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“For all flesh is as grass, and all the glory of man as the flower of grass. The grass withereth 

and the flower thereof falleth away.”–I Peter 1:24 

 

 This passage alone will sufficiently serve to refute what the name of the book means to 

imply, and in the light of all Scripture the title serves as the book’s own indictment. Irving Stone 

is not a Christian and his work is devoid of even the pretense of religion. Apart from the fact that 

the main character did not make a name for herself in the annals of our history, and thus in that 

sense will not continue to live on, any unusual qualification or so-called virtues which she may 

have possessed as a wife, were from a purely earthly point of view, selfish, because her love, her 

sacrifice, and cunning conniving centered in the final analysis around her ambitions: her husband 

being but a channel – serving as a means toward an end. Surely in the sight of God her works 

will stand condemned, both for time and eternity, for never once through the strange vicissitudes 

of her colorful file does He seem to enter into her thoughts. 

 However, if you enjoy taking an excursion into the past you will enjoy this book. 

Undoubtedly it provided as easy and interesting way to absorb a lot of historical information. To 

what extent the author has tampered with history in order to include all the fictional 

embellishments, I do not know–he himself claims it to be the product of much conscientious and 

extensive research, and testifies that it is true to all the essential facts of history. 

 “Immortal Wife” is a biographical novel of Jessie Benton Fremont, daughter of Thomas 

Hart Benton, first and perennial senator from the state of Missouri. Her political education began 

when she was eight, and by the time she was sixteen she had been her father’s advisor and 

confidant for some years, often walking the streets of Washington with him at night while he 

threshed out his problems, using her as a sounding board. Her mother being a semi-invalid, and 

thoroughly despising the life of political Washington, she also presided at the famous Benton 

dining table, under which numerous presidents, and also an ever changing panorama of 

congressmen, army officers, explorers and trappers tucked their boots, When Jessie was not yet 

seventeen, she was a grown and matured woman, but for the first time Senator Benton thrust a 

calendar into her face, refusing his consent to her marriage. John Charles Fremont was a 

promising army officer of the tropographical corps. Jessie meant to have a career, and she knew 

that few women could attain one unless she did so through a talented young man, therefore she 

meant to have John whom she also sincerely loved. Being–as James Buchanan characterized 

here–“the square root of Tom Benton” she found a way.–They eloped. 

 Fremont was a small man, but surcharged with energy and in all fairness to Jessie it must 

be said that though in many ways her husband had the lesser personality she never tried to mold 



or manage him, but matched his courage, his love of action and general zest for life. Fremont 

crossed the Rockies for the first time in winter’s snow and ice, and his reports, written by Jessie 

made him famous. During this expedition he and his company bore all the agonies of hunger, 

cold and other pressure which it is possible for a human body to suffer, and Jessie who seemed to 

sense John’s predicaments, suffered with him. That was the beginning of their experiences, for 

the Fremont’s never lived at a normal tempo. John's various undertaking left them either wealthy 

or poverty stricken. They also lost several children, and although this hits Jessie hard, she 

remains always first the wife, then the mother. This to my mind is hardly admirable. Once Jessie 

braved the jungles of Panama with her baby in order to meet John in California. They met in San 

Francisco only to find that their agent had swindled them out of their ranch, but that the barren 

mountain land he had acquired for them was full of gold mines. Then through a series of events 

John lost them. 

 A crisis was imminent with Mexico and Great Britain over California, Texas and Oregon. 

Fremont had been sent on a scientific expedition by the army to explore the coast between 

Oregon and the Gulf of California. He encouraged the American settlers to rebellion, being 

tipped off by his wife, who in turn had been encouraged by the secretary of the Navy, George 

Bancroft. Then ensued a technical battle between the naval commander and the army 

commander, Stephan Watts, of the navy, having appointed Fremont civil Governor over 

Southern California. Commander Kearny contested his authority and clinched his argument by 

bringing John under arrest for court martial to Washington. Although president Polk reversed the 

decision of the court, cleared John of the charge of mutiny and reinstated him in the army, he 

was too deeply insulted and resigned his commission. 

 He was offered the Democratic nomination for president in 1857 but both Jessie and John 

were fervent abolitionists and the democratic platform included the fugitive slave law–Fremont 

declined the nomination but was promptly chosen as candidate for the republicans. Jessie closely 

missed the realization of her dream–reigning as “First Lady” in the White House. John was 

beaten at the polls by James Buchanan. 

 Then came the Civil War. John was appointed one of the four Major Generals of the 

regular army with headquarters in St. Louis – where Jessie accompanied him as unofficial 

Adjutant. Everything went wrong. He issued an Emancipation Proclamation without consulting 

the President, and quarreled with the powerful Blair fraction. Jessie bungled matters still worse 

by going to Washington and interviewing President Lincoln. It all ended with the termination of 

Fremont’s military career. Once again he was nominated by the Republicans but he withdrew 

from the campaign when he realized that taking votes from Lincoln might elect McClellan as 

President. 

 He made a new fortune in western railroads and for five years they were again fabulously 

rich; then the railroad property vanished like the gold mines. 

 In the bitter end they are forced to seek shelter with friends. But when John fell ill with 

pneumonia Jessie wrote eleven stories in five days and earned eleven hundred dollars to take her 

husband to Nassau. In 1878 President Hayes appointed Fremont Governor or Arizona, but 



because the altitude was too much for Jessie’s heart she was forced to live alone for three years. 

Then it was to Fremontville, California for the Fremont’s, and congress had just awarded John a 

pension of six thousand dollars for life when he died in New York on a business trip. This left 

Jessie Benton Fremont widowed and impoverished but still undismayed. 
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