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EARLY DAYS IN IOWA
1850-1900

WASHINGTON TOWNSHIP---WAPELLO COUNTY
ELDON, IOWA AND VICINITY

The contents herein were written during the early
1900's by Mr. I.T. Flint. Mr. Flint was a preacher and
part time newspaper man. He lived his entire life in and
around Eldon. He died in the early part of this century.

This volume @ontains 8l pages of events and incidents
that occurred in the immediate area from about 1850 tol890,

The articles appeared weekly in the Eldon Star-News-
paper 1in the early 1900's,

Mr., Flint depicts 1life during the settlement and
development of the Eldon area along the Des Moines River.

The events and incidents depicted herein are irreplace-
able, VWe should appreciate more our heritage and progress
made, after reading these pages. Our forefathers, with
their indomitgble spirit and love of independence, deserve
our utmost gratitude. May we and future generatlions
preserve and protect the freedors they gained for us,

Four generations of the Sapp family, of which I belong,
have lived, worked and are buried in Eldon, so this history
has special signifigance to me,

My Uncle Charlie Boxx, a long time barber and resident
of Eldon saved thegse articles, I received them upon his
death in 1967,

Upon my retirement in 1986, I had the material
leminated and bound to protect the fragile paper, worn
with age.

I contribute this volume to the Eldon Library and
its people hoping they will enjoy and preserve it for

generations to come,
RACURRN §*
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||was belng woried through there some
Bones wud pieces of coffin were thrown,
et by the workmen. With no relatives
{Ioft  cove for them the graves hadbeen
paglocted until they had been forgot-
Len.

'Tlae vie sl oscupant of that cabin I re-
membar af wa@ 8 man named Loftiss,
geandfather of William, Millard and Ray
Hujhew, bow of Bldon. But eventually
thy laned with guite a scope above it and |
acreas Ghe river passed into the hands of
Judge Love who had two saw mills put |
ou i, cutting the logs all into ties and[
bridge lumber for the railroad. Among
thops stumaps frst began the city of Bl
don iy 1080 chriatened *‘Ashland Cross-
ing"” aftermards changed to ''Williams-
bug,"” and ayentually settling down to
“Bldou,"

Boluw  the Groover land a Mr, Hack-
W fimst focated who got tired of the
-ﬂnmga and sold out to a man named
Liows. ut 1840 or 50 Lowe gold to
‘4ol Hearn, 1 remember after moving

|hw fawily west on a roturn trip frow
| Heokuk, stopping to atay over night
with Morgan wiio then lived on the prea-

| int Daniels Bro's place, he took dowp
with cholera and died. His body was
bundled up in the vedding, placed iv a

| box and buriad in a fence corner just

| inside the fleld about a hundred yardse
enat al tite uerthiwast corner of the place,
by tha presont readside. The grave has
long sinct besn forgotten but he slespe
juat ad Aordnsly as the proudest monarch
in Westuinster Abboy,

The next place now known as the
“Manuing farm’ below Bldon was talen
by Van Qaldwell, father of our present
United States Judge H. C. Caldwell,
wliom we rememboar as a boy. Caldwell

| t7ee an eccentric character of strict in-
tegrity, and an inveterate whig. It will
% romembered the “know nething” or
tamerican puety” succeeded the Whigs
wost feotn thnt and the old “free soil”
petly apvang the present republican par.
by, Bat with ail of Caldwells antipathy
wgsiost the daraccratic party ¥ romem-
| e oucs witen my father was a candidate
|Gy the tioke!, his friendship was that
alzang hio 1ods horseback to Ottumwa to
heiy the roturns, and stopped en his
[Wway howse to congratulate him on kis
election. Ho moved awsy ahout 1856,

The fsrm pow owned by the Danisls
Hiro’s balow Kldon theough which the |
Reakuk dind Doy Moines voad runs waa
st totklod by Bbenessr Tolbort, He
Laute o Butler connty, Ohio, and was
fo e rugh for claims, After himssld
aefl fwmily had shakeu sevaral yoary
[¥riCh cbille and fever, he fold dut to Bon-
|iws}n. Morgan and moved over the tivar
Lamaii 'the hills fAnally settling ypeo the

2.

viat slaughter houge row | |highest point he could find south of
When ilm Rock Ieland road | Eldon, overlooking the scenes of his

former aches and ills, where he died in |
1873, 1In 1852 or thersabouts Mergan !
gold to Bli Daniels, a Virginian, father |
of the present owners.

Nicholas Wycoff, another one of the
front ones in ths rush located on the 120
acres pesw occupied by Mr. Tibbetts,
three-fourtha of a mile east of Eldon.
He first tried to get his land in the tim-
ber but after a fracas with a man named
Widdows, fell bacl down on the prairie
to buy asquatter’s rights, Ee had two
cabins near sach other, and in one of
them my father, in 1844, taught the frat

school in the vicinity of Elden, and in
'May, 1843, in his own bouss, preached
porhaps the first sepmon in Wapello
county.- This cabin of Wycoff’'s was
used for geveral years ench winter se the
neighborhood school house. I shall
never forget its cemforts and convenien-
\ces, The foom, perhaps, was sixteen feet
'sguare, built of logs partly hewed; the
gablea standing north and south, with a
weat entrance facing the building about
matching it in which W;'cnﬁ family
|“ved Thoss houses stbed where How
Mr, Tibbetts nice residence stands.

On the north end stood a stone chim-
ney firs place, finished out from above
the arch with split sticks plastered in.
gide and out with mud. The door was
made out of rough oak boards and ithad
one twelve light windew on the south
lend. The fire place was something that

now would be worth looking at. It took
in a “back log” about six feet long, and
front stick a foot longer. The teacher
(thosa times invariably a man) built his
own fires most generally having the lar-
| ger scholars chop the wood for him, He
would get there about eight o'clock in
the morning, and by the time scholars
came in there wonld be a roaring old fize
in that fire place that would last until
noon, keoping the room warm and corn-
fortable. Buch wasts of wood now
would make onea ayes snap wnth indig-
| nation,
| To tprovide fuel before school began
was some times a neighborhood frolic,
and often had to be repeated several
times before it cloged, Men would meet,
mostly bringing yokes of oxen to drag
the loge, chop the timber and haul it up
into a huge pile leaving the teacher to
provide the balance, The school house
soats being made of split logsflat side up
with two pege stuck in each snd forlegs,
you wonld laugh to see the alacrity with
which two boys, when gingled out by the
teacher to get wood for the fire, would
jump up and go, Our writing desk was
a long rough board along the wall under
the one window, and a split log a little

L

-

higher than the othor geats tu.climh up
on,

I dou't belisye & rural dlsttlct in Wa-
pello county to-day can show an snroll- |
ment of pupils equel to the every day at-
tendance in that primitive log schasl
housa. It was as tull as could be seatsd,
and such rosy cheeked, robust, l!mlthr.
mirthful and happy boye and girls we
rarely see as an entirety to-day. Boolis!
We had Webster's elomentary spelliug
books, McGuffey’'s reader, arithmatics, |
Kirkham's grammar, Smith's geagraphy
but no copy plate writing or tablets,
Scholars came with what we called a
“copy book"” their paronts made from
common foolacap writing paper, and the
toacher would write the o‘opy'atthe
of each page for us to imitate. R bt
hero, if this method wag yetin Wﬁm
118t me say, many of our teachsrs womld
‘haveto do some brightening up to-tay
before getting a cortificate. |

We had no State then to make school
lawe, or any provision for schools. All
the way to get: this great hoon to civilizg-
tion was for some one to go around over
the neighborheod and take up subscrip:
tions, or by a public meeting. And I
want it known, that no winter was allow-
ed to pass without scheools, The nexi
was to smploy a teacher, and he would |
have to go before some one selected for |
oxamination, He had 'to take the suls-
scription llat and do his own collecting.
But to the eredit of the parents, we will

gay, aeldom did they ever fail to pay the
last cent, — [/ w ) than, | T,

[ ZaE —- -
EARLY DAYS OF IOWA, '
BY I. T: FLINT. !

I"E , TO REAUERS uF THE RaVIE |

] I desire to call your attenrion to the
fact that in writing ap tue “early day &
of Towa" Tam only writing from the
memory of my carly chilidhood. and
| thus upon ma.y mipordet ils I un |
| questionably may be mistaken, for
which the reader must be charit bly |
inelined.  Mady eriticisms will be in-)
dulged apy bow, whether tra- or not, |
tor this is in. ariably the late of all uis-
torv. But since begioulog these nar- |
| ratives, I find an inlerest created and
# field ahead that I canuot surmise |
how far before time will bring me to
the end, Because all is not told ar

ouce, some seem to thiok I am going

to leave out those other important §

chajacters present in oo ir minds.

It 18 my desire to brivg in every Bg-
ure and ecirenmstance of 1nterest, bis 5
fure closing the work thut now seenls.
a rask for more thun one year at least,
and as I am doing so gratuitously for
the deep interest I feel in our pakt.

| history that should not be lost or for-)

| gotten, I hope every reader who has
lany knowludue of those early inei-
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l(dents or characters, will write them
| /down and mail them to me at Eldou |
' Towa, so I can usze them, Eapeoially

talle for just such ewergencies. They |
would damp the poor fellow upon that |
and hold him down, while he got out his |

' lgnildren of parents who located here
in 1843, in regarnd to any importanm
| pabs (hose pareuts took. Bul remem-
b ber, L am going sometime iu the fu-
(| ture to giye a glimpse of ‘our way ot
\[Miving, ‘farming and being clothed
I with asketeh of domestic life here In |
those davs  Burt as each anl all mnss
vomeldnia 1= at 4 1ime as spiee will
8“’@“’3 = bv;.z the torbearanes of all,
| und any frie dly ¢ounsel T will gladly | Fox’s, and, I believe. a witness of-the
:«gf‘ifvv But abnye ail, don’t neglect | sanguivarcy battle that nearly annihilat
information nbaut y ouraneestors who | ed the peor lowa’s and dispossessed
awete hore in “hase temes Chich I will | thom of their homes and hunting
uiguly Peize and ase in order, 4s T get | grounds. Being authorized here by the
;’raad}é’fbf’- :_twm.- 1. T. FLinT United States, Blackhaww was neither
SOMBTHING ABOUT “JIM" JORDAN. inclined nor dared molest him if he de-

() o DB Sy e charsdtar may oc” | sired to. But instead, that great chief,
F} casionally figure in the good, bad and in- became wonderfully attached to him.
(different f our stories, and he being the Jdordan as a man of medium height, |
very Hirst white inhabitant in -thia_pﬁh;-%. rather slender, spare built but lithe and
of Towa, we would be direlict in duty did flcl;i-e..sand_}' complected, a fearless and
we fail to give his name the prominence’ independs & countenunce, nod as stoical
lit justly deserves. ; j-and indifferent in expression as any In-
He was born in Keatucky i 1802, As |dlan who roamed the forests. Lhose
to hig early life our information is too || Who knew him in the prime and vigor of |
life. did not wonder the aborigines were
go ubtached to him that befors leaving
they reserved to their white chief “red
"head” in the freaty, two thousand acres
of their choicest land More than this
it included the last home, or ground up
on which their greatest warrior and lead- |

knives and cut around the limb taling |
up arteries as he went, until he got fo
the bone I'hen he would lay down the
knife, pick up his saw, cut the bone in
two and throw the severed limb to ope
81 le just like a stick of woad. |

These were his diversions from the|
usual routine of business as a trader, |
He was here when Blackhawk came in!

with his overwhelming forces of Sac &’

mwesger o reach apy ching reliable, At
|one time, two or three months previous

to his'death, he related to us many inci-|
dentg of his dealings with the Indians, |
and had we then known that this por-

tion of his hingraphy would have. devolv-

ed mpon ag to write, we could easils !

b B from him every detail de | O Blackhawk, lived and died, near bhe|
| sired. Bk bis < k) GHAL o E e baoks of the river: also the spring that

ata tinyouth he had studied sup- || 8till gushes out where thal noted chief

rec  rudimentury knol- 80 often stooped to drink down its cool
adicine, Yt . |jerystal water. Whether by long contfmtl

RER Hat JBrbtossion Wasiton tame for | With Indian life or by nature, he became

| orles_’bf 5y 1 sanguirie and adventurous | possessed of Indian traits, .one could not
| spirit one of his temperament possessed. tell. No maf-ter' how comic a story he
I'here was too much of the daring, rest | mizht tell or mirth provoking prank he
less, Kentucky blood in his veins for that. | Right play, and he was always fond of
‘At the ag- of 20 years, he threw all ‘I'both, (except a little twinkle of the eye)
| thought of Egi;ulapiseé to the, winds, te- | |1 never saw him smile or change ecounte.
| taining only his case of surgival instro- | Dance: ;
ments and the little patrimony he could 1 ;’Bl'nemhar pRES when he owned and
command with a commission fram the (for a time run a mill over on soap creelk,
governiment to trade with the ‘India-_ns;l abm_n: three niiles southwest of'Eldun.l
'he struck out for the far “‘ouf wesfg"| my father took some corn over to geti
never making a halt until he landed at ground into meal HDC! I wentalong. Jim
the Towa village on the banks of the Des Jordan was Ou helping to unload when
Mbtnis Rivans | ‘a ratherstylish looking young Dr. rode|
He said when 'the Indians found out| WP Witha pairof pill bags hehind his
- |l saddle. Hitehing his horse he came to

‘that he was a “medicine man® the fun o 2
commenced, ‘They immedintaly named | Jordan inquiring about some grinding

him as a chief by the sanguine color of he had sentin the da - before. “Goiato
his hair “red head,” and when any one the mill and see the willer, he can tell
of them would get an arm or leg broken| |you all about it,” said Jordan. The doc-
« iedicine chiof red head” got a jou.| tor bad not more than closed the door |
I ol Aocided #heleust Wi s bad ons| behind him, unfil grabbing an empty
they would lug the unfortunate Indian| S&ck from the wagon, Jim had all his|

: ,-.u-i

lid on sack side buckled down as natural ::
as befors, |
Unfortunately for the poor doctor. |
Jim's two brothers, Jeff and Reese Jor-
dan, with several of their friends rode,
up about the time he came out to mount,
“Hello doe¢,” exclaimed Jim with an oath,
] feel bilious like I was going to have
the *ager!” Have you anything that you
think would straighten e op!” “Uer-
tainly, certainly?” replied the doctor
“just step this say!™ M ith the surety
of a good paying patient; the docfor :
eagerly unbuckled the pill bags on one
wide of his horse, when In! the coclhle
burr- literaily rolled ont on the ground
amidst a roar of laughtar from the spec-
tators, and Jim shouting “quack, quacl,
quack!” No cartoon the pen of Nast
ever drew, could equall the picture one
might have drawn of that stupified,com-
ie looking doctor  Hestood surrounded

| by his tormengors liken petrified speei-

[Ons ﬁ!‘\:;t:iu’g"’&hé' %e"ytfﬁgﬁ settlers “neard

men of Darwin’s first conceptions of man,
“Boys!” exclaimed Jim, “see what he|
has got in that bag on the other side!”
Jeff soon had that open and yelling back
vit’s just the same Jim, it's just the
game!” 3

With  more profanity than religion,
Jim, after blessing him for going around
curing’ the “‘ager” with cockle burrs.
emptied the burrs outiof his pill bags,

| went back to the wagon and replaced

everything just as he had found them.
On handing them vack to the doctor be
said, “Now Doe, I know you mean all
right,but us fellows ont here like to have
our jokes and hope yow wont get mad
about thig, but I'll be ——if T wouldn’t
rather boil every: bury you had into tea,
and drink it for $he ‘ager’ than take one
dose of what you would dish oul of these
bags for mel [he iroby of his expres-
sion might be better understood in som: -
thing like tiis; “you'd live to give me
something now thil :q?q*d.'.kill me duad-l‘
er’n Jerichol”, . GRS ii|
Towaville anee told us of one of his triclks
in which he played a part. while Jlm was
yel keeping store in that place, The
farmer went there with a dozen eggs in
a basket to exchange, as was custom in |
those early days whe-n settlers were hard
pressed for supplies. When he entered
the store several were in there around
the stove, among them, a ellow with a
fine silk hat was complacently wirming
himself. ‘I'his stile had been an eyesore
to Jim eéver since the man entered aund |
he did not know just how fo get at it un-
til those eggs in the basket ¢ime in
The farmer set his basket down on fhe
coubter asting what they were worih |j'

per: dozen,

into his “snack’ with theinvariable ex-
pression “him leg sick” (or arm as Lhe
case might be) “bervy sick! \lust come
off1" Jordan said he had madea rude|

} it o AT e A = = - g |

boxes. bottlés and squills in that e'l"at:k" ‘Tan cents,” replied J il].i,l;
and (it being late in the fall) before the  “but say, come back here and see what a |
‘octor came onut, B8 had those saddle |tine quality of Orleans molasses I have |
bags pached full ofcoekle burs and the | just got on?” He followed him in the i
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bae roow when Jim « hispered,

“I don't care a d—m for the eggs or the
molasses if you will just help me out a
little! Did you see that d—m coxcomb
in there with the plug hat.” ‘“Yesl’ |
“Well I will pay you twice for the eggs’
if you will just go back there and begin
on me th.t L am not giving enough for !
egus and you are going to look around |
awhile any how, that you will be back as |
soon 48 you ean go up to theé other store, !
but leave the eggs on the counter.
W hile you are gone I will get them in
that frllows bee gum hat and when yon
get back pick up your empty basket,put

|16 down, get mad and charge around that

|somebody stole them eggs.

|about for them and, finally, walk up to
| that jackass and bring your hund down

T'll swear 1
don’t kk .ow where they are, you look

so hard that it will diive that d—d old
hat down to his shoulders, swearing
‘here’s the fellow who got my eggs!’ and
I'll do the balancel”

lhe farmer cariied out his insfrue-
tions to the letter. As soon as he went
out,Jim said to the crowdnow that d—d
fool is g1 ne let’s play a trick on him and
see some fun when he get's back, Let's
hide his eggs. Can’t we put them in our
pockets? No he'll be for looking there
the firat thing. 0., I'll tell you what,
my friend just slip them in the top of
that hat of yours and get it on your
head and sit where you are very inno-
cently as though you never saw an egg in
yvour life. He'll never think of looking
| there!” “Good,”-replied the fellow with |
the plug hgt who became inteyested in |

1-'1‘.]:13 joke,

|

“'he eggs just about filled the space so |
the hat vested firmly and comfortably on

| his head. Io a fow moments the farmer

| BO vuf,
[ him he raised vhe cover to find his esgs
‘was gone,

| Pruit” unimpede_v:l" trickling down all

‘them,
feoxComb” was enjoying the man's fail-

| ‘ing crash on that silk bonanza driving itJ

returned sayiog he could do better at the l
other place and picked up his basi et to
Bul the lightness so surprised

Then he began on Jim for|
stealing them. Jim swore he didn’t!
fouch them, to look all around, He be.
gan a search finding nothing. Then he
said seraebody in that crowd had them
dn their pockets and he wanted to search
While this was going on the

ure to find his treasure hugely, About
this time the vietim madly turned to him
bringing his hand down with a thunder-

down ¢ his shou|ders, as he did so eéx-
claimivg here's the thief that stole my
eges.

Fvery one in the stm-e except Jim and

the poor vietim of his prank fairly howl - |

e_i'._L‘«itb. laughter, and as Jim ran to him
sympatkelically pulling that once glossy
‘but now shipwrecked plug hat from his
‘head leaving the fluid extract ol “hen

over him, One fellow wus so overcoiae

| | with laughter he rolled on the floor kick-

|ing up his heels to keep tlme with the
| general uproar.

W hile such pranks mlght be fun for
other people it don't often prove so to
the victim. Jim went out and by the
time the boys got the fellow pretty well

‘claaued up he came back with a bear
{ skin cap to present him with ‘something
sensible for a cold day!” He did uot
tarry long before trying it and was never

heard frg_%ftangard -—-._!Jnuq/ i.*'J\"
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i EARLY DAYS OF 10WA.
BY I. T. FLINT,
&  THADING WITH THE INDIANS,
While it seems the traders among the
' Indians would have good times and big |
| profits, yet we must not omit the fact

that ecompetition in business in that line ||

was proportionately sharp. 'I'he Indians
were tricky and many of them unscrup-

ulous thieves., While all the merchan- |

dise and supplies were shipped up the |

Mississippi river to the mouth of the
Des Moines by boat, and fiom there
packed or hauled with teams, and often
on a flatboat laboriously pushed up the
river by men with long poles,

- We have seen them at this work. Sev-
cral men on each side with poles in their
hands. Beginning at the front end each
man in his turn, behind the other, sets
the pole on the bed of the stream and
pushes walking as the boat goes along,
| to the stern. Thus they march all day

back to the end of their beat, reaching'

that, each one walks fo the front end
again carrying his pole to repeat the
work. By this way, perhaps, a dozen

men are engaged—three all the time on |
each side pushing on fheir poles whilel
the others are walklng back—each one |
starting in again as he gets to the front.

| Tosay this ia work is putting it mild-
Iyt vet they would keep up the beat al
day long, thus toiling back and forth
singing jolly songs, spinning yarns or
nagging each other about some escapade
or adventure. Such boatmen seldom
started out witlout a keg of whiskey or
brandy, and it took about four days to
make the trip. when all things went fa-
vorazble. Wherever night overfook them
they would tie up fo some friendly_tree
aloug the shore and build their camp
fire, steeteh their tent, prepare their sup-
pers. and odten times having a fiddler
along, despite their hard days work, they
{would limbpr up with a few jags, and
danee ofl a dozen reels and cotillions be-

| fore courting morpheus,

Of course =mll thls work and expense
had to be puid for from the proceeds of
that fat bo:it load of merchandise, which
made freighis come a hittle higher than |
our present methods of transportation,
I'he

white man also had to have his I

profit and ‘*poor lo” had to pay it all,
This furnishied employment to many who
wigrated here, with which to support

their familigs, The traders had oot only
to deal in merchandise but horses, corn. .
meats, flour, &e., &e.

To illustrate we will quote from a little |
pocket day book kept by the Avery|
Brothers. Written on the pasteboard
cover is the unigue inscription “A Beiok |
of Indians, for 1838, 1839 and 1840.” 16 |
first entry is, Oponoose (for Appanocse) |
and His Band, I shall only separat: a
few items from the lists to illustrata:

& May. 11, seftled by note total§e87.75

To saddle and bridle 15.00
May 22, To/2 barrels of flour 25,00
“  June 24, 'I'o bacon 35 pounds 12.50

1838, Nov. 5, 1 superior fine horse $300.75 |

“ Jan. 15, 1 horse received 60,00

*  Tocorn 104 bu 100,00 |

l “  To 10 bu old corn 10.00

(11839, April9, T61TB Do &c 1700

| ‘1 fine horse 150.00

i 5 “  1do pony do 50.00
|

| b

‘Oct. 1839, on horse swap 50,00
April 28th 82 yds calico 4200
g “*  Bed cord 1.60
1| ¥ 2 decks of cards 1.00
| May 15th, 20 yds Calico 1000
| o 5 pre shoes 10.00 ‘
L 3 decks of cards 3.60
“ - 1 finehat 700
st 8 yds Calico 4.00
“ 8 do Ribbon - 2.00 |
t 4 Blocks Ribbon .00 |
L ¢ Bread (meant for braid) Z.00
14th, 19 Pi Ribbon 31.50 |
21 2 Decks Cards Lao
| 2 Bottles 1.00Molasses2.00 3.00
June 1st 1 (ine hat 7.00
s 1 silk umbrella 5.00
o 50 yards Calico 20,00
bt 1-2 Doz Plap cards 3.00
| & Needles & Pins 200
| 27th 5 long knives 0200
1 Rifle (borrowed) 20.00
G Blankets 30,00

The list is too long to be further con-
tinued, but Chief Appanoose or “Op-a-
|nuose” (and some times they had it Op
pen noose) must have been a good and
!siead} customer for the Avery brobhers,
| Thex also Keo ul is on their book for a
long list of items. But in all the entries
the goods were charged to"*Op pen nocss
and band” or “'braves” as also to ‘K
kuk and band ov *bray
this was to sec ¥
| government shou
| shufile out of the

conveuant with
| would deem more i
Keokulk starts in ¢
[1838 KE O B0 it
| Nov. 8, 1 Forse sto ¢
and sepi )y
Witliaa &

=
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[ ¢ on horse swap 1,00
. % on horse swag aud shoes 12 50

| Web, 30. 1 shott gun _}-EB]}-II_(_JB- _

' seo R 2000

w oy Rifent Sy Tome © 16,00
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They also had quile an account with
“Wah pe law” (Wapello.) I present the
|| names of the chiefs as they spelled them
| which, undoubtedly, in those days were
i correct; in bscoming modernized by their
Jabbreviatiou, as well as pronunciation,
' has been changed. But the names by
which the traders then knew them,stand
in exact harmony with the Indian meth-
‘fods of personation. Other chiefs also,
[ are credited in the book; such as, “Fah
wah min na,” “Pen nop see,” “Muck a
/| 'Tan Rin” &e.

There were six of the Avery brothers;
| Peter, Joel. William, Thomas, John and
: Allen; all of whom have passed away ex-

copt perhaps Allep, the youngest, BSev-

eral years ago he was residing af New-
| port, Idaho, engaged in mining. I be.

lieve all were movre or less interested in
|| the trading post at Towaville except the
| latter, who was then a mere boy. They
|| had three sisters: Mrs, Nancy Gardiner,
|| Mrs. Mary Watkins and Mrs, Blizabeth
Bates, Their parents, Mr, and Mrs.
|| Nicholas Avery, located and lived many
years upon the farm now owned by Mrs.
| Hinkle east of Eldon, Samuel Bates
|| and family located on the farm south of
'lit, now owned by Mr. Tibbetts,

' There wera four of the Jordan's, James,
' Jeff John and Reese. They, being first
!l'on the ground, seemed to think the pri-
| ‘ority of title soetrictly theirs that when
| settlers began to flock in around them

'« 3 Barrels of flour 50,00
''Atay 15, line horse 250.00
i ¢ 2 fine hats 16.00
i 2 v 2(.00

; % 3% yds Calico 34.00
#  sewing thread 4.00

July 16, 1 Fur hat 10.25;

they should, at least, say “please,by your |

permiseion gentlemen!” Tinding many
af them too independent to be thus res-
ponsive, a number of “seraps” unavoida-
bly took place, which, with a turbulent
element always at hand, mostly brought
the Jordan's out on top. Many were
the skirmishes we could recount, they
participated in but nob always victori-
ous. Once I remember hearing it fold,
how “Reeee” made a dash with a knife
at one of the Avery’s, who, like old
David, landed a stone on the Goliath’s
head that came near ending all his chan-
ces Lo torment Israel again forever and
| forever.

Ke O Kuck (Keokuk) was said (o be a [gan the erection of a log house. The|

noble specimen of the Indian warrior, I

' tall, commanding and of extraordinary

| intelligence and honer, but as thereader

| will observe he had to pay for the horse ‘_
|| #“Bnttease”’ (perhaps one of his warriors) |

| B

——

stole from the Avery's, Yet by their
. book it seems it only made him the bet-
' ter customer,

I remember once hearing the stnryj
“told of him, that while the Mormons oe- |
eupied Nauvoo, Illinois, Joe Smith, their
prophet, with some followers visited
Ke O Kuck, to proselyte him to their
faith. Smith preached a wonderful ser-
mon'cn the revelations he had 'received
from “the Good Spirit,” how God had
protected him from death, and how he
would make his saints go through fire
and shield them from all hurt in the!
micdst of their enemies. He dwelt heav-
ily on how all the missiles of the wicked
had struck the helmet and armor of hig
salvation, and fell at his feet or glanced
harmlessly away, and thus it would be
with all these who became his followers!

" The oid chief gazed at him while he!
was delivering his wonderful peroration,
with that stoical indifference of counte-
nance characteristic of the children of
the forest. When he got through, the
Indian said to him, “Me step back fifty
steps, you stand, me shoot two times: if
me no hurt you, me believe and he g00d|
Mormon!” Keokuk was known far andl
wide as a crack marksman,and itis need- |
less to say Joseph Smith, the Mormon |
prophet, preferred to live long enongh tao
be shoti to death by a mob of outraged
citizens rather than sk such a chance
then to secure Indian converts. — eeeme
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Garrison and Plint being large, athletic
men, having heard that the “Jordan
zang” as they called them, were coming
fo drive them away, had been nagging
‘Heaton and Shephard who were under
th inary size, as to how they would

KL i T S oy, Bt o fa

easy mabter. If they did outrun them
they couldn't hold them if they got them,
&e. While in the midst of their hilarity
and fun, little dreaming that the threats
they had heard of was more than mere
bravado, one happened to look up when
he alarmingly exclaimed, “Well here
they come sure enough!”

The sight of fifteen mer, all mounted

| and armed with stout hickory clubs and

“redheaded Jim” leading the van, the
two heroes with legs and muscles looked
pale. They had the house raised about
half way to the square. Clambering
down in their excitement, all except
Shephard, forgot their most deadly
weapons on the ground, the axes, and
lined up to see what was going to hap-
pen. The horsemen immediately dis-
mounted, each with *“blood in his eye!”
Just as “immediately” Silas Garrison
and Flint, the two “big men'” who had
been feasting their imaginations upon
the valorous work they would do in this
emergency, were vigorously using thairi
persuasive powerscon Brad (aves and
his followers for a treaty of peace. and '
had the truce almost patched up, when I
all at once another of the unexpected |.
broke loose.

BY I, T, FLINT,
9‘ SCRAPPING FOR LAND, |

When the rush for claims here was |
made May 1st, 1843. The quarter sec-
tion upon which now stands the eastern
part of Eldon and the Dornsife farm was
disputed between Brad Caves and a man
named Heaton. 'Caves was in some way
related by marriage to Jim Jordan and
consequently could rely on him and the |
reckless element at his command to help |
him oub in keeping the place. Upon the
{other hand Heaton coming here like all
jthe first settlers who were thrown to-
gether for the first time as total strang-
ers to each ofther, had no help except
that incurred mutualiy by common in.
terests and sympathy.

As we have stated, animosities were
aroused between the two factions at the
start, and Heaton had so many assuran-
ces of help fo hold the claim against vio-
‘Ient interference, that with the assis-
tance of three neighbors, Silas Garrison,
{Jerry 8hephard and I. H, Flint, he be-

‘logs were cut, hewed and hauled on the
‘ground near where the road runs into
‘Hidon on the southeast corner of the
ornsife place, About the middle of
y the men began raising the building

' had not been the active man he was, it |

Jerry Shephard, who was about 25
years old, like many others coming here
at that time, had about worn out the
working clothes he started with, and
without opporfunity and means to re-
plenish, was forced to begin for every
day use, donning parts of his “Sunday-
go-to-meetin clothes.,” On this oceasion
he wore his silk tile wedding hat, He
had sat down on alog with his ax be-
tween hig knees while the parleying was
going on. The ftall silk hat in strange
contrast with the balance of his garb:
made a picture so grotesque and comic,
“Jim,” who had been slowly pacing back
and forward as if disgusted with the pro-
ceedings, could not let such an opportun.
ity pass without some fun, Walking up
to him with his accustomed oath, he ex-
claimed, *young man,what are you doing
there with that d—d nail keg on your
head? With the exclamation he gave
the hat a whack with his club sending it
flying through the air twenty feet away:
Great Pelee and Vesuvious! the litile
man sprang to his feet with the fury of a
lion, bringing his ax down whereif *‘J i;p_"

would have split him from end to end.|
He sprang back from the blow and the
weapon buried itself in the ground so




| || Also among them were the heroic*peace- [

thiephotd could extricate it |
iying arpund his head so fast

& i< was on Heaton was
b g unwercifully pounded
wo! hig peacemakers saw if
iy ¢haoees to get peace and
jair frienc, they would have to
ach grebbed a handspike
in. 'This opened the chance
£ get to his feet, and the trio
. samie course mapped out by
i, with: perhaps far more rapid-
'ﬂ\ than dignity, leaving Brad Caves and
ia farees possession of the fiela with all
%5 i The 'Jordan gang” held a.J
lecungii o  war aod @ecided the next day
i come back with full force, complete

|?¢lw house . and iustnll the victorious |
1'@uves in possession,

i ke nextancrning ea:ly, the exultant
rnu*nrs- wete onthe ground well equip-
padi for overy emergency with the old
fahioned “papper box revolvers” of that |
fime, clubs and axes. They went to |
| worlk with a zest putting the balance of
‘poor Heatonls logs in place on the build- ‘
dpg. But could they have seen what
| was. going ‘back of a plum thicket |
'nbova the i0 int eabin and around Hea- |
| ton's temporary shelter, they undoubt-
edly would have either retreated or be-
gan throwmg up breastworls.
‘ Thirty-one men were there with their
‘rifles, eleaning them up, molding bullets
and making ready to avenge their neigh-
bor, Heaton. whose injuries of the day
previous confilned him o his bed, Shep-
hard was among them fuming and bail-
| ing over for a fight, Doubtless the loss
| of his hat which Jim had afterwards
| picked up and stuckon the end of a pole
| calling it their “dinner horn!” had much
| to do in keeping his soul in ferment:

| makers” counseling moderation. Soon

' everything being ready they took up their

':. line of march for the enemy.

| Then somebody else came down off of
the roost to see what was “going to hap.

pen!” Thirfy-one men wish gleaming
rifles in their hands and determination
| to use them if necessary stamped on their

| it tnto the shape of a “dinner horn,” sure |

enough. At this, having no gun himself
he resolved that shooting should begin
if he had to start it. His father-in-law,
Silas Garrison, didn't want any more
fighting and as Jerry gathered an ax to
try it on Jim again he ‘grabbed him by
the collar and held the little game coclk
until the enemy took up their line of re-
treat.

But like many others who first encoun-
ter border life with 1ts methods and dan-
gers, ag soon as Heaton had sufficiently
recovered fo move. he left, declaring that
“*he would not risk being at some time
assassinated, for all the land on this
prairiel”” Caves afterwards returned,
took possession. moved the building over
|just south of the present stoclk yards,
dug a well and resided there several
years., He sold the east eighty to his
|brother-in-law, Robert Perkins, who in
turn, about 1859, sold fo Mr. Dornsife,
whe built and run a blacksmith and
wagon shop several years on the very

site where those excited and angry mobs |

came together for the possession of that!

piece pf ground, — a2 (;L: Mokl |
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¥ BY I. T, FLINT.
ROCKY DAYS IN SOAF CKEEK BOTTOM.
SPORTS OF THE BORDER, &C,

As to the first settlers in the vicinity
and surroundings of Eldon we can only

On the opposite side of the river where
now are such rich and productive farms,
was one dense heavy forest from bluff to
bluff, interspersed with lagoons, swamps
and underbrush. Its productions then
were malaria, reptiles, frogs, toads and

quote the names of those we remember. |

mosquitoes, in such abundance as fo
make human life a grievous burden.
From the mouth of soap creek to th
bluff down below, for several years, only
three men had the courage to tackle
those difficulties. Testerman, Smock
and McClure. The mosquitoes were
mostly of the largest and most Vl(:J.O‘I]B
of the species we called "galhnlppnrs,
that seemed to swarm around one at the

, countenances, for fifteen men so unequal-

| to jar the merves of the bravest. With |
' thirty-one angry men in front of them
| only fifteen feet away where they could
look down the muzzles of their guns
ready for fiving, was too unexpected and

| lyarmed and oufnumbered, was enough |

least infrusion.

"Pesterman’s house was across opposite
the Big 4 fair grounds. We generally
called his name “Testament” and once I
remember, for a year or two,a family
lived on the Daniel’s farm by the name
of “Bible.” The “Testaments,” who

"dangerous to give as much chance for
{{argument as they had the day previous,
| and still less chance to gain the decision,
(Gather up your traps and get out of here
immediately! came the peremptory order
|| echoing along the line. About this time
|| Jerry saw the ruins of his precious wed- |
dmg hat sticking on the pole where after |
| tearing the erown out “Jim" had mashed

had three pretty daughters, moved away
just before the “Bibles” came in and tlie
boys could not take any more ‘testa=
ments’” to our evening parties, but as

the “Bible's” had one young lady they|

would console themselves with the fact
that they were not entirely left out as
they still could get a glimpse of the
“bible!"

.

| nity that old, - dangerous and long since

|, Below Testerman’s place a blacksmith |
by the name of Smock settled, near
where the old Dahlgreen house now
stands. He built a log house and black-
|smith shop but did not get to live there
long. Being affected with the malaria
then so prevalent, a fever set in and one
of those early quack doctors was called |
in to treat him. There was at that time
vet lingering among the medical frater- |

lexploded fallacy and humbug treatment
| known as “bleeding.” The doctor brief-
1y diagnosed his case and promptiy de-
cided he must be “bled.” Seating him
in & chair, his arm was bared, extended
and grasping the back of the chair in
front of him, the lance was applied to
the artery, when the blood immediately
spurted out a crimson stream in a vessel
placed beneath to cateh it.

Evidently the doctor practiced on the
‘theory thatif a little was good more was
better. It was said by those present, he
did not stop the flow until the patient
was thoroughly exhausted, repeatedly
looking up at his wife in a pitiful pleads
ing manner, could no longer retain his
hold on the back of the chair, but letting |
his arm drop sweconed away. He never
recovered strength to get up again but
soon passed away and has long since
been forgotten. Kor awhile there was
great indignation against that doctor,
who soon moved away to other flelds for
practice and it was hoped to improve on
[ his methods of service.

Opposite the old Van Caldwell (or
Manning) house, a litfle ways back from |
the river, James MeClure located and
built his house. McClure was a“stayer!” |
There he raised quite a large family of
children, some of whom are yet living in!
the surroundings of FHldon, He was
| somewhat aboye the medium in physique |
firmness and intelligence, industrious, as |
the early clearlng and pufting in cultiva- ||
tion of his farm showed. He lived there |
nesrly forty years, dying a number of |
years ago at a ripe old age, Untilrecent'
| years, the principal wagon road across |
the river here, was at the ford in front |
of his house. '

With those exceptions i1t was many
years before any settlements were at-
tempted back on the bottoms, Ben Ter-
min built the first house on the bluff
where the old Sloan farm now is and
{opened out a little field down on the

boftom, butb, it seemed, although he
lived thero quite a number of years, [
fore gelling to Sloan that tha “gall
pers” and ague'made it so “ML‘" for
down there he did no I
a few acres of grou
more ennvanient: to o

ments were mda. ' |
Termin was 8 kMﬂ’humr_




b
i

. the deer and wild iurkeys were pretty '

well “cleaned out,” doubtless, he longed,
like old Daniel Boone, for the lands!

farther towards the setting san, T can |

well remember when finding nothing |
larger to shoot at than rabbits and squir-

rels he would somefimes amuse himself, occasionally ina “scrap” or two. The

by getting those of kindred feelings with
himself together at his house and spend
the day by regular shooting matches, In
this way he found, often times, a good
" market for many turkeys he raised.
- Some times he would have the marks-
men, by payving so much per shot, take a i
crack at a turkey tied down a hundred

or a hundred and twenty yards distant.
i but mostly they would chip in ten cents |
| & piece to the value of the bird, and then
. shoot at a target tacked on a board, the
|| nearest shot fo the center winning the '
|prize." +0ld Bewu,” as he was called,
| would ‘most generally reserve one shot
| for himself. Then, with his old, heavy,
| large, caliber, long, hunting rifle, would
| make it very interesting for the other|
| fellows if he did put that turkey backin'
| his own coop again.

Those old fashioned shooting matches
| were among the greatest sports in those
| days. Sometimes upwards of a hundred |
: men and boys would meef together, and |
| if the prizes were not turkeys they were
| beef, and often times both. The beef
| would be disposed of by quarters, and a

certain sum must be paid for each shot
at a target, say eighty or a hundred
yards distant. Rifles were all the kind
of guns allowed to be used at those jam-
| borees, and it was wonderful to see the
proficiency acquired. Most generally,
the target was a piece of paper, an inch
orinch and a half square, tacked on a
charred or blackened board, the tack be-
ing in the exact center driven in across
center made on the board by two marks
crossing each other. Offen times a bul-
let would strike the tack cutting out the
cross and letting the paper drop to the
ground. Then would ge up a yell “he's
knocked the center! he's knocked the
center!” and the hero would, especially
if it was an accident, look as proud as a
modern “trust buster” who has accident-
ally frightened a trust.

These were great days to many of the
| first settlers, and often times while the

men were shooting for the prizes, for
| which as a lot they had well paid the
| proprictor for in advance, the boys,rang-
ing in age from 12 to 15, would be seen
grouped together trying their hand for
the “pony purse’” at a target twenty or
twenty-five steps distant. This “pony
purse” was a sum made up by each boy
ewho wanted a chance to shoot, putting
in five cents, and when all had been
| thrown in that could be had, then each
contributor in his turn would “toe the

mark,” a line drawn on Lhe ground in |money for a fairstart in_a new country, 1 quite a family of children, some of \'i’i.mr:nr
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front of him and blaze away, The one
putting his shot nearest the center won
the pile, As half dimes were a scarce
article among boys at that time, some
times measurements for the center ter—
minated in considerable excitement, and |

men haying more sense, if they could not
|agree left the matter to referees.

After it was all over the last closing
deal was to “shoot for the lead.” The
boards holding the targets were always
set against a tree so that would catch
the bullet that passed through the
board. Of course, as many of the guns
were of large caliber and money to buy
ammunition being scarce, that,ogpecial-
ly among the boys was a prize worth
contending for. All who participatod in
the contests of the day had a free shot
and the best shot won. Immediately
the fellow would get an ax and go to
chopping out bullets, going home the
proud possessor of lead to mould into
pellets to supply his rifle for months to
come,

There never was lack of places and op-
portunities for interest, diversions and
amusements to accommodate people of
every temperament, shades of opinion,
race, color or religion. They ranged
| from the place of worship down tfo rac-
|ing, wrestling, dancing and fist fighting.
All one had to do was to pay his money
and take his choice, They were but few
old people then as now, came west,
They were all the vigorous, young and
( middle aged—all hopeful, jolly and so-

| |cial; generally men with families who

| felt a mutual interest with their neigh-
bors. And these conditions in society
today is the greatest of attractions for
men to migrate to “the 7 wild and woolly

west!—-! LRIy I;h- P G2, -",-6;_.;_,‘
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BY I, 7. FLINT,
THE NELSON'S AND AVERY'S AMONG THE
. PIONEERS.

Incredible as they seem, the surround-
ings, trials and endurance of the early
pioneers seem more like romance and fic-
tion than facte, We have one instance
in mind of a couple whom we always re- .
vered and cherished a warm friendship
for, whose lives were joined together in
the old state of Virginia about seventy
years ago, He was above medium
heighth, rather slender, black hair and
eyes, genial and companionable; while
she was of medium size, a jolly brunette |
and one who made friends of all who
knew her, Such they wereas we rememn- |
ber them in 1843, '

‘Chey left Virginia, after their marriage
each mounted on a good horse with blan- |
kets rolled up and strapped behind their
.eaddles, and also their budgets of cloth- |
ing packed the same way, with enough E

e

Yy hat wou d some of our young people |
today think of such a journey—over a |
thousand miles horse back—camping' |
out by the way side at night, with no
shelter over them but the blue vaulted
starlit sky, cooking their meals by flres
made of limbs and brush, sometimes ov-
ertaken by storms without even the
shelter of a friendly free, going among
savages and dangers they knew not of,
to begin life for themselvesf Thla cou-
ple was Mr, and Mrs. Isaac Nelson,

‘They located on the present Hayden
farm, in 1836, overlooking the then trad-
ing post of Towayville, a mile or two south,
We also invite the attention of ou:
young readers as fo the manner and style
this newly wedded couple began life,
First, for temporary shelter they built a |
penits sides stuffed with prairie grass |
and covered with brush; a tree afforded
stable room for their two horses. He
then began cutting and hewing logs for |
his house and in about a month had the
structure erected about 16x18 ft. square,
and began life in the highth of western. |
style.

After a man bad his logs all cub, hew-
ed and hauled on the ground, then hc |
would start or send some one far and
near for help to raise the house. This
was done by putting and keeping ong |
man at and on each corner with an ax

| to dress and notch each end of the log as
it was lifted upin place by the others,
and make it it the one underneath. Af
first the logs were lifted and carried cn
hand spikes with a man at each end to
the infended place and then lifted up to
the corner men to putin position, Af-
| ter the building got foo high for lifting !
| them up, “skids,” consisting of long, |
heavy poles, one end resting on fhe wall
and the other on the ground were used
to slide them up on.

" a7 |
hese “house raisings” were also great

! days of frolic and fun. It invariably re-
| quired a whole day, no matter how many
L or few were present, and after it was alll
done somebody would start the question
as to who was “the best man,"” which had
to be decided by wrestling matches, foof
| races and jumping contests. Reminis-
| ecences of those happy times fakes prece-
'dence as lopg as life lingers, over every
thing else in the old pioneer’s memory.
{  Our firet remembranoe of Mr, and Mrs,
' Tsaac Nelson was at our own “house rais-
ling” in May, 1843. Afterwards by long
residence and frequent interceurse, like
all our cther neighbors and friends, they
became familiar figures, rearing a large
family, whom fhey lived fo see all happi-
ly married, and some preceding them to
the grave. Johnathan Nelson, Isaac’s
brother, located just south of him on ad-
joining land (now owned by Dahlgreen) |
who also was a “stayer” and brought up |
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JIM JORDAN'S WASHING AND HOW HIS YOUNG

Coming here eight or ten years in
yand the advantages of wedded 1life) Jim Jordan
iito many of the disagresable methods off Indian

lesining House and doing his own laundry work,
Blng trade to his untutored customers, was more
dito all alone,  One' day he decided there was hno
fldquaw could not wash the @irt out of & shirt

dWwaman ;. and having, as he said, half & dozen as
get, iw?fnguigqcotton from: wool, he employ
ipore. ]

| vhe Pundled them up assuring him she toul

88 new ornés, and off she went to her "wiekiup”

were originally calice figured shirts.: Jim

ithe dirt and cdlors had>run together: so bad h
Jaarge amp
¢ ifEne

3 'oresence of others, From that timqfonward for
iy became uncomfortably solled he cast it in that
one, By the time he was married his dirty

ieover 35

esyrecially when she could call
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evening she wag back with them leundried in true Indian style.
swore he could oeccasion-
&lly trace faint outlines of figures on them.before she got them but
vwhen she brought them back afterdousing them around in- the river,

j dry goods ' box and never locked at them again,
squaw the amount of his latndry bill; "fifty tollars!" was the

sreply. In disgust he“threw her down fifty cents, snd she:went off
g le v pleased as though it had really been fifty dellars,
b Tt abruptly terminated Jim's confidencerin the adeptability of the
?_mfema £ tingent of the simple children of the forest as wash-wo -
ey ey M, : 3
"h for a long time afterwards, that squaw made life "roecky"
ifox Jim by dumning him for that fifty dollars, often-times.in the

fiundre@s, with an odor well befitting the decay of past ages,

| As natural with women ahout & new place, they are bent on dis-
and who had & better right than a young bride fresh from
leivilization to go poking her nose into everything about the place,
that place her own?
[That nose into that richly laden and loudly perfumed dry goods box,
‘MGondness, gracious, Jim!" she yelled, "yhat on earth are youU kegp-

Peter Avery at one time accumulated |
J-quite a fortune, which, in later years, by
| injudicious investments in western prop-
‘erties, mostly vanished before Poter’s |

death in 1875. Joel lost his wife and all
! three of his liftle children in 1841 and 2,
!-anﬂ never re-married, dying on his old
'homestead in 1894, and was buried by
i the side of his wife and children in the |
jold Towaville cemetery, which is up on

the hill on the Avery farm. His estate
aggregated abouti$20,000 ab the time of
his decease. Thos, Avery Jdied in Cali-
fornia a few years later. William and

John' died while the country was still in]
\its early days. Those sturdy pioneers,

despite all their wild surroundings Lived

‘and died without a taint of dishonor |
-upon their characters in all their com-
‘mereial relations with their fellow men.

e @__‘ 1% 1447

gt R BRI, S

XED THTNGS FOR HIM .

advance of white settlements,

said he had 4o conform |
life. Cooking grub,
combined ‘with supply-
than he could attend
reason why an Indian
as'well as a white

dirty as they eonld |

ed one for that pur-

& make them as c¢lean |
or wigwam, The next |
They

hrew them into a
Asking

years when one shirt
same box and put on a
shirts numbered into

One dsy she ran
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ing in this box?" at the sume time rapidly clawing out the afore -
said indespensables, while the odor by this disturbence was growing
into & fog., "What does all this mean, Jim?"

"Mean?" answered the redaubtabie Jim, "Why it means you're out
of order now, and it means what a dirty dog a fellow gets to he
without & woman to cleam up for him! Finding the further down she

il
|dug the denser the perfume came up, at this answer she hegan fling-

land haul this box &nd its contents down to .the rive

ing the duds back in a rage, exclaiming,6 "Well, you have a woman to

clean up-for you; go right away and get a cart, wagon or something,
Yo+ 1% in as far

out as you can send it!"™ Jim said he once thought no woman could

| bdss him, but he saw no chance to bully, dodge, or trifle this time,

and went straightway to one of Bis freighters, got his tesam, hauled
that box todthe river, which wes then nearly bank full, rolled it

(over the bank and out into the eddying, rushing, muddy stream as far |
as he could send ift, and stood with memories of eight years of his

past life looming up in his thinking apparatus watching the recep-
tacle of his accumnlations bobbing up and down on the turbid tide,as
if bidding him good hye, till it disappeared from view, He said he
tarried thus, as a sacred duty to himself, for he knew that if that
box lodged anywhere along the bank and his wife found it out he
would have to get a canoe and tow #t out in the middle of the river

'next time.

As soon &8s lrs.Jordan had fairly become installed in their
humble hole everything hegan to assume an air of neatness, and Jim
discarded his coonskin cap, straw hat, and calico shirt for plush,

'wool, and & white front. A4lso, with all his antipathy against, what

he called, & "bee gum hat," we have seen him years afterwards with

' that ornamentation to a "cox comb" perched over his cranium; also
. the fine carrisge and fixtures fit for a prince was kept always on

his place for # pleasure drivespnd visits.

Mrs. Jordan was & true southern lady, cultured and refined,
while no one could more truly be styled "a diamond in the rough"
than her husband. With all his bluntness and oftentimes rudeness to
others, during all their long life together no lover was more devoi-

' ed to his sweetheart than he seemed to his worthy consort. She, by

her own example, brought into wse his innate gqualities of gentility,

' and their home hecame & pleasant resort for all their friends, rich

or poor, who often filled their house and enjoyed their hospital-
ities. She lived to see the three children left to them, reach the
age of maturity and married, preceding her husband to the grave a

| number of years. A few of her acquaintances yet live, but, like all

' of ug, those fleshy monuments yet left to her memory will soon dis-
' appear and none but the cold stone will be left over her grave to

silently remind the stroller through the lonely cemetery such a one

b
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EARLY DAYS OF 10WA. ' ‘| prineipal village twas three miles below ||| tory, the school history of our State be-||
e ek the present [:?Wn- of Eldon, and at the| |gins it’s first page to teach, as a fact,and
| ©HE ORIGIN OF IT'S NAME. A SLasE Ax (imeour territory was named Iowa, it | an important fact too, an assertion that
/9. “OUR STANDARD” SCHOOL HISTORY. |was done because they were its first ‘any one can safely challenge the world
At the beginning of our narratives we known ?ceupants, e 795 | | to prove.
L But since those days and that genera-| | To start with, a single sentence could,

| state superintendent of public instruc-

felt assured our attention would be call-.
ed to the contradiction of sechool history
as taught under the supervision of our

tion, looms up historians as we stated, | | (in the face of ‘the fact that the dialect
who would immortalize themselves by | | is as different between the yarious tribes
new and romantic discoveries of its ori- | of Indians as between the various na-
|| gin heretofore alluded to. And like all| tions of other peoples) have told what
the fictions drawn from the imaginations | particular tribe used the word “Iowa.”
stood by the first settlers who came in | | Of men that so obscures ard confuses| What a remarkable tongue? So much
contact with the Iowa Indians. whose | the student of important events in hig- |/ more expressive and forciful than ours,

tion as to the origin of the name of our
State. We assumed, as it was under- |

.r.__.-. . S ol
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| much as we can say in three—"The beau-
| ‘tiful land,” and as much in one letter aq
we can in a whole word of three sylla-
bles, Also common sense propounds the
query as to the source from which the
name of the “Towa” Indians originated?
They were, according to all authentic
| history here before a white man trod
their soil, One cannot make the title
“The beautiful land!” fit a nation of peo- |
ple any more than to call 8 man a “wag-
lon” because he ridesina wagon. The
|| Towa historian who trains the young
mind how ‘to shoot will never enable if
to hit the solid truth on such a line as
now is taught. Yet the evil was wrought |
| more for lack of thought and diligent re-
gearch than otherwise, and for this gen-
eration at least, it is to be feared forever
that is irreparable,

The name Blackhawk was given to
one county in honor of the greatest In-
|dian chief of his day.
given to another. Wapello to ours, &e,,
| and Potawattamie, the name of a tribe,
to another. We can understand how
they were appropriately named and who
far, buf regardless of the criticisms that
may be flung In our face for the pre-r
sumption of contradieting writers of his-
tory, we can silence the most egotistic or
insolent with the challenge “put up, or
ghut up!” If the assertion our school
teachers are training children to has an
origin in fact, instead of those old ridicu-
| lous magazine and newspaper stories|
‘ written by scribblers of romance we al-
| Iuded to in the beginning,we are certain-

ly justified in demanding the source as
stated Old reliable historians, in their
Jmportant statements, if space would not |
' admit connecting the proof, would gen-
| erally add foot nofes or stafements at
| the bottom of each page, in explanation.
| But we are left to accept or reject the
| assertion that “Iowa” is a word implying
| in the savage tongue without a single
|l proof, and teach it to children as such
| “The heautitnl land!”
! Then 15 i adinissable that savages all
| Utheir livss aceustomed to equally as
([ “beawtifnl land" hundreds of miles from
the Mississippi (o the timber regions of
Yodinus would be so rapturously pos-
| Bq',sae_d with vhe superiority of the scen-|
orv. heve s to give it that appellation
above the fand of their pativity, Tt
ssems the Blackhawk war, by which the
Haes and Fox Tudians sought to regain
|the territoty they sold to our govern-
fment in Jlincls furnishes poor evidence
‘o susfuin sucl a proposition,
. Our {inghiste aud scholars have besn
abering oy generations to abbreviate
| and conitouse the Bnglish language, and
80 ghoricn wyllables and words that wo
rnighy ‘eniphasize and express thov uhi

l What 5 hoon and.dehverance {8 would be

they could say in one word, “Towa,” as f.o this and future generations who must

Poweshiek was/| |

toil and grub their way out, if some one
wonld find and point our students and
laborers in language to that  particular
tribe who could so much more forceful
and beautifully say in one word what
requires of us the use of three. Should
we master such a language though, we
would have to improve our rapidity in
thought, and the short hand stenogra-
pher would be ‘“a dead cock in the pit.”
“Jowa”—"The beautiful land!” God
gave *The beautiful land.” We shall
still remain back in the ranks of the old
“mossbacks” who opened up the way for
their posterity to improve this country,
and beliove, as they taught us then, that
it took its name from the Towa Indians,
and Eldon stands on the very border of |
to them, the most memorable battle
ground in history, where, against over-
whelming numbers they fought their
last fight for its possession.

But wouldn’t Jim Jordan, the Avery 8|
and other Indian traders have laughed
to hear such an appellation applhed to
the *Towa” or any other tribe of aborigi. |
nes. We can imagine how Jordan would |

|swear all “the beautiful land” he ever

saw about an Indian was what he car-
ried on his greasy, dirty hide. And if
there . was any beauty about that he
would be willing to allow the gratuity
free to the lovers of romance, in every
pound of sugar and grain ol' coffee thaey
wogld buy a!; is "tepee 7= Qe —fv \
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JEARLY DAYS OF IOW A.

BY I.T. FLINT.
LAXITY OF THE INDIAN CODE OF MORALS,
THEIE BEGGING AND STEALING
1y PROPENSITIES.
Beggars and thieves! no race of people
could keep in sight of the wiley Indian,
from the strolling Italian of gypsy Jane

to the roving nomads of the Arabian
deserts, The first seftlers along the
line here between Jefferson and Wapello
counties, and Van Buren and Davis were
thus square up against, and had to deal
with such unsavory and uncoveted neigh-
bors for seven long years, before the lat-
ter sold their possessions and gave way
to the whites. All this time Iowaville
and the Agency northwest being their
chief resorts for rendevous and trade,
they were always roving around begging
and pilfering in their immediate vicini-
ties. Somebody had to receive their vis-
itations and compliments before return-
ing to their separate villages,

As they moved about carrying their
deerskin tents or wigwams with them,
the Des Moines river so handy for water, |
fish, ete., made great tarrying points,and
those temporary shelters were always,
with their nomadic occupants, found
along its banks, Any one acquainted
with the Indian traits of character,know
that when £t home or anywhere else, an

Indian of the male persuation, though
stout asan ox, looks upon'work as a dis-
grace, so low and unpardonable that if
one is caught at it, even to lighten the
burden of his squaw, he is jibed and
jeered at as “squaw Injun! pappoose!”
ete. Seldom one fails to see on his en-
trance into any of their chief villages,
those lazy bucks standing around in
groups, or lounging on the ground in the
shade, if summer, smoking their pipes
and having a good enjoyable time, while
the squaws. if at home, are busy méking
and |mending moccasins and other In-
dian toggery for them to wear, or pre-
paring food for them to eaf.

During crop season the younger and
gtronger among their women are out in
their little flelds digging up the ground,
planting and hoeing corn, and as soon as
it ripens enough for roasting ears, they
gather and cut it off of the cob, spread it
out on blankets and robes in the sun to
dry for hominy, and to be parched or
pounded up by more of their muscular
work, into meal as needed for bread.
This was the daily routine of life for the
Indian squaw, aside from waiting on and
attending to all the wants of her liege
lord, besides caring for their children,
with general cooking and housework,
Such is still their life of drudgery, with
the exception that government now sup-
plies mills to grind their food, !

All the semblance of labor the dirty,
lazy, vagabond of a father, husbaad or
brother ever does is to mount his pony, |
armed with bow and arrows and gun,!
whenever he feels tired of inaction, and |
gtrike out for a chase after wild game

No matter what he bags, whether Eq_uir!
rel, rabbit, prairie chicken or even wild
deer, to saye luggage he might strip the
entrails out of the deer, but mostly that|
is too much like labor. and it is all
brought home on the back of the pony
for the squaw to dress and prepare for
use. y

We have often seen the poor squaw in
the west, out along the timber that only

grew there on the edge of creek banks, ||

gathering up limbs and branches in the
dead of winter,that had fallen from trees,
tie them up in a great bundle and carry
half a mile or more on her back to the
wigwam for keeping up the fire in the
middle of her miserable habitation, that
her lazy master (not husband) and hadlf a
dozen dusky, young red-skins might
keep warm, Did those eastern dreamers

about the cruel wrongs inflicted by ||

whites upon *lo, the poor Indian!’ have
the least scinfilla of knowledge in regard |
to his domestic life, their pity wc«uldi
change to such indignation they could
never cease kicking themselver for allow-

ing so much “milk of human kindness ||

thus becoming a total waste, Puck in-
deed hits the nail on the head every time |




|

he repeats “what fools these mortals

be!”

If “the noble red man!” is an angel he

| is only such as Topsy in the play of “Un-

cle Tom’s cabin” said she might be. “I
spects I'll be a brack angel!” When mi-
grating from place to place, if the Indian
has only one pony,he rides and his squaw
walks, and most always with a =“pap-
poose” (baby) tied to a board or large
piece of bark strapped on her back.
Wehave seen them hoeing in their fields
thus burdened) and the larger children,

|if any, walk behind. If the Indian had

two ponies or more she and her children
would get to ride; more though to save

| leading or being troubled with the ani-
| mals, than an act of affection or even ac-

commodation on his part, God jmade
the woman as the “help meet” for man,
but with the Indxan, she is the whole
thing, .

Isaac Nelgon said one day, a squaw |
whose wigwam was pitched on the old
Van Caldwell farm near the river, came
to his house wanting him to give her
some pumpkins from his trusk patch

near the house. “Yes!” he said, “I will
give you all you can carry homs!” Af|
this assurance, afterwards telling it he
declared the angelic smile that spread
over her ugly face was a wonder fo be-
hold, Taking off her blanket she spread
it out on the ground, and he helped her

[All it with pumpkins until she could

barely tie the corners together. then get-
ting down she squeezed her head
through between the tie and the pump-
kins while he lifted on the load to help
get it on her back as she rose to her feet.
He declared he never saw a more comic
sight in his life than she made as she
struck out for home. The load com-
pletely hid her from his sight except her
pedals, and the further she got away the'
more he had fto laugh. He said she
never made a halt or bobble as far as he |
could see her until she disappeared lu
the timber over a mile away,

One day an Indian rode up on a horse'
he was anxious to trade or sell, Nelson
said the animal looked familiar to him
and he accused the Indian of stealing it.
‘No, no, me no steal him! Me good in-
jun, me buy him!” After considerable
parleying and dickering Nelson succeed-
ed in getting the horse for a couple of
empty bottles and a pair of old boots,
The Indian turned the horse over to him,

. gaddle, bridle and all, gathered up boots

and bottles and soon was out of sight in
the woods back of the house. “Small
favors thankfully received!” ejaculated
Nelson as he bid good by to the refreat-
ing figure of the savage.

The animal had been stolen from Reese

| Jordan not over two miles away, from

|| where he was hitched. and he was nof
||aware of his loss until he happened to

|was made a pupil of Isaac Nelson’s to

| It happened he had a horse saddled and

| hide, “poor lo” rolled off and over on his
| back roaring out “me good injun!

|invigorate his blood for stepping high,
'and just enraged enough to ply the rem-

‘see Nelson riding it up to his house,

‘the woods on a horse looking very much

The joke soon got to his brother’s ears
and Jim made life hideous for him when
ever he could get him into a crowd and
introduce him to some one as “my broth-
er Reese who is such a fool any—
injun can steal his horse from under him |
and ride it off without his knowing it!”
Then would come the story with all the
trimmings Jim thought it needed.
When a thief is that bold and seem-
ingly injudicious in stealing, it seems
that mono-manicism has terribly addled
and coufused his thinking apparatus.
And one of them not long after this un-
wittingly and equally as unwillingly,

learn a new lesson in the game. Polly
Betterton, having some trading to do at
Toleman's store on the Avery place, sad-
dled their old family horse *“Mike” and
rode down, tying him to a post in the
yard, While she was in the store select-
ing a few groceries, one of those regular
“born-tired” Indians came along on foot,
unhitched *old Mike,” mounted and
started off on the gallop up through the
prairie, made off for Agency. Before he
got a quarter of a mile away, she came
out, Seeing her horse gone, she spied
him carrying his dusky rider on his|
journey home. Dropping her basket she |
raised a cry for help, and started on the
run after him,

Nelson and his wife saw the Indian
galloping over the prairie and soon heard
the screams of Polly as she followed up,

bridled ready fo go to help raise a log
house. Picking up a dead thorn bush,
about what he could carry in one hand, |
he hastily mounted and struck out
through tne woods, circling around and
heading the Indian off just as he had en-
tered the timber, The red man doubled
on his track to get away but his pursuer
was too well mounted. Ridiag up by
the side of “old Mike” he grabbed him
by the bridle with one hand and brought
him back to a sfop; then with three
{heavy, thorny whacks over the naked

Me
good injun!” About that time, Beffer-
ton, himself, who had reached the Wy-
coff place and saw the Indian gallop into

like **old Mike,” had gtarted out also te
catch him, They marched him down to
where the men were at work raising the
house, Nelson riding behind leading “old
Mike” and Betterton foliowing the In-
dian up with the trusty thorn bush to

edy every timehe betrayed crampy symp-
toms or lagged.
The work was being done on the place

where Mr. Tibbett now lives, and there

was great hilarity among the men when
this procession reached the ground. |
“Poor lo”could tnderstand English pret- |
| ty well and they made him take a front
seat on a rejected log, with the injunc-

tion that if he attempted to get away

they would wear that thorn bush out on

him up to the handle. He had. painful

recollections of his recent acquaintance |
with that implement of correction still
smarting his back and legs,and sat there
the balance of the day stoically silent,
sullen and with an air of indifference to
fate,

All this time at infervals to bring his
mental sufferings on the level with his
| bodily scratches from which the blood |
was still trickling,they would discuss the |
price of Indian scalps, and what they
were likely to obtain “for such a cover-
ing to be had from the head of this ras- |
cal!” The Indian saw some one always ||
had an eye on him,and made no attempt |
I to get away. At last they were through {
and Nelson told him he could go home,
but charged him to never come back or
they would roast him alive and feed his |
\carcass to the hogs. From sullenness ||
his facé fairly gleamed with gratitude. |
He jumped up, shook Nelson’s hand, ex—
claiming, “me good injun, me good in- .
jun!” repeating the performance with
' every one!present and then darted away
|in the woods. No doubf impelled with
Ithe fear the treacherous white man
‘m:ght change his mind, and the still
smarting reminders of broken thorns in |
the flesh, made him in a hurry to get | 9
[home to his squaw, | il

As our mention about “Jim” Jordan |
once being an Indian trader at Iowaville
| has been disputed,we will refer the read-
|ar to the “history of Wapello county,” |
page 134: Soon affer this batfle (of the
Sax and Fox with Iowa Indians) James
H, Jordan came to this locality in 1828 |
as a trader with the Sac and Fox In-
dians,” &c, Also page 137, “James H,
Jordan xxx came to this valley in 1828/
as an Indian trader,” As a neighbor
from our childhood and by frequent in-
tercourse with Mr, Jordan, our informa-
tion about hisg life was obtained direct |/
from hie lips, and we consecientiously ||
believe it to be true. Living only a mile
from William Betterton and a school-
mate with his children, we obtained the
same reliable information of his house ‘
being burned by the United States
dragoons, but never heard before that |
| Jordan’s shared the same fate. So
|“great minds will differ!” — St Lo

Ul SHoy
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EATLY DAYS OF IOWA.

BY I. T. FLINT.
OUR THRRITORY HONESTLY OBTAJNEDJ
INDIAN HOVERNMENTS. A BHEEWD
BARGAIN, INJUSTICE OF |
yret

DISTINCTIONS.

S0 much misrepresentation at this
time is being used about how our fathers
acquired ferritory—and purposely used

{/to justify our present methods of foreible
| jentry upon and seizure of tfer ritory in
| foreign lands, that it is well we know
| something about our rights to this soil
'we now stand upon., After the conquest
~and driving ouf the Iowa’s the Sac’s and
Fox Indians became possessors in 1827.
| 1t had cost them nothing, as the glory of
i vietory over a foe fully compensates ev-
| ery sayage as well as many of their paler
brethren, for all the slain, “Basy come,
| easy go!is a proverb fitting every hu-
('man form alike, Their belts were well
| decorated with scalps freshly torn from
| the heads of the poor Towa’s. So much |
| **prosperity” made them restless and
| ready for other fields to conquer,
| All this time emigration, as population |
\accumulated in the east, kept moving

3
| 5 5
westward, and our nation as it had ever

old England, was always ready to make,
an honest deal for territory as leqmretl'
by purchase (remember not conguest, ).
In 1833,0aly six years after the Sac's and
Fox Indians forced the Iowa’s to give up |
their title west of the Mississippi, they |
| sold the east side of the present state L0|
the United States for $200,000, and by
|'the treaty of 1842 gold the 1emamder|
|called the new purchase, for #800,000. |
| The foolish gabble that the encroach-|
ments of the whites was the ludians mo-
; I tive to get something out, of what they
knew they would have to give up any-
wa.y, has to tdua the factsthat Indians
! have held and* yet live upon lands they
|1| reserved in some.of the oldest states in |
the union, [
Indian tribes vary in their customs
and laws, bub they are universally demo-
eratic. 'Their head chief acts as presid-
| ing officer and executive. They have a|
Iwar ehief who is commander-in. chief of
}all their warriors in the field, Their va-:
|irious other chiefs fill' all other places
jineeded in their government and meet in,
.Louuml making all needed regulations
I for peace or war. Keokuk was the chief
| Executive of those Indians, o his sa-
gacity and statesmanship, as much as
| any one else,the §1,000,000 purchase mon-
|‘ey was made a standing debt of the Uni-
ted States payable only when demanded
| by the creditor, And that debt due the
| ;' Sac’s and Fox Indians yet stands against
| || the government, upon which from that
\ ||day to this we pay annually 350,000 in-
| | terest and also on the old Illinois pur- | |
r iI chase $1,000 annuity each year, Under ||
_.r— e

lacquired territory,
{Unejé Sam is good for it, and doubtiess

|such conditions, whatever stories men
may conjecbure in regard to treatment of
|| the aborigines it requires one possessed

of extraordinary disregard of truth to
say we do not stand today on honestly
The Indians know

looks back each day he pays the interest
with gratitude to the wisdom of their
chiefs who drove such a lucky bargain
for them. :

Major Beach, who was commandant of |

the United -States dragoons here at the
time, said part of the stipulation of the
flrst treaty was that the government
should put up mills to grind breadstutfs
for the Indians.
fold General Street that Sugar creek
was fifty miles long, which, of course,

‘eonsidering the rapid fall near the river

would make a splendid place for a dam
and water mill. The General relying
upon the red man’s veracity, set right to
work putting up a mill, By the time he
gob he job completed, and before the
savage got his lrst taste of meal i
ground, the rains descended and floods
came, sending mill and meal tumbling
around in the raging Des Moines and

: A |out the “father of wat 2
J been since if shook off the shackles of [U“ into.the “ia RO

Another mill was put up on Soap
creelt which did better, and atter the 1n-
{dians left passed into Jordan’s hands,
It combined grist mill and saw mill,
Samuel Park was the last owner we re-
member possessing it, 1t was only two
or three miles above the mouth of the

creek and in an early day did a good bus- |

iness,

Mr. Jordan said Blackhawk did not
seem easy over the way he had treated
the Towa Indians, and just a short time
before he died in 1838, he sent them a re-
quest to meet him on his (Jordan’s)
place. Some of fheir representative war-
riors ecame, whom he received with mari_
ed deference and friendship, After
quite a friendly visit, on their cle;.tari;ural
he gave them out of the treasure of his
tribe three hundred horses and one thou-
sand blankels, with other merchandize
to take home fo their people.

But had he the wealth of the world fo
give. he vever could condone the great

| other, &e., &e.
|derous and invading stromg who could
|overwhelm, kill and rob the weak, while
| today our school children are fed with a

And chief Appanoose

wrong he and his people had inflicted, or

restore the, dead to life, he had so"sad-

dened the hearts of their kindred by their

luncalled for butchery. Yet in that poor

savage breast of his was a heart (unlike
that of many of his'pale faced brotherg
of today) that had not so thoroughly
hardened as to be impervious to remorse.
And yet like ruling powers yet, no mat-
ter how many helpless victims they send
to eternity for defending their posses-
sions, nor how many weeping wmothers,

wives and children moan nd lament over |

the graves of slaughtered husbands,
fathers and brothers, to the sfrong and

| cial business tendsndics,

victorious belong the bouty and plunder
of conquest. Blackhawls, naver,perhaps,
had, the least compunction of conscience
about holding and selling ¢heir territory
to the whites.

A town was laid out on the south side
of the river from old lowaville near the
place of his burial and named in honor
of him, while one county by name also
graces and perpetuates his memory
Ours (Wapello) is to anothar chief among
his tribe. The citv of Keokuk angd an

| adjoining county also fo their chief coun-

sellor nnd executive. Appanoose to an-|
All in honor of the mur-

silly fable, as a fact, that our State de-
rives ifs name from an unknown Indian
exclamation, instead of the first discoy-
ered occupants of its soil. How truth- |

'fully depicted by the martyr to liberty

who exclaimed, “Man’s inhumanity o

|man makes countless millions mourn!”
| Also another truth now to the front in

classie literature today, that fiction su-

5 persedes facts,

‘I'he town of Blackhawls soon began to
assume the appearance of becoming a
suceessful rival to Iowayille, One of its
most enterprising capitalists was A. J,
Davis, who erected a large distillery and
grist mill, The farmer could take his
wheat there and get it made into flour.
his corn ground into meal and his rye to

[ be converted in the pure, unadulterated
| and best of whiskey.

If he did not have |
the latter mentioned grain he could ex- |
change his corn for the invigorator of his |
blood, or buy it by the jug h'u."r or harrel,
for aGand. 25 cts per gallon, ‘L'he very
thought of those good old times now to
the toper, whose throat has fo be watered
from fifteen to twenty times a day with
bug juice af from three fo eight dollars
per gallon; is enough to make him crazy

[ ta die and wake up insuch,a heav&an. -
g For ;X 190
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EARLY DAYS OF I0WA,
BY I. T, FLINT,
SOCIAL REMINISCENCES OF FRONTIER LIFE,
/ 6:!. J. Davis, the late Montana million- |

aire was one of the cenfral figures of the |
early days here. Of his early antece- |

dents we have but litE @ information as
hehad no family, and leff here for the
west about forty yearsago, But before
the “new purchase” was open for occu- '
pation we find him store in Keo-
sauqua. He was then quite a handsome
and popular young m#a, of rather spare
i black hair and
unette complexion,

With smooth, genteel manners, fine edu-
cation and culture anﬂsiughly mtel]xgenl;
he was one of the shin {13; marks in soci-
| ety, and possessing the finest of commer-
he ranked




| went into business in Keosaugua,a beau-

| fures, rosy cheeks, gparkling black eyes,
! long, curly, black hair, for which some

| 3he was described ags being of medium

| up along the frontier, her presence was
| one of the desired atfractions, while Da-

|

among the highest a “lidies man!” But
| 6 much as he was adwmired and coveted
| by the bright eyed beauties, none ever
anceeeded in his captuze and he lived to
his *‘three score and tes,” to the last dy-
ing a free man still oufside “the fowler’s
snare!”
It was thought for a while after he

tiful young lady therel had. him in her
toils, Her name was Miss Alvira Weir.

size, snow white complexion, fine fea-

of her associates called her*Miss Curly!"”
Her wit, intelligence and social culture
made hor universally admired as “the
belle.of the west.”” Many were the suit-
ors at her command, and as the ball
room was among the first institutions es-
tablished in the young towns springing

vis, her favorite, oftén graced those occa-
#ions with her,

1t was said that one night in 1842 at a
grand ball given in the Dickey hotel af

| Fairfleld, upon account of an insulting

remark made to Miss Weir by a young

| nan named Ross, Davis came near get-

= pod |
| ling into & most seriov fray. It was an

. some eivil office.

!
neeasion comprising many of the most
prominent army officers and local officials
of this part of Towa. Ross also held
He had become enam-

|'ored by the Keosauqua beauty at first

introduction,and soon requested to dance

| the next set with her, receiving the an-|

swer “I am engaged!” “Well the next?”

| T am engaged!” “The next then?” again
, persisted her admirer. Again came the

| answer “I am engaged!”

“Next?” I
am engaged?” “Well, madam, perhaps
by that time you and your partner will
want to go to bed!” replied Ross as he

| turned on his heel and left her,

This, to her refined nature, was such a
gross insult that she could not conceal

| her feslings, which, coming to Davis’s
| ears, he promptly called Ross to an ac-

' count.

The latter,also, being of the blue
blooded Virginia stock and smarting un-
der the idea that Miss Weir had been!
trifling with his confldence, defiantly re- |
gented the interference of Davis, who, at|
this, allowed his temper to become so |
uncontrollable that, had it not been for
the number of strong men present to in-
terfere, that gay occasion would haye
probably been saddened by the death of
one or the other of the young men—all
for a pretly woman whom neither one
ever married. .
Before they left though, through the
intercession of friends, each one became
convinced of how rash and foolish he had

|mext had been interrupted, it was soon| times difficult to get hands without i,

"

|| acted, mutually apologized to pach other

| and separated friends. As all the merri-

| ican war,

resumed and the ball was one long to be
remembered where the rich uniform of
our army officers predominated for the
last time, perhaps, in this part of Towa.
Among those present was Major Beach
with the beautiful Miss Langferd of the
Agency as his partoer, who was marriedl
at the close of the ball fo a young man
named Drake. This was the important
part of the occasion, Drake wasa black-
smith in the employ of the Government,
Capt. George Wilson, a West Point mili-
tary graduate and captain of United
States dragoons, was present, Also
Capt. James Allen, of infantry, who af-
terwards served as an officer in the Mex-.
About all the military officers
in this part of the territory were there,
But among all the beautiful ladies Da-~
vis's was conceded as “excelsior!”

Dayis sold out his store about the year
of 1844 and invested his money in the
erecting the distillery, store house, ete,
that began the town of Blackhawk, op-
posite Towaville. Soon the place began
to build ,and put on such business airs
the latter town could well look at with
a jealous regard. Combining a grist mill
with his distillery, farmers had not only
a home demand there for corn and rye
to manufacture into liquors, but from
all the surrounding country, for many
miles on either side of the river, were
constantly coming and going farmers to
have their grain milled into breadstuffs
and feed. The place soon had two or
three stores, blacksmifh shops, school
house and other furnishings for a thriv-
ing village. Those advantages secured
practically all the mill patronage south
of the river and considerable from the
north side,

About everybody, those times, kept
liquor in their homes. “Twenty cents
per gallon” all pure and genuine. The
smallest quantities being in gallon jugs,
and from that up to a keg or barrel was
often seen kept in stock for home con-
sumption., Doubtless this statement
will be quite a jar on the sensitive nerves
| of some of our readers. But as far down
below zero as it may run their estimate
of the morals of Iowa’s first settlers, did
they live in such days, I will venture
they would betray equally as much de-
pravity, If not, malarial affections from
stagnant waters, decaying vsgetation,
with chills and fevers and every infec-
tious ill to the occasional bite of a whir-
ring rattler, would soon rattle them out
of this wicked world o that kingdom
where all good people go.

In those days when the hardest of
work was to be done whiskey was
thought to be the only sure remedy teo
neutralize the effects’of too much water
we often use to quencin thirst., It was
on hand frequently at house raisings and

| in the harvest field, in fact it was some-

Half a dozen hands would consume
about a gallon a day, if the heat was very
intense,  That amount of such stuff as
| we call “whiskey” now, in a day would
call for the coroner’s inquest. Under
so many restrictions, it is only a base
poisonous counterfeit, a dangerous de-
stroyer, in sickness or health, If half
.the zeal spent in! prohibitory outburts
was concentrated in rigid, close inspec-
tion and every man adulterating or hand-
ling adulterated liquors was sent to the |
| penitentiary, not half the drunkenness,
|crime and misery of the present would
| exist. Why do {we make this assertion?
| because we have lived in the days of ab-
golute “free whiskey” and now live in

i d{?;'fn tjE ch‘zgrjq;)jgf}mp?;a?g: - Qoo a
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BY I T. FLINT.

THE BLACKHAWK DISTILLERY, THE TO-

_PERS PARADISE AND THE PATIENCE

4 oF “JoB"” BLOWED ouT, s

The old Blackhawk distillery coul
have supplied a whole army of topers
had they been in reach of it. It was a
great market place for the farmers to
dispose of their grain. The country had
old topers then foo, but through the
purity of the drug, compared with @:ha_\ :
present, their number was more limited.
The second person we saw drunk was
aiso in' Towaville, He was an old man
past his three score and ten. He had a
Jjug of whiskey hung on the horn of his
saddle and two or three men were lifting
him astride his horse, After he started
for home, swaying from side to side, he
begun singing:

“The preachers say we are all
Bound to go to kingdon come
So let us, boys, drown our grief
In another bottle of rum!” >

Over in Blackhawlk one of those char-
acters was a frequent visitor, and when
the drowsy sequel came he would tumble
down in the most convenient place and
snooze, oblivious to all surroundings, un- |
less some friend would load him in his
wagon and haul him home. He was the
victim of all kinds of pranks played by
the boys, and, considering his patience
under so many inflictions, we shall, for
convenience in our story, dub him with
the name of “Job,” His friends had
plead so long and hard with him to quit
drinking, they at last told him some of
those times while drunk he “would wake
up in hell,” To this he would léer at
them in his most tantalizing way. Some/
of the boys who had heard them thus ex-|
postulating with him, immediately got !
an idea. A new trick formulated itself
for the next time *“Job"” piled himself up
around too much corn juice, and they
had not long to wait. Their prepara-
tions had already been elaborately com-
pleted when they found him about dark




' laborious march.

one evunicg, »1 that happy, comatose
snooze one lapecs info as he drops in the
topers ideal of a real heaven.

Soon & long box wasé at hand. Pick-

' ing old Job ap, who could only mumble

out a faw feeble oaths at this inferrup-
tion of his bliss, they dropped himin the

| box and with poles under it and' three
| pall bearers on a gide, wended their way

to an old log cabin outside of town, Of
course this did not require a very long or
They had taken the
floor out of the cabin and fixed a rest
about two feet high in the center of the.
room for Job and his box, After placing
their burden here they encircled it with
dry chips and sticks about two feet away,
over which they sprinkled brimstone
quite freely, then setting if on fire they
got outside to peep through fhe cracks

I and watch results,

Whether from the influence of heat
and fumes of sulphur, or that he was
naturally wearing off his drunk,they had
not a great while to wait. Suddenly his
arms swung in the air and clutching the
gide of his box he hauled himself up ina
sitting posture with a half frightened
and half puzzled look. Gazing around a

_moment he muttered, with an oath, “just

as I expected, in hell at last!” Then

looking first at the door, then the win- |
dow, and last at the fire, wifh a few more |
|| oaths he decided “the old man” wasn’t|
at home, and “I wonder if he keeps any - |
thing about the house to drink?” With |
|| this he floundered out coming down on

|| hig all-fours with one hand in the fire,

Scrambling to his feet and roaring with'|

pain and profanity that added color and
fumes to the burning sulphur, he began

kicking the fire in every direction,-about
half a dozen oaths going with each kick |

“There!” he exclaimed, triumphantly,
ending the last kick with his choicest ex.

| pletives, and making for the door: “I
pl g

guess the old devil has lost his job this
time!® The boys kept the house be-
tween them and their victim, but linger-
ed behind within hearing. distance until

'| he reached the river and got his bear-
||ings for home,
'{saw or heard as he disappeared he was

They said the last they

swearing to get even with somebody and
what a good thing it was for them that
they got their devil out of the way before
he woke up.

The Dayvis distillery had to go out of
business under Iowa prohibition and it
was said that when it closed up over
three hundred barrels of pure, rye whis-
key were shut up within it, About forty
years ago A, J, Davis bought up a whole
train of ox teams and wagons. Hiring
teamsters to drive them he loaded all his
whiskey in the wagons and transported
it to Idaho and Montana realizing a for-
tune from its sale. At the same time, in
that new country, filling up with immi-

| gration,it was said the sale of his wagons

| claim. So far as straightforward man-

\ By

and teams netted him enough to poy all
expenses, This was the last of A. J.
Davis to Towa, but the making of a mul-
timillionaire to enrich courts, judges and
lawyersin the west, who, finally, man-
aged to gobble up about all the gains of
his life time.
Towaville and Blackhawk have long|
ginece been wiped off the map, ‘I'heflood
|of ’51 and the establishment of the D, V,
Road station at Selma finished the one
|and prohibition “swiped”the other, We
might name a town or two, not a thous-
|and miles away, that would foday be
| knocked as completely ouf with half the
| pfliction, —Sadan/ {0 a2t
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EARLY DAYS OF IOWA.

BY I, T. FLINT,
BILAB GARRISON AS ONR OF THR FIRST SET-
YLERS, GOES TO SCHOOL, A
/', MATHEMATICAL CURIQSITY,
ANECDOTES, &c.
One of the most peculiar, as well as
the most pleasant and agreeable among

the first occupants of our neighborhood,
was Silas Garrison, who came from Illi-
nois, He wasin the rush that celebra-
ted morning of May 1st, 1843, 'Tand was
one among the three whom H, Fiint had
to buy off to get his 160 acres where the
Remington & Baker farm is at present.
He then located on 80 acres, now the
east side of the Kile-Bilby farms. After
making some improvements there, about
the year'of 1846, hedold it to James Lan-
man and bought sixty acres across the
road west of where Frank Shields now
lives. Here he spent the remainder of
his life, dying during the fall of 1873.
The history of Wapello county gives
him the credit of being one among the
few accredited with preaching the first
sermon in the county, He never was
known as a minister of the Gospel, but
being a zealous worker in the *Methodist
church there may be some right to this

hood, honor and usefulness was concern-
ed, he stood among the best in the com-
munity, and one whom we never heard
of being angry. The writer of this ought
to know, being a schoolmate of his, and
upon this hangs a tale,

. .The first school taught in this vicinity
was made up by subscription the win-
ter of 1843-4, and a log cabin built where
now stands Mr, Tibbett’s residence was
the school house, It had a large fire
place built of stone on the west side that
took in a “back log” about six feet long.
On each side of this and in front were
seats made out of split logs, dressed on
the flat side with two legs at each end,
Without anything to lean back against,
we have often wondered how children
today would like to exchange their com-
fortable school seats for them. My fath-
or was the teacher of this school and Si-

las Garrison, aged about 47 years, was
his oldest pupil.

There were, perhaps, a daily atten-||

dance of thirty-five scholars with this
one exception, aged from five to twenty
years. Garrisonstudied hard to acquire
a knowledge of the rules in mathematics
but with all the chances of a three
months schopl his labors and time prov-
ed a dismal failure, yet in all other com-

mon branches his education was good.’

But the most singular of all, in this con-
nection, was the rapidity and precision
he had of solying the most difficult
mathematical problems one could give to
him, and invariably return the correct

answer. And most strange of all, no
teacher could ever tell from his figures
by what rule he obtained the answer,
neither could he himself explain it.

He was frequently, to the amusement
of the scholars, conjuring up and repeat-
ing couplets in rhyme, and verses of poe-
try. Once he exclaimed, “To Washing-
ton we'll give the glory, of conquering,
the Briton and the Tory. How do you
like that, teacher?” *“Well” came the
answer, “‘I'm trying to teach these boys
and girls that some of it belongs to his
menl” After a moments thought hede-
cided for once his muse had got to*'wab-
bling.”

Once, while at my father's house-with |

goveral other visitors, he .epied a book
treating on phrenology lying on the
stand he exclaimed. “Doc. do you under-
gtand phrenology?’ Being answered
in the affirmative he immediately want-
ed his head “examined.” With the bear-
ing of an expert father seated him before
“the audience” and began feeling “the
| bumps.” Silas couldn’t wait long to in-
quire what he found? Remarkable head
sir, remarkable head! You only lack
two bumps of being as great a man as
Daniel Webster! was the reply.

rison eagerly inquired what they were,
“Perception and arrangement!” came
| back the reply!”

Jerking out his pen knife with the sud-
denness of one going to do something
tragic Garrison whacked off a ‘suspender
button and hurriedly handed it to the
erstwhile professor of phrenclogy, with
“here's the button, Doc,, I'm awfully
glad I don’t lack the whole head!” This
with the ludicrous and meaning tone of
expression so completely tureed the ta-
bles against the joker, that after the
roar of laughter subsided he handed the
| button back remarking, “Put it in your

pocket, Mr. Garrison, and tell your wife ||
that your bump of “perception” is rising ||
sufficiently, so, thatin a few days she ||

can safely afford to sew that button on
again,

Mr. Garrison was & great joker and
{story teller, so much so, that no one

Being |
a great admirer of Daniel Webster Gar- |
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could hecome lonesome in his presence,
|| 1 remember well when he was nearing
| his three score and ten and I was just
| reaching out of my teens, several times,
| when opportunity offered in company,he
| would recall the fact that he and I were
#pld gehoolmates!” He was a very
strong, athletic man, and I well remem- |
ber an incident of an exhibition of his|
gitrength when well up to seventy years
of age that will give the young men of
today a chance to test theirs by.
| As we were threshing grain at his
| place with a ten horse separator, while
'! waiting to begin work affer dinner,a man
| hy the name of Myers said he could out
| litt any one in the crowd, To prove it
he braced up against one hind whesl of
] the separator and faking a spoke in each |
!I hand be managed, by a great effort, to
raise the weight of the thresher, straw
carrier and all from the ground, With
| this he locked around triumphantly, ex-
claiming, “come on, now, you bragging
| fellows!” With this the old man stepped
| up telling Myers to get on one side of
the wheel, saying, he could lift him and
hig lead. Then calling up the old man
| Parkhurst, who, also, weighed over two
hundred, and placing him on the other
side of the wheel he assumed the same
| position Myers did in his lift. raising the
[ lstting it fall with a jolt. “Now,” he
eaid, *“Hen Myers. you pride yourself on
your muscle, I can throw you down just
as easy as I can outlift you.” Myers
swallowed the bluff by saying, “you are
too old a man for me to wrestle with!”
*Yes,” replied Garrison, “too old a man
to wrestle with, but not too old to lift
with: a poor excuse is better than none,
|| but as 1 now have my hand in I'd just
| like to finish taking the conceif out of|
youl”?
| The contest being declared off, ever'
| atter that when Myers would get to
| bragging on any kind of his athletic per-
|| formanceg, the boys would say, “oh, yon
|lgo off and let the old man Garrison
|| gtand you on your head awhile!” or some
||gimilar reminder of his humiliation.
|| Rarrison is, perhaps, the only man in
thisg section, at least, who, with his son
to help him, made and set his own brick
in the kiln, finished the job then with‘
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straw and afterwards had them for the
walls of his dwelling. This was a three
roomed building which has since been
torn down to give plage for the present

| utructure, ~—didet e’ S5 B
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EARLY DAYS OF IOWA.
PBY I. T, FLINT.

FORGOTTEN HISTORY OF OUR FIRST TOWNS
— BLACKHAWK'S DAGHTER AND HER
/"7 1LL-FATED ROMANCE, &C.

With rapid increase of wealth and

| population, ineyitably creeps Over a na- |

5

tion political of freedom. Today the
teachings of Thomas Jefferson, and even
his name is almost forgotten. Though
annually with a great fiourish the Decla-
ration of our Independence (of which he
was the author as well as founder of the

democratic party) is read without a

thought of his name. With all the blus-
ter and boasting about the great Louisi-
ana purchase of which we are a part, yet
few know that he was president of the
United States at the time, and largely
through hisinfluence and the democratic
party it was made. Alexander Hamilton
who bitterly fought against the adoption
of our national constitution and worked
to establish a monarchial government
over us, is theideal statesman,

|
We mention those facts that those

carried away from the old political land-
marks may return to their study of them,
Even ourown state carved out of that
purchase, with its free schoolsystem and
free government, was the creature of the
democratic party that never favored se-
curing territory by conquest, The lead
mines of “Pubuque” a Frenchman began
the first city in Iowain 1824, Next came
what was known as the half breed tract
in Lee county, and along the Mississipp?
river the towns of Burlington, Fort Mad-
ison and Keokuk began simply as trading
posts with the Indians. In 1834 lowa
named after the “Iowa Indians”, by act
of congress, was made part of Michigan.

When that territory became a state of
the union in 1836, like a poor friendless
orphan it was again kicked outin the
cold to be adopted as part of Wisconsin,
Two years later it again found itself
without a home by the admission of Wis-
consin into Uncle Sam’s family; when on
the 4th day of July, Freedom Day, it got
“right upin meetin’'” demanding and
receiving the right of territorial organi-
zation, and membership with the family,
in its own name.

T'he first school taught in Iowa was a
three months' term at Nashyille, Lee
county, in October, November and De-
cember, 1830, by Benjamin Jenninge.
The next at Keokuk was taught by I. K.
Robinson, commencing Dee, 1, 1830, and
continuing until spring. The pupils were
traders children and Indians, Battese,
whose name we find on the Avery broth-
ers account books, it seems by the state-
ment of Mr, Robinson in the “Towa Nor-
mal Monthly,” was one of his scholars.
The desription those two teachers give
of the schoolhouses then were identicay
with the first ones used here,

‘While much has been said and reade;8
are made somewhat familiar with the
life of the great war chief Blackhawlk,
yet few are apprised that he ever had a

| wife and daughter. With them he would
go to Sugar Creek in Lee county, {or the
| winter, He bad a large commodious

_1; formjod during their brief stay with

wigwam about the years of 1834-6, on
the road between Fort Madison and
Montrose in Lee county. While living
there one of those border romances that |
often terminated by a white man marry-
ing “*a squaw,” has been told which we
will repeat, One of the first traders af
Foru Madison was a young man named
Walsh, He came from Baltimore, Mary-
land, was of fine appearance, culture and
intelligence, Blackhawl’s daughter pos-
sessed rare beauty, symetry of form,
pretty dancing black eyes, and charming |
expression for one of her race. Walsh
became acquainted with and completely
absorbed by her personality. |
Walsh was young, heart and hand free, |
and so-deeply in love with the beautiful
Indian maiden not only were his Sundays |
spent in her company, but he would of-
ten lock up his store during the week to
[ court her presence. The old chief and
her mother also seemed to approve the
courtship, and the young man would un- |
doubtedly have taken her as his bride/
had nor a strange anp fortunate fatality |
to such a culmination unexpectedly hap-
pened, ‘

A cousin of his from Baltimore while

touring the west dropped in at Fort Mad- -

ison fo visit him. Being old intimate
companions and schoolmates, Walsh soon
‘unbosomed the yearnings of his heart
and wentoff in such rhapsodies about
the charms and beauty of his inamorata
that his cousin who had never lost his
wits about the beauty of an Indian girl
declared he must see her, and in a tfone
| of half disgust said if she was good look-
ing she was a curiosity he had never yet
mef among the redskins.

He looked upon Walsh as becoming
partially deranged, and vowed within
himself for the sake of hig family, friends
and himself, he would do all in his power
to save them from the mortifying humil-
iation,of his marrying “an Indian
squaw,” Walsh readily assented to ta-
king to the Blackhawk wigwam. His
cousin was astonished at the tidiness and
cfeanliness of their home, but far more
so when an indeed beautiful Indian girl
entered from another apartment to be
warmly greeted by Walsh and with con-
scious pride introduced to him. He con-
| fessed fto himself despite her color she
was as beautiful and with her guileless
| charms like the scenes of nature, clad in
the prettiest garb of her sex and race she
was as fusoinating as the hour is.

Here were conditions to meet he had
| not counted upon ways to counteract.
Walsh was from one of the most aristo-
cratic families in Baltimore, and of a
proud sensitive spirit, In this his cousin
|saw the only hope of success fo break the
spell, this simple, but lovely charmer
from among the forests and wildwood,
| bad'ihvowy over him. If the plans he




Bluckhawik at that time should fail, he
felt that Wrlsh would have to be socially
forever ostracised and lost, to abide with
the aborigines as “a squaw man!”
I As soon as they mounted and started
| to return, Walsh gleefully slapping his
cousin on the shoulder, inquired: *Well,
Hdgar, what do you think of my pretty
Indian betrothed?” ‘“$Why,” replied his
| eousin, “I have just been thinking about
this whole business, Joe, and there is
one thing that troubles me.” “What is
that, Edgar, whafis that?” eagerly in-
quired Walsh. Why, 1t is this, answered
his cousin, “When you get married you
must take your wife back to see our peo- |
ple. And in Baltimore, as you know, |
| there is a miserable rabble, and an In-|
dian to them isa great curiosity. When
she goes into the street they will raise
the ery, “there goes Joe Walsh's Indian!”
| They will not know your wife's good
qualities (and he emphasised the word
“wife’s) and for that matter they would
not oare, I have been studying some
| way to avoid this, Joe!”

All of Walsh's aristocratic prid;'w'_a-s
| so strong and his sensibilities so deeply
stirred by this seemingly artless reply |
and intelligent view of the situation,
that he could not conceal his mortifica-
tion and shame. He rode along in silence
with a pale and troubled look on his
countenance for some time before a word
was spoken, Oone will ever tell the
emotions and torment raging through
heart and brain to decide the greatest
question of destiny, Ae was madly in
loye, To go farther was to be abhorred
by all his former associates and friends— |
a disgrace to his kindred and isolation
with the savages himself,

He soon decided and broke the silence
by saying of .all men he was the most
miserable, He said if he could sell his
store he would leave the place forever,
His cousin bought him out, and after
completing the deal Walsh took passage
on the first steamboat for St. Louis.
Only once did they hear from him after-
ward, and that was at the end of his
journey down theriver, Thus ended the

' 'romance with Blackhawk’s daughter,
who afterwards was married to a full-
blooded warrior, and also relapsed by |
going with her tribe as one of common
drudger to her liege lord as all other good
Indian squaws do.
{| All the whites along the west banks of
the river unfil 1833 were soldiers, trap-
pers, traders and hunters. Many of
them married Indian wives, As early as
1820 the war department issued orders
that all army officers must discard their
Indian wives. To this one Dr. Muir an
army surgeon who had an Indian wife
and child replied, “No, may God forbid
that a gson of Jaledonna may desert his
| his wife and child or disown his clau:!”/

| land, was a man of strict integrity, irre-
| proachable character, and very popular
|in the army. But he had unfortunately
for his country and perhaps himself, too,
fallen in love and married a beautiful
Indian, to whom four children were af-
| terward born, Yet that does not signify
as the city of Keokuk started half Indian
on what was then known as *“the half
breed tract,” that she is “half Indian”
yet.

As toone whose articles persistently
following me up to negative what I say
and his methods of blackening the mem-
ory of the dead as well as defaming the
living, are too despicable to merit atten-
tion, All who have known the Nelsons
and Jordans from 1843 and upward as
intimately as I have known them, can-
nof fail to have a contempt for any man
who publishes them now as such notori-
ous thieves who would join in with any-
body to burglarize and rob another of
tens of thousands, as he charges them
with being accomplices of Davis in do-
ing. We never said Davis kept store in
Blackhawtk, as our readers know, and he

i cannot prove it, The town was univer-
sally known as “Blackhawk,” this fellow
to the contrary notwithstanding. Infact |
his false statements are too numerous to
mention, and we shall let the reader
choose whom he would rather believe.
His inconsistent utterance about A. J,
Dayis are apparent enough for all fo
know that if they were true, he, as well
as his aforesaid accomplices, could not
escaped long terms in the penitentiary,
instead of living and dying highly re-

{spected cifizens. One with such a dis-

| eased and dyspeptic desire for evil that

! he has displayed, is indeed to be pitied.

; I know the limited space in a local pa- |

| per, and will drop what I heretofore used |
for “early days,” &c., to attend to the
fight thig fellow has so long been want-
ing. He has been-lusting for a scrap,
and swaggering around for us to just
step on his coat tail quite awhile. We
shall step on the old imp’s candal ap-
pendage now, and keep our foof there
until he is satisfied. As to his senseless
drivel about “Joe and Joseph” all the
regrets we havo, is, that he has not prof-
ited by the sad example of the one as we
have of t#he other. It might have made
a betfer man of the poor material in his
composition, saved him a competence,
his unfortunate wife many and many
heart aches and sorrows, and his chil-
dren many sad reproaches and humilia.
tions. Such an one is certainly the last
man who should sully the memory of the
| dead, or fling innendoes-at.the ]i.‘.'ing.;;

He took his Indian wife and child
down the river and built the first cabin
that was put up as the initial to whatk
now is the city of Keokuk, The doetor

and sent in his resignation. )
fl

| had been educated at Edinburg, Scot- 0
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EARLY DAYS OF IOWA.

BY L. T. FLINT.
OLD TIME METHODS OF TMMIGRATION AND
TRAVEL, INQIDENTS SAD AND SING-
UTAR DEATH, OLD TIME WAY
TO GET SUMMER CLOTH-
2.8 ING, &C.
_ My first recollection of the change!
from the land of my nativity (Butler |
county, Ohio,) was the day when every.
thing we did not intend shipping to the |
far west was sold at public auction. |
That wasin the fall of 1842, I recall
the scene, the crowd and with what
childish wonder I watched the auction-
eer, telling my mother there was “a man
out in the yard preaching!” WMy great-
est grief, though, was the next day when
I saw some men take the cook stove
down, 'put if in the wagon and haul it
off. As the wagon was disappearing I
called my little brother older than my-
self, crying that*“now we will get no more
cakes and pies!”

We shipped on board the *“Nonpareil,”” |
a large, heavy steamboat. It was heavi-
ly laden with abouf three hundred immi-
grants and passeugers bound for various
destinations along the upper Mississippi.
Such a thing as railroad travel and trans-
portation was never thought of in those
days, and as I remember now, the cargo
was as variagated as the passengers.
All around the lower deck were immi-
grants horses tied to a railing, heads in;
the hold was packed with furniture,
boxeg, all kinds of goods, wagons, plows,
implements and every variety of machin-
ery,

The boat was loaded down so close
that frequently my brother and I would
sit on the side and reach through the
balusters to dabble our hands in the
water. And as we approached a town
along the banks of the river the captain
nearly wore himself out swearing at the
passengers for rushing to that side toget
a view, careening ‘the vessel until the
water would slush up on the boards of
the fioor. lostead of coal, cordwood
from woodvards along the river was used
for fuel. When the supply began to ran
low the captain Jwould order the pilot o
steer for the flrst woodyard, land, per-
haps, at midnight and raining in tor-
rents. Then every male passenger was
called up from his cosy bunk to “outand
help wood up!” This was done in the
old, primitive way ‘of every man gather-
ing as much wood in his arms as he
could carry, walk the plank, take it in
the engine reom and stack it up. |

It did not require a great while for a|
hundred men to complete the task, buf,
considering it was about four times every ‘

| |

twenty-four hours at regular intervals,
nd over a week to make the dis;a_ncq o
railroad trein makes ina day, one ean

derstand travel then laciked much of

|

o i




|| out stint, with no uncertain and not the

|| he ever heard another word from him

the convenience and pleasure it has now.
One night some of the horses got to kick-
ing and broke loose going backward over
in the river, My father’s two, and a
span belonging to a man named Roda- |
baugh, were among the number. They |
prevailed on the captain to send them
ashore where the horses swam ouf, and
as the boat was to land, discharge and
take on cargo at Alton, twelve miles
further up, they caught their horses and
overtook it about three o'clock in the
morning. .
After securing them they turned into |
their bunks, About the fime they had
dropped into a doze, “wood up!” rang
out, The captain kept a 'close watch
that no shirking was indulged in. Com-
ing to the bunk those tired and sleepy |
travelers occupied, he yelled out with an
oath “what are you fellows doing here,
why are you not out helping those men
wood up?” With an answering oath
like the roar of an enraged lion, Roda-
baugh leaped out of bed swearing he'd
dump the rascal overboard, which
brought the captain to a better knowl-
pdge of good' breeding in ghort order,
Rodabaugh abused the captain with-

most chaste and dignified langmage.
Shaking his fist under his nose he in-
formed him that his old rickety boat and
himself were responsible for dumping
| his (Rodabaugh's) horses in the river, en-
dangaung their lives, causing him such
a chase and so much trouble. Also if

about “wooding up'" he would have his
old boat tied up at the next stopping
place until he got paid for this trouble,
and also polish him up with an old wag- |
oners fist beside. The captain found for
once he woke up the wrong passenger, |
and retreated, while Rodabaugh turned |
into his bunk again to enjoy the refresh-
ing slumbers of the innocent without any |
further disturbance or business calls|
from the enterprising captain. i

We landed at Keokuk, then only a|
amall village of log cabins, From there,
with our wagon and team and the few
| household goods we could bring, we
drove through to Fairffeld with only a
few log cabing and where the United
| States land office was kept, The Dickey
| hotel being the chief business attraction,
| By this time the frosts of autumn were
lupon us. A man by the name of Cole,
! himself, wife and two children, living in
l a one room log house, proffered to divide

| the room with us and all live together | |

until we could locate elsewhere.

Just at that time, this seemed a dis-
pensation of providence, While there,
what came near being the first tragedy
I ever witnessed, occurred. Cole was
stricken down with malarial fever, then
so prevalent, and one day while the atten-

| struel a vital part,

. RT3

ticn of the women was called to prepar-
ing dinner, he reached out of bed pro-
curing asmall four bladed pen knife he
kept in the pocket of his pants, qu‘
wife hearing him looked around just in
time to see him stabbing the blade into
the side of his neck, presumably,to sever
the jugular vein, Although weak from
sickness, the two women had a struggle
to get the knife away from him. He
had buried the blade seven times into
his neck, and strange to say, had nof

That coming winter we moved down
ont what is known now asthe “Hinkle|
farm” below Selma. It was owned then
by an old man named Saylor. He lived
in a gtory and a half, hewed, double, log
house, of two rooms below and a wide
entry between them. The same building
yet stands but a few rods east of the
Hinkle home., Here we spent the re-
mainder of the winter of 1842 and 3.

While living here, towards the last of
March, my little brother, two years older
than myself, met his death in a most
sudden, sad and peculiar manner, It
was a warm, summer day and father was |
using a flax-brake, an implement now
unknown. It was made in two sections,
the lower section standing on two legs

at each end while the upper one was| |

hinged on the lower one at one end, and |
by a handle on top of the other one the'
operator could raise and let it fall at wills
Each section contained three long, hori-
zontal, wooden blades, that were placed
in the frame so that when the upper sec-
tion came down there was just room
enough for those blades to pass between
each other.

Flax raisers know how a crop of flax
is grown from seed sown on the ground
like other grain, and instead of cutting,
is pulled up by the roots, laid in swaths,
to cure to a degree that the woody stalk
becomes hard and brittle, while the fiber
also loosens so that it is ready for the

' brake and separation from the wood,

After being gathered fogether at one
place where the aforementioned ,brake
gtands, the operator takes a hand full,
placing the top in the brake as he lifts
the upper section. This he lets fall rais-

|ing again and again as it comes down

each time, the flax being thrust unde;
until it is broken from end to end. ‘I'hen
laid in a pile anether taken up, and an-
other, until all has been broken, some-
times requiring days of labor.

Then it is taken up again to pass
through the ‘“hackle” another obsolete
instrument of today. It is but little

| more than a short board containing, per-

haps, a hundred or more long, sharp
spikes. This instrument is fastened sol-
idly upon a bench, spikes upward, when
the operator picks up the broken flax
again, striking it down among thuse
sharp teeth, pulling it through towarda

him. This separates the broken wood
| from the fiber, leaving the latter in that
‘ condition called “tow!” Then itis ready
for the housewife to spin into thread on
a little spinning wheel. Another piece
of furniture noknown to the presentgen-
eration. After this is done, it goes into
a loom where, by the hardest of labor by
the matron or daughter, it finally comes
off as a bolt of cloth to be made by the
same hands into clothing for the family.
While father was thus engaged In
breaking flax, my brother, a little girl of
Saylor’s and myself, were engaged near
a fire he had built to warm the flax with

on the side hill just below a large, white
oak log that had been cut down and

burned up during the winter and im-'

bedded in the frost and snow.

As we

were sitting in the Sun shine against and |
below the log father had said to us two |

jor three times that it was not a safe
| place for us, but being very busy did not
| compel us to move away. When the call
I

| obeyed, instantly, the little girl rose to

came for dinner he told us to come.

iher feet but my brother, who was dig-

| late,

i ging in the ground with a knife, was too
Hearing a shriek father looked

| back to see his boy with life crushed out I

! pinned under the log which had started
and caught by astump was resting on
[its vietim. The little girl had escaped
by running as she saw it start, The fire

{and warm sun shine had loosened if from ||

its frosty bed to thus sadden our home,

| ~Saylor sold this place, I think, about ||
{ 1845 and moved to Fort Des Moines,then ||

a military post, where he invested and
his descendants now live. It issaid by

his early investments was built the foun- ||

dation upon which some of them became

|wealthy. While we were living there, |
joccurred the first legal execution for|

murder, I believe, in Van Buren county.

|This murder was a cold blooded assas-

|sination. the murderer waylaying with a
|rifle and shooting his victim down with~

ouf even letting him see who did it.|

The gallows upon which the assassin

paid the penalty was on a little knoll be-
tween two ravines on the northern out-
| skirtg ofzKeos?/uqua S, T ﬂ“ J‘J’ 5
fs .
EARLY DAYS OF I0WA.
BY I. T. FLINT.

SKRETCH OF THE TRIALS, HARDSHIPS AND

ENDURANCE WITH THE FORCED ECON-

OMY OF FRONTIER LIFE, A SAM-

PLE CABIN, FORCED ECONO-
MIES, LESSONS FOR BOYS
WHO “HAVE NO
-2/ / CHANCE,”
Were one of the present generation to

cuter a log cabin as it looked among the |
Towa woodland or prairie in Jowa sixty ||
| ¥ears ago, if imbued with no higher sen- ||
| Viment than selfish instincts for the gooc |
| thivgs of life, he would have a contempt i




for men, who, leaving all the luxuries of |'

| the east, would bring himself and family
fo such privaticns. But if such an one
admired lofty courage, progressiveness
and the manly endurance of those who
struggle to secure to themselves and
their posterity, homes and privileges not
to be obfained elsewhere, as well as fo
| build up a great, prosperous, free and
happy commonwealth, he will pluck the
laurels from the brow of the warrior
whose greatest glory is to kill ‘and de-
stroy, and circle them as a erown upon
|[the head of the hardy pioneer whose life
|lis devoted to creating, promoting and

advaneing civilization by the busy hand
|| of industry and economy.

Thus in every sense of justice, the
need of praise and honor in all lands,
climes and conditions, belongs to the

|| menand women who brave every ele-
|| ment and danger to establish and build
| up a land for others to enjoy. Those
pioneers of southeastern Iowa have al

passed away, but history should gever
permit their work to be forgolten, We
want to look into their homes as they
were then and study what they, by ne-
cessity, had to practice and endure. It
will be a useful lesson to young and old,
but most especially to the young man
| starting out in life with the words on his
lips*“we have no chance now!” We want |
him fo go along with us awhile and com- |
pare nofes, Dot thea voroaedee with |
their “chance™ then follow along, keep |
| striet “tab,” do a little tooting up and |
’apply their limited opportunities, fru-!
|

gality, economy and self denial with his |
'own methods, By this he will find his |
'i(ajxcuae of having “no chance” has all
| been wiped off the board.

| We will for a few moments now, imag-
'ine what theneverywherearound us were
| actual realities, that we are in the door-
yard of a pioneers home. Perhaps we
iave eclimbed over a rail fence fo get
there. No blue grass, carpet walks or
‘lawn mower, are in sight, If not kept
down by the tramping feet of childrew,
Zeese and chickens, coarse prairie grass

from the house there isa path to the
\fence whick has been widened by the
lseythe or hos, The “quack” of geese
' and hiss of the old gander (for geese were |
almost as indispensable to the first set-
|| tler as his sheep and flax) is still keeping I
|| up a hubbub about our infrusion. And
i.l had wo only happened along a few weeks |
i sarlier we could have enjoved the re-
|| frsshing sight of that flock, one by one,
(amid tL | squawks and flapping, hav-
ing their choicest feathers plucked out
| for the pioneer at night to rest his weary
bones upon. |
But now, as we are in the yard, let us
take a look at that house. Sure enough,

L
|
" are still plentiful, Passing in and out

“necessity is the mother of invention!”

| weeds, and even hazel brush and briars | .

Four walls about eight feet high,buiit of |
rough, partly hewed logs, about sixteen
feet long, nofched and thus joined to-
gether at the corners like one would now
build a square rail pen. Hach gable is
| made to stand towards the top by short-
er logs, the ends resting upon the same
length log as the sides, extending across |
from end to end so that by the time the |
comb is reached they are three feet or
more apart and give about one-third
pitch for the roof. After joists are laid
across over head npon the sides to held
the loft or loose puncheons above it,then
comes the roofing of split clap boards,
about four feet long, lapping over each
| preceding course as shingles. But not a
nail is to be seen about the building,
When the first course of clapboards are
put on a long, straight log is laid across
them. To keep this from sliding off a
short, heavy piece of wood is pinned be-
low and against each end, through to the
| gable logs by two or three strong, inch
[and a quarter or inch anda half oak
ipins. ‘Then it is there to stay while a
similar log is laid over the next course
and so on to the finish, each braced and
held by similar pieces between them,
| No wind can shake or loosen those prim-
! itive shingles, and i1 properly made and
laid the pioneer can rest secure and dry,

despite the down pour of the rain or the
| howling of the storm.
' But the building completed is neither |
what we call comfortable or attractive at
its best. Look at that door! A hole cut
in one side about three feet wide and
seven feet long with a hewed piece fast-
ened by wooden pins to hold the severed
ends of the logs at each side of the open-
ing. These are called “door checks.”
Upon one side is hung by wooden hinges
arough, puncheon door, opening inside
by pulling a buckskin string hanging ouf
through a small hole which raises a
wooden, drop latch or fastening on the
inside. Hyerybody was welcome in those
days and from this came the old familiar
saying: “You will always find the latch
string out!”

Look at the windows! The front one
by the side of the door is a pretensious
one; it has a sash with six lights, eight
by ten inches square. That is *‘the best
foot foremost,” for there is a small open-
ling on the opposite side, called a window,
I:tbat has some kind of light muslin over

it to admit light, See the long openings
between the logs are first “chinked” with

split pieces of wood and then daubed up

with mortar., This is a little above the!
average cabin. Its owner must have ta-

ken time to gather up some stone and|
burn them into lime for most of his|
neighbors have used mud.

That thing protruding above the house-
top at one end; let’s go around and see
what it is? Why, its an outside chim-

|

ney, bhut isn’t it'a funny looking thing?
See, its built out of rough stone, four
or five feet high, then narrowed a couple
of feet more to where the builder finish-
ed the flue to the top with split sticks
and daubed that with mud inside and out
all the way up, Well,“a home is a home
let it be ever so homely!” Now we will
go on the inside and size that up. But
don’t be afraid the door will creak; it’s
hinges are kept “soaped” nor alarmed,
if a floor puncheon, as you step on i,
makes an unusual clatter for they will
warp, although ever so well hewn down
‘and none of them are nailed to the heavy
log sleepers holding them. A home
made bedstead stands in each corner of
the room back from fhe big fire place
and a smaller bedstead, called a trundle |
bed elides under each one. Why here is
beds for eight persons all in one room
|and ten by sixteen feet left for table,
| chairs, fire place, &e., &c.

The supply of furniture is very meager |
and if invited to “take a chair,” it may
be a three legged stool made by the host
bimself. You sit down, the weather is
warm and while mopping the perspira- |
tion with a “bandanna” from your noble
brow you see a couple of boards tied to
gether at one end swinging down by a|
string from the joists overhead thatsup-
port the loft. While falking you watch
that wondering what they mean
tied together at the ftop so as to
swing apart at the bottom nearly a
foot. You discover on the outside of
each is a coabing of molasses and dead|
flies, with swarms of living ones alight-|
ing on and crawling over them. Flies!||
the room is full of flies! It is fly time,
while screens are unknown and unob- |
tainable, if known. While still wonder-
ing what that strange clapboard instru-
ment swinging before you is,along comes
a little boy and putting a hand ountside

!each board he fiendishly claps the two
|tagether mashing the life out of some- |
thing less than 'a million flies, then
“you've got an idea” it's “a fly trap!”
And it beats all the gum stick-em fly
pasters you have ever seen since.

