ARKANSAS MILITARY
JOURNAL

A Publication of the

ARKANSAS NATIONAL GUARD
HISTORICAL FOUNDATION

VOL 6 WINTER 1997 No.2

In This Issue:
*The Battle of Buena Vista Mexico 1847

*The Arkansas Military Institute: The West
Point of Arkansas

*General Patrick R. Cleburne: The Stonewall
Jackson of the West

*Medal of Honor Recipient: Major Oscar F.
Miller WW1

*An American Tragedy: Arkansas’s Internment
Camps

*A.M.A. A History of the Arkansas Military
Academy



FROM THE STAFF OF MILITARY HISTORY DETACHMENT

The printing of the Winter 1998 Journal returns to the old format of printing articles
from different time periods of the Arkansas Militia and Arkansas National Guard. The
staff hopes the following articles will be enjoyable for you to read while enlightening you
to our state’s military heritage which you might not be familiar with. Each publication in
the future will hopefully provide the same service. The staff welcomes articles from any
source to be considered for publication in the journal. We have obtained a few articles
from college students which will be published in future journals and solicit such scholarly
research from any person. If interested, please provide us with a copy (not original
document) of your research. The staff will select those articles felt to be of merit for our
particular type of journal, and request permission to edit articles for length and pertinence
to the Arkansas Militia, Arkansas Nati;)nal Guard and Camps Pike and Robinson.
Comments and corrections, regarding the journal, are welcomed from the readers.

The Military History Detachment requests assistance in locating and obtaining any
artifacts, records, photographs etc. pertaining to the Arkansas Militia, the Arkansas Army
and Air National Guard, Camp Pike and Camp Robinson. These requested items will be
used for research and display in the Arkansas National Guard Museum when completed.
The museum currently has in its possession a wide variety of artifacts and records
representing many persons, units and topics. Of special interest are artifacts from those
persons and units who served as a guardsman during combat in WWI, WWII, Korea and
Desert Storm, although any articles are greatly welcomed from any time period. This year
will also be the centennial of the Spanish American War and the staff would like to request
information regarding artifacts and information from the Arkansas troops who
participated during that event. The efforts of the Arkansas National Guard Museum, to
provide the people of Arkansas an opportunity to glance back into her military past, can
only be achieved with the assistance of the people of the state providing the articles for
display. Please make us aware of any such items which may be preserved for future
generations. The past support given the museum in this endeavor has been very much
appreciated and all who have donated artifacts, money and time deserve a heartfelt thank

you!
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THE BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA MEXICO

AS TOLD BY A PARTICIPANT AND MEMBER OF
THE 157 ARKANSAS MOUNTED RIFLEMEN.

From the Arkansas Banner Newspaper,
Little Rock, Arkansas, 21 April 1847
Buena Vista, Mexico, Feb. 25", 1847

Dear Sir:

Taylor and Santa Anna met upon
this field on the 22™ (the birthday of
Washington). Santa Anna was
conquered, and has returned to the
South.

The Arkansas regiment and part
of the Kentucky cavalry were left at
Aqua Nueva on the 21, after Gen’l
Taylor had taken his position at this
place. At about 12 o’clock at night their
picket guard was fired upon by the

advance guard of the Mexican army.

We were immediately formed to
cover the retreat of the train of wagons
which were conveying the provisions of
our army to this place, but after waiting

an hour or so, without the enemy’s

appearing, we fell back and encamped

with the rest of the troops at this place.

Early on the moming of the 22™,
Santa Anna advanced to Encantada
where he halted and encamped. He
immediately sent in a flag to Gen’l Taylor:
with an order to surrender forthwith, to
which our General made a suitable

answer, but I have forgotten what it was.

Our whole army, at first approach
of the enemy, had been formed upon the
field, but we rested upon our guns til 3
o’clock p.m., when the enemy fired a

gun, a 9-pounder, I think it was.

Did you ever hear the first gun of
battle? It breaks expectancy, and speaks
that the die will soon be cast. At its
sound we all started to our feet; but



some time passed before we heard
another, and we were soon lolling on the

ground, joking about the coming events.

There is a large mountain on the
left of the battlefield, looking toward the
south, and it was on the side of this
mountain that we first discovered
Mexicans. At the distance of two miles
they could be plainly seen marching up
the steeps sides by thousands, and all so
regular that they looked like a vast black
belt that girded the eminence.

After an hour or so, a volley of
muskefry burst forth from a slope of the
mountain upon the Kentuckians and the
Indianians that were stationed at the base
of the north end. They returned it, and
the battle was commenced in earnest.
Occasionally we could see the smoke rise
from Santa Anna’s cannon, and in a few
seconds afterwards we could hear the
sound echoing in the mountains, as if
they were warring with guns. Thus the
fight continued till half hour after night.
No other demonstration was made by the
enemy, and the troops, except those
engaged, were called from the field; and
while returning we often looked back at
the battle on the mountain, and the
flashes of the guns seemed like streams

of bright meteors darting from a black

cloud.

