T was told
that the ecommoadore was ot work in the barn, Go-
ing thither I found the great nmaval hero busily
ponring eorn into & Ell(‘”.l.'l.' the handle of which
a lusty Irishman was ttmmm The eommodors
cood-naturedly laid  aside ]_11'3 implement and
briskly led the way to the house, where we chatted
for a eouple of hours.  Ile insisted upon my com-
ing again, and I did so quite frequently, through
swmmer and winter, notil near his final sickness.
1le was one of the most entertaining men I ever
knew, and with such a wealth of reminizcence as
he possessed it was a treat to sit beneath the shade
of the trees, or within his old-fashioned reception
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6 OLD IRONSITHES.

room, and hear him tell of events that had roused
the admiration of his eountrymen more than half
a century before.

Admiral Stewart at this time was nearly ninety
years old. He was below the medinm height,
with seant white hair, and a pecnliar redness of
the eyelids, caused, as he told me by the impal-
pable dust from Sahara, to which he and the
American fleet were exposed, in the Mediter-
ranean, during the war with Tripoli in 1503-04.

IHis face had the florid color often seen with
those who have gpent many years on the ocean,
aud when he lnughed, as he did quite often, this
crimson hue quickly deepened and extended to his
neck and forehead. Ilis teeth were reduced to
three or four, and he never nsed false ones, but
he was continnally chewing with a gritting sound,
as thovgh trying to masticate some obdurate suh-
stance with the gums in front. Ile used snuff
freely (he never smoked or chewed) and this pro-
dueed a visible effeet on his rather large nose.

T was astonished to find how far back Lis mem-
ory extended, and, as is frequently the ease with
extremely aged persons, he recalled incidents three-
quarters of a eentury old with more clearness than
those of a recent date, He was born i 1778,
and his commission as midshipman was dated in
1798, It was therefore ten vears older than that
of General Seott.

When I nsked him whether he had ever seen
General Washington he said:

*“Oh, yes, several times. I =at next to him at
a public dinner in 1798,  We touched glasses, and
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he thanked me in his grave, impressive manner for
a rather highflown compliment I paid him.”

* Did you ever see Paul Jomest ™

““T was at the old coffee-honse in Philadelphia
one day when he was pointed ont to me. [ studied
him clogely, for you kvnow he achieved his fame
during the Revolution. When 1 saw him it was
jugt before Lie left the country to emter the ser-
viee of Russin, Speaking of General Washing-
ton, T may say I have dined with every President
atnm, excepting ITarrison and _rd}lul' who died
shmﬂy after their H‘I:Hl;_’llr.lrlml

“Tlow far back dees your memory extend?”
I psked.

“To 1781, (This remark was made in 1867,
a0 that the veteran recalled events that had taken
place cighty-six years before.) I was three years
old at th@ time, and had been such a bad baby
that the nurse told me the OLd Bay was sure to
come after me, Shortly after there was great ex-
eitement in the strects, and looking out 1 saw the
figure of the Hvil One, pitehifork in hand, about
to claim the body of a man represented by an
eiﬁh_} This was Benediet Arnold, 1 was cer-
tain that Satan was after ine, and became so terri-
fied that I began screaming an-:] wonld have gone
into eonvulsions but for the nurse, who laid me
aeross her knee and gave me auch a spanking that
the pain drove everything else from my wind.
That nurse was a sensible woman, and I have
recommended her remedy many times since”

“ What led you to go to seat™

“ Consumption ran in our family, several mem-