Now look at that fire place! Dinner
is being prepared. Across back of the
arch is an iron bar and hanging from ‘it
by a pair of “‘pot hooks is a pot with a
lid onit. A fire is burning under that
pot and a little to one side in front is a
small iron “oven” that would hold, per-
haps, a gallon sitting over some glowing
coals with a lid on it and burning coals
on fop of that, Now you are sfudying as
to what is in those two vessels. If you
was an expert in 1l society of those
days you would know. Were the house-

‘wife expecting company for dinner you
| could tell by the aruma that tiie pot had{
chicken pie boiling for you 2ad the best
seasoped “corn pone’’ bsing dous tod
ish in the oven. Otheryise vork &

2

|




| general use.

beans or string beans and cabbage and |
corn bread with a little more grit abnut]
it,

It was years before stoves came info
Skillets and ovens were
universally thus used for ba.lnn‘g bread:
cakesd and pies. Sugar and molasses, as
well as all imported foods were almost
inaccessible to the average settler, being |
used sparingly and in small quantities.
It was no uncommon sight to see people
leave a lot of pumpkins out to freeze
then in the fall of the year thaw them
and press the juice out to boil down into
molasses, HEven this was mostly used

for putting away wild fruits into pre- |
‘serves and preparing other delicacies. | |

| Knowing the western wilds were full
of game the immigrant invariably
‘brought to the new country his trusty
rifle—long barrelled, muzzle loading,
double triggered, sometimes flint lock;
it was the most conspicuous and easy
accessible of any implement about the
house. A couple of small, short forks
were cuf, dressed down and nailed to a
log above the door. In them it rested,
where, while out about the place at work

did anything molest or any game come |

about he could run in and out after it.
For awhile we had plenty of wild meat,
giving each settler a chance to get sup-
plied by the increase of hogs, Butin a
few years there was less hunting and
more farming.

While the grubbing hoe, axe and plow
were brought in constant play by the
men, the spinning wheel and loom tocx |
up the spare time of the women, leaving
either less time for leisure. They were
here away from all conveniences or sup-
plies, unless their hands and lands pro-
duces them; work, starve or go back to
‘‘dad and mam!’ was the alternatives-
| Many choose the lafter, but the great
bulk persisted in staying. Every foot of
land farmed had to beinclosed with high
rail fences. Let the young men today
think of going into the woods to chop
| dow trees, cut and split into four thou-
| sand rails, haul out, perhaps, formiles to
| build fence around ten acres of land af-
ter that had been prepared and plowed
from the sod before he could farm if.
Very few young men today would know

how or the length to cut a log for rails,
much less how to split it successfully, or

even build a fence with them after they
All this klnd of worlk has’

were made.
given way to the more speedy, cheaper
and economic wire fencing,

Tencing and keeping them in repair
consumed a vast amount of the farmers
time that is now utilized to proportion-
ately more profit and gain. Then he

| raised hogs he could mot sell at all, be-
cause there was no way to get them to

| market except by bufchering them him-|
self, salting down and converting inta| L..4 over the floor, now drawing out i |

bacon. Then if he got two and a half
cents a pound for it he thought himself
lucky. He plowed his corn with one
horse, and fifteen acres was enough for
cone iman to cultivate, The home de-
mand was his only hope to sell, If the
season proved a bad one corn was high
and he had. none to spare. If it was
good everybody around him had plenty!
and nobody wanted to buy. He might,
by hauling it to Keokuk in a wagon, get
twenty-five cents per bushel for it and
againonly fifteen. Some men who came
here with a litfle money made large
amounts by taking advantage of these
conditions gnd buying the farmers corn
| when it was low, and selling it back to

| them again when it was high. Butsuch
were the few exceptions. The settlers
had to live by what they raised. We
had no markets for hay and good milk
cows for the first fifteen years could be
bought for from eight to twelve dollars |
each; two year old steers for the same—
we had no railroads or means then to,

Louis, and that was then a very poor
one. |

Besides all her household duties, gar-
dening, raising chickens, &c., the house-
wife with the spinning wheel and the
loom, had to clothe the family with flax
spun, wove and made into linen for sum-
mer wear, and wool info thread and cloth
for winter. Before any kind of factories
came farmers sheared the sheep, women

| picked the wool by hand, thus separat-
ing dirt and foreign particles, then card- I
ed if into short rolls to spin into yarn, |
As this carding is something so far out
of date many may wonder what it means, |
|it requires explanation. '
A “card” is an instrument, as near as
| we can describe, about as large ag a fair
| sized horse brush, made of wood sup-
{ plied with innumerable short pins, tem-
pered wire testh instead of hair bristles.
It is, perhaps, five inches wide and ten
inches long with a handle attached across
the back that projects on one side six or
seven inches. The manipulator taking
one places a hand full of wool on it, then
with the other she runs them back and
forth one over the other, separating and
uniting the subsfances thoroughly mix-
\ing things up and grinding out into a
roll about a foot or more in length of as
uniform evenness as machine work, Of
| course, like all things else, this requires
practice and but few families did not
have some one to do this work,

The farm girl could spin and weave

cloth before she reached her teens, Af-

| ter sheep shearing days, for weeks and |
months the busy hum of the spinning |
wheel could be seen and heard in every |
Girls then, like the young men, |
We can still ses |

house.
were strong and active,
them, in memory, gliding baclk and For-

thread as the rapidly revolving spindle 13‘
twisting it into firmness, then by a back-l

}ward mofion of the wheel running the

| thread up on the spindle to give the

| wheel another rapid whirl running back
again with another thread.
peating until the spindle was full of
thread then came the reel to reel it off
into skeins, when again the work of apin-
ning was refurned, In some homes the
loom is still used but only for carpet
weaving.

Those were the environments of the
people of that period. Study their mode
of living, how they had to work, skimp
and save the prices they received for la-
bor. They had none of the luxuries and
few of the necessities the pcoreat day la-
borer now enjoys; no carriages or bug-
gies to sail around in any share of their
time, and were content to either walk or

(ride in a lumber wagon on a seat board.
[ Sneer at them as you may don’t say you
| have no‘‘chance’now, With such chan-
ces for even the markets that you have
they would hnva sprung into opulence,

rfaﬂd"'v E'-: LI‘ a -2-&)4...-’1 ./‘)
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CHAPTFR 22,
'ERVAKXING OUT TEE. SOIL--PRIMITIVE FARM IMPLEMENTS--FIRST MANUFACTURE
OF LUMBER, .ETC. .

Were the farmers of today set haeck to the .times, environments,

7 ¢ and conditions of fifty or sixty years ago the present generation

by would throw up; their hands in despair. = Besides all the il1l conven-
: tences we -have enumerated they would mot know what to do with many

4 of the most essential implements used on the farm in those days. A

§ o tesm rigged out with the old trace chain, heavy breaching harness,

- 4 hitched to one of those old lumbering, lynch-pin, wooden axle, fenn-

gylvania wagons, with a tar bucket swinging beneath from“the coup-

b 1ling pole, would be gazed at now with astonishment and open eyed

Y . wonder, The wooden mould board, stirring plow, offen seen but soon

. gucceeded by the steel one with a steel share holted to it, and the
| heavy, single-shovel, one-horse, corn plow, by which one had to go
three times between each corn row before he had a cornfield plowed
once, would take considerable starcéh out of the modern "merry farmer
boyts ambition; and the old 22 inch sod plow with its great, long,
heavy, wooden beam _swinging under & wooden axle borne by two old
\wragon wheels, with its long, wooden lever reaching back from the
front to the plowman's hand, so he could throw the plow out ‘or in to
suit his will, would bhe & curiocsity now to beat the sideshows of a
modern circus. : ;

Then to see five or six yoke of heavy oxen strung out in front
of each other, the left or near ox walking in the furrow, while its
mate or right-hand one was wading the high grass or hazel briushusx
. pulling that big blow--a common, everyday scene then, would now draw
& bigger erowd %o see them than 2:10 trotfers at a county fair.  The
[ driver, generally a boy 2? about fifteen, with ‘a long, light pole,
akin to a fishing rod, with & long, heavy buckekin lash at the fur-
ther end, ftreads along ea the land side, mogtly with his"whip 'stock"
 resting on his shoulder, ZEvery little while you hear him yelling
"gee up, there, Buck! walk along there, Jerry! get up, Tomi" etc,,
calling each one along the line by name, and between times "crack"

‘' peels forth, like a pistol ghot, the concussien in ‘the atmosplkere by
| 'the sudden swing and stop of the lash over the backs o¢f those oxen,
[cftentimes to their discomfiture and as acclerating their steps,
~which, with their heavy hurden, is slow at best. :

coflten times encireling several acres of ground. The blue stem grass |
rocts were tough as the hazel brush, which, often' with plum thieckets|

. &kso were enclosed in this cireuit. That big plow alwayﬂrequired a

4;¢f3£ between ite handles, who, frequently, with & large file had to 1

J;&atcp and file an edge on the share and; .upright cutter, All day long |
fJithe whoop of the driver, 6 erack of his whip 6 ecreaking of the bows,

fﬁoldiﬁg the yokes, on. tha oxen, the erackling of roots severed by tﬁi
Jplow and the oecasicnal "whoa" of the man between the handles, could

‘o @ee them pulling along slowly, the heavy burden attached to their
!;nqxs and shouldersyr with their tongues protruding, "lolling out,”
|anid ?e&r thelr short, tired breathing. Then to hear the sharp erack
et the whip and the yell of the driver still urging them on would
dput the finishing tcuches on the opinion the poor soul was sketching

ER A At

This, today, stranze procession wonld first lay off a land & T

‘e heanrd, ;
Oxen have not the endurance for heat with other work animals L
‘Hond the over-sensitive humanitarian would almost collapse with pify

. %ngut brutalities in frontier 1life, Oxen, though, for such useful-
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ness during the plowiné seasons got to live iéﬂbe'ten 6;‘twelvém

tarian" now, he only gets three and four years of the enjoyments of
this earth, So you see the"humanitarian™ isn't much more mereciful
to him after all than the frontiersman.

Although turning a furrow twenty-two inches and sometimes more,
the slow walk of .the cattle and frequent stops to Test and sharpen
the plow, rendered two acres of plowed land per day a good day’s
work,  This plowing was invariably spring work for sod corn., Such
' things as disk or even"leaf harrows" were then unknown or not
' thought -0f. - One man and sometimes two, each with a pocket full of

shelled corn and an axe in hig hand, followed up planting, Now
doesn't that sound funny, a man planting corn with an axe?

! You want to know how he does that and why he does it that way,
Well, in the first place, the sod is so full of coarse, tough roots
that require hoth heavy and sharp instruments to penetrate. and by a
1ittle practice men get to be guite expert in this planting com.
With one hand a man strikes the axe down into the ‘sod and, as he
draws it out, with the other drops three or four grains of corn in
[the opening, then another downward stroke ahout two inches by the

| side of it presses the dirt against fhe corn elosing the opening
'Ithus leaving it snugly ensconced fto gprout, come forth asnd grow to

| the/ oymeris profit, : : _

} his field, then, never required any further attention until

| husking time, and was called "sod corn.,"™ Upon account of the com-

| pactness of the sod which could nct be tilled, the yield was seldom
!more than half a erop, but from thence for several years, by proper
culture, corn, on that ground, grew immense. = We had no barns, gran-
'aries, or plank cribs then, and everything went into log oribs and

| rail pens, Before three years a saw mill run by. water power was

' built about a mile -and a half from the river, up on Soap Creek. Af-
' terwards ‘& steam saw mill was established &t Iowaville, and soon

| lumber hegan to come into common use, _

[ I rememher under the necessities of those times my father and
‘his neighbor, E. Cnmmins, who seftled on the present C. D, Sharp
|place, east of him, each hecame ambitipus to rise above their neigh-
|bors by tacking on & small frame addition to their log houses. They
| determined that lack of saw mills ghonld not frustrate their ardent
'and commendable scheme, and "pooled" their capital to have one of

| their own., Father drove down to Keokuk, bought a "whip saw" ‘@nd
some tools. OQn his return they soon had thdir mill in working or-
|der but I don t think such a mill in this day would either procure
htha motive power (compensation being the same) or be regarded with
''the favor it did then, 2

They went up. the west branch above lir, Cummin's house %o a
'steep hank, set two large, heavy posts down about three feet in the
‘geound, - stending about seven feet above the bottom at the foot of
'the hill. This hill descended abruptly from the level, which thus
ibecame the "log yard." From the top of these posts %o the hill was
just difference enough that by laying & long log bedded in the gxmumi
‘ground at one end and on the post at the other, was a level. They
laid two such logs one for each post and the mill was completed
\ready to commence business.

The log being on a level with these two benches thus formed,b one
'was rolled on and out far enough that a man could stand underneath
and have about two feet space above his head to the log., Then a red

' ehalk line was used to mark off one side on top and below far a ===

'slab, Being properly placed and blocked, the "whip saw" was brought
into use, This implement resembled the old fashioned long "eross

! 2 TS

years old then, while to gratify the epiéuresr taste of the "humani- |




)
R |

1

eut saw," having a handle at each end. OStarting it in at one end of
the log one man/.stood on top to pull the saw upward, while the other
underneath again pulled it for EBg/downnard eut, each keeping exact
with the chalk line mark, o : '

. After slabbing offl foqr’gides of the log by turning and marking
leach side, it was "squared™ ready to be ripped into plank of the
‘thickness desired. Thig had to be done by the same process of lin-
ing each side of the )l6g to be sawed by, requiring turning the log
each time. Thus they sawed siding, sheefing, ceiling, and flooring
' for their building, was made, <he dimension stuff was all hewei

. timber except the stmdding and rafters which were split out of logs
| 1ike rails, and,dressed with an axe to an even width.

Such places as "lumber yards" were unknown and "cut shingles"
never-dreamed of. They selected straight, even-grained oak frees,
cut them down and sawed the trunks into blocks sixteen inches long.
then with a thick, strong hlade having a handle similar to a cross-
cut saw handle at éach end, by the aid of a heavy mallet or maul,
they "quartered and halved" those blocks, splitting out the portions
of the heart of the tree, then had them ready to split into shingles
| This instrument, now & thing long since of the past, was called *a

frow,"
| Being split into the right thickness for shingles the"manufac-
turer” seated on a "shingle Jack"™ or bench with & projection in
front of him and & clamp operated by one sfoot underneath to hold the
shingle before him, with a drawing knife proceeded to shave it down
smooth and shaping it the same as shingles now appear. This was a
slow and laborous process to obtain roofinﬁ, but beginni in the
spring those two "enterprising” neighbors had & frame addition built
| on euch one's residence and occupied before snow was flying for the
| epproaching winter, to the eny erhaps, of some of their less for-
tunate neighbors.mxdxaxsxuom: IERX At the same time each
ad also raised his erop of corn and pumpkins for"dodger," preser-
ves, molasses, and feed to carry them through to the next.
B Thius did the early settlers begin the developments of Iowa.
iSome coming by steamboats, but the great bulk of themkame with /" =
. family and all their worldly

!
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EARLY DAYS OF IOWA,

BY I, T. FLINT.
RELIGION—METHODS = OF  WORSHIP—A
MOTHER'S DEVOTION AND A BAD BOY'S |
[N(-RAT[T‘EFDE—WI-TE A HISTORY, &C.

l‘Elc:al; gene‘rally religiously inelited
peoplé: coming Cfromn - the ‘Bast brought
their religions:with them; and meetings:
for public. worship was-one (1£ the first
wnmdan}npna AmMong thep_: ers, . Hor
years we had no ghurch Jbuilding, and
those meetings’ were' herd ‘at “dwelling
houses, or, if the weather was/ wardi
enough: ouf -deors, :in !greves.  Hymn,
books were., of twhatever kind its owner,
nsed back east and.- fu—oughf w1l;h ]nm
QOrgans in “chuteh W(gra unknown and

| choirs not watted. The ministér wouldi

| ‘to lead ‘he: would gs[: fgome blother"

. teams, oxen chained to wagons; horses:
| ‘bawling and horses neighing never hroke

|| if he was properly wound up,

most gﬁnerally opeii meeting by “lining™
(reading) a- hymn after which, he wou}d
repeat; ihe first verse and.if no: one began

iplease lead the ‘singing,” or piteh’ the
tune and lead it hunsalf the congr ega-
tion following. ' Oftentimes at the ‘eloses
of each verse he would, read, the next
one, then sing, then the next and smg,
and so on to the close,

Half of the congregation would eome
cn foob, others ‘loo far awa¥y to walk,
wonld get'theré! in all kinds'of conveys |
ances from twoswheeldd ox carts tolum-
ber wagons containing -eight or ten split{
and wooden botbomed c¢hairs for that|
many persons; UHalb “of ‘the'cony eyancasf!
would frequently hava a yoke'of oxen in
front of them. The motléy groupiof)

tied to wagons and “trees,

Thﬂsa t:rxem:i

a single thread of'the preachers discourse

Jamp meetings came off about once a
voar lasting several days, generally in
August and September. A beautiful
grove or piece of timber, which then was
plentiful, was selected and fitted up with
4 stand and seats. Great crowds of peo-
ole from far and near attended those
resorts, and oftentimes religious fervor

| ran so high dozens of persons would be

clapping their hands and shouting at one
time. I remember a near neighbor wo-
man who never failed fo attend a camp

‘says hey dsf”

and as soon as she sufficiently recovered | |

ifrom the shoels, she flung her sun bonnet
on her head fo relate her troubles to her
uexghbors, As camp meeting time was

‘near she did her best pleading and eh-

treating “Fack” ‘to reform and Bot “re-
Tigion, but thisonly  made him ‘more/shl

‘durate fHantever,) Piom the time :shes

‘reached-the camp ground. unéil: services,
began,it was her consfant; fheme among.
her "‘si'sité_r i efoon as the pointed
engranis of the praachm reached the
fproper degtée that stirréd'the’ dépths’ of"
her émiotions she sprang fo harfeatishout-
dng, @b pray, o, my son dack! pray.. for !
my sou Jack! ha Is gqmcr- to hel] l’;;r he

Poor womdn!! J acki'wds | & ‘bad® ljofy,
and o add to heil sorrow. had ‘apdived at?
ghat age whenhoys knew more than they
BVer k,uew befora or, will, again., Neither.

| oneof hig' pareuta could learn. h1m any-

Lhmg, but a middle dged mah named
Tiottiss learned him Somebhing one ‘day.
perhaps he never forgot. Loftiss suec-
ceedéed Groover;on thie! Bldon {town site-]
aud;eubed anew plece of g:ound [from |
my !a.thar for corn,
had’ been a hazel and plim shicket he!
‘hiad cleared: np forl a- watermelon; patch |
whieh bmught thim,a ﬁma crop.of ttus.
tuamouafrmt aladde o

We ‘can all -'.'.all up tha expenances of
boys in a “melon patch” and its wonder-~
fil temptations, Well “Juck ‘on Jwe of
1is .tours 6f inspection distevered that
“patel; and immeditely filsd nig eaimt
yithout ;| further rceremony;. “Phey:
were: gettmw in  fine4shape. 40 be con-'
sunied, aud it is needless to add pllat he

zof mo,und all “he could convel:ﬁently |

;onsutne, ahd Sped: hots with *fhe glad
idings to his younger brother,

He had been gone but a short tlme
antil Loftiss happened along to find
melon rinds and foot prints that looked
much like some great big strapping youth
had been feasting without an invitation, |
He soon took in the sifuation and cor-

rectly guessed who the intruder was. |

Seeing only one track he knew the chap |

had gone home to inform his brother

and briag him back to share their luck’
together; and also that brother would not !

meeting and never failed tobe ringleader | ||af him rest ill he got there too, ~
| in'shouting after she got there.

She had a very profane and wicked boy

| she called “Jack,” whom she had no con-

| trol over whatever.

To all her entreaties

| for Jack to read the bible and do better

‘she would receive curses for her pains.

One day while thus pleading with him

and warning him against the road to hell
he exclaimed, Why, mam, that’s the road
I am looking for. I want to go there

and get to be fireman, Won’t I roast
their bacon for some of the devils around

nere?"”

At this the old lady almost fainted, (| !I,,, any other boy seeing a good thing |

So walking along the fence until he
found a rail from which he could break
off a large splinter about two feet long
and four or five inches wide. This he
'made irnto a good stout paddle and hid
himself in a patch of brush inside the
fenece near by, He patiently waited a
long time. 'I'he sun was getting low in
the west when he heard the stifled hum
of vowces approaching from the direction
he rizhtly expected. Soon he caught
| sight of Jack and his companion as they
| climbed over thefence, With the agility

Noxt" to ‘the fence |

| pulling.
| With ‘paddlein hand, a:whoop and a |

-bound, Loftiss sprang. from his hiding, |

awhile fnghbeﬂed out_of their wits the
two boys darted for the fence which was
Higtale and ‘ridered” Just as Jaclk was
‘going through ‘under the' rider Loftiss

{

igot & grip of tis shirt collar back of his !

inecl; dnd hoelding® him balanced on the
yrail a v1gomua whack on the seat of his
l,pani;s ‘with the paddle brought poor
.Tacli:’a heeis back’ward tbwards his suf-
fermfr pos{.anbr ‘and, & yell' fhat’ must

Hﬁmve been hayrewibg injthe, ears of his
Liottiss did not stop at |

ﬂ,ealng brother.

Ona whaql( but kepﬁ on whackmg, ex- |

i.lalmu!lg,““l‘ 'élwﬁ‘ys {whack) heard you
(whatck), woﬁl%l ‘steal (whack) and now

(whatk) Tlhow (whatk) it! (svhack) and

if I (whack) chbeh you+(whack) Il beat
((whack) $het other . (whack),, end
{wha,cjs) ibis (:,whack) as sare (whack) as
this end ! (whack)

Then glvmg Jack a toss he lit outside
the fofide bawling &nd sﬁrawlmg on the
ground g, Pieking himgelf up and. walk-

(ing off with-both ha‘nda. ‘behind him he
‘received the partmg ‘benedlctwn of Lof-
tiss, mingled with: wa:mmga and other’
painful reminders thati¥the way of the
tran;grf-sso; is~hard I ©
| & Many ‘'were the imrd s#;unes told on
_h.lm. but m.arshort t;gnc after this unto-
ward event in Jack’s life, the “Califorzia
fever”, strinck Towa, afd He’ volunteered
|'a8 oX &nwr i train made pat Towa-
{¥ille to Bfoss:the; plains for: the Pacific
\coast. His mothq&;pwas neprly distracted
at par.tmg Wl(}h h;m.and ghe spent many
long weary mor.t‘.hs of waltmg afterward
‘to hear frof himi, At last a letter came,
| ‘but what: eomeért?: Theugh filled iith
profanity, yet it assured her he got
! ; through safe, closing with “give my re-
{1l gards to friends and fell my foes te go to

il

| |h—11” She had embraced. him the last!

time at parting, and this was the last and
| {only missive or word she ever received or
| | heard from him. Itwassupposed charity
for one’s shortcomings did not abound
among gold diggers as it did in Iowa.
Thus was demonstrated the depths of
that love from which was born, and many

alisad, they were soon thumping and

a friendless orphan has realized the ex-

pression, “what is home without a
mother!”

Home-made summer guits for men
consisted principally of linen spun wove
cut out and made by the same hands,

and a hat home-made of braided straw.

work she endured going out into a zheat
or rye field as the grain was ripening, |

to plait an eight straw braid enough for
hats, do the latter work at odd spells by
haad, and then sew it together round
afier round into a finished hat. Not
wly one, but some we knew, made sum-

cubting out enough of the longest straws |

Think of the housewife,beaides all other |
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| same old primitive methods of biblical

' about three feet wide in front of him by
| grasping a handful of the grainin his

|ligund the swath back to where he star.

| &t dinuer hours to many stories during
| hyryest times, wold by the old soldiers ot
the

50}_&.{., mad generally winding up with s
| gigh, nid “oh, those were good old times,

| again?” &
| laborious

| Sunday school papers the old-fashioned
| “reaper,” with his reap hook n liand

| pictured, but usually they have too

mer Rats for several in family, Then
for winter caps from seraps of cloth, and
knit their home-made socks and sfock-
|ings for footwear., Besides all the wool
| manufacturing they did and other work
outside of the present duties ef house- |
wife, our readers can make their own
contrast with the heroine of the imagi- |
natien dime noyelty notoriety and the
real genuine living heroine of border life, |
not only truly the “helpmeet’ of the

hushand, but for endurance, 'True fi-|
delity and courage oufrivals sent‘imcntall
and seftles the statement that
*truth is s aer _‘_!ﬂ'm hctlon' t Masns
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BY I. T. FLINT.

gush,

METHODS OF HARVESTING,'
THRESHING, &C. |

Peuz:; of today who know nothing of|
haryestiog and threshing, grain cutting
and saving of hay, &c,, except by our
present improved machinery, can have
but the faintest conception of the labori-
ous processes required and used sixty
years ago, And no country in the world
has kept pace in its inventions and im-
provements to lessen and lighten labor
with ours. During a tour some years
ago into northern old Mexico we wit-
nessed harvesting still going on by the

PRIMITIVE

days—men with the old-fashioned sickle
or reap hook each cutting a small swath

left hand and cutting it off with the|
gickle in his right, laying the grain back
behind him. T'hese were followed up
by women binding the grain into sheaves.

But the only time we ever saw this
style of harvesting in Iowa, each man
cut his swath through to the opposite
pide of the field, and then hanging his
sickle like a houk on his shoulder he

getl from.  When a boy we used to listen

by Mraap hook,” about those haleyon
diays of their youth back in Indiana or

don’t you wish we could go back there

But having once seen the
stooping, grasping, cutting
and 'binding wu ever after listened sa
with open-syed wonder at those long-
drawn sighs and wishes, so significant !
that the barvest field in their time was

] one of elysian bliss?

Occasionally we see in periodicals’nnd |

and sometimes an ancient harvast secne

of a romantic and effeminute shade o

! yepresent the real,

C ol

As we look back to
the improvements even from our earliest
memory, .we are made to rejoice in the
progreaslon along those lines that inven-
tive genius has brought us to, and won-
der what the next half century will bring

| to posterity, The man with the grain

cradle supplanted the one with the sickle
even among our first settlers. And now
as that once such an imporfant factor in
saving grain has become obsolete and

| unknown to most of the present genera=

tion, perhaps a description and manner
of using it will be interesting to the
reader.

Occasionally one may yet be found
stored away as an heir loom or relic in
some old farm homestead, but although
in early manhood we thought ourself an
expert in the use of it, we have not seen
one now for years. It consists of a
straight “snath” (similar to what people
now familiarly know as a scythe snath)
until about two-thirds of the way to the
lower end, it curves downward about
fifteen inches, and then six inches hori-
zontal, Along the upper side of this
curve several inches apart, are six small
holes bored through and one near three-
quarter inch near the end. In this
larger one is inserted a strong upright
stick well dressed and prepared, to re-
ceive and refain the four cradle “fingers.”
A long four foob or four and a half broad
scythe blade is fastened on the lower
side of the snath. The “cradle” fingers
are also long slender curved pieces to
correspond with the scythe, the butt end
fastened in the aforesaid upright and ad-
justed by wooden bracesinserted through
the smaller holes in the snath upon an
angle through a similar hole i each

|finger. After getting the fingers to the

proper parallel with each other and the
scythe blade, those braces are wedged
perfectly solid at each end. Between
each of those fingers where the braces
|enter down to the blade are pieces hold-
ing them an even distance apart, then a
|“nib” or handle similar to a scythe “nib,”
'is fastened a few inches above,a long
brace which runs from the upper end of
the piece holding the fingers to the upper
end of the curve of the snath, and you
have your “cradle” completed.

This description is of the first ones
used, Afterwards came improvements

lin the shape of wire braces, &c., and
doubly curved snaths—first the “Mu-
ley,” and last the “grapevine,” while the
old original bore the cognomen of “Tur-
keywing!” The whole thing would per-
haps range in weight from 25 to 35 and
40 pounds, The farmers at first would
buy the seythe blade and always had
workmen among themselves who built
their “cradles” during the first days of
their use. But afterwards they were
manufactured complete and shipped 1o

|| us hy eastern factories,

Now let the youth whose highest am-

| bition is to test his muscle at base ball
or treading a bicycle, consider how his

male ancestors in their day would go into

a grain fleld and swing one of those

cradles from right to left in front of him

all day, cutting and laying in a swath by

his side nearly enough to make a sheaf |

(if the grain was heayy) at each stroke. |

They were young men then grown up fo
exercises that developed muscle, strength

and action. One'’s first stroke with the
cradle perhaps would drive the point of

the blade in the ground, but most gener-

ally in fifteen minutes’ practice he could
handle it all right. Yet there was a cer-

| never master.

|and smooth perfect work, some could

tain sleight in the use ef them for speed

“The good cradler” would cut three
and four feet ahead of him at each stroke,
and advance one step as he swung his
cradle back, and another as he brought
it around in front and laid the grain
back in the swath, And he always laid
it on the stubble so the man following
up to bind into sheaves could pick it up
evenly, drawing the straws out of the
bunch by their heads to make the bands,
tying it up more perfectly than offen
times our machines now do.

Then instead of our two-horse mowers

upon which the driver now rides and |

drives his team clipping off smoothly

above the ground from fen to twelve ||

acres of grass with ease in a day. The
man then took his mowing scythe and
whetstone to the meadow to mow it down
by armstrong power. He was a good
hand who could cut down two acres in a
day. And a still better hand who was
not very tired after doing so when night
came, Asit required a dayor two, by
lying in swaths, to cure for gathering,
there was more bleachy from dew falls
and more liability to damage by rain
than now. When ready, he threw five
gwaths together with a pitch fork for &
win-row, thea pile it into shocks. ‘I'hen
came the hauling in and stacking,

There were plenty of harvest hands in

those days and in each field of any size
| could be seen and heard the voices of
geveral strong, young men, in mirth or
discussing things in general while going
on with their work, Oftentimes several
| were swinging their cradles or scythes|
and chasing to see if one could not cut
around the other *Keep lick!” the leader |
would shout to the one after him, who,
in his haste, would nearly hook their
scythe blades together as the first one
had more slowly thrown his back. To |
those not in the race, oftentimes, there
would be as much excitement as now

| manifested in watching a game of foot ||

ball, At the end, while plying the whet-
stone to their scythes, there would be a
great discussion as to which one of the

contestants were the best, While one
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| was the fastest the other cut the most
|'even swath, While they were all thus
| busy talking, listen! “Jim's whetting a
| banter!” Hear that! Bill plies thestone
to his blade in reply. ‘“Another race is
|| on, and who is going to be winner?
| How do they “whet the banter” and
\'how the reply? Well, to the best of our
recollection now, the challenger uses the
stone striking lightly on his scythe, |
twice uponone side and once on the oth-
er, alternately, while he reaches the
point; while the one accepting, after he
is through, answers by whetting his with
two strokes on a side, alternately, begin-
|niug at the heel rapidly until he reaches
the point. Then goes up & shout and
begins more fun, |
Thus, cheerfully passed, in many ways
those laborious days, the whole crowd
acting as judges, and deciding the merits
of the champions by the width of the
awath, the perfection of cut as well as
speed. Many times the one falling away
| behind in speed won the decision because
of better work, Those races were often

held in hoth harvest and meadow, and
the j mdges did not drop their work toact
as spt ‘etators, but came along behind the
contesitants with their part of the labor.

Thr =hing grain for the first few years
in Jowa was about as crudely done as in |
the days: .of the Pharaoh’s. We had no |
such things as barns or granaries, and
the graln: was generally kept in the stack |
until ther frosts of autumn when the
weather =was cool, the ground dry and
hard. A jplace was carefully cleaned off
and then *“a stack opened!” Enough
sheaves \vas thrown down and sef, the
gecond row with heads resting above the
bands which had been cut for the first
row. and so on, until “the floor”” had alli
it would holel, then two, throe or four
persons, accarding, as were to do the
worlk, each with a “flail” in hand went to
beating the grain out of the heads of the
gheaves.

What is “a flail?”’ you ask. This is
no more genei‘ally than a long, green
hickory pole lkiruised and so broken |
about two feet above the larger end as
to make a limzber joint. By this, is

| feeling of greatness was immense. but in

Gyt

days. Then, whe n a stiff, breezy time | we now call “the separafor” was no more

came, with a place cleaned for the grain
to fall on, the farn jer with a scoop shovel
(oftentimes that was borrowed) would
take a shovel full.at a time, holding it
up gently, letting it fall four or five feet
the wind carryin g the chaff away. while
the grain, by its weight, went down fo
where he desired | iit forming a heap, from
whence it was t#aken to undergo the
same process th: 3 second and sometimes
the third time [efore measuring and
sacking up to b ® lhauled, perhaps, miles
‘away to the nea rest mill for threshing.

A new proce s afterwards came in
vogue, A larg:’, round, floor, perhaps,
 thirty or forty ‘feet in diameter, was
cleared off, A. istrong post, about ten
|feet high, placisd in the center with a
long cross piecen Eiung on a pivot on the
[top of it; at ea'sh end of this was a hole
'to tie a halte's st rap, Then this floor,
{all around e xcep t a space about eight
feet in the ce:nter., was laid with sheaves
in the position previously described,
When all was rea:dy, two horses was tied,
one ateach. end of the cross pole and
started, one. follow ring the other tramp-
ing over thw graiya. The threshing man
had nothing to do for awhile only to
stand in the cente r and keep his machine
going,

Well do I rem ember once and shall
never forget a pew* scheme that entered
father's head whicl 1 at first, I hailed with
delight, but afters rards it soon brought
me to great grief, ' I always wanted fo
ride horseback amd he saw a fine oppor-
tunity, not only to _gratify my desire but
also save him the construction of the
mechanical part of his threshing ma-
chine and all the 1 abor of driving his
horses. He got the grain all ready in
the large circle, led _his two horses out,
placed me on one of them and the bridle
rein in my hand so a:1 to lead the other
one. :

1t is needless to say, one little boy then
| felt too large for Geor ge Washington’s
| overcoat to make him a jacket. For

!nbour.. fifteen minutes :this exhilerating

| about, &n hour, as the s, n began to loom

changed from an angle the stroke
would otherwise be from the position of
the striker to a flat and consequently
more effective blow upon the grain.
Thus a whole day is spent by two or
thres persons pounding, turning and
| pitching off the etraw, and more sheaves |
|gpread to beat out a few bushels of
igmin.

| Then came the eleaning or separating
the chaff from the grain. Who had any
| windmills to do thds work? ITowa then,
|as sometimes now, had a great many
windy days at that fimeof the year. The

up towards the meridiam, thatsame little
boy was getting so tired .of the job tears,
as well as sweat, began tfo mingle with
the dust and straw at tkie horses feet.
In fact, he felt sore and fai1at and wanted
to get down in spite of wmll the funny

than the cylinder part, the rapid revolu-
tion of the cylinder throwing grain,chaff,
straw, &c., all out promiscuously in a
heap where a couple of men stood with
pitch forks throwing the straw back to
the men stacking it, |
This was run by four or eight horses
hitched to a power turning around in a
circle with a man en'a platformy in the
enter, whip in 'hand, to keep f{hings’
moving, from this conneecting with the
machine were either long rods (tumbling
rods fastened to each other by “knuckles”
or a belt similar to our present threshers
running by a belt wheel. To accommo-
date the farmers with a cheaper machine
was a two horse, smmaller one, the pow-
er being a tread mill upon which two
horses were tied, their weight furnishing
the motive force, adjusted that they had
to keep climbing upward at about 35 de-
grees angle or be dragged downwards off
behind.

These were considered wonderful
inventions, and then, a8 now, men
| would group together to watch one
work and think the climax had been
reached, wondering what would be
next? But none expected any better'
method of separating the chaff from
the wheat after the old hand wind
mill came into use, and that, too, was
| another one of the worlid’s wonders.

‘It was nothing uncommon, for a long '
time, to see peddlers driving around
with a two horse wagon loaded with
half a dozen ol those new curiosities
selling to the farmers until all were
supplied that could afford one, and he
was supposed to loan that out all
around to his legs fortunate neighbors
who could not afford that luxuary.
Wheat and rye then was mostly the
grain threshed; oats being ‘used only
for feed was fed in the sheaf orchopped
by an axe into short straws there
was only enough threshed for the next |
years seed. Those threshing days
then were great, long, expsctant time
of the small boy. To see the machine
work and tumble around with other
boys in the straw, eat chicken pie and
dumplings, was about his nearest con-
ception of the fields of everlasting
bliss. Unless the “boss” kept a care- |
ful watch aboul the premises it was
woe to the straw stack, afterwards,
also, long before the snows of winter
had afforded other places for sliding

things his father would say to him; he
wished his mother would call him to the
house to rock the baby or pwll weeds in
the garden, anything but play’ing warrior
| on horseback.

The next in succession to follow this
invention was what we afterwards called |
“the chafl piler!” 1In some places whers
the amount of grain to thresh afforded a

grain, chaff and all. was carefully piled
upin a heap to vrait for one of thoes

more speedy and wholesale wethod,wbat

and slipping down and over, —fesee) |
__r i ’;'_. I3 ; - JF
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-I_E."Ht--.:f&m there is never a time in his-
fory when the old scriptural adage “the
| love of maaey is the root of evil” is more
| completaly demonstrated than when the|
wovernzient enters upon newly acquired |
territory, Lhe rapacity and greed of
ayhdicabes now gobbling up all that is
worth teking among our'‘colonial posses-
sions? i no new discovery. As early as
1837, n the first territorial days of Yowa,
congress passed one of those now usual
zcts to improve the condition of the
heathens; for the establishment of mills
and more convenient of trade and inter-
| eoursee to supply the Indians. Part of
the money was to be supplied from the
annuities granted them and due for the
‘purchase of this land.
Thus were “snaps” offered in the same
name of Philanthropy or according to
| present usage "benevolent assimilation,”
that brought hordes of hungry specula—
tors to the front, Poor Lo, in his rude
and humble simplicity, could only look
on with wonder and amazement at the
workmen, busy with axe, saw and ham-
mer, to be paid ouf of his pocket without |
even so much notice as “please stand and
deliver.” His chief’s, who, doubtless,
lilte our Maccabee scouts in the Phillip—
pine Islands were getting “a dip” out cf
| $hat pile and stood in with the new''pow-
[ 'ers that be,”
| The new mills went up and their ma-
chinery sfarted in motion—all water
| power, but the squaw still contin ued to
pound her corn in the stone moxtar or
boil it into hominy, while there were no
sattlements to supply the mills. Soon
the mill near the mouth of Sugzar creck
Gy a flood took a voyage down. towards
New Orleans, while a short time after-
| 'wards the one np on Soap creek started
\off in quest of it predecessor while the

:.\L":}Ifigr'.. s gbill roamed abont listlessly

nysonearnsd about the fate of either,
The' s act providing them mills

alda fntroduced our system of farming.

Baruly the Tadian would delightfully
|Guke hold of that,, ‘There would no lon-
gor b the toilsome digging up the
wrouad by equawe with their rude, prin-
ftive hoea when i plow with a yoke of
oxen o pull it could do more work in a |
day fhan a whole village of squaws |
would, But it would not do to turn that |

vlow snd oxen over into the care of the |
red man and depend on t{eaching him !
}ow touse it. To do sucha thing would. ||
inaide of twenty-our hours, find the oxen i|
| h»d disappeared, the sides of his “wisi- ||
| yp"” lined with jerked beef aud the
aquaws out in the fleld pulling the vicw

Three farms were opened up where Ot-
tumwa now stands. There were three
villages, and although close enough for
one farm to answer for all, yet, accard-
ing to the law, each village mus! have a
farm and each farm must have an over-
seer or superintendents, clerks must be
employed and hands to do the work; one
can imagine how Uncle Sam was bled at
that time, even for this one locality.

One of those farms was on this side of
the river, extending from the branch this
side of Vine street, below the bluff, up
to near the Union Depot. The other
was just below that on the opposite side
of the river, and another just above that,
On these, for the first time in his life,
perbaps, he saw wheat growing. We
were going to win him away from his
coarse diet of hominy and *“corn dodger” |
and “assimilate” him to the more civiliz- |
ing diet of biscuit and light bread. But
it was too rich for his blood, he silently
folded his tent and departed in quest of
the setting sun. Tired and weary of his|
flight to escape assimilation we still haye |
him out farther west the same unfamed
unlearned and useless nomad in his
“wickiup,” un-assimilated as ever,

We can safely say that in this way the
philanthropic spirit of our people, mis-
guided and abused by designing men,
wasted hundreds of thousands of dollars
for those simple children of the forests
without a single benefit to them. Men
gotb fat offlces, their friends lucrative pos-
itions, big wages were paid employes,and
invariably the revenues and indirect tax-
ation of the people was raised to foot the
bills, Now every vestage of thaf outlay
has long since disappeared and a teem-
ing,busy city covers nearly all the ground
then put to such a useless, costly pur-
pose.

The Indians took no interest,whatever,
in what the government was thus doing
for their welfare. They cared neither
for mille por flelds but looked upon all
as an intrusion and disturbance of their
vested rights. As evidence of this they
totally and wantonly destroyed the en-
tire crop of one of those farms., As a
splendid crop stood onone of those farms
ripening for the harvest, they tore open

thie fence and turned their ponies into it

{|and before any one interfered it was to-

tally ruined.

It seems each rocognized chief of an |
Indian tribe had a band or followingi
among them, a separate clan, and those
¢lan’s grouped in villages to themselves,

I but all regulated and subject to a gener-

al but simple code of laws enacted by a

representative council. Thus the Sacs
and Fox Indians were grouped over
southeastern Iowa, in villages conve-
|niently located for hantinzy and trading
| purposes, and over all until his death, it
| seems, that Blackhawlk held military au-
thority.

The village of the famous Keokuk's
band occupied the grounds where South
Ottumwa now stands on the south side |
of the river; as also a portion of the
groundsz on the north side back to the
bluff about half way up near where East
Main street now runs, stood the wigwam
of that famous chief, Here, like one in
command, convenient and consistent !
with his authority, he could look down
complacently upon his devoted band of
about 2,000 people.

Still further up the river wag our fav-
-mred Wapello and his band,and up farth-
er still with only a little intervening
ground, according to authority of those
.days, was the village of Appanoose and
his clan, Hddyvillle-is now upon the
site of the old village occupied by a war-
rior known as “Hardfish” and his follow-
ers. L. P.Eddy, to whom the presenf
town owes its name, was licensed by the |
government to trade with the Imdians
there. His store furnished the usual
supplies demanded, from groceries, dry
‘goods, ammunition, paints, blankets, in
fact, everything coveted by an Indian,
From a pochet to a scalping knife.

1f Eddy’s enumeration of those depen-
dent on his trade is any criterion, Mr,
Hardfish munst have been patriarch over
quite a bunch of the “untutored,” as it |
. estimates their number being over 2,000,
| but as Wapello and the wife of Keokuk
lare on the list of his customers, it would
not be reliable, Yet to persons fond of
calling up odd aud queer names how re=
freshing the following taken from that
old Indian trader’s book will be:

“We Shick O Ma Quat!” “Paw Caw
Caw!” “Pup Pe Pa Qua pac wac!” “Wa
pe cac keic White hawk!” “She Koo
Kaw Kae!” Kiesh Kow tamp pee!” “Puck
cut tup pu!” “Mint tan waw kaw pit!’
“Assaw watah quat!” *Wah pusha Kac
qual” &, Huudreds of such names are
on his book,and one “Xah Xe ossa qual”
is so much like “Keosauqua’ that one
would suppose it the origin of the name
| for that place.

The Sac and Fox Indians were then
| superior toany tribe between the two
‘great rivers in point of intelligence as
well as discipline and conquest, They
| wera also better supplied with arms and
equipments for war and commanded by
chiefs who nearer in contact with the
whites had improved in ability to com- |
mand, But their longest range rifles,
like all of that period, were extra if they
did execution 200 yards distant and uni- |
_versally of the old fint lock pattern. |

!

Decked out with one of those guns, lis |

|
|
|

-
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! that the burial ground for all

| the river in thaf

| mounted on his pony, the young Indian

. warrior then realized his highest con-
cept.wns of glory and eclipsed the proud-

| est beat of a turkey gobbler’s strut,

| TMheir wigwams, unless some chiefs,in-

| variably possessed one raom and as a

{|scalping knife, jpaint. and feathers, and

general thing very filthy. Also in the {

‘matter of food, so far as cleanliness was
concerned, they were very coolly indiffer-
|ent, In fact, if one whohad beenamong
| them long enough to observe their cook-
ing and manner of diet he need not tell

| the worst unless some incredulous, fool
skeptlc would leer at him, pull down his
lower eye lid and ask him to look and|

|gee if he could find anything green thers. '

Don’t ask us how we know that?

Their wigwams or houses, then, were

lgenerally termed “wickiups,”made some-
times with small loga like a log house,
and covered with hickory bark, and
‘sometimes with lang poles covered with
skins, but more commonly round tents
of dressed animals hides stretched over
poles. Each one fapers upward, cone
fashion, and at the top a hole, perhaps,

a foot wide was left through which the |

smoke curled up from a fire built in the |
middle of the room on the ground. In
such a home with an Indian family and |

their dogs all in the same room to eat,

sleep and cook, one can imagine what its
allurements are,— lecsis. fon s /9
= . 5 it g

"J{’Il!flention was made recently in one of
the Ottumwa papers of a farmer unearth-
ing a skull and other Indian bones and
trinkets across the river some distance
below Ottumwa, This recalls the fact
those In-
dians located in the country was across
locality, and enriches
the soil of that fertile valley. Although
his grave has long been lost and forgot-
ten, and the farmers plow wiped ouf all
trace of its existence,the dust of the poor
Indian again mingles with the earth®

| from which it was ftaken, in the calm re-

|
efernal,

pose of nature birds sing as sweetly over
the spot and the soul enjoys the same
happy hunting ground as that of his chief
Wapello, to whom we pay distinguished
tribute by marble and marks of our trib-
ute and respect.

'The savages were always very precise
i1 the burial of their braves—or men, to
place all their best accoutrements and,
implements for war or thechaseio the
grave beside and aronnd them, This,
Yike the more civilized of the pagan |
world who offered money, provisions,de,,
to their idols, were for use in the world
Weapons of war were for their
owner to fight the legions of the bad spixr.
it whom they might encounter there, |
whils the bow, the aprows and the it |

2]

ing knite were also needed to take andl!

atilize the game of all kinds,
inew the woods were full of it,

But the strangest part of all was, with |
all this eare for the eternal comfort and
support of the man, when the poor squaw |
died she was chucked into the ground
without even a skillet or frying pan to
cook those good things for her lord, ;

This short-sightedness in providing her |
such essentials for his good, might in-

cline one to think that with all the bles-

gings of less skirmishing for grub be

would have so much harder sledding in

masticating and digesting it, the conse-

quent tortures he inflict on the cook

would make it a poor heaven for her.

Among some of the tribes we have seen

in the west, instead of a stale or post to
decorate or mark the grave of the war-
rior as they used here, if he only owned
ong pony, they would take that to his
grave, knock it in the head and stretch
the carcass on top of the mound., This
was done that he might have a horse to
ride after the buffalo and deer in the
great hunting ground,and if he had more
than one pony when he died, they would |
got the fastest one, that he might thei
more speedily cateh the game or over- |
take and scalp any imp that fell in hisI
way or get away himself if they got too
many for him,

After the encroachments of the whites
(80 destroyed the buffalo and game that
' the tribes became dependent on the gov-
|ernment for money to buy ponies, the
| edict went forth punishing an Indian for
! killing them, A year or two after this T |

remember passing a burying ground |
I'where several horse tails were floating
from as many poles or staffs in the
I breeze. I inguired of the Indian agent
[ what it meant, to be informed that when
| not allowed any more te kill a pony they
| led it to the grave and standing the ani-
*mail with its tail richt over the mound
| they whacked that appendage off with
'a quick blow of a sharp tomahawk or
axe so the blood would sprinkle the|
' place, and then tied it to the top of the

pole which had been planted over the

|grave. Ag proof of this he showed mo a|

number of bob tailed ponies reserved forl
the squaws to rde, |

While Towaville, ouce ocecupying the
site of the Iowa Indian village, has now,
long since, been numbered with the pftst‘.,
Hddyville still stands precisely on the
site of one of fhe Sac and Fox Indian
villages. At enu time this was among
the most imporfant of all the trading
points in this portion of the territory, A
man named I, P, Bddy, under license by
the goyernment, dealf with the Indians
there from 1840 to 1843 and for whom
the town was named “Eddyville” and
while Eddy was not only a slick schemer
among the Indians he also knew how lo
gtand in with the government officials

and they '

that none of his accounts were rejected,
and few reduced. '
This band of Indiaus were controlled
by an old chief named in the Indian |
tongue “ Wishecornagque”—or in English |
“Hard Fish.” He was one of the chie[s|
with his warriors in the advance of
Blackhawk’s forces at the battle of Prai- ||

| rie Du Chien, when General Dodge’s for- |

ces nearly wiped them off the earth. It|
is said when the fire from our lines be- !:
came 5o fierce they dropped in the tall ||
grass, and that only a head hobbed up
now and then to fall and rise no more.
Hard Fish skillfully withdrew them,they
were a mile or farther on the retreaf be-
fore being missed, Thus were our troops |
left fighting the air o the infinite satis- |
faction of those who run away to live and
fight another day. ; [
_ As we used to cafeh the drift of pio-|
neer stories in those days “Hard Fish”
was well named, One legend ran that |
he was born with a cat fish mouth, and
as we were fold, his mouth did incline a |
little that way, we never doubted it; ,I
he was gaunt and muscular, unyielding, |

(unrelentisg and the least inclined of all

[‘upun Skunk River.
{our county and city of Ottumwa seemed ||

| more favorable
| The clear,
| Moines, abounding with fish, along ils

‘| tions here with the Indians.

' Dahlonegu road.

' hewed from the timber

the Sac's and Fox chiefs to affiliate with |
his conguerors—like the inflexible olden |

-chief of the Mingoes “Logan,” he “would |

not turn on his heel to save his life}”
Thus within a radius of fifteen miles
were grouped four strong tribes, nearly '
the entire strength of the Sac’s and Fox |
Indians. Peter Choteau—a (Canadian, |
we believe, also set up a trading post a
short distance below HEddyville, Chicf
“Poweshielt” had quite a band of those
Indians up north on the Iowa river,
while “Kishkekosh” had several families
But the confines of

to be the favorable and attractive loca- |
tion in Jowa, and principal resort for the |
Nature’s blessings were | | .
in forest and stream, =
ruffiing waters of the Des

aborigines,

banks springs and cooling shade and shel-
ter, we do not wonder they sought those
environments,

General Joseph M, Street commanded
the soldiers that guarded the rights of |
the Indians here from 1837 to 1840 when
he died on May 5th. Major John Beach
succeeded him as general United States
agent, taking supervision over all rela- |
Generaj
Street located the Indian Agency forthe |
United States and began the erection of |
government buildings of logs cub and |
a little to the |
north of where Ageney (ify now stands |
in 1838, One of those buildings and the |
most protinent one too, yeb stands a|
quarter of a mile north of town on the [ v
It consisted of a dou-
ble Jog houge with a wide enlry bebwaen ;i




.| and the shﬁ@nd‘@ﬂﬂ ‘Blhie 1BW puichase’]

Ehidigsn Fhoms uud 1t W8 ohe and a hali |
sories high, G 1is building, for nearly
i1ty enre-staod apparently as well pre- |

| ceoved s when first built. By the bha‘_fl-]
| ged of ownesship it finally -hds been al

[veraodeter and encloséd withisiding agd
placed:in condition to last & gentury lop-{
ger. \ kna catta been 34
Here is “_‘wﬁ( the @n}ag:lé‘essigéz_@y_ﬁ\e
fudiaps (o eur Mgevernniddt was mude

\given. Thaf (wes g day flong7to be; 5
membared: Lm0 whnd o
Thousands of Tndians*of both-Sexes
and all ages had previously planted tf;mi'r'
wigwaims or t8nts aljadedt to'the wilis
tary, foneghe Geeasion: i [The (soldiers
“togged out’ rin brilliap§: dnifornis,with
brass buttons and glisten p% sabers,nius.
lkets and bayonets, were stationed in the
most convenient places to keep peace
and order, svhiler officerst sonie montited
and some on fodh,wearing gold epaulettes
| were constantly paeing bacl and forth|
| looking after. their com majqdﬁ_,, and ming-
ling everywhere weré expectant whites,
and lazy, staieéll}iiﬁdﬂl’erénﬁ Indians; ~

friends; had. driven theye im & two! horse)
| wagon, and after uphikching and fasten-
ing their horses to the bed behind to eat |
out of a feed box, left me with.the in-
junction not t6 get out'or g¢r Away unlil

‘hat day, my father, with two orthree)

, they got bﬂ'i}l{:': Thig \_’{tab aﬁﬁlﬁe}ﬁh%rféf-‘

o e o e . e

as 1 had no desire to get lost in that kind | | cumstance. some of whom were following .
of & crowd; and there I sat for. three! | him jabbering. All laughing at, the peor |

honts faking in thé sights as far as a lit-

té boy’s éyes could get them, As the
 agostond close to where a-blaeksinith
hadgelsup big fhop  undey, &vshsd by a
Jprgé elm treey B begame interosted fingly
o iniwatching him.work, and most espes,
cially by the anfics of a drupken Indian
Hvho had' thrown off his blank ot doter!
{finedt6 be'a blacksmith tos. ©H/ 0 &1
(v Byelyrtime the [smith ovould flet Bis’
| right hand }qu;.ie_,qi the bellows nandle
! ;{ud'rdrgw:_%h_;g yed hat iron waf the fire |
| with the tongs i hi§ left haid o ha. |
{ mer it the Tndia, with'a whoop, “would |
{grabithe Randld wnd plyitiup and down
| as fast:and hdrd “eshelvould heaverdva |
 blow. the firealmost off e hearth; Mhe |
Smith would Scoldswear aud push -him
|away each time, all to 0 pUrpose,. At
"last, out of “patience-and s the Ivdian !
'was practically nikad, he lel'go the han:+
‘dle after getting the iron'to & awhite hedt i
iit-heing a flat piace -likh the long blades
of a butcher knife) as the. lp.di'au: grab-

'bed the handlo with both hangs ho syd |

‘denly brought it’ont swiping it tith it
iieavily on the thigh!l With'a jimp and!
j& screech s frurpriger| “pook 1o/ skipped |

and instead of hp}-{ia;g othes badlows tith.
,both hands was. using them about,g.sove |

. ‘place as far 45'T Gould, se him? There

'wore alotof "f’?::t_‘hér Indians’ saw the cis- |

immediately went up in the rear of his

fellow as though it was_the crowning'|
comedy of the day.

Men weére delling whiskey too without
license. I/ remeniber” Bearing  the wen
laughingon cour return aboutsa fellow |
privglyg o bastol of, 10/d Tyt on tho,
ground aund set up hig tent, put it in the |
‘rear end with a faucet in thé Froit end
of the Barrelfand & ign‘at thebutrance,
§'0ld Rye, 10 cts. adrinlg!”. Anether tent

with the entrance the opposite way and |
the-same sign- “Old’ Rye, five ‘cents a
drink!” [[he ‘st Gé ‘sat-there two or |
‘three hours wondering 'why his trade, at !
first brisk; shad, entiraly: dropped -off, |
when af Laag;__ two.er three fe]lgh\v_s called |
one of them ordering fhe drinks. Going
to his ‘farcet he .gave ‘the usual twist

‘have “féll bdckwards—"dry as a cork!”

(withnbt a dyop, then le twisted again?|
not.g:drop; when ziving the barrel:a jerk !
tp shake an obstruction:looge it came off |
the blogks under it so sudden he like to |

“AWheeling the othér end around there |
was asvacuum récently filled by another
fauecet. . Light. with- “_Ol_d'-Bzx;'e_s ‘ﬁ\'e cents
adrink” dawped. ,‘."ﬂ:h_e fegq‘}v, in his rear
had tapped the barrel, sold its contents,
pocketed the proceeds, foldéd his tent
and. gone, and for aught known fo man |
ig still going; — Qoapds- fas ;,{fu,,“
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CHAFTERL RV,

pointed a committee to locate the county seat.
' early as 1842 some sharpers, them just 'as now, looking after
"snaps," run a line westward through the center of the proposed
county to the ‘river and when 1ife.rush-came in 1843 laid elaim to-the

lands ahout where Ottumwa now stands,

The Territorial legislature passed an'act tlte 13th day of Feb-

| ruary, 1844 %o organize Wapello® county, and also the Governor ap-

Before this, as

|
That place was then kmnown as |
|

"Appanoose Rapids"by Appanoose ‘and his band oceupying the south

;sidse '

tions.

In consideration at last,

, Just a8 soon as the location for the county seat was settled |
those Ffellows organized themsSelves into a town company,
the site calling it Louisville and donating to the county grounds \
for publie buildings, As time has proven, it was the most available
place on the Des lMoines river, but the name hrought out many ‘objec= |
As the former ‘remdervous of the Indians, it must have some |
kind of an Indian name, and as there had been so many places named |
' for chiefs the vocabulary in that line had heen exhausted. | |
as the ford upon account of.Eeing
called in the Indian tongue Ottumwa--implying "swift water, the
title was chosen to designate the future city.
sible sentimentalgsts, in their zeal to outdo others by giving a
title indicative of the progressiveness of its people
| business, one says the name "Ottumwa"
\| oter ®perseverence:" &c,
| significance or were applicable,

signifies"strong will" and an=
But as neither one at the time had any
we incline to the one more Ciﬁ.}"lajiﬂ_— 15,

surveyed off|

Here again irrespom-

and

s




-
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tent with the surreuna&nga. AL

“here was an effort to establish the county seat at Dahlonega,
four miles north-east, and the town was laid out with a publie
square in the center and several buildings erected around it but the
popular choice fell upon Ottumnwa. During these times a 1little in-
'surrection was precipitated by one of the settlers named Woody sell-

the money went baek on it, built a cabin and was going to hold it
'despite the protests of the purchaser. This befing so entirely con-
trary to &1l the codes of honor on the frontier that forbids the
"jumping of claims!" the settlers organized & strong body and eject-
ed Woody and burmned his house with all its contents. '

This created such &n excitement that in & fight afterwards one
| of Woodys friends was killed., MNuch bad blocd was thus invoked and
. &8 the settlers were“too strong and well organized for the Woody : .o
faction, and Wapello, for all judieial purposes, was a part of Jef-
ferson county, the law was appealed to.

The settlers, commanded by their captain, John MNoore, was ready
and expectant of this. The court then in session at Pairfield sent
the sheriff down to the scene of the troubles with papers for the
arrest of loocre as ringleader, and alsc to ferret ount who the other
| prineipal offenders were, e came and sought out Moore's premises,

| who kept him over night, threating him with every mark of respect

| and kindness; the mext morning 1léd him out to meet sixty or seventy
| well armed men, who had previously been nétified and came together
| 1ining up in the yard for the accasion.

' hat many determined mem, each with his heavy, long-harreled

ing his elaim near Dahlonega to & man named Xoontz and after gedting |

;hunting rifle, and fight gleaming in his eye, convincend the sheriff |

' his business needed him at heme, and future "elaim Jjumpers" had bet=
ter keep away off around, After givimg him a few moments to gaze
and reflect, Captain Moore told him he could now go home, be careful
and stay there and never come back to visit them again till they
sent for him. Capt. Moore and his men held the fort, the sheriff
was only: too giad to.get away with a whole-hide, and as: they got
along well encugh -without him, he never returned.,.  Thus ended the
"Dahlonega wari™ }ig? _ e

By an-aet of the legislature Wapello copnty held her #&rat
electionsApril 1st, 1844, by townships, Thefwinter had heen long
and severe and, for the novelty of it, the veting was done|for Wash-
ington township just above the mouth of the /branch running through
Eldon, ont in the middle of the Des Meines yiver on the ige. fhe
river being low, was frozen to the bottom, and the day wag warm and
| sunny so’that water was beginning te form on the top of %he ice to-
| wards noon, The voters were then. gquite numerous, and this|being
. ten years before the-g. o. ps was-born, the democrats and whigs took
. their first ti1t here, where all their debris and tobaceo juilce
- woulds soon-disappear into the "big pond" below. But the democrats
rounded up -on top, and Iowa went demecratic.  But the general. good
feeling and-nevelty of the-ballet hox, being in the middle of the
river, with many other awkward and comie incldents of the day, made
a merry oeccasion of it for all to.recall with plqgsu*cgqaf-@«

For a long time after possession of the"wew purchase" there was

tween Towa and Kissouri, that neither could legally exercise Juris-
diction ovér until in after years it was surveyed off into our
state. It was cre of the proverbs of those times on our side that
the people there were long haired Missourians, from the fact that
men traveling through that countyy deffZared the men never shaved nor

|

a disputed strip of territory, ten miles in width along the line be-
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ut treir hair, In on incredibly short time that whole strip was
10w far and wide'as “the hairy mation." And even school boys, nag-
ngo &t eEehvother,; sometimes: would: exclaim "go to the hairy na; -

o 3

Like aii“fhié"territory,”the-strip was filled uprwith péople

f?rom'tha east seeking homes; &nd under such circumstsances had to be

law unto themselves until Iowa inecluded their soil. By each ecom-

" munity making its own temporary regulations, kmown in those days as

Talub laws,” they got along just as suecessfully as elsewhere, and
whether true or not about their long hair and beard, they "assimi-
ated" just as well afterwards as those who mowed off their hirsute
appendages. v ‘
"=" ihe flood or owerflow of the Des Moines river in 1851 washed
out Indian graves upon either side from two or three miles above 0t-
‘tumwa to its mouth. This proved for ages the river hottoms had been
the favorite resort for Indian village habitatiems. In the history
of Wapello county we figid the following experience of John Ford, ome
of the first settlers on the opposite side of the river just above
Ottumwa who raised™and sold supplies:
"The Indians being more numerous than the whites at that time,

: were lir, Ford's best customers, and came in crowds for provisions,
Chief Appanoose and two of Blackhawk's nephews also csme; they were

large, derk Indians, six feet three inches tall, One day in July
two Indians came to the cabin, having eome down the river in a dbark
canoe which they presented to Yr, Ford, as they wished to join those
in the camp. One of them had 10 or 12 scalps tied to his belt, twe
of these being exceedingly fresh, ldoking as if they had beem "1ift-
ed" within a week. They had been at war with the Sioux tribe for
years, but were not strong enough to seek a general battle and so
killed each other as opportunity offered.”
| "The Indisns had a strange and novel moge of burial, The dead
were buried close to the surface of the ground, in which pickets
were stuck about the grave and tied together at the top by grape
vines. The chiefs and braves had a post placed at the head of the
[gravea with rings painted .around it, each ring to denote a man kill-
ed, In coming up the river lir, Ford saw a dead Indian in a sitting
posture between the roots of a cottonwood tree, apparently looking
out over the river. 1In another instaence a child was put inte a
trough, a 1id heing tied on with bark, and placed in a tree ahout

|| thirty feet from the ground."

. at a point on Bear creek, near the Overman place.

| elaim and lodged in a drift,

"Hundreds were buried where the town of Richmond (upper south
Ottumwa) now stands, and many on the river near Ford's mzkim claim
After the flood
of 1851 Mr., Ford found 10 skulls that had heen washed out on his
Lg picked up & jaw and thigh bone
which must have helonged to a giant equal in size to one of those
mentioned in the scriptures.
his own, the inside measiring more than the outside of his jaw. The
thigh bhone from hip to knee was .three or four inches longer tham =
that of an ordinary large man.,"

My, Ford has also found many interesting curios, one of whieh,
a medal about the size of a saucer snd as thick as a silver dollar,
was plowed up. The figure of a tree was carved on it, and i% was
made of metal, when rubhed became as bright as silver, Game of all
kinds was plenty, including deer, turkeys, chickens, timber and
prairie wolves, wild oats, and now and them & panther., lir, Ford's
‘dog at one time strueck the trail o
‘them up and shot all of them., Like the black hear, they conld have
killed the dog withontlan effort. : : g

? I

He could easily slip the Jaw bone ager,“

It

£ three wild cats and he followed |

P ———
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| during the fall dnd winter ‘of 1849 and 3

| racks in the samé hc:ﬁlt\ 2nder the Comm-

| thoughever' so’humble,” was a:welcoms

| the fleetest race horses - in the ternl;on.
| made it their stopping’ place,

| gus, of Fairfield, nsed to telly whieh had

mfter the floot of '51 1t is said that Mr Ford found encugh
lead and bullets besides Indian trinkets: on his kand that.they hur
ied with their dead, to. supply & small: armys:
ty, being yet a young man fond of sport, he was supplied for years

with that one great egsential of the border.v_Jh4gu,

________ fo~ g 2, 10044
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J ll;% low the mouth of Sugar crael;
gast of Ottumwa in ‘l*é-_t" lived atr Tudian |
trader named, William' Ph’elps. who' had.

charge of a large: tmdlﬁg ‘House. “Alst)

a company of United States dragoons or
cavalry were sl.at}oued and had their bar-

mand of Capt, James’ Allen. Phnlps
prior tu locating theré had been captaid
of a Missigsippi river steambéat and-was,
inured to awild adventurous life. _ ..
Phelps was’ one of those large, fros
hearted men of the border, so frequently
sncountered in the west, whose home,

resort to friend or- stranger. - In his fam-
ily lived Miss. Eliza Langford,. Mrs.
Phelps’ sister, Also’ frequently, two
brothers, named Freeland, with four of

W lwell
remember two steries the ldate Judgé Ne:

tor their starting p].&ce.the home of V& il
liam Phelps, which we shall relate as

near exact ‘as memory setves us.
A couple of settlers named Kinsman |

and Dyer,one neat Brighton and. the otln
er south of Fairfield, each awned a race |

| 'horse and each bragged he had the flest- |

est west of the Mississippi, I"ma‘{i\ to
decide the matter, each” stal{ &d his purse,
A track was cleared of just north of

| Fairfield and as.the news had spread far

back

and wide quite a crowd- of pgople assem- |
bled to witness thie parformance and bet. |
bing ran his h; Dyer’s horse cae out | I
abkead amidst! great excitement,
About that time a couple of men Iwm,.
rode-up;. one being :mounted, on’a
large, strong,. elu _v. ~lgoking -, p]ug;
that looked mbre fit, for Fea\; firim work,

| than any thing else, whil# the thel was

| riding a 'small pony.

| resorted-to The Dickey hotel to Pngad‘em]

The men wmei
liome spun, every day dathes each’ with|
& blanket in which wasrelled “a Lhangb"l
or their “Sunday go to. meetin”suit strap- |
ped on behind their saddles. Such men |

traveling westward, thus accoutered, a.t"

| that time attracted little' attention, i

All had dispersed, and quite a number | |
speculation and disqussion “of the meits |
and prospective futurc Uf the winning |
horse, which was a colt and had never |
been pitfed against'a regular race horss |

| bafore, The two men‘als stopped at the |
| hotel and stood around,

rather indiffer-|
ently listening to the eulogies heaped
upon the “Dyer colt.” Finally. a man

named Sears, living in the western part ! |
of the county, who was quite prominent!||

among t earl_v se.l‘.t]ers smd he wcmld.
"bét three hundred “dollars’ _j’he "DJ er
LUIE:"CU’I.I]dlI out-rtm anythm' in
"Xt thisione of the nien begta
tereated ‘ands wanted‘im know fit‘he haalf\
“neant what he Sﬂ.ld. “Ofcourse T door
I wnuldn‘t have said it!” exclaimed Sears
Imtf angry | that the. feIonz, svould dount,
histwora rn’ taﬂ{é that" bet i dra&gledr
St th8'strangerst | 20 ¢
& Rill right! angwered tha old farmef;"}
[ ‘whereis, the horse You ywantato mun?”
here. Ile stands,, thch‘ed ‘to that post,” |
“puinting to the * big horse standing - with
his head hanging Inw down ‘with both
eyes shut as though? tived and ‘taking af
snap, oblividus to: the faet that bis owner
sthought of:him out-nunmng ithe: laste%t
horse in tb.e west, 2

E{uer}- eye was, wstant]y rurned on the
‘animala ' moment and then followed a |
‘loud giuffaw.” The mdn’ ust be éither |

drunk oricrazy: | Dhey eddld not disbesn
4 single paint 'ig hisc makedp for spesd
pand pitied. heronaer, hﬂpmg he eithér
‘had ng mouey or was 1upnmg a bluff to
get thé Joke on Sears, with tha mteﬂtmn
“bf. bac‘:kmg dmvu‘,.that i was “all for a
joke, butit thisthey ‘were dlsappmutad

After permitting them adew momerts |

tfo laugh and. iosintage the, féllow: whod
| Was; altmng on _the giaa:,_lmalv rose to his
feef. remarking “may l)ev} ou fellers think
U hava’t gotany m:‘mav”’ thrusting ope
“hand:down it his pocket and’ pulling aut'
v largerrollr af2babik bills, . Now hérels.
q_he :.pondgmx, wall right up tow ol
gman and fetch yven fodder!”.

Now {;he augh was on Sears,wha qton.i
lookmgz atThewnan o moment' and i nai]\"
deciding he was tryink to make bim b‘ ; 1.
putise they mll would' have: Eha: Joke’ il
hin; produced: the Lhree: hundred: ¢iol-*
iara Lhe strapger dldn't back -down.
.worth-a uant, the stakes were ‘placed in)
ithe hands of a responmble pgraun to hold
land’ thn i'nce was'on.

It was-not 'known at-the_tine, and 1t

© it had beem the reputation'of the Free—|

land Bro's bad not- then. been establish--
ed, bub- the) ha _J‘Jaen sinformed of the
race between Kinsman and Dyer
horses and ﬁxed up ths job acwrdmgly
The two' brol;herﬁ* ‘with three other men,
Lone of whom wint by Ehenanteof Drake,
will figurein our nextstory,: Drake was;
the man whe rode the big. clumsy horse
and plawd khe fine art tD get the bet
with Sears whﬁe the others who came
szh him were as' emi’gmnta camped two

5¢ three miles otit, -/

Tt is needless to say the big horse was

a champion on the turf in Illinois and

‘fm’mrwﬁ@Md dost their répeliintments,

And &8 game | was y_.lpna-

168 tho iyer,aoltse fan babisd 4 looked |
lile b hmi.got logts fram 1t amm
Sems went hnme;fhree '}:ﬂgd{ré??ﬁoﬁa?s
Tess ih pork&. but whils'a’ s’addbr vet A
iWikbr Ak as T8 beched -hmsé‘f‘;?cmg ever!

for Imn When the treatys wasratifiody
\'ith, thﬂ lacham« {m the \gu{ Purchase
lﬁe l’r: eeland’ s fol[owe(l Lhan; ap an
nm(mg trﬂdFl‘; w[‘mei’enfunlbﬂ b r.'beu;
money fthev dm;’osed‘of their stock and?
itseenisdyopped trom Siwev T ao )
& Now i oy I.Ele*st:m*g ins el I.Jns man
Drak‘.e, hgl.;: ed, . Hej WiE d vmmg man of
;u(,h ¥ ied charmteush:,& ?a,\yall filled
‘he- ]JJE‘daiII & '0f “hale. Ie”uw L‘,‘,‘u.“ met” in
Wl i ds of Sooget]s “He 'was a fiddler,
leightiof hand perforker na»\'ﬁatulc:qul%
will of tuxy and: thappy: whelever he was. |
de was.a blackswith; bul;qt such a lym-
ahatic tG.llJ].u.- anent he would sather fish
)r go hunting, bjatumll'-. '..a'_ﬁlawn he
51;19 just fitted to “act the part to perfec-
tion thé Freelund’s employed him on the |
decasion wientioned. “But hig! IFnowledge
of ventriloguism, thouzh: employed so!
little, few -had,-any-idéa he koew any-
thmg aboul; that. art, hut it played the
most 1mportant a;:t of hls hfu by secur- |
mg him a‘bride, " 2 !
! Miss Langfmd of fhé P‘helps home,
was “yery pretty, ‘neif,” éiltured and
chdrmmg in Ber ;appearance and ‘man-
ners and had many admnels . Drake

had secured the pomt‘wn of gqvarnment| |

biacksmu‘,h for the company of dragauns|

'menhnned as quar ‘tered it Pflelp’s trad-
fing post’and was often in Miss Lang-| |
iford’s-company, in fact, ba(,ame a favor-

-ed suitor. Buf, there wasa dark cloud |
hmr(,red oyer Draka 8 fond Mtlclpatlons|
‘of mumng the hand of Mlss Langford |
whom he soon_fell deapl} in 16ve with—
'he discovered she'liad £wo : strings to her
bow and the question: whether he was
ithe leadingjone or nof, wg;gl_igrowmg du-
\bious.: 5 ot

A young clerk in the amre at Fa:rﬁela
by the name of Butler l)ad former] an ac-
quamtanus with hér and whs also heels
over headin/lowe. = To?thé further dis-
'comﬁmre of: Dr{ake, Butler was dashing,
soeial, . witty, ‘highly inteilectual and a
favoute with all he met. The differance
1n ‘caste now of a ‘business man and coun-
c; official and a dicty ,dusty, grimy,black-
smith was sure fo- have its effect on the
ieoquettish beauty he loved.

Like young ladies almost universally, .
the decision most generally goes for“fine
feathers,” and all through observations

in life it has been noted that many young
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e al
|'suceassiol lusiness men have been cast

worthy atfainments* and future

as:du tor orie who eould decorate himselt
in 4 finer garb and assume niore polished

{ manners, who afterwards proved a dis-
- mal filure.  But in this case, as the se- |

quel will show, this rule will not alto-
gether apply, Butler wag a popular
young man who had, #llheveh a whig
and living in what was then true to the
name with which'it had been christeaad!
“Jetferson’’ a demoeratic county, been |
elected county clerk. He proved by ac-
guaintance wich Miss Langford such a
formidable rival to Drake as to so win
her affecticns thal they were betrothed.
Although each in love with the same!
person and siriving for the sanme idesl of !
ai‘fectioﬂ._'n-' the winring ways of But-
ler had so far gained the admiratiops!
and friend-uip of Drake rm;, tho -nnlw,
came coitidential friends, ‘itel sSevur
ing lhe prouise of marriave from I\h.s1.
Laugford, one day meeting Drake 56+
elated with this suecessful finals of alll
his wooing he confided the intelligence
bo his fricnd, #nd also that they were to
be warried at e next ball soon to come
off in the Dickey Hotel. As “forewsarn.

|ing is lorearming” here is where But-

ler’s indiscretion got the bebter of his
judgment and enabled Drake to prepare
ty oflset what Butler couswaered a cor
tainty beyond question. 4

“I'll bek you fifty dollars that you
don’t marry Wiss Langford!” exclainied
Drake, to which Butler quietly replied,
YT will take that bet,” and pulling the
money. out of his pocket. “All right

| said Drake,” at the same time counting

out fitty dollars. The stakes were de-
posited in the hands of Josiah Smart. the
Indian Agentat whose house the pair[

had met, and there they parted to await
the important event that was not only
to decide the. bet but with it one of the
.greatest (to them) events in human life.
At the appoiuted time to start from
Phelp's home for the ball each one of
the rivals mounted and leading a horse
caparisoned for Miss Langford to ride
were there to escort her to the hall,
This state of affairs caused: some comnio:

| fion in the housebold “and to still the
| “tempest i1 a. terpot, 7 Phelps inforined

| the

two excited: yovng men that hé

| would ls;k,e her there himselfs, and the

¢ould each use their own ::Ieasue about
coming along. As he was the onlv one
then in the whole country who could af-
ford such o Tuxuy a8 a carriage’ and
Miss Langford, by virtue.of relationship,
being his ward accompanied himgelf and

| wife to Faivtield.

The oceasion ussured itself the two
young wen would not oxly be there, but
sharply on time. Thers they mef again
to vigilantly watch each other with eyes
gleaming with the green eyed monster
jealonsy in the most picturesque style,

But ‘Major Beach had secured Miss

Langford’s company until the ball was |

over, She was dressed in her bridal
costume and prepaved to fulfill her en-
gagement to Butler. This to the latter;
who had spoken to her on her arrival
gave him a triumphal confident look as
he watched Drake gazing at her beauty
and graceful figure whirling around in
the mazy dance. *“Yes!” he could ment
ally say ‘“‘that glorions beauty and fifty
dollars for our wedding tonr will seon be
mine!” But with #ll her assurance and
what seemed the positive cerfainty be-
yond a possibility of failure, he did not
know the plans being involvedin Drake’s
mind to circumvent his happiness, and
repradvuce the fearful reality that*there’s
many a slip between the cup and the
lip!”

Drake had pressed his suit to the last
and even on his arrival at the ball had
entreated her to change her mind. The
truth was she loved Drake far the best,
but he was poor and had not the posi-
tion in life for social cast and distine-
fion. Butler had the greatest promise,
now early and successfully in politics
with' such a bright future before him
she could wot afford to throw away this
chance fo accept the poor home and
prospacts of a grimy, army blacksmith,
She had fully made up her mind that
the society of Hattering friends and the
glitter of an aristocratic home was far
better than “love in a cottage!?

After awhile the last cotillion was

geated, the ball had ended and now in

the presence of all that company the ex-
pectant ceremony was to be that would
forever unite Miss Langford to Evan
Butler ag his life partner, Soon they
appeared, arm in arm, to confront the
official who was to pronounce the glad
words that make of twain one flesh,

The first spoken was, “If any ous has

any objections ‘or fédsons to give why
this couple should not be united in the
bonds of matrimony now is the time to
make it known!” The silence was bro-
ken by a voice in plain, distinet tones, as

though coming from: ke céiling .and re -
werberating ‘all - over tho: TG, “Don’t

mMAarry Butler he i is fnully coutammat-.

dl)l - -k
‘e war ning seemed 80 BU LG |1Tai:ur-ni

unearthly and surprising | that ‘all were

stupified, and poor Butler niope thun all

others stood with-hisimouth  open and.

yet unable. to dtter a word.. Aiss Lang-
ford shocked at such 2 revelation de-
sm‘ted him then and there, whils Dralm
not to lose ab this@ritical momeirt, step=
ped.up to her, renewed hig proposal and
in 4 few moments slie begame hiswife .

The Indian interpreter, Smard, w nlked
up to Drake while yet standmg with' his
bride upon the floor receiving the con-

|
|

|

gratulations of these present, and hand- |

ed him the hundred dollar bet, Wl‘!lT.a|
- Rl |

treaty and Lhe Iemd ‘spened, hefiled his i
claim, married htm!;et.mt.had in the east |°

, strong, lusty boys

of the first aetl:,lgw in, Butler county,

poor Butler with hopes and life blasted |
looked on in mournful silence. He little |
dreamed the voice that lied sboul him

so wickedly and induced piss Liapgford |
to change her mind so suddenly, was the
desperiute work of & ventrilogist, and ||
that ventriloguist was none r than |
now iiss Langford’s husband
Judge Negus said on retiring. Lie heard |
the mustering of a low voice i back |
yard of the hotel, and througt curiosity
It was fuftler

crept around to listen,

seated on a log talking to himself, “Oh
God!sad I feel, sad I am! &y hiright
hopes of the future have bes lasted,
and in a way I little though! ing by
one I adored and worshippe His
pride was wounded and a o
gtroyed. With gmef goa s
heart he pined away and b 15 won-
sumptive within a year his bo. 12 laid
in the city of the dead, Thus euded ong
of the early romantic courtsiip= in Iowa

ag related by a man conversan
0 casizjaml those times, —
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'&I:Zﬁ' seems strange and ridiculous |
among farmers of today, is the fact that
the most coveted spots in the estimation
of so many peosple coming to the new
country for homes, was found among the
white oak hills where the most valued
timber grew, Those people came from:!
sich places in Tndiana, Ohio, Pennsyl- |
vania, ele , where prairies and the fertili
ty of their soil ®ere never known, and
they reasoned lipon the theory that soil
too poor to produse timber was too poor
for the production of anything else.
Thus the denser the forests and the bet-
ter their quality of timber, the more fer
tile and productive their soils.

But all people from those countries
wore not so inclined, Grandfather, Lot
Abraham, who seftled in the northwest
part of Jefferson county near the pres.
ent site of Brookville, was previously one |

Ohio. While a scont amoog the Indians
in bis youth he seI a bgaumfu] loca- |
tion, and as eocmjms -pedae was made by |

and moved mto qe forest to spend |
the better pari‘.o %é fe in deadeumg
and clearing up by rolling and burn-
ing, and far mmgﬂfkt*énnd stumps for
years, only a few feet dparf, Thus he
raised a large. tem%&ur or five large,

to manhood by
constant toil, to only a few acres
each vear to his field. They fully real- |
izéd what labor &nd. sscriﬂm were re- |
guired to open up and develop. home ln
the west_eappcla‘l1 dwong the
After they wers all mart 1ed,the Oﬁhﬂmaf
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| tupi was too smallte accommodate them
|| with homes, and land had become too
high with the meager chances for accom-
wodations in those days, for them to
hope only through long years of toil, to
obtain homes near the parental roofs
This docided their father, as his family
of children beside the boys, also includ-
ed four daughters who were married, to
take a tour west andsee what the in-

ducements were for ~muring good lands:

| for his children.

So one day, sach, with their few neces-
sary clothes packed in a bundle behind
their saddles, he and his youngest son
(Charles, mounted their horses and
struck out on a long five or six hundred

| miles horseback ride towards the setting

| sun, All through Indiana it was a con-
' tinual scene of forest and field until com-
ing to the western part of the State,after
days of travel, they emerged into prairie
land sparsely settled, but the land being
all claimed or entered by speculators,
they kept on their course through vast,
grand—and in places unlimited prairies
in Illinois, One day, silently riding
along, each with his mind occupied on
thoughts peculiarly his own, Charles
suddenly broke the reverie exclaiming:
“Father look! What tarnal fools we
have been all our lives killing our fool
selves in the woods clearing off land,
when God Almighty has had it here al-
ready cleared for us!”

The father found what seemed to him
the best part of the territory, returned,

' sold his Ohio home and came back with
all his children and their families save
two, who located within visiting distance

\ around him building up good homes—
all having, long since, passed away leav-
ing loving |remembrances to their pos-
terity. There is. though, one evil result

In locating their claims some men imagined forty acres of good

BL
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too ofien left to the children of a pioneer |
—that looking back to his adventurous
and sucecesssul life. with an ambition Lo
duplicate, if not to excel it., This begets
| a spirit of uurest and discontent with
present environments by which hope of
accumulations depend laborious years
of toil, economy and self denial, “Go west
young man go west” rings in his ears un-
til maddered with seeming lack of op-
portunities he gathers together his limi-
ted means and hastens after the goddess
of fortune that is dancing before his vis-
ion. One, perhaps, after spending his
substance, finding nothing but dry ster-
ile plains, sandy deserts and rocky cliffs
or canyons to offer'him a home, returns
liks the prodigal son to his father’s
house, while the other too obstinate to
yield to failure takes the best he can get,
settles down, adapts himseif to circum-
stances, determined to “grin and bear
it,” The latter, what he cannot dig out |
of the soil, by putting cattle on the range
builds up and bides his time when some |
tenderfoot comes along with a little mon-
ey and buys him out. He has made
some money both on land and cattle, and
comes back to laugh at the other fellow,
'This, perhaps, stimulates half a dozen
more who think they are just assharp
as he is and off they go to get rich too,
some gotting stuck so they cannot get
loose to come back, and others to come
straggling home as box.car tourists.

All this demonstrates that which is
found out only by experience—man must
employ his labor only in the line the
counfry he lives in is adapted for pro-
duction of the fruits of success. The
same methods that brings financial suc-
cess in the east will mostly have the op-
posite result in the west, Just so be-
tween the north and the south, and be-
tween Towa and western Kansas and
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Oklahoma, We have known men to
grow rich among the sandy plains of
western Texas and the sterile valleys of
Colorado and New Mexico—one by start- |
ing out herding a few cattle which grad- |
ually increased to a vast herd, another
with raising fruits and vineyards and
others by turning the little streamlets
flowing from ythe melting snow of the
mountains mto a ditch down fo a favor-
ed spot below which was thus made to
produce with abundance the most valued
products of a soil. Thereis very little of
God’s earth, if properly understood. that
cannot be utilized for the benefit of the
human famity.

Just as much ignorance of those ele- |
mentary statements of the primitive na- |
ture in geological understanding of lowa
existed, as now exists here in knowledge
of the adaptations of the far west. One
of the two sons of Lot Abraham who did
not come wilth their father to Iowa, a
year or two afterwards came out here.
On his return home he said he wouldn't |
live in such a country, *If was so poor
in places you could ride for ten miles
without finding a riding switch while in
the best timber he saw, it would take
two trees to make a rail cut, and the
wind blew so hard if you drew a bucket
of water up out of a well half of it would
be all over the yard before you could get
a drink; and people had to stake their '
fences down to keep them from being
blown away.” He lived and died on his
farm in Ohio that now would sell for per
haps forty dollars an acre while this
‘poor” ten miles of prairie land he allu-
ded to between Bronkville and the town
of Ollie in Keokuk counfy brings from
seventy -five to one hundred dollars per
ACTe, —daiir f ke I, ey

white oak timber land was ample for themselves .and their families.
By clearing this the surrounding .ocutlying land would be sufficient

lrange for stoek as lon
isecure such sifes
that had not strength
current

in that day of a man I knew,

g as they lived.

enough te sprout; timber.

And those lucky enough to
envied the poor dupes who located on prairie land

whoe not only

I remember a story
entered and im- ¢

'proved such a piece of land hut preV1ou91J had to fight a piteh bat-

tle with another man,

onme should come out best--s "prize fight" for a home.
I fe had found the most cheice piece of timber te be had upon a
\high dry ridge south of the Des lioines river, about three or four

miles south of Eldon.

| another man near by on
quired looking after.

‘;ellow pprpmptorllv

staking the ownership of

At the time he squatted
the same forty acres.

This,
But upon interviewing his new neighbor the
~efuged to vacate,

swearing

the ground upon whieh

on it he discovered
of course, re-

the very devil him-
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celf eould not get hin off. He was a strong, active, museular leok-
ing wan . and, although whom we will eall John D., being himself

built upon the same order and a stranger to fear K went hack te his |

{j@ylly where he had camped preparatory fer building a cabin. The
woods were full of men at that time, After & mghk night of rest-
llessneyn and worry he decided that if the devil couldn't get’' the man
'off perhaps hé® by another atfsmnt, could, ) I
i Upon going baek to his meighbor Te found him with “Hwo 0¥ three
Jothers engaged in preparations to build & shelter there.” HMinting up
Jenough 'of hiz friends to see fair play he went to the ‘man @gain to
lexpostulate, but the fellow was more obdurate than ever, and swore
thet he needn't go off and bring his friends in for he could liek
the whole crowd himself, At this John D,, who had been stiffling
his anger, fired up and told him he could not lick even one of ‘them,
that he would agree to fight him, & fair fist and skull, rough and
tumble fight, 1L the one getting licked would agree to leave the
country and never come hack.
After. pazing at  John & moment as' if to.size him up, he dropped.
his axe, stepred off the log on whieh: he was standing, saying, "give
' me your hand onithatl!' - As the fwo slasped hands John D, facetiously
exclaimed, "now thig: is an honest,Injun,is it?" YYeg!"™ replied his
' pugnacious opponent, Mand if: I don't liek h--1 ocut of you I don't
want to he seen-within five hundred miles of here again!" "That'"s
& bargain and! the same with @mel!" emphatiecally rejoined John D,, as
each one stepped back a few fFeef to come together. ZFach one eonfi-
dent of his mxzwmriemgex own superiority in musele and experience at
boxing, they sprang at each other like two old game cdeks, Around
and arocund; up and down, rough snd tumble,they took it. For awhile
it looked as if John D, had a fair.chance to.wacate the"forty."
Their friends on each side, eseh one- hurrahing for his men, enjoyed
the scene equal to excited+cock fighters, but fair play was one of
the virtues of the border. _ ) .
| After about.haelf an hour's poundimg.and bruising each other un-
til each one:was assight to see, John, by his wonderful powers of
endurance,had worn-kis enemy oul, who shouted"enough!" That settled
it; with the true-chivalry of the ring and glad he was through with |
| his hard job, John arose from-his prosirate fce, whom he had just
literally wern out by his endurance .and muscle. Each one was se '~
verely punished, yet the claim.difficulty was seftled, and as soon l
as the vanquished here of the border reecovered, he moodily moved off ‘
=

in his eovered wagon and was seen no more,

. John setted down on his already hard and afterwards still harad-
er earned land, where with his-boys he built his eabin, cleared the
ground, and plowed around in, the clay and amcng the stumps the bhal-
ance ox his days, He died twelve or fifteen years afterwards leav-
ing his land workh less withecut the timber. than otherwise it would
have been had no man ever touched it._  Troubles of this kind were
frequent-at that time, another one of which we recall. \

A man nemed Widdows took & piece of timber land, new partly
owned by D, Nieklin, which another man nsmed Wycoff claimed, who af-
terwards settled where lr, Tibhetts mow lives, that he won out in
the same way., While engeged with some neighbors in raising his’
cabin Wycoff came on the scene and undertook to drive him off, In
the eneounter Widdows snatched up & rifle setting against a stump
near by, striking Wyeoff with the butt end such & blow that had he
not ducked his head to one side would have crushed his skull, As it

was, it came down on his left shoulder disabling him for ﬁﬁ% e 8
shy, ol ;

'“\\1ong time, and the lock of the mxm gun lacerating the fle
| |
- _ — |




arm badly. Thus Wycof% was taken home to interfere no more."
After getting the rd@f on his house Widdows never completed or
iived in it. Tke supposition was that as Wycoff had sever boys
| two or three of them young men. he was afraid they might.dgigome ‘
| bodily harm or mischief at the Tirst cprertunity, . When .the Califor-
:_nia;ﬁolq:feyeriiixnx breoke out Je went there with the rush and never
| returned. I remember many years afterwards the Widdow's cabin in
. the woods e & favorite, resort . for hoys during entnrin days when
- gathering! nuts. oxr hunting squirredls, and oftentimes have I sat on
its fxmex door sill reflecting upon the .story the Wyecoff boys had
told me of its history. :But the logs disappeared over; thirty years
ago, snd its existence is, known in the minds of only a few, now liv-
ing; when +they are gone it will be Jlost like all unrecorded. events
forevexr, o : _
One’ pleasant scene in my c¢hildhood days oecasionally rises xx .
f hefore my mind as though it was’ but yesterday--a& l'wash day
| party" early in May, 1843. Only a few days here with no wells or
| water eonvenient, the women met bringing all their family,dirty,
| wearing. apparel, ete.§ to the river to wash and dry in the sun, Im-~
. agine sich a party now, They met over the bank' by the water's edge
. Jjust opposite to the present rdilread round house, making Groover's
home headquarters.. It was then & romantie spot. A 'mice, Toeky bed
underfoot to the water's edge, eclear and rippling over’sand and
| gravel, Their wash tubs under the’'shade of trees and iron kettles
| set upon stones torboil the water and elothes in. ' Although each had
' piles of clothes to wash, yet with men to gather dry botighs from the
| woods, -build fires, carry water, ete., and children rellieking
around, gathering shells &nd pebbles and with ce¢hildish, innocent
. glee paddling in the water--all merry and buoyant with antieipa-
| ticns, one can imagine no gathering so uncommon, picturesque and
ipleaaing. : " :
[ That was the first and last "wash day party" I ever saw., The
| first thing after cabins were built was to dig for water; Some may
|

|
|

wonder why they did not hanl water. Before one can @o' that he must
| have something to haul it im, and migrating hundreds of miles in a

ecovered wagon one has little room among the effects he has to take
‘ualon% with his fanmily to stowe &way sueh a thing as a bharrel or two,
' and there was no other way to get them, Occasionally one among the
 settlers understood the cooper’'s trade, who went to work to making
 barrels, After they got their hands into the bpsiness we had bar-
| rels and they were the first in use.s-ﬁaaaquxgikt,Qﬁ&gg/piy
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Like the border or advance guard of eivilization at all times
and ageg of the world, Iows was infested with bad and dishonest as
well as peorled with noforious men. Horse thieves, comnterfeiters,

| and robbers were plentiful, The poor immigrant on his way was 1li-
able any morning, on waking from his slumbers, to find his horses

| gone, . Those dangers kept the settlers swsy vigilant, by which some-

| $imes a vietim to their fury, after a short ceremony before Judge

| Lyneh, was left dangling by & rope to the 1limb of a tree. But most-
| 1y such cases were as legally disposed of as now. As Fairfield was

| then the nearest dispensary of justice at that time, I have a story

| in mind that illustrates how short-sighted in securing & eulprit and

| how easily they were outwitted by econfiding in the honesty of oth-
ers. A nicely dresscd young man rode up to the only hotel in the




above namad place one winter evening mounted on a héndsomely built
. horse and leading another, wanting lodging. The landlord, of :

counrge, was expecting juat such fellows and soon had him comfortahly
situnted and his horses housed and fed., The weather was wintry,

\ gtormy, and cold, he had been riding all day and of course after

supper must nngnix retire early.
l

About 11 o'eclock at night a couple of other men each mounted on
horses rode up and also wanted lodging. While puttlng their horses
in the barn they carelessly inquired if a certain described yopng
man was there with & couple of horses, desceribing them also. ‘he
landlord said there was & young man there with & couple of horses
and took them to the stalls where the horses steod., One of them
proved to be & sheriff and the other the owner of the horses., They
went to the house, arrested™he fellow and brought him down stairs,
but having no Jail in Fairfield at that early day, they secured two
other men and all four stood guard over him, intending to take him
baek to the county where he stole the horses for trial.

-Ha¥ing to be up all night, to while gway the time the sheriff
propesed a game of euchre. They being & lively quartette, the pris-

‘. begeed to be allowed to sleep in the closet that the noise would not

disturb him. This just suited& his captors as the door would then be
closed on him and wounld reguire less vigilamce on their part. Had
they kmown what they discovered when foo late, that the clcset was
under the entry stairway, they would doubtless have tied him hand
and foot first.

When they went for him in the morning the cage was empty, the
bird had flown. ©One of the stgir steps had been removed and the
hall door was standing wide open. How, without hammer or pry or
anything but his hands, he could do all this noiselesslyfeven to the
unleeking the hall door, was the mystery of that hour. And worse
than all he had taken the best horse, saddle, and bridle and left,
leaving the blinding snow storm to cover up all traces of his
flight. No one ecould prove he had sn accomplice, but the landlord,
who formerly could scarce keep his head above water seemed after-
wards to make such a lavish display of money it was always belisved

. that he opened up things so the rascal could get away. He was never \

. found.

''mouth and nose. He conld not look one square in the eye and there

recaptured nor the horse, which was & celebrated racer, was ever

This ineident occurred at the hiStorie Dickey hotel, named af- |
ter its proprietor and landlord, Thémas Dickey. It seems from the |
‘deseription of the man obtained over 30 years ago from the old pie-
neers who were still living and At the time familiar with him, that
any ordinary sheriff would be judge enough ImxhExsNsEpiziznx of human
nature to be suspicious of hif at sight. Judge Negus told us (and
his deseription was also verdified by others who were conversant with
him) that he was a strong, Atocky built man with dark, piercing
eyes, heavy eye-brows, bloek hair, pmmix projecting chin, and large

was treachery strongly stamped in his countenance and cowardice in
his nature, yet polite in manners, always very courteous to his pat-
rona, had perfeet control of himself under all circumstances, never
contentious and social and companionable.

His neighbors around him were always losing wood, poultry, and
other 1ittle articles, while it was noted as something remarkable if
he was seen buying such things, and they had no hesitation in %tell=-
ing him that he stole them. He was such a bundle of creftiness that
he always laughed at this as a hugh joke on himself, by w]iﬂ‘ he |
dggarmed the gnee? and mest gemerally gquisted their suspic OnBe==" 18
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! with some chickens fo ssll l_:Ju_t._ Dickey
didn't want. to buy. Quite a crowd
| bad gathered around while the farm.
ar was bantering and ‘trying “to “trade
with him, but Dickey sworé ‘he ‘had all
fhe chickens he could keep, now. At
~| this, one man: sheuted, *“You haven't
One on your pi__qcé annd. wont baye un-
til it gets dark enough for you to get
into somebody’s hen’ roost.” “Dickey
roared with laughter stthis remdrk as
the best jokéof the season, ‘B_‘_iq_ally; a8
the fellow picked up ‘his lines to drive
away, John Ratliff who had heard him
pricing the bunch of chickens told him
to set the coop full out, that he would
take them. After paying for them he
called for:some sfring’ and - taking  half
| of them out of the coop he tied . their
|legs together. “What are “you "doing
' that for?” asked ‘Dickey.’ “Well,” re-
plied the purchaser, “you ‘know just
where they are going to:and will-come
tonight'and steal every one, of. them, so
{ I thought I would make a bargain with
| you by giving you half of them now so
| you would stay at  home' till I got my
half eat up.” This was such ‘a good
“joke” that Dickey roared again, After
the laughter had -died .down, Dickey
picked up .the. chickens and quietly
 walked around the house and put them
| in his empty coop; while -Ratliff " tock
| the remainder ' homie ~nssured  that he
| would get one fry at least. before Dickey
got after them; | - - y T iy rer _
( Not only was he.a “‘slickez" in business
- matters, but -was believed, to. be in
| league with a gang of counterteiters,
algo, 'A man ontin the northern park
of ths conuty named ‘Sparlock, ‘who
seemed to be head. chief “among them,
was arrested. and brought to Fairfleld
| for trial, Of course the hotel was the
| first place to go. There he was held for
| time to secuze bail:
Cofficer was telling Dickey and others
about Spurlack’s erime; and the  latter
was unloading his -abuse of Spurlock
for engaging in such’ nefarious work, un.
conscious that. the victim of “his preten—
ded indignation was just'ingide the next

door listening to all:he said. - About the

time he had exhausted. his vocabulary
| he suddenly received a painful reminder
of old companionship. "Dickey, won’t
you lend me your button molds?' ex-
claimed Spurlock, ' !
Stunned as if stricken ablow over the
' head Dickey stared a moment into the
room, and left the crowd to be seen "no
| more until Spurlock was faken away. I
well remember listening to the story of
| Spurlock’s trick playéd  upon the offi-
' cials, his arrest, trial and release atlthat
| time. It was about the slickest and
| most ridiculous, as well as audaciouss
joke ever played on two detectives ever
recorded.

| f}-‘;ii-'i‘umr.ar came to his hotel cne day |

3%

He had so. long been suspicioned as
manufacturing and putting into circula- {
tion bogus, money, that those two detec- |
tives were:sent here, to. catch .and run
him in. He lived in"a hewed log house
with a“16t, and'a' ladder to reach it over-
head. The two, smooth, oily. looking
gentlemen; in the garb rcommon to des-

While waiting, the|

peradoes;ready for- any kind of deviltry,
‘rode.up to his. Bouse ‘one morning en-

quiring of the old lady who happened in’
|the front yard, if this ‘was where Mr.

’:Spuﬂﬂbk Jived ¥« “Yes!" she replied.
|““He’s out:inrthe garden, tie-up and come
in the house, ., I} call him in?’ -, . l
Spurlock .was.sgon in the house, and.
afterjshaking him warmly by thé hand,|
and givibg “their names’ (6f course ficti-
tious) one'of themr‘whigpered /in his ear;
that they -heard he. dould. make coin o
near like the_silver that it could not, be
detected, and_could supply fellows with
it for twenty-five conts on the dollar.
| And 'they ‘further informed him thatthoey
“had ‘bécome ‘familiar in/ handling paper.
moneyof that,Rind farther east; so they
tdecided .to come. and. try some of his
«coin, Buf they wanted the best he had.
He told them he had disposed of all he
had on band, but it they would come
‘back in & iay or two' he jwould try and
‘have somé' readyifor them, THey then
asked toseea specimen, and this he-did
not haye, but if they could wait half an
+hour or 86 he would get half a dollar
ready any how, and seqmed very anxious
‘o hold hig ‘customerts, but'told them he
never allowed sny one to ‘ses him make’
it.. They:agresd tg wait, and securing,
an iron ladle and g little charcoal, primi-
tive heater, which he fired up, going up
the ladder to the left heé pulled the lad-
| der up after him, while they sat chatting
{ with the old dady, but'at the, same time
keeping a close ear to passing events oy-|
terhead,

ally “of “ Spurlock ‘moving vabout, they
could only ‘hear" the- oceasional' muffied
clink ofmstallic substances, and the siz-
zle of something frying,  Presently Spur-
|lock exclaimed,. “here it is, catch it)” as
|Il_:ge__‘.'q‘ifop;_md:_| ‘hot, bran new silver half
dollar down through a erack between the
boards of the loft, ‘“Catch" it!” one of
| them did, biit“gebiwhiz"? the thing was
{pearly red hot, and soon dropped down
|with-a._silyery ring on' the floor, while
[the man of greed was blowing his
| scorched fingers. * Spurlock came down
and after bragging about his imitation
#0 near the. genuine that, indeed; it was
hard to detect, the men insisted on keep-
ing it to. show -some pals they were to
meet that night,and it would insure him
a large run of business, “Of course, of
couree!” responded Spurlock “take it
'’long, but what time do you want your
goods ready?” | “Well, tomorrow noon

~ Aside from the stealthy sitépg ‘occasion- :

anyway, and we will take four hundred
‘dollara worth!” “Agreed”rejoined Spur=
[lock gleefully,and if you can do anything
with them' other fellows ‘for me bring
| them: along!” - *Yes, we shall do that’,
iwas: the rejoipder, as they rode away.
But Spurlock did not see and much less
|did he care for the meaning and sinister
‘glance at” each 'other they gave as this
| answer was) fefurned, =i :

“Instead of mpt Goming Tor the kind of
“queer” he dealt iny meni fode up after
the Mqueer” .im its original—himself the
\next day,; and the tools apd material he
employed. Théy wére. the sheriff and
Dosse; now sure theyHad the father and
leader of theigang and would soon gath.
er in. his brood. . They. -Bearched his
whole premises and house_from top to
bottom But ot a dfe, metal or coin could
they''discover. ' But they had a sure
cinch, atyhow, the' coin’ the detectives
knew: he made. . Bid it not'come down
from tha;lg!_t;ecl* hot and had not one of
them heen, burned by catching it? Of

urss they'd convict him, and, peshaps,
maké him gtiﬁe‘a?on'_jiis ‘confederates,

This brings us #gain to ‘the scene in
the Dickey hotel sind accounts for the
strange action of its, landlord who had a
deadly fear that he, was, indeed, caught,
and if convicted. since he himself had
so bitterly denied’ his master, might un-
fold, fo the céurt some things which
would inteffere with his future liberties
and ‘happiness, - The following day the
‘preliminary began before the magistrate,
Spurlock being “his own attorney, The
counterfeit (?)'coin and’the testimony of
the tWwo detectives'immediately came up
in evidencé, " They told their story clear
through, each corroborating the other,
atter which it wags passed to the defen-
dant. S LRI

“You say you knew me to make that
money do you?” asked Spurlock,

“Yes we sdw your first arrangements”
(—'{Hold onl” exclaimed Spurlock, “that
in not answering my question?” *“You
said you knew me to make that half dol-
lar?” After a'lot of sparring with the
prosecuting attorney he ‘was allowed to
give the circumstances by which he
knew he made it. When Spurlock said:

‘How did you find out it was counter-
feit?”

Here was a stunner and Spurlock again
broke in: @

*#Did I not tell you Fcould make mon=
ey sonear the genuine you could not de-
\tect it and did you. not so testify a few
moments ago? Now I would like for you
to tell this court how you came to detect
it? By doing this T may be able hereaf-
ter ta remedy this defeet in my busi-
Dess!”

"bis called for experts, and the trial
Wae postponed until that coin went

f
I
F

‘| through, not only the hands of such, but

i

2ven to the New Orleans mint to be re- !
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‘ | for our State originated from the name

turned ws genvine, and the case was dis-

missed,

The facts were that Spurlock got wind
of tize whole scheme to catch him, was
expecting the detectives and fixed up
the job to suit the occasion. When they
came he assumed the utmost innocence

feigned confidence in their statements
and pretensions that they were elated at
guch an “easy snap.” When he went to
the loft with hia heater he simply drop-
ped a genuine silver half dollar in his
ladle of grease, and boiled it until it was
a# hot as he could get if, then dipped it
out and let it fall through the crack ba-
low for them to catch. He never was
trapped,and years alterwards died on his

d th e Dl eans
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While we have shown the name“lowa’

' of its first known inhabitants, the"Towa?’
"tribe of Indians, many will wonder why
it is called the*Hawkeye State”and why
we are called “Hawkeyes.” Just like
the eld nickname “Sucker” for Illinois,

diana. lowa became “Hawkeye.” But
likewall others there were an origin and
originator/of titlé) Whith,in thisinstance,
from the: best obtainable’ authority we
propose tq -giye; and; that too by going
back again among the ba.cs Qnd_-,nx Iu-
|dlans.

During the treaty of ISS? thete was a
certain patriotic chief who figiired lirge-
ly in the coun’cil named; “Qua qua naa-
wee-qua” whu;h mterpreted meant|
“Rolling eyes!"” By his piercing, inde
pendent look, his pale faced brethren
soou emasculated this éxpression’ into
“Hawkeyes!” | Knows soon. only ! as
“Hawkeves,” the devotion shown by this
|| chief in the cause of his tribe and his de-
; gire to retain the territory geuned 1& tha
|| appellation of “Hawkeye!”

of their purpose, and so completely |

“Buckeye for Ohio and “Hosier” for Iu-l

This hickname, once started, went like
wildfire, and was, in comparison with the'
| names applied to: other States, aecepted
|| with pride by our early settlers, The
hawk had eyes of a8 deep discernmient as
the Eagle; our hational emblem, ' Tt also
soared aloft asindependently ‘and’ was.
next akin in every way to the one of our
nations pride. Thus gushing over. with:
enthusiasm in 1838, James G, Edwards,
|in the first issue of the “Fort Madison

| Patriot,” on the 24tk day of March, pub-
[lished the measure thenintroduced in

Congress for cutting Iowa  loose from

Wisconesin as separate t‘.erritory. and was
|'soon whooping things up for our inde-

pendence,

In one of his editorial effusiom he de-
clared. “If a division of the territory 1a

| the faculty.

effected we propose that the Iowan’s
take the cognomen of Hawkeye! Our
etymology can then be more definitely
traced thanthat of the Wolverines,Suck
ers, Gophers, &c., and we shall rescue
from oblivion a memento of the old
chief. Who seconds the motion?”

Fort Madison was a more promising
town at that time than Burlington, but
after the country began to fill up with
people the latter town forged ahead of
her so fast that Edwards saw his only
hope to keep in the procession was to
pull up stakes and get there too. His
stay in Fort Madison lasted ounly a little
over a year. He moved, bag snd bag-
gage, to Burlington, and got out his first
paper there Sept. 5th, 1839, giviog it the
title of*Burlington Hawkeye & Patriot,”
The name “Patriot”” was soon dropped
and from that day to this itis known as
the ‘'‘Burlington Hawkeye!”

One of the first newspaper men of
Fairfleld was a young man named KEzra
Drown,
of emigrants from New Hampshiresand
on landing in Jeflerson county was rath-
er a seedy looking specimen among the
faber pushers of-the Great West.~ He
was describéd as a shoft, stocky looking,
red headed, young map sunburned and
sandy complected, shabbily dressed, toes
sticking ouf of his shoes and looked like
he had walked all the way. His hair
‘was long and unkempt,.cavereﬂ with an
old'straw hat~with the:rim torn .off on

.one side, a1 he. had tha general appears
ance of having bee}n accustomed o his
Ibed in " straw pﬂas or haydtacks by the'

I wayside.

Yet withall thi: of tha unfomantic in
his contour, young Drown had the. intel-
lectual faculties to far deceive his laoks,
and soon grew . into the favoer of his new
acquaintances, Soon nmongimmlgmnts
{from his’'native ‘State the story (ag all
bad:storise ef one's life follow ‘them:up)
got out as to why, he ]mateﬂed to. the

west at such an early aga. and accounted

for some of his prwahons ‘in gettmg
Ihere,- = &

|, He proved to be tha only HOIY \ot &
wenlthy New Hampahxra farmer, who in:
dulgad him as wealthy fond parents usnu-
ally do, to a life of ease and luxury. ‘He
{'was sent as a ‘student to 'college, and as
is mo#fly common today with boyaboost-
ed up the grade of ‘intellectual aceom-
plishments.he could not be content with
the hum drum of scholastic toil, but to
 spice such a tedious ‘journey through
life, got into the- pracf:lce of going out in
the country to thumpiplug and lift farm-
ers watermelons after night.

One night,while enjoying the full pom-
| tion of a starlit picnic of this character,
?the old farmer pounced down on them,

Thare was no getting 'away until he Tec-
ogmzad every one and reported them fo
This brought down the

He came to Iowa with a party

\low he chanced §3 meek,

wrath of the professor and publicly, be-
fore the board of directors, he severely
exposed and reprimanded them in the
presence of the whole school, This so
aroused their anger against the farmer
that a determination was immediately
after agreed upon by them to do some-
thing to get even with him,

The old gentleman had a fine country
grist mill on his premises, run by water
power from a stream flowing through
the place, Soone dark nignt, while he
was away, they slipped up and turned
on the water by raising the flocd gate.
This set the whole machinery in motion
and by their rapidly revolving all night, |
the burrs were nearly ruined. He imme-
diately suspicioned our stumpy, red
headed hero and his confederates, and
they soon learned he had detectives on
their track, Like frightened pigeons
ithey all left their collegiate roost and
fled, each to his home, except Euzra, he
leader in the mischief. He well knew
those rascally escapades would get to
his father’s ears, so with his budget of
| clothes strapped on his back he lit out|
towards sunset, never halting (but
doubtless fearful of being halted) until
he reached the place where our story be-
gins.

Anmong strangers and in a strange land
on the very border of civilization, within
a few miles of Indians. wolves ana wild
‘eats, out of motiey or #ny chance to make |
dt; his prospects  were not the most ex-|
hilerating. ' Yet he of the sanguine hued
top knot .was not of that nature to be-
comsé . blue and deSpondent He spoke
| for his board as though he had millions,
jand about the time it took for a letter to
| travel to ‘New Hampshire® and back, he
had some spending money. He immedi-
ately engaged in the study. of law, was
an apf scholar and soon admitted to the
bar; mth a ready ‘Wit and, tongue to cor-
respond his new made friends began to
predict for him'a bright future,

“/But nlas! “Mat proposes ‘and God dis-
tiposes.”” s The:allurements of literary life
loomed up and se blinded and bewllder-
ed his senses that he engagad in the pub-
lication of a~ demiocratic paper in Fair- '
‘fleld. Tt was the official land ‘office or-
gan, and ‘of coursé. for several years |
nétted a fair income. Not long after he
got well harnessed ta. the work, we re-
' member “Mose Black” of Des Moines
| township became chnﬁld te for county
‘Judge. By this time tha ‘old Abolition
party began its “organization. = Black |
‘was on the whig ticket and saw no hope ,|
of election unless he couid cozen the ab- |
olitionists (who formerly. were mostly old ]‘
time democrats) to vote for him,
| while electioneering fhe studiously nvmd-
| ed committing himsolf o either side, yet I
'would wink knowingly to whichever fel.|
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Unable by any strategy to draw him
[out for sither side; Drown, who had ‘the
‘ devil or office boy “sorting pi” took a
| “stick” full and inserted it .in his paper
under a large black letter heading “Mose
Blaclk's platform of principles!” It is
needless to say Black was mad, but he
could not; reply without committing him-
self to one gide or the other, so he had to
just “grin and bear it.” This policy
made each side—whig and abolitionist,
think they had him and he was elected
all of them voting for him,

Bzra Drown was an eccentric charac-
ter and had he remained in Fairfleld
| doubtless would have made one of Towa’s
| leading men. His acquaintance with the
i landlord’s daughter and the events lead- |
| ing to their marriage is, perhaps, worth
| recounting. = While editing the paper he
| boarded at the hotel and, of courss, cas-
ually became acquainted with Adaline.
Oune evening,expecting some of her young
friends to visit her, she had prepared the
gitting room for their reception ;placing
& snow white, linen cover over the stand
jor amall table that her father used for a
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writing desk.

- About dusk Drown and one of his lo-
cal political friends came in, Having
the habit common to office men of throw-
ing feet upon the desk and leaning back
in the chair, Drown assumed that famil-
iar pose by throwing his upon Addie’s
tidy covered table, His boots being a
little muddy one can imagine the scene
that followod when she came in and saw
him in that favorite attitude. She let
fly sucn a volume of abuse as would have
frightened an ordinary benedict out of
his wits. Not so with Drown. Slowly
taking his feet down fo the position all
decently incliced feef should be, and us-
ing his hand for a brush to remove the
mud spots on the cover, he began in the
blandest and most soothing way possible
to mollify her anger.

“Now Addie!” he said, “You know I
do not do this through any disrespect to
you, I've been so accustomed to sticlk-
ing my feet up when I come in that I
just did so without looking or thinking
of that spread. Had I only looked what
I was doing I would not have done it for

CHAPTER

34,

' Among the first merchants of Iowaville was John D, Baker, who,
until the flood of 1851, kept his stcre on the north side of the
road running alcng the banks of the river.

| morals and integrity, and by this commanded and received the full
confidence and trade of a large amount of customers.
ture made his place a pleasant resort far many vwho frequently gath-
ered thete, and in our present parlance would now be called "loaf-

And for this reasen aecording te the old truthful adage

'“4d1eness is the parent of vice!" sometimes by the incongruity of

customers and loungers with their jokes and pranks played, produced

he would rather have happened somewhere else.
call between the Jordans and Johm Mael.

John Mael was the first oceupant of the farm on which G. W.

Warren, who now resides a couple of miles north of Eldon--always a

H#e was then & young man, and
had driven in a two horse wagon with some others in town to do some
trading, and, as the custom, after stopping his team below the store
a short distance, unhitched, turning them around he fed them in the
Being yet a comparative stranger he had not formed the i
scquaintance of the "Jordan gang," and for this reason did not know !

guiet, industricus and

wagon hed.

they were in town.

But he was not there long until. they spied his team leisurely
eating out of the wagon and soon he
leader make some sulphurous remakrks about "that fellow" feeding i
"only one end of them horses!" and with two or three others break
for & pateh of cockle burrs kExy near by.
is the better part of valor,John ran down, planted himself in front
of them as they came up, each with & hand full of bhurrs, swearing
"the other end must have its feed too."
oaths at his remonstrances they proceeded to dscorate the horses'

valued c¢itizen.,

[ the world,”” 'These words had to be spo-

<
-

ken to the excited girl between her stops
while slinging demoralized “Kings Eng-
lish’’ at him. Finally she ran down and
he started towards her coaxingly, saying,
“Now Addie, you know I did not it in-
tentionally, I love you as I love my life
let’s kiss and make up!”

“You dirty, red headed rascal!” she
gereamed, *‘get out of here. You dare
now to insult me that way,” and she
swept out of the room in a towering rage.
Our informant said she was an accom-—
plished, fine looking, young lady, and
from this time forward Drown was in

'occurrence they were married. But only

He was & man of striet

heard their sanguine haired

Forgetful that diseretion

Laughing with contemptuous

love with her, He succeeded, nof only
in securing her forgiveness but affections
also, and within a few months from this

three years did they enjoy life together.
While on their way to St, Leouis the boat
carrying them 'struck a snag and sank,
Having their little child in his arms he
gwam to shore but his wife was drowned.
He sold out his possessions here aifer
this sad event and left to never ret;urcri or,

be heard of agaia. e ﬁ"-““ ve

Ll

iis genial na-

One of these we re-
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tails and manes when a fierce alfercation ensued. Mael was only &

medium sized man but of extraordinary strength and agility, and for

“'-quiﬁe a while made it so interesting for them that the black eyes

and bruises were not all on his side., But the odds was toc great
and exhausted he was, at last, severely handled.
Such is the atory we heard in after years although lsel, him-

Eself gas§vgry reticent about the subject, - Although like: Jordan he
3

. lived

fifty years on the same tract of land to his death, we

| mever knew either.to speak to or about the.other. Both, in later

ears of the same politiaa we have seen them at the same time at

politieal meetingssand publlc sales, yet each acted as far as the
'other was concerned, as if truly dlatanca lends enchantment.