We slept upon our arms, and
before daybreak next morning, the 23" a
tremendous popping of guns up the
valley made us jump to our feet. In a
second we were on our horses, and soon
upon the field. The position assigned our
Regiment was at the north base of the
mountain. The battle upon the heights
had commenced with the break of day-
the enemy above and the volunteers
lower down. Bayonets and guns
glittered among the rocks and shrubbery
as if a shower of silver was falling. The
enemy’s number increased till the whole
mountain was in a roar, and covered with
smoke. They swept down in thousands
and the few defenders gave way and took

another position lower down.

Soon after the main body of the
enemy appeared, coming immediately to
One of the Indiana

Regiments was ordered to our support,

our position.

but after standing a heavy fire for a time,
it gave way and left us alone. We were
ordered .to fall back and take a position
across a deep ravine. We did so, but the
result was that we had to abandon it also,

from a shower of balls from cannon and



muskets. As soon as we commenced
falling back, the lancers did make a
charge, and we repulsed them and drove
them back to the Mexican infantry. Here
Colonel Yell gave an unfortunate order.
He dismounted Dillard’s squadron to
fight in a ravine till aid could come from
the right flank of our army. The Mexican
Infantry was advancing and pouring a
shower of bullets down the ravine. We

were near being prisoners.

After firing a round or so which
checked the advance of the enemy we
started for our horses. They were all
killed or gone but two or three. Some of
us regained ours and joined the
Regiment. We then took a stand about
two hundred yards from the ranch of the
Buena Vista. The Kentucky cavalry,
under Colonel Marshall, I forgot to
mention, had shared the day with us, bad
as it had been. When the stand at the
ranch was made, both regiments could
not have counted more than three
hundred and fifty men; the rest had all
been scattered by horses getting away,
throwing them, or being killed under

them.

The lancers, about two thousand

strong, bore down upon us; at first about

one hundred yards distance we leveled
and fired upon them. They sprung at the
fire and we charged them. = They
separated in two divisions, one on our
left, and the other on our right. We
pressed those on the left and the work of
death was raging. If balls, and lances,
sabers, smoke and dust, shouting,
groaning, and dying compose glory, we
were in the midst of it. Not a word was
spoken-it was all fighting. Here Colonel
Yeli fell, and Captain Porter, and Poor
John Pelham, the beloved of our
regiment.

The Mexicans tumbled on every
side. I saw them struck down with
sabers and trampled beneath our horses’
feet. I saw them beg with uplifted hands
for mercy, but it was remembered that
those very hands had driven their lances
into the hearts of our countryman. They
scattered; one part fled back to the
Mexican infantry, the others got across a
deep gully, and thro’ the gap of a
mountain on the right, and were seen no
more that day. A piece of ordnance gave

them a few farewell balls as they went.

During this time the other
volunteers were in the midst of a fight on
the right flank. When we returned to the



field after the rout of the lancers, the
aspect of things brightened in our favor.
The Mexicans charged up in sixty yards
of a 6 pounder and the Mississippi
Regiment; in another moment a fire burst
forth from our men, and the enemy fell
like wheat before a gust of wind.

The Illinois volunteers were in
the midst of Glory. Never did I hear
such a roar of guns. A lady may sweep
her fingers along the piano’s keys for the
muskets, and strike the bass strings every
second for the cannons, and it seems to
me an idea of the firing might be
conveyed.

Colonel Hardin was killed in a
charge. He was the bravest of the brave.
Colonel Clay and several other gallant
officers also fell. The fight lasted untii
night. It had not been of an hour’s
duration, or of two hours, but from sun
to sun it had raged; and during every
moment of that time, bullets, cannon ball,
bombs, and bayonets had been acting in
their death work on every side.
Historians will record a bloodier and
more glorious victory than Monterey-
than perhaps any this continent has ever

witnessed.

Our loss is two hundred and
twenty-three killed, three hundred and
seventy-three wounded, and twenty
missing-making in all six hundred and
sixteen. The Mexicans lost two thousand
killed, besides a host of wounded. We
are taking prisoners yet every day.

Colonel Yell was fearless to
recklessness. Captain Porter was not
able to draw his sword in action, having
suffered for some time with rheumatism.
There is not a laugh or joke that is not
turned to seriousness whenever the
mention of John Pelham is made. On the
morning of the 23", as we went out to
battle, he was jesting with his friends
about the coming cannon balls and bomb
shells, and in the heat of battle he was
lively and cool as he was in his mess at

camp.