John Jordan also kept, store.in Iowaville. Although brothers,
the Jordans wonld occasionally ge% inte a big row among themselves.
Jim and John got into one of these rackets one day, and Jim went

‘home feeling very sore towprds his brother. PBrooding over it all
night didn't seem to calm his perturbation of mind. Instead, he

strode out to the stable the next day, saddled his horse and mounted
to remew the guarrel, Jim being of & profane, abusive nature, John

| heard him riding up to the store and stepgped: out Wlth a six shooter

of those times "Allen's pepper box!"

Jin saw hin and the revolver at the same time. To save his ba-
con he slid off the horse on the cuposite side as he fired, the poor
beast catching the bullet in the thick part of its neck. As Jim was
making good use of his heals, geiting out of his way around the mor-
ner of the house, John emptied 4o more shots at him in rapid sue-
cession, but with less precision, and Jim got off without a scrateh.

Whether with fear of Jim, or other inducements no one kmew, but
John afterwards sold out his business here and moved into Missouri,
where, after accumulating conaiderable wealth and living & useful,
peaceful life, he .died many yeers ago.

There was also another character who came in and located two or
three miles east of Fldon some years after the first settlement, that
would frequently stir up & sensation among the toughs’ in and about

Iowaville, by the name of David Fisher or "King Dave" as he wag most
“usually called. He was & very Zarge, brawny, muscular man, measur-

ing about six feet, four inches ii height, weighing 240 pounds, and
without fear of God man, or the devil, Added to this, he was exs:
eeaaively profane, vulgar, and had an abnormal

| EEERINE _
! love of whiskey, but never drank to & stupefying excess, Always - =

full of fun and jovial, until he would see. scme one looking for a

| serap, , At snoh a time tnat "some one" would find & big bunch of it

all, at once,.
= From the lifb He: led 4t geens "hlng Dave“ never got n&tr enough

to genuine hard work to fall out with it. He manﬁged to build him a

little log cabin, clear off a few acregs of ground, amd trusted te
luck tmxeimmr for the balance. Haerdly ever was he seen away from
home oms foet without & lopng, heavy rifle on his shoulder, he ealled
"blackiegs-“ ‘and. the most of his time was spent in the woods rang-
ing from-his home over to the Soap creek hills and bottoms.

Never a shooting mateh hut what "King Dave" was ameng the first
arrivals. Being a good shot he always lugged home some.meat trusty
"blacklegs" had won for him, besides squirrels and sometimes a tur-
key taken in by the wayside. His stalwart figure, face nearly cov-
ered with leng, dark whiskers and boisterous oatks profanity, vul-
gar storges, pranks, snd general reputation is too familiar, and
will never be fbrhtft@n by the early residents of the vioinlty of
Eldon.
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'only man he had reason to fear. TYet they had once tested their
prowess in pugilism by a pitehed battle before either wesdmarried,
baek in Hoosierdom, and "Xing Dave™ got an inglorious licking. But
in after years they became so thoroughly reconciled and inseparable
98 to comé to Iewa and locate adjoining easch other. They emchanged
work, often were seem driving fm town ftogether, and were spending
ovenings in each other's company--in fact, becames«a little too!'chum-

One day BElviah drove down past Fisher's om his way te mill at
Biackhawk across from Iowaville, Of course he must stop and get
Dave to go &long for cempany, &and,sof course, Dave was willing. Tak-
ing down"old blacklegs," which he would never think of leaving at
home, out he came, and the two "brothers" were soon on their way,
talking, laughing, and between ocaths Dave*was expectorating tobacco
juice over{the side of the wagon bed. Finally they fell back, as is
gommon with old time associates, to talggyﬁbut their early days. Un-
fortunately allusion was made to the @bove mentioned fight they had.

This brought painful memories to Dave who roared with rage, em-
phasizing his words with & volume of the mest wicked oaths he could
command: "You licked me then but you can't do it nowll

"Very well, David]" replied Garrison stopping the team and
wrapping the lines around the standard of the wagon., They were

- His brother-in-law, Elviah Garrisen, bought & place and settled |
| juet north of him. There was such a contrast between the two, both
| in size and dispesition, one would never think the latter was the

about half 'a mile north of toewm., Garrison was but little sbhove med-

ium size, weighed 170 pounds, but stocky, well built, active as a.
cat, thoroughly trained in boxing, and in this lay his advantage.
They both sprang out of the wagon and pitched right inte business,
one to retain his prestige and the other to regain it.

"King Dave™ had the longest arms, the largest muscles, and the
moat weight, but with all this <in his favor his antagonist was too
guieck and skillful, he could not land & hlow en him. Around and
around they fought, every effort to clinch was met with such sting-
ing blows in the face that Dave, smarting with pain, mingled with
rage and shame of defeat, sprang for the wagon, snafching"old
blacklegs" he fired at Garrison before he had time to recover from

his astonishkment, the ball cutting the cloth on the.left side of

At this juncture parties coming aleong stopped any further per-
formances, Many believed "King Dave" only shot at him to frighten
him, while some believed he aimed te kill, DBut at such close range,

had it been the latter was his intention, it is hardly presumable he |

would have missed him. One thing was beyond guestien "King Dave"

" had received a terrible beating while Garrison had not a scrateh and

did not seem the least angry or excited, After this event, though,
the fervidness of brotherly love did net bubble ever as it was wont
to do of old. -

Elvieh Garrisen, with all the ability damonstratedin this in-
stance, was & guiet, peaceable man, and that was the only time we
ever heard of his having a fight. But "King Dave” seldom visited
Iowaville without getting into a serap, sometimes licking half a
dozen at a time. Oeccasionally, by some advantage taken, others
would get tle best of him though. At one time Charley Holkman, &
powerful, strong young man, seeing him seated at the stove one cold,
winter dey, took him off his guard to satisfy an eld grudge by sud-
denly striking him on *he head with a heavy, iren stove poker. He
nearly beat him to deaﬂ: hefore any one interferadﬁ Although stun-
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feet, falling again while

He

1862, There in 1865,

company of militia sccouts to pr«

eived

which he hever fully recovered,
1 /

witk the Indians he rec

the result,—~ Stdue [y |

%ﬁe recent flood of 1903 was the first
repetition of 1851—fifty-two years pre-
vious, The few survivors here of that
period have such conflicting ideas about
its size and volume then our statement
like every other one we make upon local
minor events will doubtless be disputed
also. When the water was said to be at
its highest mark that summer, in com-
pany with several other boys and young
men, we wenf down to the mouth of the
branch runping through where Eldon
now stands, along a tongue of land next
to the creek being at the river as we can
now recall, about fifty or seventy five
yards wide. At the bank of the river
the descent was abrupt and perhaps two
feet above [the waters’ edge, Like all
boys those times along the Des Moines
full of life and fun, utilized the back
water about an hour, swimming, diving
and ducking each other.

There was perhaps ten acres of ground
about where the fair ground buildings
now stand, the water did not get over,
but aside from this from Hldon te below
Selma for miles, was one vast lake of |
water. The old ferry boat at Iowaville |
which had been cut loosé from its moor-
ings, was kept constantly being pro- |
pelled by long poles carrying families to|
seek temporary shelter among the sef-
tlers along the bluffs, some landing
almost in the dooryard of IJaniels® place,

Everybody had to shelter somebody.
My father had a tenant house north of
the road on the west side of the old home
place—the Remington and Baker farm,
In this the whole Hunf family moyed and

spent the sumwier, The father and| buIl:v out here ias_mll;ingf the ladias).
mother were perhaps seventy years old. | CUan't 1 go and puthim out of the yard$”

Jim, who was fhen probably thirty five,
(and had a family of his own, went far-
{ther north, The other boys were “Sim,” |
perhaps thirty, Tom still younger, and |
Bill about 22, Dave perhaps twenty. |
| They were all lovers of fast horses, but
too poor to afford more than one or two
plug racers among the whole lot. ]
The old man had been a soldier in the
war of 1812, and was fond of entertaining
boys with showing what he knew of war
and how he drilled and marched, He
had an old musket, and would explain,
suiting the action to the word “fix bave-
net! charge!” &e., while he lnoked on
|| with as much awe and wonder 03 {nni e I'

i
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| ground, with a half suppressed oath he

i/

ned and with his ensmy raining blows upen him, he staggereé to his
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he were (George Washington himself.|
But he was too thoroughly imbued with
a dislike of the “redcoats” to make a
sanguine “patriot of the present (today)
regulation pattern.

With all his genial nature, his boys
though were somewhat “wholly terrors!”
| They had such implicit confidence in
| hard labor as to always trust it to take
care of itself, while the attraction of
cards, daneces, shooting matches, horse |
races, jamborees of any or all kinds were
sure to be most carefully looked after.
Dave, the younger one, seemed not g0
enthusiastic in the pursuits of his broth-
ers ways, but more guiet and steady.

The next year Bill, the most athletic
one of the bunch, got married, and for
the time seemed very devoted to his wife,
I shall never forget the enly commenda-

'ble exhibition of his combative nature |

|and agility perhaps he ever made. A
Baptist association was being heid in the
grove above Mr. Cumming’ house, and
after it had adjourned for dinner, Bill
was standing in our door yard in the
| presence of some other young men,watch-

ing with blood in his eye, the antics of a | |

big fellow who had gotten himselfaround
too much tanglefoot. Presenfly Bill's
young bride, who was a very pretty wo-|
man, with two or three other young!
ladies came in at the gate, The big
’bully leered at them wusing some unbe-
|cuming remark. Bill could stand it no!
longer, but with due consideration for|
the place, Le stepped in the house ad-|
dressing father:

“Say, Doc,, there is a great big drunken

*‘Certainly, Bill; I don’t want anything |

of that kind going on,” was the reply.
1f ever Bill had & movement that sig-
nified *business,” he had ii, then, and he
went out of that door like he had full
| possession of it foo. Snatching up a
couple of brickbats as his feet struck the

bounded towards that bully,who chanced
to see him in time to start for the yard
fence, receiving a good sound kick as he
to add spring to his legs as he bounded
over it with Bill following right behind
 him who, being the best sprinter of the
two, never stopped kicking him about
|every other jump for nearly a hundred

the act of seizing his gun s
cf the store room near the dcor, when the combhatants were
gold out and moved to the border settlements

1

tting back
separated.

of Nebraska in

the setvice of that territpry with a
frontier
ree bullet wounds,
died two or tEIES

, 4in an jengagement
#9an the effect of

efrs later as
Le/

v
u

{yards. While the one doing the kicking
| was perhaps too earnestly engaged, and
the other receiving too many painful
ijolts on that part of his anatomy, he !
| could more enjoyably utilize in sitting |'
| down, each was too hurried to get a good
laugh. Yet to a boy about my size it
| was huge fun, and I was literally seream-
| ing with Jaughter, so much so that only
threat of a whipping from father silenced
me. But to me ever after Bill Hunt was
a hero.

Long years ago the Hunt’sall migrated \
westward to never return, except one or
two of Jim's boys. Qharley, the eldest, |
stole a horse in 1865, at old Ashland, be- i
sides other stealings which sent him to
the penitentiary. And ruomors had it
that one or two of their uncles to him
was summarily dealt with by vigilantes
for similar crimes out west. Let that be
as it may, none of them were valuable
aids in building up and bettering the |
condition of a new country. |

Just east of the road inside the pasture
on Sharp’s place, was built the first|
| school house of that District, The Dis-
trict was composed of so many who
wanted the house close fo them, they
could not agree on a location. Ther®
were no longer any vacant cabins to hold
school in, and "after years of fruitless
wrangling among neighbors, James Lan-

man, E. Cummins, I. H, Flint, and T be-
|lieve Wm, Betterton, determined to
build and own one themselves. They
joined in getting out and hewing the
logs, building a house sixteen by twenty-
four feet square, with two windows on
each side, and supplied it with split ben-
ches for seats, a large “common” coal
stove, and up the branch Cummins had |
a small vein of coal cropping out which
they used for fuel. It being so full of |
sulphur the gas was sometimes rather
stifling, but with all that the new school
house was our pride; while many of us
during the years that have intervened, |
yet look back with pleasure fo the en-
joyments under its roof in that long ago.

The next to follow was the old frame
upon the hill built the winter of '63-4, fo |
at last to be supplanted by the present |
more pretentious one. The first Pleas-
ant Ridge, or District No. 5 school house, |
was also built shout the same time of
our old log house. Tts windows were
{ made by leavipg oufi-one log-on each:|




|': side for a long sash containing a full row |
[of 10x12 lights the full length .of the

‘house, Like ours, it had spht og ben:
| clios for sea.ts, ‘and B’dressad in h white

Lonls board:laid dud fdstoned. fo Jtong!

wooden pins ngtbe} wally inelining prop-

arly tgmag;%s \‘q seholars, who ];af(i-.:l;gt: daway T

Wancl S t,o ile
writing sxércises,  Also " Veommon
| utovel hnd’ homemads -oalken ‘teachers

desk came in as the balance of the fur- |
|| niture, including -the-master’s gad!™
‘The first woman teacher in our school

distriet was Miss Mary Coleman, in 1851,
| who some years afterwards married Ben-

jamin MeDivitt, owning and living on the

Dill farm northeast of Eldon, The next

was Miss Eunice Benson in 1855, From

that time to fhis man’s eccupation in
. that line has gradually faded ont, until
now in the country school, one would be

a novelty worth going to see. The rude

mischievous urchin now need no longer

fear a brawny hand lifting him out of
his seat to feel the swishing twig de-
| scending around his trembling legs as of |

| ore, —feria ﬂm 'J)": 2
| T c"

L’I‘he winter of 1847 and '48 our District
school was taught by a man nemed Da
vis, in a log cabin in a brush thicket just

across the road on a point opposite where | |

| Mr. Kile now resides.. As allour schools

| were then—a house full of scholars,from
urchins up to young men and women, |

| 'we were crowded, and the winter was
¢old and snowy. 'The big, stone fire
| place, occupying one end of the room,

was kept full of wood, making a blazing |
fire which, more than once, the largeri

| acholars had to put out the flre of the
| stick chimney flue that would ignite
| from ascending sparks.

Dayis was an eccentric old bachelor,
| who was exceedingly neat and dressy.
| He was the first to engage in the drug
|| buginess at Agency, then the largest
| town in the county, and from this fact

| was universally d.&. ‘aguished from oth-
| org of his name as *drug Davis.”” After

this term of'echool he went back there ||

in the drug store again. I remember
one day some of the young men twitted
him about getting married, He looked
at them amusingly a moment and re-
plied:
| “N¢ wife to scold or children to bawl,
How happy the man who keeps bache-
lor's hall!” :
The first steamboat that navigated the
Des Moines river had its name in big,
|| blacle letters painted on thesides, “Rev-
|| enue cutter” Tfsfirst trip was in April,
1549

the hour, especially to a boy then—but
|| now the writer of this evenb. We lived

/P

This event was the sensation’ “of-

ND
in plain view of the river, excepting
where it was md by timber along its
banlks, only a mile away from our house,
On getting out 'of - ‘bed one ‘mommg 1
Vheatrd a steady bang,’ bﬂng, bang, {down
tow asﬁg fhesriver, where, by the learly;
gonld see, puffs.of steam and.
hu:,g}m .a%apding abpve the trmf}topsl
Hftxmilg Suchy t.hmpﬂ Lg J;hosa dgys
ep jones,” te [ S rai rga;iﬂ,
this'event caine so unheralded and un-
expected that” from “every  house were
‘groups of women and children in the
| yards straining their eyes to see the first
| steam carrier that first dared venture it-
"se]f and eargo on our river. While ev-
erywhere could be seen hoys running,
and men saddling horses and scurrying
\away up where Eldos now stands, to
'head the monster off and fake a good
|look at it as it boomed along, plowing

|
| the murky waters.

| The river ran high for a month or two

| goads for the river towns above us,
about Des Mpjnes there was then only a
trading post. And ag the river forked at
that place, and the timbered hottoms
was alive with coons, skunks and pos-
sums, it was the paradise for hunters,
! traders and trappers. Ifs rightful name
then was “raccoon forks{” There was

and other boats followed, all loaded’with |
Up |

dred yards above the mouth of the ereek,
was quite an Island then, which was cov |
‘ered with large, ‘forest  trees, Between i
it and the shore the current was deeper
than in the main chahnel, The pilot
was watching for this) :bu't the hour be-
ngpast midaight and very dark, he mis |
took gha muuth of 3eap Creek for this |
Ipaemr.,c:,va, aqd qtee d the botlE right into ||
Illt .4'
’l‘ha stream was cailiﬁ)b‘ﬂgf‘backwater
-from-theriver; and the-boat-made good |
speed at the start. Presently the brushy
limbs began tearing away balustrades
and with that the heavy, overhanging |
limbs brought the smoke stacks almost
simultaneously withh a heavy bang, on
the deck. This startled the sleepy cap- |
tain from his slumbers. Jerking on hi:tI
breeches he rushed out into the midnight
gloom just as the boat came up with a |
| sudden lurch against:the bank. He im- ||
Imedlate]v took in the situation before |
getiting his su%pendﬁrs buttoned, and
velled out “Up Soap, By-God!”
1t is needless to say*it took them much
longer, like fools generally, to get out of ||
that scrape than it did to get into it. |
But their discomfiture was such a funny
episode as to never be forgotten by men |

the terminus of the riyer trade which
| hoats nndertook to reach. |
| Then, as now, the duration of “high
tide” was uncertain, A bpat took its
ehapces. It might go up to raccoon
forkg with a “high tide,” and before ex-
changing its cargo be stranded with keel

|| high and dry and wait until next spring

to “crawfish out of the scrape.” Again,
it might make several trips and get homs
all right. Opg still morning, about day
break that spring, men could be heard
whooping, giving orders and replying to

Creck bottom with enough profanity to
chill every mosquito egg on the creek
[ from head to mouth. Surely, someﬂlmg|
desperate was going on! |

l each other,filling the air over in the Seap

Settlers soon began to gather in canoes |

and skiffs, to go over and see what it was.
Many, not knowing but what a crowd of
Pirates were invading us, took rifles
along. On reaching the spot from
whence the uproar came their syes rest-
ed upon one of the most ridiculous, com-
ical scenes so far, inall the steamboat-
ing ever seen. Thers was a big steam
| boat, her prow jammed against the bank,
about three-quarters of a mile up Soap
Creek, both stacks torn off by overhang-
ing trees along the bank, and all her or.
namental decorations a total wrecl.

It seems the captain had emploved a |
pilot who had forgotten or else never
knew much about this locality, to steer
the boat that night. Just over near the
othor side of the river, perhaps a huu-

of that day, and it became a common
saying for a long time, when a man got
where he couldn’t back out, “up soap,”
to which seme would put the “&e” to it,

A couple of years after this, a fellow
by the name of Milbourne, with a little
money in his pocket, ecame to Iowaville,
and with the ardent desire born in his
brain to climb the stairway up to the
throne of Neptune, he got an idea, But|

| whether he got it there or not we cannot |

gay; yet it was an idea, and he soon put
it in the proper dish tomaterialize. The
Des Moines did not carry a large enough
volume of water for big boats, They did |
not pay! He would build a little one
with a shallow leel, and this he did, and
launched 1t at the ahove place. All its
propelling machinery, m:.Iudmg the boil-
er and engine, weighed only about four"
teep hundred pounds.

This craft he immortalized by pamtmg
his own name, “The N. ., Milbourne,” !
on its sides. Itonlyirun a yearor two |
when the waters were sufficient,and then
we lost sight forever. of boat and owner.
One little incident while Milbourne was
getting ready for the  raging waters, oc-
curred, that brought = little revenue fo
Jobn D. Baker's gtore. Jim Jordan was
a rabid whig and Kenfuckian while Mil-
bourne didn’t look at things his way and
was from another state. 'l'hey met one
ehilly evening in the store, and got to
talking the merits of their respective
state and party’s, when Milbourne inci-
dentally alluded to James K. Polk. Jim |
began to damn Polk and swore he was

good enough Kentuckian and whig to |

burn his hat for his state and party. To




e,

K

‘“hia Wiflbourne swore he would go just
ta fur for hig sfate and party as he
fwondd)

¥

f
|

| Jim to Baker,
replied N. L, each paying three dollars,
| for old Kentucky, Tippecanoe and rough

‘and ready too!' as he opened the stove
| door and flung that in.

| fire.

l

. teen miles.

Wetiok your d—d old hat in the stove
tiep!™yelied Jim as he thrust his in,
vhete she goes!™ shouted N. L. as he
ghrish iis in mght alter Jim's,
“Fiere John 266 me a good cap!” said

“)'}] take oné out of the same box!”

"You d—d fool!’’ shouted Jim, ‘*here’s

sHere's for James K. Pollk and anoth-
or slice off of Mexico!” yelled Milbourne
ag his new cap followed Jim’s into the

Hach went for another cap to similarly
be sacrificed on the alter,(in the stove) of
their patriotic and political zeal, until
Balker fold them “This is the last one T
will sell you!” Nothing daunted they
went in the fire just the sameand each
went away bareheaded, '

Before we thought of railroads,schemes
were on foot for building plank roads on |
le\rel, muddy prairies, and through river
bottoms, for hauling goods which were
freighted with teams from the Mississip- |
pi river towns. These roads were to be
built by subscriptions, and one was con-
gtructed from Keokuk west about fif-
In 1850 a big meeting was
held in Otfumwa to discuss the question
of building this kind of a road from our |
county seat to Mt, Pleasant, where tha
Keokuk road was contemplated to Thom-
as Ping, then prominent in this section,

from old Ashland was one of the officers |

| of that meeting, and was ardently work-

| from QOhio and Indiana to lowa.

|tle girl they left behind them!” then

ing for the project. He got a subscrip-
tion to aid the scheme in and around
Ashland of $.,500 But agitation of rajl-
roads were looming up and seon the
whole business evaporated.

Ottumwa in 1846 only contained a
couple of dozen insignificant, one story
houses, mostly log cabing. Qur mail
was all carried by stage or horse hack,
and lefters would be three weeks coming
Far.
ther distances proporfionately longer.
Young swaias writiog to the “‘pretty lit-

| could not expect an answer sooner than

,1

| cabin that had been vacated.

from six to twelve weeks,

The firat county court house was a log
It was
built of round logs, chinked with sticks,
pointed with yellow clay, a stone fire
place, stick chimney and clapboard roof,
About 1845 this was supplanted by a two
story, hewed, log house—one large room

| below for court and meetings, and twa

|1

above for offices, We remember attend.
ing a Methodist revival thera the usu B
o&lﬁl@ and '50. -—-h‘v'-' L f"’"‘

|}j"fhe great want for means of transpor-
tation was the problem from the first oc-
cupation of Iowa until it was essentially
solved by railway lines. When settle-
ments began here, railroading in, the east
was only yet a doubt.ful experiment.
The use of steam power in commerce
was confined almost exclusively to water
navigation. Steam boats carrying mer-
chandise, productions and freights plied
the Mississippi and wvne Missouri rivers;
butour Iowa streams were too shallow
and uncertain fgr much consideration.
Here, with that true enterprise and
everlasting “grit” dominant in American
characrer, such difficulties could not
stand in the way. By the treaty of 1842,
the Sac’s and Fox Indians retained pos-
| session of lands along the west fork of
the Des Moines from raccoon forks (now
city of Des Moines)westward, Of course
troops were located a distance up that
gtream to safeguard the Indians and
whites from the danger of too much frie-
tion. To convey those troops provisions
and camp equipages around frow place
to place up there, a small steamboat was
employed, which fact aroused a wide
spread ambition to fix methods by which
settlers all along and within reach of the
Dea Moines, shouid have the benefits of
such necessities also, The long distance
from any kind of market, and the sight
of that little boat started an excitement
among scme of the most interested, to
prepare the Des Moines for steady navi-
|g9ti0ﬂ, bordering almost to frenzy. It
become a political question and was
shrust info Congress by its adherents in
846,

Congress did not hold the people long
in suspense. It passed an act on the 8th
day of August, that same year, giving to
our territory each alternate section of
government land fo be found unoccupied
from the mouth of the river and suffered

to reach only to raccoon forks,five miles !

’in width upon each side of the river.
At that time, this cession, upon accouut
| of settlement and occupation, began in
Mahaska county, and from there on to
the terminus. But, by some negligence
of Uncle Sam’s interests, then, as has
ibeen common ever since, the grant in-
cluded each fork of the river to the ex-
|treme western boundary of the State,
taking in 960,000 acres of government
land instead of about 100,000 as inten-
ded.

As the streams above the forks were
too small, narrow and void of the neces-
sary volume of water to ever be utilized
for commerce, 560,000 acres of that land
was evidently obtained by cunningly ma-
nipulating of the wording of the act
But land was so plentiful 1n those days

little afttention was paid to it at the
time.

formation of what Congress did, estima-
ted the amount ceded at 300,000 acres.
This cession of land from the United
States, empowered the State to sell and
quarantee title to settlers so as to pro-
cure funds for carrying on the construc-
tion of canals and dams along the river

with locks or gateways to hold back-|

water at all times of the year for steam-
boat navigation.

The legislature appointed a committee
to investigate the extent and use of this
generous  gift, This investigation
brought to light facts of the far reaching |
extent of the land grant, They also re-

| ported back the necessity of accepting

'of Public Works,” was turned down and

.gap canal” at New Orleans we heard so
much about during the civil war, and |

all this land as an inducement to obtain
proper improvements of the river for the
great purposes intended, With this,
they also went farther by reccommending |
the establishment of a new departmenh
of officials to be known as “the board of |
public works.”
a fow minor proviso’s, the legislature ac-
cepted the grant,established the"Board,”
and began taking measures to utilize its |
benefits,

“I'he Board of Public Works” imme-
diately got down to business,
step was to begin digging a canal from
the Mississippi river, to evade the shoals
and sand bars of a dead current at the
mouth of the Des Moines—a short cut to
come into the river several miles above
the mouth where the first dam should be
made, After months of hard digging by
hundreds of hands and the loss of $150,-
000 in expenses, it proved as ridiculous a
failure as Ben Butler’s celebrated®'dutch

also like it, was at last abandoned.

One hundred and fifty thousand dol-
lars gone, the canal project a dismal fail-
ure ‘and the democratic party responsi-
ble.
ly setflers of :Iawa then as a hundred
and fifty millions to our people pow.
This “squandering” of public money |
could not be condoned, and it played as|
an important club in the handsof the
Whig party for years afterwards. Yei‘u
the State continued democratie, and to |
atone as much as possible, Hugh Sam-
ple, of Fairfield, President of the “Board

William Patterson, of Lee county, put in
his place, Jesse Williams, of Johnson,
succeeded, Charles Corckery as Secre-
tary, and George Gillaspy, of Ottumwa,
was made treasurer—a new board out
and oub.

The legislature had previously passed ||
a law authorizing the Board to issue ||
State bonds,if the appropriations hecame _

No one supposed it went farther than ||
the forks of the river and the Governor |
of the territory, in transmitting the in- |

Upon those terms, with ||

The first ||

Asum equal in the eyes of the ear- .'




‘axhatisted, Contracts were let and over |
| five hundred hands put to work for the
| construction of thirteen dams between

Keokuk and Othamwa The Board took
a very bold and unwarranted sfep in its
hands by issuing State bonds, pledging
the lands as security for their redemp-
tion to secure money. The old Board
had entered into contracts before its dis-
missal which the new one refused to fill,
and the State was soon tangled up in
suits with former contractors. While
many who had settled in good faith upon
lands to be dispossessed, were adding
confusion to the tumults, by their ap-
peals for redress of grievances. Needless
costs were thus piled up for tax payers
to meet, and such general dissatisfaction
prevalled that in 1850 the legislature, in
idisgust. abolished the Board entirely,
land appointed a State Commissioser
|with George Gillaspy as Register.
Those two, the next summer, contracted
with a New York company fo do the en-
tire work to raccoon forks and have it

completed ready for use in four years.
To say the people were not elated at

this infelligence would be an unforgiva-

ble mistake. But many had settled on

the lands belonging to this granh aseured l

when they were thrown on the market
| they could buy them for government
| price—$1.25 per acre. When it was
|learned the grant did not permit Lhexr
sale for less than from #2 to $5 per acre,
those poor, misguided settlers became
wildly excited. They had all settled on
Jands in good faith, and indignation
meetings became frequent. DMany. so

. far from markets and barely able to

make a living for themselves, gave up
lefi for other locations, while many oth-
ers remained undisturbed leaving as a
legacy to their children and grand chil-
dren, the alternative, nearly forty vears
afterwards, of paying enough on a bond
ed indebtedness given by the State in
those days, equivalent to the increased
value of their homes.

Nothing but trouble, expense and fail- |
ure attended the whole business without
a penny's worth of real benefit accruing
to the State. Much of the land wassold
and the money thus frittered away until
railroads began coming into the country,
when the whole business fell flat. At
this time dams and parfly constructed
dams reached from above Keokuk to Jim |
Jordan's place, below HEldon. The ruins

| of those monuments of the cld Iowa
| “Board of Public Works” canyet be seen

along the river. Meeks' mill, at Bona-

| parte, was the only industry we know of

that ever received a material benefit
from all the millions thus spent on the

| improvements of the Des Moines, unless
| 'we include James Jordan,

But all the old settlers can recall the

|| gala times when under the management

 jobbery in this
-

strong effort was made to divert all the
| land yet unsold, as a bonus to that com-—

of “superintendent Pattingale,” the work
of constructing the dam at Jordan’s was
going on. The State paid Jordan five
hundred dollars for ten acres of land just
below his house on the river, for occupa-
tion. Farmers fairly gasped with aston-
ishment when told that “Jim Jordan got
fifty dollars an acre!’ Land wasof such
littlé value on the market then, many
could nof imagine how he could drive
such a bargain unless he had some kind
of “a pull.”

Rude boarding houses went up and as
if by magic hundreds of men were soon
working some quarrying stone, some
hauling, The woo ds across the river
was ringing with axes cutting timbers—
in fact, work and enferprise with bustle
and bluster was going on such as was
never seen here before, For one whole
year this lasted, The trowel and hod
~was kept busy, while the lock for the
dam was being built and with all the
work and hurry the masonry went on ri-
diculously slow, while half the ten acre
lot and part of the ground west of the
road was covered with huge well squared
and dressed stone. Also, bhefore the

next spring, 1857. a small sea of heavy,

dressed timbers were left lying promis-
cuously near the west hank of the river
just below the MeClure ford.

By this time the whole business which
had been let to one navigation company
soid or re.let to another, etc., changing
about with every intrigue scheme and
jobbing conspiracy to defraud the State,

| had become so rotten and corrupt it fell
|of its own weight. Then Jim Jordan,
| who had sold his ten acres only for the||

1purpccma of a lock and dam across the

river, like a fellow throwing an apple in
a tree fo bring down a dozen in return,
got it back with all it contained. The
work stopped, boarding houses were
pulled down and moved and all vanished
| as snddenly as it-began, except several
acres of finely, dressed stoneon Jordan’s
pateh of ground,

Those, Jim considered as his part of
the spoils, and when a settler chancing
to want one for some purpose, was re-
minded that he could have it if he paid
enough, Thus they gradually went.Jor-

dan using all he wanted for his own |

work, until all haye vanished except a
few yet remaining cemented in the ma-
gonry of the lock. The railroad from
Keokuk to Des Moines project, had
much to do with stopping any further
line of work, aud a

pany; but that failed and it was sold to
seftlers.

While all this work was going on Towa-
ville prospered greatly and Davis’ distil-
lery at Blackhawk found an incieased
“home consumption,” while the “wel

grocery” stores had a rushing trade, So '
many men congregating together of Sat- |
urday and Sunday’s, at those plnces.l
found such faithful disciples as “old |
King Dave” and his devout following |
there ready and waiting for a confer-
ence, “King”would regale them by fun- |
ny, foul and vulgar sfories, with a glib |
tongue, and roguish Winks,stopping only
oceasionally to eject a liquid stream of |
amber from his mouth on or about the |

| stove, until some one disgusted would

put in a disrespectful remark and then
business commenced. |
Sometimes at those jamborees he ||
would have fifteen or twenty half drnnk= |
en men lying sprawled out over the floor
at one time. For one year of his life, at |
least,he seemed as near hisideal of heav-
en as he ever wanted to be. It seemed |

| he had the sagacity to always know the |

| remember hearing King Dave swear‘the

| ble of all his possessions,

exact time, place and crowd for his busi- |
ness. To get off a good surprise or raise |
a langh, he seemed lost to every l’eelmg”
of refinement, reverence or respect, His |
aged father, who settled. lived and died,

thirty years or more afterwards, on the

place now occupied by John Moore, north ||

east of Eldon, was a very pleasant exem- ||
plary, medium sized, old gentleman, and |
having suffered with rheumatism until ||
his legs were so terribly bowed he could |
hardly walk, was not even spared his||
giant son’s love of ridicule, Once, we

old man” had willed him the mostvalua-
“What is|
| that?” eagerly inquired one of his listen-
ers.

“Why, his legs, of course, to make me
a pair of hames!” was the answer.=fic .||
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‘They flooded& the Convention and their author was present, &lso,te
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CHAPTER 38, l

That the reader mey have some idea of the local political is~
'sues of those times, we will rehearse a little political histery
‘eonnected with this scheme for the improvement of the Tes Moines
River, Hugh Sample, then somewhat of a lemocratic¢ le8@der, and pres-.
ident of this. Board of Public Works, finding the ldnd appropriated

|l te the State did not sell rapidly smough te previde the money fast

!aa needed to defray expenses, recommended to the legis¥titure that
‘gome measure be adovted to furnish the money as demanded,

: The democratie party then, as before and ever; after, being
gtriect constructionists of constitutional law, and having sypreme °
gontrol of all the govermmental departments of the Etate, found it-
gelf in a dilemma, It required money to establish commerce, and the
party was up against the problem, either te authorize XkmxhwmxiExmfx
¥ the "Board of Publie Works" to issue bonds as the money was re-
quired contrary te demoeratie principles, or let the improvement of
the river drag along as money de¥vied from the sale of the lands was
obtained to pay for it. AlreanFBO muegh had been needlessly squan-

 dered, and all kinds of charges of corruption and fraud were rife,

now to place in the hands of the few men cemprising "the board" pew- |
er to ecreate a Btate debt and spend it as they pleased, would be re-
garded as one of the most unparelled of outrages. E
VerPlank Van Afitwerp, although bearing sueh a guphonious hyph- |
enated name, designating the land of sour krout and weooden shoes,was |
no unpretentious charaoZter of that day, He held the plice of Re- |
geiver in the United States land ofifice then located at “‘Failrfield,
This made him Ffellew citizen with Hugh Sasmple in the same town, Be-|
sides Van Antwerpshad been editoer’ ef the lowg Sentimel for gquite a
while., We remember that paper bearing hetween the title words,, Zews |
Tmwm "Iowa" and"Sentimel, ! the picture of a deserted battlefield
with a dismantled nannoq@@"the ground, hehind which wes a soldier
with his 'gun held at "ecarry arms!" dn The attitude of & sentinel .
facing his*monectonous bedt, It wes unigue and figurative of the i
vigilance of'¥its ownexr. : ‘
Here were the two lefiders, boeth of Fairfield, neither one a
memher of the legislature, but each one active before it, one presa-1
ing his measure with ®very power he conld command, while the other
had left his business mixkeme and home, without theught of recom-
ense, to defeat it. UThe legislature, in those days, convened at |
owa éity, then the State Capitol. While the dgys and weeks passed |
by eadh contestant never nissed an oppprtunity. Van Antwerp was .
not only elequent, but gifted with wonderful eonceptions of consti-
tutional 1&w, and & deep, intuitive gense of justice., With all of
Sampleds ability and tle necessities of his case, he was overmatech-
ed, Van Antwerp's worl: in his presence og out of it, i# the 1labby, |
eloak room, hall, or hotel, he was Hugh Sample's Nemesis, and on the|
final vote the measure was lost. & i
The fight was on #nd Van Antwerp, did net prepose it agﬁld stop
at this, At the next Democtatic State Conventien, kmowing hugh Sam-
ple wonld be up for nonination, he had hand bills printed protraying
him in the wost unenvisble light, and circulated all over lowa City.

|
|
|
|
{
1
{

emphasize all they contained. Ome can by this imagine the intensity
of feeling this one suiject had regched., The result mfxikak was
that Sample was heaten K and all wh}fgartieipated with him,

0f ecourse tlhe Whis papers kept up & constant howl and exposure
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| of every step taken by the Board, While the new Board elected did

=n9t please the Democrats but 1ittle better, yvet the great purpose in

view--as people call such things mow "progressiveness" would not

[ mgown," But the wasted debt, the censequent litigations and unwar-

"ranted stretches of anthority, were constant, themes for Whig comment
' and Democratic discomfiture, until the legislature abolished the in-
gtitution of "Boamd of Publie Works" entirely as we have heretofore
stdated, and empowered the Government to appoint & Commissioner and

Register. Here is where Van Antwerp triumphed so eompletely over

i Hugh Sample by receiving the appointment’ of Commissioner, that he

| eould tramp on and crow over the latter as "& dead eock irn the pit."

There is 1little deoubt but the mismanagement of the Des Moines

river improvement ‘had mmeh to do with the final unseating of the

| Demoeratiae party in Towa. Yet, as we view the past with its dem&nds|
| for cormercial cutlets, the enterprise can he viewed in no other but
& eommendahle light, And had no railway lines been pushed through

' here to suprly this great want, the river would have been so utiliz-
ed by dams and logks that steamboats would be as common &s railroad
trains, and, for the last guarter of a century, at deast, would have
been passing and repassing each otheér daily. Although costly, the
projeet wes practical and each dam was to be a toll gate, at whieh |
' toll wonld be exacted from passing boats to comstitute a rewenue,
Had those imprecvements been completed according to specifiecations,
. eertain lines of freight, undoubtedly, would have been lower than
| mow when railrsads have ne water navigation to compete with,
: Edwin Manning, of Xeosauqua, was appcinted eommissioner in
| 1856. While the successor c¢f Sample had been as hard for jobbers to
butt up against as a stone wall, they did not fare any hetter by xhk
| this apvointment, When the ceonstruction company of those dams pre-
gsented their billfor $185,957.44, and incidental expenses of §$104, -
180,74 for work, he ransover it with the inspection and care as
though it was his own ifdividual business; at the elose he quietly
rema¥iced” 104,000 incidental to secure $185;000 worth of work seems
like stigking it on pretty big!" and refusetito settle it., After
much dickering and proposing the president of the company offered to |
cut down the elaim $72,000 legs, and yet MdBning was obduréte andy
gsent the whole business to Iowa City for the legislature to settle.
The idea of $104,000 to boss & job one seagon, even with the $72,000
subtraeted didn't justssuit hig ideas of "business." He also sent
|to the legislature facts, that over $256,000 worth of @and had been
|s0ld to the present company, and all we had to show for it was a
eouple of dams across the river with locks, and one stone loek with-
out any dam, This report of Manning's caused contractors and specu-
lators many a voecal "dan" aecentuated with the letter "R" tacked on
the end of ift.

' Eif report was a bonanze Por the Whigs and called outllurid
‘head lines fqr the press. Demoeraey was in sore straits. The leg-
igslature gave® the navigation company to,understand that it consider-
ed its repeated impositionsg and violation of confidence had disan-
nulled the contraect and it was hereby rescinded and set aside. This
knocked the whole business in the head, and one of the two dams Fids
long since was knocked out by the ice_while the other one is kept up
by the Meeks brothers at Bonaparte. Jowa pise&torians would have
knocked that out also long ago, but the legislators regard it now as
"private property.” It will irrevocably remain there to keep big
fish back, while the man above must ‘be content to loll on the bank,
wetehing his hook and line, and earry home at aight a few minnows
and, perhaps, a mud turtle or two for his exhausted and wasted emer-

gies, .
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% I “he legislature, in 1860, wound up the whole improvement busi-
‘ness, snd aprointed a board to settle all elaims, By this time we
jihad a railroad from Burlington to Otfumwa: also one from Keokuk to |
! that place. ' While gailroads were comtemplated everywhere, we had no |
' meed for river navigation; and it was so euasy now to 8it am the j
' |fence and laugh at what fools our fathers used to be, !

Congtruetion of the first railroad intc Iowa began at Burling-|
“lton in 1856--Tour years before the entire abandonment of the Des :
Moines river improvement, The railroad company depended largely on

did not cost thing., People were so elated a farmer would not
only give the Tight of way tc get a railroad threugh his farm bhut in
gome instanges, if required,swould haver doubtless kxxm thrown the
old woman in to boot.

Bagh¥county through which it passed was expemted to give to the
gompany $200,000 county bonds as a bonus., Such were the terms of-
fered and the honds were voted as far west as Wapello county. The
company had glso obtained a land grant of each alternate section of
government: lanfetwenty wiles on each side @f the railrocad through
the States The bonds voted were upon conditions thal the roagt wes
to be ecompleted, through each couniy, Des licings, Henry, Jeffersonm,
and to O%tumwa, Wapello county, by Jan. 1lst,K %1858, Bach county re- |
‘|eelving the road on or before that date was llable in the cepntract, |

5 At tke eleaction of 1857, Joseph H. Flint, who was @lected on
the issue of nonissuane® of thg bonds if the contraet wasgnot
strietly complied with, succeed®d Silas Csborn as Probate $udge. On |
installation in the ofif'ice, he disecavered that his predecessor had
thaken time by ghe forelock and already issued thirty thousand dol-
lars of the bondx, before mxxmiXrmafxwhizsiim the sound of & railroad |
whistle had been heard in .the eountry. After the railroad was com- |
pleted to Ottumwa the next year, when called upon to issue bonds for |
the remaining seventy thousand dgllars, he not only flatly refused,
but denied the legalit®w of the thixty thuusand already issued. The
‘speeifications of the dontract had not heen complied with, and the
people who had to make Whe payment had elected him on the promise of
the company failed te comply with the @ontract as te time and pur-
pose, to repudiate the whele thing." Bé&side as a matter of prineiple |
he did not believe in vigbimizing & people out of money either sini-
gly or by wholesale te enrich corporations,

Impervicus to persuasion, thrests or bribes, at last he allowed
itham to take it into court. Here it was pending when he ran for re-
Jelection in 18569, and so popular did his stand upon that guestion
make him among the people, he received cver four hundred majority
over his opponent. But like corporate cases often do, the case was
]drag&adlfrom court to court until the company finally got judgment
(for the Enll emonnt, This quastion,ﬁééke all others, had two sides.
‘The megative is a strong one, When people voluntarily vote a

|tax on themselves to receive ecertaim permanent benefits, Just he-
cause they do not get them exactly on the specified time, yet they
come and, come to,stay, shonld they receive that benefit for nothing
which was so valnable when they agrsed to take it?——&mu_fh;Jquﬂfrﬂ
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|  While measures were pendin; 2
cide the exact latitudinal line,a commit-
tee went down on a tour of mspwh@.ng.
They found the settlements eas law
to itself, and like everywhere

| i the general government to determine
! 3 which should have the title. The own
i ‘ership was finally given to our State and
{ ——— — .. mow cemprises the southern part of the
ime affer the territorial south tier of counties. Bofore tie vexed
there was u dispu- | question was decided, settlements had poor and striving to build
‘b’htﬁwml- hiis- | ‘reached westward as far as Appanoose| pomeq  Neither Missonni Bor fow
fe awaiting aviion of [ cpunty. X [ jurisdichioﬁ; independent and |

aid fron coun@a aleng its right of way westwaxrd, The right of way!




' budy dare to molest or make them afraid,

| A cold h!oodad crmundl horse thlef or!
l common pllf&lﬂl“ when eaugbh weqtl
| through a hittle spectaculat pesforbance

| before Judge Lynch and then vntharsdn
in his wagesr " Di5efl d2 ne

| As people thug gQ.lsolal.ed and i',n from
| the comforts and rs.omen;em.es of llfe

had to work ‘bard ardd s'klmp fm‘ cloth<
fing and the nepes@sltms ‘to Tive:" Those
people down atnng ‘thé' bérder stfterad
even more-privationsiithan those fearér
the water courses. 8o dittle did, I;hQ;
frills of fashion affect them, that long
haired, ha,tlesm bglefooted men, and bare.

headed womep." b With &blngiﬂ ra‘guaé’
patuhed gar n:u;ﬁt cmﬁﬁﬁamw Ehen entirg( »
toilet, wcré’ ‘common Wuryaid;j scenes.
|'Seldom could 65 figdne Jhouse- Mylthuu].
children, frothitwo.« : dozan a.ll ages
| and sizes, sga ] ghiy;,at.tued @ i’
no efﬁmmate«‘ ‘lllj whites” on the imrda‘rj

in thoso days. *Phis ‘climite thet), ‘contd:
| 'support only thﬁgb iwhose toil brought
the bronzerangd . Pmk £ nab re, mh:end
| of the paint ﬂf l;he artlst on their cheeksd
| One of those @vestrgﬁt%ng chapy o)
this exploring expedmon gave. g vel
graphie 'description iof-his; ‘tour ! among
the nativesotvn-thezes ;gaa};@q for hlr
| part, Missburi conld have theua, tha. the
men Hever. s}lmec},_eom’oed o cut their
hair, the fop par‘t of their Bead wonld
put to shame a™ potcupinis) “Gud. gheir ¢
| beard grew g6 lotig? they dolded it inside
| their shirtsito kédp it out of-the way, o,
the plow Handles & H,e-alao said, rqn haurJ
|80 completely; coyerec t.hmr rdceq thers:
was only a su.mll op ning 'aet,wpelu it and-
the bushy brbwa ghrough ' tvhu,h you
could cately the vlittgr offhéireyes, He
described EtHefr. icabinslas listle sguare
pens, with di#t foors; & firg in the middle,
to warm and cook by, the smoke ascend-"
|ing Lhrough an opening in the roof, and
a dozen chrtg_y, “ragged thldreu huddlc@
| together at P’Mh placetall suggsstive of
| the need of ashhoppara‘ etes, ete;)

Of courdehe exaggawled derribly but,
|l at the'olose of “histstory’ he ccmn,lud(,d
| that, for his partithey were. 4 dlﬁerent
! people from any ha‘avm saw aud auy
| body who LOilld. name ther nght have
them. 'Halry nation!” jelied outia fols
| low who had been intently “listening ito-
his yarn. “Hanry gation!” ejaculated
| the others in‘a’chorus; and: “hairy. nar
| tion’ it was for yoars after that phn;ﬂ
|( fell into the lap of Towa. And to this
| day almost any -surviving old settler of'
| Davis, Van Buren and Lee counties can
| tell, and even some describe the boun-
dary lines of “the Hairy pation!”
| Under the name of Louisville, Ottum -
wa first came Into existence upon the |
|' gite then knowa affer the title of the fa.

! m

" Rapids,
| !large band of his, of Sac’s and Fox Io-

e e

| mous “Appanoose” chief, as *Appanvose |
The abovo named chief and a ||

« &%

| dian warriors, .inhabited an extensive
village just above Wapello’s band on the
south fside - r-ef Jhe rviyer. Befoz:a the |
teaty aq,d_naw ic‘,hase was _‘,gtr ﬁed‘
\.\wh Lha*t hrewd‘ I@unﬁi‘ﬁg and*Yankes:
tact l?.nbﬁ[ﬁ tof 2k Borbit chafactera
éompany “ofl_proiétors | fof ‘speculators
Wds organized, & suryeyor employed. and
& straight, A dines END. e tward I’mm
Fa:rﬁglq J’s_hg cer,x;er of Jfﬁ'ar-:on county,
twenty- four wiles; tHé squire Of a cotin - |
by, for. the' ‘most FeasiBle Todititn for. al
cmmtw seaty Ot & 1750 heay dhe riyer
it ".&ppauoangamdsj".rhag‘, fshls 1p§.ah~J
ty, beyond question, would prove “asurb
hingl” .

Jus‘t a3 ‘Bobn 553 ﬂfey outa t Cget' fthel
chance they hopped 6t sofe byclaing,|
some by enteyAHFE25 pelacre, and: any; 1
avay Logetsthdtey Then, beganta survey |
into! bloqis anpdz, Subdw;&g,o(ﬁﬂ mtc lot@.'{1
But, fors v,whlle, this I‘)‘a‘ﬁﬁ bf émhr}o
specula ars weré on {he' GdhxiGubeeat. s
Tha town b‘f’Dabldﬁbga\Mspmmg np

| ‘as duddentyzalso, Bﬁi‘!ﬂ.lﬂ- claim fo, the

hoqersbfa d:almctlan of W@psUQ‘s" capi-
fol. -ﬁhlﬂ,u.nev pechpﬁ ival cHaim anfwas
one of no 'p:man [?retensmn?-l T was Ha:

dated‘%lpdh a-moretbeuiititdl and Healths
Ful ﬂltﬁiﬂfﬁ:ﬂﬁ"f]al&&ﬁ jif) a fmote.syste.
‘haticiotder, hady aspuplic square,. am?f a]
mdg'm,lhppm i?prula% A armmd lt %
, Bt 058, {nd‘a company, |
,comm &ﬁ%—"ﬁ“aa:a‘m
(.aplta“l d‘a‘ aplendﬁ"-amhuﬁbaf “grit?’
sectived” ‘fhe loeationt ix‘@mbmdmg them-

selves't6 biiild g teoprd honse.' Tlie;
donagi fhe; J;EL}G log .c.abm_,pvevloqsﬂy\
mentioned,, fpr th ,purpnse and’oy ‘the'
m":t -‘vmt; x, 1844 m.fcj E'»iy had the' mag-
mfu,eut hu“’@d lok ) BHie orostan: ready, for:
usE, Hy we- hdave Hdfefofore? dqscrlbet]

Besido this, thosa progressive ‘specula-
torshad as -Eree ferzy bg,f'g and establish~
ed across fihe, I'I.YB‘L for 1 e‘b‘eneﬁt and’to
 seciive, tha,,lrada St sebtléfs" upon the
south side. But“ Ljiﬂs&md it wanages
ment p‘rgmed oy bl subl an®¥pensive in-
vestiment thdt fhe labg pray ed for. mba;

vention Gfisomebady tf}h em l&t go
Came atilash .whqg-A n,d.e]sop Qox put in
&n appearance, .and, a‘t":heded ‘for the.
i pnwlege of rmmqp(fhzi’ug ‘that ‘much’ ot{
the Des” Mﬁmes riversUnavigation ;lqd
wmmaﬂ.e H;mséif., S 15

7 Bthdugloe tour’ Horse pt,,ea,w, audyﬁﬁﬂcents

Ho'Was'hastisd batéus thecfirst huaul
of W pelie’s {cbnnty, commissioners the,
Spring of:l§45 and, nbtqu}tid a permlt 01*
licetige to run aferry t‘ol'ler.t to]]s, ‘et
just above ‘the t5wn of-Crouisvile? (ot4
[ tuniwa) and with Tond deams of scoop-
,mﬂ in the sheckels. he took the enter-
[prisa into hand and was duly installed
| ferryman over the raging Des Moines.

chartered corporations and trusts of this
l'day, the board had looked on both sides
of the case—the interests of the custom

| |ees as well as the trust. Already had

But alas, on examining his permit,unlike |

)

F i

aranted a permit for one af Fddy- | al

ville restrictipg.charges of the ferriage
!c-f footedl agross. tba _1:,: 'qt to,. the limit
lat 634 Lg.u.(.ﬂ e , a.nerson and horse
184 clgg I:w Or‘be% and Wagﬂoﬁ 374 cts.;
| fonr hm‘snmh d wagon 507 c’:é\s, cattle 4
ets, ezmh; ogsibiots veachp [ |
g 6k touka Hidbeseheduioct pri-
‘tes wiadhilse 1uae‘{i{q41km.h15§ }t(mn.se his
e&x&prmﬁe@ﬁtgp&” I. (? 3&! lower:
It a lone, . map _ge “th ‘HD' dm' the
bhet ~ﬁmrg"}“‘c_1 liad Jta\g@a‘ toGtheiheel,
smng Q@‘hnahfrerﬁ Shors safid) ga just
TthidTsama tor & Hpitay une’ (634 ets.) as

awaited biby; o'Bhis ope hiessi ofthose
ydays. Was) t,hat,_people- reguTat d‘ f:nan‘op-
ohns’" mat.ead ‘of mbnopéhe‘a f Q{ﬂahug
he tpeoples ehdn.‘ﬁ giya) ferrjrmem; any |
ch:m{s* ¥6 extort from ‘people necessttyl
masﬂ;w pafrgnize tlem, Eaol
. W hilelthesiver Was l’ull ing tim spring,
-,Cop,:hd agushing ngsmess 'but it being |
ngdable ab :_:_ut temmbhths of” the year, |/
he had to raise” “ghtdon ¥ase % corn and
-pu dpking o’ kae iweyenubs hold out
Saptil Tthe | muug \vaips caam 4in_again,
|Bometimes latesin the Iall o %152; of win-
| bt the i jce wowd not aﬂr % ams; then
}he “would huve & ‘tlack"clﬁz ‘throngh
acress the riverte JAgdt tis ferry boat
l'and gatheinla litfle ¢oin 'by carrying
‘teains actossy o But bt requured work
fhokeepyclear lg[?}ca.,, &nd:: ometimes he
woul}i.\\.ake up in the mc nipg ‘to find
the, tra;,k usalr Ir en‘ Dvr‘r nearlj' thick
unough £6 beat Swakon ‘ahd Team, with
‘teatos in sight alnead) Terossing on the ||
ficeibalow bigm i arfd B '
122 Thesferry g , bugmass chqnged hands
'ﬁflui‘ dwhile, astwe story fpama house |
/Was built on_the wes,l: ‘bank-of the river
near the lanEll,ng, ‘whieh stood there until
the first unc?ge was b 1{&-&“&& South Ot-
'fulmwa began'te build. This puta qui-
'Btuss bn $Hon last - ‘'vestige of - the Des
Iane,g rnm 3 na,glgeu;mu ;\t I;hat ‘point,

old teu_', ﬁé)u&.e hns Been removed and
Wh('[l-‘ onca uuv; ﬁe}ds of corniand cuck
tor Jurts, & mow South: Ottnmwa with
over five tholisaad: paop]a@tree.t .car lines
fone of the langest 1mpIemﬂnt fa.cturlea in
Aowa, ﬂ ne bugm_as houﬁes gnurchus,&c..
tLr.-

Just abm!a South ‘Oftumwa a town
Was slarted abeltthe same time Ottum-
‘wn began named affer. the, capital of
iVirginias=Rizhmond, Thm town was |
r:alled a m:]&, abu\'e Ottu mwa and start-
led out with" such & “spdrt’that some
*Imught it would “prave & Tival town.
| But the establishment of the county seat
|&ettled all aspirations of that kind, and
stopped its further prowth, Now the
zite 18 a part of South Otturmwa,

A company was organized before Wa- |
pello county was yet organized to build |
# dam across the river at “Appanoose |

pids and erect a grist mill. But af-

—




fentigation of the eounty, 1ob

yvet l":'m"‘.u,g_; oegun work, the board of
commissioners interfered giving them
file right only on conditions of a lock
snd appliances for the benefit of steam

| oap pavigatlon of‘the river. There

lgeaming to be ‘*‘too much sugar for a|

| cent? iu this kind,of investment, the pro-1

! |ject tell through and a steam grist mill
was eventually established.

The hewed, log court house, 24 feer
square, &and two stories high, was com-
pleted by the town company and donat-
' ed to the county in 1845, and then ena |
'lsconsed in the seat of Justice, what
| |availed a court house without a place to

put the culprits, was the next question
|céonfronting Wapello county’s newly in-
| stalled board of . business managers,
|| Among its first duties was to appropri-
'|ate $2,000 and let the contract for that
sum to erect a jail, then we were ready
for the mills of the gods to commence
grinding more systematically.

In the little log cabin that august as-
semblage of judge, lawyers and juries
had hammered away already for over a
year and for want of room, good vintila-
tion or something else woolly had not
{been turning out first class job work.
 Their first easc was Josiah Smart, In-

dian Agent, sued on a land claim for five

hundred dollars damages, and compro-
mised the whole business by the'defen-
dent paying the costs £7.50. The first
suit tried before a Jury was James

Woody. of Dahlonega, who sued our old

Ashland Demps Griggsby, on a contract

resulting in “Demps” coming out on

top, and plaintif paying the costs.
|Judge Charles Mason, of Burlington,
presided over the first District court
held in Wapello county and then after-
wards Judge H. B. Hendershott, of Ot
tumwa, was clerk of its first proceed-
ings.
Imagine a court, jury, lawyers, witnes-
'ses and the usual crowd of interested
persons occupying a log cabin, sixteen
| feet square, to conduct, hear and see “a
| trial!” Any one knowing Demps Griggs-
by’s powers of endurance need not won-
der that the other feilow went to the
wall, But when the new, big, twenty-
four foot square court house came into
| use, the jury of twelve sit in a pen o
| themselves with room to spit between

their knees, aud the elerk could have a

desk instead of holding a board on his
| ]il]b.
| Present, though, in that little log

house was such Attorneys, known in
that day as men of brain, capacity—such
‘as L.C. Hall, Uharles Mason. James E.
Cowies, George May, &c. The first, as 2
pleader before the bar, had no superior
and the latter as a humorisf equailed

Bill Nye. Iowa was an inviting siald |
| from bhe start for ambitiots men of in

telligence for law, politics wuud religion,
!

and the field was soon well occupied.
{ Those stars of the Blackstonian galaxy
sparkled just as brightly in thaf little, |
'round, log, mud daubed court house af|
Ottumwa as the most dazzling now doin
our magnificent statueltecl one of today.
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i? "The convenienca nf & bridge across the
| Des Moines river was not known from |
head to terminal for over twenty years
|after settlements began in Iowa, and for
la long time Iowaville boasted of the first
J'ferry boat in this part of the country
That luxury was not enjoyed for geveral .
vears after settloments began. The [o- !
lians left numbers of cances that were |
used, and fashioning after them the
| whites made others to supply themselves
8o that footmen could be accommodated
in getting “‘over the river' at almost any |
residence along its banks. |

But it required some skill for a person
with a single paddle or oar, to sit in the
stern of one of those primitive boats and
successfully propel I across thestreams.
It was asimply g log, hollowed or dug out
like & trough, requiring labor and ioge-
nuity in its shapinz and comstruction.
Each end curved upward to the full di-
ameter of the log, a seat left at the rear
or stern for the pilot, cafjtain, boatewain
and propeller—all in one, to sit and ma-
nipulate the whole business, being up a
little higher than his passengers who sat !
in the bottom of the craft, or often on
their knees in a prayerful attitude, he
could, should one rise to his feet, by a!
little hitch to one side or the other dump
him headforemost in the river,and many |
were the pranks-of this nature, when
boys, we played upon each other while
the victims attention was called to some
object on or. in the water,

By being perfectly round on the bot-
tom, the steadiness of the canoe depen- |
ded upon the man with the paddle, A
novice who never saw one, would capsize
it, and gef a ducking in the first act.
| Yet, in the hands of one,experienced, by |
 its long, parrow construction and sharp
| prow, no other boat propelled by oars|
could equal its speed, and some were
large enough to carry five or six persons
at one time. But for all purposes, the
skiff, although not so fast, were consid-
ered the safest and long since supplant-
ed the fayorite craft left us by the red
man of the forest.

When men had urgent business that
required many miles travel beyond the
river, they often rode horseback—the
beast swimming the stream that was
bank full, safely carrying the rider across
who, afterwards, roturned the same way,
We knew & doctor who owned a faithful |
horse he called “Sam"that often, even in |

the most dark and etormy nights,carried ‘ |
his master back and forth acrogs the |
Des Moines to visit his patients upon
the other side. The doctor, on coming
to the atream, would throw his apothe-
cury shop (pill bags) across his shoulder
and ride in, *0Old Sam,” who seemed
blessed with the vigion of a night owl,
would dodge around the loga and drift
wood until across, and after scrambling
out on the other bank, give himself a
good shake, then start off on & brisk
trot.as if to warm himself up sgain.
When the firat forry boat was being
constructed at Iowayille, it was the sen-
sation of the times. A great toll post
was set in the ground at the site selected

just above town, on each side of the riv
|er, and cabled back to a tree to prevent
giving away, and to a solid postor tree
‘above to keep the strain from pulling it
down, Fiom the tree and over the top
of those poste a long cable was snspen-
ded across the water, tightened to the
desired tension by a windlass on the op-
posite shore. From the ferry boat across
at each end, running on pulleys, was a
smaller cable attached to pulleys on the
main cable, operated by a windlass on
the side of the boat for the boatman to
shorten at one end, which, by so doing,
lengthened it the other end throwing
the opposite end of the boat up stream
so the current rushing along the upper
side, propelled it with its load to'the oth-
er bank, To start back again only re-
quired a few turns of the windlass to re-
verse the position of the boat up stream
with the same resulf. |

_This primitive method of ferrying by
which loaded teams,vehicles and passen-
gers, were transported from shore to
shore, has been seen of such recent date
the most of our readers need no descrip -
tion. Those ferry boats were often left
in the water all winter, freezing up in
the ice and sometimes carried away by
the river breaking up with spring fresh.
ets, I shall never forget one of those |
times, when only for the daring and agil-
ity of one man, Towaville would have lost
the great promoter of her commarce,

Within her gates lived a reckless fel-

low by the name of Nathan, or “Nate"
Smith. He was the ferryman, and if
thera was anything he loved above “old
booze.” carde and a lively * scrap," it was
that old ferry bost. But through some!
pegligence, perhaps devotion for the|
aforementioned objects of his affection
Nate had neglected to haul the boat out |
of the water in the fall, and Jack Froat
suddenly nabbed it ome cold winter |
night, and it lay buried in ice until early |
Spring.

It wason a beautiful, warm, sumny
day, the next Spring, and farmers were||
coming and going, ceing their trading
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£be igo, when suddenly a low, rumbling
noise was heard aud the shout went up,

“the ice ia breaking!”' Nate was in Sut.

ton's grocery having a good time with |
g old chums. On hearing the commo-

tion he ran out to xae ths ico below town,

beginnlog to move off, and rapidly break
up towards his boat which was on tha
opposite side of the river, Hatless and
coatless he rano Jike a mad man and
sprang on the ice which began to move
under his fiet. Almost immediately it
was going all around him, On he went
leaping from block fo block, while spec

tators, who had gathered - along the
banks, looked to ses him at any moment
| go down into the rushing waters. i

was then. He could not live to loge that
boat aud safely leaped from the last
block of ice to the bank and up the river

|| & couple of hundred yards, loosening the
||outer rope just as the ice gave way
| around the boat, ietting the snd swing
|: down stream, the fopce of the current
|| and Boating ice thréwing it, with hime
'} olf still aboard, out pearly oo the shore.

| Thus he saved the ferry, and in a few

| dava as captain, business manager and

| cashier, he was doing land office business |
azaio, ;

But Nate's natural propensities and

| associations caused:him much trouble,

and he pever did much good. Oge day

| 'he might have money and the next be

| again penniless. Goed to his friends,

| 'but ready for a scrap whenever offered.

One day he hopped onto a fellow and re-

. ceived a shot from a small singlebarreled
| ‘brass plstol on oneside of his nose, that
| aver afterwarda digfigured him. The
|last time we saw him, 32 years ago, he|
\was in the hands of the city marshal in
| Ottumwa accused with passing counter-
feit money. If living now, he is an old
man, but dowa the current of human
. life, being no more heard of, like the
| great majority—almest every one of those
days, he, presumably, is no longer an ac-
tor in life’s drama.

[ The old ferry boat was never used to
better advantage than when loosed from
its moorings it was propelled by long
poles and oars to rescue the natives in
Towaville out ta the bluffs the Spring of |

1851, As many of the houses went off in
| the rushing waters of that fiood ene can
| well imagine the good service it did run.

ning sometimes night and day, not & soul
| being drowned and nearly all the goods
| of the w hole town carried safe te land.

1f ever “Nate” did good sprinting it |

It was used for a number of years after-

! wards, but as Iowaville dwindled away

. 'at last it ceased to be of profit and lay
{idle and abandoned, no one concerned

| .enough to tell what, at last. became of
e M asee 2o )
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ﬂ/z&i the first settlement in Iowa by
treaty could not extend farther west than
| the east line of Wapello and Davis coun
| ti68, Jefferson and Van Buren were peo
Ipled up to the line as early as 1836!
Keosnuqua, upon account of the rive:
with its timber and stone, was consider
ad the most important place along thtj
\line, and Fairfield, although it had the
sovernment land office, was secondary.
lu 1841 it was a mere village. Rateliff’s
grocery, a general merchandise stors and
Dickey’s hotel comprised its commereial
| wealth, -

But next to “Dickey’s Hotel,'Ruteliff’s
grocery was the greatest resort, While
vstensibly he kept "a grocery” yet, in
fact, the front of his store comprised,
what now would be termed a scant in-
| yoice of this class of goods for family use,

while a look in the rear disclosed a to-
per's paradise, This accounted for the
character of his place as a resort for all
new comsis so ioclined, as’ well as sets
tlers of irregular habits. But Rateliff,
himself, always sober and straight, wae
a man of rine, genteel appearance, more
than ordinary intelligence, jovial nature,
and a fine conversatiopalist. He built
and owred the first frame building that
was erected in Fairfleld,on the southeast
corner of the block on the north side of
the public square,
. 'This "e considered a lucky site, fronf-
|ing the south, it was a splendid place for
loafers to gather, and sheltered from the
north winds, sun themselves, drink and
be merry, while an awning in the sum-
mer, fnoned by the cooling breeze from
| the south, it was equally as inviting.
| Almost any day, evening in the year by
twoe, four's and sometimes dozens,
would be seen there having a good time!
while upon close observation, their pass.
ing and repas-ing in and out at the door,
suggested an idea of the source of {napi-
|ration from which they derived their
“good timel"

When the weather was too disagreea-
ble outside, Rateliff always kept a good
fire, and they were welcome to congl%-
gate inside and around his stove. Gilt
ed with an eye fo budginess he knew how
to ingratiate himself into their confi-|
dence and keep thém in the right mood |
to drop their smali “bits” and “pica-
yunes” into his hands, T one got too
drunk toget home he always provided
for his comfort, and if any of them got

'into a scrap, he enjoyed the fun and did
his best to shield them from punish-
ment,

Tnsuch a business and with such a
peternal disposition, none need wonder
I'shat his store would be a frequent scene
{ bachapalian antics, turbulence and
ripping matches. Among one of his |

frequent visitors was an Irishman named | |
Kenon, who was a great wag, and never
failed to steam up on the best corn juice
in the place. 1If he did not get too
drunk, the house wus assured of an up-
roarious time. Od Saturday evenings
those who frequented the place most,
would gather in front rather as an intre-
ductory, to talk about the news, weath-
er, crack jokesefc Presently one would
spy Kenon coming down the road and
shout—"the bog trotting Irishman is
| coming boys, now for some fun!”

Kenon had become so familiar with
the name “bog trotfer” that he liked it,
and the more he drank the more glib his
tongue, and the more pointed and comic
his jokes,until he collapsed into a drunk-
en stupor. To have lots of fun was to
keep him on his feet as long as possible,

| He could not write poetry,butcould turn

| his words to rhyme with the muse,as oc-

!casion offerad, He loved 1o guy Dickey,

| of hotel fame, who was accused of steal-
ing chickens and visitisg his neighbors

| wood piles after night. And he always
managed to have Dickey present,or rath-
er take advantage of his presence,to make
his hits

One evening he declared he had to

_preach them a sermon .nd mounted a
bench and begioning—*“Brethren we
| have"—“Hold on” shouted a half drunk=
en old fellow by the name of Cole, “we
(always have singing before preaching!”

This, of course, raised a big laugh, but
to Kenon it was only runewed inspira
tion. He replied, * Pardon me brethren
I had forgotten that. Now we will begin
our exercises by singing a hymn, and as
we have no books 1 will line it for you
thusly!”

“Qld Jim Cole is a jolly old soul,
And a jolly old soul is he,
He takes his dram and has his drinkers

three;

Every drinker takes a big dram,

And a very big dram takes he!’”

Kenon started and led the tune while
all joined in the singing and at the cloae,
“Now,” said Kenon, “befors proceeding
further we must partake of the sacra-
‘ment, and Deacon Cole must present the
emblems: What say you brethren?”
1 'Tis needless to say a universal “Yea!"

went up all around, Cole stood the test
with genuine hoosier grit and “set 'em
up” for the crowd. After all had imbiba
ad, he exclaimed “*now Hider Kenon, who
la.with us tonight will deliver the dis.
course of the evening!”
But “Eider Kenon”was already in pos
itfion and commenced: “Brethren you
| will find my textin the second verse of
the first chapter of the book of Common
Sense. The first verse reads thusly: By
ery mau has a kingdom within himself,
and heis a fool who does not govern it ||

"he wecond verss of ‘my text readn; |
What yeu do pot knew donst telll Now |




(ae ih worde sl much men -

brdthren ; .
ing, and if jcind would only ebser /s
o muedatos hessin contaitied,we wou ld
v much batter avate of affairs in so-

’ jety thap wehavs now,” If you do pot
o Ehat My Alds inthe habitof call-
ing Bt Mr. W's, house o see bis wife
white b tgamay, dont tellit: for if you

' de #od it gotaia his earsdt might maice
. Him jaalote ot ey and geb dp a big muse
|| o tha family,” “Amen! Amen!” echoad
| ihu cangregatin. 13
| %Aud it you do kuow Ditkey is in the

they are in bad, don’t tell it, for a land-
lord haa to kespup a good firs, Furth-
‘ermore it you don’t know that landlord
Dickoy visits hen ropsts &nd killa other
peoples chickens after dutk den’s tell it
for atolen chickens taste just:as goed am
any other if you don’t know it.” *“Amen!
Amen!” againlustily shouted his congre
gation. What the remainder of his ser

| 'mon was to be none ever knew, for just
at this point a fracas began near the
door that took the attention of the crowd
and broke up the meeting.

Standing back near the door was & big
over grown, bare footed sizxfsen year old
boy, by the name of McClary, good nat-
uredly takiog it all in, when a blustering
bully named “Bosier Brown” entered.
Seeing young Meulary all absorded, he

I walked around in front of him stepping
{ with the heel of his boot on the boys
|toes Of course the boy yelled with pain
when Brown exclaimed “shut up you big
lubber, what ars you fisturbin this meet-

‘1o fer?” E !
$ | The boy, thus maddened beyond endu-
rance, sprang at him, landiug = terrific
blow beneath his aye when they clinched
and rolled out of the door, the boy on
top punching his face at every opportun-
ity., Men rushed in to part them, but
the boy had a friend to fair play—a stal-
| wart farmer, by the name of Crocker,
| ' who flung them back shouting, “let them
i Aght it out!” and fight it out they did,
| 'The boys smartfng toss kept his rege up
to the boiling point until he put a head
on Brown that made him look like it had

| babit of going after night to other peo- i
ples wood piles and helping himself when

' been used for a hard conteatyd foot ball
l |game, But it made a bstter man of |
' | Brown, who afterwards quit drinking,
joined church, and led such an exem-
plary life that Kenon would often point
him out as the fruits of his evangslistic
work on that “memorable evening.”

Ong of the first settlers of Hairfleld
told us many years ago & good story of
how 8superior force brought ancther old
sinner that frequented thia resort earn-
estly to say his prayers if uot to the!
‘thmna of mercy. His name was Jossph
| Clink who came to lowa in 1839 and po
up & grist mill on cedar creek aover:
miles weat of town. He built his mill

|dam too high across the cresk so as fo
:’ba asgured of plenty of back water for
| his mill when the ereelt run low. And
iin ordinary times during the spring, the
idam kept the creek bapk full, while
heavy rains would send an overflow over
the bottoms, which, when he built his
| cabin there he had not counted on.

| Clink was a peculiar genius, a hard
| working man, kind, wociable and always,
in common parlance, a man who' atten-
| dod strictly to his own business and let
other people do the same. But he dearly
loved whiskey and profanity. Having a
larie family to maintain he diligently
looked after their interests five working
\daysout of each week, and the sixth one
|went to' supply the cravings of “Joe
| Clink" and the luxuries of “Groceryman
| Rateliff.,” Saturday “was sure” his day,
and he never [ailed to get full to the neck
and exceedingly rich, Besides getting
rich, he always wanted to impress every-
body elee with that fact, To put the
clinchers on it he would invariably tell
of the great bag of gold he bromght to
lowa when he came out here,

One time while in the mellow mood,
when this fabulous wealth was illamina-
| ting his mind, he was bragging and re-
ihaarsing his old bag of gold story befors,

4 big crowd in the grocery, ' A fellow by
the name of Cheek, who wagin avery way
what his name implied, took him down
a potch. He was neighbor to him and
knowing by experience he was not very
| heavily plated with gold, he yelled out,
| %¥ou old, lying fool, you know
| you hadn't a dollar, for you stayed at our |
{house and could not raise enough mon- '
ey to pay for staying all night!’’

Drunk as Joseph was this cut him all
{up. brought him right down in the ashes |
{and duat of humiliation, Hs rolled his |
reyes around piteously, looking at one
jand another, to the amusement of the
{crowd until Rateliff, in‘sheer sympathy,
| replied, “Yeu he did have that bagof gold
|for I saw it!” Clink looked at him a
| moment ae if he could hardly take in the
isitu_ation. then plucking his arm said:
| “John! John! come this way, I want to
|speak to you!”

Aftor getting away from the crowd he
fasked in & low, confldential tone, “Now
{John, tell me; did 1 havs that much

money when I came here!” “Cortainly
‘you did!" exclaimed Ratcliff: “don’t you
tknow you showed it to me}”
[ “Well, by gard, I knowif I-had {6 then
|I'va got it now!” drawled out Clink, and
| he wabbled back among his friends
shouting “whoopla whoop, Qlink’s a rich
| men and no poor kin, plenty of m
{and a big mill out on 'Csdar.ylet ém
Rat—sat-s-Ra—" By this time his logs
Bave way, down he went and was ready
b be carted howms; tuo rich to walk,
One night, after quite & beavy raiy

wver [ts Lapks, It opensd up with re-
newed violencs. Clink and his family
bad gone to bed and asleep. About
midpight awakened by & commotion
in the house, he leaped out of bed in-
to water up to his knees, and above
|the din of torrents descending on his
cabin roof arose the shouts of Olink
and wail of the family., They all
‘clambered to the loft, and lest that
‘might not be sufficient he broke the
clapboards away from the roof over-
bead and got out on the comb, and
| velled help! helpl-help! for hours.
Hoaring his shouts the neighbor-
hood was aroused, and hastily con- |
structing a raft they tried to float it,|
by a long cable, pasthis house for
him to cateh, but he missed it, thei
cable broke and away it went down |
the stream. Pretty soon he felt the
house begin to moye. At thisit is
sald, although on the reof with only &
| singis garment to protect him from
the pitiless wind and rain; in totall
darkness only as the lightnings ro- |
vealed to him his situation, Clink|
earneatly engaged ina seasos of pray-
jer. Inetead of his wonted style of re-
ferring to the deity, his language ran
I in something like this style:
| “Oh Lord God Almighty! I Lave
| been avery, very wicked man, and
have drank lots of bad whis ey. And,
now, O Lord, if theu wilt only save us
this time from heing drowned, I will
never swear any more, and 1 will
never get drunk again, and I will
praise thee forever and forever!” &g.
His cabin only floated afew rods
(and lodged against a tree whers his
neighbors, niter making another raft
got to it and piloted it to the land.

Exoept a terrifie sprinkling to Olink |
who v as out on the roof, no damage |

was done to any of thom, But assoon

a8 he got out safe on land again he |

ilomat all his yvehement promises to
lthe deity and swore he would now
| build another house so high up on the
I nills “the old man'' couldn’t get his

wateh up to him.

ing his word made this time to bhim |
goll than the vehement promises he
made that night to Him who rides|
upon the storm. He immediately |
went to wo k and huilt his house up-
on a high bluff TUpon this site he
lived, reared his family, and died
tweniy-seven years atter this event.
That was tue only demonstration of
devetion to his maker he was ever
knewn to engage in, and the only per-

céptible change of heurt, — Dia, e
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fall during the day starting the oreek

He ywas far more punctual in Keep- '




.[u"."i_'aron Edwards, who was one of the
s ret settlers (one mile east of the present
[ County Line station, between Jefferson
‘and Wapello county’s, on the Rock Is
{land) was a peculiar specimen of the
{Yankee homo genus. With a mesger
{amount of the world’s needful, he with
|'his wite and meveral children migrated
| from South Orange, New Jersey, for the
| boundless west” in the “earlv forties.”
and located on the 160 acre ftract now
owned by 5. 8. Glotfelty.

By profession a cabinet maker—un.

used to the hardships, privations and
modes of frontier sgricultuaal life, a2 a
farmer he never proved a robustuous
guccess, Although possessing as fius a
hundred and sixty acres of land as could
be had, he lived and raised his family in
a one roomed log howuse, residing thers
over a quarter of A centaary. His wife
ldied in 1882, all his childran preceding
her except the yonngest, Jonathan,
father and son continued there alone
until 1869 when they sold out the re-
maining eighty acres of land and moved
to Kansas where the father died soon af-
terwards and the son, a number of vears
ago, returned to his birth place in New
Jersey, where, at last accounts, he still
lives by the occupation of gardening and
raising poultry.

The road running west from Libsrty-
ville, in the early days, wae then the
most thoroughly used public highway
|ever yet seen in eoutheastern Iowa.
| All the freighting of goods from Burling-
ton and Keokuk to supply the retail
frade of 1he rapidly growing west, was
done by wagons and leams along this
road; us, also, the white topped emigrant
| wagouns, comprised about half its travel,
One on the road waa seldom out of sight
of the “prairie schooner's,” always,load:

‘ed to the guards.
|

| Not having systematized road work as
| we gee today, during the spring or rainy
| weather 8 person now has no idea of the
mulel: and mire, besides &lmost impsssa,
ble slougha the teamster and emigrant|
'had to encounter. For this resson one |
geldom saw a lone team of either charac-
| ter; but trains of from three to fifteen or
(Bixteen; so that when coming to a quag.
mire, if there was no way to go around
it, they could double or treble teams un
til all were through. This made the oc
icupat.ion of teaming slow, laborious and
fedious. Consequently, merchants, by
whom they were'employed, had to charge
|| the expenses up on the costs of their|
|| goods which their customers had to pay.
Those freight charges cut both ways
lon the poor, toiling. hampered settler.
All kinds of groceries, as well s dry
I goods, came exorbitantly high, juat in

N
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-
proportion as he was distant from the
‘Mississippi river; as well as all he raised
for the mar«et likewise proportionately
lower (having the same conveyance back)
ag the charges were the other way, Itis
amusin : to one who lived in those times
and'understands those unavoidable dif-
ficulties and barrierse no human power
could obviate, when he hears the dema-
gogue for pare, political effect, calling
and comparing prices then with prices
now, Long befors the party he is huck-
|stering for, or perhaps himself, were
! born, railroads began penetrating into
| this country and prices of farm products
| rapidly were going up and merchandise
| proportionately coming down. When
people learn to cultivate more thought
| and less credulity, those facts over which
no partisanship has any control will be
too well understood to admit of such sil-
ly influences.

While all this great thoroughfare was
booming the little towns springing up in
the west, Hdwards evolved the thought
that he had tie favored spot fur an ideal
Eldorado, surrounded with rich agricul-
tural lands and right on the north side
of this important commercial highway
he could not fail to establish a good
town and grow rich dealing in town lots:
| The first thing was to select a name and
| the next to survey and get out hand biils
for sale of town lota—the name being the
raost difficult. He dido’t want a com.
mon name like any other town of the
{ world—it must bs something worthy of
a greal metropolis, so he finally settled
upon the euphonious title of “Absecom!”
To this some of the most waggish set

not have it spelled right when he waus
posting his hand bills They strenuous
ly claimed that it being & word never be
fore used and for the great attraction 1n
view it sure was a compound propsrly
spelled “Ab seek em!”

But Edwards, who was very optimis-
ti¢ in bis make up, and under the axhil
arating expectations of a big pot of gold
and the ownership, of so many valuable
corper lots in a big town at the end of his
| string, paid no attention t6 such envious
and disgruntled, unimportant little wags.
He went right ahead, and for awhile his
town looked like he might live to see it
a blooming success. Quite a number of
lots were purchased, two! or three store
houses were erected and necupied,a good
blacksmith shop established, besides a
| post office, an “artist gallery,"” we eannot
|say photograph, because such an indus-
| try was in that duy unknown., The art
| of picture taking had only reached the
'beight of transmission on tin, or “tin
type.” *“Abe’ Teeters, who now lives on
a farm a few miles porthesst of Eldou,
was the artist, Then a young man in
varly married life, he was by nature in-

tlers objected on the grounds that he did |

genious, and turnad out as bright and )|
excellent work as can be found in that
line today.

The town never 1eached the point that
could afford a hotel, as stopping places
for teamsters were scattered &ll along
the road, with a sign "tavern,” swinging
near the front gate. DBut when the
weather would admit, te seonomize,
teamsters bought provender and camped
in groups by the roadside. Along from |
Absecom westward a couple of mules |
were roads, when muddy, that tried the |
muscles and endurance of teams as well
as drivers. Peter Goff kept one of the
most popular taverns on the road, just
about one and a half miles west of the
| present “Clounty Line.” .

He was a large, bluff spoken Pennsyl-
vanian, but a man with a keen eye to
businest, and knew just how todeal with
the clags of men his patronage came
from. By his frank, open metheds, con.
veniences and hospitality, his place was
a popular resort for the weary teamster,
Another place where A. L. Uroddy now
lives at County Line, was kept by a man
nated Sage, who died there of cholera
in 1861. But bad influences of the roads
between there and *Absecom’ made the
teamster strive to get as far westward as
Gofl’s tavern, if pyssible,befita stopping.
The exzcusa invariably was * we want o
i get out of the bog before night!"

I remember once a Dr Evyrin moved
!in bhere from Illinois. He coneluded
thers was a fine openiog for practice in
and around the vicinity of Absecnm |
bunght an aere of ground off of tha very :
southwest corner of the town site paying ||
Edwards forty dollars for it which was |
vonsidered two or three times the ordi-
nary price of such "land, and let the cun

room brick house with eellar underneath
for $340 when completed. His pay con=
sisted in a mortgage on the whole prop-
| erty including a frame barn. The Doc-
' tor selected his own material which be-
ing of such soft brick in a few years the
cellar gave way and the structure tum-
bled down, By this time railroads began
iLO build through here when, like Iowa.
ville, Ashland and all other off towns
rAbsecom went to ruin. Ervin left the
country and also leaving the contractor
ior his 3340 mortgage a hole in the ground
as a reminder. As men wanting build-
ing material gobbled up all the best brick
|and it would coet over forty dollars to
foreclose he dismissed all thought and
attention to it thereafter. .
Among the two or three stores Michael
Peeblers was the most prominent. As.
professional painters were then rather |
scarce he painted his own sign on the
square front above the awning “*Absecom
gtore!” As it was rather a crude job.one
| who did not know the name of the place

tract to my father to build him a two [,

2 |
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. Being at that age
y boys sre very observing, one day
halpisg cuild this my attention
was called to 4 namber of teams plod-
ding wlong eagh balf axle deepin mud
| Oiue of the driv. rs seemed to be in a jun-
iy =inod shouting at me, “say bub, don’t
|4zt that brick drop on your toes, ete.”
‘Uuat sign soon caught hls eye. Rising
te his fest he bugan the task of spelling,
|6s-h e” the next letter got him so he
||began again *A-b e—well boy’s, I guess
"iv's » bes gum—(at this the ewner stuck
bi2 head out at the door) and 1 ses the

I mukecul the ¢

wonld bave tolocl the second fime to ! years ago. He was a typical man for the

wesj—one whose energies were all spent
in improving snd building up, not only
for himself but fur others around him.

At his mill the lmmber was sawn that
went into the “nld frame school house”
east of the (ounty Line, And in that
was geen more scholurs assembled at one
| time than has ever been seen in the pres
|ent one. It was =ll constructed of oak,
from foundation to comb, the shingles
were split frcm oalk blocks and dressed
down with a drawing knife while the sid-

ing was undragsed, half inch, white oak
boards. Ihis kind of a log sehool house |

|l old King bee is making his honey money
||honey. A bee gum town, Oh, I'll write
it to my pretty gal, |
| My loving sweetheart Sal,
| T’ll bri .g her to this bee gum town,
|  Where honey all day trickles down,
! A bee gum whoopea!”
| That was about the last we could ina
|| telligibly understand as he, perhaps. wus
.lnvariug another mud hole and didn't
tging 8o loud, He didn't give Peebler or
any one else a chance to return compli- |
ments as he kept his own tongue wag-
||ging until clear out ol hearing. Tha[
town, at one time, could boast of being
quite a uillage but now, has long ago
|| vanighed from the face of the sarth spd
[ to the present generation a knowledge of |
bita existenes i legendary. == = |
The dangers of all kinds of infectiouns |
diseases constantly menaced those who
kept places for entertainment along the |

oud in those daya, frow teamsters carry- ||

ing the germs or taken down on their
way. Cholera and small pox were the
most virulent. Sage had quite a family|
and one day himeelf and wife werastrick |
en down with Cholera, In a few hours
the eldest daughter was also stricken
' with the plague. By the time a physi-
¢ian could be obtained the parents wers
dying and the daughter was beyond hope
or recovery Thaa others who were tak
'ng it were saved by vigirous treatmen L.
\8ome of the Rhbodes family, south of
i: there, were taken down, but by prompt
' madical aid all recovered. This visita
tton broke up the Sage home and tavern
kesplog on that place, which passed into
other hands,

The firat ebeawm saw mill in this region
wag built by a man named Brown and
always kgown by the name of “Brown's

| mill," abour a mile northeast of\ Abse-
com It had a very loity, brick stack or
chimpey, whick could be seon for miles
long after the mill was torn away.
Brown, also, had burrs for grinding, and

altogether bis mill supplied the frst|

wants of settlers for a long time before
the advent of better conditions. He
owned considerable land aud built the

was copsidered finely artistic, good
enough fur singing schools and church
theetines. < e, s LLL S Fa !

L

1‘F“:"z’:;51l.'li1:|gtcm Township was the first
organized in Wapello county. It was|
the most thickly settled and its occu-
papis brought that fact to bear on the
firat session of the board of county com-
missioners. They were Lewis F,Temple,
I. M. Montgomery and C. F. Harrow.
Chas. Overman was clerk—all appoint-
ees of the Governor to hold until an elec-
tion could be held. This was done in
August, 1844 Then the people sup-
planted the Governors work by electing
John U, Evans. L. B, Gray and I. B,
Wright, with I. C, Toleman for elerlk,
| The descendants of those parties can es.
tablish the claim of their ancestors as
the first custodians of the interests of
Wapello county. The following account
| given by Fulton’s description of the red
men of Towa, in regard to the great chief

W apello, is well worth reproduction and | |

treasuring up in the history of our|
State.

“The name “Wapello” signifies prince
or chief, He was head chief of the Fox
tribe, and was born at Prairie du Chien
in 1787. At the time of the erection of
Fort Armstrong (1816) he presided over
the three principal villages in that vicin-
ity. His village was on the east side of
the Missigsippi, near the foot of Rock
Island, and not far from the famous
Black Hawk village, In 1829 he remov-
ed his village to “*Muscatine Slough” on
the west side of the Mississippi,and then
to a place at or near the present town of
Wapello, in Louisa county. Like Keo.
kuk and Pashepaho, he was in favor of
abiding by the tready of 1804, and there-
i fore was opposed to the hostile move
| ments of Blackhawk,

“Wapello was one of the chiefs present
on the occasion of the liberation of Black-
hawk at Fort Armstropg in 1833, At

firat two story, frame residence in thiu
section where he died near two ascore

that time, after several chiefs had spo-
| ken, he rose in the council and said -1
{'am not in the habit of talking—I think!

has spoken; I am glad to see my broth-
ers; I will shake hands with them, I
am done!” : |

“The name of Wapello appears signed
| to several treaties relinguishing lands to
the United States, He was one of the
delegates who accompanied Keokuk to
Washingtou, in 1837 On that occasion
i he made a very favorable impression hy!
the correctness of his deportment, He
made a speech in the council which was
held at that time by the secretary of
war for the purpose of reconciling the
Sioux with the Sac's and L'oxes’. After
Keokuk had spoken Wapello commenced
his speech by saying:

*“My father, you have heard what my
chief has said. He is the chief of our
nation. His tongue is ours. What he
says we all say, Whatever he does we
will be bound by it.”

“It was conceded that Wapello’s re-
marks were sensible and pertinent, and
although he did not possess the fine form
and comwmanding presence of Keokuk,
many thought his speech was not infe-
rior to Keokulk’s, 3 !

“After the conclusion of the business
at Washington, the delegation visited
Boston, where they held a levee at Fan-
neil Hall, and were afterward conduected
to the State House, where they were re-
ceived by Governor Everett, members of
the legislature and other dignitaries.
The Governor addressed them and the
chiefs replied, Keokuk, as usual, speak-
ing first. He was followed by Wapello, |
who said:

“T am happy to meet my friends in the
land of my forefathers. When a boy I
| recollect my grandfather told me of this
| place where the white men used to take
our forefathers by the hand. I am very|
happy that this land bas induced so
many white men to come upon it: by |
that, I think they can get a living upon ||
it. I'am always glad to give the white|
man ey hand and eall him brother. |
The white man is the older of the two;
but, perhaps, you have heard that my ||
tribe is respected by all others, and isif
the oldest among the tribes., I am very
much gratified that I haye lived tocome
and talk with the white man, in his |
houss where my fathers talled which I
have heard of so many years ago. [ will |
go home and tell all T haye seen and it |
shall never be forgotten by my chil-
drenl” {

In the spring of 1842 Wapello had left
his vlllage on the Des Moines bot far
froimn the site of the present city of Of- |
tumwa to visit the scenes of his former |
hunting exploits. It was in March—the |
dreary month of storms—but there were '
days when all naturs seemed to rejoice
at the near approach of the season of
springing grass and  hudding leaves,
Alas! the good chist had numbered his |

I bave been thinking all day! Kevkuk |




o —

wioters on earth. His moceasing were
pever again fo press the green ;:arpet of
| the prairies, nor follow the trail of the
|(deer amid the coverlets of the forests,
| While encamped with his hunting par-
| ty on Rock Creek, in what is now Jack-

gson township, Keokuk county, he was

taken suddenly ill. Surrounded by his
faithful iollowara. he lingered but a few
days, and then on the 15th day of March,
1842, his spirit passed away to better
hunting grounds. To the curious, it

mnay, in the years to come be a watter of |

interest to know that the closing scene
in the earthly career of this good Indian
chief, was on the northwest quarter of
the nertheast quarter of section 21,town-
ship 74, range 11.

In accordance with a request made by

'| Wapello some time before his death, his

remains were conveyed to the Agency
for interment, near those of General
Street, the former beloved agent of the
Sac’s and Foxes. The funeral cortege
accompanying the remains, consisted of
25 Indians, three, of whom, were squaws
| (Samuel Hardesty drove the ox wagon
in which the body was conveyed.)

In the presence of Keokulk, Appanoose
and most of the leading men of the tribes
on the same evening of the arrival of the
body, after the usual Indian ceremonies,
the interment took place. Sinee then
the remains of Wapello have peacefully
reposed by the side of his pale faced
friend,and sunitable monuments mark the

| resting place of both. Many years ago

the author copied from their gravestones
the following insecriptions:
In Memory of
#Gen, Joseph M. Btreet,
son of Anthony and Molly Street;
Born Oct, 18th, 1782, in Virginia,
Died at the Sac and Fox Agencj.
May 5th, 1840, ‘

1o Memory of 9
“Wa.pel-lo My
Boru at Prairie du Chien;

Died near the forks of Skunk.
Mareh 15, 1842, Sac and Fox nation.”
I'ne above sketch we copied from the

recent ‘“history of Wapello county.”
Those facts are well worth preserving.
Oftentimes in the long years ago, have
| we stood pensively gazing upon those
(two wmonuments for the historic dead.
There beneath those two long slabs of
marble reposed the dust only, of repre-
'sentative characters of the old and pew
world. Their friendships, so united in
life by mutual ties of personal interests

| and dependence, that could not forego

separation even by death—the love of
the savage for higher associations of
mortality.
Oh fleeting Time, thy speed requires.
Such rapid pace, the soul aspires,
Beyond the days that thou dost give:
We’ra swept away, before we live

!
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| T'o realize our ﬂacred tirust,
We're back agaiu to earthy dust.

The savage may unlettered be
| Uncrowned by men, yet still will he
| Before our God be judged the same,
As he who mounts the steps to fame;
A flash of time, and each one must
Petu rn ag-un _50 Mother dust,
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‘f.Beavers. muskrats, possums and conns ‘

were the common denizens of the forests
of our classic Soap (reek hottoms (in
fact all of the forest Towlands of Tows a)
abthe time of the first oce upntion by
while

settlers The

vier has o
sharp front teeth by wlm,u he can beat
any two boys with jack knives when it
comes Lo whittlingon a tres. W hen they

|

wan§ fo fall trees along the banks of a,

cresk to build a dam, it would astonish |
any ordinary or extraordinary chopper

|

for that matter, to see the rapldity iuJI

which they do their worle 'fhose dianms
are stroogly built to serve as swimming
pouds, and the villageor homes for those
indnstrious ‘fire fur coated animals.
While not of the same kind, they appre-
ciate their dam fully as highly as aoy old
toper does his

After selecting their site—g enerally
were maple, cottonwood and goft timber
lines the banks, they begin sometimes
by pairs 1o cut the trees down, falling
them inwardly into the stream, where
the tops lap or reach together. Thaey
first begin cutting the bark off above the
ground with their teeth, girdling around

tha tres above its roots.” Then zround
thay go  if two together ons fullows the
olher each cutliog and tearing out the

chips with surprising regularity and
speed. Finally with a great gash cuf
clear around the bedy, the tree begins Lo
totter, when the sagacity with which
those pretty sprightly animals evince is
oot only interesting but amusing. At
the first crack of the breakmg fibers they
spring to one side rising eagerly on their
haunches to watch it fall. Then each |

with the same implements nature has'

supplied, begins cuftting off limbs and
dragging them in the water, deftly

weaves them fogether with those already

there.

They cut many trees and brush just
for the limbs fo weave together in the
dam, leaving the trunks bareon the land,
Bark and all kinds of rubbish isalso used
as filling. 'I'hose animals possess also
long heavy Hat tails that seem especially
provided for the business, to use as
trowels. After the foundationis begun
commences the process of mortaring,
Vith those tails a mud hole is made and

o mud carvied and placed on and

| this might se

among the

til made

stiche and waterial used, un-
water tight, To the reader

v work, but unlike
some men who prefer doing without in-
conveniences because so mugh time ig ||

required to get them, the
only cheerfully but sagerly goes on for
days, and even weeks until his purpose
14 accomplished;

But he is néver alone,
tribes or colonies, and all have a natural
interest at stake, The dam is mads an
abode for quite a large number iu which
each has a home of his own. ' They skir—
=ish around by day, both upon land and
in water near their homes for subsis
tence, and at the first intimation of dan-
ger, scamper for home. We have seen
them swimming for their dam with nose
just above water, making a small uncer.
tain target. for the hunter’s rifle, On
reaching the dam, under the nose went |
and that was the.last we saw of Mr, |
Beaver, He had asubferranean entrance |
no eye could see or hunter find.

The beaver is a.pretty animal and his
fur highly prized. . For thelatter reason,
after settlements: got near his dommn
like the receding red man, his stay was |
short. But again unllke them he could
not get away; his.furry.coat alone went |
to adorn the. style:. and cunyamenws of |

:[I\I v. while hjis IR 1

pALGN I.. |
ata nad g or ratted e o
again long ere the woodman’s expelled
the forests sround his primilive howe

T'he muskrat. although still more ex-
nposed, hald aut "'|'1-'i-|-4r:|'u|_.' lonwer His
hide was oot worth more than from 25
to B cents, while the glossy silk of the
beavar broucht four and Hve dolars,
Then he did not live where the hunter '
could so easily approach himm without be. |
ing s~en. Like the beaver he was a great
baptist, devoted to his plunge and dip in
water, but he saw no use in dampine a
stream to get water to swim in when by
‘going to a pond he had it already
dammed

All the big ponds with which nature|
had so abundantly supplied Svap Creek
bottoms and Lire prairie on the east side
of the river from Eldon to “Stump
Creek"” were all dotted with muskrat
houses ‘These dwellings were built of
mud, and slough or blue grass instead of ||
mud and brush, and looked like hay
shocks seattered around over

a pond,

They alsa had an undersround or sub

i Dy (chich bl

LErrrnenn un nuss, rat
by diving down. would come up fu his ||
home throngh an underwater entrance.

The muskrat doubtless by his colorand

build ¢ btained he handlae of “rat” tothe
name, his peculinr color implied of||
“musk!’ In size he approached near

5 Fheonly thing of value attan h(l‘?ll
i

1 AVer.

|'
thatof a rabbit, hardly half that of al|
» e eommercial use wad his hide of ‘

“beaver nof

They live by ||

v




f'gf,'ﬂ, R which is not so long as
Alie i v ooe s glossy,  His ta.ul also
wad tlut puddle siiaped for masonic pur
ks too, and of indispensible service in
the BEriug ap and equipment of his home.
_ j2y Wis bonse protruding clear above
] il fvater, pnlike the beaver’s, it stood
t_;ul-'.: unnspicuhus and alone an object the
‘tunter could get.at., But although
‘asleep, above water the ear of a muskrat
‘is so acute of hearing it catches the
I_ slightest sound, and as his would be
-~ slayer may be eruwling up with spear
i Sy so ahyiy, nive tinvesoutof ten wien

4 puiint down through

I ‘Il' '!J-H!l' o
the etow bouse wr, Muskrat bas jusb
goue visiting Then, should he be at

| ‘hame, the interior is so ingeniously con

| ‘trived that it is only 2 chance if ooe hils |

! the right place to catch him.
| Yet a seore of yearslonger than his
| ‘more highly prized kin, the muskratalso
' faced away, The possum and the coon
may still oceasionally be found, but the
rapidity with which this country is being
denuded of its forests, their extinction 1s
|l only a question of time. As game, wild
| duer, turkey, beaver and muskrats, are
| things of the past. We yet have squir-
| 1els, rabbits and quails—of which it
seems by the rapidity in multiplication,
|| the rabbitis the owly one not needing
the protection of law to prevent exter-
| mination,
We remember one young man named
Wm. B. Stamper who by some strange
freak in the laws of grayitation got up

K

v o only 120 powds

who was ' lihe sinewy NG

vl Jou il
front of him looking up crednlonsly into
his eyes until he got throuvgh, when he
biarted out: -

“ hy, you greal big beg of wind I can
Lhrow you down myself!”

This audacious and seemingly offen-
sive banter so completely took Stamper's
breath he could not frame words to reply,
but stood Jooking down on the pizmy, as
if with utter contempt. The fone of
Blacker, the contrast in size betwesen the
two, and the dumbfounded lock of Stawm-
per brought a roar of laughter with
shouts of ““wrestle! wrestle!”

There was no way out of it bul to
wrestle. 'I'rusting to his size and ability
to raise the little fellow up and fling him
|to the ground Stamper accepted the
bantam's audacious challenge. They

stepped together side by side, took their

holds, and at the word “ready” Stamper
lifted him clear off the ground, but as he
came down like a cat his feet lichting
tirst, and one fuot shot behind Staper’s
heels, aceowpanied with such i

lurel hewent sptanling bhackwards

sadden
Tl
Blacker reached
down offering to help him up, but the
big Seuth Carclinian was so mad he
hopped up without his sssistance, making
Coff for the house not eveu so much as
making an apology, while with all they
apprecisted him, the crowd ceuld not re-
press a roar of lnughter
His pride was hurt; the featier he had

lenglh ou the ground,

(here from Scuth Carolina, in 1846 ]:ieF stuck in his cap had been rudely plucked

had studied medicine, and was guifte a

sleek portly genteel looking chap among

| the blufl homespun country boys hen.-.l

out, and for several days he was sullen
and had not his wonted hilarity and good

| iy
humor. But soon he reconciled hiwself

| He was also a splendid vielinist, landing || to that extent he was not only all right

| here with a pistol in bis-belt

a sword,
i one hand a double-

barreled shotzun in the other, yet he
| was anything

=

cane and a Hddle

=y

1 q
but a bad msan,

1 again with the little man, but often had
| |

to laugh as he said at, “how I got my

conceit taken out of me!” By this time

Those |  he had learned that Blacker was a pro-

were only the accoulerments lie fhoughl  fessional wrestler. The little fellow was
best Yo provide himself with to emerge;)

also of such a mischievous nature he

into the “wild and woolly west.,” Loqua-| could not lorego a chance to play 4 good

cieus, intelligent, genteel and pleasant of

remperament, with his violin and musica:
« zift and qualifications, among our young
peuple he was the right man in the right
g.'-}ul';fd.

Mukiong his bome at my father’s house,
while also my cousin, Lot A, Blacker, a
young man about twenty years of age,
also lived with us, it became one of the
favorite resorts of the young peocple.

Stamper, hikke humanity generally, had;

{ ‘his failings, Oune of these was trying to

| dmpress others to a certain degree, of his |

| importance,

1 Sixfeet high in his stock-

ing feet, weighing over 200, well propor-
| tioned, fair and ruddy complected, ho
liked the boys to regard hiln as some-
| ‘what of a hercules.
One summer evening several youin:
fellows passing stopped out at the 1iox

W |

joke even an his beat friend, =
Wild turkeys being plenty in the
1 v i [ 1

|day got Stamper Lo go turkev hunting
with them., Preparvatory to this Blacker

he boys, one

had been out the day before apd killed a |

| turkey buzzard, leaving it lay where it
| fell, and as he was pilot of the expedi-
tion he kept them circling around as
near the death scene of the buzzard as
possible, promising if they “jumped” a
fiock of turkeys, Stamper should haye
the first shot. Sure enough turkeys be-
gan to fly out of a thicket at which
Stamper “banged away.” Blacker ran
shouting, “he hif one, I saw the fea iers
fiy! Down this way boys:” +fining
ahead, Stamper with all the rest right at
bis heels for about half a mile, whes
Lilacker suddenly stopped with * huria

|

boys! TI've gob it! I've got it! I told |

you so boys. Stamper killed it] Stamper i

killed 1t1"”

Stamper, fairly tuckered out, pufling
| and blowing, all excited, when Blacker
|picked up the bird of the day before

- handed it to him, saying, “the man that |
. |

lkills the game had E
they reached home Stamper's excitement '
Litd so worn off that he begaun to sniff
and complain, “by George, boys, this |
turkey den's smell very good!” |
“No wonder!

et would make anything '

tocarry it!" Before

But when you get it cleaned

'ouwell,?”* replied |

it will smell #ll right,’

|
; i _—|

M egxeliimed Blaclker, “such |

the pimrod, “if that’s the way fLIi‘l(C_}':—i|
smell wher they are dead I don’t believe | |

I will kill any morel” Af this he

had |

reached the porch of the house and flung |

it down,

The housewife seeing him throw, as |

she gupposed, a genuine turkey down by
the porch, inquired of hitm why he didn’t
bring it in?

“Why!” he answered, *Why T kilied it
too dead to eat; I killed it so dead it
stinls!®

At this the boys could hold in no
longer, bul gob so uproarous Stawper
rushed off info the Ilttle doctor shiop and

office aftached to the house, slammed |

| the door shut, and in seclusion pondered

(over what a donkey. they had made of|

him, 'They could haveall the fun about

his wrestle or apy other joke played af |

his expense, but to ask him fo go on an- |

other turkey hunt, was resented ever
: he 5 fi i
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EARLY DAYS OF IOWA. |

2 $” BY 1. T. FLINT

My father was a country doctor so|
thoroughly set and dyed in the wool |
against the allopathic school of medicine
that he could nof tolerate for a moment|

i

the use of mineral substances to cure dis |

eases, His positions were that every-i
thing entering into the stomach, entered
into and impregnated the blood with its
vitality, whether virus or sbrength giving, |
hence all poisons to counteract poison,
only added to in other forms, the germs,
of disease already there. e had studied
the effects of all kinds of drugs and rem-
edies until he was thoroughly botanie, |
and soon had young Stamper converted
to his theories and a deep student of that
system of practice. While Stamper was
thus engaged with his library posing
over the Thompsonian methods of prac-
tice, father would occasionally fix up a
bateh of accounts and send him ouf to
“collect the doctor bills,” with the assur-
ance that no man could be a successful

1l

|
|




| deetor unless he wasa good collector,

| vhus uneonsciously coudemning himselif,

| for he was the poorest collsetor I syer
koew.

One day he sent him afler an old fel-
low whose bill of eight doilars had bheen
standing on the book for two or three
years. He was known to have plenty of
money for a man of those times, but
eyvery time he was approached he was as
poor “as Job's turkey!” “Well, I am
awful sorry, doctor,” was the way he
would begin invariably to frame his
apology, I havn’t the money ‘mow; it
seems times ave so hard that it just
keeps me a diggin’ to get along, but just
as soon as I can get it I will come right
down and pay ye, &c., &c. No matter
what the doctor might need to replenish
his stock and keep up his own family
living expenses, he had grown ready to
receive this apology and say, “Oh, wellt
ay much as I need money I guess its all
right if you can raise it anyways soon!”
etc., efc.

Among the bills he gave Stampet that
day to look after was that particular one,
with the defails of all his former failures
to get anything out of the old eodger.
“Very well!” said Stamper, as le thrust
the package in his side pocket: “Now,
doctor, if T don’t get home tonight, to-
morrow night or next week, don’t be
darmed; T am going to stay till 1 get
that money for you!" With this he was
out of tho house and mounting his horse
which had been standing hitched at the
front gate, was off for the old miser’s
house the first place,

It was a cold wintry day and just the
time to catch him at home, where sure

enough he was sitting comfortably by |

the fire reading his religious periodical
and toasting his shins. Stamper had
rode quite a distance facing a biting win-
try wind mingled with snow, and frost in
the air, while his eagerness to get to the
same comforts impelled rather vigorous
and hasty raps for enfrance. The old
fellow who did not expect visitors on
snuch a day was so startled he almost fell
out of his chair. Oupe of his daughters
opened thedoor and ushered him in.
“Why, good morning, Me, Stamper!
good morning! What started you out in
such weather as this?? was the frst
greeting after the old gentleman recov
ered from his surprise. “Tuke a chair,
take a chair and thaw out.) “William,
| my son, William come! you go and put
| Mr. Stamper’s horse up and give him a
good feed of corn and hay!" The girls
will soon have dinmer ready, and you
know it is our Christian duty fo care for
the dumb brutes as well as ourselves!
etc , ete,, and thus he rattled away with-
out giving Stamper a chance to answer
his first question until he run down.
While he was talking Stamper was

| .
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| who now is in need of money, gave me

warming by the fire and mwaturing his
plans and line of action to colleet that
bill. “Discretion being the better part
of valor!” he reasoned, perhaps, it might
1o the present instance also be *“‘the bet-
ter part of business.” 8o with the com-
forts of a good fire to sit by, instead of the
raging elements outside to face, his horse
housed and fed, two pretty girls to look

at, and a good warm dinner preparing for
him, he decided to help the old man en-
tertain himself untilat least the inner as!
well as the outer man was supplied.

He was quite a dude and ladies man,
anyway, and by the time the meal was
finished he had driven quite an acquain.
tance with the old man’s daughters, and
rather felt repenfant about “the home
stretch” he came to pull in on their|
tather, After sitting by the five picking |
his teeth and smacking his lips which he
wished was closer to those two girls hel
began: !

“Well, Mr. M., you wanted to know,
when T came in here today nearly frozen
what possessed oue fo be out in such
weather? I was socold then T could not
answer, and I have had such a pleasant
vigit T am glad ofit too. But, Dr. Flint,

sowe aceounts to collect and started me
out as bad as the day is! One of them
is on you, and he said you had promised
it soon, and that surely you had it now!”
(pulling out the package and selecting
the bit of paper,)

. “Well, well, well!” exclaimed the old
man, “this is too bad! I am so sorry,

ibut I havn'ta bit of money about the
"house. If I could only git a day or two
‘1 might look around and borry it. 1

know I ort to paid it long ago, and he
has waited so patiently he ort to have
it!” And so his volubility in this direc-|
tion ran dewn again, when Stamper with

| an air of self satisfaction threw himself'

baclk in his chair, with head thrown back
resting on his two hands clasped behind '
it and eyes east beavenward replied:

“Qh, don’t worry, Mr. M., don’t worry,
I have nothing to do nowadays, and you
have such a pleasant place here I will
stay with you until you get it!”

The old fellows tongue from that time
on seemed to cleave to the roof of his
mouth. He sat in silence and deep med-
itation while Stamper improved each op- |
portunity talking to the young ladies.
All at once the old man suddenly aroused
{from his reverie with the exclamation:
“Well how forgetful I am getting to be!
T havye forty dollars in my trunk! William |
you run up stairs and get my pocketbook |
out of the trunk and fiteh it to me!”

Thus Stamper collected that bill, al-|
though the old man ceased interest ia

him from the time he mentioned it, and ||

the girls only gaid a cold and formal good-

bive when he tried to look bewitchingly |,

|eral.
| artillery, infantry, glittering muskets,and

| motley group of farmers in homespun
| variegated dress of all styles and fits, his
| hunters 1n buckskin sunits, all accontered

|| stand by me!” He soon had his rustic |

st them while politely bewing himself]
out. Thus he came home without an-in-
vitation to return, while the old gentle-
man was left eight dollars poorer, and
perhaps the whole outfit congratulawd
themselves as to Stamper with that old

[ saying of “good’ riddance to bad rub-

bish!”
Stamper was theronly child of his
widowed mother, who, after the death of

| his father, married a man named Baker

who also had béen married, his wife dy-
ing and leaving him two children, a son
and daughter, After the death of his
second wife, his daughter being married,
and with her husband, Mr. Testerman,
and their three children came to Iowa,
settling on a claim across fhe river oppo-
site the Eldon Big 4 fair grounds. 'The
father soon followed and made his future

home with them.
He was an old man and served with

the Kentucky volunteers at the battle of
New Orleans. To say a word against
General Juckson was to give mortal of-
fense and make him cub your acquaint-
ance immedlately, Heloyed to go over
the details of that battle, and upon ac-
count of Stamper, his stepson, he would
often visit us, and the writer of this was
one of his most eager and interested lis- |
teners when he wa$ rehearsing his old
war stories. No history we ever read of |
that memorable engagement, detailed the |
method Jackson adopted and trained his
men into to fight behind ftheir breast—
works of cotfon bales, nor his previous
annoying skirmishing tactics he employ-
ed to worry the British as he would tell
it. And to give some of it as he gave it
we shall digress from our story to relate
them as substantially as memory serves,
General Packenham had landed his
troops of eight thousand British regulars
of Lord Wellington's army fresh from
the victorious conquest and capture of
Napoleon at Waterloo, on the peninsula
surrounded with marshes just below New
Orleans. They were tried.velerans, and
the flower of the British 31,;1%1EBS. led by a
recognized ‘experienced and’ gifted gen-
To their brilliant array of fine

bayonets, their gorgeous uniforms and
martial precision and drill, Jackson's

and equipped with the old fashioned long
barreled and flint lock muvzzle loading
rifles of that day, each with his powder
horn and shot pouch. slung over his
shoulder dangling on the opposite side,
made a dismal contrust and poor promise
of success against more (han three times

| their number of world-famed warriors.

But Old Hickory swore “by the eter- |
nal they shall have no peace on Ameri- |
can soil o long as T have a man left to |




hardy mob of country boys enthused and
as eager for the fray as himself, All
their spars time except ‘when eating or
sleeping or going down of an evening to
take a shof al some Brilisher was speat
in drilling and going through the evolu-
tions of battle, Jackson took special
pains to thoroughly train them in *“pla-
toon movements.,” Sixteen men cousti-
tuted a platoon. * When in action they
marched front and back with regular
|| precision like an endless chain. As the

back to the enmemy he marched eight
! steps to the rear loading his gun (“draw
“cartridge! bite cartridge! load cartridge!
| ram cartridge! draw rammer! retura ram-
|| mer!” malke ready! takeaim!) having two
steps to each command. Kight steps to
the rear he again wheels to the right
about face, returning eight steps again
to the front where he is again ready and
fires; keeping up this repetition until
ammunition is exhausted or he has other
orders, Baker said it was under this
' method of firing which kept up a contin-
|lual stream of lead in the face of {hose
veteran legions of Bngland that mowed

front man reached his place his gun was |
|| ready, and he fired at the foe instantly |
wheeling one step to the right, and with |

down their advancing columns on Jack- |
son’s works, and with all their coolness |
and bravery they were compelled to igno-

'miniously flee, leaving nearly as many
ldead nnd wounded on the field as Jack
lson had pumerically in all his force.
\Wm Cobbett the Hnglish historian of

'those days gave much praise to the Brit-

ish, but said no morbtal heroism could
overcome the precision of the continuous
rolling fire of death that poured without

intermission from the rifles behind those |

breastworks. The works were so eleva-

ted in front and depressed in rear, only

the man as he stepped to the front, was

momentarily exposed, aud then only his

head, This accounts for the insignifi-
| cant amount of killed and wouuded in
{ Jackson’s small army.

Baler also told how young men
would- beg the offieers to get them
leave of absence for a few hours so
they could slip out, mostly at night
aud in squads crawl up on the enpe-
mies pickeis getting as many shots at

' them as possible sending them pell
mell back into the Britisk came rais-
ing a great uproar. Every night from
' the night [rom Ohristmas eve when a
| general night battle was fought until

| the finale of January 8rh those little
| skirmishes were constantly kept up

! by men on “‘leave of absence.” When

| remonstrated with by some of his stib-
ordinates ubout 80 many men belog
out of camp at might, old Hickary
would reply. “Let 'em go boys! let
‘smgo! By the eternal thep are sca

| ting the life out ol those Buitiile:.

!

5%

down there!” And as the boys would
come in next morning relating what |
fun they had chasing red coais their
comrades would be nearly crazy to get
out the next night. And this was the
Ge' eral Jucdson kept the temper of
his men 0p to that fighting heat which ’
won the battle of New Orleans,

Old Grandpa Baker, as we had
learned to call him, after his conJames
marvied went off with him dowu into
Missouri. His son-in-law Testerman,
soon after sold out and with his family |
followed.

While Stamper was not a prores
sional musician, yet he was naturally
gifted with that peculiar tact for vio-
/lin playing which gives to each note

auch sweet consouanee and vibration
{ 80 entrancing to the ear one fails to
| potice whatever defects may oceur,
There was ouly two things that would
induce him to play,one to please com-
p .ny,and the other as he would say
“to.drive away the blues!” Invariably
it disuppointed or in trouble, when
about the house we could hear his
fiddle.
He was married in 1849 to a very es-
timable and prepossessing young lady

ou e south side of the river by the |
name of Amanda Northeat, and the
next jear found him located in the

practice of medicine atTowaville, But
witliin twelve mouths he caught the |
California gold fever and migrsted to|
San Francisco. There he soon estab- |
lished a practice which, with invest-
ments and speculations, soon placed
him in affluent circumstances, The
first and last time he ever revisited
Towa was in 1859. All his wife’s rela-
tives followed him to California two
|'or three years alter he went there.and
his old friends here have eard no
more from him since this only trip
back, which leads us to believe he has
loug since joined the silent throng of
the dead,

Lot A. Blacker, the little wrestler,
left here under the very first impulse
of the California excitement in 1849
“for the diggings.” Butalter a littlg
| experience, inding he was not strictly
| built that way, he went up into Ore-
| gon, btcame a quack doctor, .uade
money, married, and at last accounts
i had a big family, and alsocorrospoad-

ingly large poswsmaue, whele he still|

| Lives, —Dasryy () ;.cm.. Rﬁj /%4,

EARLY DAYS OF IOWA.

&4( . BY I. T. FLINT

T'he winter of 1847-8 was presumably
the coldest and most stormy ever seen |
in Towa., The snow drifted in places so

i went the Ami

high *‘staked and redered” rail fences
were completely covered, and the snow
packed down so hard that teams were
driven over them. Also the roads or
paths were kept open by travel, each
track was filled by drifting snow, keep-
ing it hard and Tevel with the loose snow
on sach side. This afforded fun for the
boy on his way to school, who would push
hig fellow schoolmate off to ses him
jouse under about two and a half or
three feet of snow and scramble out like
old Santa Claus back on the dump again,

And this recalls many of the stories we
heard afterwards told by some of the
“Solons” who were up at our State Capi-
tol that winter makinglaws for us, which
disclose the humor and life in the midst
of scenee in which Old Boreas was play-
ing his highest cards, Our mill then for |
grinding out the adjuncts which holds
aloft the scales and parcels out justice,
was at Iowa City. The incipient that
had just begun to bud as the present
greatest state in the union, perhaps,
could not number a hundred thousand
population, and did not either need so
many laws or lawyers to make them as
now. In fact, farmers stood an even
show to wake up in legislative boarding
houses by the side of some atenuated
member of the bar then,

Among such plebians was a French,
man and an obese Teutonic American—

both cripples, | The Frenchman had one :
foot crushed by the Britishcavalry charg- |
ing oyer him at Waterloo, while the |
American had one eye shot out by A
Britisher at the battle of Lake Erie, also |
one leg so badly shattered it had to be
taken off, Both of them had no love to
apare for a “rod coat,” and as there were
two or three Englishman in the rwsambly
those] two old veterans becams fast|
friends,| jAnd the strangest part of it all |
was, the Frenchman was patient, for- !
bearing and religious, while the Ameri-
can wag irrascible, [profane and irrever- |
ent to the extreme, !
There only means of locomotion were |
by good strong crutches, Now let one
imagine three feet of snow on the ground,

with a hard beaten snow foot path to the |

top, and two men each on crutches walk-

ing on such a narrow canseway a quarter |

| of a mile, and he will have some idea of
| those two statesmen marking time from
their hotel to the Hawkeye Capitol. If
the Frenchman was ahead, soon one
crufch would strike one edge of the path

too softdor resistance and down he would ! |
| go broadside in and under the snow,with |

not even his feet sticking out,

In this predicament his comrade braced
himself on one crutch and thrust the
other down assoon as his companion
made his tentacles visible, for him to
clutch, The I'renchmau grabbed ‘hbq
cruteh, but his hold slipped and |
i on the other ﬁz{e.




1
f.

|

|
[

i
1
i
i

de inymense fun for those who
| shit up the rear. The Frenchman
'| woaid dhvsriably come scrambling up
| with a langh, and, *yez yez fellers! gee

Lokl se vow at mine frent!”
| About the time his “frent” had scram-
bied up high enough to cast a wrathful
[|jook up at the Frenchman standing
| ‘Phoepixlite benignly looking dowr "af
| hia. Then digging with his hands
i ground in the snow for his hat and crut-
| ahes, volleys of profanity streamed from
Lis mouth hotenough for the torrid zoue.
Here Napoleon's veteran in half indig-
| nant and & half sympathizing tone, ex-
claimed: “My frent! mine frent, zat is
| 8o pad, I vonders vy zedsbbeel does not
tale ze by ze top head an’ sbek ve oudt
| of ze boot top?”

Fairly boiling over with rage the hero
| of “Perry’s victory" with one crutch
aloft hobbled up to make a decisive
charge on the Irench, swearing: I'll
leave no top on your —— fool head for
the devil or anybody else to grab; when
the amused crowd of solens would inter-

fere and pacily the irate son of Yankee-
dom. Beforenight they were again chin- |
ning each other happy as two clams, to |
perhaps repsat asimilar performancs be-
fore getting home again. As it was

nity of men whose gelf importance and
egotism is a8 boundless as their greed
and lust to be so reckoned, the legisla-
ture of Towa then was filled with a jolly
|vat za nian cooms oo vid zee prains!! | good patured crowd of plebians. The

school building was near, and it was no
| unusual sight to see alot of those young-
or legislatora mixed up with the boys on

[ the play ground engaged in “base” or
I! “ball” with the same zest as if they were
themselves a part of the school, They
were just what the name signifies, “rep-
resentatives” of the people, all of which
the justice, simplicity and practicability
of their legislative work demonstrated,
To the writer it matters not what one’s
opinion may be about the fitness of
things in those days. They are in the
| far-distant past beyond recall as possi-|
| bility of change. Men were chosen for
| office more for merit than “pull,” or be-
ing “a hale fellow well met,” popular,
&c, The office sought the man, instead
of the man seeking the affice, We had
the whig and democratic parties, and for *
any legislative office, it was expected the
contestants should meef, hold meetings
together, and in public debate each
showing and defending the merits of
their respective parties and exposing de-
merits of the Oppuﬂing one, This was
the method in which they were just

months before old Sol could prapara! through the campaign and paraded their

| better footing for crippled pedestrians,
the two warriors hit on an improvement
for their line of march by traveling side-
| wise. This kept their crutches in the
‘cenbcr of the path not so liable to slip
off. But here while the vanquished hero
IIcE Waterloo got along pretty well, our
| son of the stars and stripes having but
| one eye could not steer as straight, and
would yef sometimes careen sideways or
backward into and under the snow,
Once he had a bill—the product of
many long midnight hours, in his over-
| coat pocket. Inke all great men who
! spend the vast stores God Almighty
| gives them for the public good, this was
| a voluminous treasure worth all the bal-
[ ance of the winter’s session. That mor-
| ning in consequence of’ a heavy snowfall
| the previous mght, the two “frents” had
' numerous tumbles before reaching the
agsembly hall, and the American patriot
had lost his “bill” somewhere by the
wayside. He was disconsolate and none
so interested in his personal matters as
| to miss roll call to help him look for it,
lall hurrled on oxcept his inseperable
British hater, Hven he remonstrated
!against wasting time that way. ‘“‘The
| Beel! the Beel! vy it i5-no bank beel, yeez
can writ anozer beel ondt tonight; coom
on!" But that imporfant document re-
mained in its wintry bed, despite the
labors of both heroes, until spring, and
never returned to its author,

Instead of putiing on the stately dig-

own ability to pound the “adversary,”
which influenced the otherwise doubtful
and hesitating to vate for the ablest ora-
tor,

Sometimes in the heat of debate we
have seen the two 'opposing elements of
the crowd get scenthused the one whose |
champion had the floer would be on|
their feet shouting “that’s right! give it

to him!” and makifig more noise than as |
many excited Mexicans as a bull fight.

Here were the men whose knowledge of

tha wants of the people were first tried,

instead of electing them first and after-
wards trying them, as we have seen since

to the cost of those who “'pay the fiddler’s

bill,” — Jagews A '
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The old adage “where there is a will |
there is a way,” holds good at all times
and under all circumstances. The pio-
neers of Iowa, old and young, had their
employments, enjoyments and amuse- |
ments, to the full measure of the pleas-
ures of today—lo fact, we might say ex-
celling, in consequence of dependance
and mutual interests and equality by a |
common standing and circumstances.
Tha contrast of the unselfish then with |
rha selfish of today, leaves no wondar the |
old pioneer is so often seen with head |

T. FLINT l

bowed in deep meditation, He is recall-
ing times and incideénts of social inter- |
course with the fathers, when stiff for
malities class distinctions and “‘corn-
bred” aristocracy were unknown, and
only possibilities as a mark of attainment
for the sons, He was born, nurfured
and lived in that distant past before the
times demanded the modern phrase,
“every man has his prige!” and the mark
of integrity instead of the black art of
low scheming jugglery, was the trait of
character necessary to commend one fo
the contidence of the people.

The few survivors of those days, with
a rare exception now and then met with,
were school children then, The schools
at first were simply neighborhood sehools,
made up by an article of agreement in
which each parent agreed to send his
children  and subscribing a certain
amount to pay the teacher, A meefing
then was held, and there they arranged
for obtaining some cabin and seftled the
length of the term of school, gualifica-
tions of the teacher, amount of compen-
sation, providing of fuel, &c., the man |
chosen as director was to superintend the |
entire business., To economize expenses:
the patrons would generally appoint a
day to all meet with teams, axes, &c.,
cuf, haul and prepare a big pile of wood.
And with one of those old-time fireplaces
in a cold winter withouteven a loft some-
times, and cracks between the clabboards
on the roof overhead that resembled an
old garment with a hundred slits in it
through which the rays of sunlight
gleamed aslant against the wall, it took
a big roaring fire to keep a room warm,

The fireplace was a huge affair, half the |

length of one end of the room, and when |

the wood burned low, the teacher singled | |

out & couple of big boys to go and chop
what each could carry toreplenish with,
As soon as fowa was admitted as a
state in 1846 the free school system was
adopted, regular districts established,
and revenue by taxation instead of sub-
scription insfituted. Yef as a general
thing three and four monthsschool, with
a teacher employed at from $8 to $13 per
month and “board around” among the
scholars, was about the best we ccmldl
afford each year, The idea of an sight
or nine months school with $35 or $:0
per month in a rural distrvict would have
been preposterous. We did manage to
securs one uniform book for our schools
“\Webster’'s elementary” spelling book,
with a few coarse wood cut engravings in
the back parf, one representing three
squirrels in the branches of a tree, an-
other “a bad boy,” (also up a tree) steal
ing an old farmers apples, and the farmer
who pelted him down with stones. An-
other, a milk maid with a milk bucket

on her head, which by a shiver of pnide |
etriking about the vertebrae of her neck: |




|
|

| had killed the lawyers ox.
| lawyer was very quick to tell him the  |bedded, theimportant and more practical |

| wag tilted so the lactael fluid was poir-

ing out and down her back., Another
was a lawyer before whom an old farmer
came fo tell him that his, the lawyer’s,
hull had killed his ox, but in a it of em-
barrassment usual to humble plebians
before dignifaries, he made hisstatement
he reverse, and told the lawyer his bull
To this the

matter could easily be adjusted by the
old fellow giving him arother ox. Here,
the farmer, to 1ectify his statement, said
it was his ox that was gored by the law-
yers bull. “Well, well!"” replied the law-
yer. “I will see about it, and if, and
if — "0, yes!" retorted the farmer.
“] gee if it had been your ox you could
have settled it very quickly without an
| 4if!” Then, the next one conveyed an-

| other lesson to boys like the others of

lever increasing demand to this day.

| That was olddog tray who was caught in
bad company, and was getting a terrible
basting for it, ;

To say those pictures with their short
pithy description was useless in our|
| spelling books, I shall ever regard as ev- |
!idence of deadened sensibility, or down-
right stupidity, To look at them de- ‘
manded to learn what they represented,
_and we would read the descriptive lesson.
Here I shall veniure ever one possessed
of that old-fashioned spelling book then
who yet lives, remembers those plain and

| simple pictures, but also treasures up

the great important moral lesson they
|unfolded as described by the author,
Following after them were a few tables
of “definitions” or a dictionary of words
| and their meaning defined; next abbrevi- |
ation of words, and then tables of com-

. plex words we called *“jaw breakers,”

. suddenly from the part of the book he
- 'in those tables,

, to find the word we would guess by the

| uniform iu the days of subscription

that were used on good spellers when the
teacher found at a spelling they were
going to “stand up” all night. When
he wanted to down them he would jump

was using, to one of the hardest words
We often wished they
were all torn out. If he turned the loaf
opening of the book where he was and
apell it, but he was too crafty.

Those were the only books that were

He had |
| it already on his mind, and invariably
| turned to it after we had missed it,

| ‘schocls, For readers we had anything

. and everything,

Ope would have some

' old fairy book, another perhaps the old
| “linglish reader” his parents had used,

' had a schooi reader he had no class

another a Sunday school story book, cns
a testament, another a bible, and if cne

read with;so all had to read their lessor
separate, I had a book filled with o}
historical scraps called the “Flowar:
Ancient History.,”! This was so fascing.

O
©

ting that when a school reader was given
me in ils place, my mind was so filled
with the wars of the Cesars, the fall of
{ Pompey and Mark Antony, the heroic
| struggles and achieyements of Sparta,
| the great orators Demosthenes and Qic-|
ero, and the condensed descriptions of
past ages a love for the lofty noble and
sublime deeds of men had become so im- |

lessons taught by Echqol history seemed
too prosy and void of the intensity T had.
unconsciously become absorbed with,
Neither was there any anthmetic or
gepgraphy class. Those school books
also were of the primitive kind, and as
varied as the different parts of the earth
our parents represented. I remember
having “Smith’s Arithmetic,” and “Smi-
ley’s Geography” used by my parents in
their school days, while another had the
[ “Qlney,” and another, one still more an-
| cient, &c. But all this motley collection
was soon superseded by the Ray’s Arith-
metic, and then came the arithmetic
classy Also McGufley’s series of readers, |
knocked out our histories, bibles, testa-.
ments, and other literature, But when
this was all effected, if ali 1 ended lots of
fun we had with the boy who read his
bible, and the other his testament, Tike
all boys, we had to have sport; and un-
consecious of any sacrilege we had to call
on the one with the bible to begin our
pnoonday fun to preach, or the one with

nis testament to lead in prayer.

During the winter of 1848-9, the uuel

before mentioned of the deep snow, A
Mormon family named Keys had stopped !
on his way to the great Salt Lake, for

' the winter, and occupied a cabin about a
milo northwest of our school, which wﬂs;
being taught on the present Tibbett|
farm. They had only one boy—a lad|
perhaps eleven yearsold with whom some |
of us invariably fell in with on theca use- |
way or path to school. He carried a|
bible as his *‘reader,” alway s taking it

| home to study at night. From this fact
iwe soon-dubbed him “Elder!" *the Mor-
mon Hlder!” And as the Mormon ex

pulsion from Nauvoo, with the shooting |
of their prophet Joseph Smith and his
brother Hiram, was yet a fresh theme of
song and story, the boy was made the
butt of the rudest jests and treatment.

I used to wonder how he, as bright and
intelligent as he was, never furned in
anger on his tormentors.

One of our sports was while on the
parrow foot path with snow fthree fset |
deep on either side, one in front and one
behind, was to baptize the “Mormou!"
by pitching him head foremost in the
snow. Instead of being angry or crying,
he would get up rosy cheeked and iaugh-
Ing ag though he enjoyed it as much as
any of us, If he lost bis “book” we
would join in the search to find if, ss-

suring each other *‘a preacher could not
preach without his book!”

up tell us we ought to go down in the
water with him and lift him up again;
not stand around jlike a lot of galoots
and leave a fellow toscratech about and
get out the best way he could!”
Orthography was considered a great
accomplishment. Abouf twenty minutes
| before dismissing each evening the teach-
er would announce, “get your spelling
books!” Ina moment the whole school
was studying the same fable or “spelling
lesson.” In a few minutes the command
“put up your books and get to your
places!” came, All was done, and with
almost military precision the whole school
| was in line along one side and perhaps
one end of the room, With “all quiet
now,” and spelling book in hand the

teacher began proncuncing the first word

in the lesson to the headone in the class,
the next to the second, and so on to the
| foot. Should one miss-spell the word it
was given to the next below andso on
until it was correctly spelied, the one

spelling it correct walked up taking a|

place above the first one who miss spelled
it. The head of the class wasa post of
honor only attained in this way, to be
surrendered each evening by the cham-
pion going to the foot and working his
way up for a week or more to get there
{again, Often teachers would give a
I premium at the close of the term to the
one having the most “head marks!” or
had attained the position the most times
Then every Friday afternoon
would be a spelling school,
at the.call of “books” and the rappings
of & long rod or switch on the door,pant-
ng frem out-door exercises the merry log
of boys and girls would soon be seated on
benches that had been arranged length—
wise of the room facing to an aisle in the
center, “Here John W. Bates, you and

also

Joseph Wycoff are captains, choose up!” ||

And as the two champions rose he tossed
the rod nerpendicular to John, who, all
| animated at the thought of his import-
[ance in the coming battle, caught it
| about the middle; then hand over hand

they each in turn grasped it, the one|
getting the last hold being the winnenw |’

As the hand alternate!y reached towards
the top, not only the “captains,” but the
| entire school become interested, Joe
| zets to the top, but still there is a small
speck of the end of the stick above. John
knowing if Joe gets first choice victory
is pretty sure to be against him, grips
with a desperation as though a great
event in history was dependent upon
him, with the under part of his pit for
that speck above Joe's hand. He hasf.
“Lot go of it, Joe, and ses if he can swing
it clear! Yes, he swings it-clear, John
has first choice!? 'The gleam of yvictory

Those bap- !
tisms becameso common he would square
himself to fall backwards, and in getting

1|

[

All rushing |




ot Lhe one and the chap-fallen counten-
anca of the other I would ride miles to-
day to see again.

John, he calls out the nate of the
pest speiler in school. Now he feels
sure, He is on safe ground, Joe is
welcome to auybody. John looks. at

him triumphantly as he ealls the name

of the next as much as to say: “Ab,
{Joseph, now I'll set you back a few

Ipegs!” Bach go on choosing a{tm-'_
luatehr until the whole school, each aa1

chosen to the smallea, cceupy the
seats on the side facing each other.
All waant their side to come out best,
and if the teacher is not vigilantly
watching some one with a purloined
book, is holding it so their ¢hampion
with averted eye will spell the words
from it. If this can’t be done a con-
federate in a low whisper-behind him,
is spelling it audibly enough for him
to catch and repeat it.

“The captains will stand up!” ex
| elaims the teacher with book in hand
|at the head of the two rows of spell-
|ers. Both arise facing him. “Words
.l of two syllublesaccented on the first!”

announces the teacher. “Boatswain!”
he suye, looking at John. 'That was
“dead sasy.” B-o:a-t, boat s-w-a-i-n,
swain, boatswaln!™ answers John with
'a gleam of triumph and looking at
|Joe. “Pearmain!” (tarning to Joe.)
|“P-a I-r, pair, m-a-i n, main, pair-
main!" apswers Joe in a positive tone.
“Next!” exclaims the teacher,and John
anxious to finish the dise mfiture of
Joe has already began, “P.e a-r, pear,
m #-i-n, Pearmain!® Poor Joe! cap
tain, and has missed the first word, he
turns sullenly to take his seat while
his first choice arises to try nis skill
with John. They alternatelv spell the
words gii: |+ as pronounced to them,
and seem likelv to hold their job for
quite awhile, when all at once “Phe
pix!” comes to John. Now he is up
apainst iv. “Fee, fe (pansc) F-e-a
(panse) I double- fee-n-i-x nic—Fee-
pnix!” P-h-e le, n-i-x, nix “Phenix”
quickly replies his adversary, and
Jobhn is done. ’
| Although glad to see John downed,
1 Joe wasso mortified over missing the
first word he could oot assume a
| cheerful look, while John still looked
| independent. e had spelied Joe
| aown, and Juck to his grip om the
‘small visible end of the master’s
[switeh, 'he had the best speller in
‘sehool now on the floor who would
ispell all Joe’s side down. Hiving the
iy hest epsliers Lefore him fhe teach-
er would occasionally skip without
the knowledge of either, to one of
those hard tables for a word of the
same number of evllables.

N —

Here was |
danger to John’s cause. Sl pro-

|
| X

nouncing from the next table of two
syllables, he turpned to John's eham-
pion. “Del yum? e l, del, i u-m!”
[**delyum!” was the auswer. "“Next!”
*D-el, del” 1ium!” “Take your
geats!” “Two nexr!” This brouszht
the word back to Johu’s second ¢hoice
who missed it, and sat down for the
third one torise. Joe’s second choice
spelled it Bl el del, lisum *lel-
yum!” “Correet!” replied the teacher.
This put Joe one ahead, and beclouded
John’s features with an air of doubt
about his side coming eut best. All
the larger schelars always took a deep
interest in being on the winning side,
and of course shared in leelings with
r.heu “eantains.”

In this instance several of John’s
chosen ones went down before Joe's
second choice missed a word. When
he came to the more juvenile, the
teacher would turn back to the more
‘easy words in the front part of the
book. ButJohn's**goose was cooked.”
There were not enough left*to hold
out, and after all the tight =squeeze he
had to hoid the stick, his first choice,
and so quickly sending Joe to hi- seat,
his adversary won out. He couldn’t
stand this, and after asking the teach-
er to have he and Joe to choose up
again, for the next round- it was
granted, which bout consumed the
balance of the evening. But he jug-
gled Joe a litile in the hand over hard
on the stick business, got the first
choice again “‘spelled” Joe down, got

. spelled down, but his first choice this
time on the alert did not miss a word,
and sent all of Joe’s spellers to their
seats. Then to hear John crow over

| his more meek and unfortunate adyer-

|sary and describe how it was done,
was equal to some of the best plays in
an ordinary ten-cent theater.

This was only one of our weekly
gpelling schools. “All over this coun=

‘try then it seemed the schools were of

the same uniform nature, and so dif-
‘ferent and primitive in methods from
the present, they are well worth rela-
ting; that present improyements and
‘advantages may be known to this gen-
W apd brought iuno_gontraat. =
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Each evening before dismission the en-
tire school, except juveniles, were lined
up in the spelling class. The teachet
baginning at the head or first one pro-
aouncing until the lesson was exhaustad
when they numbered from head to the
foof; of the class each one to remember

his number and place for the next Brom l

ning. “First!” “second!” *third!” ete., ||
;-erhaps to “twenty fifth” or more, This/||
done ‘“you are dismissed!” was an-||
nounced. Then fthe usual din and clat- ll
ter like at present, of scholars, chasing ||
around, after dinner buckets, hats, caps,
bonnets and shawls, seurrying out doors ||
whooping and laughing was the fnish
ing up of the day’s program,

Here the exuberant spirit of boys
penned up in the school room all day,
gave vent fto tagging and snowballing,
sometimes terminating in a “scrap.” For |
the latter reason the majority of our
teachers forbid such exercises, but it re-
quired almost *‘eternal vigilance” Lo pre-
vent outhreaks of this nature—especially
if the evening was pleasant and the snow
was a little soft. It was just as natural
for a boy to snatch upa hand full of
snow, presa it between his hands, and
send it flying to strike one between the
shoulders or back of his neck, as to||
make “goo-goo eyes at some girl when ||
the masters' back was in front of him”

We had one teacher by the name of
Clark who was & good man, but very lax |
on this part of our school discipline. |
Tagging and snowballing became unre-ln
strained, and every evening’s parting
amusements., I wasonly nine years of|
aze, and the larger boys counld knock me ||
crazy with snowballs and outrun me in|
the tagging business. Being of a quick |
temper their taunts hnrt worse than all|
the balance, One evening Joe Wycofl
followed me up with hard wet suowballs
“pasting ' me nearly every time he threw
until I reached the woodpile, “Gitl’ he
would exclaim, every time he would let||
fly until I was in a frenzy of anger, At
the chip yard I grasped a large green |
chip and threw at himm with the power
my little arm could propel it. The mis-
gile atruck him just above his leit eye
cutting quite a gash. At this he ran
back to the house screaming with pain,
while I scampered for home as fast as
my legs could carry me.

That evening I was sick—could hardly
eat, The next morning I felt worse and |
refused breakfast—was too sick to go to
school, but thefirst chance I gof when
my mother was out of the room I was
not foo sick to dive for the cupboard.
Buf all week I was unable to get to
school, and by a little craft managed to
get along between the family meals fto
suryive, By the first of the week learn-
ing Joe was not hurt much, and had
besn in school every day, I recoversd
from my illness and returned, gatfing in
that morning just as “books” were called, ‘

By this time I had hoped the teacher
had forgotten the cause of my complaing, .
but I had counted without my host. Be I
fora T had gotten fairly warm before the |

-“lf.mg fira of hickory logs, he called Joe |
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[ {ohim 8iaudmz us up side by side facing |
Filie whole schonl. “Now you ftwo boys
Ctnadl here and study your lessons!’ he

randed, Af the same time he called
| e attention of the pupils to us. “Liook!’ |
I | i, “at those'two boys now! All of
|y dook! Remember they could not go
{houde without a fght! What kind of
gon do you think they will make?
| Would aoy of you like to look and act
like them? No,indeed,any of you would
|06k and feel so sheepish as they do,
| ‘&itar such conduct,! ete. Keeping ua
' there until recitation, he at last gave us
g rest by remanding us to our seats. In

I FE

II bhis way we shared each other’s shame.
''He being three years my senior, while
|| all the school, in my imagination, was
'Nooking at the “shanty” the chip had cut

over his eye. Aly punishment was not

cominensurate with the heroic ‘achieve-
| 'meunt, while poor Joe had no censolation
|l for his disaster.

Another evening when school was out
tagging begam, and John Bates ran after |
me barely touching my coat and stopped |
saying: “I pot your tag! “No, you |
didn’t!” I retorted, starting homeward
At this he ran np behind me, giving me
il a sudden and noexpected push, sent me '

sprawliog on the ground, dinner pail and
all, at the same time saying: “Now I
guess you know I did!” Occurring close
| to the same munitions of war—the wood
| pile—in a frengy of passion I sprang to
{my feet with big hickory club in my I
{hands just as the teacher yelled at me. |
Droppiog the weapon, and snatching up |
the dinner bucket, I again sped for home, |
The next miorning as I had done nc!
more than make a hostile demonstration,
I managed to enter the school room jusf
after books were taken up, Almost im-
mediately the teacher inquired of me if
I had washed this morning, to which I
| answered in the affirmative. He asked |
[ mg what I was goiug to do with that
club he “saw me snateh up from the
woodpile yesterday evening?*® 1 hung
my head a momeny trying to conjure ap
some way ont of it, when he said, “you
| vere going to strike some one with it
wuan't you?” T had to confess sp to
| Whie #9il intent, when he gave me some-
| “hing like this kind of a lecture: “Now,
Isaae, your parents gave you agood bible
nime, but I find you are a very bad hoy.
Only a short time ago you threw at Joe
Wycoff and cams very near putting his

ave-ont, and as it is, left a mark he will |

| abviys earry, of your wicked intent; and
you wented to do a similar injury to an
"her playmate yesterday evening Some
ol ilwse days, unless you reform, yon
w11t kil somebody and then be hanged
e She gallows for it, You wmust never |
iet vour anger get the better of you ‘hut,
Wy again!”

To say those convicting words i ...

mogeition was wasted on this little boy, is
far from the truth. To injure, to maim,
to kill, and the gallows—such thoughts
struck me with awe and terror, leaving
their impression, as well as the terrible
wrongs anger often leads one to, that was
never lost or eradicated. Qalling John
| up, he said: “I saw the part you played
yesterday evening too! You assaulted

Isaac and threw him down, and are just

as bad as heis! Now here is a pan of

| water (producing a wash basin about |

half full of cold water) ard here is a
Itowell"
l'or stool where all the school could watch
|us, be told us to both wash out of it to-

| |gether: also telling all the school to |

watch us, While engaged in our ablu-
|tions our imaginations were deeply
stirred up and kept alive by the boys
and girls around us giggling and whis-
pering at our expense.

After he had keot us scouring our
faces, ears and necks, till satisfied we
would pass, he told us to take our seats

Then placing it on a little bench |

l
|

at the writing desk—a long board along |

the wall, and exercise our lessons in pen-

| manship. We did not use steel pens in

those days, The art of making pens by
gharpening the end of a goose quill was
one of the qualification for a teacher.
Agitated as we were, we soon uséd up

|our pens, so we had fo call on the teacher

for repairs, Of course he had us sitting
side by side; and at this we could hear

an audible titter around the room, While |

the teacher, who was about as much
amused as the scholars at our discomfit-
ure; was fixing the pens, in low whispers

and how we would get even with the
boys.

‘we were vowing fidelity to each' ofher,

Just what the teacher wanted

was accomplished; as “chums” we stuck |

together the remainder vf the term, de-
termined though if we did have te wash

us in any scrape to make us wash with
somebody else, - '

While always favoring capital punish-
ment in school more or less, I must con-
fess there are emergencies like those
illustrated when the plastic mind of a
pupil can receive ten feld more lasting
impressions for the better, than by wsi-
tations of the rod. Such methods and
variations, though, depend altogetherup-
on the practical judgment of the teacher.
But the kindly tone and leeture of our
teacher here, accomplished more in set
ting one bad boy to thinking and con-
trolling his future for better ways, thun
all the chastisements of a whele farm in
sthool could do.,

“Barring the teacher oﬁlg,” was one of

. be sports generally understood enChrist-
mas day under certain conditions and
circumstances, by both teacher and pupil
as an inherent right, That “right” was
inalienable when it was not previously

| together, the teacher should never catch |

||l a diversion. Christmndg Wasour day, not|

announced that the teacher was going to
“treat!” Sometimes when prepariog for
that important “fiesta” he wonid keep
the fact to himself to haye the fun of be-
ing “barred out.,”” Always hayving to
make fires in the morning himgelf on
Christmas, (not a holiday then) he would
find net only the fire alveady built, but
the door baired with a barricade of
benches piled up against i, and g dozen
or two big boys and girls on the inside
up on the benches to make sure ke could
not push it open,

Sowetimes if he could get 4 -on .the
roof he would “turn the tables” on them
by throwing his coat ,over the top of the
chimney and “smoke them out.” For
this they generally prepared with shove
and tongs to toss the fire out of a window
| while he was np on the roof congratula—- |
ting himself on a decisive victory., With |
the room alveady warm and fire all ouf, |
they could easily freeze him off his perch|

[

on the roof, and sometimes a lot of cold
spowballs worked a sudden change of
heart. But all were back in the house
by the time he reached the ground, and
the entrance as solid as before, The
most of our teachers though were per-
sons who did not enter into the zest of
our sports, and would anuounce before-
| hand that they would recognize us on
| Qhristmas,

1 shall never forget our fayorite school-
master, “Uncle Johnny Priest!” One
main feature then in the gualification of
a teacher to procure a school was good
penmanship, In this requirement they
| excelled the teachers of today, from the
fact that every page on each scholars|
copy book requnired the first line or copy |
to be written by them; dud also in the
fertility of mind and memory to present
a point or motto of useful information,
or counsel to the pupil, as well as a protty
formation of words and letters, Thus
as I said, the first line he wrote in my
book was in a pleasing smooth round
hand “Honesty is the best policy!”

He was an old man, tall, sparely built,
and bent in fizure, who walked with a
cane; but that gleam of good will which
beamed from hig eyes, with his venerable

| appearance, &e., impressed us that his

| humble life was an embodiment of the
gentiment he thus set forth. OurChrist |
mas day’s then, pretty much as yet, was
a “hurrah” day of hilarity and fun, but
boys now wouldn’t be very enthusiastic!
over the few cheap luxuries we had,
We did not have to stop our schools for
a week of holidays to absorb them.

Days before Ohristmas we would be-

gin investigations whether the master
| was going to treat on Christmas or nof,
'1f the conclusions were in the negative,
it made but little diference, for our fun|
would take another buf justas agresable




|

hisy snd we would "bar him out!” QOn|

| that morning he would come perhaps
noarly frozen to find the windows nailed
down, door shut and locked, with long
benches piled up on the inside against it,
and twenty-five or thirty big boys and
girls standing on them whooping and
laughing, “Treat! treat! treat!” which |
were about all the words he could get
from them.

Bomefimes Lhe teacher intimating one |
way while going to do the opposite, find-
ing himgelf barred out would say, “yes, |
boys, T will treat,” would only have to
wait a few momenfs until the barricade
lagainst the door was removed. When

he entered every seat was back in its
place, and the pupils ready for their
studies. When school closed in the eve-
ning, came the promised distribution.
The old man Priest was one of those we
‘could not find out what he was going to |
do. Bo one early Christmas morning, by |
previous arrangement, we met and had
evervthing secure, The weather was |
cold. TFrosty speaks of snow flying in|

. . s | |
the air. We saw him coming as usunal |

i

but, alas, I am too poor for that; L
have brought the best offering my
eircumstances will affor¢, and if vou
‘will all remain seated I will parcel anil
‘divide it out among you!"

He had won our sympathies; kuow-
ing as we did his circumstances, and
|how kind and indulgent he had been
| to us, instead of the merriment some
|may indulge over the remainder of
this narrative, many vouthful eyes
were moist that time with tears.

He took from his basket seversl
[pounds of brown sugar -carefully
wrapped in paper, untied and opened
out the package. Then taking some
newspapers from his pockeis, he cut
them into squares large enough to
hold about two ounces. which he
emptied on them with a case kuife.
As he got one package ready he called
the first named scholar on his roll,
who walked up and receiyed his
ttreat.” Then the next, continuing
as he made each one's portion ready
“until all were served.

That aped schoolmaster was only

with his large dinner basket on his arm.] | the better loved and venerated above
bent over plying his cane to sapport his lothers who could do better, because,
tottering frame, looking nearly frozen, |like the poor widow’s offering, he
and hurrying along to find ahelter in the | gave all he had; and having governed

‘school house.
| “Oh, let him in!" “let bim in!" ex-
!::laimed one of the larger boys who had
been the most officious of all to “bar him |
lout.” 1 can see the good old man mt,'
with his silvery gray hair and bent form
as he passed the window around the
house to get to the door. Such a clat-
tering, tearing down and repairing ben-
ches by the scholars in a hurry fo get
the way open for him to come in and to
| the fire, that house never witnessed be-
ifura.

In memory still I see that bent tot-
|tering form as he passed the window
loutside with the basket op his arm,

head bowed und light fleecy snow fiy |
ing around it, leaning on his cane, as|
|plain asif It were yesterday, Hecame |
'in smiling, and seemed unusually

|pleased when told we had fixed to
[ hold bim out for a *‘treat,” but changed
lour minds when we saw how near
|frozep and helpless he losked. All
;that day he treated us more iike a
tather would than a teacher. The
| affection for him which he saw had
changed our minds, won double for

giveness for the rudeuness we bad pre-
pared to bestow unon him.

Just before dismiszing that eveuing
he gave us a liftle talk as pearus 1 can
|remember like this: My dear scholars!
My salary for teaching you this win
{ter is so small and I am a very poor
|man with quite a family to suppoit.
IT wish I could give you all uice pres
ente that you might remember me by,

| his school with so much affection, we

ileved only the more dearlv over a
third of u century has lapsed since he
was laid to rest in the old Ashland
cemetery. Could he rise to see the
present age of progress and improve-
[n:ent he was training us to enjoy, aud
| realize how often we recall his meifi»
ory, with the noble work he in his
humble way, did in helping the busy
workers of the pastin developing this
country, he could not belieye he had
lived all his life bere in va'n.

Toiling and hard, life's earnings he brought;
Humble but nseful the labors he wrought.

No garlands for home and chesrless the sod,
And tried was the sonl thus fitted for god.

o r

Al

P ] el

A = . ]
EARLY DAYS OF I0WA

VTR
Ly [

L'r o

BY- I. T. FLINT

¢

Our ¢chool boy sporte at noon und '{
recess was playving “base,” “town
ball!” and were played by Hvst two
boyo acting as "eaptains,’’ Lossing for
frst choice, and the winuer selecting
the best player passing alternately
until all who would take a part were
chosen. The first was played by each
one of the two parties selecting a base
about thirty steps apart. Toen one |
player would adyance so close ta the |
biiposite party that would make it
peem sure to the best runner that ha |
could tag him before he would ;.;m;!

back. He would dart out from the
group and after him, but before half
way to the home he was chasing the
boy to, two or three of the boy’s
friends would be after him, and then
the excitement begun, 1Ifone tagged,
or touched him with his band, he was
counted “caught!” and joined the
other party against the one he left,
“Among the varied performances in
this game was the most exeiting one
of “going around the base.” This was
done by the speediest runuver circling
around the place the opposing party
stood, and getting back to his own
crowd again without being caught.

i

|
?
i

Here e¢ame in some splendid meing.'

Oune leaving his base fist could be
caught by the next one with a simple
“tag” or tap of the hand on bis person.
Thus sometimes nearly all were cha-

sing each other for dear life, and by |

the time each one met at theirrespee-

tive bases they had exchanged places ||
until neither could hardly tell which |
Perhaps |

ocne of the boys he was,
there is not one of the survivors of
those happy days of our childhood
and youth, but recalls those times
when as boye, lithe of limb, rosy
cheeked, full of life and flushed with
excitement, how loth we were to quit
at the “master’s’” call to “books!”’ and
our keeping in mind our respective
places and eager impatience for “re-
c¢ess” to finish the game.

*“Town ball”’ was played, not quite

30 intricate, but similar to the present ]

base ball. The side holding the base
lnd bat did the striking and running
tue corners, while the opposite side

supplied the piteher and catcher, with
all the balance of its forces scattered |

around on or near the corners to watch
and cateh the ball as it was hit and
sent flying through the air,

counted the striker “out!” But the
moment he hits it he drope the bat to
run the corners clear around, Should
any of the corner men get the ball
they eould by throwing acrossin front
of him after leaving one corner and

before reaching the other, “cross him i
Thus he had to keep “an eye :

ouf.”
beeled” as to the whereabouts of the
ball and stop on a corner when he saw
danger of being “crossed out.”

it at his eomrade, another one picks
up the bat the runner had dropped it
who watches each time the ball passes,
to make-his way to another corner,
and someiimes the ball Goes not go
when the motinn is made, butorosses
ahead of him just as he starts. Then
he is “out!” Strike and miss, if the
catcher does his part puts him “ow 1™
If the minner makes thres times

_ To cateh ||
the ball before it struck the ground ||

Then |
48 it goes to the pitcher and he sends |
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[ IR I cone of the “ont’s" 1+
‘ediy ®EIn Wil bnkes part again, The
{i% oF e game dre varied, and the
et Jd it fhe corners (hrough
{ryé, finsited to the noon houar.
| Jfaiiie otherside has won oub,
AT .ﬁm.r wfcr the bat was decided |
wilirewing  wpl”?  One *eaptain’’
wonld Tuke s .-humr small pieee of
Uroard-or shingle between thumb and
! ﬁqgfq and spit co the npper surface,
Ihen 24y to the other “wet ot dry?”’
viegther wonld guess ane way or the
Jhet s to which
awn um)ermod, shen rhrown upwabil
| i the ait. At this the holder would
Lwive 4t a pwirl with his fingers as he
| tossed it up. and it it eame. down as

: the gther guese ad, t at oue gob mc.

| ‘elipice: it not it fell to the first. This

| wie our universal way of eatehiog lots
| for choicé in all our gufdoor sports..

And when it came o “bGull pen’™ Lhe

| be-t “rhrowers” and most expert*dod-

s |a" ranked the highest. Two “cap-

tains” as in the others, chose up divi-

ding all the players idto t:wco patrties.
A large cirele, abowiuhiirty yards o) |
farpredy ‘and splaces

dinmeter was
m.arkerl .1b1ur equui dlstan(*r.,s Hpﬂl‘t

lr}tq were cast f01 rh i

party shonld haye ‘the coriierss *Ali
belonging to thelosing party Had: to!
go in a
ring to be thrown at. by the, carnep,
men, Then the ball started around.

from corner to corner, and . wheu1

| caught four times fh Succession, it
was called “hot!” and could be thrown |
or any time aftet’ unieﬁs one r;'itgae
catching it. In that event, il wds
“aold,” and bad to'be tossed tronione
to the other en/its weay :ﬂato'lnﬂryn'il
| canght four times, agmm

The fun was to see the boys in the
ring skipping around to keep. oun. the
opposite side from that "hot ball, =
when suddenly the’ ball. woutd” cmas
over the ecenter into tite “Gormérthands
o! man” right by them; whaSvauida:
send it with all his'might, at the one
fiaarest to him, ~Bubiif ©wthe: ﬁa"rarz
| thiey “were sll uuaﬂy ‘aeross the ring |
and though Welldlree‘{aﬂ'pa‘haps the
one he thréw av dodges if, and tHat
| Scorner man” walksoff'and sits down™
—he is “out!” But should e hit, his
vietim may get the ball and hit one of

the corner men—all of whom are fly-

ing to get out of the way, Should he

tail to throw, or throw and miss, he is

' "pat” and goes away back and sits

down. But should he'throw and hit
his man he goes in the ring again,

Qur balls in those days were mude

i out of yarn covered with buckshin

. leather and were light, Bometima

. muake them elastic we would get =on

sitle would come |

body into-the centeriof tiie

.| was dancing arouad,

b

old rubber for the centcr and wind the
yarn around it to the size wanted be-
fore covering. But those kind of balls
|| were “tabooed” in the play mentioned,
as they were too heavy and liable to

| hurt some one. But the light yarn
ball when pitehed around in the wet
i anow awhile lost all its elasticity and
[ beuame nerrly as heavy as a rock.
Yet once in the excitements of the
play, we paid no attertion to this, but
went right ahead te the finish until
one side or the other came out bést.
Although four years had passed and
Joe Wycoff was a big lubberly boy of

fifteen since I (now twelve) had my
little altercation with him at the chip
yard, and yet I did not have much
brotherly affection for him, Thatday

It was a warm sunny day in February,
and we were back inthe woods.ashost
distance from the school house play«
ing this old gamé, Dan’s ‘forces, of
which I happened to be one, had the
-corners. Icans see in memory as plain
a8 if véstertiay Joein his close fitting
.garb, blue homespun eoat and saffron

“the snuw was_sofb, the ballgwet and
“néavy, and we had the most of his
men knocked.out, while he ' with ' two
lor three otliers-were running’ seross,
. anyway to keep on the oppoaura a:de
of the balls ~ ..

At last, aa;he_ hemg wn:h __ﬂ feuw teet
oapeci oyer

. ‘0[’ whete T.Was qmn«l&ng,
faway from me; f
bing Lo fhar spMe-S4 8w to putin his

;colered trousers. He was in the ring, |

[mouth, the ball came acrosg. and 1
lenghts 12 . Phiersigbs lol=his sitling !
I;mlt oL hEH AR Y
tghlly drawn nghL il bromt of me; e
belfed “me o .1Irno:.j

[Fight: * Qhiek s a i

T Sef thdt Ds‘lf

opportunity could inspire, straight :

the, mark,. tutablinge ncrm Jok: nead
foremost in the snow. I justhad time
to see the water dy. oYk of the ball,.un-
til Iwas gptnug a["al fo ‘By, the time .
He was-up and toithd iﬂ:re ball'the nelrs|

|
tor @ hepvy swat balk sfrick  nearld as)

tharll as.a- rocls anil’ goidoibt he feld|
jhad. He sat down to one, ;,1»1{‘ angl 495
|tbl* L“dmC Wis 8000 th. 1 Dan Hegan

Innghing ‘at himy 'This overstepped

‘the vlimit ~ol fiis end *1wm*e anit e
| pitehe'into pulseantain withatt ANy '
ceremony.  Daown' o rhe  ehoin 1./
HAoundering aroundivi the snew they

went for eueh other,saintil, although |
and gasped “’nough ™ All this time I
them shouting,
“hurrah, Dan! hurrah Dau!” and many
the other boys nearly 4s much excited,
Neither was visibly injured, but Ja' '

S RIS pduu]
Shout with de.

i RIC e o ob Ao o fong? soumltl lcirele ¢overing the centerof the sole

est foe was fif iy \.Hdn aw‘ly e Lo ’l
Joe was mad; smrl wsli he' ngh! he.i

‘Tar the largest, Josgotoat of breath, | |

was completely “tuckered out,” and|
both pretty well “watered!! Soon we

heard the teacher rapping on the door

with his rod which meaunt “come to

boolks!"” All this'had been going omr

without his knowledge, and all excapr,l
Joe, the principal one, had enjoyed it

so hugely none would tell the teacher, |
and Joe haying jumped on to Dan

didn’t dare to “peach!” ButIimagined

he didn'v sit straght, and looked up

from his bucks actoss at me, occa-

sionally more “gronty’ than usual, for

| several days,

The arvival of Josepn Burtiuge and
his wife and her voung brother Arthur
‘Carr, into our school district, was the
sensation of the hour among the hoys

he and Dan Cummins were ¢ captains.’| | 0T awhile, We had read and heard

.ourlathera and a couple of nld soldiers
[@f the war of 1812 talk about the Brit- '
‘ish, but these were the first live ones
we had ever seen. Mr. and Mrs. Bur-
Lage came in the spring, but we did
not know about “Arthur,” who was|
Fabout filteen until onrswinter school"
Qpened. - Oneday Mrs, Wycoflin com-|
\pany with a-fing loolnnh lady came m
four, nouse; We noticéd. the lady had,
a little different; motion of. wal]nng
‘from ,othet women, and ‘at the ‘door
(ghufiled aome kind of toggery with a’
I*rabllmg noige off of her teet, :

I With curiosity-aroused I deten mlned
Lto s{)lve 'hLS newlv dlacpveted ys- i
tery just as soon as she ‘gob out ol
‘sight in the iguse. T Had bata mo-
ment to wait, and to this day I often
daugh at miy’ asmmshment and wonder
swhile, ;investigating 4iliose two pedal
iadornmeuta. They, w.sw @ kind of
wooden sandal worn in bngiand called
“pattens” to keep the sole of the shoe
from off’ the ground ‘having anfiron

or bottom so that all the weight of
the: weuarel, ig on that ecircle, ‘and it
\keeps the wom] h!gh enough - upthag,

sl: does not touch and . wear on the|
pebblea or groun, Theén I went Lout
‘to ‘the road she came walked:- alung
dooklig: .at/the swohdertul ‘tracks she}
‘had:made In+the dust: - Also I waited
until she left for home. and [‘olluwed
‘her .tracks over as far as Mr, Cum-
ming’, There I got the boys to comé
‘ot and hold.a dournell of war with me
about it. .

Many: years ago whiie visiting Tsaac |
Nelson+in  the, early part of' his_ last
lingering illness, we were' talking of!
early days here, when Je happej:md to
mention this incident to him. Sud-
denly brightening his eyes ligbting up
as with his old time energy, he said:
“Isaac, do vou know I was just as

|those “patten’s” as vou were? Wm,
Betterton and mysell left his house

badly woriced up about thattime over |




{ {U}.ddbdck to go up to Agency one

" two and ahalf feet apart.

day, and about half a mile on the way

. Babtermn noticed a print in the road

11&1; atrlng perhaps three or four in-
n diameter had been stamped
,Sjp (in the dirt and then taken up,
A ;hay were a continuation about
Then we

: knew they were Lhe tracic of some-

. 1

| friend, W W.
|eordia,
| of puﬁllaptlon. , We
| influence

Ramgey imPbusiness at nz
uge which ‘at thet day
ffairs in Ageney City.
wvate $hat "reminiscent mood™ to

of our old Iowa daysg
KanB., Feb. 8, 1905,

mmg, but had not the leastidea what,
|| They wera fresh, and we kepi a’ stm:p]

| ok ont ahead, but saw nothing, Af

last coming to Wyeoll’s hou=o we saw
{hiey burped in at the gute. I jumped
off [ my horse handing the reio to
Batterton to hold, I told him I was
solug to find out what thing thatwas
making those tracks. At the door
stood the two “pattens.” Asthe door
was open and the women saw me [
told them my business, and we all had

a big laugh while I investigated the

| i e e . o

The follnwing‘lef%er
Caldwell,

ansas, whigh,

mring the
story brick.

aristoeratic
while and try to aggra

little mere on our presentations

¥ry 1. 2. Flint, Eldon,

Dear bir-—rﬂfter rea

recently published in
Along about 18

DT T TN S e ettt

* - L}jﬂPTm 50.

temember his
early hi

foot gear until I was satistied, and
then took them out for Belterton to
look at. And that was my first intro
duction with Mrs, Joseph Burbage.
Tre costume of Mr, Burbage was

| vqunlly as interesting us the “pattens”
| worn by his wife,

| brass buttons, one on each side, and
also ¢lose fitting leggings buttoned
from above his konees down to his
aukles with a row aof brass buttons.]
and his heavy laced shoes with thick

goles, tack head thick all around and |

over the botrom of the soles and

heels, did not miss our thorcuch ob-
Boys in the neighborhood |

servition.
®had a new stibjeet vo talk about, but
rwe never saw Arthur Carr until be
came o our school tlie next winter,
He was filteen years old, tall, fair,

blue exes—a fine looking, gnod na- ’

Wﬁu ;
new a
althongly nrivate,
father as a
stery of Ieowa,
eley. Also

We will

Concordia,
Iowa. et
18 5 in th

e Elaon Review,
or shortly

; His BEnglish ciosei
| fitting frock eout with adouble row of | 1u love with.

“Pnentl" *e*eiVed from an
pLCHihE;t wealthy bus

,Weﬂvlﬂll ta
man ©f
his
the bthﬁ;ﬂ‘ ol Mr, Ramsey's two
was consldereﬁ the most

o . % |

tured boy, and by that time, fitted out

in our kind of apparel. Although a|
| “Britisher,” and George Washington
had sent hordes ol them off *“‘bug
Ihpn{!hg," and Geoperal Juckson had
whipped them out of their boats at
New Orleans, here was one we all el i

This noble youth grew to manhood,
and when the civil war was raging at
1its fercest, enlisted and weant to his
gravein the “sunny southt™ Aithough
‘that grave is unmarked, and his name
neyer heard by the present genera-
tion, the memory of **Arthur Carr, who |
never spole an unkind word to a!
schoolmate, but was always k-in_d',]
(helpful and echeerful, will onlv be
buried with the last survivor of our

old pionesr log school days.' -—&uml_;

'ﬁﬂ:;?;:”_' 6"2'5""'.' 4 .= =

old-time
ihch man of Con~
the liberty
brnmineﬁce and
connection with Wm,
palatial
the Review a-
help us eut &

send him

Keokulk Gate City your artiele
d am in &
after The settling

reminiscent mood.
of the "new

pirehase, " my father located on a }udrter gection of land near the

old town of Ashland,
split logs.
> Later,

taining two rooma., ' The floors
piece of
| struetiom, 'P do net remember it.

| puneheons, and if &

he erected a more pretentious dwelling
of both these buildings were made oI,

 door ané door frames were made of sawed oak,

the split log concern were made from
' ioned frow,

&re ssed

joints,
side.
tion of L, M, Davie,

of during the night.
awaye.

with
one lapped cver the other,
lateh was an ordinary wooden one,

and who
of Baltimore, Md., apreared at our home,
You,
During his stay with us,

& drawing knife, and

cperated by

of course,

educated, snd had taught sehool in Maryland .,

father went around amon;;

b p—

—— s AR

gsawall lumher entered into
It is possible,

boards riven by the old

"weatherboard fashion."

On this land he buil¥ a one room log cabin of

of hewn logs, con-
their cons

1t the
of

however, ths
or doors,
Pagh=-
instead of meeting in
The

a strigp from the ount-

The door,

Along about 1845, an old gentleman who answered tﬁﬂﬁhe appella-
hailed from Baltimore,
and asked to be taken care
know that he was not turned

we learned that he was falirly well

or the vieinity

The next day he and i

the neishbors and solicited contributions ‘

g/

R T



toward paying Mr. Davis
my father heading the list with qlo which,
guite an extravagant sum of money for tk *t day.
| subseribe and pay many L“ﬂdJde ofgdollars

than that §10 was .-.LJ&

opened vnﬂer Ehe i 1he 1l
the ettt i

-

had taiijgy
readex
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article,
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m1§h less
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fairly good

you.
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I shall never forget my first triumph
at a spelling match between schools,
and it was my first experience too in

- auch a contest, which soon after I be-

came quite familiar with, and also met
with many a humiliating defeat, It
was the winter of 1848. The weather
was cold and snow was deep, when

' blang were laid to go down and take

the conceit out of the Iowaville boys,
Thaj being the “metropolis” in those
days of this part of Uncle Sam's baili-

wick their school seemed tu hLuve
more and better spellers than the oilj.
ers, and everything had te go down

before them,

80 one evening at our log cabin
spelling, 4 lot of the larger boys pro-
posed to set a night to godown there,
and a8 they expressed it “take some
of the turkey gobbler strut out of
th@e Towaville cox-combs!” Our
sleighing those days was on quite
primitive and cheap methtds—no cut-
ters behind dashing horses with jing-
ling sleigh bells, to deaden the noise
of thumping hearts in the bosoms of
swesthearts and sighing swains. They
had to ride in noiseless “hickory jump-
jers” and sleds, and it that erratic or-
gan called the heart vibrated too loud,
they just had to disclose the reason
and await results, that was all.

The arrangements were duly made
and all our best spellers enlisted, com-
vrising one or two who were not ours,
but the other fellows didn’t know it.
Fhion for a week between schon!

appointed treagsurer and reeorder, and
of nfliﬂe,

he a“d ﬁnlllam

-

h - i o J ) y -
andise bhusiness 8% Ageney City .
& Ramsey.

CALDWELL,

- - ——— o ———

hicurs, morning, noon and night—yes,
midnight at that. no book, not even
the bible, got such a “going oyer” as
“Webster’s elementary spelling book.”
Had our foemen been half ag diligent,
we would have been too badly beaten
to know “straight up!” I was only in
my tenth year, and young Dr. Stam

per who lived with us, had always
petted and teased me until my ambi-
tion to be a man was almosta con-

“'suming one. He dubbed me with the ||
and said |,
I.must go with them to spell down |
This was the climax, I|

nai@: of “General Jackson,”

TIowaville.
would ilmmortalize myself now at one
stroke. Being good in orthography
for a juvenile I threw every energy
into study, and if he was not preseni,
my importunities for one or the other
ol my parents 1o pronotmw
night for rehéarsals, ofteu kept us up

term of sonnol—l l

as our'

A




away beyond our usual bedtime
| the 1ime approached to go to the en-
leounier.
j pur little did any ona» dream that |
/|upon all this rested the fate of the!
| battle. Back to th:s one., l:.tt,ia seem -
| lingly insignificant incident, dates an
| acquirement,, ‘the: most befeficial of
| any one otherinmy plebian life. And
| T now often think;of the..noble -effort
|| Miss Emma Ny?.iour preaent coumty
|l schonol superintendent, has" recently
made to revive the “spelhng Bchaul u
as a grand essential yet of ‘advance-
ment, Bubtheneéw fads and: trashy
novels our state uﬁ'ice of - public in-
| structionis made the agency for chieap
| book concei‘ns,tq ﬂood schqol I‘brarms
with as “classies,’ “has “too great an
| ascendaney.: Alpleasligs dream; prov
| duces far- happier: sensations- than
| hard studies: for. practieal life. 'I!hua
the one that can only nurse the mind

1
unti ||

| drift,

‘which oftentimes Ctgok in.a little

,bed and well wrapped:

| along the lines.and preparatmds in the
future, for roumnce “and senauality.,
has found pleremnce ‘over pramiea!
elementary stidies and work that ms
and qnalifies the: coming" generatmna i
| to engage and.suecessfully overcome
obstructions daily met with in .every~.
day surroundings. i
| But Ishall always look backwards
to this event, which was oply. a repe=
tition of hundreds transpiring aroand
us then in Towa; asratalizing to -the
| highest advantage, ot golden oppor-
tunities, At last the time came. The,
| big long wooden runnered sled gtand-
ling by the wood “pile; soot had’ its
|| heavy load of wood‘andlogs rolledioff:
| Stamper dnd | Blacker swere. ' acpive

stout young men, and whilé they, were
|| making preparations to go I’on the
lload of hay and gilrs, I was aT‘mcst
heart broken at the thought of being |
|left at home. "The night was clearbut
extremely cold with three miiles and a |
half over the unbroken prairie to
driye, deep drifts everywhere in the
high dead tangled blue stem grass,
my parents declared I must stay or I
would [reeze, &c.

“The general not go!” exclaimed|
Stamyper, when he came in and found | l
me crying with disappointment, that, |
after all my week’s hard work and
cherished delight of being at a big
spelling school, I couldn’i go. “Why,”
he said, “if he can’t go we might just
as well all stay at home, for ha’w the
pest speller in school!”” This brighkt
piece of flattery, like all other boys,
I took right down. At his solicita-
tions and promises to keep me;
! wrapped and warm, to which I was a
| very interested listener, my parents
|| yielded and we were soon on our way
| gathering up the crowd and off for the
“big spelling ? It was amerry happy

‘know he wis goingito:a spelling, and

(not-Tepressijokes and outbursts of. laugh« |
fer at the eXpense | -of - bnth taam and

‘sky--with the hordes _going to almost a

o\

merry load, despite the cold stinging |
wind, and the borses every little while
floundering in some uncommon big
MWhy, boys-and girls in those
days wanted just those kind of con-
veyances where altogether ttray coula
‘have’lots of fun. ' T believe the ¢utter |
;and ngisy bells would: have
thrown in the £ence corner to get the
favorite big sled—in t.wt sreated with
‘contemypt. »

Bach' big boy had' his “best gl

brother ‘or two: . But onssuch occe:
sions as this “the little. brother” was
dot. in-it—only. the hest spellers got
reserved seats, .This, of- course,added
to my complacency and importance.
All were seated bn hayplaced in! the
But . Stamper.
and Blacker as teamsters had to sitin
front, one to whip and t,he other drive.
The reason one had to Whlp was- that
one of the horses, old Sam, didn’t

generally ook .things; easy; ‘whilg
“Bally” did not,care- where he weat,
so he.got thare L have uften noticed
a team of young people in l;he harness

for life’ matched off the same way.

Well, of course, “Bally commenced at
the start pulling on the bit, and pran-

ting, disdaiiing foleven ook aroudd to
.see whether “old Sam” was.-goming or,

hues

nof, while Stampar “with . fthe
| wrapped around his mlttened hands, was
ejaculating *by George” there is some-
thiog the mattar with “that horse! Lot

[Blacker Iiopt plying . the" bud i to '“bld
Bam;” whohwotld jog, ‘along in vaiforced |

“trot, while thetbalgneeof t‘ae’luad conld

dnmrs At laat ‘after ni'akmg the first
rm:lar‘on the way, undera‘clearmoonlight

gallop, theright ruanner of the sled sud-
denly scooted up the steep side of a big
snow drift, and the babel of laughing
hooting voices at once gave vent to a '
wild frightened shriek, hs every one |
went over and out to the left heels over
head into nearly two feet of snow,
Strange as it was, Stamper and Black-
er seemed to light standing on their feet
and held the team net two rods away,
laughing boisterously at the confused
heap tumbling aromnd ip the snow. Af-
ter all were gathered up not one having
a hurt jor scratch, they piled in again.
As the two drivers tock their places,
Stamper remarked in a droll theatrical
way Jwhile settling down for business:
“Gentlemen and ladies, ‘a meddling hand
and busy tongue are always doing others
wrong,’ if with such fun you're bound to’

‘lkeep, prepare for snow just twice as

deep!” It was a putb up job between the i
two, to pitch the laughing group on their | .

been

heads in the soft snow, and by the vigor-
ous whacks raining on the side of “old |
Sam,” it was made a -complete success,
oo,

As we'wers roundmg sha corner. of a
field some d1 ! gnce before  reaching town, ‘
we all at once'came upen'a more dismal

‘sight. The ‘other two BEed loads of our,

school, in one of which . the teacher
_had got mpo q.n 1mprom . race, whenl
‘ope. had ‘run mt.o the other, tote off a
‘Tunner and piled its whole*‘load-+ out in
Jthe snow; . ‘Héte we had todigiderap the
Nload of- scattered freight;s sbandon the
wreck, and pushi on.td ‘the station, " get.
ing there half froaen to ﬁud our foemen
had given us up, and were. read,yi to begin |
“a spelling school of their~own, It did
ot take 1008 to’ warm arnd strmghten
pout for businesse: « . ¢ :
helr teacher. Was a yery, pIeasant

genteel young man, and agreed to divide
even by puttmg seho]ar fo scholar
| against us, of course sa]ectmﬂ the “best
| to-his-and according to the backwoods|
s courtesy of thoge days; 6ur. ta;wher had |
Etha privilege, of; pronounciag: from the
+book to'the spellers. “But \.\han he ar-|
.ranged, our forces putting e dorwn
_within thrée or four of the foot. of the
‘line, T “felt-the full force ‘of the insul,
and wished he knéw éven half as. much
ias Dr. Stamper didl. But knowing I
istood-on the “same histeric battleground
where. Blaclﬂ;awk and his. _warriors
whipped the poor Iowa Indlans out of
their homes, 1 soon ‘had smnthered all
‘resentment, ' in m} eagerness to whip |
their suceessors outiofitheir boots.

“'One funacquainted ;with-the: spelling
[school ymethods; weuld “little imagine
what: an adwptaga the pupilb nf one
|school have over “the nther, when " their
Vown teacker pronounces the words, The |
voice, infléctions and demeanor is all
! familiar to them, and in a contest where
he warts his-school to win, he can use
advantages seemingly fair, and yet quite
the opposite. For illustration our teach-
er had trained us to spell words by skip-
ping back and forth through the book:
80 that as soon as pronounced, we could
place the table containing them, and all
those woirds he had selected for that
night, were the hardest and we had them
pretty well committed. In fact those
were tactics usually employed to keep
some gpellers from spelling the whole
book through, which could be done by
taking the words in rotation,

AR

Thus while we knew our teacher, the
Towaville professor was just as confident |
| he knew his popils. And in fact they |

‘ were far ahead of us as spellers, but de-
spite the fact that their teacher had more I
craftily plased his best, ours outgener-/
alled him. Seated on long benches in l
two rows the length of the room as was ||
the custom, the twos first, one from each ||

el e



facing the teacher.
[ nouncing words alternately from one to|

side was called. They each rose up|
Then he began pro- |

the other, If one sheuld miss and the
other spell it correct, the unfortunate
one took his seat, But if the second one |
missed, then each being entitled to two
triais the first could try it again. Miss-
ing the second time he sat down anyway,
and if the second one missed it, which
often occurred, he sat down also and the
two next had to wrestle with it the same
way, As evidence of the intent interesg
not only pupils, but visitors also, took in
those school tournaments, all were so
eagerly watching and listening to each
speller, that for long moments perhaps,
not a muscle would move. And some-
times should the teacher not hear, or
perhaps did not want to hear a misspelt
word, a voice would sing out, *did he (or
she as the case might be) spell that word
right?” Then it was settled by another
trial, and sometimes knowing he at first
had it wrong the pupil would spell it
correct, when “that wasn't the way he
spelt it!” would be asserted and hot dis-

putes often have to be settled.

Our first opponent on the floor was a |
youthful blonde, pleasant faced and good
looking. In my childish confidence of
our success, I pitied him, for I knew he
must go down before our champion.
One who as a boy has lived through
those to us then,’excitable occasions,
can realize my chagrin, when before half
a dozen words were spelled by our cham- |
pion, he missed and sat down, But my
disappointment changed to ferror when
a few minutes afterwards our next one
was also put out of the fight. I thought
of our long cold ride, upset, and other
troubles, bitterly wishing I had stayed
at home.

All this time our antagonist stood
there as serene as a summer mornmgn
calmly at work to knock ouf our third |

‘man, which did not take very long. I

had given up now and could hardly keep |
from crying, so intently had I hoped and |
believed we would come out best. I
hated their teacher, who sat looking] as T
verily thought so trinmphant over our
sure defeat, Our teacher called out his
fourth pupil who arose reluctantly as it |
dazed. Bhe was one of the girls from
our sled, All jollity and life gone, she|
looked sadly wilted and bashful.

many were ahead before it came my turn,
Our teacher was craftily conning words
here and there on the line he had trainad |
ug, and soon our opponent was dowu,
then the next and next, until the profcs-
sor in dismay, objected, while the eyes
began to sparkle and the rose blaom

|came again to our champion’s chesis,

and 1 wasso elated I could hardly ro-
press a shout,

Icould |
| not pay attention for awils, counting how

“Very well,” replied our teacher; “I do
not know your rules’ but when we have
good spellers on the floor I invariably do
this to save time, and give all a chance!”
‘There was a merry twinkle in his eye
that betrayed he had already scored this
| point, **The next:"” and *‘nexf!” as our
champion caught the word missed from
each opponent until all were down buyg
five.

Then came ‘‘the next!”
never forget him, He wasa tall gang-

orifice across his face answering for a
mouth, as much proportionate one way,
as his length was the other, He proved
to be one of their good spellers placed so
nsar the foot purposely to catch ours.
When I saw he would eagerly spell each
alternate word in the table without wait-
ing for the teacher to pronounce, I was
almost ready again to surrender, As he
would look around with such confidencs,
and his mouth fiop open so readily, I
would watch ifs curious resemblance to
a fly trap I had once seen at Ben Acres,
made out of two clapboards suspended
at one end by a string, when all at once
1 believe throught fright, our pretty
speller missed, and that meufh caught
the word quicker than a toad could grab
a gnat.

“The next!” and “next!” and ‘“next!”
each arose on our side looking terrified
at the apparition confronting them, and
alternately going doWwn before him until
it came my turn. I now thinktheinten.
sity I was worked up to drove everything
 completely out of mind but the interior
"of Webster’s spelling book, It seemed I
|

could see every word before it was pro-
nounced, and trembling like a leaf I
|arose looking up at that mouth deter.
'mined to ses that it had swallowed its
last victim for that night, and yet it
looked big enough to me just then to
take Noah Webster, spelling book and
Ia\ll, down at one gulp, and I imagined
myself gliding down aiter them, If still
went on ahead of the teacher, ils propri-
etor each time looking down on me seem-
ingly as undecided as to what he should
do with me as a turkey gobbler disdain-
ing fo stop his strut simply to pick up a
beefle. While watching the harmless
| evolutious of that mouth my embarrass-
ment soon wore off, and as the teacher
had turned to one of my favorite lessons
in the back partL of the book. I selt easy
for awhile, especially as the bLig fellow
had to wait on pronunciation now, The
word “seignior” went to him. He spelled
it the wrong way for that lesson
“s e-n-i-o-r,” 1 immediately broke in
''8-@-i-g-n-i-o-r,"’ before he had the word
fairly out. Then came the sensation for
the other fellows, even their teacher
thought it wasn’t fair, “there was two
ways spelling that word,” &c, Bub pur

and " shall

ling youth of about nineteen, with an |

teacher said “I was giving out fairly by |

tables, and you can look, there is but one
way in this table!”” They had to yield,
while the other foot ones soon went down,
and we had three yet left who were not
called out. The crowd broke up with a
hurra on our side and remonstrations
from the others,

I had read of Andrew Jackson at
New Orleans, but sceording to my di-

| mensions just then he was a small po-
| tato. Ihad enough flattery and atten-
| tion from the young folks on the way
| home to gratify even a P. I'. Barnum.
| 3tamper was jubilanr, and on reach-
i ing home had to recount the whole
| proceedings, and how laughalie it was
| to watech me without achauge of posi-
 tion lookiug right up at that tall fel-
low 8 mouth all the time, without bat-
| ting my eyes ouly as it would fly open
and shut, and then my eye.ids kept
time with each motion it made,

While by many humiliating defcata
afterwards, I eyentually found my
mediocrity and level, but in view of a

| boy’s happiness through his childhood
| and youthful vays, I view it as a very
pernious practice to impress on his
mind his undue importance, Preco-
city, of eourse, will attract no-ice, but
defeat and disappointment in expee-
tations Ifalls doubly hard on child or
adult, whose mind is flattered into
‘undee egotism., While those lirtle
| experiences in early life cost me many
humillations, yet they prepared me to

| | accept the plane I was only fitted for

| —a plebian liie, spiced occasionally
| with a little travel and adventure,
But happy the man aspiring to be
On a level with the pure and the just,
Andh ttoall ac that's free
A soul ihat his h!endh can readily t':un-t
A LA & T :“---.

EAHLY IJMS OF IUWA

BY |I. T FLINT

(=T -3

/
Ly

Mg, I. T, Fuint, Eldon, JTowa.

Dxar Bir:—Your favor.of the 20th is
before me, for which please accept
thanks, Yes, T know W. H. Usaldwell,
gson of Joe Caldwell, commonly known
as"“Red Headed Bill” Ualdwell, although

lie is several years younger than I. He |

isa now on a farm near Topeka, and T
think one of his daughters is a steno
grapher in the office of the Santa Fe Ry
(Qo. You will probably remembers those
girle by their odd names. One was
named Oral Item, but T do not remember

the name of the other, who, I think, is| |

married, and Oral is probably married,
although she, for a time, was emplo ed
by the Santa Ke people.

While on the subject of odd nawmes, do

\you remember Joe Sireet’s girls, Mode




|

| a drug store in Agency City, and I can,

‘word druggist. He did not make a suc.

Alesander and Volney Mumford?

LA

By | cess of this business, and atierwards vias | |

Lhe way, is Wm. Strest yet living? The| 'a salesman in Beech's general store,

last I heard of him, he was at Shawnee-
town, Ill., living off the bounty of his
daughuer, who was a teacher, either in
the public schools of Shawneetown, or at
gome higher institution of learning.

I remember your father, Judge Flint,
but was not aware that he eyer resided
on the old Ashland-Towayille road. We
have three Ottumwa fellows residing
gere, and I gave the Eldon and Keokuk
papers containing your articles, to one
of them,—Jno, Eakins, who called yes
terday to thank me, and expressed him-
self as being much pleased because of the
opportunity of reading aboutf “old times.”
L. B. 8purlock, and = wan by the asme

of Wolfe, besides this man Hakins, are
the parties to whom I refer. I do not|
think Wolfe was an old-timer, but Bpur-
lock goes back, k think, to terrltorial
days. Eakins informs me he located at|
Ottumwa in 1843, whick was before the
land was purchased from the Indians,
was it not?

Yes, I knew Joe Caldwell, Paris Cald-
well, Van Caldwell and H. C. Caldwell.
By the way, I was admitted to practice
befere 1, C. Parker, who was judge of
the U, 8. Circuit Court for the western
district of Arkansas, while Qlay Caldwell
presided over tho court for the eastern
district. My father moved from Ageney
Qity to Keokuk, where I grew to man-
hood, and I, of course, was in touch with
Van Buren and Wapello county people
while a resident of that; place. I have, |
for over 40 years boen & reader of the
Keokuk Gate City,—part of the time of
the weekly and of later:years of the daily,
While my father was a democrat “after
the most straightest sect,” I havo been a
reuublican since I attained my majority,
or at least since the war, which com-
menced about that time. As I take it,
you are a democrat, and must be ac-
quainted with J. F'. Daugherty, ol Keo-
kuk, who i8 a regular free silver, rantan-
kerous muldoon of a democrat, and who
maryied my oldest sister, by whom he
had two children, one of whom resides
here, and the other, a daughter, ia visit-
ing us this winter.

I remember the old Village Prairie,
and the Elm Grove and Shaw school
houses, but do not remember of ever
having been at either of thelatter named
places in attendance at the old fasoioned
spelling match,

You must remember L, M. Davis, He
at one time, and shortly after the close
of his school down near Ashland, epened

in my mind, yet see thatold sign on the
battlement in front of a one story frame
building, with: the name, L. M. Dayis,
then a mortar aad pestle, and then the

You should remember my father, Dr.
Wright was his deputy at the time he
was shot to peath by Bill Ross, com-
monly known as “Clap” Ross. No, fath-
er's term may have expired a few months
defore this incident, as I remember we
had® moved to Agency ity at the time
of the occurrence, and Ross was the first
man I ever gaw in irons; He was being
taken from Ottumwa to Fairfield for
safe kesping. You will remember that
Dr. Wright wasa very popular fellow,
and there was a great deal of sympothy
for his widow., The communify was|
considerably excited, and the shariff was |I
afraid a mob might wreak its vengeance
on Ross, hence he moved him to Fair-
field, and I think he spent a portion of |
his time, while incarcerated, in t!;é._:ja_\il|
at Burliogton, Later, you will remem- |

party to death in Burlington, whose
names I do not now remember, although !
our people were very intimate with this
party, Judge Rorer, afterward the
author of “Rorer on Judicial Sales,” was
! related in some way to this party.

What has bacoms of Stormy Jordan?
Bill Jordan, who, I think, was his father,
was one of our Ottumwa school mates,
and for a long time affer he gquit school
was connected with the “Ottumwa Cour-
ier,” which, of courss, identifies him as
stalwart of stalwarts with our friend,
whore father held offica here in early |
daye, and doubtless greatly grieved dur-|
ing the latter part of his life to see one|
of his posterity so degenerated. W, H.
(aldwell was one of the best.natured
fellows of our school, and no matter
what one’s politics or religion as a friend,
he made no distinction. He left Ottum-
wa near thirty years ago, established and |
must have been a neighbor of yours on
Village Prairie, I notice, by the Keokuk
papers that Cal Manning is in financial |
trouble. Of course I remember Kid Man- |
yning very well. Id Manning, Silas

Haight, A, B. Williams, Bonney and oth-
ers. Do you remember how you spent
| the time when you should have been in
|bed, reading Bonney's Bandit of the|
| Prairies by the light of a tallow candle |
or an old lamp which burned hog lard?
Very truly, W. W, CALDWELL,
W. H. Caldwell whom W. W, says was
commonly known as “red hoaded Bill,” |
published the “Beloit (Kan.) Courier”
for a number of years, At that time T
began a red hot democratic paper at
Great: Bend, Kansas. We exchanged
papera so we could thus keep in touch
and prod each other up, |
While, of course, it is not, expected of |
many now to remember Joe Street’s
girls, but there is not an old settler the
length and breadth of Wapello and all

contiguous counties will forget “litt

|Jos Street.”” As a stumw apeaker and
all around barnstorming wit and  orator |
he almost rose to the capacity of Henry
QOlay Dean, He was the eldest son of
General Street of teriitorial days, by the |
side of whom Chief Wapello rests just |
below Agency City. He was a whig, but
‘when that party went out of business
and the great “know nothing” party
sprung up to tackle the old democratic
perty, it was more than he could stand,
and as Caldwell denominates his brother-
in-law, Daugherty, he too became “a
rantankerous Muldoom of a democrat.”|
He published “The Democratic Union,”
of Ottumwa for years, although he had
published the *Valley Whig,” the ances- |
| tral mother of the Oftumwa Courier, be- |
fore the Whig party shufiled off ils coil.

Mr, Caldwell mistook my private letter

in which I said “Eldon” (not my father)
was on the old Ashland-Towaville road.
L, M, Davis taught a three months’
school for usin 1846 and ’47, of whom |
‘ we have formerly alludeb to as “Drng
| Dayis,” and | remember well that sign
in Agency. But while there are some
‘names like Mr. Eakins 1 cannot recall,
yet the “new purchase,” as we have be-
fore stated, was opened and its asettle-
ment began with a rush, May Ist, 1843,
And we can recall very vividly the ex-
citemert over the shooting scrape and
death of Dr. Wright. It wassimply a
duel and fight to the death between the
two men, and occurred at a public land
sale in Ottumwa. As nearasT can re-
call the shooting and its cause is about|
Jlike this: A certain tract of land was put||
up for sale thaj each one wanted, 'I'he
\Ross boys were rather of the “rough
rider” element that generally bullies and
tries to walk right over the rights of oth-
ers, They always wentarmed and ready
to either bluff or kill. Wright had been
forewarned that if he bid against Ross
the latter had sworn to kill him, and de-
‘termined to resist all bluffs or assaults
he had secured a revolver and carried it
|on his pesson declaring he was ready for

| him,

Quite a crowd of people had assembled
on the southeast corner of Market and
Main streets, (only a few small houses
being around there then), The auc-
itioneer was standing on a box, while
Wright climbed up on a barrel overlook-
ing the crowd fo bid; with Ross standing
only a few feel away to the left. If we
are correctly informed Ross had bid
| while Wright with his eight hand in his
|overcoat pocket spoke out raising it, at

| the same time with his eyes on Roes,
Both instantly brought their weapons 4o
bear at the same time the reports ringing
ouf almost together, Wright was sesn
to slap his left hand up to his breast, but
|with his right was answering shot for
| shot, when reeling he was caught as he

o




ol mud casriod in a house near by, whers
{.:m_fanniyaﬁ b5 a short time.
' Dhree .shots from Ross’ pistol had
y Juiged in his chest and lungs, while ons
! ‘i Wright's bad struck Ross in the
;ﬁ';':n;hh, knocking out two front teeth,
‘mking its way out justa litfle to the
'rivht of the vertebrae, in the fleshy back
{part of his neek. Which shot it was,
‘out of ths three discharged by Wright
| that took effect, none could tell, They
| |‘alynost crossed pistols while firing, Ross
i | sovn recovered, and although a deliber-
| ately planned murder, the testimony was
|1!o gonflicting, and as to which fired first,
' while both had prepared to kill, Ross
|| wes acquitted, and like eo often on the
frontier, outlawry went unwhipped.
The eternal edict that “whoso shed-
| dith man’s blood by man, shall his
|| blood be shed!” we heard was at last
| righteously meted out to “Cap’ (Bill)

Ross, 1In 1849 he went through with a
lot: of gold diggers to California, The |
whole Ross outfit wae along, but Bill'
who was familiarly called “Cap” was
the meanest and most contemptible
|of the entire job lot, We shall never
|forgot some of the hard stories we
heard about this ungodly wretch by
'one who was along and returned two
(or three vears later. As a sample of
lothers and the scraps he got luto we
|'shall rehearse one:
I One eyening their caravan oyertook
|an emigrant irain out near the foot

\hiils of the Rocky Moutains. They
|all went into camp together, blazing
| fires were soon going and every cook
in bothroutfits preparing their meals,
| Of course the men got around in social
| groups in conversation, but to this
(8waggering tough was his first oppor-
| tuuity to exhibit bis beastly nature for
@ long time, I rememb: r seeing him
g2 day after his teeth was shot out
idving to spit, which, altlhiough afraid
e uiva, X had to laugh. But by this
ime ke again could guide the liquid

amber prawty atraight again.
L Oue nf the ewmigrant women was
(living some wmeat in o2 skillet near
fhi, whew by o gudden agnirtemptied
[ ngatl tighy b o0 the meat. “Oh
;f._p" watinpy dopl” paelaimied the justly
[Ino@nsey  woman.  “Beg  pardon,
attam! beg pardon!’ ekelaimed the
Aty dog.” cLodidn’s mean to do
Abal bex pardonl’” bowing and scra-
g o meck Chumilivy, Phrowing
the ment oyl the poor woman washed
und seargd the sicdllef, aind again had
4 few Hticews 'of meat unicely frying
whey avap luto it again shot another
sipront of filthy Auid from his movth.
Alpoudy with one hand ova the handls,
L balore be could even open his wongh
to. lurt out, “beg pardou, inadam,?

s Taiani 1"-U'\- e

Wit slallet, meat, hog grexsd And all |

gume down on his head so hard he for
onoe nearly got down on his kunees,
And such a blessing thit poured forth
from that angry woman, “Cap” Ross
could well hear and remember, while |
the whole crowd gathered around him
coaring at the woelul pickle he had'
got himsell into,

Afterreacking California he thought
that far out in “the wild and wooly |
west,” the earth was his, and hopped
ounto a claim staked out by a Bouth
American from Chili. Here again he
“woke the wrong passenger!” and, in-
stead of hot grease, he got hot lead:
The Chillan finding he even had taken
possession of his rude cabin, with bit-
ter oaths, the shoolin begun. Ross
missed, but the Chilian brought him
down the first shot, and thay tinished
his eacthly carvewr: - Phe Chillan bad
too many friends to make any plot for
revenge safe, and “Cap’” Ross was
laid awayv by a rude burial, unwept,
upsung and justly forgotten,

“Bonney,”’ referred to, was a detec-
tiye employed to run down and bring
to justice a band ot desperadoes and
outlaws who infested the border. who,
among otker atrocious crimes, mur-
dered in his own home, Col. Daven-
port, near the present city of Duaven-
port. He was a slick feilow, and
“worked them” mosgtly into his traps
| until several were tried and pung,and
|the band completely broken up. At
‘terwards he published the thrilling
‘details in bouk form, called *The Ban-
dits oi the Prairies.” TIhis book is

what Mr. Caldwell alludes to our late
hours boyishly spent in reading, and
he depicts the scene accurately, tool”
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It will be of interest tu the present
generation to know something of the
methods by which the soil of the tim-
ber and prairies of Lowa were first ra-

duced to cultivation and they were |

afterwards cultivated and managed,
We can recall the memory of those
times as though they were yesterday,
After the log cabin was erected and
occupied tu shelter his family, the
next and most important was'to pre-
pare a field to raise food supplies
tfrom, Many young people today be-
moan their fate that they have not the
opportunities to make the start in life
tha early pioneers of Iowa had, when
thay got their lands virtually by set-
tling thereon, Go with me young
maen now while recounting some of
thoae methods by which they had to

live, and get those lands into eultiva-
tion, and then compare with the pres-
ent, even where one gives half his
crop for rent, and figure down the
rigid economy he was brought to, the

crude utensils he farmed with, the
lopg tim®e and hard labor he perform- |
ed, to reduce a smail field to cultiva-

tion, his distance to markets, almosk

nothing for his prodocts, and it will

wonderfully reduce your ideas of his |
brilliant opportunities,

We had a tough prairie sod, woven |
and matted together; by coarse long;'
grass,roots that refhired four and five
yoke of ozen to a strongly made plow
with cutter -attached, to cut and turn,
While much of the ground was cover-
ed with plum thickets, crab apple,
hazel brush and with young saplings,
often interspersed, so that it required |
many days of grubbing out and clear- |
ing away before one acre was ready |
for the strong plow. Those were hard [
weary days to the pioneer;the life and "_
being of his family dependent upon
his health and toil. Those who set
tled in the timber had still more to!|
contend with. Besides all those other ||
obstructions, he had a dense forest to ||
cut and clear up; atter which, covered

with stumps, the ox team was nob |

availuble, and he had to use the one
yoke with u brush plow to dig around |
the best he could, and then spend,!
perhaps, the remainder of his life
plowing arcund among the stumps
and roots,

But one of those old breaking teams
today would be a life time wonder and
curiosity to the present generation of
farmers in Towa, many of whom have
never seen a couple of steers yoked
together, And more yet would they

| marvel at two milk cows, or one milk |

|| how ‘it

aqw and an oX, wearing the yokel
working with the others, aud some
times in the lead as they often did;|
thon alter the days work was dope |
Land they were driven home, the cows
| were milked to supply the family, = [l
To see that plow now standing in a|
[ Held, would attract a crowd to look ||
| und wonder what it was made for and ||
was used., At distance it ||
| might be 1nistaken for an ordinary
! field gun planted for action, TI.IEI
great, loug. weaden beam ol the plow
was borne by a wooden axle made for ||
| that special purpose, with two wagon ||
| wheels fitted, one on esach end. The |

| front wheel of the wagon was put on

[ the end that raw ou the land while the |
hind wheel was put on the other end |

| to rtun in the furrow. 'This larger
wheel thus running lower than the
smaller one, kept the axle axd the |
plow running level, whereas if both

| wheels were- of the same, height, the

-
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[ gumyanbing on the land would thus
;. irncline the axle and plow.
;| [hen to ‘adjust and regulate the
” depth, a long, wooden, tilting lever
| was suspet iled pn the heam and axle
| by dn upright post, also at the front
end fastened by a short one to the
. beam of the plow. The reuarend of
| this lever came back just above the
| plow handles where another post was
\lattached for it to slide up and down
agalnst, with a lot of auger holes in it
so the plowman counld, by the use ol a
pin, adjust it so the plow would run
at any depth he ired, The beam
of this big breaking plow was a large
one, about nine feet long, and the
plow was made to cut a lurrow from
123 to 24 inches wide.

less trash gathered in front or it came
up against some obstruction it could
not eut through.

Barly in the morning the driver,gen-
erally a boy from twelve to fifteen,
would be running over the prairie in
grass nearly waist high, wet to the||
skin with the heayy dew dripping ||
from its blades, driving up the cattle ||
to be yoked, and then after the days
| work turned out on the grass to feed
|| themselves and rest until the next
morning’s sun rise, A boy, with a
| long whip lash attached to the end of
|l a long whip stock, like a flshing pole
;J on his shoulde: to every few moments
| bring around above the backs of the

cattle bending under the yoke, to
stimulate them by a orack similar to
i the report of a pistol, was at the
I heighth of his ambition and enjoy-
ment.

That whip was his invariable com
panion when gathering the cattle up
for their days work., And its familiar
crack with *“hooyi hooy!” from its

' owner, first aroused them from leis-
| urely picking the long grass, and
quickened their steps homeward fo
:aasumu theit burdens. ©Once in the
|l lot, came the old proverb literally ful

I filled: “The ox, he knoweth his yoke!”

His master would pick up the yoke,

wa'[\ np to the “off one” saying “whoa,

Jeu‘. ' place the end of it ou his neck |

| and adjust the bow around and up
through it from underneath and fasten
a key through the bow on the top of
the voke; then there he was tastened
for all day. ''hen with the other bow
in his hand be would motion with it
to the ox’s mate, enly a few steps
away perhaps, exeliiming“come Tom,
| come under!” and “Tom? would lsis-
urely, still chewing his eud, walk up
by the side of his mate putting his

When started in |
the ground it eould not jump outgun. |

e ——— X == ==

| the whole team of ten head, five yoke |

of cattle, thus well trained and obe-

dient. Then with each yoke all cou-
pled together by log chains string out
behind each other, the last voke with
the end of the chain rattling along on
the ground, by a sharp crack ol the
whip and a “get up there Tom, Jerry,

[ Buck and Bright!” &e,, they would .

.m(n’ch with as much preecision down ||
| in the prairie to begin another hard ||
'dava ‘work, as that many soldiers:
while that big boy would step as high
and proudly, somerimes, us we have |

seen fellows wearing their first shoul- |

der straps.

Once Lo their big plow, after “laying ||

off the land,” which means the first
lurrow around a piece of ground, the
{ “off oxen,” or the ones working onjthe

| vight hand side, had the furrow to |

| walk in all dav while the “near ones”
| had to wade through the grass or haz-
el brush. Sometimes getting tired

and warm they objected to their parg- |

nel’s having the good path all the
ume and would begin to erowd for it,
| This. every little while, required not |
| only- the sharp erack of the whip |
| above them but its touching up the

hide to mend both erowding and lag- [

| ging behind. Oftentimes I remember
in childhood sympathy, I would stand
and wateh the poor creatures pnlling

and bending their necks under the ‘

yoke with tongues lolling out and
looking ready to faint, while the crack
of the lash on their backs, impelled
them on. All this time the cracking
of straining, severed roots, by the
edge of the plow, as the sed rolled.
over and the whistle of the happy boy
at his important work, made an alle-
viating interest from sympatny for
the poor, patient animals. While ey
ery few rounds the man between the

plow handles had to stop, raise his|

plow out of the ground :nd with a|
large file put another edge vn its |
share,

Then, if in the spring of the year,
came the planting in “sod corn.” No-
body, in those days, ever even dream-
ed of a “dise” harrow or sod cutter,

or any other kind of a corn planter
kuown After the breaking, which
ml“'hl‘. be ten acres of ground, then
came fencing with rails, which, per-
haps, took a man one whole winter to
rcut and split in the timber. They had
to be hauled out and a fence seven or
eighr. rails high built to enciose the

“new ground.” Along about planting
-mme this is done, even before the
plowmg is completed. Then a man.

heud under the yoke and soon they|(|sometimes two or three, iocluding

weie ready for business.

It was pothing uncommon to see |

| hoys, each provided with a rudely
made cotton pouch at his side,bolding

neither was such a thing as a “hand” |

| perhap#. a quart of corn, with an axe
'in one hand go to planting. He
|lau1kes down with the edge of the axe
invo the sod, withdrawing it he drops

| three or four grains of corn from the

. other hand into the opening,then with

| the axe strikes down again the second

[time by the side of the first, close
|enough to press the dirt against and |
I covering the corn.

/| Le first year, in consequence of the
Isod being full of large, fibrous grass
J i roots, the corn cannot be cultivated,
(und the farmer is satisfied with a few |
hig ears and lots of nubbins. But af-|
ter that, lor a tfew years, he “raises
|corn!” As all kinds of stock ran at
large, grazing over all the uulenced
prairies and woods; great, high rail
|tences were the only protection to
| erops, anq,;r‘_\ail splitting” was one of
the most useful of arts. I'ne man or!
boy today who imagines there is not
much in it, only to cut and pound
open a log with maul and wedge, is'
thoroughly unsophisticated. One |
must be judge enough of trees to se-
lect the right kind of wood that will
| split well; cut it the right way and
length, know how and at what end to
set his wedges to open the log, requir-
ing, oftentimes, the use of big wouden
wedges or “gluts!” then to quarter if
|from the “back.” not the heart, next
to “heart it” without one end or the
| other runping out into a'splinter, and
lhow to reduce all to well proportioned
rails without waste.

Place two men of the same propor-
tionate streng* h,endurance, and chop
ping ability in the same quality of
| timber, working with equal energy, if

one thinks there is nothing in know-
ing how to make rails, he would be
surprised at the contrasts of the re-
1sults ol their labors when guitting at
night, as well as the quality of each
one’s rails. One, perhaps, has made
a third more, and far better rails than
|| his companion, while those of the lat-

[ter are splintered and many run out |

pointed at oue end, while strewn

arouud. are pieces that might have‘

been, with proper skill,converted into
llgood rails. View our farms today,
| with easily coustructed wire and bet-
ter fences, than the old crooked rail |
fences,oceupying two actes of ground
on every forty acres farmed, compare
the amount of timber required and
the immense labor periormed to keep |
them up. Do this and then tell us if’
the farmer here alone, fias not-a tre-
mendous advantage over those of fif-
ty years ago.

Now we want to have au inyentory
of his farm implements in that day.
The first essential was a two horse

|

stirring plow. 7These were generally |
home made by some country black

_ =
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[1“5 abkgiothes goods from his natw
RSN ‘3'3' Ay gt 80{)![ h
mwr S plows f1ere, whi
[0t aofl 5o dis‘faren_ om the east
By b v e0el i ins s parronizing
'*nurpef ‘mabiantures.” and what we
should yes do. e remember some
who brousht plows from Ohio and
fndiana with swooden mold boards in-
atead of steel, that were soon thrown
away as utterly worthless.
' Phe improvements today upon
walking stirving plows, are but little
over the blacksmiths “breaking plow”
of filry years ago, but on everything |
else we use on the jarm are so great, |
one man and team can do from two to
three times the work each day he
could then. This, alone. leaving out
the three times more he geis for his
products, giyes him every advantage,
even as a tenant oyer the early settler
with his cheap land. Instead of atwo
horse cultivator.plowing a row of corn
each time we go ncross the field, you
would see three boys (as in our casg)
each with one horse aud a single shov”
el plow, crossing the field to get one
row plowed. You needn’t ask why
we did not get a cultivator?.for they
were unknown to the fhventor then.
' Not until about 1863 did such imple-
ments put in an appearance, and then
they were distribuced around mostly
(on trial to introduce them.

The first grain and grass cutting
'machine I ever saw was the old 1. H,
Manny comdined reaper and mower.
Van Ualdwell then living three-fourths
ol a mile beglow the “Big 4” Fair
grounds. and my father bought the
monster in partnership, It had
enough wood in its “construction to
make the frame ol a small house, and
was pulled "by thiee and =ometimes
four horses. When rigged for grain
lit had  big platform behind the sickle

I with a jeaning post orn the rear end |

against which a feilow with a three
tined pitechlork stood, leaning forward
against it and raking the grain along
and back of the platform uat one side

lacksmith's thie shoek—all ic one day,
pred them |

whenever he got enough to be bound |

iuto a sheat, which. somefimes,was so
often the perspiration bad to trickle |
down without time for swiping it off
{ with even his shirt sleeve. A picture
'of that big, unwieldy thing now would
be a side splitter,

Until this innovation, the grain cra-
dle that had only superseded the old

|

Tl

-_:,mu, anonher‘ if an expert, mlghc
wind it, and a good sized boy put it in

In the meadow a good hand might
cut two acres with the seythe in a day,
and by throwing five swaths in a win-
row, get it shocked in half aday, We
did not know or ever think the day
would come when we wauld ride on a
two horse mower doing hetter work,

and cut«ten and twelve acres a day,
then with a sulky rake, ride and gath-
er it up: or better still with hay load-
ers attached to a wagon gather up ten !
uto tifteen tons and put it in a stack|
eyery day. All these advantages by
| labor saving maehinery were undream
ed of, as we lavoriously swung the
scythe or grain cradle under the blaz-
ing harvest sun all day long for weeks
at a4 time, in mca\dow dn[] barvpst
field. ‘r,}c._gwégm eLles 7l react

" Did you ever seo cu.lf 0x w.igou 4
Penrsylvania wagon, a “lyfich pin”
wagon, a log wagon or an old fashion-
ed “truck”, wagon? We had all of
them here in the eatly days,

The ox wagon was a very cumber-
some affair with a tongue made. gen-
erally of a heavy pole split up to aring,
where the two halwgs were sprung
apart wide enougn at the end fo fas-
ok Lhe axle, finstead of the Hounds of
a two horae wagon, The entire running
gears u:gg%te made strong and heavy
‘aud wheels secured on the axles by an
iron pin ou the point of each spindle.
'he axles of all kinds of Wagous were
made of wood with an iron Strip fas-
tened on the top and bottom side by
the skein with hole at the outer end
for the aforesaid “lynch pin” to fasten
the wbeel omn, as the “burr” does at
present.

The log wagon, with the exception
ol the iron “thimble,” was much as
the present, but the “truck wagon”
was fuan for the boys. A fellow too
poor to buy a wagon would go into
the woods cut the largest solid tree he
could find, then with a “cross cutsaw”
cut off four good wheels from its trunk
bore and chisel out a three or four
inch hole through its center; then he
wuuld make his axle with the ends
just S0 fit those holes, then hounds,
uuisw:a, coupling and tougue, all put
together with wooden pins—perhaps |
all made Irom the samé tree, and his
wagon “spick span splinter new,” was
ready for business. We remember |
one of our neighbors who possessed |

primitive sickle or reap hook about| one of those “truck wagons,” who with
twenty vears, was the only grain sav-

ing machine used, and the scythe the
ouly mower. When the grain cradle
with its scythe and four long wooden
fingers came'into use the climax was

reached. One man, by dexterity avd |
hard labor, might c¢ut three acies ) | vade s whole herd of present day ward |

a yoke of cattle, frequently drove up |
to Agency City, and as he used soap
insteud of tar, (we had no such thing

asaxle greesein those days)the wheels |

vould be hoarsely creaking as he pass-
o s return, loud enough to stam-

haelers ]

The old Pennsylvania stiff tongue

wagon was a4 mouster, The front
wheels were about ordinary heighth
but the rear or hind wheels were near-
ly as high as & man’s head, and looked
tor the world like they would jump
oyer their smaMer helpmates, 'Lar,
from pine pitdh, was the ouly real
thing it 1o grease d wagon., Whenever
a4 man started off’ with nis team for a
couple or more days journey, you
would invariably see his “tar bucker,”

along vessel holding about halt a gal- |
lon, with a paddle 1n it, swinging to!
the coupling pole of his wagon,

Eyerything was of the primitive and
cheap method. Nota young man in
this entire county had the faintestidea |
of a horse antd buggy. It one could
sport a saddle and bridle to “ride one
of Uad’s hurses,” he was looked upon
as “swrictly 1n it.,” And in a few years
when larms began to develop more
prosperity, this method of locomotion
became quite a fad with the young
people, But in the beginning the
young man was only teo happy to|
wallk with “his, girl” sometimes two,
three, and tour miles to church or so-
cial =party. Young people now who
gan Scarcely go three hundred yards
without a conyeyance, would collapse
with the thought of having to take
one stroll of this kind,

We have often wondered while loolk-
ing back to what our mothers did,
whethel the human family has degen-
crated and become 80 elfeminate, or
Loo anbrwt%ﬁbv luxury for healthy
exercise of thehody and muscles God
has giveun them. ﬁul_ mother would,
besides all her I domestic work,
pick and clean the wool, card it into
rolls, spin the thread, wedve the cloth
and malke the garments that entered
into nearly all our family elothing.
To keep the house, tend the garden,
milk the cows, churn the butter, do
the cooking, ef¢, gave the farmer’s
wife such exercise the very thought
of which is enough now to drive one
into hysterics, By nature they were
no better thap now, but it all demon-
sirates what necessity and environ-
ments accustom peopile to undergo.

Home made hats and caps,

made snirts, suspenders, boots and
shoes, dresses, sockssgnd stockings;
We say home made beécause the very
material was guawn and made up by
‘thie family in what wuuld now be con-
Mdewd the cx‘udest aﬁd hdrl]est way*

the rag doll for the little girl, and the
little wagon made from oak boards for
|the boy. The wax doll to the tirst,
land the spoke manufactured wheel
for the latter; were ooly thought of in

home ||
made coats, vests and pants, home ||

,- -
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dreains, while if the father could get |
a stick, each, of what we now call the
|cheapest candy oncea year to go
around, it was a treat to be remember
ed. L grown people today yet envy
our opportunities then, should'alittle
boy or girl see this we know they will Prior to the enactment of our free
not do s0. k2 school sysrem in which townships
In tne whole United btatea there | were divided into sehool districts,
fwere only two millionaires in 1850—
!rJohu Jacob Astor and Stephen Girard,
| It those two wortbies knew they were
| the cause of me getting a whipping in
||school I know they would have felt
uad about it. I had aroused quite an
|l iaterest in them with a school mate—
| Pommy Wycoff—by telling him what |
"greut men they were, and one day
with him sitting beside me with slate
|'and pencil I began figuring by onits | would for a eeirtain eousideratin, va
how much it required to make & mil-| cate one part for that purpose. In
lion. First $10 next smu then $IUUUIH our distriect one or° two terms were |
10,000 until I got to $100,000 weend taught in one part of Nicholas Wyc-
| Tommy’s surprise reached that point | 'koff’s hov e, three quarters of a mile
he forgot where he was and he gave 4| easg of where Eldon now stands,
loud prolonged whistle. We knew nothing about school sup-
«Here what does this mean?” augrily | erintendents 4het. to'éxamine teachers
excluimed the teacher as he turned  ang grant ceptificates. Generally the
around with a paralyzingifrown and| |,y plicant for a school was referred to
trigidisy that would haye curdled a pot :tha most competent setuler 1 he i -
of vinegar. Of course ’J.'omm_y had t-ﬂ im‘,'l'(‘-t- for examinaftinn and a recom-
explain, and thenI had to explaing | pang, Manyludierous ineidents; and
aud after the two explanations Tom- | |g4metimas confusion sid disturbances -
my gotinvigorated for looking off his| |, g jted from this crude methodgbut
book to watch me figure up o $100,000 1 | ep re no law existed the people fyere
and then Came my Ul Lo Teceive||q ), ynto themselves, and ic was the
| fresh inspiration where I didn’c want| |p . ¢ they had. "
| or peed it for an unwarranted depat- One incident illustrative I shall |
|| ture from Ray’s compilatiod of mathe- | povar forget. A young fellow eame |
| matical problems. into the neighborhood from the “tur|
| Yot trom this listle iucidéne and ibe |east,” where they imagine instead of |
| curiosity aroused, whigh kept me fig=| i\ |eople of enterprise from the
uring lor a long time ivmy mind how eust themselves, our population is
| men became millionaires, instead of| .10 ope degree above the abotizines,
learning how Lo beoome vne mysell, | Fia was whut we termed in those days
| convinced me then such Iellows were| |«, gmart Aleck!” The boys, then us
|nov the ones who need ‘“protection”| '\, "jiked any kind of a trick that
And since then our methods of indi- would turn our a“good joke. Oue
rect taxatiou of the millions, not only | | ning while several of them were
to exempu the millionaires, but to eu-| | .0 6p one asked him why he Gidn’t
able them to eat up‘the substance of jeach BusOLl, aLvhLel e ll;..\Iu d that
the people aud to throtile aud destroy doming™Mrom. away back: i Thdians
competition, has had its influence. o, "y 1aq such advantages, he
And in the opinion of the great, good ought to be able to make some money
wise patriotic statgsmen who sur- during the winter here in that busi-
round me here, I have ever had to ness, and another spoke up saying.
take my stool and sit under the shades ., hy, I thought of that the first time
ol oblivion as an ignorant semi-civil- [ :ﬂm'.v Your R
| ized wicked democrat. All because Being naturally seif-important, and |
|| that irate Lew:her'r,gbbed the fur the AMORELED ‘many; ApparBukly: earnes!
{ INEEALLE: W £y counsellors all of the same mind, the
| “Au honest conlessiops good rml idea struck his egotisic nature at its
the soul,” so I Wm‘ with this, close ‘most vunerable point. Sdon he wus
|communications for the Review until atier the princiwal ones of e naieh
|| T go west fora month c:,r FWO' T!m | borhood for the school, They in turn |-
: readers can get a”“resb o awhl.ie !referred him to the embryo superii=
| about “early days,” and then we will | | tendent for examination, promising if
|| perhaps take a fresh start. _ima.y g0 | e gt alood S i on i gty
as far as to see Bryan about 1t, before woulil see ubout the subscription. &o.

: I,ﬁft back again, =< G Flattered so far with high hopes of
W7 4 Pdor 7 7. g L~

EARLY DAYS OF IOWA.
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each community made its own regu- |
lation tor schools by s!altinga sub
seription paper, the head ol each fami-
ly subseribing so much per scholur, or
pupil to be sent, and statiug what
place the school was to taught. 'Lhis
place, as designated on the suosecrip
paper, was mostly in some vacated
cabin, and it that was not to be ‘had,
some settler h.ving a doublelog honse

I'suceess, lest somebody might gel |

ahead of him, he soon/found the far |
mer Aristotle of the neighborhood
who left grubblog hoe auod field for|
the sanctum il library, which as |
had once been u pedagogue himsell.
consisted of a few old primitive schoo
books piled upon a shelf in bis c¢avir-

(Insuch surroundings where only fw;

or three ragged little urchins and the
housewife in her linsey homespun
dress baking a “corm dodges” in an
oven on the hearth of the fire place,
for spectufors the @oast wus cles of
all embarrassmenc. The man of the
hoe iun his course patched breeches,
homespoo flannel shirt and knir wool
en suspenders, gave him a split bot
tom chair with “be seated,” then tak
ing another, sat down in front of him
to ply his questions.

“Have you ever taught mho. 1?" was
the first.

“No elil”

“Well I’ll have Lo try your knowl
edg@ of orthography, you understani
that is the art of spelling correetly!”
(Turning to the back part of Web-
ster’s elemumarv spelling book to
what we called ‘the definitions’!)|
“Air--the fluidl“s

“A-y-e-11” responded the young
would be pedagogue,

“Heir—to inherit!”
| A-y-e-r! again ejaculgted the am.
| bitious vouth, who' doubtless had |
{seen Ayer’s Almanac.
| “Well, I see I am too far in the book |
for you., We will try it farther buack!” |
|rt plied the farmer pI‘Dl’taSOI. “Here it
is easier, ‘Oesgation’!”
| “b—‘e-b—d-l—l o-n Sesatiou!” return-|
ed the scon of Hosierdom, v hile the
| urcehins were seemingly staring at
nim io astonlshment. t
E “Too far ye I” exclaimed the neigh
| burhood Aristotie, in evident disgust,
[“Well Tthiuk I ean find somethi g
' you ean spell *Ba’t”

i “U—H‘-\f" bha?

“The Dickens! 50u can’t spell even
in two letters *b-a’. Now try ‘baby’!l"

“B a b-a, baby!" he replied with the
seeming assurance that it “b.a” spell
ed “ba” vwice that would be “baba”. |

“Phat beats thun terl Dol o ever |
go to school?” demanded the disgust
ed iaguisitor.

“Yes sirl” replied the crest-fallen
youth,

“Where *bouts?”

Neur Terrahaut, Indiana.

“Did they have any spelling books

there?”

“Yass.”

“Well, you had better go back and |
gat onel” |
Knowing that he gpelled ‘Ayer’ righ!

r

a5 a man’s name, and ‘bay’ s a sheet |



of water, &c,, the old ex-schoolmasti r
thought as numbers of good scholars
in otber brancees, were poorin o=
It.hogmphv, to try him in reading; and
!fu und he was fair in tkat line; an  in
| penmunship even better than many |
lare now who depend on stereotyped
'a()m lioois (o tha s |J~Ju| roem. Thus
encouraged he tac kled bim in mathe:

meatic-. 2 &

“Rednee :@(.aints to gallons!” (hand-
ing rim a slate and pencil)

He beuan “2 pinta make one guart,
pwice 64 is 128  Four quarts make
one glun, todr thines 128 18 512 24l

lonsl” (bauding the slate 0ver 1or 1
spection,)

With an amused expression the
neigriborbeod boss handed it bhack
gaying, “now reduee 512 gallons back
agaiu into pinte!” .

The fellow began multiplying again,
| but realizing he began with sixoy-lour
piits, after half an hour sweating,
‘eeratebing and figuring, the corn dod-
|gers were buked, the rable ready and
|‘dinoer” annouuced. Butall the time
he was musticating that well baked
{eorn bread saturated with *punkin
molasses,” ho realized ]1}:- own ‘cuke
was dough? No way ¢ould he devise
to gt that 512 palivus 1o a sixXty-
four pint mieasurement, Alteriiinner
he began again, buc lile was too suort,
and his host told him to.let it go, and
“we will try nistory.”

“Who discovered Americu,”

“George Washingtou!”

“Who bad the credit of wriring our
nativoal Deelaration ol Independenee?

''his was a poser! Thruasting hi-
fingers rorough bis long Ayxon hair
a moment in deep brown stady, he
LA TR “li was=let me see! Wl
L uin’t koow 1t was done on eredin.?

?Great Jehosophat!” ejaculated the

el

son. “Did your old da: kuow yvou
came West Lo leach school? Ixiﬁu’L.
think il is worth while to waste
more timein examination. Il was
to ask vou whai relation grammar
had to the Hoglish language,

Jackson dribhed all rhe ‘relation? out
ol il at New Orleans, and that the
Sandwich Islauds wwere at the mouth
of the Mississippi where it dumps all
the sand it esrries from the Missouri
River! ¥ou bad better buy w &uol
lgrulibing boe and look for ajob in
Bhit line first. It you sucesed, and
lsave ap enough to pdv 48 one pupil,
[ we et you go to our school pext
winter, lor Iadmire vour ambicivn bur
can’t recommend your education!”
“Women will talk,” and soon he
story ol tuat iuterview was all gy
the neighborhood, while those panis )

|
J

toiler and admirer of Thomas Jeffur- |

any |

you |
would tell me none at ail that General |

i, ek o
boys who pot him o the scrape,
grected himon eyery ocession with

‘b u ba, b-s ba, bubyl! Soon alter
wards his coal (ails were sireaming in
the rear towarids the'sotring san,while

he was voyaging over lite's uneven |
Wity back to boosier laod of beceh
wooids and *spelling books.  His
name, and iy the rush of husy labor,
the incident was forgotton: while the
old farmer has long been slumberivg
with the moeldering dead; und the
eredt Presideob of the United States

iz atirted up becuuse Ihe v ord “t Haby”
is pot used half as muLh a8 m: ubeg [
thde,' J}':-J‘L— PV ehpaddl D7t

EARLY DAYS OF 10WA.
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~ Boys of today have but little idea
what a difference would be presentad,
could the enjovments of their grand-
father’s boyhood be placed in contrast
with theirs of the present. From in-
fancy to manhood, no nurses or nurs-
ing bottles to effeminate the growth
or |nature; no soothing syrups and
cordial’s. no fear of children romping
out doors becoming diseased;no houa-
es sg spacious and attractive one
choose indoor life and luxury to out
doorsiin the sunshine and breeze; no
sweets to make dyspepties, or novels
for the school room, or rich to taunt
the poor, all were equal. Corn bread,
milk and mush was good enough for
a king,

Examine the scuool
paill No sandwiches, doughnuts,
mince pie por cakes are there. His
mother has put him up the best she
had—a corn dodger or twu, and happy
is he if he finds inside, the contents of
an egg baked with the bread; perhaps
there is a piece of pumpkin pie and a
glice of meat. His '‘playmates cannot
indulge uny remarks about it for their
dinner is also of ‘the same sameness.
Not one in school has a peanut or any
kind of candy, assorted or otherwise,
There;were no orchards vet grown in
those 'days, econsequently, no one
could put an apple in his dinnerbuck-
et. in fact, the dinner bucket itself
was often a piece of some kind of a
worn cloth or coat pocket.

This . picture of the bome life and
simplicity of the average life of school
boy and girl of those times is not ov-
erdrawn, as the few survivors yet live
to testify; aud pever having known
anything better they were innecent, |
virtuous and Lappy. Lo supply as
substitu.ss of the condiments now
Dpevalent we raised and used pop-

T. FLINT

bov’s dinner

corn; ‘while it was quite common to

find onee’ pockets filled with common
parched eorn. The munching ot this
between the teeth during schoolhours
often brought repremands .from the
teacher, and if persisted in,a vigorous
‘“awish” through the air of a switch
would oceasionally lift the recalcitrant
nearly off of his seat.

Samuel Bates living nearer to Iowa
ville than others in our district, after
the school term closed with that in-
terest common among patents for the
advancement of their ckildren, would
frequently’get nis into the Towaville
gchool, Parched corn for its superior
flavor over popcorn had become such
a fad that the teacher in that school
debarred its use. But Johin (now Dr.
Bates, of Eldon,) had not “got onto
the ropes” or correctly speaking, the
regulations. Not seeing any one us-
ing the favorite, one evening with
thatspirit of liberality common among
school boys he parched a lot of shell-
ed corp; the next morning he sallied
forth on his daily walk of three miles
with every pocket filled with the lux-
ury intending to set 'em up to bis
achool mates during the first recess if |
pot sooner. Being just in time for
“hooks” he did uot get time “sooner.”

But with the luseious kernels pulling |
down his two cout pockets, he could ||

not resist the temptation ro slip a few

of them in his mouth. The teachers|

ears were sharp for hearing. Soon he
heard the stifled cracking of kernels.
Turning suddenly he located the eul-
prit.
“John!” he demanded sternly, “what
have you got in your mouth?”
“Nothing!” replied John sheepishly
as he saw the attention of the whole
school was drawn towards him,
“Nothing!” replied the teacher an-
grily. “Now.open it and let me see!”|
John said he had “nothing but some
parched corn!” At this the teacher
told bim to dig down in his pockets
for his supplies. John thrust one

band down and brought out asmall||

handful, turniog it over to him to the!
infinite amusement of the pupils, and
atopped,

“Bring out the balance!” demanded ||

the teacher. John realiziug bis fond
anticipations of making glad the
hearts and stomachs of his playfel-

lows were liable to be “busted.” drew ||

out another small handful.
“Hand it all out!” persisted the

wielder ol the rod, and John relue- ||
tantly went down again and again un- ||

til that pocket was empty. Then he
thought the inquisition was ended.
But not so, he had to turn the pogket
foside out, then go into the others
with the same rueful routine until ev-
ery pocket he had was inverted and

flaring to the gaze &t nd laughter of the
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} Lolding & whole hat full of elegantly
| patehed corn.

“Now I will take care of this corn
cribl” he remarked, “It is my treat,
apd you scholars keep quiet!™ At this

 he went around the room giving to|

'l 'sach pupil about an equal share of the
| yations. exeept poor John, who sat
|| there with a woebegone countenance
(and soul gone out in sadness and hu-
| miliatiop; while the grinding and

| eracking of corn between: the molars
|| of all around him mingled with titters

| and suppressed. laughter only added

\to the gloom of hisimisfortune and|

|| loss. All feelings for liberality from
“! his father’s corn crib for that school

| was now forever crushed at one blow, |
!, and those schoolmates never kpew

|| what they missed by such demonstra-
Il tions of ingratitude and lack ol sym-
|| pathy.
| Our school reading books were of
[the old “McGuffey spties.-“ W hen the
‘ parent bought sehool ‘books then we
l|’Jlad no “American book trust” vo con-
trol théir prices, and dispite all the
[eheapeuiug of their manufacture by
[impr ved processes they were ob-

tained much cheaper than now and |
Neither had |

[more durably bound.
Ilwe changes now dubbed “superior
| publications” with school surperin-
|iendents tempted by commissions 1o
'keep altering standards and discard-
| ing the old for thd new, compelling
parents to be ever ready to buy other
books. Those luxuries to enrich pub-
lishing houses were reserved for their
posterity to enjoy. One series then
were counted upon, and for all practi-
| cal purposes was good for generations
to come,
We all can recall the “thumb paper”
fad of our youth, Today pupils have
Inot the faintest idea of its use or ori-
gin. Our parents ever living in such
atraiteped circumstances to econo-
mize with our books, they taught us
‘ao use some kind of a paper under our
|thumbs where we laid them on the
|‘ leal of the book while studying its
|cont.enta. "T'his, whatever it wuas, we
|called a “thumb paper,” to prevent
(the soiling and wearing the leaves.
| As the biblical philosopher exclaimed
“All is variety and vexation of spirit!”
‘8o it is ever demonstrated by old and
yopng in every phase of , Even
among children it was seem'then in
the simple use of “thumb papers.”
| One would haye some little picture
eut from a book or paper another
| some flourishes or picture drawn with
| pen or pencil; and finally came paper
| carefully and ingeniouely doubled up
to represent a person, bird, animal or
|other artiul designs. When we got

' whele scihool; while the teacher stood |

. to be placed between the leaves, and

|fore the spring months dissolved the
“debating club,” be eager and as un-
{embarrassed to face a house {ull and

one decidedly in our fancy of marked
excellence. it would be suspended
from the topfiof the book by a string

thus adjusted wherever our lesson
happened to be.

To both boys and girls, these little
cheap fancies were objects of pride—
especially to some larger boy if his
favorite girl made ard presented one
to him. Wateh him as he sits bent
over studying with that gift of the fair
one, as if by accident, dangling over
in front of hia book! He wants his ri-
vals to look with envy,and is as proud
of it as when in maturer years, per-
haps, when he is her accepted suitor.

‘alone!”

The country district school was the
only “high school” we knew anything
about in those ,days. When we got
a thorough knowledge of spelling,
reading, Writing, geography, arithme-
tic and grammar, he was at toe top of
the ladder. If he wanted to soar away
above the vyocation of a common
tradesman or clodhopper, he had to
depend on brains and will power for

locomotion. |
Instead of lyceums or literary socie- |

| ties where the reading of essays,recit-

ing of poems and declaiming in roman-
tic committed oratory, miogled with
music and song, boys would meet in
debating clubs. Ofcourse suchmedt
ings had not the attractions of the
former method, but it called cut the
latent power and exercise of the mind
that was of far more practical use to
each participant, The boy who at the
first trial so nervous and embacrassed
his knees would noek togefner and
he could not colleet a thought or form
an expr. ssion, would, by practice, be-

present his arguments as an old Hars
rister conducting the most common
suit of the day.

One of the mogt amusing “take
downs” we ever witnessed in the mat-
ter of college versus the old log school
house training, occurred in the little|
town of Becipio, Ohio, while asa young
map we were visiting relatives there.
{It was close to Dayton,fameus for one
\of the greatest, colleges in the State,
A debate had been arranged between
three of the Dayton students uponf
the proposition that a Republican
form of Government was more dura=
ble than a Monarchy, the students
taking the negative against three|
chosen Scipions for the affirmative
At the moment the*fhree champions |
from college were promptly on hund,
but the Bcipions were invisible. The
students began boasting that “their
hearts failed them on a *show dewnl? |
when the President of the Lycaum |

. whieh was the most solid and could
endure the longest

| bread; yet no oue was foolish enough
to believe it more pleasing to the taste

{could see he left no standing room for

| mitted for the opening speech.