It does me good to tell the world
of many of Our Regiment who fought at
Buena Vista. There are Desha, and the
two Searcy’s, brothers, of Captain
Porter’s company, who stood and fought
in danger wherever it offered. Not only
in one attack or two, but as long as the
battle lasted they were in the field. And I
must do justice to Colonel Roane, whom

I hate as a politician as much as any one



on earth. He was with us encouraging
and managing our affairs with skill that I
thought he did not possess. He shone
upon this battlefield in a better light than
I ever saw him. He seemed to fight for
glory, and combined it with duty. He
stood calm and cheered his men, when
two riflemen were shot down on either
side of him; and when it came to the
charge at the ranch, his saber fell about
him like a streak of lightning on the
Mexicans, and their blood is upon it now.

He led, and did not choose safety’s side

for himself, and there is not one of us
that does not feel he honored our state
by his gallant bearing at Buena Vista.
Dr. Roane heard that Frank Ross, our
Sergeant Major, was wounded, and he
went out into the fight to see him; he was
near getting his head shot off by it.
Frank is only slightly shot.

Doubtless you will hear from
some other correspondent-so no more at

present, but remain yours-till next battle.

(William Quesenbury)



ARKANSAS MILITARY INSTITUTE
THE WEST POINT OF ARKANSAS
BY

SSG Anthony Rushing
(Source: Tulip Ridge, Arkansas by Jonathan Smith)

During the 19® century many
states organized their own private
military academies with the two most
famous being the Virginia Military
Institute and the Citadel of South
Carolina. These military schools copied
much of their academics, uniforms and
administration after the U.S. Military
Academy at West Point. In the 1840°s
the inhabitants of the community of
Tulip, Arkansas in Dallas County began
working towards establishing a school
for higher learning for boys. This school
would eventually evolve into the
Arkansas Military Institute.

The school at Tulip began in
1849 and was dubbed the Alexander
Institute after its new superintendent
George Douglas Alexander. George
Alexander was a native of Campbell
County, Virginia and had recently been
hired by the residents of Tulip to
superintend the school they were

organizing.

Alexander had quite a list of
credentials to back up his selection. He
had graduated from Washington College
in 1842 where he had been a member of
the Cincinnati Corps. This body was
composed of students who were
permitted to take military tactics and
training at adjacent Virginia Military
Institute. Alexander was thus able to
obtain the military instruction that would
enable him to start his military school in
Arkansas. Upon graduation, Alexander
served as the teaching principal at the
Minden Female College in Minden,
Louisiana and later as a teacher at the
Hatcher Institut= :n Shreveport before
beginning his career at the Alexander
Institute in 1849.

In 1850 the men of the Tulip area
decided they would like the new school
to have a military bearing and in August
of that year the Alexander Institute
became the Arkansas Military Institute.



There was much work to be done
to get the school organized. General Nat
G. Smith of Tulip served as the president
of the school’s Board of
Guardians/Trustees, while “Colonel”
Alexander was appointed superintendent.
The remainder of the Board was
comprised of Dr. William Bethell,
George C. Eaton, Benjamin Borden,
James W. Eaton, Hecter McNeill, John J.
Samuel, Howell Taylor, George C. Lea,
and James Pattillo. George Eaton, who
was a member of the Arkansas House of
Representatives was chosen spokesman
and it was through his efforts that the
school’s state charter was obtained from
the legislature December 18, 1850. The
Act of Charter was important in that it
defined regulations regarding
administration, faculty and examination
procedures as well as proper use of
firearms.

The next major task was the
selection of a faculty. Colonel
Alexander, in addition to his duties as
superintendent, would serve as Professor
of Ancient and Modern Languages.
However, more instructors would be
needed. Colonel Alexander traveled to

Lexington, Virginia to V. M. 1. where he

hired a recent graduate, Thomas Owen
Benton. Major Benton, as he was to be
called, had graduated 5" out of a class of
17 in July of 1850 and would serve as
Professor of Mathematics and Military
Tactics.

The faculty was completed with

_ Dr. Weldon Wright, a graduate of the

University of Pennsylvania as Professor
of Sciences and Major Benjamin Borden,
a former editor of the Arkansas Gazette, -
as lecturer on Rhetoric and Literature.
The salaries of the teachers would be
$2000 - $3000 raised annually for this

purpose.

School was scheduled to begin on
the first Monday in August and end on
the last Thursday in May. There would
be four departments of instruction with
tuition paid for ten months. Collegiate
level was $50; Academic with ancient
languages (chiefly Latin) $50 or without
languages $40; Preparatory was $30 and
Elementary $20.

The first year forty - two boys
from the state entered the school
representing several of the more
prosperous and prominent families. By
1852 the school had received its firearms

and cannons from the state arsenal and