'idence for the affirmative,

rose saying he had a young friend
fromiIowa who might be prevailed to
lead in the negative if he could get
any ons to assist.

This aroused my interest to see the
young friend from Iowa and how he

| would stand the test against the col-

lege graduates of Ohio, but no one
would volunteer. They all clamored
though to “hear from Iawal” until af-.
ter a short consultation, the young

'man from Iowa rose up and made the
| broposition that if they would divide

the time twenty minutes each, even
with him, he would “face the music |
Of course this was acceded

to and business commenced. Before

the discussion was half through those

students found they had been fishing

nnd caught a tartar. '

At the very opening of the discus-
sion he clearly and emphatically de-}
fined the issue to the [udges, that it
was not a question of which was the
most happy and best form of govern-
ment, but are entirely different as to

That one pound
of stone was more “solid” and could
ondure the elements and time a thous-
and longer than a million pounds of

or ueeful to man, “As to the merits
of the two I would flee from the mild-
est monarchy on the face of the earth
to shelter .under the protection and
enjoyments of auny kind of govern-
ment where an intelligent people were
the seovereigns. And yet the cold
facts ol history, as well as our knowl-
edge ol the fickleness of men presents
the most overwhelming and indisput-
able evidence thar centralized power
ina well disposed monarch had ten
times more cohesiveness for a nation
than when diversified to the capriei-
ous decigions of the multitude!’*
Upon those grounds he_presented
the most surprising and truthful facts
we eyer listened to with empliatic
clearness and versatility, at once one

Only ten minutes was ad-
Briet
us it was. at the coneclusion, those
Dayton, Ohio, stndents were faciog a
wail of facts and logic to well try their
wits. - “T'he Iowa boy* closed amid a
din of applause, He had astonished
the crowd and soon the admiration of
his qpponents by his mauly, honest
and’ forcitle presentation of the
grounds for argument and array of ev-

his eritics.

The leader for the negative looked
and ucte as though the fate of the
chze was already decided and one of
¥rp otliezs was ~heara to whisper fo a |




s

companion “put up job!” The three
judges who sat with a fixed gaze of |
interest on the first speaker soon be-
came listless and looked bored and
tired. The self wrought eloguence of
{the negative could not rouse enthusi-
asm nor sarcasm, and ridicule create
a sensation. ''he boy from Iowa won
out as he began, reserving his wittiest
sparks for the ten minutes closing re-
marks,

“YVote of the house!” demanded a
chorus of voices. The President said
that that takes it from the judges and
nine-tenths hurrahing for Iowa voted
for the affirmative, But good natur-
edly and in the true spirit of chivalry
those students rushed to greet the
Iowa boy. “What college did }ou}
graduate from?” was about the first
question.asked.

“Well sir,” replied the Iowan with
assumed dignity, “I graduated at a

|little college in my native state of only
'one room, built out of hewn logs; the
lentire structure was about 16x20 with
one log left out along each side and a
long sash instead of a log full length
for a window; nine feet from floor to
ceiling, and with benches made of
split logs for seats, and an old-fashion,
‘cannon stove’ to warm by.”

They looked thunderstruck, that
with all the courtesy they had shown

|him he would thus treat them with

coarse jesting, so positive were they
that one must go through college be-
fore he could have an understanding
of history and government. We re-
turned with our friend that evening-
proud that one Towa log schoolhouse
furnished a champion to down three
atudents from an Ohio college. Noth-
|ing in all our ubservation and com-
iparison of those times with the pres.
ent more smphasizes the old adage,
that “Where ther_a is :‘; will, there is a
wayl? — Saaue? LoV Apoull A8 rey
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As we recall to memory our happy
gchool (lays, =0 have our ancestors to _
the remotest age recalled theirs, and |
so will those of coming generational
ko the close of rime. Only with wvari-
‘ations aceording to circumstances and
euvironments (o rthey differ. Butour
books, methods of teaching, log school \
houses, spelling schiools, &c., were s0 |
different from 1he present they have,
to a great exteut, become matters of
history well worthy of preservation,
Then, instead of calling in the direc-
tors to settle every little, trivial marn. |

tor between the teacher and larger
pupils, said teacher was generally o
man with “brawn and musecle* who
straightened out all such rangles him-
gelf with a good tongh bhickory.

Yet he hud to be the owner of good
wits antl keen eyes if the larger pn
pils did not more than orherwise,
work their games off on him. Wan
well remember one by the name of
Butler, who had the size and muscle,
but was -of that lymphatic tempera-
ment dualling to the wits. He was v
teach the three mouths school of Lhe
year beginning December 1st, tut
through an unconguerable lethargy to
drop off in 4 doze d. ring school hours,
and peneral lazipess, the boys made
life 8o vubearable to nim thut he threw
up his job befors the term was half
out.

‘He occupied a short bench io frout
ot the stove, whieh, like the other
benches or seats, was made from one
half of 4 small split lini or basswood
log, with legs at each end made vf

 dreams.

strong white oak pins. It was put n
there new, fresh and gieen, for the
teachers special ‘use, he w.s a large,
yonng man ol perh:ps 26 years of age,
and calling everv ovope in their order
before him to Tecite, he seldom was |
off that bench from morning till night;
in consequence it soon began Lo sug
in the center. KFor the further preser-
wvation of his body from too much la-
bor, be had the water bucket and tin
cup as compapions set on vue end of
this seat.

He boarded at a house near by, and
one ol the exceptions finding that
bench relieved of its burden, was the
noon or dinner hour for amung the
things he loved above the land of rest,
wine v fresh, good, square meal. Cne
day while he was thus absent from his
hallowed seat of power, the boys
caught an idea. “I know how we can
raise him!* exclaimed one to the rest.
*Now just keep your mouths shut.
I'll groove out a hollow place from
eazh end of his bench here with my
knife, wider in the ceater where he
wits, Then when any of us want a
drink, let a little water spill on the
bench. (ree whiz, wont that wake
him up?”

With this inspiration he went to|

work ingeniously lowering the surface
all along in the center, then taking
some Wwet ashes from the stove he
rubbed it all along where the new im-
provements were made until one had
to look close to discover the differ
ence. When the teacher returned, all
unconscious of the ehange he took his
sent, Btirred up the fire, ordered in
another buekes of coal and opened up
busginess,

All went smoothly until the classas

had finislied reeciting. Then with
further orders “now all get your les-
zons!” he lapsed off into the land of
Of course the boys, by this
time,became thirsty and one after ti,e
othet had wo visit the water bucket.
The water was Iresh and ice cold, and
by the time the seat of his pants ab
gorbed it the foxv school boys were
baclk 1n their seats intenscly absorbed
with their bouks,

“Great Jehosophat!* he yelled,
springiug up and slapping both hands
under his'coat tail. “What have you
boys been doing?* 'Talk about your
~“bent pins!” from the largest to the
smallest for awhile the roar and
shrieks of laughter mingled with the
“key of E” to the shouts of coarse
“bass” by boys whose voices were on
that migrating period resembling the
croak of bull frogs, was irrepressible.

White with rage he soon called
them down, but with all his desire to

find ‘the culprit who “poured water”
around him, not boy, girl or c¢hild
knew one thitig about it. All that at-
ternoun he spent in “cat uaps” pos-
suming sleep, but the boys were onto
their job, and all were deeply engross-
ed in etudy serenely iunovent. We
hid watched him while baskiog in the
“land of nod" uften enough to detect
the bogus from the genunine. 'L'he
uext forenoon though,unable any lon-
gor (o slesp with one eye open, we
could tell by his long, deep breathing
with an ocecasional snore that sounded
natural, it was the ,real thing. 'Then
u boy tiptoed to the bucket emptying
a tin cup full of water on the end of
the bench. Aguain he was up with
glaring eyes facing about forty girls
and boys aud ejaculating vengeance,
while the cold, trieckling water was
gradually finding its way down into
his boots. Soon the laughter subsi-
ded and the Inguisition began;but the

big boys had a!l kinds of suggestions
| to account for how that water gaotout
| One declared “the bucketr must leak,”
another that “it tilted sidewayz;” and
another that perhap: he “broke his
bottle, &c.” This last remark was
made by Silas Garrison, a great, big
overgrown youth, who lived iu the
woods a mile east of the school house,
and it was like salt in a raw wound,
Butler, mad beyond endurance,was in
the act of using the rod, when Silas
sprang up shaking his fist under his
nose with a volley of oaths, shouted,
“try it, try it on; I can lick you quick-
er than Jesus Christ eun skin a
mink!”

j \
|

Poor Butler! He wilted down like a |

frost bitten cabbage leaf
the firat time I aver saw the director
called in and » boy expslled from

This wae |




| ‘wghanl, but his father came a few days
afterwards, and by pledging responsi-
| bility for the boy’s behavior had him
restored again, Yet the big boys had
hecome 80 disgusted with their errat-
ic und worthless teacher. all kinds of
pranks and digorderly conduct be-
lecame general. He would sit the wa
‘ter bucket down at the end of the

bencli, but all to no purpose he did
not duare to doze, and bad to be con- | |

gtantly on the alert lor either water

or a bent pin, uotil life became so
miserable he quit and left for parts
unknown.

One Friday night a big spelling
school was going on at the old*Shaw's
school house,” now “Pleasant Ridge.”
The house was full of boys and pirls
having # great time in the old {ash-
ioned way of “choosing up and spell
ing down,”
grown vyouth of about 16, 'wus the
champion speller, and tefore rrcess

Amos — a big, uver—'r

had spelled the. opposite slde down |

During recess, many of the boys wers

moounlight sports.
egotistical nature had incurred the il
will of some and they began picking
at and taunting him in the most un
bearable manner, He seemed to take
it all without resentment un il wonoth-

up for him, just through =ympathy.
About this time “books” were called
and all rushed in the house 1o resume
the 5) elling, this boy, Wm —, sl
another we will call “Jim” beiug the
lazt ones. '

Just as they reached the door Wm:
lasked Amos why he dido’t “knoek
some of them boys down? I wouldo't
uct the coward that way!l” 'I'he words
were not more than out ol his mouth
till “whack” Amos took him nearly
lifting him off his feer Stuuned aud
wild with rage Billie sprang at him
ruinipg the blows in at the rate of two
for one, the battle was on, while Jim
danced around gleefully clapping bis
hands and in low tones repeating®give
it to him, Billie! give it to him!”" But
while Billie was far the quickest,Amos
had the long arms, size and highth

ihat gave him such advantage, Billic

was getting the worst of it.  Suddeunly
he said ne thought of the old saying:
“If you want to whip a nigger kick
| nim on his shins!” With tuis he be-
| gan kicking wus well as striking. and
spon he had hisfoe on the retreat. As
| Amos turned to run he tollowed him

out on the play grouﬁ.l e joying their |
Amos being of. an |

er boy about a year his junior roek it |

|

[up with kicks until he was out of!

reach and on his way home. Billie
shouting after him “don’t you stop to
look back now!*
|
| few dashes of suow and it was all off,

Billie had some blood drawn, but u!

Cawork as

i .

The contusion in the houge with the
door elosed, had kept all in ignorance
Iok the Fitzsimmons Corbett exuibi-
| tion going on outside, and as Jim and
! Billie entered, Amos’ side was losing
out of the contest and inquiries were
being made as to where e was.

As soon as the boys came in the
door the teacher asked them if they
|kuew where Amos.was. * “Lhey said
| they did not, that the tast they saw of
!bim he was pgoiug towards Lome.
Awos didu’t come back again toat
uight either, and that 1s why his side
ol Lhe house gol jugloriously lelt,
Neitrer did the teacher learn why his
best speller skipped out leaving his
friends a prey to the enemy. Those
three boys yet live, but are all old
gray he aded men now and should this

| meet cheir eye will doubtiess laugi
and recall details of the iucident we
baye tuiled to meutivn, — e o
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The “Hunt Bovs,” for ull le[il_il‘||
toughs, sports, &c., were generally |
conceded in the lear. My first recol-
lectiou of them was at the beginning
of the great Des Moines river flood of
1851. When tke high waters inundat-
ed Iowaville, the old fervyboat was
loosed from its mweorings and wirh
long poles men were kot busy many |
days propelling it bacl and rorth from |
there to the bluffs, loaded with Iowa
villans and their plunder escaping
from the raging waters,

Every empty cabin and place of
shelter was occupied. The entire
Hunt family, except Jim, who was
married and had a family of his own,
moved intp a log house on my father’s
farm npear the Dorpeife plice. Their
father and mother were aged near the
“three score und ten” mark. The ol
lady was very proud of bossting her
relationship o General Jackson,claim-
ing to be first eousin, while her hus
pand was a veleran of the war of 1812,
who had fought the British and In-
dians under the leadership of her illus
trious relative. Ihis fact, in the esti-
mation of boys who listened to his
big war stories, mude him one of the
musii important personages in  the
whole country.

There were four boys itt home then;
“Sim” was perhaps thirty years old,
Tom about twenty-five, Bill twenty-
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two and Dave twoenty, The latter was
considered the sieadiest of the whole
outfit. They were all stulwart athletic
fellows, and if half as well ioclined to
they were tu play cards

= e —

driad, swear and fHghr, they might |
haye added much to the deve Jopment |
of the country. Butit ceemed their
devotion to the former, only made the
latter a cecondary

cubsideration. |

T'hey loved to gamble and run horzes, |
I'his love for horses atlust became |
such a consuming lust, it eyentually |

became so stroung as to breed a Kkind
of instinet to secure them without re-
turning an equivalent, for which wo
or three of the boys afterwards came
to grief.

Jim, the elder one by some means |

came into possession of a fine bay
mare that could outrun anything this
country then had to pit against her.
By the permission of Jim Jordan, the
boys flxed up a race tracik in a larga;
pasture he had about halt a miie norrh |
of his bouse, Of ecourse Jim encour
aged them, through his natural love |
for excitement and fun, and never
missed being preseht while the Hunt’s
skinned several conceited clodhoppers
out of their little pocket change in
serub races. No one could eyen maks |
it interesting for the “little bay mare!” |

One day Jim Hunt had her in Iowa-
ville (which he did every tew daye)

bragging about how she could outrun |
anylhing in lowa, when a rather tall
unsophisticated looking fellow
marked that he
horse out there hitched to a wagon|
that could beat her, Here wasanother |
victim, aud of course Jim wanted ro

zee the horse that could beat his “rac- ||
The fellow took him around |
and showed the horse, which stood as |

ing filly.”

dorwsily in the harness as though he,

didn’t care whether his school days

were over or not.

“How much will you bet?” demanded
Jim as he gave an extra twist to the
animals tail to wake him up.

“Well, I don’t care, anvwhere from
five dollars to five hundred!” compla-
cently replied the stranger,

“When, and how do you want to run,
and how far?” inguired Jim.

*Any place, auy time and your owu
distance!” independently spoke the
stranger with a swaggering «ir s one
trying to play a bold biuit

Such & good ¢chauee to win five hun-

dred dollars in those days would neyer |
do to let pass, and as Lhat was the |

country rustic’s limii Jim prroposed to
make him “anti” up to the mark;
stake holders were duly chosen, the
day set and the track gone over and

put in fine shape for a five hundred ||

yards straight race, single dash.

This was the first and only “gam-
bler’s” horss race [ ever witnessed
With my brother, I was down along
the ponds near this track duck bunt-
ing that day; and noticing a erowd of

[‘L:‘i.
believed he haid a.




men gathering together abour hail a
mile below us, through boyish curios-
ity, we went down to see the meaning
of it. Of course once there we must
gtay to see the fun. The horse- were
on the ground, and a wild jabbering
| 'discordant exc¢ited crowd around them
The Hunt boys were all alive, as
| 'well as their Iriends und rapidly bet.
| ting and blustering. The smranger

sympathizers,
covering all propositions. It was a
singular incident. The Hunfs were
not flush with money, and I have al-
ways suspected Jordan loaned them
some of what they did put nup on the
little bay mare.
‘had his son “Charley,”

bay mare around to show off,

age with his horse talso &’ bay) so

sleepy looking moving sluggishiy
| ‘abous. Tom Hunt bet one hundred
[ dollars, “Sim” ouldn’s serape up any

|money, but bef his only yoke ol nxen
| —it did not matter what they hud the
llstranger had the money eguivalent to
gover the uet.
winning on the little bay that never
waeg beuten, (for I
eyer run more than scrub rages) the
Hunts scraped all their possessions

| stuked on the resualt.
It took aboub an hour settling busi

nessg and choosing referees, all excire-

| ment, until the srari was made.

alzo seemed'to have a few [rieuds aud |
while (e was cooly |

But while Jim1 Hunt
a lad about
eleven yeurs old, leading his prancing
the
stranger had a boy abuupf—_.“t_be game

8o sure wers they of |I"

don’t suppose it
| together, dlmost to poeket knives and

|

The I driven

|and ashamed,

Hunt, L coul bot help sympathizing
with him. He.rode u, near the-¢rowd |
sheepishly with beuad hapgivg, =silent

was constantly caressing and ralkin.:
6o his horse dand 48 he came up to fuom
the horse overg to ifs keeper, fom 1-;-|
pulled its head tlowu kissing him 1.1 | !
'l

glesfully stroking his foretop. Ul
intelligent apimaul.sottly rnbbed jiz

nose aguiuss the lad ag if
the sifecrionate caresses
ceiving.

But quite differsnt. with the vap
quished. Oharley never raised his ’
eyes to the “bay mare!” and it did nor
get even a word or caress to comiort
1t in its defeat, but like its rider had
iost all its gayety and wae ledimoodily |
away. Muany were the bitter cnrses
from men who had stahed and lost
much they and their lamilies peeded
ta support themselves, Theyrhouzhu|
thev had a sure thing, and now their |
desire to take from their fellow uun
his money, without retaruisg an
equivalent bad rebounded on them
selves with terrible force—a justre
tribution. |

As the siakes were turnedover to the |
stranget and his friends the luckless |
ones generally yeilded without a pro- |
test, but a few chagrined at theiv loss |
abused the winuners because they did |
just what they themselves tried to t10’|
and woultl have taken the lase cent if |
they could. Bome daid Sim Huutz
eried when he saw his yoke of cattle |

|
away, They were the uut_\-=|

retroty.:
he was re- ‘

|'two boye clad in jockey suits were fworlrih possessions he had, while one |
Imounted, each armed with a raw hide. |

\Pha strauger's boy
been setastride his horse; unril irs
head was up and | right, apd
sparkling asif in aptieipation, wiitie
its owner had to seize the rein by the
bit to hold it for the word “go!”

Tach tracle side by side was smooch
|land level as a fioor for five hundred
iyapds, andat che signal the stranger

let go the bit when both  animals

' | 8prang forward, each like an arvow

shiot from a bow. Both boys laid for-

! ward flat aver their horses’ shoulders.

| Qhiaeley rapidly plying bis whip be

| hiod him frem oue side to the other,

I | ‘swhile the other oue wus Hot spen to
use his ap all. Never was such sileuce

| geen whete bediat had vun wiki, s

|'was witnessed in that crowd the mo

ey s

| imeut required for those Lwo racers to |

aind us the stranget’s horse sprapg
over the line atthe end, forty feet
|‘ahead; the yells, shouars and groans
| that went np, we might dety Dantes
pen or his artists pencil to imitate.
The boys rode the horses slowly
back side by side. [Poor little Charley

got over the ground., But the “fine
hay mare” lost right from the start,

Lad no sconer ped the stranger swinging his fists

young muan was so enraged he follow- |
and
wanting to fight,

But the manonly looked at all those

| demonstrations in a cool business like

mannet as though be thought nothing
of them H8 showed np different on
the race track to the clodhopper ap-
pearance lie had when working up his
side of the affair a few days before.
The whole matter no doubt was plan
ned weeks or months oefore, But
Irom whenee he came and where he |
went was never known.» Be may Lave
peen the same ehap who played a
similar tric. we have mesntioned, in
Jefferson county

“As the taig is beat the tiee's in
clined!” “Briug a chil | up io the wiy
he should go, aud he never will depare
from it!” may not alwavs work our
just that “wavl® bat it “the way” ign!
vicious one, it is sure to succeey,
Charley Huunt who rode the “buw
mare” prew up among gambiers and
sports, stabbed his school master be
fore he was fitteea years old, and weut
to the penitentiary for stealing horses
by the time he had Laitly reached ohe | | o
age of muohood, |

sof

whilt the other bov| awnile he was going to change and ve

Lidissiou

r.,:ll WELLL N er Just a8 e Tmi-l‘lle:!

b

Lyurds onr re the end ofithe lane,

‘the time blamed Bill for pickiug up

“arly dubbed him “old Au Jeffrey? im-

jcame by him as they came in.

Just alter the fumily ol my fathiers
farma, Bill tunt married a bewutiful
young wife, and some thought for

useful, Daringithe [aiier pavr of Au
gust 1852, a primitive Bapiist Assoely-
tign was held on the ® Uummins
'mL” in a4 greove parth of his hooee,
As allatge congreg.ion lad assem-
bied, Bobert Persins obtuained per
tu rom alioeh and refresh- |
ment stund vear by. Of course this|
was i resort for voung meu und Pry—
kins - id wlittle “bootlegging” ou Lhe
sly. |
W hile manipulﬁﬂfz this ativaction,
a regular old tough by the pame of
Andrew Jeflrey; or as the boys famil-

ol

bibed u little too mueh eorn juice aud
came over into my father’s yard about
the dinner hour, swaggeting anu s
ing obscene language. About that
time Bill Hunt aud his youug wile
Bill
bheeame what now is termed “hot!”
“Doeror,” he exelaimerd as =oon as he
entered the room, fEdinmn
onb in the yard blackeuarding the la
dieg: may L go and put him oar?”
“Oertainly, wedon’n allow thal” catneg
thet angwer.

Out wenr Bill as though on springs,
prabbivg up a couple of hiick Lais
with ejaculations abont his maker 1ot
of the most prayerful sryle, hir stavted
for “old An.,” who uever waitied to-ussk
“why” struck for the yurdfence, but
Bll’s rignt boot was siviking the seat
ofshis pants every other steb  Andy
made a four toan jumn over it impeil
by rhe I Be gob m e jeer,

“there isn

el lsuen

by will power to make Anly thiunk
Lieresfrer helors spesRing ovee
lollowerd bhim shouta hundred
a2l

He

never did an old sinnet gt such o
well merited booting. Thos=é who at

the brick bats io the yoird L.lmnpu‘
their minds aboun hid precaniion, anu
comitted thas he knsw morsabont his
man than they did before aight. "0
Andy” seemed, to have a grudge
HEgainsr a 3'(:*{:;4 mat pamed Boler
Dotson, whem he happened to fnd at
Porilng® stand that eveniog, aitacking
Lim dusiantly,  Boler kunveked |,
down, but in the melee Auidy gave i
1wo or thiree stabs with @ knile he gars |
ried, that madenin look *or awhile ke {
some one was calliig lor his .u].‘lag:lt_}_.l'.'|

Thrre may have bDevo oilied vom- |
mendable things the Hadt bivs afd ||
bt this one suacted by Bl ls el we
know of. The whait culily went e
somuwhera. Rubior says ﬂ'o I e

JF_
{




| gearch to the “Omega.”
{iwhutever

|
cared enough toif
For our part |
beeame ol them, we eun
pevereniishy aud hopebully repear e
Hould theadbare expression “reyg diescat

i pae 17 —Dedens .bﬂm_. /g‘di?

bt tile “Alpha™
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EARLY DAYS, OF IOWA
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About the year 1845 or 46 Benjamin
Morzan hought thg@elaim of 160 acres,

| 'now kbownas the “Daniels farm,” a mile

| would have swam in it perhaps twenty-

| by the heip of his wife &nd the eldest

|| said at one time he sticred up the wicked

| two daughters, Bd, the eldest, about 18

|| inding plenty of water, and not skilled |

|| whom we will call *'Joe,”

lone and the old man the other,

| until the fesult svas ds usaul with a fel-

| 'whole thing, he could manage things
| without Bd or anybody else; so he order-

ed him to the house to cut wood for his
| mother to get dinner with.
|l empty tub up all right, filled it up with

below WHldon, on the Xeokuk & Des
railroad, froiy Ebenezer Tolbert.: To be
cloger fo timber the latter moved over on |
the hills south of the river, and Morgun
movyed his family on the premises. He
camo heredfrom Indiana, where it was

as a local Methodist preacher. But by
his eceentric habifs from the time he first
reached lowa, he must have not only
woefully fallen from grace, but falen a
number of fumbies by the wayside be-
fore gefting here, also.

His family consisted of Lbree sons and

years of aze; also a youug wif(.-—ste'p-
mother to the children about 22, while
the old man was about 46; who, if the
Des Moines river water had been whigky,

| ‘hood its prime, Joe got mad for once, he

‘broken sténe, them raised it with the|
[ tle dreaming of a projected tragedy in

yoyer hand to the top furiously deter-

three hours out of every twenty-four,
And yet one seldom saw him beastly
drunk. =
As we have previously stated, the con-
ditions of brotherhood and hospitality
was among sebtlers in a new country, &0
did Morgan, though of a morose and sul-
len pature himself, find the people when
he came here, ready to asgist or exchange
ar aceommodations to meet each

_He, with his sofi HEd,
i

wWors
others demands,

girl, Kllen, had dug a well in the yard

in the stone business had a mneighbor
to come and
wall it for them, They had the same
ald-fashioned windlass they drew . the
dirtout with to let the reck down in vne |
of the “dirt” tubs., The cross roller had
several long inch and a half wooden pins
or handles ab each end, lid manipulating

Ay the lime Joe had the wall above
water, the old man had been slipping
‘back and forth to his jug in the house

low when he gets to thinking he is the.

He gol the

"Then it came Joe's turn to read the rios,

| the days it was censtructed there near
sizty years ago

._'.

[
windlass, but in kicking the board from
under it with his foot, from some cause
unexplainable—as usnal with a man full
to the brim, the windlass got the start of ||
him, one of the arms striking his head ||
with such® force he wags sprawled ouf
“hors du combat,” Luckily Joe had the
last stone at the bottom adjusted and
was standing looking up and waiting.
Hugging the wall as close as he could
got, when he saw what was coming, the
tub struck the stout puncheon across the
wall with such force as to Ay ‘inte -splin-
ters scatlering the stone around more
forcibly than enjoyably.

Knowing Morgan’s propensily for
liquor, although naturally a good nagured
two hundred pound specimen of man-

seized the rope, climbing sailor-like hand

mined to pound some of the whiskey out
of “old Morgan ™ About the same time
lid who had seen the occurrsnce aund as
Joe reached the top of the well breath-
ing vengeance and slanghter, he was
down over his father bellowing “pap is
killed! pap is killed!” which soun brought
the balance of the family. Joesatdown
silently watching the scene and half way
wishing he was killed,

Soun Morgan began fo kick around
and try to get up, which by the help of
his son, he eventually *did considerably
gobered up, with only a gash cut back of
his left temple, and som®e bad blood ooz-
ing out, but ready fo go to work again.

act to him  Not another stone would he
lay while he (Morgan) was within a hun.

dred feet of that well, Mrs. Morgan and

Hd had to let down every stone uati! that
well wus completed, 1t yet stands there
in the yard as the only landmark and
witness on that farm of thigdncident and

The last year of Morgan on that place |
he ufilized in crealing the biggest scan-—|
dal sensation oi those days. Like many
other old codgers gf the past, present,
and doubtless will be future, who mar-
ries a young wife, the old man nurtured
and fud the green-eyed monster until the
woman eould scarcely look at her foster
sons, especially Hdward, without invo-
king hisre, Her being so near the age!
of his son, and a quarter of a century
younger than himself, of course was

‘enough within 1tself for one with snakes

almost Hopping out over the tops of his
boots to surmise things were upside down |
all around him,

One day taking his rifle down and call-
ing Bd, who was then a great big strap-
ping young man, he teld him to come
und go out with him in the orchard fo
belp dig out gophers that were ealing

linto

| his shoulder,

i than two hours Bd came there with an-

| ed over the matter until conyvinced that

— . l

(e roots off tha young apple trees, Tt i
which he was te Hgure as the subject,

readily went along, As they came
pear the north side where the east and
west road now runs, his father stopped
him and began guestioning him about
his relations with his stepmother, at the
same time bringing dewn and cocking
the gun.

Frightensd almost out of his wits Fd
sprang like a deer running north for the |
fence, With the command to “stop”
Morgan tock guick aim and pulled the|
trigger, but the gun missed fire, only the |
percussion eap exploded, Then deter- |
mined Ed should oot get away, he ran |
for the stable, hastily bridled acd sad-
dled his horse, mounted and scurried off |
to overtake him. By the fime he was
under way Bd had covered three-quar-
ters of a miile of ground, and was rushing
ourchousy for protection, There
was heavy brush and timberback of the
house then, and fatheg in severe tones
ordered him to- make for it, as be didn’t
want any sheoting going on here,

Just as Ed had safaly got under cover
'in the thickets, his father came tearing
up in front of the house with his gun on
and crying with rage. and
disappointment. After giving father a
synopsis of his discoyeries and sorrows,
he said he had and get hig two children,
Sallie and Henry, out of scheol, or Ed
would steal and leave the country with
them, Miss Mary Coleman was teach-
ing in an empty cabin on our farm then,
He guessed about right too, for in less

other young man to get them away. |
Morgan ealled father out and talked an
hour longer about his griefs which were |
not yet to end.

Ed went up into Wiszonsin, and it was
only accidentally his father several
months after this, learned of his where-
abouts, It seems during the interim,
the old mzn had investigated and brood-

Eid was entirely innocent of all the things
he accused him of, and remorss for the
injustice he had done him worked so |
atrong he resolved to go and’ confess fo
him, heal up the breach in his domestic
ifo, and bring his son home,

As sodon as this resolution possessed
him, he saddled up two horees, one for ||
himeself and one for the accommodation
of his boy, and set out for his long ride
to Wiscongin, leading one and riding the
other. He found Ed all right, and glad
to find his father sochanged from frenzy
to exuberance of affection for him.
About the only moments fraught with | I
unfeigned eujoymeul belwesn thew ::
though was on that long wearisome ride ||
homeward., The greetings of the step-
mother alone was enough o set the old
mion’s teeth on edge again.




Soon afterwards he flled charges and
| had both of them arrested and under
trial before 'Squire Ping, of Ashland,
Just as such tases now, this drew quite a
|‘house, The “Hunt boys” were just in
!' it, The whole crowd escorted the Mor-
gans back and forfh, all on foot, marning
| and evening to the seat of justice and re-
turned to. their homes. Ififivas a big
thing in which lawyers, (.ourl; and jury
|| were in clover—all except the " misera ble
,' principals.
[l Morgan, always suspicious, carried his

|| long heavy rifle on hisshoulder, and ever

| cursing and abusing his wife and Ed on |

{the way, One evening while coming
home, Ed gob so wretched under the dis-

grace and the old man’s constant abuse,
he tried to suicide dy. dropping down on
his hands and koees and butting his
brains oubt againgt a tree. The father
seeing him painfully faiting in the worlk,
was only restrained by Tom Hunt snatch-
ing hig gun out of his hand to do Ed a
good turn, exclaiming as he was bringing
it to hig.shoulder, “Oh, I can bert that!”
4'he resulb of the trial was that Mor-
zgn had no case—the lawyers got a lot of
his money, as they mostly do in lawsuits,
and the parties were acguitted, Soon
after Morgan sold the farm to Hli Pan-
(iels and moved down into Missouri, ta-
| king his wife and children along, except
Edward, who refused togo, The latter
died unmarried a few years later, at
Aaron Edwards’ hgine a mile.east of the
County Tive station. From the total
lack of evidencej-all the domestic trouble
wis supposed to be simply the result of
a crazed brain, rendered so by the use of
strong drink.
dential that Morgan fared in both at-

tempts to murder his boy. This was
one object lesson to%us then, about the
eifectd of evil habits and influences that
are sure, sooner or later, to bring their
{fruits to maturity. '

'EARLY DAYS OF [OWA.
57, oY

The march of progress. inveutive
genius and enterprise, iz so easy today
that people seldom look Lackward one

jand two centuries ago at the arduous
| difficulties and dangers encountered
| by the hardy pioneers and adyentur-
ters, whom we should honor for the
| perils and hardships they inyoked and
| endured in opening the way for our
present con.itions The first pioneer
in the mining industry of onr present
| state ot Iewa was Julien Duabugue,
{who ascended the Mississippl with &«
{small band of adventurers, landing ¢
ke present site ol our ¢ity now bear i
ing his name, the spring of 1788. T i

T. ELINT

It qce:ue@l_ almost provi- ;
| acres of land now partly occupied by

-the eity.

journey was a long tedions one from
New Orleans by the only way of navi-
gating our streams in thuse days—the
Indian canoe. When one considers
the musele and labor requir d to pre-
pel one of those boats day ufter day
and perhaps months, to make such a
journey, and they lpaded with pro-
visions and supplies, he can form
dome opi jon of hogy many young
men we conld: find ‘nowadays who
would volunteer as voyagers on such
an expedition, especizlly whel_ oly
armed with the old heavy muzzie 16ad-
ing rifle, and avout a dozen in their
sgquad, they were liable to hear the
blood eurdling yells and seefiundeeds
of savages crazy to get their scalps,
at any time darting outin their catoes
along the banks of the river after

| them,

Julien Dubugue was a veteran tra-
der, having almost a life-time experi-
ence in the employ of the different
fur companies ol those da, s, and un-i
derstood Indian character, as well as
having acquaintances among the prin-
cipal tribes and chiefs up the river to
his degtination, 'Thus with the ex-
ception of a few unimportant inci-
dents, he réached there without seri
ous difficulty and began prospecting
for minerals, 'L'o his surprise and joy
he discovered rich deposits ol lead—
then in great demand, and upon the
great father of waters easy of access

‘to the markets of the world. Bj rhat

cunning sagacity and smoothness
proverbial to the successful trader,
he obtaihed a concession frem the Sac
and Fox Indians to several thousand

Here he opened up mines, erected a
smelter and successfully operated
quite a business for years, uutil age
began to creep on and the realization
that his fortune was made, with a
longing for retirement and rest, he
sold out his possessions and returned
to civilization. Afterwards, as “a
meddling hand and lying tongue are
always doing others wrong,” so the
Indians became stirred up to recoyver
those grounds, and a long litigation in

| the United States courts was the re—
| sult,

By technicalities found in the
cession te Dubugue,the United Stanes!
true to ite policy from cur independ.-
ence as a nation until recent years, of
never taking lands without the owners
consent, reverted the property back
to its rightful owners again—the In
dions. Boon the improvements were
destroyed and all traces of occupation
excepting the abandoned mines, were
obliterated.

Over forty years elapsed before an-
other settlement of those grounds

V¥os| Tagain attempd. The Galeca

jolf demagogues now LY
rexperiences, this truth, they so often ‘
I

| mines in Illinois had drawn a horde of |

miners and speculators there, among |
whom were Dr, Jurote with other dar- |
ing adventurers,

the Missiseippi had become a familiar
theme, ‘and expatiated upon until a
company was tormed to go there, In-
dian o2 no Indian, and take posses-
sion. Their commercial value right

on the shores of the river with a clear |

waterway down to St Liouis and New
Orleans, seemed incalculable. The
expedition was fitted out, and travel- .
ing overland crossed the river camping |

Eon the site of Dubugue’s settlement |
about the middle of May. 1830. The |

next marning after becoming satisfied |
of the location they assembled around
an old cottonwood drift log at what
was known as the old “Jones Street
:Levee,” held a gonference, and went
into an organization or furm of gov-
ernment |or mutual safety and protec-
tion.

Five men were elected as a commit-
tee to draft a set of rules or laws to
 be submitted to popular vote and ap-
proval, This council consisted of J,
L. Langworthy, H. ¥. Lander, James
McPheters, Samuel Seules and E, H.
| Wren. "Lheir laws were pointed and
|simple, as they had no lawyers or
courts to'profit by their verbosity or
entaugling verbiage, and received the
‘unanimous vote of the people. Dr.
Jarote was elected president of this
little republie, elothed with authority
to choose a boara of arbitrators to
|settle all difficulties and misunder-
standings between the citizens,

For two years thie little colony of
intruders upon Indian soil got along
fine, in spite ol protests and invita-
tions to “quit” by the Indians. OQur
government had not progressed quite

The stories of Du- |
buque’s mines on the west banks of |

g0 larin fine: discernments of *jus-
tice” then as 1t has in recent years

" when specnlators hopped onto the
|]\rmi‘ nafives ol Hawaii, and our gov-|
ernment houzht the Filipinos [rom

their master, Spain, 43 g0 many chat
[tele, Althougly by purchase, France |
'had eeded all this Northwestern terri-
tory tous, vet we only bonght France’s |
claim; only by purchase from each In-
dian tribe did we take possession of
the land. Were this little gronp of|
miners living tovay as well as ti1()-1¢.-|
ands'of other pioneers ol those times, |

they could rell the eredulous following
their aetual

wers made to bitterly leel.

In 1832 Uol. Zachary Taylor (whose
subseqnent history 4s a aeneral in the |
Mexican war and aftarwards president |
of the United Btates,) was ordered to

visit and set thoge ictruders buek a)!
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| and they ordered without ceremony
| to recross the river to where they be-

| was allowed to stand, much less that

| as government owned the property,

| in a single decisive battle this san
|guinary ehief, who, against the pro-

'riepce!l’” The treaty aud purehasehad
| scarcely been compléted until those

peg i uwo 1o where they belonged.
So one early spring morning while
busil y enoaged, some putting io tlmirI
small crop, others huauling ores—in|
fact each to his trade, they were sur-
prised by the sudden appearance of a
company of dragoons dashing into
their wvillage. Soon everything was.
con’ usion, the men gothered like so |
many ecattle in a herd, their govern-
ment was dissolved by military power,

lgnged. No plea about savages not
knowing how to utilize their lands

we could govern them Dbetier than
they could govern themselves. It
was the “rights of man’ then to be
obseryed, ;

Buat in June foll. wlug those troops

were ordered back to meet Blackhawk,
who had determined tu break our for- |
mert treaty and retuke Lerritory eas||
of the river. Asall our readers know,

tests of Keokulk, Wapello and others,
brolke faith with the governmeut, was
defeared. 1lmmediately after the neg-
otiations were entered into by which
the first purchase of Iowa soil west of
the Mississippi was made. Now the
recent oceupants ef Dubuque thought,

they could return, possess their for
mer ciaims and proceed unmolested.

Ignorant of the fact that purehase
does not always imply possesszion,like
some suffered whe entered the “‘new
purchase’” prior to the first day of
May, 1843, they had ito take further
lessons 1o the eosily school of *expe-

miners were again back in Dubugque,
re-inforeced by reeruits, each one hav-

|ing a friend or two he wanted to see

enriched, also, This, of course,started
mining upon a larger scale than ever.

They built comfortable cabins, moved | THE STHUGG[ES m: P'UNEEHS

their families info themn, built fur-

naces, and everything assumed an air

of thrirt and prosperity thait old Da |
bugue, had he been living, might well

| have envied.

But they were yet, according to the
terma of the treaty by which the In-.
dians still held seyeral months posses-
sion, according to preseot siang “dis-
reputable sooners!” and outlaws, Col.
Taylor asecond time swooped down
on them and drove them out., It
geems they had some premonition or
warning ol this visitation, and still it
may have been preeaution in case of
such an event, The Langworthy
| brothers had 300,000 pounds of lead
| stored on the east side of the river; in
| fact the productions were mostly kept

| occupation expir ad;

| EARLY DAYS OF 10WA

on that side and thus escaped capture
by the troops. Butb their houses,
wagons, camp equipages in fact every-
thing was burned, and their furnaces
and works were destroyed; not a ves-
tige of improvements were left

I'hic brutal and jnobuman treatment
was boyond and iuutsidu of govern
mental orders, and in cousequence ol
(ol. Taylor’s return down the river at
the time, LieutenantgCovington, whom
he left in vommand, was made the |
geape-goal, if not responsible, to beur |
the Ulaqsg;; for reducing the country to
its primifive condition, 'Lhe bulk of
the setllers rendezyvoused on an islapd
upon the east ide of the river and re-
turned as sobn us the limit of Indian
but many dis-
gusted and disheartened immediately
lelt to never cume back., Lieutenant
Covington was sternly rebuked for ex-
ceeding his orders and inhuman des-
tructive brutalities. Boon he was
superseded in command by Lieuten-
ant 'Wilsou, under whom, by authority
of the government, a system ol per-
mits were given to the miners and li-
cense to smelters. For further regu-
lation, John P, Sheldon was appointed
Superintendent ol the mines, and reg-
ulations ware made for the opsration
and control substantially the same as
af Galenasince 1825, They were along |
the same lines as those adopted by
che little group around the old cotton- |
woodlog. And this time permanently
with the knowledge that Uncle Sam |
was with them. Those minersget to |
work. prospered and laid the founda
tion ot one of the first cities of Towa.
One can hardly credit now the city og
Dubugue had sucha smrmy be-nuumg

AN HISTORICAL REV]!:W OF THE
STATES’S HISTORY.

How! the Territory Grew Into One of
the Great States of this
Republic.

L0+ BY. 1. T. FLINT
If we have stated formerly that James
W, Grimes with Generrl A. . Dodge’
were the first United States Senators’
we were in error, for by investigation we
find the two first men to represent Iowa

as a state in that august body weres A*|
Q. Dodge and George W, Jones. And
the two first representalives in the halls
of Congress, were Clinton Hastings, of
Muscatine, and Shepherd Leifler, of

]Ination.
| mander of the United States troops

Burlington,

General Dodge stepped from the regu- |
lar army in which he was born, bred and
lived a soldier, into the councils of his
His father—a soldier and com-

throughout the then great northwest, or
Louisiana purchase, after his marriage
| lived in fort, field and camp, suppressing
turbulent uprisings among the savages
along the frontier, protecting settlements
and fighting battles. As scon as young
Augustus reached the age of sixteen he
was ever by his father’s side,

Of a sanguine temperament, with a
cool, ecalculafing dispoesition, he was a
natural born soldier, fearless of danger
and by military etiquette and training,
surroundings in which he was reared
without exposure to ouftside influences,
he imbibed the ease, elegance and graces
that the blue blood of his eountry princes
might well admire and envy., All
through life straight as an Indian, fine
in form, expression and figure, intellec-
tual in cast, extremely courfeous to the
poor and humble, as well asrich and
haughty, aboot six foot in height and
two hundred pounds in weight, dignified,
courtly and commanding, in the early
days he was the most popular and cen-
fral figure in Towa polities,

A lifelong demacrat, yet his pleasing
address and conservabive demeanor so
won from the whig party, admirers that
dispelled every breath of slander and dis-
armed the tongue of calumny, in con-
stant use against opposition in the heal
of ‘political campaigns.’ Unlike those
who succeeded him, he lived.and died a
poor man, but one whose whole life was
spotless and unusllied by a single act of
intrigue or betrayal of public trust. !

"This was Gleneral A, C, Dodge, and as|
a duty we owe to the memory of one of
the greatest of early piopeer statesmen, |
we may af some time in the future give
a biography of him who was the only
ficure known in all our natural history
to htave occupied a seut side by side with
his father as legislator in the United
States senate, Iowa was demoery tie un-
til 1855, After the civil war broke out
(General Dodge retired from political life'
and lived quietly at his home in Bur-
lington,

The first house in Burlington is said
to have been built of round logs g}bouhl
fourteen feet square, chinked with wood
and plastered up with mud, the fall of
1832, Although we have heard General |
Dodge tell of living about that time near |
there in a similar building with a blanket
hanging for a door.and a raw deer hide
tacked over a hole made by cutting a log
in two on one side for a wﬁmdow This
though as he was then an officer in the
army, may not have been on the site of
the city. Simpson S. White is accredited
with building the one in question, '

Other settlers soon followed,

until | |

s s F——-—-.




things begin to look like the Indians
would have to vacate whether they want-
ed to or not. About this time their
chisfs began to make loud complaints
and threats until the troops swooped
down on those settlers just as we have
related about Dubuque, and they had to
skedaddle back to Illinois. White's

|'eabin with all the others was burned,but

its owner was not.to be baffled this way,
He knew the inevitable for the red man

| was coming, and bided his time, Just

as soon as time of treaty expired when
possession was ceded, he was back on his

|claim as large as life hauling logs and

rebuilding his cabin, So it was that

Simpson 8. White recorded his name as |

the first settier of the city Burlingfon—
the first city in lowa, ;

His brother-in law, bearing the eupho-
neous name of “Doolittle,” and a lot of

. others of his wife’s people followed, and

they laid out the site of the city. In
those times people knew s good thing
when they saw it as well as we do now,
and the little town in less than two years
contained several hundred population.
Soon a municipal government was estab-
lished, From that time forward it was
the commercial center of southeastern
Towa,

The first dry goods stores established
in Burlington were those of Dr, Jeremiah
Ross and Major Jeremiah Smith, As
we know nothing about the anticedents
of those two gentlemen we cannot assure
the reader that the first had ever beeu a
“doctor’” or the latter a *“*major,” In
those days. as it yet common in some
loealities, the appellation of “Doctor,”
“Captain,” ' Major,” Colonel,” &c., was
applied by admirer to friend with such
frequency that oue can hardly throw a
stone or club without knocking down
some dignitary. Those stores which had
to earry at first general merchandise and
groceries, by the rapidity of progress
were soon merged into dry goods exclu-
sively, and Burlington rose to the dis
tinetion of the seat of government of
Wisconsin and Towa, But this exulta-
tion did not last long until Towa was
lopped off from Wisconsin, and the seat
of government established at Iowa City,
Burlington wilted, but didn’t dry up,
Although stripped of her artificial plu-
mage, by her commercial advantages on
the great “father of waters,” the all-im-
portant artery of western commerce, she
soon proudly rose from this humiliation
until now prosperous, great and mighty,
she can look with pity upon her little
rival upon the banks of the Towa River,

'that sank to a little burg to never re-
cover from the shock occurring to her
when the legislative halls were taken
away from her and moved to Des Moines

twenty years later,
Shortly after General Dodge settled

|up with the fighting Indians under

;Blackhawk in the war of 1832, several
white seftlers by the names of Zackariah
Hawkins, B, Jennings, Aaron White, Au- |
gustine Horton,
Thompson and Peter Williams, ostensi-
bly as employes, but in reality as settlers,
went over to the government fort Madi-
|son and built their zabins on the site of
'the present town of Fort Madison—in
fact secured claim rights, A year later|
| two brothers. titled, as we have before
mentioned, “General” John H, Knapp
and “Colonel” Nathaniel Knapp, came
there and bought those claims, locating
on them and engaging in agriculture and
supplying the fort. But a couple of
years afterwards seeing Burlington
blooming as an *‘oasis in the desert,”
with a consuming desire fo be founders
of a great city also, they pitched right,
cut their land up into town lots, and
heralded their bonanza far and near,
The sales of lots began as soon as
spring opened in 1836. As it wason gov-
ernment reservation the government re-
surveyed it almost immediately after the
“general’’ and ‘‘colonel” got through
making quite conflicting corners to the
supposed ones but correct and estab-
|lished. The lots were disposed of by the
| lucky owners so rapidly than in less than
two years Fort Madison was a booming| |
river town with over six hundred popu-
lation, and bid fair to outrival Burling. i
ton. But railroads brought the falling
away of river transportation, and with
their overland commerce from Chicago|
to the great west journey in and through | !
here, Burlingfon eventually doomed Fort
Madison to a commercial inferiority.
Fort Madisca was the first United
States fort built in Jowa, Fort Edward
on the east bank of the river where now
gtands Warsaw, Illinois, was the most
advanced military station in the west un-

side of the river, and named in honor of
President Madison,

The movement of soldiers across the
Mississippi immediately aroused the
jealousy of the Indians and almost pre-
cipitated a general Indian war, They
held a council and sent a delegation to
confer with the “great chief,” (President
of the United States) who assured them
it was not intended as an encroachment
upon their ferritory or rights, but for
their protection from intrusions by our
people upon thejr hunting grounds and
territory, With this assurance and sub-
sequent treafies, the Indians were ap-
peased and the government’s obligations
to them were jealously guarded by the
soldiers, which the results as we have

|shown will testify,

In 1805 Genera] Zebulon Pike was de-
tailed to take some troops and explore
the Mississippi, and Captains Lewis and

Samuel Gooch, D.| | graphical and geological survey,including
| making maps and reporting all their dis-

. be shaken, |

til in 1808 this fort was, built on the west| |

Olarke with another force to go to the
headwaters of the Missouri. Each one
immediately made ready and started on
their laborious work, which meant a geo-

| coveries and work for the information of
| the government. It is with General
Pike's work along the eastern boundary
| we have to do. |
| He was also like our mugt trusted sold-
| iers, highly intellectual, cool headed, to--
tally fearless of danger, young and am-||
bitious, While in the prime and vigor
of life this daring adventurer and com-
mander fell during the war of 1812, while
leading his men in the storming of the
British works on Queenstown heights,
in Canada, Yet while he thus died for
his country’s honor and glory, yet his
name will exist fo the close of time as||
one of the busy pioneers in establishing
boundary lines and opening for develop-
ment the settlements of [owa and Wis.- ||
consin. ’

Near the present site of Keokuk Gen., ||
Pike met with three chiefs, fifteen war-
riors and a French trader. Ewmploying |
the Indians as guides and the French_ |
man as interpreter, he proceeded on his ||
march about eight miles further up the J;
Mississippi to where in later years was |
built the town of Sandusky, Here he!|

found a large band of Indians encamped’
and halted several days with them, in
friendly intercourse and conference in re-
gard to the work assigned him, The
young chiefs Keckuk and Blackhawk. it
is said, were present and took a deep in-
terest in the council—the former so won
by the diplomacy and bearing of General
Pike that his friendship and devotion to

our government could never afterward ||

During this conference, Wm. Ewing,|i
the government agent arrived and gave ||
official sanction to the negotialions of |

| General Pike, who was clothed with au- |

thority by the Indians to proceed to the
northernmost ]imit of their territory, |
until he reached that occupied by the ||
most powerful of all tribes—the Sioux |
Hrom here with his troops and guides he
went on until reaching the present site |
of Burlington, The commanding: pesi- |
tion of this place and its convenience for
communications decided him to locate it
‘in his reports for milifary occupation as |
a'fort, 'But from some misunderstand- |
ing by those sent to do the work, it was |
builf farther down the river and named
Fort Madison, _
After their lic~ ~f march began again
up the river, Ge | Pilce, for recreation
and to brealk tF mdrum of “tramp,
tramp, tramp,”’ selecting a few oi
his men and left command for aday or
two's explorations westward and to hb_:'_l":

-
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1 wild game, éxpecting to rejoin them far-
| ther up the river, But cloudy weather
and rains setting in without either sun
or stars to guide him, he lost his course
| and for nearly a week he and his cgm:

. | panions wandered over unbroken prairies

| ‘and forests before finding the trail of his
||earavan. Hubpgry, tattered, weak and
| footsore, they straggled into camp where
|| the soldiers had stopped and gone into
guarters at Dubugue to wait for him.
As Hwing afterwards remarked, ‘“We
didn’t know which fo-do, go on and find
thie new counfry or go back to find our
generall” <
Great were the demonstrations of Du-
bugue when he first realized the approach
of government troops, He gleefully
danced around the offlcers with overjoy

to be again among such numbers of
white visitors, but disappointed to find
them an army without a general, They
assured him that General Pike would
overtake them, and they were going to
remain there until he came, Julien Du-
buque was of the same patriotic stamp
as his fellow countryman General La-
fayette, and having an old six-pound
brass cannon in his possession, he imme-
diately went to work burnishing it up,
secured a squad of men who agreed to
act as arfillerymen, rolled out a keg of
powder, etc., and had everything in read-
inegs waiting the approach of the lost
general ,

At least success was assured, but it
was a very sorry undignified and forlorn
looking outfit for such tumultuous pro-

| ceeding to honor, as the general and his
worn-out companions came ragged, lank
and tired, trudging into view. “Fire!”
zried Dubugue to his men as he ran fo
i meet the first American official that ever

(set foob on that part of our soil, By the

| time he had led Pike to his house, the
repeated discharges of that old field
piece had exhausted his ammunition |

| and it was rolled back into the shed to
be ever after christened by those who
knew it, as the *General Pike!”

After quite a rest and recuperation
|| from the social proclivities of the old
Frenchman, mingled with much samp-
ling of his rich old brandies and wine,
the General again moved on, reaching
Fort Snelling in September. Here he
| met with considerable difficulty in get
| ting the consent of the Sioux to proceed
|| any farther. Hostilities existed between
|| them and the Iowa and Sacs and Fox
|| Indians, The Indian guides who had
|| gone with the troops as far &s the danger
|| line would permif, had left thet several
| days previous, and the Sioux, jealous of
| Pike’s intimacy wilh those iwmplacable
| foes were hard to win over, But with
| that tact so valuable in diplomatic deal-
‘ ings among nations] by presentations of

the necessity on each side for fricudly

l[' relations and mutual interests, Pike o |

far overcame the objections of the wary
gsavages they covsented for him to pro-
ceed, but sullenly refused to lend aid fo
his enterprise, And yet, after all this,
on his return homeward he stopped
‘among them and persuaded them to
grant the Government a hundred thous-
[aud acres of land in Minnesota for mili-
tary purposes.

Thus, in less than a year did General
l:Piks explore the Mississippi riversfrom
| 8t. Liouis fo its source, establish forts,

enter into treaties, establish boundaries,
delve into geological inyestigations, pre-
pare maps, make exhaustive reports and
return o his starting point without a
|aingla collision with natives or mishaps
I'to the expedition, His. litfle misfortune
of getting lost with its consequent priva-
tions and hardships to himself and com-!
panions, were the only dangers that he
endured. Lewis and Clark’s expedition
up the Missouri encountered more ad-
ventures with hostile Indians, and al-
though equally successful, yet required
| twice the time in execution,

“EARLY oA

_' The Early Struggles of the
Hardy Menand Women |
in the West

A GLANCE AT LONG AGO

I. T. Flint Writes Eutertain—l
ingly of Territorial
Times-

/ 1]

The Pottawattamie Indians occupied
the southwestern part of Towa until
1846 7. Council Bluffs derived its name
gimilar to our town of “Agency,” as the
last council closing our treaty with those
Indiaps at which they met near the big
gpring that flows fram the foot of the
bluffs received their annuity alterwards
| under the leadership of “Billy” Caldwell
| —their principal chief, they migrated to

Kansas, There many of them siill re-
side, having abandoned tFe wild nomadic

life of their ancestry, dividing their lands

| and organ.

into allotmznts, each family separately
logated, farming, stock raising and pros-
perous.

Upon a high hill on the present east
ern part of the city of Council Bluffs a
“block house” was built in 1839, One
who never saw or heard of a “block
house” can have but little conception of |
that institution or what itis for. To |
give an idea of its construction we will
describe one as we have seen them, All |
our older readers remember the primi-
tive hewed log houses of Towa. The
first story of a block house ig built just
like one of them; but the second story is |
set upon it diagonally so the corners pro- |
ject over on each side of the first one.
This is for a purpose as we will show,

Each story is floored with heavy pun-
cheons made from split lage, The sides
all around have port holes cut, through
whi-h men inside can thrust the muz-
zles of their rifles, also the floor of the
second story have holes cut through
where the corners project over the sides |
of the lower room so0 no enemy can creep |
up along any side under fhe guns below |
to fire the building and get away alive,
Were it not for those projecting corners
above where a sentry lay every night |
gazing down through one of the porf
holes savages might erawl up under cover
of the dark during a cldse siege fire of the
‘building and massacre the garrison by
the blazing light of their own structure, ||

As Indians never knew how to use and
never possessed artillery, the block house™
was seldom attacked unless by some
subterfuge they could fake itsoccupants |
by surprise, They were used along the
frontier in all our then wodern warfare |
by settlers as well as soldiers. At Lhei
first report of Indian signsin the early |
days of Ohio and Indiana a whole settle- ||
ment would stampede for the stockade |
and the block house, A stockade was’
built of splif logs set as close togefher as
dressing the edges would admit, in the |
ground resembling a high close board
fence with loop holes about five foot
above ground in which men could lay ||
the muzzle of their guns and send death
to any “poor lo” who became too eager
for scalps,

While perhaps all this precaution was ;
needless among Towa’s first settlers, yet |'
so many of them remembered the stories |
told by their fathers who were among
the first in Ohio, Indiana and Kenfueky, |
they realized should such emergencies |
come, they would need them bad. 'T'he |
old fashioned ‘long barrelled rifle with i
powder horn and shot pouch hanging on
wooden forks over the door or conspicu~
ously leaning up in one corner of the
room was more instyle and lkeeping with
our household goods than now the piano ]




|l While Council Bluffs had long been
:lused as a trading post no considerable
'settlements were made until Orson Hyde
with his bands of retreating Mormons,
came up the river from Missouri where
they had been rudely dealt with and set-
tled about five miles above the present
| site of Omaha on the west bank of the
river. They had sent a hardy band of
| stalwart men early in the spring to pre-
pare a crop for their subsistence, the
| earavan of two or three thousand emi-
grants reached there during the summer,
|| The soil on the Towa side proving better
\'and more easily reduced to cultivation
' the bulk of the crop was planted there,
|l Orson Hyde was the right man in the
\right place to lead such a fanatical gath-
|
|lering. He was the head and front of the
| procession being high priest, law ma-
|| ker, editor and president of the “twelve
|l apostles!”” Imbued with the belief that
|| they were the chosen of God to inherit
| the earth and that the possessions of the
| gentiles was by right theirs, and if faith-
ful to the cause the Lord would bless
them in taking all such needful things
. unto themselves. Bub the frequent

| thrashings they got from unappreciative :

wordlings, imprisonments for larger of-
| fenses and the incarceration in a com-

mon jail of their great prophes Joe|

! 8mith and his brother Hiram, winding
| up in their being shot fo death, was a

| terrible sefback to their calculations,
’ Yet wasn’t Christ crucified by a mob
| ‘and didn’t many of his apostles suffer
| martyrdom! Thus can the most crimi-
nally lewd and Tawless of all peoples con
l jure up arguments from the most sacred
\'and diyine of all incidents relating to
| to mankind to throw over and conceal
| human depravity and wickedness, Such
| was the work of Orson Hyde in 1848
| when he igsued his first number of “The
| Pioneer Giuardian?” By this time peo-
ple in TIllinois, easiern Iowa and Mis
souri had got after those sectarian brig-
| ‘ands so sharply that Orson Hyde, the
| editorial great high priest, had thous-
| ands of skedaddlers seeking refuge un-
‘der his sheltering wings, and was making
|l his. paper as well as his priesthood a

| blooming success,

Although a wide strip of wild territory
lay then between them and the gentile
| world, yet they could not fail to realize
the linevitabie when ? the Ig“carnally”
minded would again] be upon them,
| "_ Thousands upon thousands of Mormons
' | had seftled in Pottawattamie and ad-
| joining counties, yet the strip between
| them was rapidly narrowing. Their
| “Danite” band of “avengers” could not
| build up in a few short years fo even
| hold the ground for “the salt of the
garth.” In 1846 from this incongraous
| multitude aiong the banks: of the Mis-
I'souri river five hundred volunteers en-

|| listed to fightunder the starsand stripes
throughout the Mexjcan war
Under Mormon regii e Pottawattamie
county was organized in 1848 and 1849
|after thousands of Mormons had left
[there to locate with the new prophet
Brigham Young in Salt Lake yet 6,552
remained, and within the next year
(1850) they had increased to 7,828, In

command “onward march,” large oum- |

1852 Brigham Young issued orders that
all of the “Latter Day Saints” gather
with the faithful at Salt Lake, At thisa
general hegira commenced for the prom-
ised land, and God so blessed the banks
of the Missouri they all “gathered,”
Fhere is one truth indelibly impressed
throughout all ages and periods of his-
tory beyond the reach of successful con-
troversy, as one great fountain from
which fiows religious fervor and conten
tion. That truth is the blending togeth-
er or intertwining of the natural with
the supernatural, the carnal or wordly
wits the spiritual and eternal, the sen-
sual with the righteous, and the environ-
nents and enjoyments of the things of
this wurld translated from its sorrows
here to and throughout all efernity,
This kind of religion is inherent in any
who believes in an eternity, from the
rudest savage to the most enlightened
statesman of the forum. i

Murmonism may be only one step
higher than the Indian’s belief in his
“happy hunting ground,” but the zeal of
its followers cannot be excelled by that,
demonstrated from the most classic
pharisee down to the poor untutored
hindoo who lays his life under the wheels
of the car of his god, Overwrought im-
agination and credulity is a clearer defi-
pition of the motive power behind many
among the multitudes of conflicting re-
ligious movements in the world than

righteousness, and the worse and more
sensuous the cause, the more fr‘al:ll;lc,
zealous and crazed its adherents.

Those poer deluded thousands who!
could not dominate over the advancingi
pioneers of the border; with patience and
devotion worthy a better cause, soon
again had to fold their Lents, desert their
cabins and fields along the valleys and
among the highlands of the Missouri,
and follow their self imposed vice regent
of Giod to Brigham Young’s new “city of
Zion" beyond the “Great American Des-
ert.”” Mohammedanism with its millions
of deyvotees in a somi-civilized part of the
world, with all its absurdities established
and propagated over twelve centuries
ago. ranks superior in morality and con-
sistency to this religion of “latter day
saints” that now lives and thrives in free
and enlightened America, 1f zeal js an
index of truth, the sufferings and devo-
tion of those dupes then along the Mis-
souri river were right. And when Orson

louly brought home the stores he had

Hyde and his twelve apostles gave the|

bers of those settlers had decided one ||
acre of good Towa soil was worth more ||
than all the gods their “city of Zion” pe-
| yond tde great desert could hold, and
gave him the “shake” for good and for-
ever Many of their descendants still
live on their old homesteads, perhaps
now oblivious of how the duping of the
fathers had proved a blessing to the
children.

><

Quite a nun ber of litigations oceurred
after eastern Iowa wasopened for settle
ments in 1836, over Indian titles granted
to white men, among which were fthose
of Julien Dubugque, granted in 1788,
Lonis Honori is about three square miles
where Montrose now stands, granted in
1799, Basil Girard to 5,860 acres granted
in 1795 and others, The suyreme court
confirmed all titles mada by the Indians,
they being the lawful owners, By the
‘same right of title James Jordan owned
from the first settlements over two thou-
sand acres below Eldon o the day of his
death, As he came in possession long
after the Indians right of cession had
been settled, the validity of his title was
never questioned.

The Sioux being the strongest Indian
tribe of the Northwest, our government
in 1806 established a neutral strip forty
miles in width through the cenfer of
lowa, east and west placing boundary
lines inside of which each and all had a
right they respectively should hold invi-
olate. But during our war of 1812 with
HEngland while Blackhawk was awayfool
ing the British, the treacherous Sioux
crossed the line and almost anunihilated
a band of Sac and Foxes, Keokuk then
a young chief immediately rallied a force
of warriors, and before they had fairly
dried the scalps of their victims fell up-
on them so unexpectediy and with such
vengeful fury but few ever recrossed the
forty mile strip to carry news of the dis—||
aster to their friends. !

Such was the bold, dashing spirit of
young Keokuk, cool, deliberate in plan- ||
ning, and gquick and fearless in execu—|
tion, traits that mark the man of fame
whether civilized or uncivilized, through
| all ages and all conditions, Blackhawk,
(like strategic politicians of today, reach-
ed out too far by going over to the Brit-|
ish, he lost his opportunity and Keokuk
was proclaimed war chief because he re-
turned with the scalplof a Sioax chief
glain in single hand to hand combat]
dangling tohis belt, while the former |

| cheated English bribe-givers out of,
While Blackhawk was the statesman
of his tribe, yet Keokuk was the more ||

Sy




l | ingenous, dignified and honorable, De-

“|ones, under scarcity of game or other

gpite their rivalry for honors, they were
always close friends, but Keoknk would
| have disdained to play the deception
Blackbhawk did upon the British, His
loyalty to friends or enmity to foes was
pnever hidden under a bushel. He loved
| 'the pioneers of the west and realized our
| red coated invaders—our foes, were his
i| toes, His tribe, knowing by taking sides
in either event would have to suffer the
.cunsequencsa, he counselled neutrality,
| But Blackhawk, whatever his design,
led his warriors over into the British
| camp, was equipped and supplied and
| then marched home again, Whether he
found he had bit off more than he could
chew, or did it to get a lot of booty with-
out fighting for it or not, the joke was
! on the Britigh.

In 1842 Keokuk moved his village from
| South Oftumwa up on White Breast in
| the vicinity of the new garrison, or rather
| the new encampment, prepa_.reri for the

reception of soldiers as soon as occupa-
tion by seftlement no longer required
| their presence at Agency. The late
Judge H. B. Hendershott who was here
among the Indians about those times
gives the following deseription of them
and arude mimic of tragedy in which
| Keokuk acted a leading part:
| “The Sacs and Foxes like all other In-
dians, were a religious people, in their
 way; always maintaining the observance
llof a good many rmites, ceremonies and
| feastg in their worship of Kitshe Mulito,
or ‘Great Spirit!" [Pasts did not seem to
| be prescribed in any of their missals,
|l however, because, perhaps, by forced

| edibles were not of impossible oceurrence
'among people whose creed plainly was to
| let tomorrow take care of things of it-
self. Some of these ceremopies bore
| such resemblance of those laid in the
|| book of Moses, as to haye justified the
| impression among biblicai students that
the lot tribes of Israel might have found
their way to this continent.

| “The writer was a witness one delight-
 ful forenocon in May, 1841, of a ceremony

that sgemed ful] of mystery, even tol-

those of the Indians who took na part in
celebrating it, A large ladge had been
set up for the occasion on the level
green, near Keokuk’s village, and its
sides left entirely open, that vision of the
proceedings conduated within was en-

tirely free, Cloge around was a circlp of |
| guards or sentinels, evidently in the
| secref, as fthey were close enough fo
(hear, buf at a distance far enough o
|| prevent eavesdropping of the low tones
|| used in the sacred precincts. Inside of
|those guapds was another and much
|| larger circle of sentinels who restrained
| all outgiders (of whom the writer had to

Lcontent himself with being one) from

| | crossing within the lige. Keokuk seem-

| led fo be the chief personage among the
performers, and the performance fo be
degigned for the exclusive benefit of gne
old fellow of some importaace in the |
tribe, who was mainly distinguished from
those about him by being in a much
scantier pattern of raiment. Sometimes
they would place him on his feet, and
sometimes on his seat, as they powwowed
and gesticulated about him. Finally,
while in a sedentary position, with a
large pile of blankets behind him, Keo-
kuk approached in front, pistolin hand,
apparently aimed at his forehead.

‘I'here was an expiosion quité audible
to us outsiders, and a no small puff of
smoke, and the old savage went over on
his back in quick time, where he was
covered up and left among the blankei3;|

(while a good many ‘long talks’ were held
|around and over him, until at length Keo-
kuk taking his hand-‘, brought him to the
sitting posture, and soon after {o his
feet, apparently none the worse for bemng
used asa target. The outside multitude
of Indians gazed with marked awe ‘
throughout the entire performance, and
maintained withal, the deepest silence,

Weapons or utensils manufactured
from metals were absolutely unknown to
fhis entire continent prior toits discovery
by the Bpaniards. Nowhere in either

{either north, south or Central America
lhave any relics of this nature ever been
|discovered to indicate the use of any-
thing of the kind among the Indians,
but as soon as the whites introduced
I blacksmithing and firearms an Indian
would barter even wife and babies rather
tian forego the possession of a gun, pow-
dar horn and ammunition, Blacksmiths
followed the advance of civilization and
penetrated even beyond to Indian vil-
lages, Aside from his gun, tomahawk
and hunting knife, his squaw must have
har hoe,oven and frying pan to provide his
grub at home. Therelics yet frequently |
|picked up, of flint arrowheads, Stone!
axes, tomahawks, &c., prove this conti- |
nant was the last spot of the earth from
which the stone age took its flight for
good and forever,

With an Indian everything is stoical
“and realistic. Major Beach said once in
1837 he was detailed to accompany Gen-
eral Strest and a party of thirsy Indian
chiefs to Washington to confer with the
“Great Father” (President), While on
their rounds they visited Boston. The
Major said: “Theie were two theatres
then in Boslon and a struggle ensued
between them to obtain the presence of
the Indians in order to “draw houses.”
At the Tremont, the aristocratic and
fashionable one, the famous tragedian,
Forest, was filling an engagement His
great play in which he acted the part of
o gladiator, and always drew his largest

| audiences, had not yet come off, and the

manager was disinclined to bring it out
while the Indians were there, as they
always insured a full house. Gieneral||
Street, being a strict Presbytsrian was ||
not much in the theatrical line, and
hence the writer, who had recently be-
come his son in-law, took these matters
off his hands; and, as he knew this par-
ticular play would suit the Indians far
better than those simple, declamatory
tragedies, in which, as they could not
understand a word, there was no action
to keep them interested, he finally pres
vailed upon Mr, Barry, the manager, to
bring it out, promising that all the In.
dians should come,

“In the exciting scens, where the glad-
iators engage in (leadly combat, the In-
dians gazed with eager, breathless anx-
iety; and as Forest, finally pierced
through the breast with his adversary’s
sword, fell dying, and as the other drew
his bloody weapon from the body, heav-
ing in thej conyulsions of ifs expiring

| throes, the jwhole Indian rompany burst
‘out w_ith Vheir flercest war whoop, It
|was a frightful yell to strike suddenly
upen unaccustorred ears, and was in-
stantly succeeded by screams of terror
from the most nervous of the ladies and
children. For an instant the audience
spemed at a logs, but soon uttered a
hearty round of applause—a jugt tribute
to both actor and Indians.

T ‘ i
"lf)r. Samuel ¢. Muir, of the United
Stutes army, was the first real settler
[upon the present site of Keokul in
1829, Mhere iz a beantifil romance to
'this patt of his life history, around
which the imaginative writer of fiction
it-.olslcl wreathe a story that would beat
many of the most sensational novels
of 1he period, We shall gimply recite
the fact a8 near #s we can recall them
as related in the “long age,” and leave
the dreamer to weave ip the mesh.
The Doctor was a dashing young|
governpient surgeon among the troops
then stationsd at the point on the Mig-
issippi river where since was built tt_w |
little town of Sandusky, abouf six
| miles above Keokuk. Aboutthe yesr
of 1820 a French trader named Le Mo-
liere established & trading post there,
and upon tne east bank of the river
opposite was quite a village of Bac
and Fox Indians, while wit those on
| the west side the Frenchman was quite
Lcentrally lucated. Also alter tha troops |
wete quartered near him, he did a big |
trading and commercial business. !
All this threw ithe whites and In- ‘
dians into mixed comyany, with all i
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| | the variety of ineidents thereto, The
| | whites, isolated from their own race,
| lpeeusionally got rather soeially mixed
| up with the primitive Americans, and
| young Dr, Muir with all his flne accom-
| plishments and persounel tell into an
l ambuscade and was captured by one
| .o the exceplions to her rave—a beau-
| 'tiful Indian malden whom the admir-
ing soldiers had learued to call him
“Bright Byesi"! She had been favored,
with a partial English eduzation. and |
| aitheugh eluiming she Bud never seen |

-

J<
|
|

4 "herlover, yet whether this was true or I’
! not she worked the “Latter Day Baint” |
B vision scheme off on the young doctor |

§ | lin a way, that even in this day, would
] ' 'do credit to-the apostles of Mormon-
| dsm.
|| One night she lapsed into a trance,
land had a glorious vision that should
| 'mark her future destiny. A beautiful
' |'young white man with curly hair,beau-
| titul datk eyes, cherry lips and rosy
| cheeks, came to her on the banks of
| the river. He fell upon his knees pas-
| siopately declaring an undying love
!'for her, offering to bear away as his
bride, &e. Frighteued she drew back
asking time lor acquaintauce and pre-
paration. He would not listen, saying
she mu=t go now; his canoe was ready
to bear her away to happlness and
home with him upon the cther shore.
‘He vowed eterpal fidelity and love for
her i she would now forsake all to go
with bim. Again she refused, asking
more time for thought. At this he
grasped her in his arms to bear her
away when she woke up. The dream
was'so intense and realistic his every
feature was imprinted on hetr mind.
{For days she was absorbed in thought
and beeame (deeper in love with ths
face and form she saw in her dieam.
At lust she decided the dream weas |
portentious, and springing ioto her
bar: cauoe while the birds were wath-
ling their npotes ol s,1ing and the
'morniug dew drops were still on the
forest leaves with pauudle keeping time
to the pulsations ot her light young
|| heatt beating with love and expec:
taney, =he was out on the wide river
for the trading post. Once tuere slie
soon found otner Inulan maidens as

| well as warriors strolling around in idls
native curiosity among the soldiers

tents, With these she joined appar-
entiy as unconcerned as those with
whom she mingled. But her sharp
quick glance intuv the eyes ol each
white man sho met; might well have
bewrayed an unusual interesc.

She was gaily costumed in her na-
tive garb, and wich her wild viyacity
land Iudian bedauty, many were the
| ladmiring glavccs recurned, but thers
|| was only vue ideal she sought. Up-

N\t Fortunately his comrades were most-

| | this singualar scene.

like her more civilized sisters, the In-
dian walden stoically indifferent and
uncoucerned in general appearance,
| yet is urdent, outspoken and frank iu
the tender affections of the heart,when
| unee stirred by the inspiration of love.
Suddenly the little group of maidens
with “bright eyes” were startled by a
partially suppressed exclamation of
surprise as she darved toward a young
man pensively standing as though in
deep meditation, at the doorof a tent,
Oblivious to all surroundings she
‘¢lasped her armg around him in ecs-
tacy.

One may well imagine the conster-
nation and embarrassment in public
view, such an introduction to an un-
known sweerheart and an Indian
squaw at that, would placea proud,
spirited, educated, refined ana intel-
‘ectual young man into. Dr. Muir had
foresworn society, heart and hand
free, to deyote the remainder of his
days away from its trivolty,shams and
hollow mockeries as he supposed for-
ever, in the army of his country to
care for the disabilities of those in its
service, Without a dream or thought
of love for women, and deeply en
grossed in mind over a difficult case
then on his hauds, he wus bewildered,
stupetied and surprised at this fervid
outhurst of affection of a stranze and
| beautitul Indisn girl, As one dazed
and awakening {rom 4 dream, he gen-
tly loosened himself from her embrace
(with the thought that perhavs she was

demented orhuad indulged in Loo much
“firewater.”

ly not in yiew, and only one or two
| with a few Indians were spectators of |
The young sur-
igeon secureda camp stool bidding the |
[girl be seated. Tears ot a fearful bic-
| ter disappointment and a mistaken
zeal epranginto those bright eyes that
made their expression more lovely
thapn ever, With accents of pity for
one laboring under a sirange aberra-
tion ot mind, he began inquiries re- |
garding her singular conduct, In an-.
swer to those, she related her dream,
viyidly deseribing him as the charac- |
ter in every lineament and form, who !
came to her fathers wigwam, made
hig love known #nd forcibly carried
her to his abode across the deep riyer.
The surgeon listened to her story |
tuld with the patural ease, modesty
and gestures of a ‘‘simple child of the
forest” with rapt attention. She was
pretty, fine in form, and rhose eyes
radiant with hope and lips eloguent
with emotion, like a maguet 1rue to
its kind and nature, east around and
|'wirhih him an irresistible charm, 1In
truth his neart was won, before she

completed the story he was irretriev-
ably in hes toils. The andacity of en-
acting such a seene jo public by one
of her white sisters today, would make
{a young man wild wicth disgust, but
| with the guileless simplicity of Indian
| life, such strong and earnest emotions
'in human eharacter thrown into action,
the effect is quite different.
Thiz incident changed the whole
current of the ypung surgeon’s life.
. When the young Indian girl srose to
return to her home those tears were|
gone and a still more pleasing lugtre
was added to the brillianey of those
eyes, The young man regardless or[
the curious gaze of his comrades ac:
enmpauisd her to her canoe on the
| bank of the river, kissed her [arewel]
with the promise of an interview the
next evening in her home on the other
side. True to bis word he was there,
It iz the old, old story; moonlight
strolls, sentimental romance and a
plighted truth, although the blending
of the eaucasian with the savage, yet|
lovers were never more ardent, deve
ted and true, She was so frequently
gseen in his company Lis comrades
first astonished, next began ‘o chide
him, then to persecute and make life
intolerable.
[ Amidst it all, the beauty of the ap.
| parition of his creams and wakeful
hours was coostantly In his mind,
Tyery sne¢r about “Indian squaw!”
only intensified his love for her be-
cause she was so unfortunate as to be
of that race, when In truth she should

| simple purity, perfection and beauty.

iIndeed “love is blind,” as the sequel
of our story will prove. 8She was only]

| human as all other morjals, but by na- |

| rather be classed us a bright angel of |

ture of a happy disposition which/
shone forth in action and look, but |
which disappointments, care and affhe- |

tions through practical life so often
.gears and harden, in a few short years
all the happy dreams of those two
strange lovers had disappeared, and

but few of the pleasures of life re- :

mained.

Six months had scarce elapsed from |
their first romantic meeting—months
of bliss, and the priest was called who |
closed a4 ceremony that united them
as man and wife. The surgeon was |
everlastingly disgraced in the eyes uf

‘ his fellow officers. And above all |

| things an Indian is the last of persons
{to depart from their traditions and |
|customs. The girl had exacted a

| promise from him that however they |
lived, she should neyer be denied the
native costume. He took her to his |
home arrayed in her bright beautiful

her beads and silver ornaments—she

|
blanket hanging from her shoulders, (
|



| dress and ornaments suited to her In- |

| true and faithful engaged in domestic

| pleasure to the guests that to a great
| measure it disarmed ridicule and se-

|l ever,
/| their brillianey, several children had
'| once happy temper that she was not
.|'just the same, while that wild roman-

|| and soon people would soon point to!

4 Indian squaw,” The officers

Wil

| 'wrauld sneeringly allude to **Mrs. Dr,

Muir!’ while the troopers alluded to
nim as ‘“‘Doector squaw man!’’ all of
whieh would reach bhis ears until his
position became intolerable. Had his
Tadian bride disearded her native oos-
rume for that of his race, and her sim-

| ple forest manners for the culture and
| refinement of ladies in cur society,

she wirh her beauty and natural intel-
ligence would haye proved creditable
to his choice. Buat with that love for
her as he first saw her he would not
yield to that while she was happy to
find him willing for her to retain tne

dian tastes was ever seen and only |
known as ‘‘an Indian squaw!”

The young surgeon became the help-
less vietim of the severest “boycstt”
by the society of his former friends
ever seen on the border. His proud
spirit was broken, and within twelve |
he resigned his position in the army,
and with his voung Indian wife wha
had but recently presented him with
his first born, he secured a wagon and
team acd moved into the woods,where
the city of Keokuk now stands., Here
he began his first pioneer work by

| cutting logs and building his cabin,

Often his old comrades (who with all
they had said merely in jest, but com-
ing to him second-handed picked m;e!
arrows, they still admired him us an |
old cemrade) would come down tol
visit him, They always found his wife

antics clad in the same style as **an
Indian squaw!” Her graceful, pleas-
ant and simple demeanor, vivacity
and happy nature added so-much

cured respeer, Her meals were cooked
to the satisfaction of the most fastidi |
ous taste, and the neat cleanliness of

| her domicile was above criticism.

But the Doector’s proud spirit was
humiliated. Ha felt his rash act in|
the greatest eyent of one’s life—choos- |
ing a lifecompanion had made him an
outcast and exile from his race for-
In eight long years he imagined
the eves of his Indian wife were losing

come into his cabin, while domestic
| eares and toil bad so woru upon her
| tic beauty of her youth was fading,

heras “the Doctor’s old Indian squaw!” |
Broodiug oyer those misfortues and

|| future possibilities, the husband graw
|| desperate. Although she had ecluyg

|| tenaciously to him with fidelity of 2|

worshipper at the shrine of her god,'
he had determiued to forsake both her
and the children she had borne hinm.
The soldiers were to be moved sev

eral hundred miles down the Mississ-
ippi and up into Arkansas. He had,
decided lo steal away und join the |
expedition. Before their departure
he was guessing. The first place of
her search was among the troops, but
no trace of him could be found. After
weeks of weary seareh nud waiting in
which ber kinsmau joived; he had so
deftly concealed unis flight, not the
slightest clew was found, and he was

and-death. !
He had slipped away through Ih.e"I
turests down the river, joined the flo-
tilla at its first lundiug place, und gone i
on with the soldiers to =new his old
voecation. Lopg weary months went
by. The abandoped wife had been

dead, with her four lictle children
broken spirit returned to her father’s
| wigwam which was then moved west-

ward, and gave her truant unfaithful
i husband up for dead.

At last ope old Indian interpreter |
returned from the government seryice |
where those troops had been trans-'
ferred. Learning that the once be:uu-
tiful and popular “‘bright eyes” had
given up her husband for dead, and
was agaio with her parents, he has-
tened to inform them that he was as
much alive as ever and with the sold-
jers at their new quarters, Instead of
applying fo: divoree in accordance
with the more modern and ecivilized
custom and the custody of the chil-
dren as soon as possible with a new
life and determination, gathering her
supplies and few earthly belongings
together, which with her four liftle |
children in her canoe one bright|
autumpal morning with strong arms
and cheerful beart, she launched uut'|
in the river for a long laborious yoy:
age down the stream to follow the
lcourse the troops had taken as de-

i

Jﬁpon hearing the god of her youth-
ful dream was yet much alive, instead
of venyeful feelings for his heartless
and cruel desertion of herselt and
children, “Bright Eyes” pondered long
and debated earnestly as to another
bold and difficult task—regaining the
truant husband and father. She knew

given up as the victim of misfurluuei ‘

given the treasure of her heart up for I

she had borne him, Yet with that |
passionate love born of the vision of ;
a dozen years previous, against the |
pleadings of parents and protestation |
friends, she resolved to take her chil-|
dren and go to him.

Provided with her trusty canoe laden ||
with her little family and provisions |
for « voyage down the river, she bid |
those loving ones on the shore good- |
bye, and launched out in the stream. "
Occagionally she would lift her paddle
from the water to cheerily wave it at
her weeping motber and sad faced
father, who =tood watching her tiny
craft receding Irom their sight. It
was the same throbbing affectionate
scene, only c¢lad in aboriginal simplice-
ity, so familiar in the separation of
kindred among higher types ol civili-
zation. X

Hundreds of miles muat be passed;
the canoe would float only a few miles
per day,—she must propel it by phy-
sical labor, and mnst stop at frequent
intervals to rest, refresh, cook, give
the children exercise, supply herself
with game, &c, For the latter pur—f
pose she had taken her bow, arrowa|
and spear, Asher white sisters woutd
with her keepsakes, she had hoarded
away as mementoes, her beautiful|
blanket, ear ornaments and trappings
which she wore the first time she went|
in quest of the ideal of her vision, met|
bim and won his affection, Her mother |
had insisted on her leaving them as a|
useless burden, but she replied if she
could pot win him back with them,
she wanted them to be buried in, "By
this it was apparent she iutended to
take his children to him and end her
life it he refused to return with her.

She had uever been over the route
before her, and although realizing the
dangers and privations, yet had not|
thoroughly cunsidered time and ele-
ments, The heat of the days mias-
matic odors of the water and the
storms to be encountered, with pesti-
lential insects wherever she chose to
land and camp throughout the nights.
Her supplies were exhausted before
ner journey was half made. Worse
still before she reached her destina-
tion, two of the children were vietims
of malarial fever. With hunting in
the forests along the rive. for game
and berries for food, gathering herbs

| for medicine tor the sick children, the |

poor wile was wasting to a skeleton, |
The soldiers had been taken up the |

Missouri river a couple of hundred

miles. Here she had to row her canoe |

| up stream, and at last exhausted, two

the odium of an “Indian squaw for his| | of her children moaning with fever,

wife” in the sight of his people had|
driven him by a wild frenzy, to desert
herself and the four helplese children

she landed at the stockade, wan, bag- |

| gard and half starved, Hastily dress-
ling herself in the costume she prized

|
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|'so high, with whichi she had worn and | |

|| won him as if in rebuke for his incon-
|l stancy, witha sorrowfully sad lustre
[[in those *“‘bright eyes,” and sunken
cheeks, she left her children on the
banks ol the Missouri, to flind their |
fa.t.l.ler.

| Although a poor forsaken Indian,
the soldiers. many of whom knew and
remembered her in the long ago, were
deeply interested and sympathised
with her in such distre-s. Soon they

had her in the presence of the army
surgeon—her husband, Dr, Muir, '
Never had army life witnessed a more

affecting scene. As soonas shecaught
gight of him she ran screaming with

joy, and clasping her arms about his’
neck fainted away, When restored to
consciousness she told her pitiful

story, while he sat by her and wept

like a child.

Such a sublime and superhuman de- |
' monstration of devotion and affection

overcame every thought of caste and
i condition. The doctor was now im-
| pelled by but one thought—duty to
her who seemed as an angel of loye in
| his eyes, compared with his own un-
grateful self. “My chilren, where are
they?'’ he eagerly inquired. Sick and
famishing down on the bank of the
river by her little boat; In her exeite-
{ment dnd joy she had almost forgotten
them, Left to themselyes by the
group who had gathered about in' re-
|| spect to the sacred nature of such an
\|interview hastily supplyicg Rimself
himself with food and medicines the!
| doctor with his overjoved Indian wife
\aoou hastened to minister to their
wants. Tender and affectionately they
| were taken to his ‘home; but after a
ifsw days of nursing the next to the
eldest, a little eirl—the picture of
“pbright eyes” was laid to its eternal
rest beneath the forest trees while the
other one soon recovered,

This decided Dr. Mnir irrevocably
for all his future, He told bis
|leomrades nothing again should in-
|| teryene but death, to separate him
|| from such a grandly pure and devoted

wifn as the mother of his children had
\|proven to be. Although an Indian,
|| he ldyed her now dearer than ever

and the most costly jeweled scepter
| ‘and erown of the mightiesat nation on
earth could pever lure him to desert
her again. He said “your sneers once
possessed a sting, but as soon as my
family rests, recuperates and are able
for the journey, I shall bid you good-
|bye forever. One day with them, es-
{| pevially this faithful wite, is worth
' more tu me than all the months that I

have left her to provide for them and
| berselt alone, May God forgive me
| for the terrible sin!”

| Indian squuw!”

| lianey again,
ful and happy naturerevived, and they

sought him toremain and keep his

family with him, But to all such he

would reply: *'I know your prejudices

against the Indian race and do not'
watt my wife and children kept in

contact with them, Far better that

those children so dear to me now,

shall grow up in equality and the in-

dependence of their tribal relations,

than to be treated with the contumely |
of “half breeds,” and my wife scoffed |
ab us age creeps uyer us, as “‘that old |
She is fur better than

I am: I shall prove faithiul to ber here-

after, and I hope be a blessing to heri
children!”

He kept his resolve. Within a [aw:
weeks he resigned again as army sur-
geon, and prepared to return with his
family to Towa. Health and strength
also, with the complete fulfillment of
her most ardent wishes, even beyond
what she had hoved for—all had
changed the sad eyes of Dr. Muir’s
forest wife back to their wonted bril-
The old, hopeful, cheer-

He had many warm friends who be- }

each had many plans and new ambi-
tions for the future to propose and
discuss on their return. 1

They did notlocate in Keokuk again.
He often said his old home was:in
other hands, and the fact of his temp-
tations and heartless, unprincipled de-
sertion of his family in consequence,
revived such painful memories he pre-
ferred another location where that

had come, Now “Bright [iyes” was
indeed without a husband. She saw
his body shut up in a coffin, laid in
the earth and covered forever from
sight. No voyage in her canoe, no
privations nor hardships could ever
take her to him alive again. One more
child had been added to the little
group eince her re-union with him,
What should she do now? She was
“only an Indian squaw!” Her days of
romance was over, 7The oniy god ske
ever knew was gone to never return-
There was but one course left—and
that was to go buck to her people,
There trusting in toe “Great Spirit” to
be husbard to her and father to her
fatheriess children she returned,
There she united her destiny with her
kindred again and faded away from all
connection thereafter with Iowa his-
tory.

What a pity none ever learned the
further hlstory and fate of this noble
Indian wife and the children of Dr.,
Muir, They lapsed back into the no-
madic life of her people, and according
to the laws of nature, she, it not all|
the children, have long since found |
the common level of all—the Mother
Earth. True, she was only *'an In-
dian squaw,” but such sublime affec-
tion, sagaeity, courage and constancy |
should inscribe her name high upon
the seroll of purity and virtue indeli:
bly, as a model worthy of emulation
by the bighest types of women and
motherhood.

much of the past would not haunt |
him, They settled above Sandusky
where, about the time of the first set- | |
tlemants of the whites six or seven
vears after the events described, the |
doetor was stricken down with typhoid

|approaching dissolation

| pneumonia and died.

He like many other people, although

‘vigilant and industrious, had accumu-

lated but little wealth, and left his
widow and now fatherless children but |
little means of support, She did all
her domestic duties to his complete
satisfaction, and in every hour of need
was ever at his command. In his last
hour of sicknees he could not endure
her out of his sight. It seemed she
was the chief object of his love. One
day just vefore the stupid lethargy of
came he
called her to his bedside, and gently
stroking her long black hair, he said:
“Sophia (a name he had given her) I
consign the children into your hands.

'I muet leave you. I hope we may

meet where you and I may live to- | |

1

B

gether in a better world forever

At this the nurse with a proper sense
of propriety withdrew as she fell with | |

arms about him sokbing to almost dis-
| traction. Within two days the end

-[mwe'r knew you was more precious

Although her husband, the proud
spirited army surgeon, was made to
feel and repent-his unnatural alliance
with one of an inferior race until im-
pelled to forsake her and their chil-
dren, yet he averred they were never
off his mind to the day she came tore-
claim him, To realize her life was so
intensely wrapt up in his, kindled
anew the love he bore for her when in
the resplendent Indian beavty of her
youth she confided her future life to
his care and protection. All his old
vows to her he pledged over and over
again with the addition, “Dear Sophia
{that was the name he gave her) I

thao gold 'till now!”

BB . 6 b PN
he county of Mahaska derived its
name, similar to that of Wapello, Keo-
kuk, etal,, from an Indian chief. Chief
Mahaska at the time of our territorial
occupation in 1832, was already beyond
the prime and vigor of manhood. He
was the Ciceronian statesman in the
couneils of the Indians. Unlike the
majority of chiefs who were not known |
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for their much speaking, Mahaska was
peady always, ot ounly Lo give af.“guod
reason for his hope,” but for his fears
also, Although *an untutored sav-
age,” he possessed native forethought,
prudence and the courage of his con-
vietions. Did such men today mould
the destiny of our mighty nation ot
people, the up'roars,-confdsians,strlfés
and dangers now besetting and dis-
turbing public tranguility and paraly-
zing justice between man' and man
would be unknown,

Mahasks may have been infinenced
by what, in comparison to his nat_iou.
the invineible numbers of the wt_nt{za.
to ghield his tribe from any possibility
of hostilities with such an overwhelm-
sng power. We haye neyor heard of
i\is integrity being questioned upon
auy poliey fomeither peace ot war, but
alwaye by act and deed he Baem'ad to
court the confidence and’ affection *of
our public men, and was to Blackhav.vk
in the ridiculous flop he made over in-
to the British camp, what Oicero wag}
| to Cmsar when he plunged the repub-
lic of Rome into imperialism, But

| | more fortunate rhan bhqt world re- |
' I nowned orator ot the Roman Forum,
I |allles, but was checkmated by Mahas-

‘it was the Dictator and not the orator
| | who was brought down, Doubtless
that was because he was only leader
in the council of a tribe of ighorant,
savages, insread of “rhe most mighty
and intelligent nation on earth!” !
When Blackhawk and his warriors
returned with the arms, accoutre-
ments and stores he had defrauded
the British out of by his perfidy, and
his display of what seemed in the red
man's eyes such an immense amouut
of booty, Mahaska scowled and re-
fused him countenznce, In the light -
of present history when a man W_l_:o
masks his treacherous work nnderthe
same guise of friendship, reaches an
enemy’s camp famishing with hunge-_r;
and thirst, claiming himself and war-
riors were brought to this condition
in their zeal to join forces in a com-
mon ecause with them, is fed to life
and strength again; then watches an
| opportunity when his chief benefactor
who confided in his honesty to thrust
his person unproteated in his hands,
springs up and binds him, earries him
back to his enemies to prison and per-
haps death, and nearly a hundred mil-
lion of “the most intelligent people on
(garth” applaud it and reward the be- |
trayal as the most worthy and valiant
deed of modern times, the ghastly
phantom in such sharp contrast with:
the honor of an Indian, sudaenly
shoots up in the path before us, is it
|| not high time we “about fage'a few
| steps backward, and see it we eannot |
pick up a thread or two we Have|,

]

|
|

dropped out of the warp and woof of
our “progressive age?” :
With Mahaska, the greater the trust
the more damnable the boetrayal. The
man who in any guise whatever would
betray another to prison or death, is a
thousand times more contemptible in
the sight of God and justice, or even
the savage, than the man under the
guise of triendship, who secures an-
other vne’s property to never return
it. The latter ouly robs him of pos-
sessions, while the other takes life,
liberty and all, as well. Such honor,

such *Qhristianity”’ and such methods
of assimilationover which at home we
go in ecstasy, must recede in the
shadows of the purer honesty and

rude lotty manhood of many of those
chiefs in the primitive west,

James Madison was president of the
United States when our grandfathers
were making the British redcoats who |
came down upon us ayer the Uanadian |
trontier singing, “look bovs behind |
eyvery tree and stump, see the cussed:
Yankees jump! We're toa far: from
Canada,-boys, we're toa far from-Can-
adal” Blackhawk had almost plunged
his nation into this war as British

ka, Keokuk, Wapello and other chiefs
whose counsels so eurbed the war
spiritand preserved neutrality, Many
at the time believed Blackhawk thus
left aloue with support did what he
otherwise would never haVe done thus
betrayed the British when he had such

'an opportunity of getting so much
| from them as a brillianc trick and play

npon their credullty,

Patriotically devoted to hiz people|
his diplomacy among the various sur-
rounding tribes was always invoked
and in every emergency required em- |
ployed for the peace, safety and pros-
perity of his people, as the faithful
vigilant friend of the whites, many
where the hatchetalying buried during
the war of 1812 that would have been
vegking with the blood of detenseless
vigtims along our border _had it not
been for the friendship, sagacity and
diplomacy of Mahaska, President
Madison ever showed this eminent
chief the warmest friendship, and dur-.
ing one of his visits to Washington in
1825, John Quincy Adarms, then presi-
dent of the United States, presented
him with a beautifully finishec¢ silver
medal, which with native pride and
pleasure he always wore near his heart
a8 the seal of devotion to our country.

The date of his bizth, we huve never
learned any farther than that it was
suppoeed to, be about the close of our
revolutionary war; and the time, place
or manner of his death has ever been
shrouded in mystery, He nad in-

{hands, is became coated from all dis.

land power extends,

‘dirt uncovered part of a human skele-

u;.nrecl the enmity o} soma of the In-
dians of a meighboring tribe upon ac- ||

count of wrongs, perhaps more imagi.

navy than real, they accused him with ||

inveigling them into, and it was sUp-
posed by many while traveling on cne |
ol hislong, wearisome hunting expe
ditions he was met, assassinated, '‘and
his body hidden away from al} knowl-
edge of friend or foe.

Years upon vears rolled by, his nume
and fame lived on, but had the sod
over his grave ever shown the work of

tinction by the green carpet o nature,
Not until about twenty-five years ago,
.ocould any one even surmise his rest-
ing place. A gang of workmen from
Des Moines wera digging a cut for the
North Missouii, now the Wabash rail-
road, when one in lifting a shovel of

(ton, Startled he called the overgeer
who had the dirt earefully removed
disclosing the bones of a full-sized

Indian in a good state of preservations

It was “only that of an Tndian!™ bt
being intact was well worth presery-
iug‘, and cavefully takennp, While at
this the precious medal was £6lnl
thatwestablished the identity of the
boneg as those belonging to thid noted !
chief¥ Upon this medal was 1115:_‘:{11_}5}!_‘].,
“Pregented to Chief Mahaska by 7, §.
Adamsm 1825, Wa are uninformed
of the final disposition-of those ro-
mains, or their last resting place, but|!
our neighbor county of which Oska-
loosa is the capital, can boast of being!|
christened with the name of the np-|!
blest Roman of them all,

A simple nomadic type of tho human B
fumily born and reared among the|
[wild and fagged sceres 6f nature, with ||
tew ambitions to gratily, there is ol
|the corrupting influences attendant)
with higher grades of eciyilization,

Thue we find. Solomon’s proverb |

‘much wisdom increaseth sorrow!”
Epc T ;

veritied, 'T'he sorrows of an honest

ineorruptible wise man only affects
himself, while those inflicted by a dis-
honest ope .affects proportionately
every one oyer whom his influence
Mzahuska’s life,
although obscure, was filled with no-
ble deeds not only for his people, but
also for ours, that drew admiration
and regards, a8 was demonstrated to-
wards him, from the mostnoted of his
pale fuced brethren. While he never

| igignaled himself with the tomahawk

and scalping knife, except in self de-
fense, yet perhaps thousands of huse
i.J.HI'It}!.-L wives and children of our fron-
tier owed sheir liyes to his persuasiyve
mediatorial ‘power for peace among
e red men of the forest, '
Thus; Almighty God with plastic hand
Monilils eventure gifts to always stand
Mhiale eeniuries swesp grandly by
Freshineniories still before the eye,

_T_ |
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There was ppe notable in ouy imme-
diate neighborhogd for his excellence
ol gharagter, mingled with =ome of the
most amusing eccentricities, we shall
never forget—that man was whom the
boys seeming, irreyverently called “old
Silas Garrison|” Yet whether old or
young, upon account of his jovial
joking najurg apd fgndness for spin-

ning yapps, everybody enjoyed his.

pregenge.
When he came here in April, 1843,

he was about lorty six yeays of age, |
blessed witha numeronsfamily among |

whom were son-in-laws, daughters-in-
i laws, &e., as well as single sons and
ldaughters and grandehildren. His
| first abiding placp was an old aban-
|'doned Indian wigwam mastly made of

bark peeled from green hickory trees.

Its loeation wag abpnt two hundred

varde north and slightlv westof where

the old two story brick house now

stands on the Bemiugton and Baker
i place zast of Eldon,

labput one hundred and fifty yards
/| northwest of this one, in which his
||gon Harmon ensconeed himself, wife
!l and ehild, while the other married son,

| | tup under the cover “‘republican”
| There was another desarted wigwam |

|# William apd son.in-law Jerry Shep-=|
hard with their coming generation |

| ‘eireled in wagops and tents ground

the old man. The first essential was
| water. To secure a temporary sup-
| ply, so sure were they that Father

Garrison was here permanently, they
sunk a well abouf fwelve feet deep

and got an abundant supply of water, |

the ground heing tull at the time, but|

had they remained there a few months
longer, sixty feet further down would
' not have given as much,
{ - Aftea the hurley burley on the mor-
ning of May 1st, 1843, lie found him-
[plf, progeny, and four other fellows

| ‘glaiming the same piege of land, and |

|| eaeh with as pood right as the other,
Wil thiat ahounding Jjolly gopd nature
Jdor woiol he alterwards  beocame
known, be eaid; “Weall boys, I guess
l7bds ground is no better than other
bBonsh aud timber land: there is plenty
more as good, we'll dig out in time to
4AL some o i1}1” and that very day
ataked off anothey claim, This land is
{ e “eigheyt iying: east of the north
aad south road tHgniog through Dr,
”}3.1-.“. ¥ and'Hyle's farms three-fouiths
[t a mile northeastiot Bldon, His'son
[ Hariua opeved up ouforty apres east
fof v nogth paru of ity now the farm
of Mr. Orouse, but sold out ine faw
years and moved to Madison county.
Mr, Garrisop’s married childven all

1 delt him, algg locating elsewiiere .

L]
1
|

He was a large wusgular man and
well built'for a pugilist, byt by nature |
abhorred every form of puffagism, |
“Bruges,* be sald, “are much stronger
and danzerous than the most able- |
bodied among men, and tear each
other, but man’s intelligence is given
him te rise above and reign over the|
animal kingdom, It by this he gon-
quers beasts let pim ajways be Iﬂh_]f; fo

(conguer himself, help his fellow men |
|instead of beating them!” He was a
model frontiersman, and if such was
‘backwoods philosophy?, dg ‘3 still
worth recalling, ] e

He was always found in good humor
(and ready fora hearty laugh—nevep'
'berhaps getting into a rough and tum- |
Iblu Scrap, except the time formerly
| mentioned, when he had to fight his
| Wway out and esgape from the Jordan*
|gang at Heaton’s house raising. I,u'
(palities he was an jnveterate whig u_u-|
ilil the “know nothing” oy “-America“|
'party’? swallpwed that party, then he
was 4 “know nothing.® And in 1856,
when politicians found that move
i\muid pot pan out and swallowed it |

. ke |
waa a repubhgan_‘-‘

Hecentrie in almost every phase 1:».Efl
his life, he wag a Methodist, and somnie- |

' times would eall meetings and fry to
preach. A great reader and loyer of
education®but a poor student. He
eauid get ideas into his head, but
could not practicallfifind a way toi
evolve them out of it. The winter of
1844 5 the father of the writer af this
sketeh was teaching a three months'
subseription sghool and taking his pay
[in rail making as well as other kinds
of “truck and turn over]” Silas Gar-
risomisubseribed for his whole family
| of schoal age; including himself, and
| mauled the rails out on Saturdays to
| pay the tuition, )

Henever missed a day. Then nearly
forty vears old, he always jined up on
the old hewed benches in the cabin of
Niegholas Wycoff with the other boys.
Bt the teacher had a riddle in that
one scholar he never could solve:
How a man’s hcead could possess all
the elements ©f an ordinary
education without arule or single ex_
planatory idea of their utility. In
mathematics <“for illustratlon,
teacher would propound to him for
soulution the hardest problems he could
find, and he would work them out in
the teachers presence in less time than
that person himself could, and then
turn the slate over to him for inspec-
tion. There was the correct answer,
but as ycid of any rule to justify it
by, #s Ben Hafed’s prayer written in a
dead and forgotten language.

|

the |

It was to learm mathematical and

practical rules to understand himself
was what he said he wanted more

schooling for, but the longer he went |
the more confused and demsely im-|

practies] along those lines he seemed
L0 grow.
»urpose both physically and mentally,
His strange mathematical powers thus
were tested in every conceivable way,
and invariably brought a ready and
‘eorrect answer.

In 1846 he sold his furm to James
Lanman, and located on slxty acres

He worked hard for the|

cornering with it at the uorrhwest on |

rhe west side ot 1he road.
remainder of his lite was spent. Dur-
ing the summer of 1850 Judge Ilint
hired sufficient hands, moulded and
burned brick for the old brick house,
Silus:Garrison became so much inter-
ested in the work while it was going
on that he was almost anevery day
visitor—"stealing the trade,” he said,
Immediately sure enough he went to
work and by the help of his three sons
and a son-in-law, he did make and
burn a briek kiln, then with trowel
rand mortar built himself a one room
| brick house, and moved into it before !
| the carpenter work on Judge Flint's!
i residence was half completed.
He wae one of those optimistie kind
ot chaps who are always looking more
for “go. d luek” in sume shape to drop:

Here the |

gold in their right of wav, instead of |
buckling right down to rigid economy |

and hard work to get it. For twe
years he had been reading of the won-| |
derful fortunes erabbed up without |
any apparent effort in Qalitornia, and '
early in the spring of 1851 while the.
freshets that were to make the old Des
Moines river tamous, were beginning
to creep up its banks, onthe eld “Jen-
ny Lind” asit weighed anchor to leave

‘the port or Iowaville for down the|

|

river old Silas Garrison was seated |
upon 1ts deek, chewing his tobaceo
and spinning his jokes and yarns equal
to old Sinbad the sailor, He had bid
the old woman good bye, and was on |
his way down to New Orleang, out in|
the gull and around Cape Horn for |
Sacramento, Califernia. The process
of the *furty niner’s” with their ox
teams was toou siow for him, and who
cared for expenses when a man could
bring gold nuggets home in two bushel
sacks|

With his versatile humor and knack
for eracking jokes. he made good
company, but after he embarked on
the old fashioned sail ship at New Or-
teans bound for California he said sea |
sickness reached his “innards” so |
retehingly that for two days all speech |
was gone and bhe doubled up like a

| him to get home but ouce more and
| 1ia would never leave the old woman

bacon rind; he prayed for God to save |
|

i

|

= |
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|| had all that to himself withou » beg-
| ' gar saying to him “give me a chawl”

; hot sand bar, he heard in startling
| tones that made him jump as though

'| eruel joke on himsel! and his fellow

[again for all the saeks of gold in Cali-
tornia, and the pyoverbial mines 'or
Ophir thrown in to boot,

After this was all over and he begay |

{to fill up again from the Ogpiafn’s
larder, he soon forgot his dependence
land desired helpitom a higher power.
|He waz away out on the ocean enjoy-
ing the “oldlorg green* he had amply |

| home, and havipg a big time with his
muny new found friends—all, like him

| I sell, just going to see the woyld, pick!

up a few tons of goid and come home
to have a good time. All bens on the
same journey, filled with plenty of the |
| captaina good things, and one pur-
|page in view they were congenial com-
pany for each other.

As tor his long green “Uncle Silag™

Yet to eveqy aifex of his companions
|“take a chawl” he was polite en_o.u,gh,
'to never refuse. At home always &
‘great tetotaller, but he said when one
|of those southeruezs aboard drew 'é,m;
a flask of “old-fashipned XKentucky
| Bourpon”? he did not know what
icaused him to do ig, but; it must have
Ibeen that southezn latitude, and he
just had to surrender every time,

provided himselt with before leaving |

| He said as he now wag fayther away
from home, from God and from the
|old woman toan he had ever hesn in !

| hig Ilfe, the ship being away out on

f the sea not a sight of land in any di-
rection poy a sail, cloud noy breeze,
the aun pouring its heat dawn on deck
like a refiector, espeeially directed at
them, they lay panting under canvag
sails overhead like as many pigs on a

| Gabriel had ealled: “A storm! a storm!
every man to hig post) take in saill”

The rattle and olatter of hurrying
feet, yelling of officers, and jumping
around over and through rigging by
the sailors looked like a sudden awa-
kenicg of the dead sure enough. He
said helooked for the storm, but could
see nothing larger than a little black
'¢lond about the size of his hat away
off to the northwest, and as he had
always wanted to see and be in a
storm on the oceuan he felt asif the
hoatswain and erew were plaving a

“land lubbers!’,
With Lis mind thus made up, and
seeing the others likewise similarly

|| affeated; he stood amusingly watching

]

| the sailors with their antics, when he
' was sgain startled with another angry:

| and uncomplimentary command pro- |

fuse with profanity, for them to get]
down in the hatchway and do it--/
quick, A glance over his B.huuhh:.r]

decided him immediately that the
captain now speaking was using good
logic, for that little small eloud cov-
ered the whole northwest, and was
black as ink. Now the “‘land lubbers”
were a mass of humanity struggling
and tumbling over each other to get
down into that dark yawning hole.
The captain and mate were standing
swearing, pulling back, jerking and
howling to keep them from choking
‘the hole up, so they would all godown
the chute straight rightend foremost,

He said he was about the last one in. |

and as he reached the bottom of the
hatehway he heard the huge trap door
overhead come down with a bang,and |
felt the big ship careen when the
storm struck her as though she was
going to turn bottom side up. All in
‘the daik tumbling around back and
forward as the vessel plunged and
rolled, every one frantically grabbing
for something to hold to, some swear-
ipg with rvage, others crying with
rage, and stili others praying that
never prayed before, and all seratch-
ing and bruising each other until the
captain came down with a lantern to
guide them. to berths and fastenings
for individual safety.

For twenty hoursthey were fastened
up there, an:| with all his lifelong de-
sire to see astorm on the ocean, also
haying bought a ticketin full,suppos-
able thatall side shows were included, |
he was shut uI} in the darl, until this|
only one durit @hls voyage was Over,
Yet during the remainder of the trip
|he carefully nursed afew bumps as
'melancholy remindersof what he paid
tor and didn’t see.

Once on land there then, what he
saw was far different from what one
sees now; wild land, wild people, In-
dians, Mexicans, and whites of every |
pationality, ard without law, oaly as |
clubs for sblf protection made and 2n- |
forced them, Bverybody crazed for 1
gold, lived in camps along the gulches |
and foothills of the mountains. The
primitive methods of mining, and, the
| few little grains of gold dust panned
|out by a hard day’s washing, did not|
come up to “Uncle Silas’” expecta-|
Itions of scooping it up in Dpuggeis.
He worked until towards the following
gpring securing perhaps three hu ndred
dollars. Life at his age was too short
| for this slow process of securing a for-

tune—the ox teams of the “forty ni-
ners” were lightning in comparison.
#ut there were no ox teams used to
get home with; 80 two of his three
hundred would have to tarnish before
he could see his little brick house
again; but it weat, and he came.

was worked off, to make a dozen vol- |
umes, and then have enly finished
one chapter. The writer of this used
to get him started, and while listening
to his word pictures feel as though |
we were taking in all the sights from
here to New Orleans, around past Ha-
vana, then South Ameriea, then Cali-
fornia, then back across the isthmus

lof Panama, on back by New York, |

then overland home; we were shook
up by storms, flept out among [n

dians, Greasers and Mexicans, ate all
kinds of diet, had the scurvy, chills, !
jaundice, and every dizorder “Uncle
Silas” told about, Koy yeuara thers |
was one boy that could tell mors|
about the topography and geugraphy
of that country than any living man!
except “Uncle Silas® himself, but for |
the sake of brevity we will give the
readey a short rest till next time.

THE OLD BRICK HOUSE.

The first two-story building erected
near the city of Eldon was the old

| brick yet standing half a mile east of |

He could tell enough more than we !

have written about his gold fever,and

all the incidents thereto by which it)

town on the Remington & Baker farm. |
Phat was the preemption claim upon

which Judge Flint pitched his camp

to occupy while the Indians were still

here, and afterwards obtained, By the |
year 1850 strange to say now when

people believe the word “prusperityi
is of such recent origin, but it is a fact

though,thapprosperity had o touched
the pocket of the Judge, that he deci-
ded he could exggm'l by some effort,
to the possessiolioka more commaodi-
ous residence than his primitive
double log house. With this thought,
early inthe winter he began to “assim-
jlate” his assets accordingly.

Tirst he engaged choppers to cut |
about a hundred cords of wood and |
haul down, ticking it up near a quar-
ter of a mile south of the house, on
the west side of the road. By the
time frost was out of the ground he
had two sets of brick molds for “slap’
or ““slop brick” made; each mold to |
contain four brick, with a sliding bot-
tom. Then a huge trough or tank to
be filled with water into which each i
mold when emptied by the “oft bearer!” '
was thrown atthe left hand side in ||
reach of the molder, A large mud |

| mill was constructed with a log up- |

right cylinder filled with pios, and |
turned by a sweep propelled by one

horse like a cane mill, The dirt

wheeled up in 2 wheelbarrow was |
throin in the'mill over the top, alter- |
pated with water and g_round by the !l
horse power into mud that oozed out '|
of an aperture below in reach of the ‘




| ' molder standmg in a pit and Scoaping
lit off of the platform with both hands
{to slap into the molds.

By the first of June he had all the
paraphernalia of the brick yard ready,
ground smoovhed down hard as a floor
fora yard to dry the brick on, shed
puilt and covered with boards and
enough left for yard purposes, Then
came business. Unlike the old method
‘of molding “sand brick” by wetting
the molds and then dipping them in
sand before using; the “slap brick”
'style was to take them out of the
I'water, A them on the table, then

AC00p 1fp a ballof mud double handed,
and glap it in the molds with auch

force that oftentimes the escaping

slime Prom the sides would fly several
| feet in the air at each slash.

Dootor Flint (who had not yet at |

] that time risen to that distinction of
{ having the handle “Judge” tacked on
his pame) did all the molding of a
hundred and ten thousand brick for
that kiln.

Think of water and mud that flew up
\| four times in succession as he brought
pis two bande filled with mud each
time in a chamber of the mold and
kept two young chaps trottlng all day
carrying and turning them out on the
vard to dry in the sun. And he kept
| all the hands busy, occasionally stop-
| ping to claw the mud out of his eyes
| uptil he had molded, set in the Kkiln
! ‘and burned his hundred and ten thou-
sand brick. And they are still in that
"house as good as when placed there
by his hands fitty-five years ago, yet
for inspeetion and comparison with
|| those of this “progressive” day,

He employed four hands—all young
chaps,on his brick yard. Robert Com-
(| ming andEphraim Cummins, (nepliews
of the late Ephraim Cummins who
made the Bharp’s place east of Eldon)
and William MeDivitt and Thomas
MeDivitt, While at work one day
| William MeDivict who was wheeling
| mud and emptying into the mill colli-
ded with Ephraim Oumming’ wheel-
barrow tumbling it over and breaking

1108 of ruw brick he had on it taking '
. I- tgitite kilo,

At this Cummins blurted
| i, “I wish you had sense enough to

- wateh what youare doing,” This was
; enough for Bill who did not love him
[|exermuel any way, and with a big
‘ awh, "Dt pound enough brains into
r Janr eovoalub that you’ll keep out of

‘the way hereafter]” ne made for him
'_and_ thoy went right into business at

i ence without any ceremony:.

‘Both were about the same heightbh,

{ Lat Bill was a heuvy stocky musenjar

built. young man, while “Eph” yuy
slender, bony, but wiry, and was 102
king it more interesting thaa Pleas

| tor his oppouent,

“Ye gods and men!” he and i
all about him was a sight to see. |

‘while Bob Qummins worked “filling

| weast of where the work was going on;

dauber” leaped out of liig pit and sep-
arated them. Bill had a bunged sye
and nose partly peeled and bleeding;
while Eph had some bark knocked off
one cheek and a bump-over his right
eyebrow, ofherwise, with the excep-
tion of short breathings of threaten-
ings and slaughter, neither one was
much the worse of the scrap. While
| Bill was quick to fly info a passion he
was soon over it; but Eph never made
up with him, aud would always allude
to him as that “red-mouthed Irish-
Iman,” He was never very choice
! whether he was preseni or not either.
They never became friends after-
wards,

While the kiln was cedling after fonr
or five days and nights constaut firing,
teams were absenton a trip to Keokulk |
for pine finishing lumber, and others
were haulinglumber that had been
sawed that spring by the Soap Oreek
mill. Ebenezer Tolbert with his “fro”
and drawing knife made the shingles
from red oak timber, that put the first
roof on the building, cub from off bis
own land now belonging to Sloan
across the river sonth of Eldon, Those
shingles cost just four dollars per

| thousand. Mahlon Godley, then living
in Old Ashland, with his son Lewis
did all the earpenter work, |

Lewis was then a young married
man, who afterwatds in his prime
served during the eivil war, held coun- '
ty office, improved a I
joining Bidon and died“auly a few |
vears ago highly houored and respec- |
ted—an aged gray haired man, Still |
the work of his busy han:s survive
bim: Hig father died thiriy-five or
forty years ago in Old Ashlund, He
kad a fine residence for that day, there
but like the town itself, the last ves-
tige had disappeated. Time and death

“has swept all his children away also

into that fathomless ocean of eternity

as well as all the others whose hands

had to do with building the pld brick, ,
and it soon must disappear also,

k The men emvloyed by Dr, Flint in ‘
ite construction were Jokin Seay.ahout‘
26 years old, brick mason; Robert

Cummins “cub” or apwprentice, and | |
himself, brick mason, He worked on |

the west half of the walls and gable,

and Seay on the east hall and gahble; |

in,” Jim Oldfield, and William and
his brother Tom MeDivitt mixed the
mortar, carried briek, d&c., for the |
masons, Jim was a great wag, and
always having his fun at somebody
else’s expense. Bob Cummins was, in
present day parlance, “badly mashed”
by Catharine Tolbert, a pretly miss
whose parents lived scarce a quarter

when the “mud ' |

while John Seay was suffering from
the same complaint he had contracted
tor another one of the same persua-
sion not quite that far east of the new
house,

Kach one seemed to haye it bad too ||

and Jim Oldfleld was not long taking
in the sifuation. If seemed the two

girls also had an understanding be- ||

tween themselves about the ailment
of the two _young men, and visited
each other frequently to exchange
gonfidential talks, 1o make those
calls they had to pass where the love-
lorn swains were werking. One day
Miss Catharine was tripping by with a
bright clean white sunbonnet conceal-

Ing her face, and head thrown back
unobgervant and independent as|

though youpng men were not worth ||

five cents a dozen, Jim Oldfield had
{ his eyes open and just about the time
‘she got even with the house he yelled
at the top of his voice: “Say, boys,
what’s Bob looking at?”

Miss Catharine didn’t faint, or eyen I

look around, but it seems disappeared i

from sight in an incredibly short time,
while Bob delivered a very impressiye

lecture 4o Jim that evening, but was}

so frequently interrupted with such |
repeated ejaculations by the lattm.

that brought roars of laughter from |

the boys until in disgust he “sawed
oft” and retiréd,

In those days we knew
about buggies, as now, when a young
[ fellow can scarce get his sweetheart

two hundred yards from her papa’s|
hilul‘fing a horge to a|l

gate withoj
buggy and hauling her, BEyery young |
man kept his riding horse that could
afford one, and those who didp’t had
to go on foot or borrow, And “papa’
generally had one on his farm that

hig daughter could ride, and often- ||
times she had no ladies saddle and had | |

to ride on his. John Seay kept a fine
young filley which for convenience
gake he frequently left in the log|
stable at the place aforementioned
custﬁof us, 'Whe “convenience” under
consideration to him was of burding
importance. Eyery time he went to
feed and care for his animal he could
exchange smiles and sometimes sweet
words with the prettiest girl of the
neighborhood. One evening alter his
day’s work was done and supper over
he started as usual eastward. Of

course the boystook in the humor of ||
out: ||

the situation and one ecalled
“Where are you going, John?" *Qh,
just to the next house to rub my filley
down!” was the reply. *‘Be eareful,
John! be carefull” yelled Jim with the
voiee of a fog horn, “‘that you don’t
rub the wrong filley and get your —

fool brains kicked out of youl”

but little |

I ————— e e e
]

R

-

.

- .




“T i

Que time while the masons were up
| near the finish of the building Jim

|spiutl this young miss coming to pass|

m' and velled out: “Watch John Seay |
|| now see! Look at John Seay see! His
| gyes are now tolling in perpetual mo-

tion! See John BSeay! What's the |
matter with John Seay?” &e. [
Bob’s wooing wa$ more successful
than John's, lor within a vear or so he
married Miss Catharine ''olbert, ‘éﬁm
| was happily mated but two years had

scarcely passed until she sickened and

died, John, although a fine looking

young man, failed to throw a sufficient

charm around the one he so highly

coveted, was turned adrift, went west,

married, and became a well-to-do far-

mer, and has long since passed to that

beyond whither all are drifting., Those

I believe are all the romaneces whosge

mEmories cluster around the building
Lof the "old brick housel”

The brick work was completed too
late for finish and occupation until the
| !'ne.xt year—1851, The season had been

| pretty dry, and now that the walls of
the house were up, roof on, and car

| penters enclosing it, the owner began
| digging for water. 72'he old double log
| 'house stood zhout sisty yards west of
it, and the second year of its occupa-
tion he had dug one well to water
sixty feet deep putting gums made]
from the trunks of hollow#trees like

: we now put tilingdown, Itsoon filled

jup as far as the water lay with ¢uick-
sand, and was abandoned, The next
he dug and walled with stone, Ifalso |

did the same, and was filled up. The|

third—the one under consideration,

‘he dug sixty.one feet deep, curbing
thirty-one feet from the bottom with
oak plank two inches thick. The
' water lay in sand and gravel and was
fine. He then walled inside with brick
to the top, and put a pulley and two
| buckets on a frame to draw with, The
rains of the spring ot that celebrated
flood of '51 were gentle, frequent and
heavy; and the ground became full
and soft. A bulge in the wall about
half way down began to appear, and

.each day increased a litte more, until

at last it extended a third of the way

out over the wall, The pnext morning

while on the porch watching the tears

of the sky gently falling, we were star-
| tled by a low rumble and saw the tall
| well enrb going down into the ground
:! out of sight—the well upon which we
|doted =0 much had caved in, That
| Lwas the last time we ever dug for water
||—then a large cistern (yet there) was
| leenstructed,

: f‘h"wmg thejr baaks ta each ather, the

SINGING SOHOOL DAYS AND SPIRLT RAP-
PINGS.

Our alngmg school days! How many.
of the few survivors are left of early
Towa times, to yet vividly recall the old
halcyon days of the first singing school?
~ome young man with a smattering
knowledge of music, a teror voice and a
“tuping fork” would call the young peo-
ple together at some spacious residence,
(double log Louse) cabin or log schoo]
house, to organize a *‘singing school.?”’
Of course the commencement (they had
no bills or bill posters in those day®)
verbally, soon went from house to house
and always insured a good crowd of
merry hoisterous boys and girls, as well
as some whom Time had bor.e beyond
this romantic era in life,

As our chservations, experience and
memories were confined to the neighbor-
hood and immediate surigundiogs in
which we were reared, wecan only ralatﬁl
incidents of this nature which transpired |
here, But we confidently assure our
readers that they are fair illustrations of
thoss times, not only in Towa but as far
back east as Indiana and (hio, There
were no fine churches, with grand swell-
ing “pipe organs” orchestra or choirs, to
furnish music for the worshippers of
God, Hach one with a voice and knowl-
pdge of tunes in such agsemblages, was
pxpected fo join in the sjnging as much
a3 though he or she belonged fo a choir,
This gift and knawledge was regarded
go highly commendahle for both church
ar gocial gatherings, it inspired an ambi
tjon among the young p2ople, that in-
gtrumental music of today has thrown
intt the hackground,

"fig trye we had our yjolins eyen more.
generally in proportjon fhan now, and
sometimes ane wauyld hear of a banjo or
guitar twanging, hut few knew what an
argan or piano looked like. Instrumen-
tal music in church service, was suck a
novelty an old fellow while on a trip east
at one time, was so shocked by hearing
two fiddles and a choir furnishing all the
music at a church meeting in the city,
he never entirely recoyvered from if,
$Why," he sajd, “twa young fellows set
up there an the rostrym ar whataver you
gall it, when I went to chyrch, and com-
menced tuning their ‘ddles; then four
pther fellows with their gals walked right
up there and sat down. T tell you jf I
hadn't spen the praacher spiting there
with the biblg on his lap studying his
1ssson, I would have bet ten dollars the
f. ¢ was made up for a cotillion, They
were all spick spike span spicy new look-

ing crittars, just like they had fixed up
{or the hysingss. After wh;spemlg and

fallews with the fiddles got up and they

all got up, the fiddles began squeaking
and the young men and womer gom-
menced singing, And bless my sopl, jn-
stead of theold Arkansaw 'Traveler, if
they dicn't s'ng that good old hymn,
*All hail the power of Jesus name|”

But he always declared thers was more
genuine religion in one Iowa log school
house meeting where fiddles were not
allowed, and everybody did their own
singing, than in all the wholestate of In-
diana, Poor old man he died long before
our present theatrical entertainments
came, If hehad lived to hear one of our
great roaring pipe crgans, like ol@ Peter
Gartrlght he would jump up stﬂf legged

nc] shont, “jf yoy don’t sto that gyeat
ha]lrow;ng tlung ¥l h;ck it out jn the
gtreet]”

Just across the road af the end of the
lane running east of town, was built our
firgt log school house, & place of genera)
resort for religious seryices ance a maonth,
and singin- schools on Bundays and
gometimes during evenings. There are
a faw survivors here yet—old men and
women who met snd participated there
at such gatherings, young and joyous as
the young of today. The first frame
school house was built where the present
school building now stands half a mile
east of “County Line,” Local teachers
taught in almost every district. Some

* were fairly well versed and qualified,

while others could not even pitch a tuns-
correctly. But what dxd }:oung paOpie

cag, o they could get togethar and have

sgme tun'_z No matter who started with
his sabscriptiop paper, twelve leggons foy

gne dollar; to the yopng man with hig

girl, balf of them expecting arrange-|
ments for double harness af the epd of
twelve weeks, sych g season for blissfpl
words and thoughte mads the price wen-
drous cheap! ]

A man named Biddle who lived at Ab-’

gecom “taught at the frame.” If one
has not read our description of the above
gity a year ago, he will just have to gness
at it. His name was not only Biddle,but
. it was Nicholas too! named after that old
! sinner General Jackson sat down on so

! hard in 1836, He sang for money, also,

but as he pever got any more out of all
his work than to pay ten dollars an acre
for twenty acresof land, unlike the older
“Nick,” he never aspired to crush the
life out of the democratic party,

But e could lead a singing school,and

had his scholars trained to march back
nnd forth, each young fellow with his
girl's right arm enfolded in his left, and
their other two hands ho'ding the book
watching and stepping fime, and at the
and of each measure curtsying by drop

piog on one knee half way to the floor,

| There were sometimes more visitors fo

ses those performances than could get

| standing room even around the windows.




'Phis just suited Biddle, and he would
stand at one end of the room beating
Lime, noting and correcting eyery blun-
der, and keeping everything strictly in
order, The more perfect time his clags
would keep it eeemed about every third
or fourth step they took, the more comic
their bobbing up and down looked, And
if he did not make them curtsey on time,
‘the irregularity of their "“bobbing” was
equally laughable. |

Biddle was a little cranky on the liguor
ques ion, and would sandwich as many
temperance songs on the youngsters as
possible. There was one in particular
on which he never failed, It was sung
at a lively air, The first lines ran some-

thing like this:

“King Alcohol we have forsaken,

| The temperance pledge we have taken

And all the land we will awaken

For in union now we stand,”

(Ohorus: We'rea band of freemen, |
We're a band of fre:men,

And we'll sound it through the land, &L|

He could get the entire class to sing it |
with gnsto enough to gratify the most
fastidious of tetotaller, but when they
came to the chorus, 1 lot of tenor yoices
would be heard going it *‘we’ie a band of
women! we're a band of women!” &e.
No matter how many times he would call
the class down for correction, eyery time
they would reach the charys, those wag-
gish boys would break out with “we’re a
{band of women!” until be gave it up and
old them if  they couldn’t “be gentle-
men” they pould he women, After this
even the girls joined with them in the
chorus, and helet them have it that way.
| The “frame’ always drew a crawd,but
our log sghool house formed a con:bina-
tion with the *“‘show” (now Pleasant
Ridge) or rat! er the young folks in each
‘ respective neighborhaoad did, to meef
alternately at each place, Sometimes
they would haye a teacher, and at other
times they wc uld elect a “king hee” to
lead, and go it withaut ane, One day
when abouf twelve years old we remem-
ber seeing a tall strapping raw boned
young fellow in shirt sleeves and bare-
footed with an ol¢ fiddle tied upin a red
bandanna handkerchief undey his arm,
come into the schoal house—he was a

“singing tescher."

He howed as graceful and unembar- |

pasged to the hevy of bays and girls
| (some of the latter giggling) as though

{he wore the mast stylish of tailor made,

Isuit and atood in morrocea boots, His
sl irt and panfs loo'spd like they had been
|gut l‘rom the same piece of homemade
Ilmen and suspenders knit from howe
|spun yarn, while his bread brimmed
| braided horjemade straw hat might have
heen the first hat he ever had op hig
heqd This latfer appendags he hieid in
'gne hand while making his cheigances

'gllug and nudgihg each othpr ;a,bout hig

'would all have to commence over again,

(even his ungainly bare feet lost their in-

and infroducing himself. Then laying it
on the desk or board along the wall, he
took the handkerchief from around a
fiddle that looked old enough to have
heen at Belshazzur's dance, when the
Christian psalmist” dropped aut, also,
Picking it up land digging a “funing
fork” ouf of his breeches pocket, striking
it on the desk and holding to his ear he
began tuning his fiddle,

After getting the correct pitch he or-
dered all to get their books, be seated,
and t! » school exercises were opened
with a short talk about the staff, bars, |
beats and measures, Then he gave the |
boys something to do that stoppeq thelr
c0m1c side gfances and t.he glr]s qun. gw-

gun tanﬂpd unguinly dusty feet. Now
the way he took them around through
and oyer the rudiments of music was for
the tima quite exhilerating. He would
gerap off a frw notes with his fiddle and
then “all sing!” Such a medlay it was]
With a tragic flourish he wonld swing
his bow up in the air“stop!” Then they

“Therse, hold oen!” All would bhe hushed,
then a short lecture on time and notes,
and another start. For two hours the
tfime was used without any apparent im-
provement, cutting out all the real mu-
gic and anticipatad enjoyment, until

terest to merry interviewing eyes, He
had a fine tenor yojce and good knowl-
eﬂge of mnstc, but put so much work in|
on the start‘. he "blowed out” and dmnl’t
gome back any more. ¥et to a little hay |
of that day, hl; memory is still kept |
green. ,

About the game time “spiritual medi-
yme” sprang up like myshrooms through-
aut the country. and created greaf inter.
est in their peculiar manifestationa, In
looking back over those times, we incline

|and hold our “.neeting!”

to a great amount of charity for the folly
and delusions among our ancestry during |
the days of the *“Salem witcheraft.”
Men and women woul I congregate in
little circles, sit around tables for hours
with hands on the surface connected to-
gether by their fingers, and listen to the
magnetic rappings induced to answer
questions, as intently as though they
were in fact communing with the myste-
rious spirit world, And yet while sei
ence has long since exploded those de-
ceptive illusions as the wmere result of
human magnetism or power of mind over
matter, yet a few still can be found who
cling to the old superstition of those
times —spiritualism,

The boys soon caught the contagion,
and after those meetings would adjour:
a score or more of us would enter the
school house which never had a lock,
The teachers
table was utilized as quickly as possible,

'abead of the old folks, and many were

lest the spirits our fathers had cailed in |
would get away before we could use
them, We had watched their perform-
ances so that we koew all about how it
was done, and as we generally on those
days (mostly Sundays) had boys from
another neighbo:hood with us,we wanted
to display unusual precocity—be clear

t.ha pranks and sleight of hand perform-
ances that were turned out,

As for instance, we would call up the
gpirits of Ge-rg> Washington, Thomaal
Jefferson, Jackson, &ec., who invariably |

|answered with unusually boisterous de-

|

'$he answer. “O'hat’s the way he alwaye
|comes when we call him)”

|a moment to motion him out for a lit-

| whack).

duels too didn’t you? To this ques- ]

monstrations, as previously arranged for
some boy on to the trick who had heavy
boots or shoes on to g ve the table a fow
vigorous kicks from underneath, so our |
visitors, whose attention was drawn to
the top of the table would think the
spirits were there in true life size, AlL]|
one time we had it arra-ged for a boy
with a long board to slip up at the north
end of the house which had neither win-
dow or door, with along board toanswe,

|one call by a vigrrous whack on the side
lof the house and then skip with his

board back in.the brush,

After all our arrangements were com-
pleted for this demongtration unk owan
to our visiting brethren seated around
the table, we announced that we wern
going to call up General Jaclkson and
| make bim give an account of himself
| for killing so,ntany men. Then in a
loud solemn fone we called “General
Jackson!” The fellow on the outside
heard and with a thundering whack
pearly kpocked the mortar and chink-
ing out from betweun the logs, and
made our visitors jump with fright|
and astonishment. In a chorus they
asked “What’s that? what’s that?” ex-
citedly, with eyes bulging outin alarm
“‘what’s that?”

“‘Oh, that's General - Jackson,” was |

*Be quiet
now! He’s here with us and we’ll see
what he has tosay for himself.” Then
began the questions about this way:
Is this General Jackson? the answer ||
jarred the table so that we feared the
boys with the heavy boots was going
to oveydo the business. Our vyisitors
looked as if about yeady to run, and
we had to excuse the performance for ||

tle conference, After that his manifes- ||
tations was propertionately reduced to ||
a minimum, IJ

“General Jackson you was a man
after blaod wasn't you?” (A decided
You got it too didn’t you?
(Another loud thump). You killed ||
two thousand men at New Orleans? ||
(Loud bump). You Killed. men in l
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though he didn't like to talk of such
small matters. “And you went to hell
when you died didn’t you?” (No an-
awer, as much as to say that’s none of
| your business, which we so0 explained
to lour auditors.) “And you scalped
the poor Indians didn't you?” The
answer hepe was so enthusiastic we
|thought “the spirit” would have.to be
lealled down again, “You would like
to have our secalps too wouldn't you?”

' To this another jarring rap came that

| made the cold sweat stand out on the
foreheads of our young friends, and
|rem1nded us we had better adjourn

| and go “hazel nut.tzing Al

‘ This is oply one of the many sam-

| ples of haw boys in thode days turned

|

into mirth and amusement, what was’

taken seriously by thejr parepts, The
writer of this had beeu eagerly de-
vouring juvenile lessons in philosopliy
| and materialism, and in blank jgnor-
| ance of phenomena in nature regarded
demonstrations hy the invisible, as
| amusing impositions and fit: subjects
for jest and sport. Apd he had abund-
ance of playmates ready to get all the
fun out of it they could, Thus boys
| will be boys, no matter where they
| may be, or as for that matter in what
|age or part of the world they: live.

| 0
gxa of the most singular cases of
[ sompambulism or freaks of insanity
| oeeutred here io thie present vicinity
| of Eldon during the summer of 1850
| that perhaps was ever known in our
gtate, James Lanman who then lived
i a quarter of a mile northeast of the
| site of the “Dixie’” school heuse had a
| son “Jumes” twenty yeuars ol age, who
| was quite an athlete, jolly, good heart-
ed and ready for all kinds of fun and
frolic. As a wrestler he wore the belt.
One evening several young men met
in Dr. Flint’s front yard, among whon
was “Jim"” Lanman., With all the lite
and boisterous nature of youthful
vigor, among other things “Jim" had

tion the anawer was a little faint, as |

to throw one of them down in a wres-

| tle to settle his champicnship. Alter
| doing this, another stalwart young
| fellow by the name of Biker, proposed
to learn Jim a new “trip” it he would
| allow him. Unconseious of what was
to follow, Jim said if there was any-
thing to learn he was “right atter it.”
3o they took “side holds” and not ex-
pacting a fall while standing to receive
the expected lesson, Baker suddenly
threw him backward, the back part of
his head striking the ground so vio-
lently that for a moment he lay un-
| conscions.

o SN

This oceurred about dusk in the eve
ning. Recovering, he arose, walked
into the house, seated himsell in a
chair not speaking a word to any ono,
Of course all noticed his strange be-
havior, and were watching him, some
inquiring “what is the matter,” &ec.
He sat mocdily without answering
with his head down between hishands.
Presently raising himself uap e re-
plied, “I feel somewhat addledl” His
eyes were closed like one asleep. In
a few moments he arose without noti-
cing any one around him, walked
down through the yard to the gate,
stopping only long enough to take a
couple of pins from his vest to stick
in the top of one of the posts, He
was followed by his companions, to
whom he-never spoke a word or paid
the least attention-to their questions
ol presence. Itwasa beautiful moon-
light summer evening and the strange
conduct of the actor was regarded as
some of his mischievous pranks to
amuse his fellows., They followed
him as they madse their way direct to
his ,*Uncle Eph's” (Cummins) about |
three hundred yards distant. |

This place was one of the favorite |
resorts for the young people those |
days, and the young men following |
him supposed when he got there, he |
would wind up his performance by
some kind of “a sell’’ at their expense.
The folks there had all'Tetired, but
Jim without knocking or otherwise-
warning them of his presence, upened
the door, walked right in as though
the premises belonged to him, and sat
down. Startled by the sudden intru
sion, his uncle sprang out of bed, lit a
candle, inquiring all the time what it
meant. Soon the entire family were
up and around him, but he sat there |
with his eyes closed, but bold upright
without paying the least attention to
the commotion, or a word in reply.

He had accompanied his father the
day before to mill, having borrowed
My, Cummins’ wagon, The tire on
one hind wheel had been so loose on
the way that his father tastened it on
by wrapping it to the felloes with
hickory withes. This seemed to enter
his mind as he sat there; and arising
he walked out back of the house where
his father had left the wagon upon re-
turning it, he drew out his pocket
knifs and cut every one of those fast-
enings from the wheel, then returned
to the house walked back into a little
bedroom attached, took up aslate and
pencil lying on the stand, sat down
and begun busily writing, Seeing his
eyes were closed, all light was with-
drawn, the door shut, to see he was
not shamming to deceive them.

fn a few moments they heard him

- singing the tune of “Hebron” in the

““Christian Psalmist,” the popular
book of those days. The folks all re-
entered with the light, and to their
astonishment there he sat with the
book he bhad taken fram among other
books on a shelf, had opened to the
page and hymn in piteh darkness, and
was singing the words as correctly as
a person could with eyes open and
abnndance of light. Withdrawing the
light made no perceptible difference
to him, he sang the song through just
the same, |

Taking up the slate on which he had
been writing, was found in plain clir-
ography and even lines astatement of
their trip to mill in Iowaville. It Le
gan a headline running like this:

“PWo DAMPHOOLS!"

“An old damphool aod a youug
damphool started to town today io an
lold rickety wagon. The tires were
loose, but the damphools were tiglht.
One tire ran off and the old damphool
run it on. Then to make the tire
tight like himself the cld damplool
‘tied it vn with “withes,” Now the
young damphool thinks it has been
tight long enough and has cut them
off, and we are all sobering up!” &e. .f
with a lot of similar nonsense covering |
both sides of the slate,

Kach one of the -number pteaELL
tried to converse with him, hnt all
efforts were Iutile until llizabeth, |
familiarly called *“‘Betsy” CQummins, |
then a young girl of fifteen approached |
him. He sesmed utterly oblivious to
the presence of all others, but imme- |
diately engaged in conversation and
was completely under her control. |
For this reason many formed the |
opinion tbat his jconduct was more|
assumed to be in her presence, than
real. And yet with all their suspicions
and yigilant watchfulness never could |
{they discover the least change or
catch an eye partly open. Whethor
'in piteh darkness or the brightest
light, all his moyements and percep-
tions were just the same.

Towsards morning Miss CUummins
persuaded him to dance, thinking by
active motiop he could be aroused
from his trance like condition, A vio-
lin was procured and one played tune

jafter tune until half past + o'clock in
the morning which he tripped off
| equal to a perfect clog dancer, inclu- |
'ding the *“devil’s dream,” “drunken
hiccups,” &ec., hardly stopping for a
breathing spell. ' At last all at once in
(the very act of a step he stoppoed
| ghiort, eyes wide open in astonishment,
exclaiming, “*where am I, what does |
| &1l this mean?” '
He seemed dazed at the explanation |
nd Btatement of his strange conduct,
i could scarcely be made to believe |
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| all that was told him.

His friends as
well as himsell thought this was the
last of it; but the next evening at the
sume hour and moment of the previ-

jous one, he went off just the same way

| into another spell, and in that as well
as all those af};@‘r.wards. he sought the

{ same resort, his "Bnc]e Eph’s!” There
were no fenced pastures in those days,
and all stock kad free access io out-
lying timber and prairie lands.

As Jim went up the hill towards the
house Cumming’ cattle were lying
‘around next to the timber and brush
_just back of it. Walking up, fclose to
a two year old steer lying ;hem peace-

| fully chewing ics cud uncongcious of

any intetruption or intrusion upon its
comforts, Jim suddenly leaped astride
of it., Buech snorting, jumping and

pellowing as that steer did, one herd |

of cattle never heard or saw before.
It started tearing out into the dark
woods and brush as crazed with fright
as if **Old Nick” himself was taking
both hide and tallow. The last seen
of Jim for about one half hour was by
the glint of moonshine evabling a
glimpse of him lying stretched on is
back feet hugging its sides and both
arms tightly clasped around its neck,
as'they dashed into the brush out of
sight,

All thought he would eitheithave his

brains dashed ou1 or be crippled, and
several followed after “the man on the

. 0x%,” but the moestof those who had |

| evening previous.

' ‘ular moment with the pracisio,

been -watehing, remained. In abouf
half an honr they heard him coming
back making as much noise driving
his one ox as though it was a breaking
team. Soon they were seen emerging
from the timber up the hill, the steer
completely run down and tongue loll-
ing out, staggering along with Jim
sitting bolt upright on its back dig-
ging his heels into its flanks at every
Step.

He had not even ieceived a scrateh,
After riding it up to where the other
cattle were, he sprang off, went into

. the house to entertain his company

with all kinds of tricks, similar to the
But to test the
‘precision of the spell leaving him at
the same hour as before they allowed
him to carry out his own amusements
and pastime without molestation, and

| #gain 'at the same hour he awokse,

Now his case began to attract atten.
tion aod kis father grew alarmed as [e

| Baw he was so woern out and haggard
| alter recovering.

Dr. Flint was called
to take him for treatment. A few an-
plications of medicine satisfisd the
dootor that it was a case of dicar-

! rangement of the nerves acling upon

the brain, Every evening

at the re

clock work, the spell would come on,
and go off the same in the morning.

He becams pale, haggard and thin

Skeptics who at first eclaimed it was |

ail “put on!” began to change their |

minds.
teries, and exhausted every resource
until the patient becoming weak and
emaciated, at last instead of his for-
mer hoisterons, mirthiul nature, he
partook ofa despondent suieidal (rame’
| of mind.
| One night while thus coatrolled, he

| peeled some hickory bark, climbed a

| tree near the house, tied one end of the
ibark arourd his neckand the other to a
|imb and jumped off, }_.)uL one of his
friends ha¢ followedihiny, and as he weu b
off cut the bark lettidk himgto the
ground, The next night he plqgmed a
long chain and sturted on (he same ei=
rand again,
! must be done, an

strength of six sfalwert yonog men to
overcome and tie hiw,

Every remedy being exhausted, the
doctor counld think of without effect, a=
a last resort, having made gonsiderabl
study of “Delenze on Mesmerismn,’” he
pr'o[)oséﬂ to test it. lach evening ba-
fore Lhe fime for the approach of Lhe
troubie. he had his pativot in o deep

hypnotic slumber, to Lhus rest until the
| next morning when he removed the in
| fluence, and he awokes i freshed as wuch
{as thoungh not uffected, This conlin
tued regular énch evening for months, the
young man regained health and flesh
until baek in his usval normal spndition,
I'the doctor ceased his work, and Jauwes
Lianman was cured, He afterwards mar
-ried Miss Sarali Bumner, a bright pretiy
girlin our neighborhood, and when the
- eivil war broke ouf enlisted, serving three
lyears, came home without a scrateh,
moved fo Nebraska, raised-a fomily of
children, dying a few years ago in good
[ Anancial cirenmstaneces,

As strange coincidences so offen follow

this man, In 1853 his father sold his
libtle farmifgnd migrated to Texugy lopa-
ting near Bonham, He had 01114.3— one
son besides Jim, Willism, a lad of six-
teen, as full of life and viw asthis brother

He went with the “‘old folke T}_me

were two sisters also, Elizabeth and

o.1e's life, we shall relute one in that of

Phe Doctor trie delectric bat- |

This time scmething elso |
as thin and nervous |
as be had becowe, i\ teok the combined |

Sarah Jane—the latter only 12 veuars of |

lage,  Afdniz fime sevoral families rela-

\bed, had woved_in here from Indiaina, |

Awmong them' was a man named **Apad
Orist,* who was quites huster, and we
femember him by an old [fintlock rifle
with a bickory stock that ho used, We
have seen him shooling quails heads off
soveral times without missing a sh. .
Avad, with some others of thos
lies: moved with

Ea i
the clder Liapmau

= - = . il
Texas, and when the civil war broke oat ||
| all communrication with them being cutb |

{off, Jim, who had married and remuined |

| here, did cot know a thing m(re about

| them until he with a lot of Towa bovs
| were captured in General Banks' disus—
| trous R:d River expedition, ‘'he com-

| pany detailed to march the prisoners Lo

Tyler, Texas, was the one te which Wi

Lianman and Arad Crist bidlonged, and
thus the two go{,hora met for tha first
time in nearlygfen years,
were equipped witn ‘their old hunting
rifles'and citizens clothes,
first knew Arad by that hickory slock

Those '[exans |

Jim said hs |

on his gun, and learned “Bill" was also |

in their eseort, While they got glimpses
of each other, and oceasionally copld ex-
change words,

but rigid diseipli.e did |

not permit of much intercourse on the |

wuy, and after reaching their destina

tion, his brother with his company were |
taken right back fo the front again, |
This was their last meeting on earth, It

was truly a war of “brother

brother!”

Thi fivst organized ehurch to plant
itselt among the pioneers of Wapello
county, if not the first upon the new
purchase, met in an organized capac
iry on Sutitday before the fourth Sun-
dav in June, 1843, at the home of its
pastor, flder J. H Flint.
orgauized on the western

assembling monthly for
thie home ot Benjamin Saylor, whére
the lite Abraham Hinkle resided,near
Selma, But when the rush for
new purchase came, on May 1st, 1543,
the majority ol its ‘'members locared |
upon and around this Village prairie,
and thus came the change of location.

"This ehurch has ever Ivom that day |
Lo this, though always few in num- |
bers, continued its regular services,
changing for the convenience of its|
pastor many years uago, to the frst
Sunday in each month as now ob-
served, We remember one day (in
that long ago) as a child, while play-
ing around the log house where its|
meetiug was being held, hearing three
fellows s,'l:au’ ing at the window on the
t)utwlde. diséussing the date in the|
near futire when the funeral of this
(what they derisively termed ‘‘old
hard shell Baptist’®) ehureh would be
celebrated. One of them said a num-
ber of hard things about it, and now |
(nudging one of tbe others) “laok in
there! you can c¢ount every obhe oh
them on your fingars and! still l;uwe!
twa or three lefi; three or four olul
women, a coupls of men and the |

Tt was first |
limits of|{|
the old purchase in 1841, and had been |
worship at |

the |

against |
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preacher! When they are gone we’ll
not be bothered any longer with their
(+od-dishonoring teachings!” That
has been over aixty years ago, and the
one who thus predicted the end of
this little chureh has long since passed
away, while it still goes on plodding
along in the same old footsteps. That
the reader may know its doctrines as
then set forth thb the honest fear-

lessness of all denominations who are
| neither afraid or ashamed to declare
betore the world in black and white
what they believe Pheir bible teaches,
we append the beliel of those old pio

neers in the faith of their fathers a

_-tiki:f’gmntneﬁofd chureh record:
"ARTICLES OF FATTH

or,.

L Our own views and belief and under-
| standing of the Holy Seriptures.”’
“Article 1st. We believe all serip-
| ture is given by the inspiration of God
andcontains everything necessary and
vrofitable for doctrine and instruction
in righteousness.

| 2nd, We believe that there are
three that bear record in heaven—the
Father, the Word and the Holy Ghost,

| and these three are one, and there is

none other but He who is immutable,
| Immense, Allwise, most holy working

all things acecording to the counsel of

| His own immutable will.
! — 3rd. We believe all men by na-
| ture are the children of wrath, the ser-
.| vants of sin and subjects of death,and
| are entirely opposed to all (spiritual)
| good and wholly inelined to all evil.
—— 4th, We.helieve God chose His
| people 1n Christ Jesus before the
| toundation of the world, that they
should be holy and without blame be-
| lore Him inlove. And He (Christ Je-
| sus) was sef up in the covenant o&f
| Grace to act in the office of a mediator

| for them, and a&'such He was furnished |

with every necessary prerequisite and
relative qualification.

—— b5th, We believe that in the
tullness of time the Christ the Media-
tor did freely ftake upon himself a
body prepared for a sacrifice, in which

| He did really bear all the sins of Ris
| ehosen people, lor whom He did sufter
death, by which He did put away their

ging, both original and practical, and
obtained an eternal redemption for
| them.

— Gth. Wehe]mva%&atonement
of Christ is special —tha' it was in-
tentionally designed for the elect of
God, or sheep of Christ, who shall ex-
clusively enjoyv the benefits of it.

——T7th., We believe that Christ
arose from the dead aceording to the

death, whir " = devil; and brought

death and hin\fhat had the power of

geriptures, by which He destroyed

M—,

f.I-n}e and immortality to light throvuzb
the Gospel, and has given us 4ssurance |
that we shall be raised in His likeness.
—— 8th. We believe that the do?-
trine of election and justification Is
‘clearly revealed in the seripture, and

| | all who ever have been or ever will he
brought torepentance and faith in the
ii gospel, were chosen and justified in
Christ before the foundation of the
world, And in consequence of the
eternal love of God to them, the Holy
(thost is sent to effect the work ol re-
' geperation in their hearts, without
which regenerating influence noue
would ever repent and believe.
—_9th. We believe that Baptism
and the Tiord’s supper are ordinances
(ol (Jl_ulsL instituted to be observed
by the ehurch; and that the former is
‘pegmisite to the latter--that is, those

l'and the Holy Ehost.

—— 10th. We believe it to be our
duty to honor and support those that
labor with us in word ana doctrine as
far as theyv maintain lhe doctrine of
Christ—to relieve brethren in distress
and use hospitality; also as a church
to watch over one another and not
suffer sin upon a brother or sister,but
to wurn, reprove, rebuke, exhort and
admonish as oceasion might require.

——11th. Wae believe that all those
who are renewed by the spirit shall
certainly and finally persevere unato
the end so that not one of them shall
gver perish, but shall have eyerlasting
life,

—— 12th. We believe there will be
a day when God shall judge the world
by that man whom He hath appointed,
and theze will be a general resurrec-
tion of the bodies, bhoth of the just
and the unjust, and Christ shall pass
‘the final sentence, when the wicked
shall go away into everlasting punizh
ment, but the rightecous into life eter-

aye we given the be-
liet of this little ehurch the first pio-
neers of our vicinity attended. They
still cling tenaciously to the doectrines
of the Liondon Baptist ‘eontession of
faith of 1689 and aceept no innovations
(they feel unwarranted by the scrip-
| tures, either in doectrine or pracrice.
| They oppose missionary, bible uand
tract soeieties as church ingtitutions,
for the reason that they are unauthor-
ized by the seriptures; also a salaried
ministry because of heretical teach-
ings infiuenced by the coyetousness
of ministerial impostors,

Much abuse has always been heaped
unon thig little body of believers on

| embrace it as an important truth, rbhat |

. only are to bereceived into fellowship | |
of the ehureh who upon the profession |
Lof their faith have been, immersed in .
the name of the Father and the Son,

| |“PredeaLinarian” knowing that none

1
l jacecount of its doectrines, which we do!
not intens to discuse here, but to sim-
(ply present the facts related, as a
macter of our early history. The asso-
ciation of churches to which the little
body united soon after organization
was composed of six churches organ-
ized the year previous (1840) in Lick
creek township, Van Buren county
named “Des Moines Riyer Predestina- ||
rian Baptist Association.” ‘
As perhaps many of our readers cue

infomed about the great diyision 0I3|
the Baptists that oceurred in 1832 over |
the innovatious of missionary work, |
bible tract, Sunday school and other

sacieties. After this occurrence in |l
which much bitter feelings was arous-
ed, the popular and majority wing
clung so tenaciously to the name
| “Regular Baptists” the majority first
chose the name *‘Primitive” which
many churehes of thisorder yet carry.
But as their adversaries. claim that ti-
(tle too, the most of Gthe western
‘churches took up the broad title

of their opponents coveted that name
\lhard enough to take it away from
them. I

After the great division of 1834« the |
amount of hard names applied to them |
was not euly amusing but would per-
haps fill a spelling book, and many of
them linger yet—one in parcicular by
which some only know them to this
day, “Hardshell Baptists.” To this
accusing title asauthor of this arcicle: |
the writer pleads guilty of member- |
ship there. '

By attending a few meet- |
ngs one will find the shell of divine |
I protection around this little church is |
such that the Saviour could well say |
“the Gates of Hell shall not prevail

Lt

against it!

2.\
I\‘ot70:|ly ag a tribute of respect due
} the brave indomitable spirits who en-

gaged in theearly work that made

Jowa’s present greatness possible,but

also to the memory of one whose

name deserves especial mention, we

reproduce from the “History of Wap

ello county” a portion of the bio

graphy of John Ford, From this, one |
.can form some opinion of the daring |
adyventurous class of men and women
that were always impelled westward
upon the border, to whom the present
generation are indebted above all oth-
ers, for the Dblessings of our greab
vrosperous and enterprising common- |
wealth.

“John Ford was fourteen years of
age when his parents died, and went
to live with a gentleman by the name
of John Palmer, with whom he re-




of his employer to pay him the $106

mained for about six years, He was
treated with kindly consideration by
this family, but realizing the inability

agreed upon when he should become
of age, he left before it fell due. At
the age of twenty years he began
working at the blacksmith trad_e, and
followed it from spring until the fol-|
lowing January. In 1837 occurred_":he
McKinzie trouble” in Qanada. (This
wwas upon account of an Island in the
Niagara river, or liue between the Uni-

| ted States and Canada, the national

| ownership being in dispute. It was

! line,” took a few sight.ceers down to
' the Island tying up at SBlusher lor the

palled “Navy Island,” An American
by the name of Mc¢Kinzie, with a few
followers withour the authority of
either government, had taken posses-—|
sion of the island and began the erec-
tion of improvements.)

“Col. Applegate, of Buffalo, who
owned a emall steamer, the “‘Caro- ||

night. That night a British officer

| numed MecCloud and a few soldiers,
| game over from Canada and killed all

| other gatbering at Detroit,

| Island’” a Canadian possession seven

| tioned sixty rods from shore to pre-

| every man was.spoiling for a fight,

, ‘being placed some thrze feet apart,

| the baggage was taken away. Afier

on board the steamer, which they set
on fire and sent oyer the Falls,
“This inhuman act created a tre
mendous excitement, and many vol-
unteered to take up arms against the
perpsetrators of the crime. About the
last of Decempber, about two thousand
men gathered on the Island, equipped
with 20 brass cannons, and among this|
number was Mr, Ford. After being
there two weeks they disbanded with
the declared intention of joining an-

Mr. Ford beeame a member of what
was called the “Marehing Rifle com-
pany,” composed of 150 men, which
took possession of “Point Pelee

miles from their shore. They were
there about five days when General
MeKnat sent over 1500 soldiers (ten to
one) to effect their capture. They ar-
rived early one Sunday morning and
their force was divided, half of it
gwinging to the north end of the
Island, and the remainder being sta-

vent escape to Uunningham Island,
whieh belonged to the United States.
The “Marching Rifle club” had only
twelve rounds of ammunition, but

T'hey marched vut in a long line,

&ard when seventy five or a hundred
yards away, the enemy opened fire on
them. Dropping on one knee the
company fired their twelve roupde
with amazing rapidity and accurnoy, ||
tnd while the fight was in proprese ||

3

was goodonlydn that stute.

| the ammunition had glven out, they

beat a hasty retreat to the point of
the Island, narrowly missing the other
half of the enemy’s forces.

They were not fellowed as the oppo
sing force had received a severe blow,
and presumably because they thought |
the Americans would be reinforced,
Eleven of the brave members of the
company, including Major Hoadley

| and Captain Van Rensaler, gave.up

their livesin the fight,while the enemy
(ag afrerwards a§ccrtaiued) lost 100!
killed, A ecircuitous route was pur-|

sned back to the peninsula opposite |

Sandusky City, where the Marching |
Rifle company’ was disbanded.

John Ford accompanied by James
Seott, went to Michigan and hired to
James Stewart, who' was running a
country dry goods store in connection
with a large farm in Hillsdule eouunty.

He was to receive $15 .per month for

| his worlt on the farm,Bnd.at the eXpi-

ration of six months 880 was,due him. i
There wns no money to pay, him batg
sred dog” or “wild cut’” monsg, which }

He and
another young man wished to go to |
Elkhart,Indiana, 86 the best ‘L'hing' to
do was to spend the money fer cloth-
ing, He purchased a suit, hat, boots |
tinderwear,and started with $78 worth
of clothing on him. He and Derial
Brown, who hail relatiyes in Kllkhart.
started for that city Oect. 15t ay 2
o’clock in tha morning, from a point,
soven miles east of Jonesville, until
arrived at White Pigeon about six |
o’clock p, m,, having walked 52 miles.
They etepped at a hotel paying there- |
for in **Sandstone™ money.

¥

were given the right to remain until |
the fall of 1843; but the white settlers
took possession May 1st, 1843. As the
Indians were too lazy and shiftless to
hunt, they as well as the white men

had to depend on the *'old purchase® |

for provisions.

% Mr. Ford and his comyanions con-
cluded to build a keel boat, load it |
with provisions for themselves and

|others who wished to buy, as there ||

remained five montisbefore the open-
ing.. The boat ecnstructed was 36 feet ||
|long and's feet in the bulge, having a |
|capacityof about 10 tons. Mr. Ford
established a claim in April about two
and and a half miles above the city of

Ottumwa, ins timbBi®r bottom on the ||

south bank of the river, James Comp-

ton, sa'r!lm; taiking the elaim adjoining ||
lon the gest and. Dr, Compton the ||
| cldim that aftepwttd became the John ||
| Overman rapm.* He sbuilt a cabin and
had it ccmp"ﬁted by the first of May,
then blazed and staked out his claim
as the law required,

He then with his dompanions built

a raft and returned to the starting

point, loading the boat with 25 barrels

of flout, 40 bushels of corn meal, 1,000

pounds of bacon, two caddies of to-

baceo, nd afew boitsol prints. They
started tor thie new Elderado with
cleated running boards and two poles
on each side, They.ereptup the river
at the rate of 15 tog20 miles a day, and
at  a littles town called Philadephia,
took gn Paul Jeffries and his family,
landing them at the montk of Sugar |
Creek at the “Hwing trading post.’» '|
Mr, Jeffrieg afterward became the [

| proprietor of the property included in |

Upon arriving at Elkhare, Me. Ford i
liired out on a farm at $12.58 per:
month, and iived at Blkhart and viein-
ity untit the full of 1842, oing farming®
and job work during warm weather,]
and chopping io winter time. He |
formed an acquaintance with James
Compton, whose son James, was
studyiug medicine with Dr. Miles, of

| Farmington, Van Buren county, Iowa.

He wished to zo to Iowa and see his
son, andé Mr. Ford wished to yview the |
new purchase,

Rigging up a team and a light cov-
ored wacon they started lor Iowa in
Ogctober, 1842, and arrived at Farming-
ton on the Des Moines riv'erjustroui'-
teen days later. Di. James Compton,
junior, wished to take a claim in the
“new purchase,” and the thres men
ectublished headquarters at Bona-
parte, where they sold the team, as
there were no roads, and it could not
be used., The United States gove:‘u-—r
ment was to pay #1,000,000 to the In-
dians for the right and title to this
land, and in the contract tne Tndians

i the main channel is now.

the original site af Ottumwa.

ran on south of Appanoose Island,||
there being only narrow rapids where ||
The place ||
where Ottumwa now stands was a
seattered timbered tract with a wilder-
ness of undergrowth and grass, and it-|

looked like anything but a town site, ||
The boat was landed at Mr. Ford’s!
gabin on May 24, and by June 4th

everything was in good order.

Where the cabin was logated the
ITodians for years had their winter
eamping ground, and had cut down
most of the small timber on a few
acres, te browse their ponies, and it
was only necessary to burn off the
|underbrush and deaden the large
trees to plant a erop, Alter June lst
| Mr, Ford cleared about two acres, un-
|assisted, and then made rails and
fenced his land which he planted to
corn. Mrp, Compton had broken five
acres of his claim, but had to go to |
Elkhart, Indiana, on business and lost
his claim,

" The main channel of the river then'|




lexceedingly fresh,
| though they had been lifted! within a

Tne Indians being more OUMerous
than the whiteg at that time, were
Mr, Ford’s best customers. and came
in crowds for proyisions, Chief Ap-
pancose and Blackhawk’s nephews
also came. They were dark large In-
dians six feet three inches tall, One
day in July, two Indians came to the
cabin, having come down the river in
a bark canoe, which they presented to
Mr, Ford, as they wished to join those

[any dog, althongh chey could have

| killed the dog witnout auy effort.

Mr, Compton’s health begau to [uil
in the summer, and by October he wus
upuble to do any work on his claim,
which was turned over to Link Vas-
sar, the owner ot the present sife of
Richmond.
Qumpton on Oct. 10 to Farmington,
Towa, an. placed him with a nephew

‘hetter medical attention, butinproved

{in camp. One of them had 10 or 12 ' of no avail, and he died the following

{scalps to his belt, two of these being
and looking as

week. They had been at war with the
Sioux tribe for years, but were not
strong enough to seek a general bat-
tle, g0 killed each other asopportunity
loffered. The Indiaps had a strange
and novel mode of burial.. The dead
were buried close to th&surface 6f the
ground, in which pickets were stuck

about the grave and tied together at
the top by grape vines. The chiefy

winter.

There was q?bhin.@: of advantage to
be done dllring the winter, and being
Jlel't alone without a relative and hut
few acquaintances, Mr. Ford concln-
ded to go down to the “old purchase,”
and therefore sold his things.

cleared and fenced, was estimated ut
80 bushels, and was sold to Mr. Me-
Cuppy of “Keokuk Prairie.” The re-
mainder of the property was sold to
Mr. Vassar, to be paid for in cattle

| and braves each had a post plaved 980 that were to be wintered by him,

Ithe head of their grave, with rings|

Me. Ford went to Van Buren county,

piinted around it, each ring to denote |! and falling in with somé acquaintances

a man killed, :
Mr, Pord saw a dead Indian in a sit-

| ting postaore between the roots of a
| cottonwood tree, apparently looking

|
\
|
|
|

ont over the river. In another in-

stance a child was put into a trough,
(4 1d being tied on with bark, and
[ placed in  tree aBout 80 feet [rom the
ground. Hundreds were buried where
the town of Riechmond now stands,
and many on the river neav Mr, Pord’s

claim, at a point on Bear Creek near |

the Overmuan place.

After the flood of 1851 Mr. Ford
found 10 skulls that had been wished
on his claim and lodged iy & drift, He
picked up a jaw bone and thigh bune
that -moust have belenged to a giant
equal in size to cne of those men-
tioced in the seriptures, Ha could
eusily slip the iaw bone over his own,
the inside measuring more than the
ou’side of his jaw.. The Lhigh booe
from hip to inee was three or [our
inches longer than that of an ordinary
man.

(| Mr.Tord has also found many inter-

| esting curios, one of which, a medal
about the size ol asaucer and asthick
as a silver dollar, was plowed up. The
figure of a bear was carved on it, and
it was made of a metal, which wben
rubbed, became bright as silver.
Game of most kind was very plenti-
tul, including deer, turkeys, chickens,
timber and prairie wolves, wild cats,
and now and then a panthei. DNr.
Ford’s dog at one time struck tone tratl
of three wild cats, and he followed
them up and shot all of them. Lile
the bluck bear, they could be treed hy

that were going down the Mississippi
river to chop wood,accompanied therm.
He went 25 miles below the mouth of
the Arkansas river, chepped 100 gords
ol wood at 65 eents per eord, and paid
$1.50 per week for boacrd. He came
up toe St. Louis in February, and
boarded at the “Old Dominion House”
for 374 cents per day including three
meals and lodging., He returned to
his claim in March, 1844, farmed it that
summer and fed some cattle and hogs
through the winter, ;

He became tired of living alone,and
in the spring of 1845 rented the place
and started in April on horseback for
Michigan, where his four sisters resi-
| ded. His three brothers lived in Cat-

taraugus county, New York; and alfter
a visit with his sisters he lelt his

The |
‘corn raised on the ground he had |

Mr. Vassar took Mr.|

|

[liviag there, in order that he might get |

{ chainmen; James Laforce, eook: and |
| B. W, Jeffries, camp mover and roust-

| vember 8, 1846, and hig gistar Juliet

thorse in pasture and proceeded to
| visit his brothers. He went as far as
Buffalo by boat and visited in that
state until September,

His married brother disposed of his
farm in order to move to Iowa also,
and they took steamer at Buffalo and
had one horse and wagon with them.
The horse of John Ford ecompleted

| the team, and they started to Iowa ac-
| companied by a sister Mrs, Bishop,
her husband and another sister, Juliet
Hartley; tho voungest brother having
remained in Michigan. It was a light
hearted and happy party that made
their way to the new home where they
arrived without accident. The only
reception they got was from a Iul‘g;e
flock of wild turkeys, whica haa pos-
aesgion of the cornfleld around
0 bin,

Lhe

Mr, Ford’s brother and brotl}er‘in'ﬂ
law procured claims on which they i
built during the winter, and in the
spring moved in their houses, The
youngest sister kept house for him
and his youngest brother., In the
spring of 1846 Paul C. Jeffries got a
coutraet from the government to sec-
tionalize five townships in the eastern
part of Wapello colinty, and his assis-
tants were Judge Uriah Biggs, sur-
veyor; U, F. Blake uand Johu Ford,

about. They worked together with- |
out a hitch, and the eeason was woll
adyanced when they got through.
Mr, Ford married Hannah Leonard,
daughter of Charles Leonard, on No-

married Sylvester Warner on the day
following. His wife was born in Pick-
away county, Ohio, her tather baving |
moved to Indiana when she wasabout |
two years old. Charles Leonard loca-
ted ‘eight miiles Bouth of Lafayette,
where atterward he avaliired a large
farm aud was quite wealtliy for those |

]
|
|
|
daya. H= redred o numecous ra;'mﬂy,
and several of his ehilaren alzo came
to the “new purchase” aml established
homes. |

o the spring ol 1850 John Ford built |
# house on the river bottom 32x30
feer <in eige, and one and one-half

stories high; and this was nearly de-

stroyed

by the feed of 185L. The
river aver runnipg its banks c¢rossed f
the flelils and when it reached the |
door Mr, Ford and his family got out |
in 4 canoe, 'Vhe svater was running ||
like a mill tide, and the canoe was ilu-]
ble at any time to strike a stump and

upset; so he goet out and waded, or
swar backing the boat down to eddy

water, |

He was unable to do any work on
his farm antil July 10. In buildiog he
had left an eight foot roadwiy and S0
foot front yard, and when the water
went down be could step from the
front yard into the rives, the houss |
being jammed on the cellar wall, the ||
chimuney was kpnoeked down and the |
cabin and smoke house were carried |
off and landed in the bottom. There |
was a bign ridge about a quarter of &
mile back from the river, und while his |
family was Mving with peighbors, be
cleared this ridge and planted a gar-
den, Hg then bewed out a sef of
heouse logs, built a house and moved
his family into it before the water left
the bottom.

About July 10 he dug rails enough
ot of the mud and drift to make
three strings of fence, planted 10 acres
ot curn, and sowed buckwheat and
tutnips. He raised a fine lot of fodder
“nizbbin” eorn; 36 bushels of

with




|
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Il buekwheat and a hundred bushels of

| turnips, He found enough lead, bul-
lets., ete,, to start ajunk shop, and

|| ul2o many trinkets and curios, The

| carpenters took. the frame house in
Il the bottom apart and rebuilt it o ti1e
ridge.

“In the full of 1859, Mr. Ford bought
| 1 36 horse power saw mill and com-
i [menced in 1860. He got arvad loca-

{ted on the north side of the river fol-
1 lowing the stream to the mouth of
|Qaldwell branch and connecting with
‘I Second street to the Caldwell place.”
| Mr. Ford atver raising five children

10 each he married and left the old |

hearthstone, alone, himself and wife

|
[goods, moved to Ottumwa to end their |

ldays in rctitement and rest. Their
lile struggle against all the adversities

and hardships besetting the early set- |
| tlers of Towa were only their part of/

| whart all our pioneers had to encoun—
ter, Huch life wis full of similar in-
cidents, that young people with their;
surroundings of today, would scarce
invoke wupon themselyves. To  even,
haye to live in a one roomed log cabin’
isolated f[rom every convenienece as
we[l as the comforts of soeietly for
long years—and those years of Goh-
stant dangers and toil to provide and
build up, without commerc‘%_é- Or mar—
kets can never be understood only by

| having a sufficiency of thig world’s

—_— PRS- o0 8

those who have been there.

WAPELLD COUNTY A
FIRST LEGAL HANGING

L T. Flint in Reciting the Early Days.

of Iowa Gives

History:of the |

Execution.

MAN FOUND GUILTY OF MUHI]EH|

Other Inferesting Facts in the Article

Regarding the

Early Days of

This County. :
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Mle lirst luws of lowa were “elub

iaws. " OF epuvse the first exclama I

tiog ofithe nusophisticated would he'
| “whatiin the uame of common sense”
l" (we ase “common sense’ instead of a
{ broader aud irreverent expression
some ineline to use) what i< a "eclub
| law?™ Well, it is egual, if not betrer

1

than the historic “wer elm club!

When the real pioneers firat settled
iu o torricory they find no law of pro
fection Yor themm ' Aund there are
wiways bunds (f horse thieves, vob-

(Deiry, biasklegs and swindlers, some in
ludvavuee, some with them and others
(lollowing up. 'hus mutual safety de-
| mands that bopafide settlers lucate

| munities at the outstart would meet

clogely o communities. Those com-.

and formulate a rude code of laws,and
elB’éUrom their number a committee
| and officers to enforce them. The
community constituted “the elub’ and
their law, “club law!”

Agency und Bddyville were the first
towns in the county, then Dshlonega
and Ottumwa, As thelatter burg was
determined to become the county
seat, and has since so outgrown its
breeches as to become one of the
finest and most famous interior cities
in Towa, we shall simply name a few
ol the first things that paved the way
for its greatness.

The site of Ottumwa was frst known
to the whites as “Appanoose Rapids!”
There were then as alwaysis to be

found in a ;new country, men watch- |
ing for “smaps!” A squad of those |
men began early in the winter of 1843,
and by running an air line from Fair-
field (county seat of Jefferson county
on theold purchase) found Appanoose
Rapids twenty-four miles. (half way
through another county) west, and |
just on the most favored place—Des |
Moines river, Bright and early May |
1st they were all there for muster roll:
Paul O, Jeffries, J. R. Mc¢Beth, John |
Lewis, Thos, D. Evans, David Glass,
Uriah Biggs, Hugli George, Milton
Jamison, Sewull Kenny and William
Dewey  They had thg site and soon |
organized their town company, After
surveving (Jeffries being a practical |
surveyor) into lots, a certain number
were donated for court house and
other public buildings, and enough |
sold at publie auction to insure a suc-
cess.

The first platting of the town site as
shown, for Ottumwa, was on the 20th
dav of May, 1843,—just twenty days
after the first actual settlers oceupied
the new purchase, and 1ts first name
was “Liounisville!"

The first covrt house was a one-
roomed rough round log cabin chink-
ec,daubed with mud and covered with ||
gplit boards held on as a roof by heavy |
weight poles, It stood between 4th |
and 5th sireet, near where the present |
fine postotflce building now stands,

The first organized county govern- |
ment met in the “court house” May ||
20th, 1844, The first board: of county
commissioners were Chas. F. Harrow,

Liewis F, lemple and James Mont-
gomery, with OCharles Overman as
clerk. |

The first business before the board
was to grant a license to Dayid Glass
to Reep a grocery store in the county |
seat.

"Washington township was the first l
organized township in Wapello coen-
ty, which ocecupied the first meeting |
of the commissioners. The next were
Oenter, Dahlonega, Competine, Pleas- |
aot, Columbkia, Adams and Richland,
at the second or June meeting of the ||
board.

J. P, BEddy started the first ferry at
Eddyyville, and obtained his ]icenae .
from the board at its August meeting. |

T'he first dam authorized across the | I
Des Moines river was to have been
built where Eldon now stands, but the
uyndertaking was subsequently consid-
ered rather large for those times and
the scheme fell flat.

The first final decision to change |
the name of the county seat from
“Touisville” (in honor of the capital of |
Kentucky) to *Ottumwa,” was made
official by the board of county com=
missioners using the latter title quali-

Tl |
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| 'streets in 1846,

|
|

| school, religious meetings, ete.

tying their place of business in No-
vember, 1845. :

The second “court house” was built |
on the corner of Third and Market |
It was “exceleior”!

over the little lug house with its mud |

and stick chimuey being, twenty-four || in nntil 1849, when the Rev. Father
| Villars, of Keokuk, came up and did

feet square and two stories high, hav

ing two large rooms below and three ||

above for offices. The lower part
supplied the city as well as county for
halls of justice. When court was not
in seusion the lower part was used for
This
was in fact the firsf real court house,
and when the old brick was built the
Christian ehureh bought it for wor-
ship, and finally W. O. Grimes ob
tained it, when from ita former high
dignity it descended downto a com-
mon wagon shop, and at last old and
battered and only in the way it caught
fire and burned down in October, 1872,
The first ferry across the Des Moines

| river for Ottumwa was established by

| Ottumwa.

Anderson Uox at Richmond—then
over a mile on the opposite side above
As we had obstreperous
people those times as well as now,
the board decicled at their May term

| in 1845, to build the first jail. It was
| to be of hewed logs two stories high.

The first school taught in Ottumwa
was by Miss Anna Norris, the winter
of 1844-5, who afterwards married a
preacher,the Rev. B, A. Spalding, and
thus lost her identity in public affairs.

The first manukacturing business in
Ottumwa was a steam saw and grist
mill. Just like Ottumwa today, in

| offering inducements the Town com-

pany gave the manufacturers of mate-
rial to make “corn dodgers,” seyeral
town lots to put their mill on, and for
amillyard. But without “protection”
it has long since pegged out and been
forgotten.

Dr, C. C. Warden was the first doc-
tov to settle with pill bags and aputh-
ecary in Ottumwa.  Although the
bone breaking chills and feyer with
every other ailmentprevalentin a new
country was rampant, Dr. Warden had
it all his own way several years before
the M. D.’s opened up any opposgition
in his territory.

The first school house built in Ot-
tumwa was in 1850, Previous to this,
its schools were held in the court
house. Two frame buildings were
erected. and the eity clugsified by two

|| wards.

The first chureh organized in Ot
tumwa was the Methodist Episcopal

Thomas Kirkpatrick began preaching
in a Jog cabin in 1844, He was an

effective exhorter, and soon laid the

| the Mausonic lodge was organized in

| are a numwber of organizations besides

|changed to the “Ottumwa Courier,”

| pended. Then came the “Democratic [

foundation for Methodism so firmly
in his bailiwick that in 1845, with a
good membership around him the M,
E. church was permanently estab-
lished.

The Catholics did not get their work

some pretty effective work and effec.
ted an organizavion. Rev, Father Hat-
tenberg succeeded him in 1851, who
was also zelieved in 1853 by Father
Kreckel whe continuously served un-
til hig.death June 18, 1899.

The first Congregational church was
organized by Rev. B. A.Spalding (who
dispossessed Ottumwa of its first
suhool marm) who came here with the
“Towa Band” consisting of nine young
preachers of that denomination. With
their assistance, by his own zeal and
perseverance, hislabors were rewarded
by effecting au organization Feb. 15,
1846, with eight members.

The first Baptist church was organ-
ized in Ottumwa in 1855 and the Epis-
copal church in 1857. The “Church of

Christ,” now called “Christian,” was/||

orgapized in March, 1845, The Afri-
can M. E. church was organized in
1867.

Of the two principal georot orders,

Ottumwa August 18, 1848, ard the Odd
Fellows May 20, 1848. The Grand
Army wasgorganized in 1879. There

tributaries, we have no authentic dates
in regard to, ¥ )
“The Des Moines Vallay Whig" was
the first newspaper published in Ot-
tumwa. J. H. D. Btreet and B H. |
Warden were editors and proprietors. |
‘A number of years afferwards by
change of owners and the birth of|
the republican party, its name was

The first Demoeratic paper started
in Ottumwa was by Jas. Baker & Co.,
in 1860, But after two years under u
whig party administration it suns-

Statesman” in 1857 by G. D. R. Boyd,!

In 1859 J. H.D. Street bought the plant
land merged the name into “Demo-
l'eratic Union.” OChanging hands again
|it changed its pame to “Mercury,”

[then “Demoecrat,” suspeoding

last
spring, 1905,

The frst gas manufactured in Ot-
tumwa was the erection anil operation

| of a gas plant by A. E. Swift & Co. in

1570, 'T'hey sold their frauvchise in a

| short time to the Ottumwa Gas Com-

church, who, here like everywhere || P40y whieh is still in the business,

else—begins things early. The Rev,|

The first Packing house wus estab
lishied by James D. and Thomas Ladd,
of New York, in 1864. It stood near
Ihe present “Q” Round house, Yhe |

- Liadd Brothers induced George Gil
f laspy and others to take stoek in the
enterprise which eventually failed in-
volving some in financial ruin and
bankruptey.

The first and only “gold fake” in
Ottumwa wasstarted by J. U, Briscoe,
one of its citizens. He went out on
Bear Ureek and claimed to find nug-
gets rich with the precious metal soon
had the gold excitement so high a
company was formed, stamp mill
bought an set to work, i+ “gold brick®’

fabulous prices, of which Briscoe un-
loaded his hundred and sixty acres of
hills and brush for minicglots.
the ‘“*salt’’ petered out, and so did the
victims,

The first legal hanging in Ottumwa
was that of Benjamin A. McComb, for
the murder of Goorge Lawrence und
Laura J. Harvey on March 28, 1860.

'he girl was only in herfifteenth vear |

and had eloped with and was sup-
posed to ‘be married to Lawrence.

Upon account of her youth her par- |

ents opposed the match wiich thus
resulted, They were traveling in a
two-horse wagon from Ilinois and

McComb was acquainted with Law-
rence in 1llinois, and fell in with bhim

|

Then |

stopped for a few days in Ottumwa. ||

was made and land began selling at

| on the way engaging to ride with them ||

on their tour west,

a home. While stopping in Ottumwa,
after a farm. On the way back about
two miles south'ef town, McComb sit-
ting on a seat beliind the couple,
struck Lawrence (whodirove the weam)

[him instantly, The girl-wife sprang
lout instinetively to escape (as indica-
tions showed) in the act of c¢limbing a
fence was struck on the head by the
|seat board on which McComb was
|riding, and also killed,

The fiend threw her body in the
wagon, drove to Ottumwa, stopping
in the middle of the river where he
threw the woman’s body in the water,
where it was seen the next daylodged
against arock, He then drove through
town oz towards Agency, stopping

gar Creek, he carrvied the budy of
]Lawrenca down a deep rayine on the
|north side of the road a few rods,
where it was not found for severul

weeks alterward.

| the body of the womanthe next morn-
ing after the murder aroused, intense
dxcitement. She had been seen with
the two men who could not be found,
and the supposition became general

on the head with a hammer killing |

He was apprised |
that Lawrence, besides the team and |
|egquipments, had several hundred dol- |
|lars 1n money with which to purchase ||

all three went across the river looking ;-'

about a quarter ol a mile east of Su- |

The discovery and identification of |

.A.-\I
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had been decoyed from home, be-

| A reward was offered for them, and

|| especially for Liawrence who was po-

sing as her husband. But when his
body was discovered by a man search-
ing for cattle running in the woocCs,
instead of a single, the facts proved a
brutal and double murder had been

|| committed, and the villain was noticed

'lin the company of his unsuspecting

| victims by scores who had seen them,
|sufficient to identify him.

' The villain, by baying all night to
| travel
jerime; had made good his escape,
| When bounties were offered for vol-
unteers in the civil war he began en-
listing under assumed names, and re-

opportunity desert, g9 to the next re-
erniting station enlist again receive
the consideration, repeating the oper-
ation until when at last captured he
confessed to jumping fourteen boun-
ties.

His capture was effected we believe
by a recruiting officer who had seen
MeComb while in Ottumwa with Law-
rence, He was in Burlington with
some recruits for the front when the
man presented himself the 2nd day of

brought back.
positive, and he was sentenced to hang
[Tuly27th. Buthisattorneys nppealed.
Fearing he would escape the penalty,
a mob took him out of jail down the
Ageney road outsides of town in a
wagon, They drove the wagon under

'|the overhanging limb of a tree, but
when it came to letting him swing, |

although the rope was adjusted, their

bearts failed them, and they drove
back and returned him to jail, His

sentence was alterwards affirmed and |
he was hanged in jail the 17th day of|

| February, 1865, )

l _— e —
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,i-?fhe fivat organization of Wapello
county  wus effectard the spring of
184, Bolomon Fackson, of Lee coun-

. by, Joseph Randolpn, of Henry county,

[“County Judge,” a kind of half way

and John B Duavis, of Washington
eounty, were appoiuted by the Gov-
erpor to loeute the county'seat. The

that she being so young and guileless, ||

I trayed and murdered by the two men, |

March, 1864, He had him arrested and |
I'ne testimony was |

before the discovery of his |

geiving his bounty, would al the first |

frsh sheriff was James M, Peck, also
Wy appoiatmeant; whose chief duties
were 5o loole after all matters pertain: |
ing to the connty nrganization, '
Paul@ Jefiries was the first elected
Frobute Judge. his term beginning
Jal, 186, 1846. This official was called

station between Justice of the Peace
aod District Judge. All probais mat-

ters cama before him, as well as civil | |

suits under certain amounts and re- ||

strictions, besides sometimes cases of |
a criminal nature, Our more recent
statutes abrlished the office, dividing
up its business between the distriet
court, County Board and Justices of
the Peace.

Thomas Foster was the first elected .
County Treasurer, and Joseph Hayne
the first elected Sheriff.

The first case to come belore the |
CountyJudge was the estate of Thomas |
Crawford deceased, William CUraw-
ford was appointed his Ixecutor, and
filed bond accordingly. The first Will
filed was that of William B. Woody,
by his Widow, Francis Woody, in
which she was made snle Lixecutrix,
the date of filing was Deec. 7, 1846. .

One of the official duties and lucra: |
tive perquisites of the County Judge
was the issnance of marriage licenses.
The first visitor in that lihe of busi- |
ness was a beardless boy nineteen
vears of age named Andrew Urawford.
To say that Tudge Jelfries, who had a
gruff comic way of putting things,
didn’t haye 4 peck of fun out of this |
subject is but making a light estimate.
Thne bride was “sweet sixteen.” The
second case of that nature was of a
little more maturity and prominence
—Dr. :0. W. Phelps and Elizabeth
Weaver. sister of our old Democratic
*‘warhorse” General James B. Weaver.
Three dozen couples, though, was all
the grist Cupid turned out the first
year.

The first certificate of ordination and
consecration to solemnize smarriages
as a Olergyman, was issued to Rev.
Thomas H. Kirkpatrick by Bishop
Morris of the M. E. church, August
29th, 1841, But the Bev. B. A. 8pald-
ing put on fife the first certificate is-
gsued by the clerk of the Distriet court
of Jefferson county, April 17 1844,
The Rev. Robert Liong, of the Chris-
tian chureh, filed his papers Noy. 9th,
1844, Qthers rapidly followed until'
parsons became more plentiful than
gighing swains and the proverbial
maidens with eyes askance.

The first Records of the Distriet
eourt held in Wapello county consisted
of eight or tensheets of foolscap sewed
together in pampblet form for the
clerk to inseribe the proceedings of
the court, The firet Judge was Judge
Mason of Burlington, and the first
court held the 18th day ol September,
1844, It was announced and every-
thing ready except the court himeelf,
to begin the (8th, and the fivst en
trance on the official record says,
“there being no Judge present, the
time for the commencement of said
Court is adjourned until § o’c¢lock fo-
morrow morning!”

came there was another statement of
failure, and the clerk recorded another
adjournment with the same manner
and form. But as theold adage goes,
“the third time is the charm.,” the
third morning, after along ride, the
dJudge bobbed up on time and the
hurdy gurdy was duly installed.

It must not be forgotten that we
had no railroads, automobiles or even
bicyeles in those days. The extra

gualifications for offlce those days|!

over and above the present, were a
muscular frame, good strong pair of
lungs, and wonderful powers of en-
durance. Judge Mason often rode
the gircuit over all southeastern lowa
horseback; through raln, and sun,
cold and heat, oftentimes ahead and
oftentimes in consequence of delays,
as in this case, behind his appoint-
ments,

Besides Judge Mason the two great-
egt criminal lawvers west of the Mis-
gisslppiriver who yet have not been
axcelled. A, C. and J. O, Hall, always
rode from county seat 10 county seat,
trequently the entire cireuit of the
court in the interest of their clients,
Wherever night would overtake th m
they would seek shelter in the rude
but hospitable homes of the early set-
tlers. Many dre the stories yet extant
pf those extemporized visits by the
wayside,

The first business before Judge Ma-
son was the establishment of a Grand
Jury. Sheriff Hayne returned on the
first day (16th) and filed with the clerk
the full complement which was ae-
repted by the Judge and duly sworn,

Jdames Welr, George W. Knight,
deth Ogg, Thomas Pendleton, Henry
8mith, William Brinn, Lewis F. Tem-
ple, John Humphreys, John Murray,
fsham Garrett, Shannon Hackney,
Philaster Lee, Thomas Wright, Wil-
liam A. Winsell, Peter Barnett, Rich-
ard Fisher and Jacop Hackney.

The frst indictment in Wapello

Then when ‘'tomorrow morning' ||

county and the only one at this fterm [

of the Grand Jury was against Joseph
S. Hendricks, for stealing. He was
tried and acquitted. The first divorce
case was Mary McKinzie vs, John Mec-

Kinzie, of Jefferson county, where de- |
fendant, afraid of Justice, took a|

change of venue to the fivst Distiict
courc of Wapello county; then in de-
fault, their separation was legalized
[ But following this came one at home

—Amanda Hulin vs. Ira Hulin. As||

their case also was an aggravated oue,
the jury decided that as itseemed God
little to do in joining them together,

there was no harm in man parting

them asunder, and they also were told
to each go their own way and sin no

| more.

.
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The (ivst civil Jury trial was a suit
brougzht against Demps Griggsby (of
| old Ashland fame) by James Woody,
| with Demps coming out on top. H,
| B. Hendershott (Judge) was the first

|lelerk of ther court and some of the
' members of the bar present, such as

(4. C. Hall, James H. Cowles andGeorge
[ May, were they living,would be worthy
competitors with the brainiest of

| committed in Iowa was one night in
| June, 1860, soon after the McComb-
|| Lawrence tragedy.
|laged about seventy, and professed

Towa’s attorneys of today.

The first known death among the
whites in ‘Wapello county was that of
(ieneral Street atthe Agency, and the
| first birth William 8. Beach, son of |
| Major Beach,and grandson ol Gen- |

eral Street for whom he was named,
T'he first Mortgage given upon land
was where one Joseph McMullen, bor-
rowed fifty dollars mortgaging half a
zection of land to secure payment to
J. P. Eddy & Co. The first lawyer
settling in Ottumwa was Wm. H. Gal-
| breath. '
The most atrocious murder ever |

John Kephart,

| minister (as reported at the time) of
| the Christian chureh, living a few

miles east of Fairfield, engaged with

'his wagon and two yoke of oxen,to
moye a man and his family named
Willis, consisting of his wife and three
children, from Missouri to Towa.

On the way while in camp at noon
near the north line of Appanoose coun-
ty, Willis, while eating his meal, was
suddenly taken sick and reaching a
house near by remained, Kephartre-

'frged to wait for his recovery, and
went on with the family reaching a
wooded branch below Eddyville that
night, where they stopped to camp.

Kephart had previously learned that |

| Willis had several hundred dollars|
somewhere among his effects in the
covered wagon, which, as the sequel
proved aroused his cupidity to that of
a fiend in human form. The woman

| was engaged in cooking before the

| campfire, and the children, a girl of

ten, a boy of eight, and another little

| girl younger, were innocently playing

by putting sticks and kindling in the
blaze. The old white haired fiend in-
carnate approached the unsuspecting
vietim as her back was turned and
crushed her skull with one blow from
4 hammer he had prepared, and she

| tell quivering and liteless, as the eld-

est girl with a atartled ery sprang to

| her feet, she received a blow also that

(killed her instantly, The boy was
dazed with horror, but the smaller
girl started to run, he instantly caught
her as she begged piteously, he ended

her life in the same brutal maoner, '

——

Then elling the terror stricken boy
that if he stayed right with him and
kept out of sight in the wagon under
the cover he would not kill him,
Throwing the bodies of his three
mu;dered vietims in the wagon, cov-
ering them up with coveripgs from
the household goods, he hitched his
team and traveled all night. He came
down through Qttomwa, then Ageney,
|reaching somewhere north of Ashland
| about daylight, but kept on east, and
|about the County Tine he turned
| north, reaching Cedar creek south of
Abingdon about dark, Here he
|eamped, keeping the little boy James,
| closely guarded. Before daylight the
|next morning he took the three bodies
out and placed them under a pile of
| drift wood in the water of the creek,
'Then hitching up his team he again
turned south all this time at intervals
plying questions to the boy as to
where his mother had put their money.
The little fellow was unusually bright,
and as by instinct seemed to realize
that his fate was sealed the moment
the hoary headed villain found the
' money, and for the sole purpose of its
| discovery alone,he wasspared when his
mother and sister were mupdareﬁ. He
kept telling bim he could not remem-
ber, and the murderer presumably
thinking his fright would eventually
wear oif so he would call it to mind,
still kept him-confined under the can-
vas gover of the wagon, i
'Chaf morning @ tarmey out driying
up his cattle fyom the timber along |
the creek, noticed a part af the wo |

man's dress skirtat the edge of the |-

dritt wood floating aboye the water.
-Wading in to investigate he was
shocked at the discovery of the dead
body. He soon aroused neighbors to
the ecene, when the three dead bodies
were found. The-terrible erime was
revealed, and an excited posse started
in pursuit following the trail of the
oxen and wagon.

Word was instantly sent to the sherifl

of Jefferson couuty, who also joined
the posse, As the old villain bad not

gone far before daylight, he was easily |

|

Followed by inguiries and descriptions

made aloog the road. It seemed he |

was aimlessly driving about with the |

vague hope of indueing the bov to di-|
vulge where his mother had hilden
the money.

He was overtaken in the southern
part af Jefferson county, and with the
taam and little boy, were driven to4
frairfield, where he was placed securely I

.‘:” a cell of the juil. After positive
dssurance that the murderer of the
vily ‘would never be ont to harm
Lim, the boy elear and lucidly told the
whole story of the erime in all its de—‘

[ work to sdmit of such a plea,

'tails, and thab their money was all

in gold, which his mether bad tied up |

in a piece of cotton cloth and dropped
in a keg of soap that was in the wagon,
where upon investigation it was fonnd

The word spread like wild fire that ||

the: murderer had been captured and
lodged in jail, That might over a
hundred and fifty men from about
Abingdon and Brookville suddenly
put in anappearance, bound the jailer,
smashed the jail doors in with sledgs
hammers and soon hadthe wreich in
their hands. It was a wild acd luiid
scene of torches carried by men lien-
zied to demoniac jury by the sight sn

tims of a demon’s hand,

Tied and rudely thrown in a wagon,
they drove for miles at a breakneck
gpeed for the seene of Kepburt’s last
vigil on the banks of the Cedar, On

reachiug there where others had vudely |

construected a zallows with rope and a
grave dug at the foot of it underneath
the drop, he was carried up on a plat-
form about ten feet high, the rope
adjusted and the admonition to look
| down into the receptacle he was soon
to fill, and rold if he had anythiog to
say to begin. Mute and defiant he
stood when the trap was sprung, he
fell a few feet and swayed convulsively
fora moment and was dead.

The jeering had ceased, and in
about thirty minutes the rope ywas
cut, Kephart dropped in his grave,
the dirt was thrown over him, and
soon the lone woods and owls were all
that were left as witnesses of the

derer on whom justice had meted out
punishment. Bven the body of Kep-
hart was not allowed to rest in peace.
Such an atrocious criminal was a sub-
| ject of intense intersst to the medico’s
| —a gaping hole soen told the story of
lits deparrure for some dissecting
room. But where it will be found on

the resurrection morn God only knows.

The husband and father recovered

| and came on within a few days after

;tha tragedy. It was plainly eyident)

that Kephart had dropped poison in
his coffee or food in some manner,
but overdid the matter, so that per-
haps he threw up the dose before it
bad the desiied fatal effect. He took
his little boy and effects back again to
Missouri, and amid the greatsea of
husy life their home and identity has
been lost, but there yet remains hun-

dreds of persons who remember this||

the most arrocious tragedy ever yetl
known in Wapello county.

insane, while  others believed there
| was too much method in all his brutal

vividly impressed of the innocent vic-

death of the most cruel pitiless mur- !

At the |l
time, many thought that Kephart was |




- sconsed in a pretentious frame (pre-

| igsue as a reliable bank had to throw
' largest land ownerand wealthiest man

| the notes. Then everybody conceived
! that **)'om Foster” was stockholder,

I

 “Asghland Bank.”

/O There are comparatively few of
those residing here now who have
any recollection of the once city of
Asbland, only four and a hall miles
north and a lirile west on the public
highway; which would have proved
the “Bldou” of Wapello county, had
the Ohicago, Rock Islaud railroad
company so ordained. Thomas Piog
owned the land and bad the town site
platted aad surveved into lots in 1845,
Boeing survounded by a rich agricu[~J
tural country rapidly improving into
farms by the hurdy enterprising set-
tlers, the natural demand for a town
or trading center made the locality at-
tractive for men disposed for pusiness.

A steam saw mill was erected and
several business houses were built; a
blacksmith and wagun repair ghop, a
cooper shop, two doctors, and with a
good hotel conducted by Ping him-
self, Ashland began its boom. Thomas
Ping was the promoter,” and did a
rushing business selling residence
lots. For awhile houses sprang up
rapidly, which made Agency (then the
commereal center) seem like a widow
preparing to don her “weeds,”

The town had a public square, and
as the times demanded money, Ping
¢ontrived for the accommodation of
business men as well as “‘suckers” to
even furnish that. On the north side
of the square where the east fork on
the road leading to Eldon runs, en-

tensions for those days) was the “Ash-
land Bank,” where one could peep in
almost anv day through the twelve
light front windows aud see the “Pres-
ident Thomas Ping” sedately busy
fingering faucily tinted red and black
bank notes, fresh and erisp, tempting
to the needy as well as he who wanted
to speculate or gamble.

Those were the daysof “wild cat
banks,” and as Thos, Ping’s responsi-
bility was not of that otder to insure
perfect confidence in such a large

out in eirculation, he craftily secured
the permissivn of Thos. Foster, the

in Washington township, to allow his
name to be printed on one corner of

gecurity and perhaps owner of the
Of course “the
maney was as good as gold,” and ngs
body dare quesiion,or hint in its pres-
ence about *“wild ecate!”

But according to the homely adaga
of “every dog has his day,” so the

his frank open countenance and ex-

day of reckoning came for this “wild |

cat” among wcats. The supposition
was rumored and became general that
anywhere from fifty to a hundred
thousand dollars in bank notes were
out without that many penpies, as |
assets to liquidate the indebtedness,| |

in its treasury. |

Seeing the inevitable, Ping closed
and locked the doors without redeem-

ing any of his obligations,apd became
a bankrupt. Thomas Foster was the
only hope, but the luckless noteholder
goon found he never had any interest
in the concern, and only allowed Ping
to publish his name simply as he
would any public newspaper, Thus
the “Bank of Ashland’’ fiasco, like the
thousands cf petty banks just before
the civil war to the sorrow of millions
of business and working people, igno-
miniously ended its existence.

As the founder and chief of Ashland,
Thos. Ping deserves especial mention,
About those times he was middle
aged, in the prime of llfe, medium/| |
neight, spare built, rather light com-
plexion, blue eyes, with auburn hair,
very gepial and companionable. In
fact wi h all hisfaults and troubles,

pression bespoke honestly of purpose
and good will to his fellow man.
Whiie in the hotel business, he was
for awhile postmaster. During his
official term it was discovered by the
postal department that letters con-
taining money had been opened and
their contents missing. By decoy let-
ters the broken link of the chain of
transit was located in the Ashland
postoftice,

Ping was accused and arrested for
the robbery. Being one of the most
prominent men in Wapello county,
the news spread like wild fire ¥nd the
excitement ran high, The United
Btates as prosecutor was represented
by its ablest counsel, while Ping se-
cured the celebrated J. C. Hall, of Bur- |
lirgton, and after several days eof a
hotly contested trial he was triumph-
dautly acguitted. |

With all those shadows agaiuet him, I
Lli‘&:, genial guulities and enteprising
spirit was of that winning nature
which held public confidence to that
extent he was considered the vietim
of circumstances, ipstead of beiag| |
guilty of dishonest acts or motives,
But few thought he had anything to|
do in tampering with the mails, and
the whole seheme was a plot to cover
up somebody else’s crime. When the
eivil war broke out e enlisted in com-
pany “E” of the 17th Towa infantry,
was elected captain of his company,
serving as such through all the en-
gagements of his regiment until the
close of the rebellion.

|with zeal, The firet the most elo-
| quent, second orude convincing and

|and with a lot of his peighbors sur-
| veyed a line from Ashland and blazed

land was in the balance, Making a

{ cessibility, he hastened before the

Three years priot to this, work bad|

commencod to build the Eechiuk and|

Daes Moines railroad up the river. By |
this time Ashland was at its zenith a
promising village. Besides ita other
business houses aided by the untiring
zeul of Thomas Ping, a large two story
brick seminary or academy, was erec-
ted where now the present Ashland
school house srande; which under the
cate of a good professor and assist-
ants, was filled with a large number of
students the greatest part of the year.
Also alarge brick Methodist church in
which periodically every winter, held
within its walls the greatest religious
revivais known in this part of Towa. |
Ashland then seemed the central
part of Methodiem in Wapello county,
and drew to its pastoral field such able
ministers as the Revs. Allender, Cralg, |
Darrah and Mason—all able and filled

poeitive,third plain and exhorting,and
fourth, deep reasoning and logical.
Ping did not beloug to any denomina. |
tion, but jooked upon these as well as
everything else with favor that would
make Ashland famous. The town was
outgrowing his old hewed log hotel
that stood on the upper corner at the
east side of the plaza, So to keep up |
with the procession he decided to
build next to it south. He had un-
fortunately,sold the corner lot to Mah-
lon Godley (father to the late brothers
Lewis and Lee Godley) and the pur-|
chaser had a nice two story frame
dwelling vecupyling it; 8o he erected a
large two story brick hotel that was
considered for that day, a palatial
affair. l

About the time the D, V, road was
nearing Keosaliqua and had surveyed
the route to Ottumwa up the river,
Tom Ping was stunned with surprise
and the madness of rallroad men who
would ignore such a citv and commer-
cial center as Ashland with its rich fer-
tile surroundings, for such a barren
desolate right of way, He immedi-
ately sought the'aid of an engineer,

a roadway through the brush and tim-
ber exacfly where the Rock Island
now rung to Eldon down the big
branch, and on past the present stock
varde east of the Fair grounds to in-
tersect and divert the railroad men’s
work at the Daniels farm.

He saw the fate of his beloyed Ash.
complete chart of his suryey with a
plain showing of the importance of
the route acd its more economic ac-

board of railroad directors for an in-
terview. But hs founda more practi-
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‘ca! set of men than those who
neered the Rock Island route down to |
|| Eldon. They laughed at the idea of
|engines pulling heavily loaded freight
| trains up such.a grade as his engineer
and himself had marked to reach the
city, As much as they may have de- |
la:red to gobble up the great com-
|merca of Ashland, they had to leave
{bis beloved city out in the great
northern cold, and thue all his ex-
pense, trouble and work proved as
puerile as the proverbial visitation of
‘‘a gnat on a bull’s horn!" _
| In 1859 theroad building was pushed
on to Ottumwaand a flag station wus
placed at the wagon road crossing near
the residence of Jere Keete, Ashland
had already begun to wane, and as it
in mockery of its passing greatness
this flag station was soon posing as an
epitaph by the name of “Ashland
| ‘crossiog!"

“Squire Ping" (who was the first
''Justice of the Peace) was all “broke
up.” The following year (1860) the
| Burlington railroad, without deigning
|to look his way, passed an equal dis-

tance north on a straight line to Agen-

cy and Ottumwa. Ashlaud was then

done up. Thestageroute to Ottumwa

which made its headquarters at Ping’s

hotel, was abandoned, the bank was
| ‘busted. and the business men were
| ‘anxious to close out. and get away.
| “Captain Ping,” who had served in a
nnmber of petty offices, never re-
gained prestige or enterprise, Ash-
| land the “idol of his heart must pasa
| in her checks, He did well his part,
| but fate was against him. He sold
| out what little was left him, and moved
with his family to the then new town
of Girard, Kansae, where he ended his |
days, He had two sons and two
daughters. The eldest sonP. B. Ping
became & prominent lawyer in Girard,
and rose to the office of State Sena-
tor. But he has aleo long since passed
to ‘‘the great beyond!” B

G. W. Nimocks—another one of the
Ashland boys, graduated iu law at
Towa Olty, went out to Great Bend,
| Kansas, in 1871, and as a lawyer, parti-
san and stump speaker, rose to that
prominence which gave him several
places of public trust, Among those
were the offices of prosecuting attor-
ney, and Judge of the Diatriet court.
| | fleveral timee though as a candidate
' he went down with his party in defeat,
yet in all Ite councils he was eyer
looked upon as a chief and leader it
ocould safely trust in the hour of peril,
|But his warfare has also ended, and
| we hope still better laurels crown him
| [in eternity.
| ' And yet there is another 8o near a
' product of Ashland as to come withic

eugi- || amile of it, whow we canpot everlook

|—A.J, Tsrael. He pever studied law
|like the two aforementioned school-
mates of his, but he graduated at the
Achland academy, trained in polemics,
became a stump orator was elected on
the democratic ticket to the Lowa leg-
islature and served one term. After
this he moved with his family to Sal
ida, Oolorado,where under Ciev=land’s
last adminiatration he was appointed
Unpited States marshal, After the ex-
piration of his term he was e¢lected to
the State Senate. He now lives in
Denver.

James M. Estes v as oueof the prin
cipal merchants of Ashland. His store
wag on the northeast corver of the

lsqum’e which democrats rather con
sidered as their headquarters, while
“Deacon” Smith kept store on the
southeast corner, where republicans
could confer withoufi annoyance by
|the enemy. But it was plainly evi-
'denced to all concerned, despite the
gombined efforte of both parties Ash-
land was nearing its last pegs, lots be
| gan to change hands, stores to close
| up, iteeaw mill was bought and moved
to the “Ashland crossing,” the hotel
for want of patronage quit business.
“Deacon’’ Smith moved out and scon
the building was torndown with noth-
Ing but a hole in the grouud to mark
where it stood. Estes quit and went
| to Osceola, 'Squire Godley died anu
| his residence disappeared, then Dr.
Mingus came in and beught up the
lurger part of the ground, tore down
the old brick hotel and bullt from the
material the only house of any conse-
quence now left in tle place, where
the widow recently died. Thus time
leveled this once prosperous little vil-
lage where ne’er a tragedy but many
{an incident, comedy and romance
were enacted, of Interest to the actors
in those daye, if not in ours.

1t is a life we have witnessed both
in its opening and close. When only |
| eight years of age, each Saturday, (un |
lees the cold was intense) the winter
of 1847 8 we had 1o ride horseback

|from home to and from the postoffice
| near Ashland, It was then kept by a
| man named Newell, where perhaps a
Iremnant of the old buildingis still lefs
"y some trees where the old road used
to.angle through the presentAllenfarm,
As the raliroaq station at “Stump-
town’’ now Selma put the finishing
low on Iowaville, so did the inevita
bis *Ashland crossing,” “Williams:
nurg” andf”Eldon,” take old Ashland
in g0 completely that now the stranger
»assing by would never know a town

nd'busy population had ever existed
1878,

‘their namesake,

Towns, the indispensable w‘n’(?u@ﬂ‘
and depeadence of a new country
sprang up like magicin the first set-
tling of Io va, and but few remain to-
day that ever attained any great im-
portance, while many ol those saites
haye relapsed back to farm lands all
traces of their former use being lost.
Eldon stands midway Lerween two ol
those primitive teade centers that
onge gave promise ol becoming fiour-
ishing marts.of commerce—Iowaville
and Ashland. The former was nearly
washed away by the great Dea Moines
River flood of 185, while the latter
gradually Hiekered out in conse-
quence of the Keokulk and Des Moines
Valley railroad leaving it out in the
cold, by hugging the pbanks of the|
river to Ottumwa, l

It seemed too much like desecrating
the memoriy of the noble tribe of Towa
Indians, who had lived so long peace—
ful and contented on the lower end of
“Village Prairie,”” to turn the old site
ol their village into cornfields, Al-
though thelr lite blood was poured
out in a death struggle for home and
kindred against the overwhelming
numberssol Blackhawk's warriors to
enrich itg soil, it was saved fop atime
as a village for the palefaced settlers
As our beautiful state immortalizad |
‘those first known owners of itg 3(,“'!
by christening it foreyer “lowy? 50 |
did the builders of the new t2wn on
the site of their old village onthe Des
Moines River—then the wes®rn limit |
of the old purchase, “Iowaullel”

At first it began simplyas a trading
point occtpied by the Avery’s, Jor
dansg,ete., whose customers wers prin
cipally S8ac and [ox Indians. Nof a
vestige of its former ocenpants was
lett, Even the [ndian burying ground
was lost in a wilderoness of brush, tan:
gled grass and weeds east of town,
until the floodof 1851 washed out the
shallow graves, exposing skeletons,
implements beads and ornaments,
For overy quarter of a eentury the
mercharts of lowaville did a thriving
business and busy throngs lined the
streels

Bur alas! what the elements spared,
like the savage invaders who wiped

Jope the Iowa’s, the iron monster of

wvilization decapitated at one blow

“Towaville.” The

Keokuk and Des Moines Valley Raii-|
rogd didn’t so fauacl as'look uv lowa- |
ville when forgingits way up the river
in 1859. Perhaps because “Stump
Creek’” emptied into the Des Moines
river a mile lower down furnished bet-
we commereial facilities, so it slapped
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| Its depot down at Stumptown (now
| Belma) and “Towaville” with its big
| two story brick school house, chur-
| ches, store houses, whiskey shops,
grist mill, gun manufactory ete, was
“done up!” One by one irs houses
| were pulled down, its inhabitants van-
ished away, the iuevituble cornfields
| at last appeared, and for over a quar-
ter of a century not a vestige re-
main, except the white man’s
“Towavyille cemetery” nearly a mile
back on the hillsi e.

The last store to leave the place was
about the first one to occupy it—that
' ‘of John D. Baker. He located as an
| Indian trader after the “Towa’s” were
| driven out by the Sac’s and Fox’'s.

For a long while his brother S, D. Ba-
Kker was partoer with him, but the
California gold fever of 1849 struck
him, and the following spring he fitted

out a train of wagons, getting yvoung |

men as teamsters to drive the teams
| through for their board and expenses.

Phisleft John D. alone in business,
| 'with his brother William as assistant,

Locating there as he did with a lit-
tle means and being a ‘man of very
agreeable exemplary and economic
habits, Mr. Baker rose to what was
considered in those days, affluent eir-
cumstances; but fate was against him;
he left the place about thirty-five
yenrs ago about as poor as he came,

e

moved fo Ottnmwa, engaged in busi- |
ness and speculations, prospered rap- |

|
I sdly, and at the time of his decease
| iad quite alegacy to leave his chil-
t dren. A
| Among the amusing incidents we
| temember in his store was one that
' demoustrates bow funny the force of
| habit becomes . John’s brother Wil-
. li_f_im was bebind the counter one day
; when a woman came inand asked him
, it he had “any five combs!” Before
joven taking time to answer “yes
watam i e Yegan seratehing his kead.
|45 Dyaanden s Ghmig i inquirétl what
cratelyfag "hiv’ head ' foyy”
! vered, Ysvoa I serateh-
(| 1R my headi™ U SAWIGHEN Neould  'soe
veltRInhY as, eame Lhe
sanat hedls el arelaimed
18 elsell dote of Hua tooth
U (8

X0 dpd F don’t remcomber
HBv it ST g ou oy Read Tor Ve
! -‘.!::- nly'senia, neither do I temem he
jur N6 askiverTora floe comb that|
j‘ | ol G That! yary momaenl
! LR ER 0 Lo, dela el Ry ol
!
| Burlow yien Beld thia 6o denes o
jthe publio aeidi@ Soho D, Baker, et
i | Wil danduranes i p:;;:Ji-:l. :'i!.:
v lad o 80, Bestdes a cormm .

teiwovm i te day Toseavill
ipleaviive resort,” espudl )l
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| wrday afternoous for the rudder ele- |

menis of our eivilization. W hiskey
was eheap and plenty, If they drained
the last barrel, right across the river a
wagon would go, loaded with thirsty
boozs guzzlers to Davis’ distillery.
OFf course all had to go that the wagon
would carry.to help roll in the barrels.
Tf they had to wade back that would
\nnl_v sober them up to roll the barrels
‘out sagain on their return, and replen-
ish their tanks with a fresh invoice.
Those were days of free whiskey pure
and uadulterated The all around

tough and bruiser was always at the
front, and if one was requested “take
a drinl with me!” and refused the in

vitation, the chances were that a fight
was the next thing in order. But as
like the present day, the class ol loun

gers about such places had too many
months watering for such requests, to
admit of many fights on that score.
Oune cold day, as “Old King Dave’ was
| sitting moodily before SButton’s gro-
| cery store feeling dry as a cork with-
lout a single penny in his pocket to
|“wet his whistle,”” a fellow stepped in
exclaiming: “Well, well, this beats the
| devil, alot of fellows sitting around
| here and nothing to drink; come boys
it’s my set 'em up!

Davis Rye!”

Wirth a vigorous oath “I believe the
angels are coming down from heaven!”
exclaimed King Dave, as he raised his
six foot four herculean form perpen-
dieular, “That beats any music since
my old namesgke hung his harp on
rthe willow, Drink (another oath) I
guess we will drink! IE the river was
run by A, J. Davis we’d cut the ice
and drink every (blank) drep in if,
fish, turtles and all’” With this speech

Here Sutton give |
s the best of old Andrew Jackson

King Dave emptied the first glass
almost at a gulp and was reaching for-
more. 3

Among the rougher element “King
Dave” was the terror: There was an-
other “*David® on the opposite side of
the river below town, not so large as:
our bully, but more compactly built |
| and active. He, too, was the cham-
| pion pugilist on his side of the riyer, |
l but like that class generally, always
|ready Lo pounce npon the weaker and
more defenseless, they stood so shy
(of each other (though often tozether)
'they could never be induced to a test

Amid such influences even the boys
“becarlis vo infzetad toawertain exten
with a spirit of bullving, that urehins
from the country who happened in
there, were not always safe from thair
insolenee and violence. Such condi
tions engendered animosities betwesn

the spunky boys on each side, that

|time. We knew them. They were
all from Iowaville, and that was
enough; slipping baek and up the

woe was to the luckless chap who fell || I

into the hands of the Philistines, The||
boys who had a foe “laying” for him
in town, most generally stuck close to
“dad” for protection, unless with al|

squad of his fellows he was assured of |

“fair plav.” |
Boys were worse those times for
“gerapping,’”’ both in town and country | |
than now, but seldom possessed the
low down instinct to take advantage
of hallowe’en or acy other holiday to
destroy property,-tear up sidewalks, |
deface buildings, break street lamps |
and windows, or commit private in-|
jury upon individuals. Suech work
then instead of any one regarding as
“smart,” was by all classes detested.
Tramps and petty larcenies were not
so frequent. But all this may have
been fur the want of substantials to
give, and “prosperity” to accumulate

for boys and vagrants to steal,

The essential differecce between the
boy then and the boy now is where| |
one digplayed his meanness more in
brutal rows, while the other displays
hiz more in petty mischief and wrong
doings  So after all in all ages and
conditions we cannot do without the
boys, ansl while bent on mischief to
doing others wrong, the incorrigible
should be punished and those led
astray by vieious companions, be
treated with charity and wise counsel.

Where Eldon now stands from the
mouth of the ereek to the bluffsabove
town, was our great resort for ﬁshing.i
swimming, and other sports along the
banks of the river. It was so far |
above Iowaville the boys from there!
seldom ever got that far from home to
molest us, and now for the amuse-
ment of the boy reader we shall relate
a funny incident or skirmish that oe-
curred once on one of our recreative
expeditions to those bluffs, which,
upon account of the small cedar trees
that grew in the ravines before the
railroad was cut along under the then
precipitous cliffs was called “Cedar
Bluftal™ |

With half a dozen other boys, each
bearing a fishing pole on his shoulder,
we were making our way among the
brush and timber to our cherished
resort above the ledge of rocks that|
extend out from the bark, when||
shouts and laughter ot a lot of frolick- | |
ing boys grested onrv ears. Iearing !
reaulta, we erepl up near enough 1o
see aboul twenty-five in number using
our bath tub and having a boisterous

branch where now the new brick plant
is installed, we held a huorried couneil
of war, filled our hate and pockets |
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| with rovks, Wheu thus: prepared Luli climbing or craw!ing up the ravma

do battle we erept to the top of the

bluffs There we divided into three

pdxrs of “two” in each, leaving one as

independent reserve to help where
l needad worst.
' filled with the above described ammu-

nition, at the head of the three near-
I parations for the engagement comple
ted,

With confident step unseen from
below we marched to the very edge of
the cliff towering above the unsus-
pecting enemy, who were still per
forming all the antics of water dogw
and let fly a volley of stones down on

them that brought forth such fright |

ened and hideons yells the old Des
| ‘Moines had not heard since the exit
| of “poor lo!” As we fell back a mo-

ment for more ammunition they re-

covered from their surprise and were
| on the banks, but had no time to dress
|| before another shower of rocks were
| pelting their naked hides.
| Heeing how few in number their
| assailants were, like a swarm of fren-
[ zied hornets, they were spon swarm-
ing up the fitst ravine to wreak ven-
{|gennce. Aut seven desperate boys
| who then felt their lives depended on
limmediate results we reserved fire
luntil the foremost ones were about

half way up. Then altogether we
| made the rocks fly so rapid and [furi-
|onsly that it seemed from the yells of
|lrage and pain half the enemy was
|'doubled up and rolling down among
the brush.

Though repulsed they were deter—
mined on our capture and punish-
ment, As we again rushed to the edge

| ‘of the cliff to deliver our patting shots,
we saw them vanishing around the
| point up the brapch in a flank move-
| ment., Glory to the wind! we did nor
| wait further developments, but took
to our heels for the brush the opposite
[way, and by the time theyv oceupied
our line of works we were perhaps
half a mile away in the brush and tim-
|| ber skedaddling for home,
Talk about Banker Hill and old Ed
|| Burke’s epigram in the British house
| of commons, “God save us from many
| such vietories!” The painful remind
ers from contusions, hide peeled off
'land bruises didn’t give those young
|| Towavillians much to brag on that time
anyhow; but doubtless the price of
arpica and court plastet in the old
town went up @ few notches that
night,

It was a wonder, with the advanrage
we had, and the number of rocks
thrown some oune was uot killed ob
erippled. We saw one stone elrike ¢
boy fair on tap of ii8 head as he wi:

Then setting our hats|

est ravines, we had our burried pre |

clutehing at the twigs to propel him- |
self forward. He fell stunned as
dead, and rolled quite a way down the
ravine. But as they beata retreat we
again looked and he was bringing up
the rear with both hands holding the
top of his head and bawling with
fright and pain. Then we ran to cateh
up with the rear of our forces,

We dared not brag much of this, or
any of our exploits, (some of which
for obvioes reasons we cultivated for-
getfulness of as much as possible.)
Qur parents were very liberal with the
rod forour funny propensities, We
have been made ‘so often since to
wonder at the progressiveness in par-
ental authority sincethen. 1f we took
an apple without permission and the
pater ‘familias got to hear of it the
chances were one boy got to dance a
lively quick step that night and fur-.
nish his own musie, Then over the
door or some cther conspicuous placs |
I was the proverbial “switch.,” Butnow |
it has yanished from the home and |
many the boy who can take a ton of

coal or *swat’ a playmate without fear
of the old fashioned “dressing!” Of¢-

tentimes onr parents, like in this case, ©

by our keeping “mum’ never knew

the most of our escapades. But when |
they did get onto them there was a

call to indgment. That’s why we had

to be very confidential,

Yes, we were bad boys then, and it’s

|no use of old people now talking abont
| boys being so much worse than when
they were boys. All anyof them need
.do is to jog up their memories a little. |
But still all this excuses no one. We
atill believe “Old Sol”* was right when
he said, “spare the rod and spuil the|
‘child!” A litde of the old fashiuned
“hickory oil” has a wonderful healing
tendency upon the spots of meanness
all boys are more or lessafflicted with,
and we confess we neyer got our full
quota of it.

As the story is told of a great Per-
sian king in aucient days, while view-
ing from a mountain side his army of
a million men pumdmg on the plain
below, he burst into tears. When
dsked by oue of his courtiers why he
wept, he answered, “Oh in fifty years|
where will those glittering hosts be?”

We know of but few in this life feft to |
meet who were here “fifty vears” ago. |
=

7¥

2 b
!Bays of Rldon, perhaps, think the
‘ong old fashioned hunting rifle in the
onlleatinon of eurios by B, T, Reland &t |
tha postoffice represents altogether
tha kind of gnns we used in the frsg
Ftling of Towa, but it iz & mis:

damong them about

placing the old flint lock, The gun in|
question (flint loelk) had undergone
but little change for over two hundred
years, and was still the same method
for diseharging. by all nations at the
date (1846-7) of our war with Mexico.
Military men held ou for a score of

years, to the argument that there was ||
too much time lost by the soldier in ||
priming or placing the percussion eap ||

on the tube of the new inventiou,|
while with the flint lock musket the |
ramming of the ball down the barrel
of the gun forced the priming out into
the *pan™ of the lock, and thus i
could be loaded and fired more rapidly.

But the majority of the settlers
breught the new innovations with
them for hunting purpuses. Iremem-
ber hearing [Irequent discussions
which bore the
superiority, but _invariably it all
a#mounted fo nothing more than the
old ®fogy” or *uL.08sback™  agaiust
progress—the former claiming the lat-
ter gun for want ol vent, or a touch

]

hole in toe barrel for parc of the pow- ||

der to blow out at (frequently as we
thought unpleasantly near one’s eyeg)
it did not shoot as accurate,

While ||

_ . 3
The percuss on lock was rapidly re- I

the latter often when the argument |

a little heated would echal-
“rosshaek™ te a trial,
natrate thanico did

became
lenge the old
and sometimes deino
shoot acecurate.

It would prove immense fun for our
target shooting iifle elubs to get one
of those old flint fock riffes in trim
and try it all aronned for the champion-
ship, The fun would first consist in
seeing the fellow jimp as the fire
flashed up before his face out of the
pan, ot lock; and newt to
the bullet struciafter the “sh-bang,”
If it was his :rst effort the charge
might be located ia the ground forty
feet ahead of him, orit may have sped
skyward in quest of the new moon!
In all events spectators for safety
ghould be very carelul to keep well
back in the rear,

As arule wild shooting seldom was
the fault of the gun.
the barrel and gistance between the
sights gave them a superiority for ac-
curacy over our shorter guns. Ihey

required more practice to get used to ||

the flash preceding the discharge, I
have seen my father and cur nearest

neighbor—Cumming, bring birds and ||
squirrels from the topmost branches ||

of the tallest Lrees, seldom misging a
shot wita their fint loek rifles. Buv
their boys grew up to use the more
modern gun of instant discharge, and |
could da perhavs equally as well,
with “pap’s old nifle,” if one of them
could hit within the diameter

The length of ||

Yet ||

of a |

f5d where: |

——
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washtub thirty steps away, he was|||the bullets. That means cutting the | pever opened up on anything in this|
counted ebampion of the whole kif,

line but what there was something ||

'Ineck made in molding from the round
We remember that one or two of ||| ball. Then place the necks in the
Indle go at it again and cast them into
“bullets.

Now the boys can understand how
we prepared our ammunition. The
caliber of our riflee had no uniform
gize, but ranged all the way from what
now would be called 22 to 44. ILead
cost us teun cents a pound, powder
seventy-five cents, and a box of a

| the firat seurlers hud another gun—a
kind of a compromise between the
two—called “pill lock,” which, as near
as we can now deseribe, consisted of
' a similar side bar loek as the percus-
sion, but instead of the hammer com-
ing down on a tube it swung oyer
more and with a rather pointed bill
gtruck down in a cayity or pan on the
side of the barrel, The cavity con-
nected by a small hole with the charge

| of powder in the interior and resting

a pereyssion “pill* about the size and
yery much resembling some of the
| pills issued by homeopathic doectors.
| For this reason people hit very near
the mark by ealling them *‘pill locks,”
The flint lock through centuries deci-
ded the destinies of kingdoms, em-
| pires, and the ambitions of warriors,
| hut the improvement—the “pill lock,”
| didn’t éven live long enough ta settle
' & boundary line dispute, while its sue-
cessor--the “‘cap lock,” after a brief
| halt century is relegated to musty old
| garrets, or the stocks into kindling,
and their barrels into horse shoes
. The magazine breech loader and me

? hundred caps ten cents. If the least
| particle of moisture got in the tube of
| yvour loaderd gun more often than oth-

|
over this hole under the hammer was

erwise, your days hunt was over, you
had to take the piece all apart. take
the breech pin out of the lower end of
the b rrel and remove the load.
Every hunter among us carried a
small piece el thin muslin in his shot
| poueh, In loading his rifle he would
set thi breech on the ground, take the
Ycharger” (a little tube made of tin
buck horn or something else suitable
holding just enough powder accord-
ing to caliber to load the piece) pour
the powder into it as a measure, and
then empty it into the muzzle of the
gun. Next he moistensa pateh of the
muslin with his tongue, lays it over
the muzzle, places a bullet on it, fore-

tallic cartridge is the only rifle now in | | ing it down ro a level of the iron with

| demand. The old fashioned muzzle |
| loading shotgun had to give it up to!

the breech laading double barreled

| guns, with their paper shells, which |

are now fighting vigorously against
| giving way to the magazine shotgun,
Qur old style of guns have become

so obsolete we doubt if we wanted
| ‘ammunition to load oneit could be
found. First powder; next a bar of
| Jead to mold juto bullets {if lor a shot-
pun in would requies shot instead ol
lead) and lastly, “a box of caps!”
Many boystoday to know what the lat
ter means would require adeseription,
| which we leave for their fathers to
give them. lLivery owner of a gun
had pullet molds ith which to cast
melted lead into bullets.
! one had to possess either an iron laqle
. ta hold over a blage until the lead
~ swhich he put into it melted, when one
at a time by pouring it in the mold he
would empey out a bullet with a neck

| to it. But the.most of us would make
wooden ludles by taking a piece of
pak would hollow the flat part at one
end make the other fora handle put

then wirh a few glowing coals of fire
l gvel tbe {ead, which, by blowing a few
|m0menta, would melt the lead down,
1 when by a slight groove or depres-

To do this |

the load v the place scooped ont, |

his knife, when he deftly gathers the

folds of the cloth hetween the fingers

of his left hand, and with his knite in

the right,shaves the piece of goods off
ofsthe bullet even with the barrel,

Here he draws the long slender ramrod

from its sheath under the barrel, with

both handsg, gun clasped by left arm
against his body, forces the ball down

on the powder at the breech. He then

withdraws the ramrod, puts it back in

place, takes one of the shining tiny

little brass “caps? out of the cap box,

places it on the tube under the Iloeck,|
and his gun is ready for-a shot.

Wt have been thus minute because
many boys whoread this hdve never
seen the old fashioned muzzle loading
gupo, and others who have donot know
how they are used, The piece can be
loaded much guicker than one can
read our deseription.

We will now come back to old King
Dave Fisher with all his love for Irish
“seraps’ and “bug juice,” he was a
great hunter, crack shot, and loved to
(get with the boys, Oune day with a
[ brother out hunting squirrels we met

Dave in the woods. As all three of
us had tramped three or four hours,
and the shade of a near by tree pre-
sented an inviting place for rest, he

said “sit down, boys; L have a funny

lively going to come.
time he was putting the finishing

touches to his yarn, a squirrel ran |

out of a hole in the tree above us and

up a large bough barking with all his |
might as though he thought the story ||
“Hold, on boys, ||
hold on, it’s my shot!” exclaimed

Dave excitedly, raising his gun to his |

as funny as we did.

face without taking time to get up.

|'The squirrel had stuck its hzad over

the limb looking square down at us.
The crack of Dave’s rifie (one of the

largest size) made the forest ring, but ||

to his surprise the squirrel didn’s
tumble. It only skipped up a little
higherstopping in a fork towards the

top ol the tree. ‘*Rum around over

there boys and seare it oyer, I will get

it this time!’ he commanded, and ||

hastily began loadinglhis gun a few
steps on the opposite side of the tree.
I caught sight of the little animsl’s
' head, and quick as flash the peal of a

less loud but more effective shot star- | |

tled him as the squitrel came falling
throuigh the branches. For the firat
| and only time in his life Dave was in a
| towering rage at me.

I stood terrified at this sudden
change in his demeanor looking at

him without a word in reply, After|
he got through with his profanity, I||

told him I thought when hunters were
out together they took their shots at
game alternately, but as I was a boy
perhaps I had no right of that kind of
. usage among men and that he might

have the squirrel, that 1 ,';us!; thought ||
it would ba fun for all three of us to]|

get it before he did, etc. He looked
at me in the queerest and most amu-
sing way I ever saw on his counten
ance for a moment, when aftar cursing
himself awhile he said, *Why, lsaac,
you said you are a boy, but youought

to be a man!” then with a few more ||

jingles in profanity, he continued,® all
the —— men in this' —= country ¢an't
rakke me down liike you havel

go with it!” throwing one down by its
side that he had been carrying.

He sat down with us again under ||

that tree, and in his own uncouth
backwoods way demonstrated that he
felt he did a wrong and eincerely re-
pented it, “King'' never seemed hap-

pier than when he got with a lot of S|

Just about the

Take ||
your squirrel, and here is another to ||

| boys, and with his ready wit and comic ||

| stories would have all langhing. Years
afterwards on the plains of Kansas and

i Nebraska with him, that friendship |

i

which bad never been brokei proved |
a blessing in more than onme instance |
which we think began in this little |
episode. {

“King!” as we somelimes called him, |

|| sion 'we had cut on the side for use,
‘\we deftly poured the metal in the
\'moide. Alter all the lead was wused

up, with a knife we would then reck”

gtory I want to tell you!” Of course
that just hit us right, and we were
soon in position, knowing King Dave ||




.
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for short, among his other traits would ||| tarily so stunning John that

sometimes spit out couplets of baek-

woods doggerel that extemporane-

ously formed itself in bis mind about
| something that prezented itself For
instance, one day John Bates and his
brother Nicholas were plowing with a
voke of oxen belonging to their father
they called “Tip and Tyler!” Just as
King was passing by one day where
they were working while Nicholas was
invigorating them to a more rapid
step he velled, “Git up Tip, go it "T'y-
ler! git there now or bust your biler!”

One sunny bright warm day in the
spring, father was busily working at
the fence in front of the house with
his three boys assisting what they
could when King Dave gun on his
shoulder, and his son John about
twelve years of age, with two or three
defunet sguirrels in his hand, was
seen emerging from the woods ap-
| proaching us. John like his father

| was a strapping robustuous fellow for |
his age, and also *‘a chip off of the old |

block” everready for a ““scrap!” Uom-
| ing up where we were at work, after a
|| short conversation with father, during
which John’s attention seemed to be
constantly directed wistfully to my
two brothers, one of ten and the other
eight years of age. His eyes looked
gloatingly like some hungry animal
that wanted something to eat.
The boys noticed him also, as he
| kept his eyes on them; the elder, Wil-
liam, being always good natured and
peaceable paid littie regard tv him,
but Wilson did not like him at the
start and eould hardly repress his an-
ger that began to reach the boiling
heat under such an impudenf gaze.
| Doubtless King had been preparing
John’s mind on the way, to go by
and thrash those two Flint boys, as
(he always took great delight in seeing
|boys take a rough and tumble, and
wanted John to grow up like himself,
a big bully. After cracking a few
| jokes he said, “Well, Dock, let’s have
|'a little fun and see the boys fight, My
boys can whip those two both atonce,
can’t you John?” “Yes, Ican,—:”
ltha squirrels. “I don’t allow my boys
to fight,” answered my father, but his
words were lost in the command of
Dave, ‘“‘go for them, Jobnny, go for
them!"
William being the nearest, taken by
surprise, went. down by John's sudden
onset instantly, but dragged his assail-

ant down wirh him, and as insl:arftly. !
Wilson, with the fury of a little tiger ||

flew at the “‘bully boy"” as he.was
struggling on top, landing as terrific a
blow with his fist as a young boy is

|‘eapable at the buttof the ear, momen. -.]|

eagerly shouted John, throwing down |

| land he was svon bellowing “enough,

off on the ground, and before recov

ering both boys were on top of him
one trying to choke him and the other
pummelling him as fast as his two lit-
tle fists could fly. This was too much
‘even for old King David's progeny,

|take ’em off, ete.”

From the very firet of John’s mis-
hap, King Dave was swearing at John
to “get out of there John!” while
father disgusted was helplessly look-
ing on, and I, who had taken so much
pains in training the boys for such
cceasions, was dapclng around glee
fully shouting, ““‘Hurrah, Will, give it
to him, Wilson, ete!” At last seeing
it wae all up for Joho and he was get-
‘ting badly punished, King sat his gun |

| down and gently pulled the boys off

}Gilbert, and the rough and tumble

of him, saying. “Why, Dock, if
!your boys ain’t regular bullies!” Why
'lie did not have John hop on to me|
{who was near his own age, instead of |
my two brothers, was accounted for |
by a tilt we had at school the winter
before, of which perhaps his son bad/|
| previously informed him, This was|
|one fight for which father had no ex-|

| cuse to chastise his bovs. And while | ©

|he had to stand regretfully looking on
and King was grieved no doubt at the |
|pounding his precious darling was
getting, I alone of the whole group
was keeniy enjoying the scene from
| start to finish.

John npever liked the boys after-
wards, 'Che next winter almost the
| first thing one day at recess outside
of the school house he had to give
|them another trial which ended equally
as disastrous to him. Atter this he
bid them ever to ga their way in peace,
John grew up like his father rovgh,
profane, but not so addicted to fights
ing and drinking. Another evidence
of strange affinitiés was his marriage
to Harriet Chatman, who with her
father and family of Ashland were

(very devoted Methodists, In lﬂﬁ_ﬂjl
\they, with his fathep apd family of|
ghijidren migrated to Nebraska, where
his next eldest brother Isaac was killed
in a fight with the Indians; King Dave
was wounded from the effects of
which he died twoor three years after-
ward; his mother remarried to King

Dave’s brother Marr, and the last
heard of John was that he had moyed |
to Tdaho and was making money mi

the ranch business.

When the Des Moines River jnu-
provement company began operations
to putin a loek and dam sbove Towa-

| ville in 1855—over fifty vears ago,peo-

ji ple here thought we were strietly in
;| it iad speenlating on fnture possibili

(913

Ten acres of land just below hia
house was bought of “Tim" Jord:an at

he rolied |  the then fabulous price of “fifty dol |

lars per acrel” A little shanty town
went up almost in a night, teams and
men employed at big prices te quarry
and haul stone, and a home market |
sprang up, money began to get plenty, |
lowaville again began to revive as ]-

also did the mercantile grocery and ‘

[ whiskey trade, and so did “the goose

hang high!”

A man named Patingale had the
corctract for supplying all the timbersw

| and scores of men were employed cut- |

ting, scoring, hewing #apnd hauling,
while other scores. mostly Irish, were
also employed in rock quarries cut-
ting amd dressing stone, ete. fere
also was fun for the boys. Irish wit

lindulgence and pugnacity were draw- |

ing cards to catch “King Dave,” Dave |

element generally., Great were the
anticipations of people on ‘he “Des
Moines river navlgation” that was to
make Iowaville a metropolis, build up
immense factories, and intuse hound- ||
less weatlh over the country by end-
less blessings borne in on the angelie|
wings ol a ceaseless commerce.
One cool November day atter the ||
beautiful autumnal weather had
blessed the farmers with epportuni-
ties to kaye all their graiu in the crib,
my two brothers and myself were as
usual with the Cummins boys at their
home. While outnear the barn jump-
ing, wrestling or boxing—anything to
have a good time, we spied one of
those Irishmen coming with two big
gavage looking dogs fellowing him,
and he was heading right for us, By
this time we had become a little
familiar with their Irisk tricks, and
immediatelv sized himup as one of
those **dog fighters’ they had ic camp.
Over at home I had an old English
bull terrier. Although his fighting
molars had become worn down to the
gums, yeton account of his agility
and peculiar tactics in battle with an-
other dog he had as vet never failed
to come out best. But the Cummins
boys had nothing of the kind except a
couple of hounds, Just as soon as||
Mr, Irishman came up:his first query
was, “got any dog that can whip
mine?’ Dan Cummins answered as||
spokesman, *“No, but here’s a fellow
(pointing at me)has a little old yellow
dog, take them one right after the|
other, can whip both of 'em!” “Bring
him on! bring him on!” ejaculated the
Irishman, *'Be jasus we must ha‘m‘;
some fun; go-bring bim on!” ;
As 1 had to go only about three|
hundred yards the dog was soon forth- I
coming. He was a long low bench
legged ingignificant looking thing, his ||

under jaw projecting about balf an




| thick pug nose:;

. mine,

inch below the other under bis short|

head bench legged was the ‘““ornmery”
looking “yellow dog” himself.

As soon as the Itishman saw him he
roared with laughter, while his two
dogs each held by asmall rope, looked
as if the scrawny little bull terrier

short broad thick ||

!
i
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|| very sorrowful time of it. |

He was for clubbing Watch to make

|| him let go, but finding that about to|

would scarcely make a mouthful. The
terrier who bore the euphonious name
of “Watech” was not only watchful as
he came in sight of the two snarling
bullies, but with fiashing eves, grin-
ning teeth, and savage growls. he|
tugged at the rope I led him by, and'
without counting odds wanted to
jump right into the ring at once.

The big Irishman gave the rope of
one of the dogs to Dano to hold, then
taking the other ten steps away he
began loosening the collar from its,
ncek bidding me to do the same with |
He was in great glee as the |
collar dropped, and both dogs anxious
to get at each other, were held by the
neck. “Reedee?’ he exclaimed with a
shout, “Now see the dry bones rat
tle!” (meaning the terrier) as at the

' word “gzo!” which Dan as umpire

| gave.

Quick as thought the teirier’s
tactics beat any curve of a base ball
pitcher; it looked like a perfect sys-
tem in pugilism, As they bounde{li

'straight at each other within a few

| feet he sprang sideways catching the

 knee as they passed each other.

| sible danger, no dog fighters ever saw
| in any other fighter,
| howle of his victim was piteous, while
| the poor Irishman doubtless thinking ||

i.jump.

bully by the hind leg just above the!
He |
had the fiercest grip in his jaws I ever
saw in creation, and when he go

game between his teeth he would just
shut them down like a yise, and such
¢uick jerking. flouncing and steering
his end of the machine out of all pos-

The yelps and

his canine pet would have to do all his
future danciug on three legs, was beg-
ging “take him off! take him offf”

At this juncture the animal twisted
his leg from between Watch's snaggy
teeth, and strugk out for home con
jhree legs yelpiug with pain at every
Watch did not intend for him
to get away at that, but the slip was
so unexpected he fell backward, then
sprang to bis feet so quick one hardly
noticed the fall. His adversary pass-
ing the dog i'an was holding, Watch
in his immediate pursuit doubtless
mistook that one for the same dog,

darted upder him hetween e fore
legs, had his hind leg in his jaw apd

swas awivgiog bim around in the sams

wiay. Petween the yelling of the
Irvishmanp, the yelplng of the dug, and
the eheering and langhter of the boys,
both owner and dog were havivg a

I
1l
|

precipitate a general aog fight in
which with so many boys around him,

| some with eclubs, he decided that dis-
[ cretion was the better part of value,

by the use of a good sized hickory
stick we pried the dog’s mouth open,
when the second dog with rope, collar
and all, howling also with pain, struck
out after the first one on three legs,
over half a mile away, making for
-home and hash. The Irishmanlooked
dumbfounded a moment, then gazing
at his fleeing dogs he turned his eyes
on the terrier exclaiming, “that bates
the divil where did that little divil-
ish ould baste come from? Why didn’t
ye tell me ye had a big fightiog tog,
and be jasus I wud a brought me
tother one?” We insisted on him go
ing home and getting '*‘me t’other
one,” but that was the last we saw of
the son of Erin. Watch stood licking
his jaws and looking after his two
rapidly disappearing foes as if he!
'wished he had it to do over again.
Dan tauntingly asked the crest fallen
dog fancier how he enjoyed the music
{made when the dry boues rattled?
Besides dog fighting those Irish
would occasionally gather in some
roosters with which to have cock
fights, But those and all other games
were strictly among themselves, In-:
gide of a year after getting the *“iock”
partly built, and an acre or more of |
the ground on each side of the public |
highway piled with large sauare|
dressed stone, and a large piece of!
ground on the other side of the river'
below the Caldwell and McClure ford
covered with long squarely hewed |
logs, the business “busted.” 'The |
land fell back to Jordan, who made
various disposition of the stone, while |
the hewed timbers mostly rotted on
the ground. The Irish village disap-
peared, and lowaville soon thereafter
P ﬁtr:uad !n her che?ka a!ao = DS

??35Ys! you have po deep, unbroken
forests with thelr wild game to lure
vou into the exeitements and sports
we enjoyed onee i Towa. Yet we do
not elaim munlkind iy aoy the less
happy now thun then: noe will we ad

mit they are any the more. The
world alwavs furnishes avenues for
enjoyment to the tull u;:p;miw with
which man—all things else being

even—is endowed, B ur rl‘e ehapterior!
two following wepresent, that boys as |

| well ag men may understand and eon- |

trast with their present environments |

and all their luxuries anu attractions. |

Many, perhaps, have heurd of}
“deer licks!” Yot few [ully compre
Lend the meaning of the term. 1nthe |
begioning of the settlement in ‘he |
timbered west, wild deer roamed the
woods somerimes singly and some-
times seversl together, We do not
remember sing  above seven in
nuomber together, As ihey were
mostly exterminated before we bo-
came familiar with the tifle, the fIrst
sacrifice of the kind to our skill was
in fhe “far west” But shall |
never forget the wonderful exploits
told by sturdy pioneers to whom we
eagerly listepod when a boy, and oc- |
casionally glapeing father's
long, old-fashioned rifle suspended
upon two woeoden hogoks over the
cabin door, caruestly wishing we were
4 man.

The greatest “‘deer lick’ in this sec-
tion was acro=s the river somewhere
on Salt creek, Davie county! Ehose
“licks't are generally along
stream or marshy spor of gronnd im-
pregnated with salt. As all the vege
tarian portion of the animal kingdom
highly appreeiate salt, the dear is no |
exception but quite 1he contvary,
keenly relisbing salty substances.,
IFor this reason sueh spots of ground
which wereever rare in Lowa, wore as
highly appregiated and as [avorite re-
sorts lor those beautiful and artless|
animals as a slot machingé to a gum- |
chewer or & gin shop to i husky old
toper. :

This Salt creek “‘deer liek™ at lust |
became g0 famous by the presence of |
huntsman and rifle, long before th
gprightly animals had vanpished from
the country they bad abandoned to|
their murderous foes. At first they |
became tuv wild to ap 1~l~). ch the L|u.:i i
uulh \.u_]uo.-nw' < g 1
view., The hunter [Llrll s -1 il tmeh
for artificial light, 'Chis was a wining
card, Providing himsell with a num- |
ber of torches and picking out a suit- |
able spot where he could take in the |
entire ground and be,concealed, he |
would set a blazing torel above the
ground just high eunough over him |
that the light would shine full on the
sights of his rifle as he would bring
it to bear on the game,

Sometimes one, two and three, and |
gsometimes all the torehes would be‘
I

by 13

we

up at

gonsumed without getting a shot
Olten times the deerin its eagerness
for the coveted lick, bounds out un:
expectedly facing the blazing light.
In surprise and [right it stands as if | |
dumbtounded and paralyzed, ::t.ll‘ll]g]
wildly at the glaring specter. Bome-
times a deer will ntter a low, surllll
whistle, "¥he hunter in the darkness |
in and ground bLim sees notliing Lmt||

-l-.--------
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two large, glistening eyeballs,
so by the reflection of the light on |
their glussy substance. He takes as
gteady and accurate aim

made ||

berween ‘

those two glassy halls as if he had the |

light of day to direet him,
report brealks the stiliness of the night
and the poor innocent victim drops
quivering to theearth, He leaps for-
ward with knile in band severs the
arteries ol its neck or drives the !
the knile to 1ts heart aud then aflter
u few convulsive stuggles il is dead,
For one night his ambition bas
heen gratified, He genecrally has a
way provided to take the game home
—apother deer’s hide goes into his
tanning yat, another two weeks the
family feast on venison and auother
feqther goes into the hunterls cap for
him to brag about. But this (1@:,;11117
tion only applies to the hunter—nof
to the amateur or ‘tenderfoot,” who, '
while the deer stands gazing at him,

:is shaking with the "buck ague! u

til the gun either dropsfrom his lmuu;
or goes off with a“bang” poiating |
Anywhere at vapaom from his feet to
the planet of Jupiter.

The “buek ague” is no joke: we
speuk from actual experience. When
twelve years of age and possessed
with a consuming desire lor the dis-
tinction of killing a deer, once I had |
it bad, g0 bad I took a big cry svon |
seon afterward. I was returning bhome |
through the woods with a long squit-
rel vifle on my right skoulder and a
string tied to several squirrels in
the left hand, much pleased with my
skill in bringing them down outof the
forest trees or in other words, “feel-
ing pretty big!” when snddenly g
full erown buck with antlers on hi;'.
nead] sprang out of the brush apd

| stopped broadside not fifteen steps

ture with a bound in the bush was

sguarely in front of me standing with
igs) bright eyes excitedly staring at
me perhaps balf a minute, apparent-
ly as much astonished as I was, Bach
of us stood like statues. Had I pos-
sessed the least presence of mind my
gpportunity lor the desived glory of
lining up with big hunters would have
been a certainty. Filteen steps 1
could shoct a squirrels eye out, bus
here I wis looking at a deer, and
shaking with au ague uneonscious of
anything to shoot with being in my
hand, A moment lost sand the crea-

ont of sight. A moment more morti-
fic (tion and disappointment over my
stiipidity hal dwarfed me, figurative-
ly, to less thun & contempt,ibl,e cook-
roehl!

One day, T remember, Dog Siamper
and Lot Blacker (then making their
nume with my parent ) spent most of

A keen |

| back

their time monlding bullets, eleaning
up their guns and preparing torches
for a night at “ihe lick.”” Neither of
them knew as mueh about deer hunt—
Ing as # quack doctor does about
medicine, and they made a sorry
“Iist” of it. T wa- small then but ea- |
gerly watched tbeir maneuvers almost |

lin anticipation of tasting fresh venison |

Thus to a by, iy seemed o big eyent |
was about to occur, and when they |
srarted off with rifles on their should-
ers to wade the river and bring down |
big game over on salt creek I stood
thoughtfully looking after them until
they were out of sight.

They located 1he place, each secur-
ed a small log to rest the muzzle of
his gun on at 4 proper elevation so he
could lay fiat on the ground with the
breech againet his shoulder, a torech
was fastened to a stick stuck in the
ground o the light was several feet |
above w here they lay. As the shades |
of night began to gather, the hoot-
owls to toot their melodious lays and
the bullfrogs of Salt ecreek to warble
their melodies of joy, while in the act
of striking a fire with the flint and
and steel by igniting a bunch of
tow sprinkled with gunpowder (for
matches bad not come in general use
yet) a pleam of light ‘suddenly at-
tracted their attention about a hun-
dred yards away.

Lot was & youth scarcely out of his |

teens yer, and had heard so many
epook stories he was lor digging right
out while there was a running chance.
But Stamper was a great big, two-
fisted lellow who had footed it to this
country all the way from South Caro-
ling, had slept alone many places by
Lhc way side, through forest and field,

b con’ 7ot pu wmaeh anyy ""'dy Pl
was mueh older that Lot and shamed
him for such foalishness, After a
low, hurried consultation while the
light still bobbed up and down about
the same distance away they decided
to investigate. Stamper strode for-
ward with his gun on his shoulder
while IoL crept alongjbehind with his
gun ready and finger on the trigger,
to ehoot and tun,

Instead of facing the spook of a
murdered Indian or ghastly hooded
squaw they encountered the real flesh
and Dlood of a white man and his
wife, she bearing the torch while he
was preparing to pose silently for the
game. Hach party desired to be
alone, but to make the best of it the
man advised our two nimrods to go
and keep very still. Stamper
afterwards said: ““By George, if that
leliow wanted everything so very
aii!l what in the devil made him bring
bis old woman along!”

They did not get things fairly shap

' lick” with one hunter quietly lying in

ed up until thres boys came with
torch and guns; 1nstead of a “deer

wait the place looked like a night par-
ade among the pots and kettles of i
angar camp; as a place to secure veni.
son it had become too popular. Before '
midnight there came from the south- ||
west, one ol the most fearful shunder- ||
siorms followed by a drenching rain
that, as the boys said, “didn’t stop
long enough for a fellow to eatch his
breath,” 'till ten o’clock the nexe day.

Stamper was a very high- toned and
“lady’s man,? who luyerl fine clothes, |
and was alwgya seen with head eregt ||
aud the gepe;‘al appearance of a|
“turkey gobbler strnr.” That night
for the time being washed all the |
starch out of him. Lights and fire
were all quenched in a jiffy, they were
in the forest darkness.so dense, only
the opcasional flashes of lightening
could they get glimpses of their sur-
roundings while as closely as they
hugged around the yoots of the

| largest visible trees for shelter they '
[ were not only soaked with water but

. ing" vet he was always ready for a

rags with red strings tied arornd his
i unkies; also to save his pants from'|

it ran down and off of them in minia-
ture riverlets.

Strange as the custom may now
scem in these days boys and voung
men wore high red topped boots in |
‘which was neatly tucked the lower
leg ol lhe pdutalouus &ﬂampe{s
boast was that he would haye nothing
but the finest kip and they must be
made to order. In proportion to pop-
ulation we had ten times as many
boot and shoe makers as we have
now. On the mght of pqat. unjugky
adventure, Stamper was weariag a
new pair of boots, fine shirt and suit
ae he knew nothing about %deer hunt.

“dear” catch.

The following afternoon the old man
Lowe, then living about threehnundred ||
yards below the %resent fair grounds,
tieard some one on the other side of |b
the river calling, “Hellot* That meant |
“come over with your canoe!” wlthl
which he was proyided, and as usnal|
at such ealls, he paddled across to
find two about as hungry, dilapidated |
Jooking wretches he said as he ever
encountered.

Lot was a natural born wag, and the ||
description he gave ot Stamper as ||
“qouth Carolina a fop out in a ralull
storm” was a word picture one should
hear to appreciate. He said his fine ||
hat melted down over his face and |
shoulders like a wilted cabbage leaf, |
his linen bosom shirt looked about as ||
limp and woe-begone as it’s owner, |
while those kip boots resembled dish ||

|
|




|
getting muddy be had rolled them up

to his knees, The intermediate space |
Lot declared “was nothing but leg
and Salt Creek paint.” All Stamperl
could say regarding his tormentors |

| fright about “Spooks!” could not turn |

the joke.
. Wild turkeys, deer ard pruirie|
¢ chickens with the beaver and musk-

! rat have gone and now oaly the rab

|muzzle loading single  barrel rifles.

|| and double barrelled muzzle loading

I reached the ground held the admira-
Iwith a shotgun on his “shoulder was

|| the sporting line,
little skill to hit an

|| that line who could
lIrifle was generally ruled out when
||making up a party to go over into the
\ldense forests of Soap Creek bottom
| for emall game.

bit, squirrel and guail are left to re-
mind the sportsman of early Jowa and
thouse old hunting days, and so few
forest trees are spared by the wood-
man’s axe scarcely a thicket is left ex-
cept along some gully, this game has
very limited chances of salvation,
Our guns were generally the long

There were quite a number of single

shotguns in use. We knew noth
ing about “gun eclubs,” “glass balls”
and “clay pigeon” shooting in those
days. The boy who could step out]
in the vard throw. 4 chip in the air|
and split it with a rifle ball before it
rion of his fellows. But the fellow
considered of little consequence in
It required such
object with a
48 some nick named
up-to-date chap in
not use a squirrel

“splatter gun,”
them, that the

1

| alone, dt Tntervals eréeping up behind

A well filled powder horn, a shot
pouch full of bullets dangling by a
strap across the left shounlder swing
ing under the right arm, and his trusty
rifle, the boy taking his vacation from
{fleld and plow handles could ne'er be
happier All day he would tramp mi-
aw. 4 merssl to eat, through the forest

some tree to get a shot at a equirrel
| his quick watehful eye had detected
/|on the bough of one just beyond. He |
|hau become accustomed to a stealthv |
| 'noiseless tread so essential in thoae'
| \days for the successtul squirrel hun- |
ter, and when the sharp crack of his|
rifle rang out seldom did he fail to add
another ornament to the string in
hand. "Then so many of those old
elms were hollow and full of holes in'
the top. for which, at the least ap-
proach of danger the little animals

; affrighted would scamper from branch
| to branch until reaching ol those trees

to dart into one of those places of|
safety, In such emergencies the boy
{would either take his chance of get-
ting him on the run, or stand guietly
with his gun ready, for often the squir- |
rel will stop a moment to look back |

| Isamf- plage about sunset; while if any |

— —— et e S

before blddiug good bye to dayiizhf
Then if tne marksman is an expert,
the “‘good bye’ is sudden and forever.

We then had two kind of squirrels
as natives of the forest—the Pox and
the sgray. The former mostly occu-
pied the timbered hill land, and the
gray almost exclusively the bottoms,
The latter were not 8o large as the fox
|equirre]. but we always thought they
furnished sweeter and more tender
!meat. When making up a party ot
| boys fora squirrel hunt, we would all
go down to the river together, cross
over on the other side, thers separa-
|ting agreeing to meet again gt the

lone fajled we would Imger for all to
lget ip till about dark. Here we would
take an inyvoice of all the game bagged
| o see which one shonld be champion |
|hunter. Not a dog was allowed on |
these execursions, No matter how
|clever and good a squirrel dog he was,
nine times qut of ten every squirrel
he sighted during the day would never
|stop until he reached the inside of one
of pne af those hollow trees, Besides
this if any other huoter was stalking
game near by, it would also take the
alarm and skip to its nest,

‘How many are the old first resi-
derts of Towa are left whe can now
sit and meditate over those happy
boyhuod days?” Those were doys of
pure innocent and he.,m’ﬂl aipusement, ;
ufleuthws Jinked with fishing, bath-
ing, ete., that gave o muscle, lungs
and body everything requisite to
health and long life. Our guns wers
not of the little 22 target toy variety,
bu. mostly the long bulky heav‘{ old
#dahwugd opes qur {athers hmugbtl
with them from the east. Once outin |
the woods the eagerness for game and
fasgination of pursuit so completely
posaessed us that a hoy of twelve to
fifteen seldom noticed that he was
lugging a twelve o1 ifteen pound rifle
| on his shoulder the whole day. Such
straining of body and musgle in the
waods or field was fun, but the same
exertion at work would reauire u long
rest or breathing spell at least at in-
| tervals of every fifteen minures. Once |
ab homs again, skinning and cleanlng |
I squirrels during which he would brag
| to the “old folks” and the others of
ihow far he shot to get this one, ana |
how neartly he knoeked that one’s eyes
out, and how he barked the tree just
under another to get him without
breaking the hide, with such a re-
hearsal of exploits thatillustrated how
keenly we all took an interest in and
enjoyed those sports,

I shall never forget one of these ex-
peditions that to boys like we were |
proved humiliatingly disasirous, The

|
| the spring below our present fair||
About three hundrad yards ‘
|

|

grounds,

| aboyve our landiug place opposite was

an old deserted cabin with a small

field back of it. also a log stable near ||
 by. Hogs ran out in the timber those ||
times. and a herd of them made this|

stable their roosting place at pight,
consequently it was alive with fleas,

| I'he skies were darkening with elouds

(retreat, but we were alter him like so
many sheep trying to keep up with

|ing, pleking off and stamping around

| bats and clowns ever witnessed. But

‘fun to ourselves we ecaught the sound

river was low and we waded it near |

yet bent on having our day’s sport we
paid no attention to the approaching
storm .ntil a keen elap of thunder
with a few pattering drops of rain ad
monished us old probabilitics was not
offering any game ot bluff that time.
The cloud was black and the wind
roaring among the forest trees. A

panic ensued among one gang of boys ||
(then, and we ran as we had never run

before., All being in our shirt sleeyes
we were pretty well moistened belore
reaching the old stable. For a short
time the rain simply poured, while for
half an hour sharp peals of thunder

and vivid flashes of lightning made|!
‘oue boy in the outfit gquake with fear|
and long for shelter with the *‘old ||
I think by the quiet- |

folks™ at home.
ness of the eroup soberly, or anxi-

ously looking out there was a fellow ||

feeling along this line all around.
In about an hour of this unhappi-

nesg, I think aggravated by a pres: |,

ence none of us had hitherto noticed,
the rain had almost ceased when a
crawling creeping sensation was ob-
served as it were all at once by every
one present. Bill
lusty seventeen year old youth shout-

ed as he noticed black moving spots |
on another boy’s face, “Fleas, boys; ||
fleas!’” and made a bound for the door, ||
out and leaping the fence he made for|

the old eabin. It was an inglorious

the “bell weather” of the Hock,

The fleas were just literally swarm- ||

ing all over us from head to foot, and
such genersl deffing of shists, pants,
and brushing,shaking out and serateh-

with shouts and laughter our perfor-
mances beat any circus ring of acro-

while thinking we were haviog all the

of laughter elsewhere, Looking out

in the road not four rods away the [
gsight of three or four robustuous|

young women fairly shouting with
mirth at the comic scene we presented |
turned all our frolic into a wild panic
and stampede. !

Each fellow grabbed up his gm‘-!
| ments, hat and accoutermeuts, and
Imade for the tall corn back of the
house. In our blind eagerness and

excitement Lo zet out of BiP,'ht WB,!

Weaver—a big ||

.

=

=

HE I I N O N S BN BN B O e
— —— -




ling all were on the jump to get there
excej t that great big awkward Bill
Wesaver. He evolly stepped out doors,
apd in his most scant costume and
most persuasive method of speech
exclaimed:
come rightin, you will find the old
man at nome ladies! come right inl”

They had not expected any big boy

in the crowd; the tables were turned

and then there was a stampede of the
other ¢crowd. With furtive look and a
sudden pulling of sunbaonnets down
oyer thejr eyes without even a parting

and mud flew was enough to make a
wooden man split with laughter,

Bill walked back in the cabin and
began donning his clothes. while be-
fore he completed his toilet we had
dressed, the scare had subsided and
'we were ready to take up the flea
‘questlion again. **Nol” said Bill, “be-
Ifore I do another darned thing I am
going to see where theose girls went
I\ to!” seizing his gun he started off on
| the speed of one who had struck a
|| fresh turkey track, with all the bal-
| | ance of us trying to kesp up., About
||1’our hundred yards farther up the
-liriver we came to a little field, and not
’over a bhundred yards farther, we
|

|
l “oood byel” the way calico eracked
|
|

caught sight of our feminine group of

visitors pear the front door of Joe|

Fane's cabin, who by the fun they

were enjoying we knew the story of |

| ‘our circus and their liee tickets was
| heing told.
| Bill stood and looked through an
|| opeping in the brush a mement, and
| 'then with a diseonsolate “huh!” he
| 'said, **boys, let's go back, these durned
'fleas are eating me up alivel” Thus
| 'uneomfortably ended our day’s hunt
|| befoye it began, but we would not
|| tear to wager that not a boy in town
E or country can guess how we got yid
[jof those Reas without carvying one
|| hgme with us? - The water that time
|| af the year is warm, and we just sim-
| ply waded out to the deepest place

||aud sat down in it whers it came up |

| to our miouths, Almost iu a moment

| every Hea thatcould let go was on top
| 'of the water, and the bulk of them
| floating away,
But over our faces, necks and heads,
'we eould understand a large number
. had escaped to dry ground. By con-
| siderable brushing with our hands
| and frequent ducking under the water,
|| in a few minutes the last one was on
| its way down to the sunny south to
l| mix with the natives about New Or-
| afterwards during the unpleasant-

| ness, took sweet revenge on several
| ? -

“Come right in ladieal

(tairly tumbled over each other, hills| |
of corn, stumps or anything else that ||
was in our way. In almost a twink-||

\|leans, Doubtless their posterity years |

of that group of bovs who followed

after larger game than was found in
the Soap Creek bottoms.

7&601’: hnnting—an old pastime, is
also now one of tae lost arts. Ocea-
sionally snme boy is found in pos-
gession of a “‘pet’’ eoon that has been
captured in hollow tree, but no long-
er n fores's exist that often times in
thelone hours of midnight, resounded’
with the excited wheaps of a gang of
boys and the resonant barkings of the
“coon dog.” No scene of buys hold
ing torches while their fellows are
plyine axes at the roo's of a tree, or|
the crash as it comes down amony
those aroand it, are enacted; nor the
fight the little predatory animal makes
for its life as the dug pounces upoan it.
Sometimes if it is well ensconsed in
the body of the tree, it will not budge
from its concealment, and has to be
chopped out, Iao every group of
hoys, each seemed to not only have a
pet dog, but determined that the dog
shounld zo along, sure by his prowess
he would be crowned hero of the whole
“dog-goned” lot of dogs Conse-
quently il one real “coon dog’, was in

the lot, before the tree fell he was
held back by a rope and collar that it |
shonld be a free-for-all pitch io of the |
other dogs, to see which would kill
the coon. But it almost invariably '
turned out that it was one thing to be |
a dog, but quite a different thing to |
be a “coon dog.” Some dogs by prae-

tice could acquire the nature and art

of tracking, catching and killitig eoons, |
but the regular ‘‘coon dog” seemed

posseszed with the nature and instinct

for the business from his early puppy-

hood. ;

A8 an i'lastraticn: une warm winter
day with a lot of boys we were ont on
the wooded hills when we spied a Lig
coon lying in the forks of a large blaek
vak tree about thirty feet from the
ground, sunning himself, and seem-
ingly asleep. The dogs (for each boy
that day had his dog along) suon gpied
thefellow and excitedly barking awoke
him, perhaps from pleasant dreams of |
home and kindred to a knowledge of |
a very desperate situation., He rose
up and peered down at us, and the
dogs that were fantastically jumping
about tryving to climb after him, to
fall backwards barking, yelping and
snarling at each other.

I had “Watch,” the old little bull ter-
vier along, and he was a ‘‘coon dog”
with a big capital to begin with. He
didn’t join the others, but sat down a
little ways off gazing anxiously at the

| a moment half a dozen big lusty dogs

coun, anc licking his chops every lit-|
tle while as it in anticipation of some- |
thing good. The tree was large and '!
not a limb between the ground and ||
the fork, Intent only on the pelt, I |
was for shooting it out of there, but }
the whole outfit exclaimed: “no don’t, ||
don’t, don’t do that! let’s haye the fun |
of the dogs killing him!” I told them ||
I did not think there was a dog in all |
barking outfit could scratch him, and
that it would be no fun for mine to
kill it. “Yes, they could, yes, they
could!”” was the answer. “We’ll hold
yours and see; let’s club it out!” I
ag-in expostulated that by clubbing
it, if we hit it hard enougb to knock it
out it would be stunned and have no
chanee in a fight. They were deter-
mined to exploit their pets with a
fight, and were so eager that I at last
proposed to climb thz tree and punch
it off with a club. TP it went higher T
intended following to the limit.
Cutting down a small sapling with a
fork at the tcp. by cutting off the
limbs for steps we 1mprovised a lad-
der that reached within five or six feet
of the coon. Resting the fork against
the body of the tree with a selected
and well balanced hickory club in the ||
right hand, I was soon tp to the top
of the ladder. Instead of running
higher so I could mount into the fork, ||
Mr, Coon had no thought of retreat,
but with bristles up he began coming
over towards me as if determined to
hold the fort, I was holding to an old ||
knot with my lelt hand, only one foot |
in the fork of our ladder, and no
chance to dodge withourt falling twen-
ty-five feet to the ground. My only ||
hope was to strike him a blow with | !
the club heavy enough to knock him |
away from me as he fell. He was||
ahout as large an animal of the kind I |
ever saw, but at this particular time |

- he looked as big as a full growp Cinna- |

mon bear. When be got fairly over
and was within about four feet ahove
me I swung the club with all the power |
my limited chances gave, striking
squarely on his side with the end of
it, and quickly swinging my body as
far around and as close to the tree as
I could; b2 came tumbling down barely
missing my left shoulder, aud right |
among that pack of barking dogs,
They all piled on him as he struck
the ground, but] piledf off almost as
guick te dance around and bark. By
the time I reached terra firma, with
them all around him that coon was
making for another tree, stopping be- |
tween jumps to give them warning to
keep their distance. One wonld
acarcely believe a little animal like
that would so completely terrorize in

until they would not touch him, but




this one did it. Fearing he would
reach the tree I snatched up my eclub
and headed him off, yelling all the
time to let “Watch” at him. Seeing
me between him and his port of ex-
pected safety, he turped furiously on
the dogs who kept out of his way,and
just as he had reached the root of the
tree, Watch, who bhad been freed,
| nabbed him by the back of the neck
and began shaking the life out of him.
By the time we got him choked loose
‘the animal lay as dead, which, had the
|| dog’s teeth been good he woulii have
|| been. Then we had 1o kick and beat
| the other doge back to keep them
from literally eating it up, Presently
it gained strength enough to get on
‘ its feet and glare around =8 if dazed

at the prospect.

Here a general chorus went up, *‘let
our dogs at him now!” Being well
surrounded we let him be until he
seeme¢d normal, when with a *‘sick
’em!” the pack weunt for him again.
How he did it we could not see, but he
did it jost the same, and the dogs
again were at a respectful distance
barking as [urious as before. We had

| toletold “Watch” finish the job, which
he did by sprioging right over the
coon knoeking himdown and nabbing
| him again by the back of his neck as
|| he was getting on his feet, choking
‘ him to death. without getting a cut or
seratch, !
|l The coon is & yery cautious animal,
|| Like the fox,the wolf, the owl and
bat, he sle: ps in daytime, and has his
fun-all in the dark. Unlike with other
game, the coon hunter can do but lit-
|| tle without hie dog. In those days of
coons, opossums and ground hogs,
a good ‘coon dog” was a desirable
possession. Then the trophies of this
kind of sport were seen in the form of
|| coon skins spread out and nailed on
the smoke house door to dry, and
piled in every back store room for the
| eastern market. It was no uncom-
f || mon thing to see a fellow bring 1n the
; store perhaps a score of coon skins at
|

a time to trade for goods, and many a
big gulp of the Indians *‘fire water”
| went down old King Dave’s throat
that wae settled for with coon skins.
fn fact the coon skin was not only a
legal tender for all debts, public and
private, but our warmest caps for win-
ter were coon skins witk the hair out-
] side liced with home spun flannel.
| “Home made!” “Yes, everything we
| wore then was home made!” and
| beauty aside, was good, too!
Every thoughtful reader will agree
with the assertion that the absence of

| resorts now prevalent, those active |-

outdoor sports for boys was far more
healthy, moral and condueive to their I
future good than abounqs now in our |

| | “progressive and higner civilization!”
|| Ot course with the tide and rush for

wealth and luxuries everything from
the first development of any new
country must chauge. Even the
method of worshipping the unchange-
able God, haa changed. All kinds of
new inventions have been adopted,
and many replaced the old, ete, Then
pone knew what an organ or choir in
the church was. Thc minister gave
out the hymn, the whole congrega-
tion, big and littie, who could sing,
joined in the music. We could enu-
merate all along the line the complete
changing of all methods, They are
called “*progression,” and if God Al-
miglhity has changed as much, Abra-
ham, Isaac and Jacob, are obsolete
back numbers; eyen Matthew, Mark,
Luke and John, with Peter, Paul,
James and Jude, must “go away back
and sit down!”

There were but one kind of Metho-
dists here then. Every summer they
would come from all directions, some
forty and fit: y miles in covered wagons
to camp on the ground three and four
weeks while the meeting was in pro-
gress. Those meetings were always
held in groves during the day and till
far in the night, Could our present
M, E, church members have visited
| their camp mestings and revivals,
| heard their exhortations, fervid songs,
|and beheld the scores of converts
prostrate under conyiction crying for
merey, while others were shouting for
joy by the impulses of divine love and
sense of forgiveness, they might well
say, “free Methodists!” sure enough!

Their preachers tonk no thought of
“how much are vou going to give
mel” but went everywhere preaching,
the brethren invariably at the close
taking up a collection; whather large
or small they were content. They did
not wait for church or even school
house, but some good brother would
open his house for weeks sometimes,
and have quitearevival, We remem-
ber attending such a meeting several
nights at David Ellsworth’s residence
(the old Dayid Bu-den farm two miles
east of lildon) where religious zeal
rose to quite 4 heat, and a number of
conversjons were made. This was the
winter of 1860-61, on the eve of the
outbreak of the rebellion, For this
reason with the melancholy results to
ensue, the shadow of sorrow to darken
s0 many homes and so many play-
mates and schoolmates present there
that ere long I had seen for the last
time, by their expressions and zesl
bids me hope they are with the God
of their adoration.

Among them was a young English
man—LU'rank Marsh. He came tq this
neighboz‘hood in 1857 as a brick ma-

son, and built the {Jummma house now |

~accupied by O, D. Bhstps, Youugf'

genial and fnil of life he becime guite || I
a favorite among the boys, Having a I
fine tenor voice (Ithink he previously |
united with the Methodiats) took guite |
an active part in these meetings, One |
song they sang in which he seemed |
almost as one inspired the chorue, be |
ing ns follows, was beautiful:
“@lory, glory, glory, glory, glory, be
to the Lord on high
And we'll sing a happy song,

| Apgels don’t believe it wrong,

| For we soon will be done

| With our sorrow’s here below!”

Soon the closing words came sadly

I true, oot only to I'rank Marsh, but
|several others of our young [riends
who were present as worshippers with
that littie group, while neatly all in
the lapse of time have siuce gone to
(their lagt resting place. There were
|no claimants then of being “*wholly
|sanctified” and free from sin. But all
were sinners dependent upon prayer
and forgiveness for sin daily. In tact
there has been so many improvements
since then,we doubt if au old timer
|would come back be “could tell where
he was at.”

e L

shﬁKiug Dave Fisher!’” of whom we

have had something to say and of
whom for the part he had to play in
the long “fifty years ago,” he had de-
voted his part we may yet allude to,
was one of the most rude and uncouth
characters in this community. Had
he been trained in early life to the
ways and business of more civilized
channels with the ready witand abil-
ity he was possessed, would doubtless
have been a different and more ugeful
character and adjunet to rhis part ol
Towa. In evidence we present an in-
stance or two by which the reader can
form his own conclusions as to our
assertion.

Once he wassubpoenaed on a trialin
court in Ottumwa as a witness. Moun-
ting his old yellow nony (there were
no rutlroads then) he was there on ||
time. Like court cases of the present ||
other matters were on docket yet un- |I
finished before this case could be |I
reached, and he was detained over a||
week, and there lie was. with scarce
enough money to pay board and lodg- |
ing; which to cheapen he would h]t‘ep|
in the barn with his horse. But at |
last the case was called, he was put on
the stund, and under a rigid fire of ex- |
amination and cross examination, as'i
much depended upon his testimony. |
Ia the hands of such attorneys as|




Judge Hendershott, Muay
liams, representing each side respec-
tively, the rough back woodsman

looked like a yveritable picnic ‘

He proved the “'star witness” in the

case, tv the mortification und chagrin |

1

of the opposin: counsel whoese cross
examination only drew out confirma-!
tive testimony and '
swers. In a couple of hours he was |
threu=h; a week was lost to him and

his money exhausted with not a cent

to pay for livery bill. He applied for
his witness fees, told the clerk in the|
presence of others of his poverty, i
| night was coming on, and he would |
have to stay over, ete,,to be informed |
that no fees could be paid until de i
cision was given, judgment obtained

and collected, As he eame out of the
court house to seek his cheap lodging |
a friend inquired how he was going to !
get his horse?

With an oath and fresh ejection of
amber, he said; I will get my horse
and ride out of this — town on the
same — road I came in by!" The
next morniug he applied at the barn
for the horse which was brought out,
saddled and bridled, with tie bill of
@475 for its board and lodging—*but
ye gods such a lookin.s steed!” I[ts
mane was notehed and elipped close
to its neck, tail cut and haggled in the |
| most comical style and foretop bobbed |
_square across even with its ears, while
“King’ cracking his huge fists under |
the proprietor’s ears and swearing sav- |

-t

and Wil- i

humiliating an. |

. ue must make some reparation, and

immedigtely called his indignant cus-

tomer to make some proposition of

that character, stating that some one |
perhaps mischievously or to satisfv|
some grudge had thus disfigured the

animal, King Dave calmed down at

this extibic of fairness, and agreed if

he would call the bill settled, keep him

and his horse until noon, and give him

five dgllars in money, he would call it

gquare and set up the drinks, there

should be no hard feelings betweeén

them.

(Grlad to get off so easy the “five dol-
lars” was “planked over,” the drinks
forthecoming, which by the long un-
guenched thirst of the “*Centaur’ was
prodigious. That afternoon with a
well filled stomach he started for
home, with the yellow pony gifted by
a renewed vitality to grow anobher]
mapge and tail, Yearsafter he told the |
boys bow he played the trick by s.=|ip-:
ping into the barn stall the night be-
fare and “fixing? the pony,cutting off
the long hairs with his pocket knife

Another time while attending court,
the lawyers had put him through a
pretty severe gross examination. De-
termined to have his “inning,” just as
soon as conrt adjourned he braced up
outside the court house door and pa-
tiently waited until his tormentor with

|| [the Judge and the bevy of his cour-|

| tiers came flocking out. Dogs were
as plenty in Ottumwa then as they are

seniorand a strong lustv chap, but
| from our yery first acquaintance his
{droll ways made fun for the crowd,and ||

“given me,

| squirrels than eattle,

married “a girl” eight vears older than
himself and moved over “on our side!”
From the time he was ten or twelve
he would come frequently with his
parents to attend church services held
monthly alternately at the house of
Mr. Cumming and my parents.

He was a *“‘Fisher,” too,” a year my

we would plan some tricks for the
next time “‘Jesse” came, fur church ||
and preaching had no interest for the ||
boys. Long before service began the
whole pack of us would break for the
woods, If Jesse didn't get there on|
time we’d leave an escort to bring him
when he did come.

Il on Saturday, there would be hun-
tingy but on Sundav’s no dog or gun ||
wasallowed. With all our boisterous
natures, through respect for parents
we kept this day for other amuse-
ments which a few short stories here
will illustrate. Our cattle all ran out |
in the woods, and it was my business
every evening to start before sundown |
back in the timber and brush to bring |
the cows home. At this particular
time I was twelve years of age, and |
particularly wedded to a small eali
bered squirrel rifle my father had
This favorite companion !
was sure to ge along, and oftentimes
diverted my eyes more to looking for |

in Eldon now, and two or three were One eveni g while dodging around
crouched around as if waiting for the| |through a brush thicket I plumped up
appearance of their masters,

agely, “that is not my horse! You
have stolen my horse, but you can’t

put that — thing off on me. I will Grasp- | | againstahornets’ nestsuspended from

haye my horse or put your — e@ar-
cass behind the bars,” ete.

After quite a speech of indignation,
profanity and vulgarity, waieh attrae-
ted quite a crowd, and he stopped as
though to supply his exhausted valve
| with a fresh supply of wind, the trem-
bling horse hotel keeper began to ex-
plain and called in the stable hoy to
prave it was the very horse that
“King? had left there. Here Dave be-
gan an investigation to flually ac mit
at last that it was the same old yellow

pony, "‘but what in the deyil have you
done to him you old rascal? Do
you think any gentleman would be
geen riding sueh a looking thing ay
that out of town? ¥You've got to pay
me for that norse right here and now!
And this is the kind of tricks you play
ig it? BSeventy dollars or to jail you
go, you — old hippopotamus?”

, Tpe poor liveryman was dumb-
founded. He knew the pony was all
right when he tgok him in echarge,
and he was respousible forall dam

ages while in his keeping, and that its
awner had a clear case against him—

-

ing his victim by the arm as he came
by him with the iron grip he was fully
capacitated for, and pointing to an in-
significant eur, he exclaimed:

“*Say, Mister! can you tell me why
that —— dog always comes at a fellow
with his nose pointing right up at
your face when he barks at vou?”

|“Why, po sir; I don’t believe I can!”
replied the disciple of Blackstone.
[“*Why you — fool,” retorted Dave,
lwith a look of disgust at his ignorance, |
“*don’t you know that is the end God
Almighty made for him to bark out
of?” King Dave could play the clown
to perfection, and the question with
this retort, tone and action, completely
upset all law and dignity with court
judge and jury. The roar of laughter
that burst fortn did not subside until
that crowd began to separate at the
corner of Court and Second street.

We had another curiosity among |
enrly hoyhood days in this particular
vicioity whom to pass unmentioned
would (to the few survivors) be almost
nnpardonable. That boys was reared
Lo seventeen years of age several miles

15t of us ““across the ereek” when he

|a limb. Asmuch has always been said
abonut “stirring up a hornets’ nest,”

this was not the firat time in my life I
found out how it was done, and I will
deflect from my story a moment to
describe horngts, thejr nests, and how ||
I stirred them up. The hoynetis gray ||
about the thickness and a third longer
than the honey bee, and when he at-
tacks an enemy there is no waste of
time in preparation by buzzing around ' |
your ears telling you what he is going
to do; but his eyes look straight ahead
and he takes no uncertain aim. Swift |
as ap arrow he comes from his start |
ing point striking proportionately as |
toreibly on the cheelk, face or exposed |
part with the business end of his an- |
atomy. “Say, boy! if that wouldn't |
make you howl about the time more |
or less of ap inch bornets?’ sting would
shoot through vaur hide, you'll dg to
fight “Injuns!”

Aftera few experiences Ifound that
hornete did not molest one' if he fell
down among a thick clump of brush,
as their method of figkting required
lots of “elbow room” or space to “sail

|/in.? After this discavery, when find-|




e

s SIS N Ta ‘_ LSS

ing those nests I would getas closs ||
| "as possible without attracting atten-

tion, throw a club, sometimes knock-
ing their paper house ‘‘all into a
cocked hat,” and turning them out
into the cold pitiless world without |
home or friends, By the time they |
would recover from the shock to look
after the cause, I would either be Tar|
away or lying among the sheltering!
bushes, But this time I had grasped
an idea! The next Saturday and Sun- |
day was meeting day, and Jesse would |
sure be here. I left that hornets’
nest not only unmolested, but also
with a prayerful heart that it remain

| sountil T could bring a yisitor from
' afar.

Sure enough, the weather was fine,
and Jesse with his parents arrived an
hour ahead of time. The meeting was
at Cumming’ this time, and I kad di.
vulged my discavery to the boys, We
immediately went into executive
council and had our line of action all|
thoroughly mapped out—for Jesse to |
walk right up to with a club and knock
that hgrnets nest all to smash. T was

| woods, and my argument with Dan

of there belng any nest, and com-
mence bragging on Jesse’s bravery,
that he would nofirun from anything,
land It he saw a stack -of catamounts
he would piteh right into them more
eagerly than a hungry boy would a
peck of ripe plums, Dan was to neg-
ative everything and declare he
wouldn’t fight anything: that if a toad
would jump at him it would scare the
life out of him, that “he even couldn’t
fight muskeeters!” ete.

As soon as Jesse came we lined him
up with our squad for a lime in the

began. Butbefore we got half way to
the spot something unlooked for oc-

| he looked iike it,

curred. Right ahead of us in the path
all coiled up with its head aloft and
forked tongue darting forth was a
glant ¢ garter spake.” Familiar then
ag all boys were about snakes, we
knew this species was not poisonous,
and I proposed to kill it with the club
I had prepared for Jesse to use when
we found the hernets’ nest, but Dan

yelled, *don’t do that! don’t hit it, let
your big braye at it! If heis not the
coward L believe he is let him ‘stomp’

it to deathl”

Jesse in toral ignorance of our

|'scheme to test his courage stood ||

twisting his mouth and breathing
hard through his nose as if in a great
mental strain, while Dan laughing at ||
me said, “I told you Jesse was a cow- ||
ard, look at him, if some of us don’t ||
catch him he’ll run now!” and indeed ||
In mock anger I got
mad and told Dan he lied, that Jesse
would jump right on it with his bare ||
feet (we were all barefooted and he ||
could cover lots of surface) then <lan
got mad and returned the compliment
and we both began to getin a white
heat. All this time Jesse would look
first anxiously at us and then at the
snake. We saw our ruse was working
and got eyen more violent until Jesse’s
hard breathing began t9 have u sonor-
ous sound, when suddeuly with two
or three bouuds he lit right on top of
that coil, and in a twinkling it was
flattened 10 the earth.

Viith a proud look of triumph Jesse
stood alternately gazing at his man-
gled victim,then with an assuriog look
an me, and scornful glances at Dan
who was still rolling on the ground

‘ ta lead the way as though unconscious
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| of the owl alone would make the |
stoutest hearted speculator feel faint |
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{In the first occupation of the virgin
80il upon which the rushing, buzzing,
enterprising and busy litiie ciry of
Eldon now stands, no  opiimistic
proph#t arose prediceting such great-
ness, anid it be hal, the proverbial
thump to the nose gyrating fingersand
the pullingdown theeyelid with thumb
and linger with the hint “see anything
green?” that greeted old father Noah
while reasoning with the natives for
building his big boat wonld have
greeted bim. Even if the Des Moines |
river was large enough for steam nay- |
igation the mouth ol the creek could
not be used lor a harbor while the
banke we. e too precipitous for a con-
venient landing, Besides all this,
lowaville on the western limit of the
old Blackhawk puichase absorbed all
ihe commerce of the country, The
fdat wet forest lands here resounded
continuously for half the year with
the croak and mirthful songs of the
frog, the gnack of the duck, the hoot

:
0
I

was exhausted.

' bordering the upper end of “Village

injhis knees, Added to all those dis- |
couragements were the malurious at- |
mosphere that proved the death of |
Wm. Growver and wife who first oc- |
cupied the land, building their cabin |

when he conceived the plan of divest- ||
ing it of its brash and timber with |
perhaps three hundred acres upon the
south side of the river and disposing
f the land for farming purposes.

on its dryest spot pear where the' | ‘L'hiis the soil that for the foliage of |

ound bouse now stands.

Besides chills and fever, mosquitoes |
grew so thick, fast and robustuous, |
that people would have to spend ton |
much time fighting for life, to ever
build up a town anyway. The south
breezes of summer that wafted them
away from Iowaville, would gently
bear them over the swamps and ponds
between that place and this. with un-
told millions of recruits on the way to
meet their friends from the Soap
COreek bottoms for one continuously
grand picniec until all the material here

Forsuchreasons this particular cove

Prairie” did not show much develop-
ment until in the hands of Judge Liove
nearly a quarter of a century later, |

forests and brush never could be any-
thing but malarious and damp, thrown |
unprotected under the sunlight of
heaven would net only dry out but |
prove as it has of unsurpassed fertility
and nsefulness,)

He owned apnd controlled about
geven hundred acies divided nearly ||
equally on each side of the river, and
pegotiated with William Flint who
owned the Ashland saw mill to moye
it to a spot just below where the pres-
ent passenger depot now stands in
the spring of 1865, Then the forests
were svon ringing with axes and busy ‘
teams weré get to work logging and'
piling up timber at the mill to be
sawn into railroad ties, bridge tim
bers, ete,, for railroad work.

Up to this time the Keokuk and Fort
Des sioines road was rhe only unel




R —

way of using his jaws as though he
bad a quid of robacco to masticate
and his deep breathing was subsidng,
Intent on seeing him tackle the hLop
nets’ nest L picked up my club again
tv move on when Dan jumped up
plucked me aside, and in a low tone
said we had been having enough fun
| tor one day, now to save the beat“Tor
tomorrow. This was a hard strain on
my impatience—but for the sake ot
“peace in the family” I consented,
“Tomorrow” came, 4 glorious Aug-

|
'[ conyulsed with laughter. The rolling

|| ust morning, and we met promptly |

hardly before the glow of sunshine had
evaporated the crystal dewy drops
| from thorn bush and thicker. Icuta
nice long hickory club with the sinis-
ter motive of giving it to Je=se for a
war ciun at the propertime, but elaim-
ing I was going to do the next snuke

Uucodsciaus af our intentions he
was saan ju line, and 1 was leading
| the yan to the intended battle ground.
Having previously picked the route
all at once I called a halt by excitediy
shouting, **Oh look! yonder 18 u big
nornets’ nesi!” and started to run
pack. We all shied off a little and
held a council of war; one proposed to
all get up as close as we could with
vlubs and every vue throw at voce,
This would settle the hash, but Dan
loudly objected by ciaiming we had a
hero along who could walk cight up ‘
and maul the life out ol them bhimself |
betore they would Enow what ne was |
ahout,

As it happened he never had much
| experience with hornets, and by the
same old sonorous breathing aud
twisting of the jaws we kKnew his feel |
Ings were rising to the occusion. I
'handed bim my elub with the remark |

killing act m sell. Butfrom the time
of Jesse’s exploit we had all been ex-
‘tolling his bravery until his imagina- |
tions of his greatness were so wrought
Gp that the war barness of Napoleon

“‘this snake Killer is the very toing, |
gu tor them Jesse! go for theml”
Jesse gravbed the weapon, and with ‘
all the courdage and daring due the

| | scampered tv a sale distauce,

T-_h'

while we, his cowrades ingloriously
Mwish|
[ wouck! bang! and tnat bag of wssue
aud somelning less than pernaps a
thousand hurnets were sent flying in
all directions, sod *mighty soon atLer-
Wards” our Herole walrior was in the
moet undiguitied ignt tor homs mi-
nus dat dud war cluo and yelling tor
nelp, oue sver saw siute 4 charge at
DIrdshot struck Bamba in the rear
| »hile plugglog meious iu a neignbor-
[ing watermeion paten. “Daul uab!
dap!” on neck, cheek, nands und back,
the outraged bBornets WOK bim, each ||
iume  seemiugly imspiriug  Jouder |
shrieks ol quite a sufferiug nasure,

Yes “boys will be boys!”™ Jesse was
woelully used up, and his pareuls
game o !;be conviusion, perhaps, that
taKing him s0 tar from home was dan-
gerous, for we never saw him any
mare until the next summer when he
again came back, and in spite ol all
their watchfuloess got into more
trouble belore getling back. The ||
reader will say we treated him mean,
but ceuld one see and hear him swag
ger 2ud ralk afterwards from the effect
ol our “taffy” about his manhood and |

- . : he -ism he would, BrsLa 3 wpa
or George Washington would have ‘ warrior determined to cuuquer or die;  ge p Wa'; \dot':ll;}lyl}?gpébl; lmgi?:c lfo
been looked upon as small palatous, he dashed at the foriress ol the loe  him for all his sacrifices, cgzﬁ_LJ A
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built here. T'he track ran just where
it does nuw, with not a single switch,

In 1861 there were three or four little
| houses up by the track about two
hundred yards above where the rail
road bridge spans the creek, contain-
'ing the section hands and th2 lLioss
Mike Curran. Jerry Keefe, Wm, Ri-
ordan, John Fiypuy, Timothy Ryan and l
M!‘B. Berr}', were t'espeutively propri |
ptors and boarded the bapds—all
Irish. But when several years after-
wards the ¢all for wood ehoppers and
loggers began Jacob Barkhurst gpplied
for permission to build still farther up
the rajlroad track, which was given
just aboye the two houses mentioned.
Hijs object was to board wocd chop-
pers and otherwise make what he
gould choppivg aud bauling, (The
same year Wilson and Win. Flint builr
| tha only two houses now temainivg ol
that day. Wilsou Klint the spring of
| 1865 built the house that fiag vow for
[over thiriy-seven years been océupied
| by Pat Russell, ard William, the house |
in which Jerry Keefe aftervard lived

}

|

uearly twenty years and in which he
and his wile dind.
The folluwing spring George Christy
| took the confraet ef sawing all the
|timber in question on the opposite
side of the river into lumber and ties,
and moved his saw mill near where
the present wagon bridge now termi-
niafes on the oppesite side of the river.
This demuuded a lerry for transport-
iug not only the lumber and ties, but |
the immens=e amsunt of cord wood to |
this side. Great ricks, eight feet high |
and several rods wide, were stacked
huudreds of yards along the track
from the mill down along the south
side of the track. Il we are not mis- |
| tuken Millard Hughes, then a strong
| athletic yeung man, was emploved as
| fereyman, ]
| Charlie Hampton was the first mer-
chunt of Eldon, He was a bachelor
4liout forty years of age, from Illinois,
Wilson Flint, tiring of his place, rented
tha hon<e to hia in 1866 and went
back to farming. He kept, perhaps, a
fuir wagon load of goode and grocevieg,

all told, in one rvom, but in a year Or ||
two of a precarious livelibood, he
moved to Ottumwa. Just preceding
this a man named Doud had estab- |
lished a grocery business in a shanty ||
near where the Catholiec church now /!
stands. There were perhaps over a||
hundred wood choppers engaged here |
then. Doud was a very accommoda- |
ting fellow, and for their accommoda- |
tion whenever the whiskey barrel in |,
the back room ran dry (which wag ||
frequent) it was so promptly replaced ||
one could not distinguish the differ-
ence from a perpetual fountain.
From early twilight in the evening
until about the time the old rooster |
flapped his wings and crowed the mid-
|night hour, was one continual recep- |
jtion at the Doud headquarters. So |

| popular and highly esteemed was ha"
|that sometimes his house would not!|
hold the guests. Between the fumes |

of whiskey, the babel of profanity and |
: vulgarity, the liguid ejections of am-
| ber. and the general make up of the
| broprietor, none could say he did not




I keep “select company.” Fights were

| breakdown.
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| built here. and in which the proprietor

g0 frequent they were only looked up-
on as common acrobatie performances.
S0 much high living, popularity and
prosperity finally shattered even
Doud’s nerves and he had to quit.
But some slanderous tongue intima-
ted that lowa’s violated statutory laws
hastened his nervous and finanecial

BE. I. Caommins was really the first
man to open up arespectable general
merchandise business here. About
1870 he built the cld frame story :#nd a
hulf building now owned by Joseph
Hunnell adjoining Bagley’s store.
‘This was the firat real store house

continued ‘several years, when dis-

| posing of his possessions he moved to l

Texas, where he now lives as a ranch- |
man. Up to about 1867 the rown site |
had not been platted and bore the|
name of “Ashland crossing’ upon e |
count of the wagor road from Ashland |
to lowaville crossing the D. V. rail |
road here. I'hen Judge Liove sugges-
od the name of “Williamsburg" for
the village,in honoy of Superintendent
Willlams, of the Des Moines VaileyI
roud, which was readjly adopted. I'or |
a number of years from 1864, A, Dorn-
sife carried on a wagon making black-
smith and repair shop on his larm by
the roadside east and n2ar hére. He
| made excellent wagons, and soon new
wagons for the wood haulere began to
put jn au appedrapes brauded ju plaju |
black letters “A. Dornsife, Williams:
burg, Towa.”

The first hotel was erected by lsane
Hart the summer of 1866. I was Luilt
of rough native lumber, barn fashion,
one and a halfstories high, containing
gix or seven rooms, three below and
gsevera! smali bedrooms above, un-|
painted and unpolished, with a crude
porch along the southeast L, This was
used as a general boarding house and
‘hotel. Periodically, as the railroad com -

‘pany bought all JTudge Lovs's supplies of

lumber as well as cordwood, a portable
gteam wood saw with seven or eirht
hands would be employed sawing up the
wood including all the extra s abs {rom
“the mill. Then “Hart’s otel” was well
patronized, IsaacHart himself was very
loguacious and one of Doud’s best pa
trons. Sometitnes when he became over

'lenthusiastic he could entertain a ciowd

of the boys and create more hilarity
than “any hand on the dump!” He was
vever seen drunk or unsteady on his

i fteet, and yet he would get “*how come

you s0?” manifested only by that vgift
of gab" and good nafure that oie really
enjoyed instead of deplored, Poop fa)l-
low! always busy but never accumula
tive, he has long since gone to (hat hojme

L

from whenee men ne'er reappear op
I

laart.h.

| The first Blacksmith shop was builf
by Pat Russell near the railroad above
the branch. Ejerybody knows Pat,
Thus launching out in business he pros

' pered, married Catharine, Jerry Keefe’s

|

daughter, bought Wilson Flint’s house,
and there brought up his family of chil-
dren, where he still resides His mother
with hisonly brother Michael also moved
from Towaville as abouf, the next early
gettlers in Bldon, building near the rirer
above the mouth of thi creek whera she
died many years ago. ‘*Mike Russell” is
another ome who ean truthfuily claim
to know about a8 much of the hisfory of
Eldon as any man in the city. He mar
ried Minerva Fox whose entire life has
been spent here, The twobrothers have
spent the lifetime of one generation
(thirty three and a third years) in the
employ of the Rock Island railroad com-
pany ab this place. Thig is something
no other two brothers can say, and. goes
a long way to establish one’s real merits.

Dr Wm. Brownfield was the tirst phy-
sician to locate hers, sle was one of the
practicing doctors of old Ashland, and
had an established reputation to begin
with, He built the house yet belenging
to one of his heirs north of the D, V,
railroad track now occupied by 'Squire
J. L. Youngker, and the office in which
Dr. J. W. Bates has recently established
his headquarters, was once Dr, Brown-
field’s offlce: but, be too, has long since
been laid to rest His estimable and de
vobed companion died a few years ago,
anc the old home thus has other occu-
pants.

Burton I, Loftiss built in 1866 south
of (he railroad bridge and kept two
teams and a hand logging and hauling
wood., He died there the winter of 1868
His brother Thomas also built upon the
hill some distance north and back of the
railroad. His house was constructe !
log house fashioncf heavy.lumber sawed
four inches thick and twelveor fourteen
inches wide, with two rooms and an L,
making three in all, and it must be in
existence somewhere yot,

In 1870 the scattering houges began to
1.0k like a village, and Judge Love act
ing as trustea had it surveyed and plat-
ted into lots Dec. 26, but did not flle it
for record until Maren 21st, 1871, The
lard a few years previous he had offered
to the writer of this for twenty dollars
per acre began foassume fabulous prices,
But even that late, one cau realize what
a speculaticn lay open by the purchase
of a few bloclks. Then from the discovery
of another “Williamsburg” in Iowa the
name was dropped and the romantic

" “Merrie England” title *Bldon” was the

re-christening title established,
= That same summer the Chicago, Rock

1sland and Pacific railroad was surveyed, |
established and completed through here.

| But unfortunately for both railroad com-

pany and Eldon through incompetency
of engineers, instcad of running an air
line from Libe: tyville south of the town
site as the presentcompany now so much
desire, they eclimbed a grade from the
Wapello county east line two miles to
get to turn back again nearly half a mile
to find the way to descend a steep grade
two miles long down the creek into El-
don, cot the town in two sections
through the center and established all
their switches in the most dangerous and ;
undesirable place, making the I)usinessl

houses since established look li'te a seat- | |

tered flock of wild turkeys about dark !
lonking for a plaee to go to roost. |

Then, even with this gre .t aﬂ’liution,}
ildon was profited by two more great |

railroad cutlets, nd when the Rock]|

' Island established this as division head- | |

quarters, building a substantial round |

house and repair shops its future was/|

assured, One of its greatest blunders |
occurred when Lhe great Morrell Pack- |
ing company wanted to establish its!
works here. The town was rew with

buf little wealth, and the ground they |

desired beionged to Sol Hearr whe: re—
fused to let them have it without a then
fabulous price, A few acres wasall they
asked as a donation, and the money did
not materialize to buy it, Without this
'encouragement, inducements came from |
Ottumwa which always has a mouth
gaping for everything good that heav

es
in sight, and then to Oftumwa the BriL\/
\ishers weut.

A man panied Parks kept a small |
| store down south of the railroad near the '

[ riv. r for awhile in 1875 and 76, but the | |

next store of any consequence after |
Cummins closed out was established in
(he same building by Joseph Parkhurst.
I remember a lesson well learned in his
|store about too reckless a use of com-
| bustibles in starting fires, one cold day:
| He opesed the stove door, and giving the
| coals a few punches with the poker, de- |
clared he believed he had let the fire die|
out. Going toa barrel he drow ouf a
little oil in a quart cup and threw it in
the stove, when the explosion that in-!
stautaueously resulted, blew the cup the
full length of the room to the frbut door
and sioged his long auburn whiskers to
a barber cut, shortened his eyebrows:
and brought the blood to hisface. That

was before the proverb came around “he | |

dido’t know it was loaded!” but he
feund it out mighty soon afterwards,
‘'he whole country from the ecreek
north, east and west, for miles before the
logger and cord wood n:an came along,
was one dense forest of all kinds of oak, |
hickory and elm trees, By 1868 the en-
tire hillside, as well as the bottoms|
around, (except where the little field had |
been) looked like an inviting fleld for the
agent dealing in “stump pullers,” By

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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| town had grown large and lusty enough

1869 the timbersupply on the land stated |
was exhausted, and the gangs of work- |
men vanished, the mills were moved
away, and the work of the artisan began,

Up to this time the D. V. railroad
fired its locomotives with wood, Al-
‘though it ran over and through an abun-
dant coal field, that combustible was
still sleeping in its primitive bed uncon-
scious of the touch of iuse and pick,
Thus the great wood supply gave addi-
tional commereial iriportance te this
place as a “wood station!”

By 1872 with the addition of such men
as James Bradley, Peter and Tom Mul- |
vaney, Martin Dooley, John Donohue
(section foreman), W, H. Cross, Ed Dib-
ble and othets, it wa= decided the infant

newsy locul paper, selling out in 1885 to
Chas. B, and L. R. McKinney. The lat-
ter firm continued its publication for
nearly seventeen vears, It was burned
up in the big fir that consumed the
hotel and other buildings on the preseat
Tldon hotei block onge, but prompt as
“Pheenix” from its asnes, was soon on
deck again seemingly better than ever
by iis baptism of fire. Charlie and Liz-
zie McKinney—devoted brother and sis-
ter, sold the plant over three years ago,
which isnow “TaE REV.Ew-DEMoCRAT,”
published by W. D. Davis, and the oniy
| Democratfic paper in Wapello county,”,

in July, 1889, the first inifial number
of the Wapello Cou.ty Journal was_is-
sued, and conducted near one and a half
years by J, E, Murphy, It passed into
the hands of receivers, and finally sus-
pended in March, 1891, George W.
Friend and M, P. Duffield began the
publication of the Eldon Graphic July
25,1891, In acoupleof vears Mr. Friend
purchased Duffield’s interest in the pa-
per, and changed its name from “Graphic”
to “Forum,” under whizh title it has
been known for over twelve years, Last
summer Mr, Friend sold the plant toits
present owner, Prof, C H, Akers, Thus
it will be seen the newspaper—the most
valuable of all auxiliaries. by its wide-
spreading adverfising and drawing at-
traction to a town, of all industries, as a
goneral thing, is often the least appresi-
ated and encouraged,

*“The Des Moines Valley Journal”
was published by Seneca Cornell in
1886, which within a year he sold and
entered into a law partnership with
Thomas H. Asby. All the old settlers
remember * Tom" Asby and his tragic
death in an ol housc nearthe Turkey
Scratch school house in Jefferson
county many years ago. Poor Tom!
he was naturally a gifted young man,
but that moctal foe to all human hap-
piness, love ol drink, proved the ter-
rible ruin and end ofihisilife, First it

| brought the necessity of dissolution
of his law partnership, next degrada-
tion and loss of friends, with the
worst and last, loss of reason, ending
in a miserable death. Ope day he
was missing, and a few days afterwards
was found dead and his body partly
eaten by rats in a cellar under an old
house in the above mentioned neigh-
borhood.

The first M, E. church huilding was
erected here in 1872, and the first lodge
was the I. 0. O, F., the same year. It
was the old lodge organized at Black-.
hawk opposite Iowaville in 1850, and

| moved across to the latter place in 1852;
then brought to Eldon and permanently
{located in 1872, The name was also
| changed, as it had been at first “Pulaski
! l:dga” next “Towaville,” now it became
chiistened the third, the last time, and

to doff its infantile garb aod at least put

on knee pants, so it was incorporated as

a fledgling among the cities of lowa,

D. K, Taylor was its first Mayor, with |
John Donohue, Adam Blair, J, O. Nel-|
son, . K. Kopper as first council, Ed
Dibble, Recorder, and Peter Mulvaney,

Treasurer, It was yet too poor to afford

a marshal and other luxurionsappurten-

ances and accouterments that all knew

then it needed bad enough,

The Postoffice was not really located
here until 1870, with E, I, Cummins as
Pustmaster. He kept it in connection
with his store. E.T. Roland, our pres-
ent Postmaster, was his successor, 'I'he
first newspaper was started in 1873 by a
man named AMoorehouse, called the El-
don Herald, but for want of support;
soon went to the wall, Still with the|
future outlook the temy ation for pencil |
shovers was too great to lie idle, and in
1875 another mav named Messick “pros
pected for oil” by starting the Eldon Mes
senger, Ir six or seven weeks deciding
tlat he was the only ‘sucker” ceught,
e too silently folded his tent and de- |
parted, But Hldon was rapidly grow-
ing, and soon it would be n profitable
place for a country paper, when Dy J. B,
Alverson, who had |ocated here, decided |
he would rather be a newspaper man,
and started *The Eldon Times.” But
after a brief struggle:the trials of a man|
without any practical experience with a
printing office, he could 1ot keep the
wolf away, and sold ouf to Tunis Bently
in 1876, He changed (he vaws ol Lhe
paper to ti'at of *“The Western News.”
But with all his etforts and his dropping
the local pame Eldon for the more exten-
sive title “Western” did wob increase his
bank account, so the winter of 1877-8 he
sold out to Jesse Markee, who suspende |
the fo lowing spring,

For the threc following years Eldon
was witnhout a paper when 5. H Thomas
put in an appearance, and in 1881 estab-
lished “The Eldon Review.” He was a
| practical newspaper manp, and for four
| years gave the town a good, wide awake,

i =m ==

|| forever, “Eldon Lodge No 28.” |
| Other orders, churches and sacieties |
|| rapidly sprang up, new church spires, |
lone by one, as the stars appear in the
vaults of azure blue at eventide in praise ‘
of their Maker, were soon seen pointing |
heavenward, the foll of chureh bells, the |
melodious tone of the organ, and zealous
songs of worshipful congregations, be- ‘
spoke the third and highest grade of civ-
ilization had been attained. The first |
was that of the frader, hunter and trap |
per, second, the pioneer woodmen and |
builder, the third and highest, the |
Christian, scholar and artisan. But, of |
vourse, Agriculfure, upon which man -
with all his refinement, civilization and
progression, depends for existence, has
also kept pace with and even led the
columps of industrial progression,
Although Hldon has not suffered |
(thanks fo its fire deprtment) from any i
serious losses by firs since 1893, yet pre- |
vious to that time for a young cit r it has |
met such losses four times heavily, The ‘
first one of those disasters occurred No
vember 22, 1875. The fire broke out 1n f
* the Valley hotel saloon department. The |
Parker house, the two lower rooms used |
as grocery stores, caught and was socon |
in flames. The winds shifting carried |
the heat and burning floating fragments
in the air like a shower on and around
the Ashland house built by the Rock
Island company- as the “Depot Hotel”
standing near where the railroad restau- |
rant is doing business. This large ele
gant structure was socon a seethii‘g'
swaying mass of fire. The railroad |
frejght depot and ticket office were the |
next to succumb to the fiery elements, |
and were entirely consumed, |
The next visitation was June 13, 1876, ‘
|

The fire broke out in J. I). Baker & Sons

store, and before discovery was beyond

control, It soon communicated with

Mike Shanahan’s tailoring establishment
on the southeast, and from thers Loil;'
William Huston’s buildirg sweeping on [
it struck the “Towa Hotel,” all the build- |
ings on that part of the block adjoining |
were t-tally wiped out, In 1891 anoth:r |
equally as disistrous a fire burned ouf
the business and property of R. Rilz,
George Barhart, Dr, J. W. Laforce, L.
Guggerty and Deford & Croddy. ‘The
next year, 1902, the Phenix block was |
l'also wiped out with a still greater finan- \

cial loss to its owners, and the following
year again the Depot hotel went down in |
aghes, |

Among the first settlers of Wash
Iiugtan township in 1843 was a ve-:'\-I!
eccenrric genius named James H |
| Cartwright. He was a cripple, hating i
i

lost one leg just below the kuee and
wore a wooden lee, This leg wus a
rough weather beaten eclub rudely
| strapped to the stump on the oungside,
] White Eldon was yet in its embryotie
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ataga this man located here ':lm
came ‘‘Justice of the Peace,
stern visage and general huckwoods

H Stone, sund,

appearance, while holding eourt fry- |
ing a eculprit for some little misde— ||
meanor, John Mulvany (an artist) who |
was viziting his brothers, Peter and It
Tom Mulvany, was present and caught | :
an ipspiration from the scene. Op a| |
rude bench sat the “Judge,” before
him stood the criminal, around him |
his accvusers, and the motley ecrowd of
onlookers, with the crude inferior, and
furnishings of the building, also the
rude contour of the assemblage—- |
| “Judge Lyuch’s court” was
| pletely personated.
(Characteristic of all greut painters,
the picture waes comple e and indelibly
impressed upon John Mulvany’s mi .
‘ Immediately on'his return to the Lrush
|
|

Com=

| and easel he eageriy snatched them
g that

up and began transfeirin scene

from mind to canyvas. Ii was comple-

| ted with marvelous perfection, Hyery

person that was in that assemblage |

|
could almost recoenize himsell and|
position, The culprit hopeless and |

with a guilty hang dog look was drawn |
to perfection, while fern nnre-
lenting “Judge Liynch” (Qartwright)

ihe s

in his rough apparel; wooden leg and
| big eclubby cane leaning back and
| sternly guzing into the sheepish look-
ing offenders eyes, was a vivid scene

of the speedy disposi-
so ol'ten vead about how

corroborative
tions we have

thieves went down or rather “up” and
then down, out west before “Judee
Lypeh!” Byery featnre of (_-AII\'HH..’J!.
was painred so true even to the lines
that furrowed them with wrinkles,
that his friends kpew it the mument
they caught sight ol it.

[t was dedicated to the Loftus Club

in New York City where it occupies
the “Place o) Honor,” and is valued at

$8,000, But the yrtist did not find this
Gonntry concenial tn his romantic na-
Jiture and sought other felds, while
(Beter sold his store, we: tto Colorado,

where he amassed weanlth in busines
!a'-ying recently.: Tom did wall
(Eldon, built fine two story brick
business house poross the tracks from
[tha devot where hie died years ago,
(and n.w it is owued by his widow.
[ Ineorporated in 1472 now within thirty-
{ three years, (a single generation) with
| apopulation.of near twenty five hun
“ud surtonnded with a country
fiithe vigliest resources yet almost un -
(Heveivped, with four railroad outlets
gorth, south, east and west, gne can
tasy  lorecast the fature of Eldon.
| water, timber, cosl—all
o sbundanee and surrounded by the
fipest larms and enterprising wealth .
|: prodocing lurmers in Tow:,

liderd

the

T . o

rig uJ-s!.a ble an the opposite side of the rnad

opportunities for manufactories can-
not long be neglected. I. T. Frrnr,

The Eldon of Today.

But so much for the pioneer days of
one of the beat little eities in Iowa.

|'Phose days have passed, and it stands

now ready to meet and grapple with
opposition from whatever source.
Today Hldon has a population of over

{2300 people—actual sworn count—an
inecrease over the census of five years

ago of mote than 500,—and its not all

lageording to the Roosevelbidea either,

for maty men of good business ability,
seeing tha advantagés our thriving
l|tt|u town offers, have moved here
and gaar their lot among us. Today
we sea Iildon with six organizations,
and all in a4 prosperous condition, All
|I;: prineipal secret orders are repre-
: 1rr juding the Bojacks, I'wo
g, a fine electric light plant
Dwned 1_.3- 1'11».1 city, a splendid system
of water works, also owned by the

city, a fine public sehool system, two
onod pullie school buildings, ete.
Pages of manuseript would be rpi-

quired Lo tell of the good qualities of
Blion and Bldon’s best business men.

EARLY TIMES OF ELDON; |

Some of the Life |nc|denis of Those Days

?‘1'\ _-_-F_]—-

We shall deviate from cur promiscuous
stories of early times in lowa for a few
issues of the Review Dewocrar, fto
stories from life of early times, charac
ters and incidents in and around the
earliest days of Bldon. As we gave for|
the holiday issue the main points in the
beginning of our city, the youngest and
the next largest town iu the county,
these stories may prove of local interest
to the reader. Occasionally one will
read them who can recall as either a
witness or participant of the event,

In our outlive sketch of the early his-
tory of Eldon we had no spuce to inter
weave the many characters, incidents
and stories which constituted the life of
those times Before droppirg back into |
the original bearings, we now propose
devoting space in several numbers of
‘he Review Dearocrar to filling 1n with
subjects leading one to a more thorough I
understanding of conditions then Asg
formerly stated Judge Love, of Keokuk:
was really the founder of Hldon, but a |
large portion of the town now occupies
land possessed at that time by “Sol”
Hearn, Ephraim Cumming and others.

“‘8o0l” Hearn was a character well worth
“sandwiching” in our natrative at the
beginning. He came toiowa about 1849
#nd bought the place where he after-
wards married, reared his family, and
ended his days a number of years ago.
After purchasing the farm he went back
to his native state, Obio, and did not re-|
turn for two or three years, ‘Theu he.|
took up his abode lwmg a bachelor’s life | I
in a cabin down near the big spring that |
flows into
yards below the Fair ground. Having
bought some five hundred acres of ag
| good land as this section afforded, the
littls log cabin and the poor ol(. log

just above the spring was too unpreten-

tious for an old bachelor of Bol’s ambi- ||
tions, and during the summer and iall of ||

1856 he built the two story residence

(now remodeled) just below the Fair|

grounds.

We shall never forget one incident ||

connected with the completion of that

house, and that was the “house warm- |

irg” old Sol gave for the benefit of *“the
youogsters.” It was a “free for ail”’—

and late in the fall of the year a regular||
backwoods ball was given in which all |

classes and conditions participated,
Young people from lowaville as well as
all this surrounding country were on
hand for a time, the house was full with
two and three cotillion sefs on the floor
almost constantly from seven o'clock un-
til two o’c ock in the morning.

My parents were opposed to all such ||

entertainments, an i from the time of its
announcement I had made up my mind

to grace that oceasion with my youthful ||

presence. With a pretense of going else-
where I prepared, and as the shades of
evening gathered I went over to meet as
previously arrangad Dan Cummins, and
we twain—each at that age when ver
dancy mingled with self esteem makes
parental cou.sels very arid and drouthy,
were soon mingling with the boisterous
throng at the new Hearn “mansion!”
Both “young and green’ neither one
of us went with the least intention of
participatin £, but one of the mischievous
Towaville girls got an eye on me as soon
as we arrived, and found just as grod a
thing as she wanted. 1had todance the
next set with her, To say I was embar-
rassed is lightly putbing it—I was fright
ened, I had never yel ever seen dan-
cing, and fold her so, remonstrating em-
phatically for time until I had at ]aaat

—




geen-one “set” through. She wasa per-
fect dancer, aud with the promise of “the
| mext” when she could soon ha /e me dan |
| cing equal to any of thew, left me, !
| Knowing that Iwas now in for it I
| elos:ly followed all the charging and
| ‘sbifting of the dance which seemed so|
y simple and easy, I was fully brac'd up,
| But verdant as I was, the peculiar twin |
| kle in that young lady’s eye as we took :
| our place on the floor knocked out a big |
| space in my self assurance. I soen be-
| gan o wish I had stayed at home, and
' by the time sha got through jerking,
; pulling and hauling, to get and keep me
in place, somelimes confusing and some
| tidres amusing the others made me wish
| it some more. At the close, mortified
and disgusted, I refused to try it again.
but my partner sfuck to me {ill 2 o’clock
in the morning, and [ had *‘learned how
| to dance!”

But while I was learning, Tom Hunt,
| then living on Sol Hearn’s place, was
i dancing with a young warried woman,
I and he learned something too. Mista-
|
|

| king her for a young Miss he proposed
to escort her home, To this offer she

| advised him to go in the next room
where her husband was taking care of
the baby, and see what he would say
about it. This answer was made audi-

| bly enough that all pear them heard it,

| ind the laughter following was very con.
soling to me as an offset for the fun he
had been having at my expense.

There are perhaps one or fwo yet left
| who were present and remember the oc-
| casion, and will bear me out in the asser-
| tion that of all that boisterous promis-
| cuously assembled mirth loving crowd
| of young men and women, not a single
| inStance v rawdsm, Yulgarity or drunk.

f1ness was seen,

:an be so today, but dare we believe a |

Our select assemblies |

free for-all’”’ would be? We had the |

‘Hunt boys™ and the tough
‘hers also, but they knew how and did
| iact genteel where oecasions required
| 'it. Whileitis aluost a universal opinion
| that our civilization and morality is bet
| ter today, as much as we would like tﬂé
believe it, with our knowledge of tha‘
past in contrast on those points we are a
coufirmed skeptic

But “Old Sol,” as we familiarly called | i

| him, was of a very convivial nature, and

| while at this time perhaps past fifty,

‘seemed oblivious to the nature of age,

| and was always a boy with the boys, He
loved to brag about Ohio and its superi

| ‘ority over Indiana—especially if there

| were any "“Hoosiers” around, Ope day |

.I. with my father and a young man named
Grayson Vandiveer (an Indiaian) we

|| were resetting a fence between Sol’s|
[ farm and ours, when in compauy with |
an old fellow named “Starkey” he came ||

l along, My father introduced Vandivest ||

\ !to him as from Indiana, Solin his lcng

element |

|| | white cotton shirts and plue pants,

, buf had it grown a little farther back
from the “Injeauny” line it would have

| drawling way exclaimed, “By jingo and
another —— Hy osier! Why these days
every —— old covered wagon that com s
along with a tar bucket swinging under
the hind axle is loaded dewn to the
guards with —— Hoosiers! Ask one
where he’s fiom and he'll sing out “From
hoop pole township, Posey county, In-
jeanny!”

At this the old man Starkey (who was
over sixty and also from*Injeanny,’) be-
gan to boil over ard swear by “Injean-
| ny!” He said that state had the biggest
| timber, the richest land, the biggest corn,
| and the best men of any place on earth,
and otherwise got very extravagant.
Also that that the buckeye’s (Ohioans)
were just like the worthless things they
were named for, They looked slick
| enongh, had but one eye, and would ses
| nothing but themselves with that, ete,,
efic,

Of course this was all in good humor |
and in a bantering way, but too much for
old Sol, while Ohio being my native |
state I stood indignantly listening to
him truly typical of his cescription of
the '*buckeyes,” and wishing I was a
man, Starkey was a little larger and
better built than Sol,” but the latter
seeing the laugh was against him, retor-
ted that his old “poverty stricken state
was 80 — — poor —— old rats like you,
all have to come to Iowa to live* and I
can soon convince you that a —— old
bullfrog from “Injeanny!” (putting a
squeaking emphasis on the word) isn’t a
matceh fora tadpolelin Towa!” (laying one
hand on his shoulder,)

This was enough, and at it they went in
| for a tussle. Of course such a perform-
1ance looks foolish tod ay, and for men of
their age was foolish then, but while the
audience was small, what it lacked in
numbers it made up in noise and enthu- |
siasm. Over and over, up and down, |
first one cn top and then t'other they |
went at i, with Grayson Vandiveer
jumping around on one side clapping his
hands and shoufing for Starkey, while
myself and oldest brother doing the
svme on the other side for “Spl.” HEach
‘contestant came there wearing clean

which as the ground being wet, soon
made them a sight to behold, It took
them & full half hour to “tucker out”
when old Sol had Starkey pinned down
completely limp and exhausted, Star-
lsey after regaining breath admitted there
was one buckeye had some substance,

bieen as “ornery” as all the balance of
them,

For years after he came here Old Rl ,]
~ue perpetually engaged in lawsuits with
samze obnoxious tenant or neighbor, and |
almost invariably getting the worst of i !

——

|| --but nothing daunted he was always up
and ready for the next. Of course this
kept him in debt, and he loved his whis |
key equal to the zeal of a crawfish for |

| water, and yet we never saw Sol dead
drunk, or in that happy weaving way by

{ whi’h some want everybody in sight to|

“come up and drink with me!” Many a

bacchanalian night did Jim Jordan spand

with Sol in the “shanty” at the Ashland
crossing to go home “full” the next
morning

“Jim” Jordan was to old Sol then what
the eastern loan agent is to a disappoin-

ted financier now —a veritable bank, I

was said at one time he had Sol in debt|

to him over three thousand dollers,
which every fime when they got full Sol
would press him for an increase, while

Jim wbuld swear he had to pay what he

already owed him or hs would clean him

up and put him out in the cold. This|
would always bring old Sol to humbly
confess his master and for the time end

further importunities. l

One could always tell the effect of the |

Ashland river water on Jim by the swag. |

ger and stiff airs he assumed, while Sol |

similarly imbued in walking had to go||
on a short “dog trot” and whenever look- | |
ing forward shaded his eyes with 'hisl

right hand. But if he ever broke that
trot in this top-heavy condition dewn he
would go head feremost, When togather[
they also kept up apincessant talk—Jim

Jawming 8ol to evetythioe be could!
| think of, and Sol answering only in hum-

ble apoiogies and “'by jings!” |

One morning while out after some
cattle near the timber below tha pres-
ent town I caughtsight of old Jim and

Sol coming waiking down the D. Vi

track—that ls Jim was walking rapidly |
|swingicg his arms back and forth
| which momentarily be date not stop
|lest he fell, while Sol was trotting

along behind him. There being a lit-
tle clump of brush near the track I|
concealed myself to cateh the wisdom |
that Jim in particular seemed he
| wanted the world in general and old
| Sol in particular to know. His cpeech |
ran something like this: _ '
“Yes, you've got to pay me—— Ill
take every — thing vou’ve got; you
shan’t have a — thing! I'll dump
| you in the river I'll take your
| house and every — thing in it; I'll
| take your horses, your cows, your
| corn, your hogs,yout land — — every-
thing you’ve get, you shan’t have a
shirt or pair of breeches, — — you've
got to go! I won’t have you around
herel” ete.

To each of those threats [or his total
annihilation old Sol would throw up
the right hand shading his eyes and
loak forward as if afraid Jim was get-
tiug too far ahead of him.and ejacu- |
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| late, “by jings!® At the close of the |fool as to stick his nose clear across | the animal has been traced and found
the table right against another man’s | with chieken bones scattered allabout, ||

| short discourso he excluimed: “You'll
| leave me Phebe, won’t you?” “No,
— —” Jim snappily answered. “I’'m
||going to tuke Phebe tool” “By jings!
[Youwll let me have the boys, won't
you?” “No,— —I’m going to take
the boys; I’'m going to take every
— thing you’ve gotl” came back the |
game short jerky answer. By this |
| 'time fhey had passed so far I could
rot understand the balance. and soon
“0ld Bol” turned off on the same trot |
for berter ecompany, whiie Jim con- |
tinued straight ahead as theugh he
never missed him.

He was married to Miss Phele Cole-
| man away back prior to the civil war,
| ‘and they were well mated too. Being
| fond of tbe rough baekwoods class,
‘shooting matches’” where fifty or a
hundred would gather at one time to
shoot for turkey, raffie and aulso sand
wich in the bottle spiced with ouths,
| and occasionally a fisticuff, put old
|80l in his glory. On all such occa-
sions “King Dave’ was thes right
bower and hardly ever missed the en-
| tertainment. Pecaiiarly built with an
linordinate love for “filthy incre.” old

Sol was frequently incited to gather
in a erowd of rough sports “for shoot-
ing and raffiicg off” phebe’s turkeys.

With all of “King Dave’s” precision

in the use ot his heavy (‘‘blacklegs”)
| rifle, he found plenty of competitors
who crerried off turkeys, too. Once
when he discarded shooting for rvat.
| ‘fling be slyly tried to run in a count
on John Justice, a medium sized but
quick tempered athletic wiry built in.

divid al. John detected the cheat

and told him of it. They were stand

ing at a table opposite each other,and

Dave leaned across almest to John
| hissing in his face “you’re a liar!”

At this John’s st like a flash toolk
him square on the *‘'sncot’ with sach
| eelerity and foree that made the elaret
fiy, and Dave suddenly eclapped his
hands over it and got the thing back
lout of the way.

Profusely bleeding he made for the
door followed hy Sol who soon had
basin and water at his command, Al-
ter a whole lot of bathing of the orna-
'mented appendage the blood was
|| stayed, and although swollen and not
haif so beautiful, Daye was soon ready
to resumeé business again, Contrary
to every one’s expectation who knew
him, instead of jumping on the offen-
der as soon as he got back and thump-
ing the lite vut of him, which he wuas
amply able to do,Daye came in laugh-
ing about it as a huge joke. He joined
right in with the game again covapli-
menting John for his spunff ang
'damning- himself “for being ¢ j
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figt!”

|  Alopngabout the same timeSol Hearn |und her litter alopg time from sur-

| came to thiscountry his brother in law !
[named “Fox” with his wile (Sal's sis-|
ter) and two or three children came
(and occupied the “Cave’s cabin” just |
south of where the stock vards now
stand. Here we wish to state that the
eastern part of Eldon now occupies
eighty acres of land owned by “old |
Sol,” and which like the old {3eth
Richards property in Ottumwa, would
|have beenjoothing but field and tim-
ber for a thousand years could he
lived that long, and the “Big Four
fair ground” where so many thous-
|ands are annually entertained for days
|at one time would have never been
|located on its most na ural and per-
fect site of interest and convenience.

Fox lived there several years or ua-
til he died. He was a man after Sol's
own heart, iovial, convivial and indus-
trious, varying only in that he would !

|sometimes get full beyond measure, |
He was lareer and physicallv stronger
than 8. W. H. L, J. Hearn which, had
he been combatively inclined when op |
a spree might have made him an ugly |
customer to meet, but I neyer remem-
ber seeing him excited and angry but
|once, and always believed the Huut

boys who brought him home one night | |

|from Iowaville quite mellow, put up
|the job on him. Tne next mornmng
on sobering up he found on his gate
[ post sogetbiog like the following:

| G@RAND ‘‘Fox” HUNT.

“"The uei hbors of this vieinity are
invited to. meet in squads all around
the Sol Hearn furm wnext Thursday
night ro form a grand cirele Fox Hunt
We want one hundred ang sixty men
with all the dogs in the country,
There is an old fox den discovered on

the upper end of the farm to which

where he has been feeding the she fox

!mun‘ding hen roosts. Upon the cap
ture of this old fox and his brood de-
pends all'the future of ehicken raising, ||
and eyery one mustturn out.”

By order of Committee.
He excitedly tore it down and im-
mediately came over to my father’s|

tor counsel. Father took in the joke
with a goed long laugh which puzzled ||
I'ox to understand, After a little ex. |
plapation that it™as only a pun and
waggish joke played about his name \
Fox’s anger partially subsided, but he '
vowed he never in his life stole a pig
or chicken, and he would not stand
such an impntation, He would not
o' ly go home and clean up his old
rifle for Thursday night, but if he ever ||
found out who wrote and posted that ||
slander aguinst his character ‘“the||
skunk would find it the sorriest day
of his lite!” i

When we consider all the odd names |
in every community some ol which
are good subjects for amusement, we
(all agree that “‘ther? is nothing in a |
name,” but those fel'ows carried the||
joke a littie too far. Although Fox ||
| never leatned who they were, he un-
| doubtedly would have made them fesl
“there i 4 hot old time in town to-
night” had thev done much bragging
abont it.

Nearly half a century has since
| passed by, bimself and wife have long
| since moldered to dust, the children
are (il living) scattered, and the little
log vabin which survived until a dozen
or more years ago was taken away.

but we believe the same old rock
walled wel near the draw is still there.
"If so it is the last surviving relic ot
sizty-two vears ago placed there by
| the first settler—“Brad Caves| -
4 7 .8 "zrﬁ_
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Old Sol Hearn doted on his two
boys; and when they were small and
he was “full” one could not be around |
where he was without hearing some-
thing about their beauty, excellence
and cuteness. Once when his volu-
Rility was turned thusward a fellow
gugoested that they looked and acted
“iust like their old dad!” “No, sic!”
Sol replied, indignantly drawling ot

| stopped to waif for its atriyal, Old ;]'

Sol, by jings I’'d jist take 'em out avd

the answer, “il they looked like uln,
throw ’em into the river!” |

W hile the Ashland crossing was still r
a flag station aud by signal the D. V. |
train would stop to take on passen- |
gers opposite the place oceupied Ly ||

Jerry Keele, owne cold morning T ||

|



|
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the river. There all right of ppssession |

Sol having a “big jag on,”” with an|
Trishman was sitting at the table eat-
ing, talking, sputtering and “slobber-
ing" as fast as his mouth and tongue
conld go all at the same time, The
Irishman was trviog to ell a story of
the *“ould counthry,” but Sol over-
flowing with emotional affection for
the host who was treating him so
royally, threw bis arms around the
gtory teller in a rapturons manner ex-
claiming, “my father was Irish, an’ |
my mother was Irish,” and “by jings"
“T'm lrish too!” hile rhe audience
encored the dramatic scene.

Mapy ludicrous oceurrences hap
pened in and around those sectiou
headqguarters too numerons {0 men
tion. In the river opposite them was
a bed of eoul about eight inches thick,
This prize seems 1u have been dis-
covered by everybody all at once, and
about thirty or forty farmers from off
the prairie hopped onto it about the
middle of August, 1863, »nd began
each one getting out aud hauling rheir
pext winter’s supply of coal, At that
time no one but old 8ol ._earn and
Jim Jordan claimed any rights of
property beyond the second banks of

ceused, and for the protection of the
banks from washing away no one was
allowed to eut a tree beyond that.
The land holders on each side of t
tiver to wsave ihair taims zeuloush'|
guarded against such ftresspassers.
But stone, coal or sand was considered
common property for the use of all,
the ownership of which was vested in
the State of Towa.

But Sol Hearn aud Jim Jordan |
claimad everythine where their land
touched the river clear across if on
buth sides, apd to the middle if only
on one side. When men desired stone |
off of Jim’s part they could get all|

| they wanted free simply by asking,

but Sol demanded and sometimes got
twenty-five cents a load for them,
One day my father set me to hauling |
rock to wall a well. At 1he same lime
while loading the rock Silas Garrvison
(junior) drove in with a wagon just
above mwe for a similar purpose,
About the same time old Sol put in
an appearanee execlaiming, “boys, go
over on t’other side, there is lots of
1 ood stone over there; my land goes
out to the middle of the river! Bur if
you will pay me twenty fi.e cents a |
load you can take all you want!”

Being somewhat nettled at Sol any-
how I answered back: “Sol, you ger
back on the other side of the rnud
yonder if you wanl to stand on vou
own premises; this river belongs 1o
the state of fowa; I am going ro take
all the stone I want aod you ca:

help yourself.” “Iil prosecuie yvuua.”
he answered indignantly, while at the |
same time Silas afraid of prosecuticn |
walked out and engaged of him sev- |
eral loads at twenty-five conts a load. |
But I got all I want d then as well as
ever alterward and old Solnever **pros :
ecuted!"” |
AlthoughJim owned over two thous.,
and acres including each side of
the river wheunever he got on a4 ‘' toor™
he imagined he owned the whole
stream from the mouth to *‘raccouvn
forks” and lPurther it necessary. To |
dispute his ownership would sopn set |
him to acting ace.rdjugly, While
steaming up one day av *‘the cross
ing” he was told of the rich find of
coal in the bed of the river, and that
gcores of men wece then at work get-
ting out and hauvlivg it away, Furious
that aaybody would thus desecrate
and rob his domains of its hidden
wealth, he mounted his horse and with
the yells of a wild comanche ILudian
was soon among them embellishing
the *King's Bnglish” with the choicest
oaths and epithets at his command.
At first some were dumbfounded,
while others took it 43 a joke he was
perpetrating; but when he rode around
among them brandishing a revolver
with dire th:eats ot what would begin I
pretty soon if they did not “git,”?|
somebody else got their “dander up!”
Surrounded by twenty-five or thirty
wrathful men some with picks apnd
shovels,and othersrocks enough were
they all burled at him would have left
is andtomy too badly wrecked for a
coroner to gather up enough for a
good respectable inquest. for once
Jim wilted. After beiog told that big
possessions did not come within two
miles of this place, and that mixed

with a lot of good advice as well as
spiced up with names like preaching
but it wasn’t. by their permission Jim
withdrew his “bluff” and re‘ired to
again imbibe something more cheer-
ful than a hot temper.

For years this coal

yuarry was |

maining even to this da , There was
another occasion upon which Jim !

worked, and there must be some re-[ !

acknowledged a joke on himself by |
extending bis boundary lines too far.| |

A Tellow stopped at his house one|
evening looking for work, It jusg
happened that Jim wanted a lot of
rails made at that time and took him in
to begin on the job the next morning.
As suon as breakfast was over with
the best axe and maul on the place
Jim told him to go over the river in
the woods and cut and split into rails
the best white oak trees he could find,
To this the diseiple of “old Abe” lesg
i might get on some one else’s land,

|

—— R

inquired how far over there he could
go. “Ohl” 1 jaculuted Jim, emphasi-
zing it with an oath, “just anvwhere
between here and Bloomfie di”’ Yeurs
afterwards relating it he said, “he
muy have a whole lot of rails made by
this time somewhere, but I've never
heard a — thing from him, axe or
| muul gince he got ’om!”

i In human composition Jim Jordan
wus a strange paradox, Under some
¢ircumstances he had a stera harsh
nnrelenting nature, whilein others he
was sfrangely tender hearted and
svmpathetic. One day a poor man
withshis wife and little children in a
covered wagon drawn by two horses,
had stopped near the river on the

lower part of the present site of Eldon,
They had reason to stop, for one of|

the horses had taken with a fatal at-|

tack of “bots" and died.
up for his usual visit at “the crossing”
several farmers, wood haulers, ete,,

were standing around sympathiziog |

As Jim came .!

with the unfortunate emigrant whose ;

wife was crying and he was lamenting‘
his poverty apnd inatility to get an-|
other apimal of any kind to go on.
.ne would say, “it is too bad!” another
} would say, “I'm sorry,” ete, to which
others would chime in. Old Jim stood
| gilently loo ing on a moment first at
she unfortunates, then the dead horse,
and next at the sympathizars, when

suddenly jerking out his pocket boolk |
he took twenty dollarsin bills from it, ||

and walking up to the poorman placed |
them in his band saying, “Gentlemen,
I am sorry twenty dollars worth, now
| how much are you sorry$”

| The spirit in which he did it struck |

levery one present like inspiration,
|and in a few minutes the poor feliow
had an ample sum to replace his horse
and also further him on his journey
to the “lar west” where he was going
tor a home, The joy this one deed
brought that lamily from suffering,
despuir and anguish, to the flush of
joy hupe and gratitude they so pro-
| tusely demonstrated, no doubt amply
repaid Jim as well as every one of
their benefactors fur double the sum
spent, while a lusting monument was
erected in the hearts of that family to
them as “angels of deliverance’ that
death alone could ever cast down.
Lldon always loud and roaring with
business mayv occasionally bave « case
of martial felicities and infelicities for
minister, squire or court to settle it
need strike no one with surprise, as
in her very infancy she was built that |
way. There is one case of celerity in |
mu#king matrimonial changes that is|

too good to miss telling, and yet bor- |

uers on the grewsome so close that
were it 10t a part of history clinging

I
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| ‘'elose to more recent incidents that

were better not told, we might omit,
bur this 1s the “c p sheaf” that can
not be duplicated.

A fellow movedin here from Quincy,
Tilinois, the spring of 1868, whom for|
the sake of relatives that may res:,de
| in or araund the plage we will su:nply

it, but that wasu’t it,
| intelligent voung wife in the

four little children by a couple ot
tormer wives. They brought with
lthem a good hired girl. Two or three
weeks before his wife died Tom ap-
proached the bired girl while on duty

declaring his wite eould not be here
much longer until she would be laid
away, he proposed that she would
take her place as his future companivn
down the blissful matrimonial road.

He was about forty-two years old,
geétting gray, and she seventeen, In-
dignantly expressing her opinion of
such a hideous proposal as well as iis

egll Tom--wellLjochinvar if one wanis |
He had a ﬂne|
last |
|| stages of copsumption, and three or

in the kitchen, lauding her softly for
her many charms and virtues, and de- |

author, she flupg a sunbonnet on her
head and left ror the shelter ot a
netghborivg house there divulging the

SLory. Saon'her brether from Quiney
came and toox her home., “Lom”
then for his raehpesﬂ had ta do his
own housework, with what aid his
brovher’s wife Yould vYegder until the |
suffering one had passed beyond to a

| love more constant,

| had started out to find a place to do
|l housework. Here was anopher chance!

|lthe dress to lay ore wife away, with
"his old heart doubtless

| lolling around with that gray baired
She answered back, ‘I

As soon as the remains were laid ont

Tom hitched his eold horse to thf‘f with her family disappeared so com-
|

buggy and started out for Agency to
get the burial robes. On the way he
met a young gir! walking with a bud-

get on her arm, and askec her where |

she was going. She repled that she

[ Telling her to stop at the next house
[until he came back he went on to get

bounding
with ecstasy at such a sudden pros-
pect for another.

At any rate he brought her home,'

she Kkept house for him and “spoon-
ing” commenced immediately, She
was plump and rather pretty. One
day a neighbor woman wanted to know
what she “meant staying there and

old sinner?”
would rather be an old man’s darling

| pathy for anyrthing like hird work

thao a young man’sslave!” The clods
biad not been three weeks on the last
wifc'e grove until they were married.
Afew household goods and a few debts
be never paid was all he had in the
world. With a eonstiturional anti-

they soon starved out an:d for the
good of the place left for—God alone

Enows where.

This we always thought an unpar-
allelled hasty method of replacing a
mattimonial parroer, but onee out
west a young chap proposed to g0 me
“one better!?” He said his widowed
aunt attended the funeral of a neigh-
bor lady one day, and early the uext
morning the bereaved bhusband came
over, proposed to her, and added, “L
wanted to speak to you about ir ves-

terday, but couldn’t get a chancel”

| Yet while in those days we had,
numbers of such cases of an excep- |
tiopal nature to ferment the commu-|
pity with gossip, we also had manyJ
exceptions that not onlycall up pleas
ant memaories, and were living bene- ’
\factors around them, There is one|
incident that I often recall with pleas-i
ure. which could have proved disas
rrous to my financial interests had the
adverse partins proved unconcerned
|or enemies instead of friends, It was
|a lawsuit between two parties upon
aceount. TIhe case had been tried be- |
fore a justice, and taken up to the
district court on appeal, The appel-'
lant came to me as a friend to go on
his bond, giving rae a chattel mort-
gage on his two teams, wagons and
harnegs for security.

The case was called just after he
had been stricken with tvphoid pneu-
monia and went over until the next
court. His illness proved fatal, and
before the nezt session the widow

pletely with all the personal property
no trace of them could ke found.
The case thus being called twice with
about twenty witnesses each time,
went by default leaving me “the sack
‘to hold!” I had sold my little place
and bought a larger one in Deeatur
county to which I was preparing to
move, and of course being responsible
for costs it created uneasiness of mind

*Lee’” Godley at that time was clerk
of the district court. We had been
old time friends, although antagon-
ized politically, and doubtless the
memories of boyhood days at spellin -
schools, parties and intimaeies of
vouth impressed him to that extent,
uuknown to me, he went to judge,
jury and witnesses who magnani-
mously released me from ull eosts.
Knowing I could not leave until this
matter was sett ed which amounted
to near three hundred dollars, I went
to Ottumwa to gert the statement, and
found the docket cleared of all costs,
One ean imagine how a young me#n in
the early start of life for himseff could
|1hus be impressed. [ acuepted such

| manifestations of true sympathy and
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substantial friendship from all thus
interested as more precious than aoy ||
| professions man can give. But this||
were not the first por last of kindly ||
Iunasked favors I have received from
| that generous, honest, noble hearted ||
friend, L M. Godley, who now sleeps
with the just.

. As seldom two witnesses on t.he,l
stand repeat the same incident alike, |
s0 we find with the ocourrences in the |
minds of even eye witnesses are not
rememberea alike. And had we
stopped our parratives at the flrst||
gontradiction the first issue would 5
have been the last. To repeat any|l
one thing in detail known to a pum- |
ber of persons to some aroused by ||
|envy or animosity, is to invite denials
often mingled with the vilest personal ||
epithets and abuse. So far to give
the reader glimpses of the life of those ||
days we have igncred such trivial|l
matters with the conscientious feel-
ing the events are truthful, and it the ||
description is faulty or memory of de-
tails are not accurate, they are the
best we or perhaps any one ol that
day can do.

Where a character has figured an"
the comic or serious side of lﬁra and |
we mcllne to use the ogeasion we
mhall do 80. And, wherever we wlsh |
[to withhold, that is aleo g writers priv- ||
‘ue"a. So far as our person is con-
goncerned, not being a candidate foy
office now or ever desiring or expect- |
ing to be, those who wish to vituper- |
ate, villily and abuse us have a free|
{re's ferd. TP ibwill g them agy godd |
we ackonowled: e to always being ar-'
“tough cuss,” “bad egg.” {rom the|
start, which all who have known us so |
long will amply verify, and we are |
only too grateful the people of Eldon
lallow us to live in town, Also to
|' rlease many of them who want to hear
:t the story shall go on to the “finis** |
|page , To those who desire It for six |
months or a year longer, we will say, |
stick to the REVIEw DEMOCRAT. ]

|
|
_‘_
|
l
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| As sodn as the Ashland saw mill was
| moyed here and put inoperation work
began sawing lumber to enclose it
under shelter and e¢rect a boarding
hiouse for the hands, us well as resi-
| dence for the proprietor, ‘Lhisboard-
ing house (whié¢h we have spoken of
as the first hotel, was built perhaps
fifty vards east of the present depot,
| and about the center of where the
railroad tracks now lay, The prinei-
pal lumber sawed for the railroad was
bridge timber and ties. One to luok;
at Bidon now can hardly conceive it
was once a dense forest and next a
booming lumber camp. And yet at
l*ast four men reside here, Isaac
| Tohns ou,Robert ((umminsandPr. J. W,
Bates, before even the lumber camp |
was thought of, wl o with the writer
used to bunt and shoot wild pigeons
and squirrels out of the branches of
| the tall forest trees along the big
| bianeh and northern hillsides of the
| town.

To vre of ns, the transition is of
| deeper interest and recalls memories
of the.past more vividly than any
other people. We can well remember
| the grear flood of 1851, and with the
disputes about the next great one
fitty-two years later, upon account of
the greater change of environments,
it is next to impossible to determine
which was the greatest, Without the

Some of the Life Incitiems of Those Days

By I. T. FLINT.

kinds of amusements of the present,
boys along the river made of them-
. gelves swimmers About the time the
flood was at its highest, one day see-
ing the great lake of water between a
point of land where the Fair ground
now stands, aver 4 quarter of a mile
| wide ea. tward a number of us deeided
| to have great fun swimming aeross it,
But to our surprise the deepest place
| on the way was only up to our waiste,
| Yat lower down on Jhe prairis it grew
l deeper.

Again at another time we left home
with another crowd and came down
south of the big branch to the Groovel
-cabin just west of where the round
house now stands, and the water
lacked perhaps three feet of reaching
the top of fhe ba k. Here all had a
roliicking time tryingto dive to the

had tried uutil they gave it up “BilP**
Wycoff, a strapping ¥ouog fellow of

and plunged into the water and labored

| nal with himself, but set the ioke on

| the jokers. When we were chafing |
| him about bringing up gravel next
. time he eaught sight of a big log and

bottom of the creek, After a number|

twenty-three or four years, said he
conid ledarn us little fellows how it was
done, and went down out of sight as
long as he could hold his breath,
coming up with an oath declaring he
had reached the bottom.

With that the smaller boys began to |
hoot aud yell at him “we’re gree:, but |
you’ll bave to go down and fetch up a |
hand full of gravel. Now git for the |
gravel or we’ll paste you fer a cheat,
coward, ete,,’" ending up with yellsand |
laughter which seyeral young men|
who were alon: joined in. Poor
*“Bill,” for a moment he looked hesi- |
tating and mortified, He~had been
out of sight long enough and doubt-
less had touched bottom, but had no
evidence to show forit. After resting
a [ew moments, all the time of which
the laugh and jeers were kept up, he
deliberately swam out and turning
head downwards went out of sight-
At first we only watched curiously
expecting him to come to the surface,
but there was no sign of Bill. Scon
it dawned upon our minds Bill was
out of sight too loug for human en-
durance, “'Bill is drowned!” and every
face grew solemn and pale.

Then all felt « certain responsibility.
By taunting and jeering at him, we
had goaded him to desperation, and|
he had made his last dive, L'he young
men who had partly dressed, stripped

perhaps half .an hovr diving and
searching without finding him, while
Bill’'s two smaller brothers, Joe and
Tommy, were crying, and the balance
of us trying to console them. All at
ouce he leaped among us shouting |
with ladghter. Instead of anger :at
the fright he had give: , the reaction
eéame too strong for that, and we were
all too rejoiced that he was indeed!
alive in the flesh. [he water divers
weie soon around him with questions
and congratulations,

He had not only completely turned
thie tables on all of us by a trick origi-

some drift lving partly across tie
\ower side of the mouth of the croek
it thé water just below ge. The
ancyof his schems was easy

lone of those drifts afrer the waters

| ming out as we stated he dived out of

sight, but instead of searching for the
gravel he swam under water coming
up right on th lower side of that log,
then with just enough of his head outf
to breathe he hugged close to the!
bank until down the river out of sight
of ns. Then all he had to do wueg to
crawl our and slip back near enough |
to take in the funl I
In proportion to impl‘overl:ten.ts1 '
there was greater damage done then
than during onr last flood, and peopls
jeould less afford the losses. Hun- |
dreds of hounses. furniture, and stock |

| |implament5 were swept awayv, Many ,

| were lodged in drifts along in the
| timber and on the banks. Uhe first|
l shotgun I ever fired and my favorite|

for wild pigeon shooting was a single
| barrelled English piece picked out of

had subsided. But alas the wild
pigeons have long since ceased to be,
and with no use for the shotgun it
was traded for an old fiddle which
now unstrung perhaps in picces
sleeps with Rip Van Winkle in the|
dust of his primitive age, |

But the raging epring freshets of
the Deg Moinss always had its attrac-
tions. The point below the ereek
and also below the * Cedar bluffs”
above it were places frequently re-
sounding with the racket of a lot of
roystering boisterous gangs of boys.
The great trees uprooted and floating
down the stream were sometimes
ornamented with several young chaps
climbing on the body and out on the |
branches to make it turn over so we
could see how the other side looked.
We know of several narrow escapes
[rom drowning and the drowning of
two or three grown persons, but per- |
haps because the good go first, not a
single boy in all this section ever met
that fate.

Isaac Hart was emploved to super
intend the wood choppictg and haul
|ing at the very first of clearing up'
| the forests here. He also loved his
“toddy” too, and always affable, each
drink made him more so, One day
after his morning bitters and he was
feeling the hilarious effects a little,
while talking with a vroup of work-
| men one of them asked him if he was
| made boss over the whole buslness
here? *“Yes, si | yes, sit!*’ he replied|
viporonusly and quickly; “I’ve got the
whole thing sir! I've got the whole
thing!” From that time on he bore
the title of ““the whole thing!” and if |
there was arything going on they did
[not think best for him to see the word
| was passed around “look out there |
7,” yonder comes ‘‘the whole

tnglit




| ern, he would frequently come around |
| through curiosity to investigate.

| gone.

wwouid not have looked well for him to

But there was one thing rhat trans- '

pired here that for somebody was a
big thing which “the whole thing® did
not see, The whole winter previous
a whole lot of woodhaulers were hanl
ing cord wood from across the river
(beyond *‘the whole thing’s” jurisdie-
|t.iun) and ricking it up eight feer high
tabout twelve or fifteen ricks wide and
(five or six bundred feet long, from
where Whetsel’s store now stands, by
the side and down the track. It
(amounted to seve al hundred ctirds,
solid looking and close togetbher. In
‘ the spring as usual the railroad com- |
pany had their man to meet Judge|
| Love here to receive and settle for all |
| ties, bridge timber, lumber, ete., he
had ready for its use.
{ measuted and receipted for with the|
, balance.
| «Within a month or two afterwards|
|the railroac company’s steam wood |
(saw came to saw all the wood ready |
(for use. After ﬁnishing up all the
balance they struck this., But lo, on
passing the outside end to the depth
of four feet they struck a caaity, and
with exception of the two outside
honest ricks to conceal the dishonest
ones, and the pillars that upheld joists,
about six feet above ground it was all
“‘cavity.” Upon those joists was laid
in regular order cord wood from end to
end of the ricks and from center to |
circumference about two feet thick to
bring it up on the same leyel with the
honest ricks on each side eight feet
high.

Here was a pretty ‘“kettle of fish.”
Aithough beyond his jurisdiction but
having caught many cheats, the
“whole thing” looked on this rewvela-
tion of stupenduus fraud with open
eyed wonder and astonishment. While
the wood saw was ripping androarlng
away making firewood of the covering
of whar seemed vne interminable cav-

He
would frequently walk in under the
|t.w0 foot aepth ol roof, look up and
ejiculate, ““don’t tbeat the devill”
The men who cut the wood and the
|men who hauled it were unknown and |
They had received their payi
|two or three months previous and
{scattered to different “‘pastures new!”
I Bufr Judge Loye was not gone. Be-
| | ing & United States District Judge it

|| skip out. But doubtless he felt small
enough at the thought of how he got
‘tooked in” by a lot of ignorant wood
baulers to the tune of several hundred
dollars which, when he came to ac.

| count .o the railroad company for,
1

a

This wood was |

| one belligerent iellow told me to go or

| doubtless made him wish he was cone ||
i too, and feelit would not reguire

| very large hole for him ts 1. i,

|

either, |
When “Douds Grocery” first started
south of the railroad near where the
present wagon bridge crosses the
river, business soon began to assume
| a more sanguing hue, Itreguired ive
| hands to run the saw mill, Opbemorn
ing at the fime the -fireman should |
have had the steam blowing off and
the whistle sounding my brother and
I came down to find everything cold'l
and still with not a hand in sight. He
went to work firiug up while I went to
investigating to find every hand up
at Douds, and the fireman instead of
the mill,was fiving them up with about
"the worst bug juice Doud had in stock
At first I requested them to come
and go to work, but they unly leered,
jeered and laughed at me. Iexpostu-
']ated; but that only made matters
worse; they already had become too
rich forany further use of work. Then
I threatened to discharge them when

he “would p.t a head” on me, For
awhile things looked like I'was going
to be thus ornamented.

We had a constantly increasing pile
of logs in the yard and could not gei a
hand to work that day. When I re-
turned my brother had everything in
readiness, and' we immediately began
cutting logs up info railroad ties, He
did the work of fireman and sawyer |
while I managed the carriage turning | |
and setting the logs and offbearing the |
slabs and ties, while both combined to l
get the logs from the yard on the ear- '
riage. If one thinks I had a soft snap ‘
of it he should pick up a green white
oalk railroad tie and walk over twenty
steps with it and up on a pile from six
to eight feet high and throw it over
on the other side and then think of
taking three hundred more. We thus
ran the mill that whole day sawing oat
and putting on the track over three
hundred railroad ries.

But we were only too glad the next
morning to see all the hands back to
their places. The lecture was short
but effective. They had only taken a
ittle wild “tantrum” and already felt
bad enough over it, ‘Not one of them
had been in the hab t of drinking, and
that beipg their frsr it also proved
their last spree, at least while they
worked in the mill. All being lusty
industrious free hearted fellows they
well made good their promise to make
up for lost time, and were always on
time afterwards,

Talk about Jack O'Brien and Fitz-
simmons! We had our Pat Acres
MeOlurg and Cooper, heavyweilghrs;
Grundy, Huffstetter, Goodin, Stover,
ate,, middleweights, besides almost

R

linnumerable lightweights—all sau-

|son who could salely interfere with

|| suine and athletic aond some one |

always with '‘a chip on his shoulder!"”
Pat Acres was about thirty-five and a ||
regular giant, all bone and muscle, si
and a halt feet in height, 240 pounds
in weight, who it was said could chop
and cord up on the gronad seven cords ||
of woodin a day from sun to sub,
But for the weltare of all about him he
was of a good hvmored, pleasant na-
ture, only using his combative powers
when extreme necessity demanded it»
While oftentimes “with the toys” of ||
evenings at Douds Grocery, we never
heard of him being drunk. But oceca-
sionally while acting as mediator in
some brawl he had to trounee some of
the bucolic vrethren.

Henry MeClurg was of a different |
built make up aud about tweuty-six |
vears of age, six feet in height, and a
fine bunch of muscular action weigh-
ing 225 pounds, and frequently got
boozy, just enough to want to whip
somebody,but never got angry enough |
to hop on to Pat Acres, He mostgen-
erally picked his own man when he
wanted to fight, and being active as a
cat always came out on top. With
him discretion was never lost sight of,
and also he was one of the best natured
fine looking acd int2resting men on
the works when sober, But when he |
got with the boys at Douds Grocery
of evenings there was pretty apt to be
something going on before he left for |
home. |

He had rented a house and stable ||
on the lower part of the Cummins
farm, which ground is now owned by ||
Jim Casey, where he Tegided only |
about two hundred yards above where
I lived on the oppceite side of the
road. Thus as a neighbor we had be-
came very familiar. He had a hand.
some good little wife and two small
children, the oldest a boy about three
years of age. He had a large fractious
team of horses with which he made
his livelihood hauling woord. Know-
ing his habits his wife was cons:antly
in anxiety, and if he did not get back ||
for supper she could not rest until she
heard from him.

I
Numbers of times the poor woman ||
|
]

would leave her children and come
down to ouvr house crying and get me |
to go a mile and a quarter after him.

I shall never forget one of those trips. |
It was a bitter cold night the north-
west winds sweeping down the rail

road which I had to face all the way,
and after aJanuary thaw endiog in
sleet and fresze making everything |
a glare of ice, It seemed when on
‘‘one of bis tears” I was the only per-

him, and he would never give me an
angry word or look ip return, but




boy. Why this was T attribute to our
intimacy as neighbors
found several men outside the Gro- |
cery, his team standing tied to the |
irack and an uproar going on inside
| with other men dodging out at the
[ back and front door, I knew by the
commotion that McClurg wae right in |
business and rushed ip Just as the

last man except Doud himseit waa’
going out the back way. AsIgot to
my man he had one legover the coun-
ter going after the proprietor, when 1
grabbed his arm to pull him back.
“What on earth are you doing here?”
I shoutea luzgiog to pull him back.
Loouking down at me with a broad good
humored grin he said, “Oh et me
alone, I want to get that — black
rascal (Poud was dark skinned) by the
heels and swipe this room with him!”
T informed him that his wife wae
frightened and erying about him not
coming home and sent me to find and
bring him back, “Well, well, that is

| for another big laugh.

| — — before I gol” he insisted.
| “No!” I told him I wanted him right
‘now, he could put that job off until

‘and trees.

' heels and laugh at me being “a cow-
lard,”” Then he wounld raise up, grab

too bad, but let me put a head on this

gomse other time.

Thus leaving the promise with Doud
of seeing him again, he lelt that fellow
still shaking beliind the counter and
went along. We unhitched the team
and he got on the wagon taking the
lines in a sober fashion and started off
crossing the railread all right, but his
horses being cold started in a gallop
down the road winding among stumps
Had I not caught the lines
frequently there would bhave been a
smash Jup and runaway to beat all
records. Each time he would lie flat
down in the wood rack, kick up his

the lines again, give his horsee a
glash and vell, when away the. would
'go with me cateling the lines to guide
them again, when he would lay back

We kept this up all the way home
going down along the north side of
the railroad at breakneck speed, and
as we made tae turn at the lower end
of my place the wagon came near get-
ting ahead of the horses; by tpnis time,
my patience was exhaustéd, and in

front of my house I lit off the wagon, |

and let him go on without my com-

pany, half wishing he would break bis|
fool neck right where his wife could{|

see him; and he came near doing it
£00.
There was only a deep diteh in front

of his housse then where now is » Wide |;

creek. This ditch was spanned PY 2
bridge in front of the stable 1&*°!
lawer down, but only a *“fopt bHO7Y

i
—

meekly yield like a most obed:ent"

This time T/

' fowaville which the nsatives there-

opposite his door. Uunmindfual of the
| ‘briage, “‘whiskey being in pnd wits
out,” he drove to the ‘*foot board;”’
wheeled his horses over it with a
erack of the whip and a yell. Both
animals in attemptine to Jupip across
tell down in the ditch with the wagon
and the drunk man on top of them,
But the big fellow crawied@ out about
the time his frightened wife got out to
him erying, “iih, Henry, are you hurt,
are vou hurt?”’ With frightful catbs
he sent her in the house, and strange
to say he got his wagon off the team,
got them out all right and put away
without breakage or injury except to
the harness,

When Tcame home and told my wife
the condition I left MeLlurg to go
home in, she went out and heard the
|racket goiug on. Uoming back with
jalarm for his safety she begged me to
go to his assistance, but I was too
badly angered to do anything of the
lkmd and declared bis horses might
{tramp him in the f'czen ground to
{ death betore I would do another thing
| for him. Excited she ran up there to
find everything in a mess, while he
| had his two horses out and was vig-

[[orously giying them the beating hel|
deserved
{“Mr, MeClurg what’s the matter"”
{*Oh, nothing, Mrs. Flint,” he replied.

himsel?, She exclaimed,

“nothing! I’muattrammg my horses!”’
aever stopping his blows with one
end of a broken tug,

By morning, which was Sunday, I
had relented and went to see how he
was getting along. He looked guﬂty
and sheepish. We had a long taik
about the matter and he promised to
lead a better life, which I believe he
did to a certain extent, for he never
gave Doud the basting he promised
that night when he left him. MeClurg
never though fully recovered from his
combative propensities, and in two or
three years moved out west to never
return. Rumors ecame back some
time afterwards that he undertook to
lick one man too many who shothim ||
to death. Be that as it may, the ruf- ||
fian and bully before getting through '
over life’s thorny road, sgoner or
later must find “the way of the trans-
gressor is hard!” which we will show |
by the sad ending of another one of
those nugl!latic athletes in the next

EARLY TIMES OF ELDON;

|

[

issue. |
|

|

A
Wm. H, Stover, commonly called
“Bill Stover,” moved here from about |
Brookyville, in Jefferson county in 1866,
and while at times he did* some chop-
ping, yet he often spent his evenings
drinking, card playing and sometimes
scrapping with “the boys!’”” He was
of a heavy muscular build, medium
height, and -quite actiye, weighing
about 190 1bs., perhaps 25 years of age. |
He and MeClung were boon compan- |
ions, who sometimes when imbibing
tuo freely became unwelcome visitors
wherever they happened to be. And
. amid the heterogenious class of men
composing the woodmen and loggers
nbout “the crossiug” those days, they
“ound a congenial place alwavs open
for their business. |
And each of them lived through all |
the excitements here to slash up
| ugajust fate elsewhere, About the
tinte the timber supply was exhausted
Hill Brtover got marriad and moved to
;abuuts soon became awars of, Of
J‘SOIOWRYi“e at that ! time nsisted
of only a few old tumbledown house a,
Selma being the tradivLy voiot. After

Some of the Life Inc:dems of Those Days

By 1. T. FLINT

work had ceased here and the forces |
all vapished, no longer having any
foes to conquer, he and McClurg well
fired up for the occasion one night
went down to Selma to paint that town
red and do a general ae juaintance
business. A dance was in progress
when they got there, at which the
man Oooper (our woorlhaulsr) was en-
gaged as violi ist. Hearing-a racket ||
in the front yard and being toid his |
old friend from “the crossing” was the |
principal actor, he quietly Jaid down
his fiddle and deliberately walked out
there. knocked his former pugilistic |
neighbor down and kicked him vat of |
the yard. Uooper had such a crowd
of athletic young fellows toc back him
MeClurg had to stand back powerless
and see his companion take his riebly
deserved eastigation.

At the conclusion of 'this perform-
apnce Copoper returned to the house,
picked up his fiddle and the danea
went on. Humiliated, the two bullies
welki home, one for repairs and both
vowing they wouid ge: even with
those fellows down there nex! time
for thus :nr.ertering with their hilarity.
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i Soon after this, each one with his hide
| full of the spirit of war,they were back
| late one evening with big chips en
their shoulders for some Selmaite to
knock off. Finding no one hankering
after the job they tried a lot of feilowsa

 lounging arovnd the depot without

| success. Finally the telegraph opera-
tor eame out to cross the street on
some business., Just as he went to
pass Bill Stover the latter let fly a
right bander that sent him reeling to

| the ground.
Though undersize compared to his
aseailant, stung with such an unpro-
| voked assault the little operator

| sprang to his feet with half brick he

had spatched up hurling with such
| force into his assailant’s face with a
| dull thud he fell doubled up to the
| ground. Btover jumped up as the
crowd was making for them and whom
McOlurg was trying to fight back.
| Missiles were flying thick and soon
| were the two big fighters “flying” tou.
| Tt was said, as bad as Stover was hurt,
i the two did some big ruoning and the
pursuit ended at the bridge above
town.

| This proved to be Bill Stover’s last
| encounter. Before reaching homs his
face all battered by that one blow vut
| of recognition, was swollen beyond all
proportion, Surgical aid was obtained
88 500D as possible, but blood poison
ensued, he lost arviculation and breath
ing became difficult. It was said that
| for twenty-four hours before death re-
lisved him from his suffering that res.
| piration became so laborious and diffi-
cult one could hear him struggling tor
breath a long distance from the house..
With features black and distorted out
of all human semblance and the awfnl
| sufferings and dearh he brought on
| himself, the lesson should have been
| an effective one on those prone to
| vice and violence.
|

One evening heré while engaged ina
brawl and knock down one of the
- pugilists struck another on the point
of 1he chin ablow with his fist of such
forece the vertebrs of the neck was
dislocated, and he fell as dead as if he
was phot. The card table and gam-
bling for from “the drinks” upto a
bundred dollars, was mostly the stakes.
. One young man named Bussey came
in here from Ohio as generally stated
with $2.0,000 he had irherited, and in
less than two years was digging coal
at "old Alpine” a few miles up ths
river for a living. Butit was the only
big bonanga we ever heard of in that
line striking this place.

Une day while we were all “gone to
dinner’ the copstruction traln puliad
up in front of the mill and began |-
ing ties and wood tv take up towards

| the conduetor rold.us that brakeman

Des Moines. Mv brother and myself
hastened through our meal and got fo
the mill just in time to see a fellow
with his back toward us, “going
thyough!’ vur todl chest; Hv wae 89

\ busy rattling the tools about and sort- |

ing out from among them he did not

| kuow any one was near until my
brother laid hands on him, at the same
time shouting “what are you doing
here?” He offered no resistance or
excuse, but stood as a prisoner sullen
and dumb.

Soon the balance of the mill hands
came down, and seeing he had a
brakeman’s badge on his cap, I went
in quest of the conductor of the train.
.He looked staggered with surprise
when I told him we had his brakeman

gave him the dodge on getting to Ot-||
tomwa, and he never saw or heurd of |

sure and fast for breaking what he

that a couple of vs would have to
speak for passage to Ottumwa with
him and land him in jail for burglary.
He immediately went back to the mill
with me, and thers sure epough was
his “right supporter” with the evi-

lid thrown back and toola scattered
| about.
“What in the name of God Harry

was not employed to “brake!” and |

ﬁ

dence—the chest staple wrenched out,

| did you want to break open that tool

chest for?” demanded the astonished
conductor. 'The fellow sheepish and
sullen could not answer until the
question was repeated, when for the
first time in broken accents he replied |
by saying, “I don’t know! [ saw no
| one about the mill when some strange |
| feeling took pussession of me to just
pry the staple out that held the pad—!
lock and hasp, and see what was oui
the inside.”” “Did you intend to take:
|anything?" demanded the inguisitor,
[“Nol” he anewered, “I cannot tell
' what I did intend or whether I inten- |
/ded doing anything. T just came in |
here to look around and see the mill, |
| and seeing this chest, something un—|

| accountable made me want to see in-

side. Idon't think I wanted to takea |
lfthing away, and you know I could not
| have well done so without you or soms
one else seeing it. I knew it was a mill |
tool chest and I just wanted to see
what kind of tools they used; I eannot

tell what else made me do it.”

Ihe condactor told us he had always
been a faithful good empioye and ke
‘would regret having him taken away |
(from him and punished, for this he
| believed was his firsy offense, and un
|der such strange circumstances too,
that if we would iet him off this time
it would be a great favor and he would
woteh him hereafter. At this reason-
able request we released the fellow.
'The pext time that train stopped here

him afterwards.
adage, “the guilty flee when no man
pursueth,” possessed him, a tear that
some one would follow him up.

One evening just after dark, hearing
he rapid firing of guns. toeting of
horns, and the rattle of bells mingled
with volumesof war whoops up in the
direction of the Doud Grocery, we
{ knew the old serenade or charavari
|(shivaree) business was going on.
Always of an inquisitive turn of mind |
this had to be looked after. Hardly
takipg time to clap a hat on we took
| the nearest cut at a 2:20 quick step to
|get there, It was beyond the Doud
institute at “Burt” Loftizs’ though.

| A friend wood cho' per who had been ||

| boarding was married and brought
| the bride home with him. Some one
| bad placed a heavy charge of powder
{ well tamped in a two inchrauger hole

bored to the center of a stump, witha |

fuse burning, which just as I was pass-
ing by reached the charge blowing

Doubtless the old |

that stump into fragments with the |

roar of a 24 pound cannon.

Whether I was struck or not I never |

could tell; but my first impression |

afterwards was with a econfused roar- |

ing about my thinking apparatus I ||
was picking myselt up near the rail. |
road track quite a distance away, It|
seemed like a hundred and fitty men ||

| and boys were in the procession pran- ||

cing around the Loftiss domicile, but‘if
tkat explosion had eut short all the |
hilarity Iintended to, throw into the !
play. Yet as a human being dropa|:

{out forever, with the vegularity and
I speed of the heart beat, unmissed and’|

| that ever broke loose in “Eldon,

unknown by the human tide, so was/||
my disappearance from that poisy |
crowd that evening. Whether the ||
happy groom setup toddy, Whlale:wl,'E
stew, candy or the cigars that night, T||

did not stay to find out, |

But that was the first, and we will
venture the biggest thing of the kind
The
mail then Jcame by way of Iowaville
and Ashland, and Burt Loftiss’ house
was made tbe distributing point for
everybody on the works here. The
then happy groom has long since
passed to the beyond, and the once
gay voung winsome bride who reared
their three or four children, now a

|8 blg leugh s our vsyende. Unve

'learly in the summer the, river lilke

grav-halred careworh woman lives
with her second husband, beth old|
and waitlog the summohs also to
eross overl :

The Irish with a ift peeuliar from
all other natienalities as the quickest
witted people onearth, sometimes got
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some people rearly every day about
“1he crossing,” got bank tull, anu the
back water in the creek nearly teo feet
deep against the railroad. One day
while in this condition eighteen or,
twenty of us young fellows came down |
| for our accustomed swim, and as be.
low the track against the grade beipg
out of sight of “the shanties’ and a|
‘ary place to lay off our clothes, we |
{soon had them doffed and each one’s
| |in a separate pile for future conveni-
'l ence.
All being full of youthful vigor and
life we got too busy with our aguatie
I performaneces in the water to take in
surroundings, when all at once we|
| were startled by a feminine wvoice
i:rz;i:u:mting. “0Oh you dirty loggersl you
i|dirty logg *1s!” and looking saw Mrs,
|

Keefe with a couple of full suits, one |
|Ilu each hand, scaling the embankment
| and runaing with them for home as
! though for dear life, :
|I T'o say there was excitement in |
| camp was but mildly putting it. We
E!all made the water splash for shore.
|Eph Cummins and myself wh_ose
| elothes she had captured, in our prim-
|| itive costume was first gut and sprint- i
| ing after her as fast as we could fly,
|| but she beat us quite a distance and
!--! into the house she slammed the door
| shut. Several of the men were in the
/| front yard among whom was Jerry

Keefe himselt. They were all laugh-

ing and eutting all kinds of Irish an-

ties which made us the more resper-
ate.

| Tpat scene, and the boys not know-
ling what kind of a scrape we were
| getting into,running like wild turkeys
'to our relief, some with only their
shirts on and others without even
that much of a shield {rom the bold
‘stare of man and woman added to
/| the group, with the two central figures
‘cavorting around with their fista and

!‘i making dire threats if those garments
|| were .not immediately forthcoming,
| coutd have made a snapshot kodak
| picture which now would sell in Eldon
|| at two dollars apiece. But alas, the
|| kodaik and up-to-date artist was born
|| forty or fifty years too late for the oc
| casion.

By the time the bovs had all gath-
ered around us in the yard and we
wer getting ready to batter the door
|| down, Keefe came up still lacghing
|;and said he would go in and vring our
|'clothes out to us, which he did, and
mhiletio eouid n6% condeal Lis liilaticy
he mollified us with the assurance
|| that it was all only “an Irish joke!"

Bit still we felt like the the joke—or
| rather our clothes had been carried
| too far, and néverdid enjoy the laugh
[lover it as they did. Even now, to

]

:

|||tnin how those Irish “paddies’

| lup such a flendish job and workédd it
to humiliate and lsugh at a whole
sqad of us young “smart alecks”
makes us made yet.

In 1868 all the saw timber being used
up, the saw mills were moved to other
timbered torests giving way to differ-
ent industries. To then look at the
hillsides of Eidon and across the river
at the wvast scenery of stumps, old
rotten logs and heaps of brush, briars
and thorps, weeds and marshes,
seemed to the grubbing agricultural
ist like indeed “Jordan is a hard road
to trabbel,” The metamorphose from
a dense forest to such a conditiﬂul
none bat those residing here then ¢ :n
realize; while now the broad smooth
beautiful and fertile farms the Full
length and breadth of Soap Oreek
valley can well be hailed as a happy
transition. Now oot a stump is to bs
seen, and domiciles and fine palatial
residence of a city looks down upon
the scenery from the easternslopes of
the river.

About 1872 the Methodist erected
ithe fitst church edifice here. It was
dedicated and the 1emainder of the
money to liguidate the indebtedness
| all raised at one meeting by volunteer
| donations trom the zealous congrega
'tion that filled the building. Quite a
| rivalry and enthusiasm was stirred up
among the brethrep as to who would
excel in showing their faith by their
worke! As the sermon preceding the
collection was well fitted to put men
in the humor of going down into their
pockets -and about seven hundred
dollars to raise, the Lord loving “a
cheerful giver,” I belieye nearly every
dollar in that crowd went in the coffer,
and the full amount made up with
gome for Internal conveniences to
boot.

But the parable of the widow with
her two mites always copiously illus-
trated on such occasions, was demon-
strated all around in that congrega-
tion. The poor gave freely of all they
had, while the wealthy gave compara-
tive to their ability, but a pittance.|
But there were some exhibitions of |
vanity also that deserved little sym- |
thy and mueh ridicule tor the victim|
actuated by that silllest of all vices.!
The first round of thesolicitors hardly
raised half the needed amount.

As each large contributor handed in
the money his name was enrolled with
the amount donated and sometimes
called out. Of coursa that impelled
others to keep up with the proceszion
by giving sums they would not be
ashamed of, One old brother worth
perhaps fifty thousand dollars handed
the collector ten dollars. His pame

and amount had no sooner been an——]

nounced than another chap as poor as i
 the praverbial “Tuu's turkey” jumped
fup yelling “here’s another tanl” so

eagerly, I thought he was going to |

make a mess of the Hower garden of ||
ladies hats in front and between him-
self ana the man gathering in toe |

shekels. 1l

The results being announced, the |
pastor gave a vigorous exhortation
and ap, eal to the liberality of every !
one, all just and right too, and the
second mission started avound. The|
(good old brother at the shrine of **De-
metriug,” went down in his poeket||
again and deposited another ten dol- ||
{lars in the hand of the “‘good samari
tan.” *'Bro. has giyen another|
teu!” announced the recipient of his
dearly loved dollars. With the air
and self importance of Carnegie pow
flingivg his millions into publie libra-
ries to ease a guilly conscience and
make a name, “here’s another ten!||
shouted our poor disciple of the cross, ||

Whether he had another ten left or|
not, as the amount was then complete, | |

will never be known. But while that

old model brother he tried to imitate

could go home tuankful that such a

small pittance donated from the won-

derful wealth the Lord had showered

upon him, would so inspire the ambi-

tion of his brothers and sisters to pay
off the big debt of the church, we
|have no doubt bis less fortunate com-
petitor was equally as happy by shoy
eling his “filthy luere” off on the
church, with the assurance that
**blessed are the poor for they shall
inherit the kingdom of heayen!”

By the rapid growth of tie place
this building proving inadequate for
the accommodation ol the church, was ||
eventually torn down and the vresent
edifice erected a number of years ugo

The OQatholics had orgunized a
charch upnder the management ol
| Father Kreckel ot Ottumwa, and not
to be outdone by any other people,
purchased the ground soon after the

Methodist began the ipitiative and

boilt the present large commodious

edifice, They met with one discour-
agement at the start that to any less

zealous people would have proven a

damper to th ir enthusiasm. About

the time the frame work was all ap

but before buing properly braced a

furious windstorm threw it all down |

into a broken splintered muss of |

cuing, l

This was a big loss at that time to |
the people and discouragemert te the
uew town, But the promptues . with | |
shizh i was rebuilt was not like a|
similar calamity I witnesoed several
yedis atterwards av Great Bend, Kan
sas, Lhe colored population there|




I —————

|
|

!_\ had- quite a good sized cheaply con-
|lsrrucred Baptist church building our
{'1n the suburbs on the north side o1
town, w iere they often held uproar-
ous meetings. One moroiog, atter a
| furious winustorm the night previous
had swept over the couutry, I came in
town past the sigh. and saw a great
muss of broken lumber with the old
| darkey preacher alone with 'his cane

in hund and an old plug.hat on his
! head standing looking disconsolate

over the ruins. I stopped and ad

dressed bim with, **Well indeed, the

storm blew your church down last

though glad of eonsolation in that
much astention und sympathy he re-
plied, “Yes sah! yes sab! de Lawd hab
smote it wid a heaby hand!”

Uulike the whites in Mississippi, the
people of Great Bend actuated by the
old adage “every tub stands on its
bottom,” let the colsred church pose
|in thatv attitude also, and it was not
|rebuilt. But the Catholics here took

‘a view more akin to Job in his calam-
ities, ana began doing their work over
again. The present church stands yet
as a monument of their faith and doe-
trinal tenacity.

‘ night?”’ Bdging up towards me as

i SALOON DESTOYED

STUCTION OF AN ELDON SALOON
IN THE EARLY DAYS.

JOHN FLYNN

WAS KILLED

a Pile of Lumber is Left of the

I
’ A Mod Raids the Saloon and when They Leave Nothing But

“Booze”

Shanty.
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Meeting with one of our old boy-
|ihm:)d asgociates here the other day
Isuac Johnson, whom all old settlers

the “larly Days of Eldoun!” Over
fitty-four years ago, before a railroad,
town or auything better thanflarland,
(frog ponds and woods were ever
thonght of were the city now stands
the Johnson boys Joe, John, Sam,
‘Polk and Isanc--five rollicking, wide
awake full of fun boys. Often then
didl we meet along the river banlk, in
the fore-t and in the old log echool
jhouge. Rifles were our playthings,
4ad she largest bag of game our 1.
| walry, Ounly two of them, and sy

catures like ourself, mavied
t care,

of Iidon,

koow, &b my request he gave me the
fallowing article for insertion among

o8, the eldedr |

nof think I was the oldest actual set-
tler that lives in Eldon, Mr, Isaac
Flint is one of the oldest in this vicin-
ity, but I mean thatI am the oldeat
resident here at this time that lived
where Bldon now stands., My father
‘moved from Ohio in 1851 and we came
by water those days. We came down
the Ohio river to Cairo and then up
the Mississippi river to Keokuk,
There we unloaded from the steam-

ing overland from there to this county.
We had a very hard trip of it; for in
1851 we had plenty of water and rain
all the way from Keokuk until we
located about one mile east of old
Ashland. There was not any bridges
aeross the creeks and small streams,
and when we would come to a large

have to stay there until the water
would go down so we eould ford ir.

I | 'L thiuk we were four weeks on the

boat and loaded up our wagons start:"

8fream we could vot ecross we wonld |

I. T. FLINT WRITES INTERESTINGLY OF THE DE-|

|

This was in 1854.

‘distance one of them would raise his||

| When they would jump one up vou

road from Keokuk to Ashland, Father ||
lett there in 1852, when we moved.!
down in a log eabin where the stock
vards are now located. !
We rented uncle Sol Hesrn’s farm ||
that year, and uncle Sol made his home ||
with father. During that time father ||
built the house that Minear lived in
and sold to My, Harry Wood, and after
the house was completed we moved ||
in it, and Uncle Sol lived with us
there. We stayed one year, and then
from there we moved in the log eabin ||
where the round house is now located,
We farmed a small
place where part of the town now
stands, and on March 26, 1856, my
father died. He was laid to rest in
the Ashland graveyard. After my
father's death we remained here until |
we moved to Kansas in 185s—four
years. During the time we were here |
my older brothers Joe, John and Sam, ||
weuld frequently go over on Soap |
Oreek hunting deer, turkey and squir-
rels. They would take a boat across
the river and make it fast to a tree
uantil they eould get what game they
wanted, and then they would come
home in the evening. Ihey would
always stay together whil- hunting,
for in those days over in the S:ap
Creek forest a fellow could get lost
very easy. Iremember mother had a
tin norn about five feet long which |
had a good mouth piece, Of a still
evening a pe:son could hear her blow
on that horn over a mile distant. And |
when the boys were over on Soap‘fl
hunting, if they didn’t show up about
sundown maother would take that long ,|
tin horn and go out to the river bank i
and almost deafen a person close to ||
her. Should the boys be in hearing ||

.
,
,
1
|
_———
|

e

—

gun and pull the trigger, and the fre- ||
port of the gun would be heard at||
home., This was always the signal-[:
for the boys and the directionjfor them
to take to get back. Il lost or not
they always came when they heard the
horn. Ialwaysthought it was a good
schemse in ease a person was lost or
not.

In the spring of 1854 I remember ||
Tom Hunt and Bill Hunt, bhrothers,
They had several deer hounds, and on ||
Saturdays they would take their
hounds and horses and start up a deer.,

T

could hear the musie begin, for every |
hound would have a different tone of
voite, Bometimes a person might
think they were a steam ealliope or
some one a singing Yankee Doodle. |
Presently youecould hear them coming
nearer. The river where the deer had
a regulac place to cross in order to get
over in the Soap Creek bottom where

e




| the timber was thicker and

the hounds. The deer had a regular
| place to cross the river, and fais place
| was just where the wagon bridge is
! now located. As stated B, W. John-
son (the fathel of Joe and IsaacJohn-
son, of Eldon,) lived in the old log
cabin where the Round house stands
now. '
About 8 o'clock one morning Joe
was out feedlng the stoeck, when look-
| ing ncross the river he saw two deer
| on the opposite bank at this regular
| place in the spring time for them to
get across. Here was a splendid
chance for deer pndding, Hastening
| in the house he got his old squirrel
vifle and started up the bank of the
iiver to get one if possible. He got
there before the deer reached the
shore on this side, and as the first one
| got out of the water Joe rook deliber-
| ate aim, and at the craeck of the gun
[ it fell dead.

or afraid and begau smelli;g the b dy

of its mate. Whileloading up the old
| gun Joe shook with the “buck agus”
| 80 bad that he could hardly get tha
! old gun ready, During this time the
|| other deer stood around waiting as if

for its companion. Joe ar last got

|ready, the ague fit stopped long

enough for him to take good aim, and
|| at the report of his rifle the other deer
|| fell to the ground also dead.

Joe ran back to the house excitedly
telling father he had killea two deer.
Then father, Joe and myself went up
to take in the trophies of his skill.
There lay the deer dead sure enough,
Afterlooking at them a moment father
said, “bovs these deer sre pets.”” Joe
| ingnired how he could tell. “Why,
i look at their necks,” father replied,
| “Do you see those red ribbons around
| them?” Somewhat surprised the
| boys saw sure enough the ribbons
| 'were there all right.

The old man then advised Joe to
take them off and bury them in the
|l ground or he might suffer if caught
:! with them in his possession, Dead
|| deer without any marks no one would
\|kpow anything about their being pets.
| Best assured Joe tock his advise that
|| time, taking those telltale ribbons he
|| drove them with his heel away down
'lin the soft mud.

This settled all danger of suspicion.
The three of us went home with our

it out. But we had plenty of good
venison for a few days anyhow.
About three weeks after this uncle
Tom Leford came along one day and
said to Joe, “Mv two pet deer strayed
away!” He had about given thew up

The other one came up |
out of the water not the least excited’

would have a better chance to dodge | |

game, but were all excited over the
business fearing some one would find |

they | for lost, Joe said ‘that he had not

‘geen or heard of any person that had
| seen anything of the pet deers.
in # log house on what is now called
the Robert Cummins ftarm,
has been a great change since that
time up to the present.’’

The first evidence of a manufactur-

ing spirit here, aside from the hydrau- |

lic pressure that converts the Des
Moines river liguid into first class
“‘fire water,” was the Dornsife wagon
{actory. Dornsife whose widow still
owns the old homestead east adjoin-
ing Eldon was an industrious hard

working blacksmith and wagon maker |

About the time work commenced hera

forty yesrs ago cleaning the timber ||

up for the railroad, he built a wagon
shop on his farm by the roadside per-

[ haps two hundred and fifty yards east |
the present |

| of the eastern limits ol
city. For a number of years he man-
ufactured and turned out an excellent
guality of substantial up-to-date wag-

|ons. In painting, striping and em-

i bellishing them, he never missed his |

|trade ‘mark upon the hind axle “A.
{Dornsife, Williamsburg, Iowal!”

He began this business too late in
life to continue it to the merited frui-
tion. ‘Before the then town of * Wil-
linmsburg” (now Eldon) arrived to a
place of consequence, broken in
health and approaching age. he closed
his business and retired to farm life
again, Wood hanlers and loggers had
given him all the work he could do,
and it was nothing uncommon to see
an old broken wagon piled out by the

|side of the 1oad and the wood rack |

ornamenting a new “Do1nsife wagon!”

At this day with all the hustle and
bustle of Eldon she is not 8 manufac-
turing town. The new brick plant is
all we have tg boast of, unless we in-
clude certain twists of the wrists by
which restricted portions of river
water is still converted into a highly
inflammable fluid. Dornsife always
was “‘old fogy enough to believe that
God Almighty knew more about what
good river water was, than those mod-
ern scientisfs whose improvements
only added to the vice, poverty,ignor-
ance and miseries of their customers:
Like all of the human family he had
his faults; and perhaps this ignorance
of the most approved methods of
keeping up to date was one of them.
Yot with our knowledge of the man
we conlidently believe if he had been
born forty years later Eldon now would
have a vividly popular No, 1 wagon
manufactory running by him in full

last,

He belonged to the M. E. church

|| and was a very active Sunday school

| worker in his younger days, and ver)

Uncle |
Deford at that time lived up the river |

There |

|| tenacions

in prineciple, On this old
homestead he raised a large family
and died many long years ago, while
all his children are scattered and gone
except one of-the younnger Mrs. S. L.

Murray and her hnsband who still re- ||

side in the old home. For over twenty
years not a vestige is left where the
old wagon shop stood, and no one has
ever taken up the trade here since.
Among the early excitements of
Eldon was in 1872 the wiping out by
an infuriated mob of Mike Shanahan’s
saloon, an incident we eannot over
look. 1t was a longlow box built con-
cern facing westward on the east side
of the present alley between the Eldon
hotel and the bnilding west of it, and
a peneral resort for tough charaeters.
The rear or east end of the building
was a reseryation—well, “‘eard par-
tiec!’ etec., ete, It seems like Mike

and his wife were both rather looked |
down nupon by all the peaceable peo- |

ple of the place as though a smaller

space—say 2x6 would be far more |

profitable for them to occupy, so far
as the name #nd peace of Elaon was
concerned, than so mueh territory

|above ground.

With this laxity of character,general
feeling was ripening to receive a re-
quest to get out of here while the
coast was clear, But an unlooked for
event occurred that quicky “busted

up’’ their business and landed its pro- |

prietor charged with a great crime, in
jail tor trial. This event was on the
morning of Feb. 5, 1877, the finding of
the b.dy of John I'lynn, one of the
most peaceable and inoffensive Irish-
men of this place, lying on the saloon
floor supposedly murdered.

The Saturday evening previous on
returning from their work Donahue
had instructed Flyan the first thing
Mounday morning to ko down the road
to the end of the section and see that

.everything was all right, while he him-

self would go up the track to the Bet-
terton crossing to intercept a railroad

train with ties that were to be scut: |
That morning |
Flyun who had imbibed a little the |

tered along the track

day previous, indueced another man to
go in his place while he stopped at
Mike’s saloon with the result as stated.

I'he newe spread like wild fire and
soon the place was througed with peo-
ple eager to learn the lacts, There
sure enough lay the poor fellows body
None but Shanahan and his wite were
present when he died, and they de-
clared he came in there and while
standing at the counter fell dead, But
knowing their reputation and the
kind of a bhouse they
lisved anytling else but that they

! murdered him, ana those few no doubt
| wanted to believe that way bad enough

kept few be- ||

l




too. Some declared he was struck on
the head with some heavy Instrument,
others that they choked h'm to death,

| and the finger priots were still on his

throat—in fact there'Was a diversiny
of opinions and assertions but noth-
ing decisive only that he was dead.

Mike Shanahun was arrvested and
without bail lodged 1n the Ontumwa
jail for trial. Dosahue says he did
not know of Flynn emploving another
man to tuke his place, und being be-
lated upon aceount of the distribution
‘of the ties until awhile after the usual
dinner time, he was somewhat aston-
ished that Plynn was dead, He hsd
not been diinking tor along time,and
thar was the first he knew of his be
¢ noing it again. :

That nighe a large body of men met
and debated as to the finul disposal
of the whoie business by order of
Judge Liynch, but could secure no one
to lead and dispersad; the next night

| they tried it again but could not agree.

|| Persistent though they meet the third

time when Judge Livoch ordered the
destruction of all the contents and
then chopping of the saloon building
linto a ruin, but leaying the Distriet
' eourt to attendgto Mike. This time
with the greatest enthusiasm they

| agreed and went for that old shanty

in the most refreshing style. The
yillainous bug juice that rolled ont in
the frout yard was enough to almost
make the ground squirm in a drunken
fit. And then axes so rapidly plied
all aroznd on the boards and scant-
ling supports up to ahout half way to
the roof soor brought the thing down
to look like a hog house seftling to
roost,

That urought one saloon in Eldon
to a far worse,-and one might pretty

| trathfully say, a less deserved fate

than its proprietor. Some believed
that for a little provocation, perhaps
Mike or his wite had struck Flynn over
the head with some heavy weapon and
ktlled him—in fact thev haa the weap-
onas a beer “bottle,” while others
had it that Mike had choked him to
death—in fact, so many surmisings
were advanced that butone factcould
be established beyond question, and

/| that was that he was found dead in

| Mike’s saloon. 1In the absence of any
positive proof of even ecircumstan-
| tial eyidence against them, and the
fact that men frequently drop dead
with apoplexy and Leart trouble, the
wretched pair were acquitted. But
public feeling agaiost rhem ran so

high that they had to skip the towa, |

There being two or three other grog

shops runping, a shrewd old toper
' like many others of the kind whose

tank got empty and dry as well as
his pocket book, soon got an idea in

| kis bead, and. a certain gnawing near ‘

the center of his anatomy, induced

the early putting that idea ro a prac- l,
tical utility, Koowing E. I. and Rob-
ert Cummins who then kept store
here, were among the foremost of the

woodmen who slaughtered Mike Shan- !
ahan’s roost, he resvlved bimsell into |
a*‘commitiee 0! the whole,” and went |
to those fellows with a request that l
for the beupefit of the community, they |
go with him as right «nd left sapport- |
ers, and he would notify the keepers
ol those other resorts to cluose up and
quit pefore they were made an exam- {

ple of also.

OFf course this was just the proper
thing, aud full of zeal 1n a zood canuse,
the two brothers closed up and fol-
lowed their file leader bent on busi-
ness, The fArstaive they entered said,
“file leader” spoke to the proprietor
and addressing said two “supporters”
he said: “boys you remain here (then
with a stern look at the proprietor)
while I talk with this gentleman for a
few moments in ths back room!” Then
beckoning to the guiding star of the
house he said: *‘come back here a
moment I want to speak to youl”
They both immediately retired from
observation a shore time, but the con-

versation was so low the two auditors
did not get a word. Presently the
old
 his lips, saying: © Well boys, I've fixed
the business here, now we’ll ‘go for
the nexi!®

Then they followed to the next, and
it was a reperition of the first, and
then to the next aud the same thing
awgnin, their chief coming out of the
back room ahead of the boss and
wiping his lips. Justly indignant at
the outrageous trick by which he had

|even having the manners to divide,
| Epo broke loose on him with a pro- |

miscuously chosen volley of words in- ||

biblical lore too 1neleguntly thrown
together to look well on paper.

thirst tor sftrong drink. But doubt-
less those two brothers (right and lelt
supporters) felt the trick looked stil

meaner each time he came back ahead ||

of the proprietur out of the back room
wiping his lips. At any rate they dis-
solved all partnership with that “com-
mittee ol the (w) hole.”

“bellwether’” came out wiping |

duped them into bulldozing whiskey |
men into giving him bhis drinks not |

The

trick was a sute one well played, but||
a mean one demonstrating what de- ||
vices mind can invent to gratify that ||
beastly and deadly and consuming||

HISTORY OF EARLY

GHURGH DAYS IN ELDON

- ||
TRIALS OF THE PlONEERS! ‘.,
IN FOUNDING THE  DIFFER- '

T FEINEGTELLSSOFEFHE
IN ELDON

. ENT~CHURCHES.

SOME INTERESTING FACTS

Who Were the Pioneers in Church Building in Eldon is
Told in This Article, and Many Are Still Alive
and Reside Here.

27,
The Congregational church was the
third religious organization in Kidon,
followed closely by the Christian as
the fourth, then the Baptist, and
lastly “Free Methodist”—six io all,
The first society meeting of the Con-
gregationalists met early in the year
1881 when a zealous youag theologic:|

student from New Hampshire by the,
name of Benjamin St. Joho cume with |
several others and began the work,

Their first meeting was beld in the|
hall over Peter Mul vaney’s store, and |
an organization perfected in which[
St. John was ordaived to the mlutst.r.v[

and chosen pastor.




Empluyes-ot the Rock TIsland ra_il-]‘ :
road principally with their families | frst important starter for business

and triends comprised the congrega- |
From this tact the organization

tion. : 1
was more largely known until recent|

years, as the “Railroad church!’ Im.f_

mediatly the gquestion was sprung|
about providing a church house rorl
worship, wheo a railroad conduetor |
rose to his feet saying he wanted to
see one building in Eldon with a
steeple on it, and pledged himself to
a frty dollar subscription to start nh_e
work. Ihe enthusiasm was conbagi-
ous, and before the meeting adjourned
upwards of seven bundred dollars wasi
secured, |
‘Phen such rtailroad men as T. C.|
Buorn, Reundhouse' foreman, A J.
| Sheffer, engineer, and others went to
work with a vim that never kn‘ew
«fail.® The ground where the build-
ing stands was donated, and tb_e erec-
tion of the structure begauo. Before
winter the house was completed at a
cost of $2,700 ready for services, inc_lg-
ding seats, furniture and obher facili-
t-h-—-sp. The seats cost $300 and the bell
§150. The first time thab bell rang
for service it tolled thesadannounce-
ment of the funeral rites to be held
within the walls of the structure over
the remaios of 5. M. Wright, familiar
among the early settlers of Iowa as
«Mily Wright.”? And now since Lhe;
recent death of George Wright._ the |
only survivor of his family is e::.‘gmeer.
Emory Wright of this city. .

The Reverend St. Joho now beiog|
so gatisfactorily ingratiated into the
confidence and graces of his newlyi
organized flock, also with the assur-|
ance of a good salary, doubtless (a|

worldly mindedness excusable among | |

even much older men) thoughti be had
gtruck it rich enough to grasp a long
coveted earthly prize. Ab lea,‘sb excu-
sing himself for a vacation, wJ-bh_face
for speediag eastward and coat tail for
streaming westward he was bound for
his “faderland,” and if not actually
singing that carnal Song the cadegces
were palpitating around bis beart ]u_st
the same, *Oh the girl, that prel.‘uylllb-
tle girl, vhe girl 1 left behind me!”’
At any rate with the claim that he
had found her he brought her back
with him as his wife in time to not
lose his job, nor the particalar part,
his salary. He wasa man of fine ad-
dress, genial and the church grew un
der his pastoral care, but aftera couple
of years he resigned and rehurn(_ed east,
the Rev. Bmerson succeeding bim who
wasalso married soonafterward. Like
newspaper men,bhose preaching to get
a living must be certaio they have a
sure thing in a business way hefore

taking risks on getting warried. But

_— b

gure two young preachers got their

that way in Eldon.

Those two incidents one following
‘the other so closely stirred up another
question. That was, if those eastern
young chaps comingout here to preach

| had to get married the flrst thing, the

only way to keep vne of them was to
provide himself and oew mate a place
to roost. So the “Ladies’aid society?”
got, right down to business and soon
had that necessary appendage ready.
They procured the donation of a lot
next to the church, pot about eight
hundred dollars into a neat little
dwelling,andgot thetwo—the preacher
and bis betterhalf, into it. Bul time
has done enough since then to prove
| the old adage “man proposes but God
disposes’’ cannot be gainsaid. Within
a year they broke outand winged their
thght for more sunny skies,

The Congregatiopalists like all other |

devominations have had such changes
frequently, but have prospered under
all cireumstances and for Christian

zeal and enterprise awong our fore- |

most workers. With vunly seven hun-
dred dollars to begin their building
they never lagged in their determina-
tion, and before it wascompleted they
had the money todedicate it free from

. all debts: the result, was just vhe same

with their parsonage. In whatever
way oane inclines to differ with them
in faith or practice there is one accus-
ation we cannot pile up against them
|—we cannot say they don’t show their
‘ “faivh by their works!”

The Christiao church is another re-
iligious order that has been a great
i blessing Lo the people of Eidon. And
|right here we want to impress a
thought. Let every reader ask his
own heart, “bow would you like to
live in any land and people where
church spires, bells, ministry and
songs were unkoown?’” There is a
chill ineven thesuggestion that appals
the stoutest unbeliever, The Chris-
vian church more sharply differs in

|doctrine than any of the others do |

with each other, but the most ex-
treme orthodox doetrinarian and mnr-
|alist would gladly embrace their faith
rather than the dreadful conditions
suggested.

The “Christian’ ¢hureh is built on !

|different tenets antagonistic to all
|other denominations.
|mulating a declaration of therr belief
and placing it in white and black up-
on paperas to what the bible teaches,
they assume the whole book as their
creed and rules of practice and baptism

| by immersion the way and plan of sal-

vation. They began with but few
[ members here, and through a faithful
|| ministry have built up a following

2| - — —

[l children yet, with him) in the same

Instead uf for- |

{| that well compares with the most pros-
|| perous churches.

| The present house of worship was
| built in 1880, Ttsloeation is the most
convenient of any in Eldon, and to
the size: of it very practically “and ||
artistically arranged. The “Free|
| Methodist™ alsu have a good organiza- |
;t.iun and- pleasant house of worship
upon the hill oyerlooking the main
| part of town. Many people uoac-
quainted with thedifferences between
tbem and the M. E:. or Protestant
. Methodist may imagine they could all ||
live in peace together. Buntheirdoe- ||
trines are widely apart. One funda-
- mental belief alone among all others ||
—the purification of man in the flesh
ta holiness, is an insurmountable ob- ||
struction to their unipy.
The M. E. and M. P’s neither one ||
bave yet been able to find the connect-
ing link by which they can hiteh on
to a higher purification from the in-
herent sin of mortality than God’s
chosen fountain for inspiration than ||
His apustolic authors of the holy serip-
tures. They each teach and work
zealously to live in accordance with l
righreousness as taught uoder the law,
but after all at last carry the prayer ||
of the poor publican to their Master’s
feet. Their theological differences
are wide and uncompromising both in
doctrine and practice. When man be-
comes perfect we will all upderstand
the seriptures alike which ean only be
when freed fromw our earthly prisons—
these natural hodies. [
There is an earlier resident (and the
{only ove) of Bldon than Isaac John-
|son, aund that resident is Johno B.
| Hughes, the father of William, Mil-
lard and R.G. Hughes, He moved bere
in 1847 with his wife and two little
children locating with his father-in-
law, Gideon Loftiss (who had several

identical little log cabin near the pres-
ent round house site that Mr. Johnson
speaks of where his father lived and
also died in 1856. Seven years prior
to this Hughes came from Ohio and
thus lived in that eabin. The follow- |
ing year 1848 he also cultivated the ||
! same jittile fleld east of the house Joho-
‘| son speaks of.
[ Hisexperience as a railmaker almost
I duplicates the story of Abranam Lin-
c¢ola who when nearing manbood made
twelve hundred rails to getithree yards ||
of butiternut colored homemade jeans||
two make himself a pairof breeches—
four hundred rails for each yard of |
coarse cloth. If the average young
ehap of today bad to earn his clothes
| that way he would give up theghost. ||
! But Mr. Hughes furnished the timber, ||
| cut and mauled out the rails ten feet
in length on the site of Eldon near||

|
l
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then for a taste of that plug, aod || family. Ooe by ome they left the
stands and sold to my father for fifuy ||| doubtless he was so dumbfounded at nz‘are_rma.l mo.f, the faithful partner of |
cens per hundred to pay for his first | | “Vau’s” audacity as well as “capac- l_“"-“ life was called to her eternal home |
cow. Now one could not hire a man| Ity” he could not formulate words up- ||@0d oW aged and feeF:I_:a for years he |
to cut aod split six footfence posts| bil too late, to call him back and ask {“:”*h 'jhe bles‘sed privilege of home .
for a dollar per hundred, saying oth-| bim if he had not forgotten some- | With ‘l.cmdred ‘“t_"“da“t upon many
ing about furnishing the timber also thing? Toa man now the joke would | SUrvIviog parentb}_ mfide his abode
Mr. Hughes canrelate manyamusing | be worth “%ea cents,” but if he had to| With those left which are nearest the
|as well as interesting incidents of | cutaod hammer out twenty green oak | °ld home life, h‘” children in E"ﬂm’} 3
those times, but there is one, a joke| |rails ten feet long besides go three Yeb “'”‘h.m]m ale. .Wihh all of us survi-
| upon himself. too good to be lost, and | | | miles and back for the “jokel” once or | "}“g‘ibf’_e“ y daysofour present beau-
we must toss it out on the reading  |twice played be would feel like send- = Uiful grand state, the eye brightens
public regardless of the laugh some @ |ingsomebody in forrepairs. The first a,n.(i.l ‘Lhe ’G‘B.F&W(Jf‘.l‘lnfa(}e ht?ams _With
may indulge dver his lack of “business! cow Mr. Hugbes got was thus paid for = Dleasure "f’hhe_ Fapas the times in his ||
tact” nearly sixty years ago. with rails as stated at fitty cents per = ©aFly youth and mfmh“”d when we |
“Vau” Caldwell, father of the cele-| | hundred, }lﬂdef\'\’eﬂ;})mf;:;?hwnh and toil clearing
pratad Jr o Asansa . . Ga-| | e Hughas v ero a conple or| 4y 220 Dt i onmaavion tor|
well, then lived oa the present Man-|  years, then moved across the river|| gyture generations.
niog farm a mile down the river, He| |several miles where he reared his!
was about forty-five, tall raw boned

rand often irreverently cowpounded |
strong emphatic scripture words in .
his philippics. One not closely ob-

servant mightaccuse him of preaching

did his language not imitate the other ELBUN;S F|HST FHINT'NE DFFIGE, ;

| fellows so much., One day passing

! along he saw Loftis and Hughes out|| - ’ -
| in the field at work, and of course to |
. be neighborly as all the people here |

were in those times, went over to
them for a c¢hat. “Old Vaa” could :
chew as much tobacco, shoot the fluid

|as far and as straight asany man that( A FEW FACTS REGARDING THE FIRST JOURNALIS-! |
| run tho woods, while perhaps Hughes TIC VENTURE IN ELDON. |
|

where Joe Hunoell’s residence now

o -

could possibly do the consuming act
‘Lo keep eclose communion with him,
did it not costnearly two hundred rails

to buy one pound of tobacco. |
He had just been to Iowaville the SOME OTH ER EARLY HISTORY
day previous aond bought himself a |
bran new ten cent plug which inorder® : |
to make it reach as far as possible.

| with the idea when he did bite it to. e 75l icians—An Interestine Letter by |
tale off very small chunks, but he had Regaldmg’ Eldon’s First PhYS ala g y

iv still in his pockes unnibbled at.| I. T. Flint Who Is Furnishing Forum Readers d
thing he stopped for perhaps made | f

bim wheel back again as if forgetful -
exclaiming, “do either of you chaw LT o o
tobacco?”’ Loftiss replied that he did
not, “but John here does!” “Well
please let me have some,”’ eagerly
spoke the visitor, John keenly real-
'l ized how hard he came by it, but know-
ing western hospitality, with genuine
heartiness, yet trembling for conse-
quences, handed his new plug over
with the nsual 1nvitation “belp your-
self.” Van seldom missed a good
good thing it he got a chance at it, so
at one bite he took off enoush to last
an ordipary maa all day;then sticking
the balance down his breeches pocket,
| strolled off from the poorer but wiser
| generous John, whilerolling the chunk
around in his mouth as iodependent
as if he dida’t care a seripture word
whether his victim ever made anopther

The first printing outfits of Eldon | gomething knowo only to himself—
now would atvract more attentionand | pyyg he had about as much knowledge
curiosity among the Typotheta than | op 5 printing office as a hazel splitting
E.T. Roland’s curiosity shop in the | norgine of a church sanctuary. One |
postoffice. When one comes to print- day while in Eldon I decided to call |
inga newspaperupon the old fashion- 3104 see the new printing office, get
ed hand press at thisdate it is rather acquainted with the proprietor and
a hard proposition, but we have plenty | jpelude his paper in my geaeral write
of old newspaper men yet living who up of the town,
have spent years of their lives at such J E. Alverson was editor, composi-
work, and some country offices yet| gor, foreman, pressman aod devil—all |
doing so. But even as far back as | gomhined. As I entered the office I |
thirty years ago when J. K. Alverson | f,und him occupying a stool before a
was pliblishing a little three column cuse slowly turning over one type ab a |
folio he ecalled “The HEidon Times” he tinie, examining the nicks, looking to |
used an antiquated old job press that | gae the letter was right end up, |
I had never yet seen or heard of, and putting it in the stick. By t,he-l{

Alverson was a physician, but | gjge of him wae another stool on
whether that profession was too slow | wpich were lying several pine splin-|

it aised anear of corn or nat, : ; . \ ) ; ._
( m.gforc:‘):lfse John's mouth watered || an pld treadmill tolfame, or a natural | gorg and a pociet koife. Ay first I
) s i | panting for the literary HBeld, was

Just as “Van” turoed to go, the very | Weekly With Good Stories J
|

i

|

|
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| plied them too, as ab that time of the |
| year one did nob need kindling for a
As he seemed busy I told himto |
| goon with his work that I was just

fire.

looking around, ete,, which he did,|

|'and 1 kept fortively watching those

pine sticks for futuare developments,

After awhile he completed the line’
which lacked an "n” quad of justify-
ing, ASs he picked upone of thesticks
and hegan tapering it wedge fashion,
the idea dawned upon me and was con-

| firmed as he drove it downo on the right

hand side of the stick, that he was
econamizing his spaces and tightening
the type io their placesall right. But
then I could not stay long eoough to
find out how they “lifted.” There
were a number of scraps of paperlying
around with one side printed, which
upon examination I fouand were “proof
sheefs.” There being no such a thing
there like a proof pressor galley, I had
the audacity to inquire, “how do you
print these lititle papers?” |
With genuine hospitality and liber-|

| ‘ality he slid off his stool glad to learn

an unsophisticated granger how print-

| ing was done, he took a little cheap

| four imposing stone.

hand proof roller, run it over the ink |
stone, then over the stick of type in
his hand, laid it downo on his two by
Then placing a

| litble blank paper over it with“planer”

on top of it by a few light taps, there
he had his “proof sheet” To say it
was “dirty” is no expression. But I
would rather “set” twiceas much mat-
ter as to correct that “stick.” Alver-
son “pegeed along” some way until he
got Lo dispose of the outtlt to some
one that knew more about the busi-
ness.

In looking around for Something
like a printing press, and oot seeing a
resemblarce to anything of that kind,

scended. 1 got onto the trick, and it
being a curiosity, 1 had him explain-
| ing things to me with the plea that 1
had thought sometime I might want
to learn the trade.

The office was in an old frame build:
ing not far east of the railroad, and
outside of that wonderful news press
a couple of pews stands and cases,
stands, and a few fonts of old adver-

tising type and news, the room was
virtually bare, There may have been
two or three old chairs with the two
stools. It is peedless 10 say the usual
guy about a greenhorn from the “rural
districts” ealled to tell the editor how |
to run a paper, of course had to have
a little of the precious spuce of the
three column folio weekly of Kldon,
But the paper was egual at that
time to the size of the town, yet Dr.
Alverson soon found like many others
wetiby experience, this road to fame was
not only full of briars, but the gnaw-
| 1ng of an empty stomach accorapanied
every serateh., In a few months he
'sold out to Tunis Bentley and stepped
‘down and out forever. We have seen
lots of primitive methods and ma-
chinery and once owned and run the
Judge Claggett’s hand press that was
thrown in the river at Keoukulk by a
mob duriog the civil war, but it was
| reserved for us to be ecarried back to
the primitive days of Guteobury, when
pryiong into theinterior of Eldon news-
paper work in 1876.
| Abouti where the city reservoir now
|stands in the first setLling of Iowa the
|old government road from Keokuk to |
| Ageney passed out of the present lim-
its of Elden. Tt entered going west-
ward about a hundred vards east of
the new school building striking the
braoch perhaps seventy-five yards be-

my curiosity was aroused by two long
2x4 scantling standing upright in the
center of the room and some kind of

| qron toggery fastened npon themabout

the center on the opposite from me.
With all the cheek and impudence of
our profession I ambled around to in-
vestigate. “Well sirs,” it was discov-
ery! There sure enough, they were
two flat piecesof steel hinged together
at the bottom that opeped and shut
by running a foot treadle downoan the
floor just like an old settlers inverted
fly trap. Iv was the bed and platen of
his news and job press.

The forms Bx72 were placed on the
bed, and once the thiog started in
motion, when by means of a belt
pulley as the trap opened a couple of
rollers from up near the ceiling would
swoop down oyer the ink plate and
then over the form like a flash, and as

low the stock yards, The haoks now
s0 steep on the west have been made
s0 by the wearing away and changiog
the bed of the creek westward during
the past sixty years. Then the road‘
went up a gradual ascent crossing the
ground owned now by Samuel Mur-
phy, D. W. Allman, Crow, Huckel-
berry and others winding through the
timber to intersect the present high-
wav on the hill,

/|any time, Ino that case I thankfully

The white covers of freight and
movers wagons could be seen almost
any day passing and repassing each
lother hauling supplies landed from
|!steamboatbs at Keokuk for the settle-
| ments along the Des Moines river and
|| towards the plains westward. Those
| Lrading posts and settlements deman-
|| dad large number of teams long since
sunplanted by railway transportation.
VWe oun remem ber this road as a great

the trap began t0 come together agaio

| thoroughfare when as a boy we fre-

| such side, I was startled and fright-

| was puzzied to know wbat use he ap- | [ they would flash up back towards the| | quently stood in the cabin door hairaj'
ceiling just as rapidly as they de-| mile away watching the white topped |

wagous passing out in the open prairie |
and back to the timber lined river, |
where now stands the amphitheater
of the Big 4 fair ground; and wondered
at all, what then seemed to me a won-
derful artery of commerce and where ||
it all was destined aod when (if ever)|
it would cease*

Oune day when about sixteen years of |
| age, while shooting wild pigeons aloog
the creek, I met a couple of the John-
son boys in the same business just |
below this road ecrossing, and had a
little experience by which I learned a |
lessonin handling firearmsthatseemed !
miraculous at the time [ escaped going !
to the “happy hunting ground” like
many boys I have heard of since then,
We were all standing talking and I|
was leaning on my gun with the muz- ||
zle under my right shoulder. Inshift-|
|ing my weight from the right foot to |
|the other I raised it letting it down in
a way it caught the hammer of the
gun throwing it back, and before re- |
boundiog, its catching in the half!
cock noteh saved the discharge. By |
the incline of the gun had it not been
| for this the whole shoulder and per-
haps my head would have been blown
uff. I relate this incident asacaution |
to boys with the hope they will bear |
in mind that before the muzzle of a
loaded gun is a dangerous position at

| then and ever afterward remembered |
this object lessoa for carefulness.

The ereek that dows through Eldon
we used to call “the branch,” and the
one a mile above uo the river “the big
branch.” The one here hada number ||
ol brush thickets on either side of its
course through the timber, composed
of plum, plum, briar, and hazel
bushes. Those often sprang up in
c.usters around fallen decaying
logs and tree tops. This branch I
always thought (perbaps from a little ||
boyish adventure) was themost thickly ||
populated snake region in the state of ||
Iowa. Thusunlikepeoplelessacquain-
ted with its past, I never felt muach ||
surprise vhat rattlesnake extracts still
flow down to miogle with the waters||
about “Sunoy Brook? and load the air|
wivh their fumes whieh break out in ||
occasional eruptions making Things||
dangerous for pedestrians to. loiter|
thereabouts. |

The summer I was eleven years old,
with a younger brother I was gather-
ing blackberries'in a briar patch just
below the oak tree yet standing near
the creek outside the Weist slaughter-
ing pens, stepping ona log intent atter
some Juscivus ripe berries alung on

ened by the sudden shrill whirring




'l with snakes in their boots, can imag-|

r

rabble of @ large snake On the north
side of the log nol more bhan one step
in front of me. Ib was abouncer, and
a8 I caught sight ot its head seemiogly
reaching up at me, eyes gleaming and
forked tongue dartiog out, noneof the
pres.en!;ﬁganeraniun except vietims now

{ne the effect and the agility 1 made

|in getting to safety.
|

Determined, like the old Latio con-
‘queror “venil vidi! vieil” 1 had cawe,

| had seen, and I was going to conguer.
|| Although bumiliated by a retreid 1

| would return to conguer or die! Dis-

|| pusing my forces (my brotber) to beat

about the brush and keep the foe in
position I withdrew down to the creek

bed gathered enough stones to fill my,

hat and with the amwunition thus
loaded returned to make a peneral
lassault on the enemyls works., The
-Ieugagement was short and decisive.
The rattler Soun gave up the ghost.
We hauled bim out of his intrench-
ments for a post mortem. He was a
timber reptile of the old fashioned
large yellow and spotted variety.
Some boys io those days would carry
in their pockets perhaps adozen rattles
as trophies of that many big rattle-
snakes they had killed. This snake
measured as nearas I could determine
nearly five feet and had just eleven
rattles. As each ratuile or button
meant one year on its growth it was
eleven years old, Seeing this coinci-
dent with my own age 1 soon had its
rattles off and in my pocket also, so
as to show and brag that I bad Killed
a rattlesnake as old as myself.

The rattlesnakes were the most
dangerous of any we then had, and I
want to say to the bouys, if you would
escape the danger of being encircled
by theghostly phantomsoftheirspirits
that impreguatesevery drop of intox-
icating liquors shy away off around
every place in which they congregate.
It would seem that though the ground
now teeming with houses, churches
and people, would not be so inviting a
field for their spiritual abode now as
it-was then for their natural bodies.

We knew a fellow who lived a little

ping days who could not enter “Doud’s
Grocery” witbout putting bimself
around a whole lot of this “extract.”
Flour in those days came in fifty
pound tough paper sacks. His wife
sent him over one evening on foot to
geta sack. Of course Lo rejuvenate
himself with energy and muscle suffi-
cient for “toting’’ a fifty pound sack of
flour home on his shoulder required a
little more of “Doud’s best” than us-
val, and by the time he got across the
branch on the road just helow where
| the stocks yards now stand pear the

|edge of a hazel thickethis load gob to0
heavy. There after wabbling a mo-
meut he humbly went down in the
| dust,
Realizing like many another unfor-
tunate drunken booze pilot, that the
radder of his life steamhboat was just
then too badly outof whackforfurvher
| navigation, he cast anchor and went
|into camp for the night., What a for-
|tunate condition! That papersack of
flour made such a good pillow for his
|head. No doubt he chuckled with
satisfaction over his good luck as he
adjusted and reclined his receptacle of
visionary delights upon it. Thenand
there amid the balmy cool summer
breezes, with moon and stars softly
| beaming down to keep vigil over his
slumbers he was soon snouzing oblivi-
ous of what might be.

Just after midnight a heavy rainfall
came vup soaking into mud the dusty
bed he occupied, and melting the pil-
low to pulp and paste under his head.
Of ecourse in his druken stupor he
would frequently turn as the rain

east of Eldon during the wood ¢hop- |

drops would cool one side, to let them
take the other. About daylight some
of the wood baulers going to their
work found him staggering along to-
wards home covered with mud and
| with the worst looking *swell head?
| even seen on mortal shyulders.  Abouf
all the flour of that fitty pound sack
was done up in a rouod ball of dgugh
and mud for him toearry home on his
head. BEver after that to designate
himm from his kiodred of the same
name he wore the lordly title of “Pasty

113

Persons coming here about 1854 and
afterwards konow nothing about, the
road crossing the branch where Thave
mentioned; forabout thay time iy was
fenced out and diverted below the
present Round house and along down
the river. Afier the D, V. road was
built, upon aceount of a better cross-
ing of the ereek abnve therailroad the
road gradually changed until about
the time the Chicago, Rock Island
pushed in. Then the present crossing
east of the depob\was made and (be

manently established,

Dr. W. B. Brownfield was the first
permanent residentphysician inBldon.
He hought a quarter of a block (fam-
iliar to every old resident) north of
the D. V. track and east of the Rock
Island. Hebuilt a houss oa the south-
eask eorneraboutthir & years ago,
that the present geoeiw.. n can yet
look at and form a conception of the
finest residence then in Eldon, Dr.
Brownfleld was one of the early pio-
| neers about Ashland and a successful

practitioner. He outlived that town

Ii and moved to Eldon when he struck a
|
1

old oneon the D, V. track helow per-

land Jying about his age.

| place no Methusaleh in his profession
can outiast. The old home and the
little office on the opposite corner 8o
dilapidated that Dr. Baues its last
occupant would not have it, doubtless
will soon pass away for better huild-
ings.

gone to their rest. They left two
daughters and ope son. The eldest
daughter Ruth married Henry Spring-
er, vrother of our old former fellow
townsman Geo, W. Springer, and died
in Ottumwa many years ago. Mary,
the youngest, married a man named
Carr, a railroad contractor now in In-
diapa: and William, the son, never
married, but makes his home with his
sisterand her family, He run on the
Rock Island for quite a while as fire]
man, but unfortunately in jumping
from an engine to save himself in a

he has been a confirmed cripple ever
since. Thecompany proposed a settle-
ment oo terms he thought insafficient
and a lawsuit ensued in which he was
beaten, never recovering a cent, E

The first round housein Eldon was
built about where the old “Ritz mill**
now stands. 1t was was made of a
beavy frame and mostly native lomber
boarded box fashion up and down,
It was asight tobehold. Twoengines

ers oo the side track. The experience
of one winter decided the company to
erect a comfortable as well as spacious
brick on the present location. Of
course the exteosion of the road and

eonsequent increase of business de- |
manded more hostelry room and much ||
additional improvements, which have

been made since.

Mrs. Pickeus! doun't be too hard “on
the old man!™
nom de plumed with asterisks is as
poor in mathematics oae way as he is
in the other. By reading my descrip-
tionof the mishap to Mike Shanahan’s |
saloon you will see the date “I872.”

poor Pikeus deceiving you regarding
| his age have Mr. “Asterisk' explain
how he deducted 1872 from 1906 leay-
ing 62" as remainder? If he can do|
that successtully, then he is the chap

Now before getting too hostile about ‘

collision he injured one foot so that |

could get in it while the balance like |
| some farmer’s eattle aronnd a calf
house, stood apparently without own- |

Perhaps the fellow |

He and his wife have long since

to tell us “how ovld is Ann?”? and you ||

can wade right in to jerk Pikeus bald-
headed forobtaining you as his spouse
by such outrageous false pretenses and

that little precocious youngster in the
background, and don’t get too san-

guinary yourself until the fellow sclrlf

branded “Asterisk’ has fully and sat-

| isfactorily completed his job! AS this

“Asterisk’! has so rothlessiy stepped

But keep [

|




.

foyer your

Supoy 1hs feliciby, go right after him

demestie threshold to de-| ant noises for “a lefi up!”’

with & club aotil he makes bis words Y

goud or tne qir resonant with repent-

Now Mrs.
Pikeus we sympathize with you and
hope you will rise at once to the occa-
sion.

EARLY DAY HISTORY

OF THE

BLACK HAWK SPRINGS

; |
|TOGETHER WITH MORE HISTORY OF ELDON'S|

NEWSPAPERS IS SUBJECT OF THIS IN-
TERESTING SKETCH.

FOUNDING OF BIG 4 FAIR

Is Also Told In This Article on Early Days of Eldon By
I. T. Flint. Other Interesting Items of Days
of the Years Long Ago.

27

The Forum publisher by my de-|

| seription of the “Eldon Times” sup-

posed it was the first paper published
in Eldon and placed the headlines to
the article accordingly, which were
erroneous, The first paper was the
Eldon Herald established by C. H.

Moocehuuse the summer of 1873. Al- |

though he was a practical printer the
town was too small then to afford the
luxury, and after about three months
struggle for subsistance it “petered
out.” Two years laver (1875) a man
named Messick with hindsight betiter
than foresight launched another paper

in the literary field bhere called the|

“Eldon Messenger.”” This was a morg

dismal failure than its predecessor, |

lasting only six or seven weeks. But

1 think it was the third, for there was

an “Eldon Bee” buzzed around a little
while during warm weather thatsand-
wiched itself in somewhere between
the final roosting places of (hose two
“garly birds.”’

The paper we described by thiswould

appear as the fourth one instead of ||

the first., Tunis DBentley about a
monthafterits purchase (which would
have been dear as a gift) changed its

name to a more deceptive ane— “West- |

ern News!” But he did bebter as a

hind raoner than the other three all |
combined as forerununers, for be run |

the paper more than a year and a half
selling out in the winter of 1878 to

|
Jesse Markee who laid it out cold and
flav the tollowing spring. Eldon then
lived in literary darkness for three
years unptil 1881 when E. H, Thomas,
of South Ottumwa, came down and
started “The Eldon Reyiew.” This
was the most permanent and success-
fulofany Eldoneverhad. Mr.Thomas
was an energetic and practical man
who made a lively little journal. In
his hands it lasted four years when he
sold out to C. H, and L., R, McKinney
who stuck to their job over eighteen
years, finally disposing of it to the
present management that consolida-
ted it with the Forum taking up the
latter name. George W. Friend and
M. P. Daffield in 1891 purchased the
Eldon Graphie of a young man named
Murphy who had started the office two
or three years previous. Within two
years Mr. Friend purchased Duffield’s
interest and changed the name to
Forum. He recently sold to Prof.
Alkers, who io turn sold to “The Re-
view?' publisher, who, more favorably
impressed with that name for his
paper, the title Reyiew-Democrat was
dropped out to assume the “Forum!’|
Now if this much of which we have
repeated is not enough newspaper his-|

| tory for a town no older than Rldon.

we leave the subject for others to sup-
ply the missing links. There has|
never been bat one paper damaged by |

fire, and that was whea the Tldon!

| 'overdid the thing.

| tin’s “get rich quick” scheme that|
| caught him in its jaws as the sorriest
| victim of them all.

' great resort for cattle runping in the

about as thick as a man’s thumb nail

hotel block was wiped out in 1801,
The Eldon Review at that time went |
up in smoke, except the bard material |
that went dowr in Babbit metal and
serap iron. Although it immediately
rose from the ashes hardly missing an
1ssue, yet it never refitted as it was
betore.

Previous to this the gum rotted | X
out and the herds of cattle had|
licked the surface away, including|
cement around the gum, until noth-
ing but the hole was left out of which
the water continued o come forth. |
The Doctor was a schemer. He re-
opened it replaced the sum with a
well, walled with brick about six feet
in the clear. Then ingeniously with
underground tiliong put in twelve or
thirteen smaller wells supplied from
the same source, labeling each with
different curative names so as to fit
all diseases. Thus the afflicted pa-
tients could each find a remedy to
just fit his case. To say thus for a
long time the mineral springs boomed
was mildly putting the case, while
liberal advertising still further lined
his pockets.

The strangest sequel to all this is
that after he got everything thor- |
oughly advertised the flow of water |
hegan Lo fail—perhaps because he
There was woe
written on the Doclor’s countenance.
The fountain of his prospective
wealth kept oo drying up until at
Jast an empty hole with even dust at
the bottom was all the hope of future
prosperity left that he had to leok at,
1t simply went out of business—join- |
ed the procession of the dead never |
10 be seen emergiog elsewhere leaving |
him to hold the sack. Thus it Sseems
nature prepared a trap for Dr. Mar-

In an early day this spring was a

woods which on account of the
salby substance of the water made it a
favorite resort. A company by the
sobrigquets of the “Illinois Salt com-
pany!” was formed with the object of
erec'f.ing saltt works. They had Josh
Miller there for weeks boiling Lhe:
water in big iron kettles to test the |
value of their lind. To begin with |
they dug a hole in the ground six or|
seven feet deep, secured a gum made |
from a hollow tree and stuck it down |
in the hole, then cemented all around |
it leaving three or four feef above |
ground to dip the water fram. ]

It proved a failure. A whole kettle ||
full boiled away only left a thin crust

It was a
abandoned.

incrusted on the kettle.
smal failure and was

S




ithe land was abandoned, part was|
[sold for taxes, and it was divided up)
-a.-monb; adjoining owners. When Dr,
Maptin came in with his secheme and
pought up the spring with adjoining

[
5

~progession of the other once roseate

1 aradeiar lowa,

| grounds and started his great sanata-
rium,

| The onee famed Blackhawk Mineral

J Springs eonsidered then a valuable
adiuney of Eldon, although located

! LEpee or four miles away overio Davis

catiatys bas long sioce gone in the

bnt tow defunct Eldoa enterprises,
| "Dhe craze 1o rejuvenate by drinking
{'water with a natural nasty mineral
‘taste has found oub at last is not half
5as effective as a few “gnod snorts”
[ frim snake rum. Hence patronage
dwindled away to be doubled up on
|something surer nearer the business
| eenter of the city. Thus rapidly sli-
|| ding down the scale of adversity Dr.
| D, O. Martin sold his mioeral plaut
'[uud skipped ont to better fields where
|snake bites were not so numerous,
Recently the once magnificent hotel
|and fine laboratory was sold to be re-
| instated by a farm house, the lawns,
| walks and trees are mostly converted
'; into flelds and garden, fruivs and
"’omharcis. For awhile by persistent

adyertising Dr. Martin had numbers
llor alflicted people alighting from the
trains at Eldon zealous to try the
wonderful curative powers of the
| Blackhawk springs, while bundreds of
lothers who couldn’t get here were
ordering 1t shipped to them in Larrels,
kegs and jugs. If there was any cura-
tive powers in imagination Dr, Martin
by his special methods of eheap gab
and advertising alone, without a water
sayving yirbue has cured his thodsands,
He was a very useful man also in a|
general way, talented and energetic,
Whatiever we way say about the yir-
\Wies ol fhe mineral springs we cannot
adepse hiny of getbing rich from them |
‘ b tensl, :

']‘h renlebrated “Big 47 Fair Associ-

! atlm. was sranized in 1890 by a small
Ucmn of ‘wide awake citizens who
ma( Juo . Houghland’s  oftice.

! 'rney m-r. atint eV S8t 4t Work procur-
g subderiphlion for stuek, purchased
Lhe presengsite on iie river adjoining
towm aod teld thest first “Big 4 Fair.
Thig, term “Rig 41" was adopted be-
siniust fn the dorner of Jeffer-
sung Voo Buver, Dayis and Wapello
{51 it rapresented the four, and

| itgpatronage and attendance

o Akl ol them,  Herein lies nhe

N aind support of the “Big 417
Then: s noba prevtier or more uaia-
iy sonyenient Fair grouna i
Phe eonl elear walers

j'\f ‘the L)gs. IMoinosiwiin, Jis  timber |
lwm hn:x_ﬂr,el, l}h@ p]as_nu.u ErovE, bl
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[| owners

grass sward and rowanticagricultural
scenery presenits the muost
§pot the fastidious heart eould wish,

in which to meet our friends and the

great throngs thav annually assemble
there. Eldon can well thank the men

comprising the Association as well as

its founders who so wise and prom ptly
pounced upon this Blysian spot to.
permanently locate the greatest of

any of Eldon’s institutions. Its An-

nual Fairs bave no equal except! the
State Fair, and all, both young and

old, bave grown to look forward wist |
fully for each annual reeurrence of its |
meetings,

Beside this the grounds are so con-
venient apd are used for celebratipns,
parades, gun-club shooting, in fact
various ways for the publie good. 5'lie
first celebration of Independence day
was held there in 1892 under the
auspices of the G. A. R. Ever since,
Hldon has and perhapsever will under
the present mapagement use it when-
ever needed for such purposes. At
that time it was estimated over ten
thousand people were in atltendange,
And year by year such assemblies in-
creage. f

About 1892 J. E. Houghland and
others organized a development com-
pany ur association,with the objectiof
“securing and locating various mani-

worked hard enough to put Eldon
the front, but has been very unftortu-
nate in not securing the needful sup-
port of public interest as well as being
the victim of circumstances, yet there
has been much good also resulted rrmn
their methods.

T'he first brick plant: in Eldon was
erected and put in operation in 1882
by W. D. and J, E. Houghland Bro’s,
They came here in 1879, and soon be-
came interested in speculative enter-
prises.
building of the place, aftier close in-
spection of the material essential for
their manufacture the site npon which
the present fine brick plant has ré-|
cently been established,the twobroth-
ers sent off for the machinery, presses.
ete., and established a press brick fac)
tory. Joa Hunnellls brickstore bullrw
ing, the Foruitoffice, and 4 number ol
houses pow standing were built from
the mateérial manufactured by this
yard.

HEventually by changing ownership
and ill luek, it gradually deteriorated
until at last it closed out and quit
work., For several years ity remained
a lot of s¢rap iron and decaying tim-

factories,” ete. This association ?}. |

. bers, until falling into the haods of ||
the Trott Bro’s the debris was cleared ||

away Lo erect a flrm second we believe
to nong in the state. The present ||

who have invested a large ||

[[amount;of capital in the eaterprise !
lobtaioed the best experts to be had to

ieviting |10 ;
| best the clay around the site of the |

leity, and after every essential test wus

tried decided this was the best quality |

to be had.
the two brothers knew what they were
doing when starting the work a quar-
ter of a eentury ago.

The same year the first Eldon Silver
cnrnet band was organized with I, E,
Houghland as leader. This organiza-
tion became at once the great attrac-
tion at 4th of July celebrations and
Soldiers’ reunions: also some years
later iadispensable for the Big 4 Fair
assoeciavion. From that day to the
present, although constant changes

Sueh work proved that ||

necessarily go on yet the “Eldon Cor- |

nef baod” is an institution that has
developed into a state of perfection
which we all feel a certain degree of
pride in, and it veed not take a back
seat for any,

While E, H, Thomas was publishing
the little Eldon Messenger in 1870 he

agitated the river bridge question here ||

uaotil the couaty board granted the
petition and the preseant site located

‘and on which the old bridge was built

?

that since has been replaced by the ||
won structure, ||

present substantial
Many years ago the old soldiers organ-
|ized, purchased the lot un which the
Baptist chureh now stands, and built
a Grand Army bhall. 1t did nott prove
|a very profitable investment, and
|eventually was sold to J. E. Hough-

land who converted it into an Opera ||

hall. But later on; after David Me-
I-Iaﬂ'ey built the large brick store

structures on the corner and construc- |

ted the spacious “Mcllaffey Opera
|bouse’ above them, Houghland’s
businessin thatline was “in thesoup,”

land he sold the whole thing to the

| Baptist ehurch for $300.

Brick being so-essential inthe |  The first organizers of “Hotel Eldon”

were K. P. Howard and W. C. Linton.
Brudley’s Bank (now 1Ist Nafional)
was established her 1891 and the
Eldon Savings Bank several years
later, W. &, Crow was the most con-
spicuons in the formation of soldiers
organizations, G. A. R. reunions and
other interests here. As a cupspicu-
ous leader he is always to the front.
He also had much to do with the
building and maintaining of the M, E,

church (as we understand) superin-

tending the construction of the build-

ing and its later additions and fm- |

provements. Always acfive at the
“Big 4" for a long time he was presi-

dent of the association, also represens |

tative in the state legislature, The
late George Rarhart, Joe [Hunnell,
| Rhinehart Rilz, and mea of capital
who foresaw the future of Eldon have
{ devoted their capital and energy to




| fnaling what it is have bad muoch to
| Ao its march of progress. WhenJ.
fai, Houghland of the “Development
|leotmpany’ returned from a conference
| with the aged millionaite banker

Bradley, they pitched intosuhseribing
'stock and soon the charter came that
merged the “Bradley” into the “First
National Bank of Eldon.” The same

(Savings) bank,

There is too much of a seemiogly
studied disposition coupled with an
inherent pature iv wan to ignure the
merits and sacrifices of progressive
pioneers of progress—so much so that
their labors go unrewarded and for-
gotten, The Saviour thus gave as a

without honor save in his own coun-
ury!’ And a great philosophie states-
man of the past century exclaimed,
“Republies are ungrateful!’” There
has been many misdirected efforts
here as are always displayed in the
growth of towns. “Heought to have
koown better!” is about all the sym-
pathy the unfortunate gets for his
loss and consequent failure. Nomat-
ter how laudable his intention he is
pever thought of afterward except
with derision and ridicule.

| Numbers of such failures on those
| lines are cootained in the history of
|| Eldon, Conspicuous among them
|| were the “Eldon Roller Mills!’* Those
mills were erected by Rhioehart Ritz
from the material of the old “Selma
Flouring Mills,” torn down, moved
here, and the latest improved ma-
chinery for vthe Roller process placed

"~ {|in the building. The mill was fine

and costly enough for a prolific wheat
country, but in a locality where a
wheatfleld would look as strange in
|| contiast to ifs surroundings as “an
oasis in a “desert,” though ever so
\' splendld it was “dead property,” and
was soon dismantled and the flouring
interior works shipped to Oklahoma
| where the material it masticates intg
| flour is produced. At last the build-
{{ing 18 destined to pass away as old
| rubbish,
|\ Anpother scheme of a similar nature
f: was the Ax Handle factory which the
|| Development company induced to be
|| planted here. It began in 1898 unde;
| themost favorableauspices seemingly
butinafewyears the supplyof materia
|| was exhausted, and it also skipped the

| bul in these times of strennous pros
perity people do not like to bend their
backs in the hot summer suns raising
and picking pickles, and it begins 10

assume fhe hues of a doubtful long-

evity. Bven the “Chinese washeg’' !
eked out a living until the rapid whirr |
buzz fapping and crockingof thesten: |

euterprising spirit gave us the second

heaven born adage: “A prophet is not |

|
{
]'.

|town, The Pickle factorystill lingers, |

| Price, 3371.256 per acre.

laundry set up its fumes and music.

This was too muech for “Wau Ling? |
l'who struck out for the less progres-
‘sive west to escape, but the Melican

man’s dishrags and soap were soon

= e

right-at his heels. Now they are both
over the divide, one about as rich as|
the other, and both lucky po stray I'
bullets are catehing up with them, f

HOW FARM LANDS HAVE

INCREASED YEAR BY YEAR |

IN VALUE NEAR ELDON

A COMPARISON OF PRICES NOW WITH THE PRICES

NAMED IN THIS ARTICLE SHOWS A WON-
DERFUL INCREASE IN VALUE.

SHORT STORIES OF EARLY ELDON

Flint Tells of His First Political Discussion and of the First !
Mail Order Business Done Here. i
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Long ago the banks locating here |
hereaffording easy facilities for people |
to obtain money, the Loanand Build-
ing associations—pioneers of the bank-
ing enterprises, have about all gone
out of business. Besides this the
methods of some (like the “Fidelity’)
through gross corruption of an official
or two scalped the poor debtors so
completely they are in too great a dis- |
favor to ever get a very extensive grip
on [Bldon again. '

As a curiosity for comparison in the
price of farm lands then with present
times, we will quote from a few farms
J. E. Houghland had on his list ad-
vertiised for sale once. Many who
read them will perhaps recognize their
Jocations and ean compare what they
were offered at thirteen years ago aad
what they would sell for now:

Na. (8.—40% acre fruit farm; 2 str_nry!
house, all fenced, half mile fromdepot. |
Price, $50 per acre; a great bargain.

No. 60.—170 acres; improved with |
buildings:a fine farm for stock raising.
Can be had at $30 per acre if taken
s00n.,

No. 70,—248 acres; a choice stock
farm; can’tt be excelled anywhbere;
living springs; all nezessary buildings.
‘Three miles|

| southeast of Eidon.

No. 7T1.—122 acres: will be sold in|
two parts of 66 and 66 each: noe mf]el
aoelly of Bldon.  Frice, $26.50 per acre, |
Mo, 72.—112 dcres; a ebuoice firm:
vt builuings neededsnll feaced:plont

of water, DPrice; $31.25 per acre

No. 73.—196 acres. This is one of
the best farms in lowa; bottom land |
and timber; good large house and
barns; a splendid locativn., Don’t fail
to see this farm, Price, $45 per acre.

No. 74, —139 acres; a stock farm, 35 |
acres in timber, 10in plow and balance
in grass, Price, 841 per acre, |

No. 75.—12 aeres; fruit farmiadjoin- |
ing the towo of Kldon. A bargainat |
$24.50,

No. 16.—75 acres; a small farm that |
will suit a perspn with small means;
five miles south of Eldon. Price, $20
per acre.

No. T7.—190 acres; 120 under’ plow,
30 to grass, 40 timber; good house,
barns, fruit, etc.; one mile of depot,
Laddsdale, and three miles of Eldon.

No. 78.—160 acres; one mile of Eidon;
part under plow; a splendid piece of
land for a farm. Irice, $25 per acre.

We believe Harry Fliont is the oldest
of BEldon’s native born eogineers on |
the Rock Island railroad. He was
born bere near the last day of Decem- |
ber, 1867. Notwithstanding the fact |
that his parents moved first to Ottum- |
wa, (his father being an engineer on |
the “Q,’*) by the time he was entitled |
1o his tirst vote, as a fireman he was
off in the big strike of 1888, married,
and living here firing for the Rock
1sland, and east his first vote in 1889,
As the local candidates on each side |
wore in painful suspense as 1o final |
results, and all doubtful of which side |

he wos going to vote, for he was




| to tell him how to vobe.

prowptly challenged. A certain friend
of his bad been there bright and early
To him this
was rabbing it in a little too stroong, He
was decided from that moment, and
went to a fellow distributing just the
opposite party ticket, he procured

one, and in the face of the challenger i
stated he was born within ifty yards

nd had two or three |
ot the polls, a || met that day in one body for the last

time on the “new purchase’ to receive |

witnesses to prove it.
the jutges replied, “and I am another
onel'’ his vote was dropped in the bal-
1ot box. That was the result of one
overzealous party worker rubbing the
wool the wrong way.

Harry began work firing on the C,,
B. & Q. as soon as he was large enough
to shovel coal, and comes asnear being
a veteran railroader for his age, as any
one who pulls the throttle—never hav-
ing followed anything eilse. Of course
we have older engineers here, and men
who have been much longer in the
employ of the Rock Island. Weknow
of two or three who worked on the
road in the days when they made
steam by burning: wood instead. of
coal. There are many railroad men

To this one of |

nowadays to whom the manipulation |

of that kind of fuel, and coming down’

grades without airbrakes as well as
checkiong and stopping trains without
vhose appliances also, would not only
be interesting but the way it some-
| times got the manipulator“in a pickle”
iwould be quite amusing. If our rail-

'| roud friends will keep an ear close to
|| the ground “one of these times now
: pretty soon’’ they’ll bear something

|| funny serious and dramatic “drap’

‘along these lines.

The Eldon Stock Yards had consid-
erable trouble in getting their boun-
dary lines established. Jobn Drake,
(senior), hada residence up near where
\the office building now stands. Te
[had to be placated and bought out;
then the switch yards and grounds

lhad to be considered while the eity

street east and west must be provided
for. All this with the building of
sheds, improvements, ete,, made times
pretty lively for awhile thereabouts,
While ander the control of Henry Ba-
ker the stock yards made a great de-

mand for feed. But sinee theo the
railroad company having provided an-
other place further on for shippers
accommodation that business hascon-
siderably lessened.

The first “Male Order” package dis-
covered in Eldon was by Nicholas
Wycoff the spring of 1843, and that
on “the branch’ too, in the hollow of
jan old white oak tree on the north
lside of the first road crossing the creek
a hundred yards or.inore above Uhe
Ritz mill.

I remember when riding |

with the old man to Ashland as we

at the top of the hill he stopped, and
after sizing up the tree a moment as
though looking forsome of the changes
time might have brought, he told the
Story as pear as MEemory now serves
me, substantially as follows:

“] was returning from the Azency
(Agency City) where the lodians had

their anouity, and bid farewell to
their old homes. Afier crossing the
branch just at the top of the hill I
noticed a young rauvbit hop around
vhat tree, and intent ou a fry for sup-
per I dismounted thinking it had run
in the hole there at the root and I
could reach up and pull it out.” On
putting my hand in for that purpose I
felt something soft which I clutehed,
but instead of jerking bunny out I

up in a new red cotton handkerchief.
The largest and niost suggestive af
these was a quarti bottle of whiskey
(and Eldoo is stili Eldon!') ancther
was red lead wrapped up in brown
paper, a few beads and brass trinkets,
ete.”

Wycoff said the package looked too
fresh aud clean to have been in there
very long, and at the time, he believ-

|| ed some Indian abead of him who was

also returning from the Ageocy had
hid iv there. Perbaps at this place
his attention was attracted by some
kind of game which to save carrying
be hid in the tree and started out
through the woods io pursuit. He
said be thought it would fit his busi-
| ness better than a dirty Indian’s so
he took it home with him.

I asked bim if that was right. “Yes
my boy!” he replied. “Indians steal,
and itis right to take anything you
can get from an Iaodian.” As [ did
not then know how to overcome his
frontier logic he went on; “That mis-
erable redskin would have gove home,
g0t oo a big drunk from the bottle,
beat his squaw, perbaps mauled his
whole family and perhaps laid aronnd
a miserable wretch for days! While 1
—well T just needed it to cure ague,
c¢olds and snake bites! etc.” “What
about the handkerchief, paint and
trinkets.” “Well,” hesaid, “don’t you
know everybody needs paint for plows
and wagons? I just twok that voo;
and theé trinkets don’t do an Indian
any good, my children needed them
while the handkerchief might bave
helped him a little but he could wipe
| his nose on his breech clout!” There
| my queries were exbausted and I gave
|1t up.
| Memories of boyhood days to the
average person is more interesbing and

came to the old serubby looking cak ||

brought cut a package of articlesdone |

enchanting than any period of one's
life,and its transpiring incidents more
| deep and flrmly impressed on the mind,
In my narratives of earlydaysinIowa,
because T bave frequently woven pre-
| ceding history leading up to certain

(events I have inadvertently set some ||
to amusing themselves by guessing at ||

my age. For their benefit before going
|and conjuring up dates I must refer
them to the old family record kept by

have in possession yet, and they are

time singly or as a committee of the
whole.

By this I was born April 18th, 1839,
in Butler county, Ohio, and as they
seem good in figuring , they can now
| eipher out my age to suit themselves.

ning of Time, as their method seems
for settling one’s age because hewriles
historical eveots, they can put me

Adam bimself; which, ofall my follies
| I was the biggest fool 10 the world for
leaving and coming to this place. But
| if they will read why Adam got lifted
" out of a good thing they can easily
account for why I had Lo settle in El-
don to live.

Unfortunately after I reached this
spot as soon as 1 began to read the
history of our nation, its early strug-
gles for liberty became to me a fascin-

atiog study,and here one night in the| |
little cabin where Loftiss then lived

in 1848 (now fizure my age again) IThad
my first dispute on politics. (Poetic
evidence of presumption and preco-
lcity). Loftiss was a whig and my
people were democrats. This was in
the fall of the year. He had a boy
four years my senior named Daniel, to
whom I was greatly attached, but 1
doun’t think he was any kin to the old
prophet, orelse I was a very wicked
boy to take issue with him. General

ocratie candidate for President of the
United States, and General Zachary
| Taylar, of Loulsiana, the Whiz candi-
date,

One of those beauntiful autumn eve-
niogs just before the election, Daniel
came up to our house for some medi-

[cite and brought me a “Rough and
| Ready Songster (Whig Glee club song
[ book) to read. It was Olled with dit-
ties about the Mexican war in general

land General Taylor in particular. ||

About the time I became absorbed in
the glories of “0ld Rough and Ready”’
my father spied me reading the book
4nd asked to look at it. Turping the
| leaves over a moment he broke out in
lla big laugh: *Where did you get vhis?”
| be inquired. I told him. “Well,” he

| any farther and tosave lots of figuring ||

my parents, which as an heirloom 1|

welecome to come and examine it any

| It they want to go hack to the begin-||

me back in the garden of Eden with ||

Lewis Cass, of Michigan, was the dem- | |




i
-

think you are beginning to study poli- ||
vics a livile early? Don’t you thiok
you could find something moreinstrue-
tive than this for the present? (still
turming the leaves of the book.)
“Here!’” he said, as he opeped to a
certain ditty. Ifyouaregoing to sing
for the whigs let’s here you open up
on this song!”

the poor frogs, it was death to me. 1
800D got very inquisitive though, and
| before Daniel came buck again had

the case, and was loaded for
prophet himself, Daniel .came for
| more medicine one evening about a
week after that, and insisted on my
going back home with hiw to stay all
night. My parents consented and we
went away as happy as two boys could
well be. But 1 was so impatient to
unlimber my democratic batteries of
information on him regarding the
merits of “Rough and Ready” that L
|| could hardly wait a fair changce to be-
igin.
:| But Daniel’s mind was so intent on
|| play and fun it did not strike that
\'lead until after we had gone to bed
! for the night. About the time we
had crawled in and pulled the coyers
over us he inquired if 1 had read that
book through yet and what I thought
of it. Then I cut loose rather mildly
at tirst to which he replied until the
debate was opened in earnest and we

| both grew a little warmer until our

animal heat grew so intense we didn’t
need any cover and the tone of our
voices made it a bad night for sleep-
ing. The old man called us down to

moderation, but we soon forgot and

the night became hideousagain. Had
he not threatened to get up and spank
both of us there has never been a
doubt in my mind we would have pre-
sented the first theatrical entertain-

that kind ourselves.

But like all boys quarreling about

| things they know nothing about as
well as those they do, we had to Juit,
feeling much worse mentally than we
would have felt physically had we
tempted the old mao a little farther.
e boubh tumbled around restlessly a
little while and went to sleep. With
a loud whoop right in our ears early
the next morning Loftiss awoke us for
breakfast so suddenly we sprang up
each staring at the other so comically
hoth had to laugh. Our: boyhood
affections went on just the same, and

said with a broad grin: “My boy, 1 .

Of course 1t was all run for him, but |
[ felt very mueh like Escop’s fable of |

“pumped” all the infermation from |
my father I could get on his side of
the |

ment in Eldon by trying something of

thus early we learned the lesson which |
gome older persons yet find hard t{:‘
understand, that thongb wide our dif- |

| other bon bons and nicknacks, each

i
|

ferences of oplnlnn man’s worth to his
fellow man consists in what enjoy-
ments he cap afford him,

Before the age of manhood this one
of my dearest loved playmates was
taken away by him who never returns
his gains, and now the face and form
that was my ideal is only clay again of

the earth. Yet there will linger while | |

life remuins many sweet, memories of- |

vhe pleasures his devoted friendship
gave incidentally to my early sur-
roundings. Sociability and kindness
thus always leave memorials remem-
bered with gratitude; while vice and
turbulence remain in recollection only
with disgust and contempt long after
the actors have moldered back to earth
again,

MANY ELDON CITIZENS

RECEIVE A

~ SEVERE SHAKING UP

STORIES ABOUT HOW THE EARLY SETTLERS OF
ELDON AND VICINITY SUFFERED WITH
THE AGUE

NOBODY WAS SERIOUSLY INJURED

[. T. Flint Pen Pictures Some

Laughable Incidents Regard,

ing the Vexations of the Pioneers of This . |
Community.
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We eould present instances of the
health and food capacity of the early
denizens in the frst days of Eldon
that would be amusing as well as in-
teresting, without excepting evenithe
writers modest self, Such things
proves also our natural advantages
and gives the foreigner an idea of the
health invigorating gualities ‘of the
Tres Moines river water and is a good
advertisement for the location of our
robustuous rapidly growing young
city. Consequently without mention-
ing names (for the writer does not
wish to have fellows go to work
proving him to have been the chief
hero in the comedy himself) here goes:

A certain number of ladies engaged
to raise a bemeflt fund by holding a |
ten cent lunch supper, consisting of a
cup of coffee, a sandwich, and some

furnishing a certain part. AS they
were to meet at the house of one of
the gond members of the church, the
lady host baked a lot of light bread
and saved a pile of large light biscuin
for her part of the sandwiches. Be-

fors the other ladies got there with | |/

§

their supplies quite a number of

guests had collected in, and among
them was our hero whom for his sake

we will call Tom Toodles.

Toodles had a wonderfully elastic
“stretch and give” for goodgrub. At
the mention of the table being ready
down he sat as though especially cut
out for the place. One of those sand-
wiches nearly six inches thick, around
a big slice of sugar cured bam went
ab about two bites, with half a cup of
e¢offee floating each one down to their
tinal destination before the other

astonished guests had began to fairly ||

nibble at theirs. Then another soon
followed suit interspersed between
acts with a quarter of a pie or more

and cake, jell and preserves to give

them a moderate ballast,

There is always some fellow at such ||

a place with a curiosity that looks
after other people’s business more
than hisown. Struck with such yorae-
ivy above that of the average Bldonite

he took out a memorandum book un-||
| observed and kept tabon the disap- ||
| pearing supplies of material sliding||
oif so rapidly by the roadway to health




|

and longevity of our hero. Retiring]
afterwards to foot it up he made thel
following showing: “Nearly half loaf!
sandwiches, seven! Full cups of coffee,
four! Pie,seven quarters, Onewhole
cake, jells and sweet meats,one quart,”
etbe., etce.

At the conclusion Toodles leaued
back rubbipg his stomach down with
one hand and a self satisfled grunt,
wiping his whiskers and stroking
them down with the other, he ex-
claimed: “Well, such a supper as that
for ten cents is eheap enough for any-
body, and I believe everybody ought
to go there and help the ladies out in
their lanudable work for church bene-
fits!” As no one could say a word in
objection, he departed undoubtedly
feeling that he had established a rep-
utation as one of Eldon’s foremost
benefactors. Buat the hostess was
credited after be left with saying,
“the most of people here always have
good appetites, but I hope the pext
time Toodles gets around our way he
will leave at least three-guarters of
his at home!” We mention this inci-
dent: that people abroad who invite
an Eldon man to dine with them may
know how to proVide for ceming
events.

There are few people about Eldon
now who ever fell right down in a
regular old-fashioned ague fit. Some
may have known such things fo hap-
pen, others have heard of it, but
nobody’s jaws chatter with it now,
nor is any vietim doubled up like a
jack knife emitting groans, contor-
tions and sputtering outbroken frag-
ments of comedy and vivid snatches
of elementary elocutivn from its at- |
tacks. One has to fall in the arms of |
the real thing before he knows how
good are its feelings.

|| Away back in the early 60°s a robus-
|| tuous young fellow we shall call “Bil

I!}

| married a girl nicknamed Mary. That

|| summer Mary took down with this

i

. tually into sometbing else.

popular malady called ague. When
her teeth would begin to chatter, no
matter how hot the day Mary would
have to go to bed and cover up to keep
warm. Aboat ten o'clock every other
day Mary would take down with the
¢hill to be followed by a high fever.
By night all was right again except |
weakness, and when Bill came in Irom
the fleld, put his team away, did bis
chores and got io for supper Mary had

(everything “just right’ and seemingly

‘a8 happy as ever,

TThere is but few plagues more dis-
tressing thao one of those short ague
'“shake ’em ups,’* and a few hours of

bone break fever that follows, yet|

pone die from it until it merges even-
One day

I things out doors did nat o just right

|

| with Bill, and coming in for dinner he
found it was his wife's “uff day,” and
(Sbe was in bed groaning with the
|ague, while he had to again fix up his
meal., All out of sorts anyhow he
went to work, but the continuous com-
plaints of his wife so tried his patience
he exclaimed, “Why, Mary, there is
no use makiog so much fuss about the
ague, it never kills anybody!”
| Mary was in no condition just then
for a satisfactory retort, but knowing
that what he said about ague never
I killing anybody was true, she also
knew “it is a long lane that has no
[turn!” she bided her time. And it
came sooner than Bill himsell expected
it. He had been looking forward for
guite a while to take a night with one
of his chums with a trot line and skiff
and set the line across a hole then six
or seven feet deep just above the
mouth of “suonybrook’” or the
“brapch.” At last the time came so
also did the vwo merry fishermen with
their half gallon angle worms and
|line. It was a gay old time they had
{and about twenty-five pound of fish
to carry home at the finish in “the
wee sma’ hours of the morn!!’

{didn’tkill ague germs.

| Soap creek bottom was one dense
forest, and undergrowth shading big
Iponds and sloughs breeding ague
| microbes by the ton, while this side
just then was little better, and the
low sluggish Des Moines river the
best cateh all for malaria in the whole
| business. They each wended their
' way home the next morning proud as
warriors with the trophies of their
skill—enough fish for a whole week.
But alas, for poor Billl He came in
from the field about ten o'clock the
picture of distress. “What’s the mat-
ter, Bill?" inquired the anxious wife.
“Oh, I don’t konow,” he said. “I am
so cold and feel shaky and sick all
over. I must lie down! I just feel
like I will die! Oh, my head! cover

me up, Mary, cover me up! oh, dear,

oh, dear!”

| But |
| the fermentation of river water then'

Vengeauce 18 sweet, especially with |
'a woman who has in any way been |

|scorned.
up; it is only the ague!” was the
quick retort and total want of sympa-
thy when he so needed the attention,
consolation and affection of the furmer
“joys of his life.”” But it was only
*hush up Bill; why the neighbors will
hear you taking on so! It’s only the
ague! The ague never kills anybody!
For mercy sake, don’t act the baby
that way Billl Such a little thing as
that to fuss about, why 1I'm ashamed
of you! Why you’ll noti die. Who
ever heard of anybody dying with the
ague?’ ete., ete.

e

*Oh, hush up, Bill, hush|

It was a take down Bill never ex- ||

pected, and cured him good of saving
*‘the ague didn’t kill anybody!”? 1t is
like the jumping toothache that never
kills, but while it lasts it makes one
feel almost like in his case he wishes
it did.

is still living, but Mary after reaching

pleasant life,was laid away during the

of her fivst grandchild ia the far west.

children, the son as a lawyer, and the
daughter whose husband is a prosper-
ous cattleman,

James H. Cartwright, John Mul-
vaney’s ideal for “Judge Lynch” wasa
curious composition of human nature,
e lost his leg by its being shattered
during a Fourth of July celebration
|in New York in 1826. This resalted
'from too much knowledge and conse-
(quent rashness in the artillery busi-
| ness. The piece he was handling burs-

the “Rule of Three'’ experiences he
could stack up with any ordinary com-

‘| petitor.
His leg was amputated three times ||

and he used up three wooden legs,

| rimonial stage, and three times lost a
wife, and left here with the declara-
tion that he was yet good enough for
three more wives, Was city assessor
here three times, had been recorder in
Agency township three times before
comiog here, and was “justice of the
peace’ in this place three times siance
then. Notary public three years, and

he went, doubtless he still went by

three’s, and if yet living we will wager
he still lives by absorbing his three
meals a day.

Bill got medicine at last that |
cured him, and has realized they both |
told the truth about its effects. He||

early spring of last year near the home
of her married daughter by the side |

where they had followed migrating ||

ted and thus crippled him for life. In |

Three times he ventured on the mat- |

her three score and ten years of a |

past his three score and ten. Wherever |

I



REGEIVE PUNISHMENT

FOR SUNDAY SWIMMING

THOSE WHOSE BACKS WERE NOT BLISTERED BY‘
OLD SOL GOT BLISTERED BY THE OLD MAN .
. I ‘WHEN THEY GOT HOME.

BOYHOOD DAYS DOWN ON THE FARM

Story of a Hunting Trip In Which Tame Turkey's Were

Killed For Wild Ones.

Days—By I. T. Flint.

Boyish Pranks of Early

N

The summer of 1850 was one of un-
usual interest to my father and his
immediate neighbors, for there was

| something doing that attracted atten-
qion. We had decided to build the
grandest palatial residence ever
dreamed of by the whole country
| around, It still stands half a mile
east of Eldon on the present Reming-
| ton & Baker place, (though considera-
bly the worse by wear) so the reader
can see what it took to make “the
grandest palatial residence” and one
of the most talked of sensations of
| the day.
| As I have before mentioned about
the old brickyard, my recalling this
now is simply because being in my
twelfth year I was utilized to perform
(what I then thought under a boiling
hot, summer gun) to do about the most
laborious of all the mechanical work—
| “edge up brick” on the yard. Milton
Garrison and Bill Lanman, three or
four years my seniors did the offbear-
ing—that is, in alternating turns
| picked up the molds containing four
“slap brick’ each, carrying them at
the proper distance and by a sudden
whirl landing the mold bottom side
up, drawing or sliding the bottom off,
| raising the mold and leaving the four
brick in the long rows thus made on
the smooth yard.
certain stage my business was to turn
them up on edge so they would dry
through,

| us, painfully interesiiag and instrue- !

After drying to a|

| out of sight,

There was a certain adventure T got||
| mixed up in that for one solid week |
| made the work to the three boys of |

tive lessons. On Sundays our parents
would go off some place to meeting,
generally leaving their youthfulsprigs
to look after things at home., Like

union men of today we were pretty!

well organized, and on those vecasivns
came a general meeting of our own in
the neighborhood, when we would all
go off on a strike. Bot we always
managed to be in our places innocent
as the proverbial lamb by the time
they got home, But the gne now in
question,insteadof to the woods climb-
ing trees, etc,, the proposition was to
lave in the sparkling waters of the
Des Moines below Eldon, which were
then softly rippling over stones on its
pebbly bed in sweet cadences, an ac-
companiment to the chatter of thirty
as mischievous fun loving urchins as
ever gathered along its banks.

The sun was hot, but the shady trees
were 80 coel and inviticg while the
water seemed dancing in delight as if
invitiog us to “join in!”? That was
just what we were there for, and it
did not need frame words to that
effect for we soon had doffed our uni-
forms and “joined in,”” making the
“rippling” intosuch unearthly splashes
of boisterous ingratitude and rudeness
Lo our host as it had not enjoyed since
the spring freshet, The water was
very sha.iow, and in the deepest places
we could oanly get our entire anatomy
As we had several hours
and then get home on time, we made
eood nse of it.  The larger boys would
hiunt out the deepest places while the

smalles ones would lay on the sana|

beds with backs above water sn

2 L1

ing and throwing sand over each
other, ete.

We kept an eye on the movements
of the sun about what time to doo our
garments and make a sure thing of
getting bome before the old folks got
there, and from the sequel the sun
kept an eye on us so as to leave certain
painful “re-marks” on us, so the old

folks would be sure to know that he|

had not entirely forgotten his business
connection of taking care of bad boys
away from skelter and home correc-
tions,

As stated we were all home and in

our respective places on time our
parents temporarily nooe the wiser hy
our escapade, The ancestral part of
the household awakened though about |
the time in the night slumber becomes |
the soundest and sweetest, by the ery |
and moans of the smaller urchin.
(The larger ones could “grin and bear
it” rather than risk consequences).
“What's the matter there?' usually
came the demand from pater familias,
who was angered from missing part of
a pleasant dream or such a sudden
jerk out of the arms of Morpheus. ||
But the loving maternal partner of |

| his was out instanter with the con-|

“What is the matter
|

soling query:
with my poor darling boy?” ete.

The “poor darling” boy was found |
lying on his face with his naked fever- |
ish back that had better taken the
rod red, as a boiled lobster, drinking |

'in the balmy cool summer air and a |

piteous voice calling for more. 1t was
not a bad case of sunstroke exactly.
but a corker on sun buro. Then|
mother was sooa bathing with the |
besti cream in the house the affected

part, that a little hickory oil perbaps ||

would have done more to thoroughly
conquer rebellion against bome rule.
The paternal Dad stopped snoring just
about long enough to take in the situ-
ation and simply (to us soothingly).
articulate, “Well that just saves me

the job of having to make their backs ||
|sore in the morning!” and rolling over ||
|again on the other side with a self ||
|satisfiled grunt he went to “sawing|

wood’’ louder than ever. .
The nextday, could that drove of
boys been gotten together, for num- Il
bers we could safely defy the universe |
to match such a doleful looking and |
ridiculous gang of country gamins. I
Kach one’s entire back from the neck |
clear below the spioe was from per- |
haps filve hundred toone thousand and
one blisters ranging in size from a pln
head to a walnut. As I conld not geh

|{around to count mine, by imagination

each one seemed as big as a bucket. '|
HBut with all our painful feelings, ex- |

| pressions of countenances, and silent |

e e U




U H with all our gamboling and ablutions
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r(:terlzleanm' we could safely challenge |

anybody to lead any straighter or more | |

l upright walk. |
But the reason for this was not as]
ne might suppose because of pride or
goodness of heart, We all wore home-
| made suspenders in those days, and
| when you met a boy the day after vhis
swim leaning backward as though he
|| was liable to fall the way be was lean-
ing, you could safely bet that he was
one of the gang. Each boy bhad to Lie
bis suspenders around the waist of
| his trousers, and that also was a con-
||stant painful reminder of what had
|| been, but otherwise they were still
\lharder on the back, and even sittiog
'down made one often start up with
painful reminiscences.

But the offbearers and myself did
(pnot stand half the chance to escape ||
fafiction some of the other boys did

We had to beon the brick yard and
bent to our work by 7 o'clock a. m.
(until 6 p. m. By night the larger
|| blisters had yielded to the pressure,
1and for myself the continuous smart-
| ing sensations almost made me bellow
\|right out. Father was awake to the
situation, and by the exchange of
glances and amused looks between he
and the men oo the job, I easily imag-
ioed I was the boy furnishiog the fun.
At night as we quit, on the way home |
" he called me up to him ahd asked me |
what was the matter. I “looked so
mopely all day!” I told him I was not
well and wanted to know if he could
oot “let me lay off tomorrow?"

“Oh, no, my boy!” he answered
mildly, but I thiok I can fix up some
medicine tonight that will tix you up

' all right!” When supper time came
he advised mwe pot to eat much for he
wanted to give me an emetie, and it
would be s» much worse on a full
stomach. Here I found 1 was up
against it, and protested that I was
‘bungry. If there was anything that
 would ever make a hungry boy give

|| himself away this did the work.

i I “What!” he exclaimed, “sick and hun-

l-gryl" “How's that? Where abouts
||are you sick?”’ 1 had not only to con-
fess up, and before the whole crowd

|
‘ he examined my back, saying that was,

better than he could have dope it him-
self,

It was the most painful humiliation
anc_l punishment I ever had in mylife,
I did not entirely recover for fully two
weeks, and “as misery likes company”

bearers who were in thesame fix, But

in the Des Moines through after years,
we never gave “Old Sol™ another such
a whack ab us agaln, and hope nui

!

wy only comforters were the two off- |

kids of today.

Receiving a letter from my young-
{est brother W. T. Flint (whois a pas-
'sepger engineer on the M. K. & T,
| road from Smithville to San Antonio,
Texus,) the other day, his interest in
i the “Karly Days’ awoke reminiscences
{of which be jotted one or two down

that without consulting him I shall
have to give as one of the amusing

tricks boys sometimes played. Elviah

Garrison who lived in the woods a

mile and a balf east of here, although
at the time about Afty-four years old,

was always a boy with the boys, and

as full of tricks as any of them, Con-

sequently the boys did not hesitate to

turn the tables on him whenever op-
. portunities presented. Here I shall
let the narrator’s story begin in his
own words:

“And there is another circumstance
or piece or mischief that I was eon-
nected with. I expeet [have told you
about it. Jim and Dave Fisber and I
went turkey hunting ooe moonlight
pight. I had an old muskef, and the
Pisher boys each carrieda ritfle. Ishot
the first turkey, a large fellow. 1t
| beeng a hard matter to get the moon
|and the turkeys in range the boys had

no success with their rifles, soI loaned

the musket to Jim and he got one.

Dave swore be would not go home
until he got a turkey too. By this
|time we had got in the vicinity of
Elviah Garrison’s. Dave swore that
Elviah bad raised some turkeys from
wild eggs and he was going Lo have
|one. We went up to his barn lot and
|cou1c] see the turkeys in a tree about
I thirty feet from the frontdoor, Dave
took Lthe old musket and crept up un-
der the tree.

It was a still, frosty night, and the
zun had about four fiogers of powder
and the same amount of turkey shot
in it. When he turned it loose ooe
would have thought it was a forty
pounder,
ldown and Dave caught it on the

| bounce. He made about ten good
jomps and was outside the lot where
i we were lying.

About the time he fellon the ground
!tu escape sight the door upened and a
'white object appeared. We would
probably have taken it for a ghost if
it hadn’t been for the long gun it had
in its hands:. We laid low until it

went back to get its pantaloons; and
then just split a road through the
brush gelting out of range.

I often heard Elyiah relate the cir-
‘eumstance about how somebody shot,
| and gobaway with a big turkey off of
| his toost, One day when we all hayp-
{ penedito be together, he said that he
[|would like to know who the fellow

| lexperience may prove useful to youn, .

, —%

=

‘|was that had the sand to play him
|

| such a trick. We told him it would
only make him mad at the fellow if he |

The tarkey came straight

knew who it was. He declared up
and down it wouldn’t, but it was a
good joke and he would like for
pure curiosity to know who could play
it so well. Then we told him, and
after a good hearty laugh he said,
“Well, boys, I would certainly bhave
got ahidecouldI only reached the door
|in time before he got under:cover.”

| «Jim Fisher” residesin Eldon now,
land related this same Story to me
| years ago. One to look at him would
not think as a boy soon after this
| event, he would be employed to trudge
on foot from here to Boise City, Idaho,
with a long whip stock and heavy lash
on his shoulder, driving several yoke
of ecattle to a freight wagon in an ox
train of nearly two bundred wagons.

Then from there to Salt Lake to work ||

for Brigham Young, and from there
on foot and alone, “hoof it’’ over the

desert plains aod prairies bhack to|
Yet this in brief is the|

| Towa again.
| way three years of his early life was
spent,

From the time we bullt our *big

brick honse’ in 1850 Ephraim Cum-|
mins who lived only about three hun- |
dred yards east in his log cabio with |
frame addition,could not look over our ||

way without evident feelings of envy.
But we had gotten the start of him,
and there was no way for him to get
brick to build a house without just
goiog to work like we did and burno
them. And at that time any kind of
a big house but brick was counted but
second class. The brick was
whole thing.

Cummins bided his time ana with
the help of his boys gradually got his

- cordwood cut and hauled to the chosen
spot about where C, D. Sharp’s coal |

shaft is now located. By 1856 he had
| the brick burned and ready to com-
mence building the next year. He
said il he did have to wait longer he
was going to have the biggest house
lanyhow, so he came over anc carefully
measured the dimensions of ours aud
built his walls one inch larger each
way. Iver after that if apy of us

mentioned with self satisfaction about ||

|our house he would: say: “Well boys,
your house isn’'c as big as mine, just
measure it and come over and see!”
Mr, Cummins was full of eccentrici-
ties, but always a good honest neigh-

bor, although vutspoken his droll and |

amusing way of putting things wasso
commonly understood by his immedi-
ate neighbors nobody took offense at
him. For illustration we will relate
an anecdote of him that oeeurred

| about the midst of the civil war early
in 1864 when public sentiment was up ||

to fever heat and all kinds of abuse

the




and epithets were rife against a. man
who dared open his mouth against
the administration.

To obbain revenue everything was
taxed almost that man had to buy or
use, in some form, and all notes, deeds
mortgages, etc., had fo come under
thebaa. Cummiosbad aninstrument
fo place on record—I think a dved
which necessitated 4 trip to Ottumwa.
| The county officers always kept Lhe
!.receubiy established reveoue stamps
i!o.u hand for such purposes, Cummins
|lentered the Recorder’s office where
:fisevera] were lounging around, and
lafter the asual salutation with a
| merry twinkle of the eye for fun, At
| that bime everybody who took issue
||with the president was called a traitor
\'to the government, and this incited
| democrats to style the president in
| returning ridicule as “the govern-
'menb 3

“Have you any Lincoln seabs?"
ll “What!”’
|| “l say have you any Lincoln seabs?”
|| “Why, I don’t know what you mean!’
|| was the reply of the astonished custo-
dian of the county reeords.

“Well I mean just what Isay, Have
| you any Lincoln scabs?”

| he Recorder looked at him in a

| dazed kind of a manner, while the

| bystanders seemed pityingly watching
him as thoogh he was a hopeless
lunatic that had escaped from an
asylum or had become loony after
coming into town.

At last recovering his composure
the Recorder asked him what he meant
by “Lincoln scabs?*

“Why,”” (replied Cpmmins after he
3aw thesuecessof the joke had created
the desired effect so far) “isn’t Mr.

(Lincoln the government? Anddidn’t
| the government make a law for us fel-
lows to pay so much tax on every trade|
we made? And didn’t the govern-
ment make a law that we had to buy
stamps from you to put on all the
contracts we wmade, and didn’t the
government put paste on ohe side for
as to lick and make it stick? And is
not every one of those we lick and
stick then dead? Doesn’t ascab stick?
Then iso’t every stamp a Lincoln
scab?! [

Here amid a sudden uproarous laugh |
and elapping of haods he concluded
his speech by saying, “*Now give me a |
Lincoln scab!” The Recorder then

understood him. |

AN INTERESTING STORY

TOLD BY NEPHEW

 REGARDING BLACK HAWK

TRAITS OF CHARACTER; BITS OF HISTORY AND AN-
ECDOTE TOLD BY THE OLD CHIEF'S
NEPHEW .

INDIAN’S METHOD

OF TELEPHONING

While The System Was Nat

. Indian
— s tf’»ﬂ A
A page of nnwnhten history of local |
i nephew uf the “Great Black Hawk.”

years previous, e was then, and un:

fective and Always Brought Results—Other

Ld;*éec g 2.4, ff y

Completed it Was Very Ef-

Customs.

/906

til hie aied, the chief of his vribe, the!

1nterest, as given by Black Hawk, tne | Winnebagoes, Healways said thatihe

bad never fought the whites. but that,

1 first met Black Hawk in thespring || 315 had been a runner, or earrier, of
of 1827. My older brotherhad become || dlsyatehes for his uncle, during the
acqualnted with bim some thirteen | ik Hawk war.

M4 brother (rste met hiv b the

| miouth of Bud Ax, on the east side af
| the Mississippi tiver, where that noted

.1 bad been connected with the state
+ fair board and my friends on the board

| several days at Black Hawk’s Tower. ||

warrior was defeated. DBlack TTawk
was then infhis prime aond the chief |
of his tribe in Wisconsin. ITe t.hgre]
described the defeat of his people, |
under the leadership of his uncle as a '
merciless affair on the side of the
white soldiers. Many Indians were
shot and killed in the water while
defenseless and trying to swim to an|
islund. |

My brother settled at Black River ||
Falls, Wis,, and Black Hawk was|
always near there and they were|
always friends until both died a few
years ago, not far from the same time. |

were looking for attractions. I sug-
gested Black Hawkand his band. The
board requested me to write to my
brother and see if he could induce
them to come to the fair. Brother |
succeeded. With half a dozen camps, ||
their gay attire, war drums, ete., big|l
and little, agreed to come. I think
this was in the fall of 1898. |
They started in time to stop oyer |

near Rock Island, and were nhorel'

several days as an attraction. 01191

eveniong brother took the old Chief

aside, (he was then nioety-four years I,

old) and asked him if he bad ever been |

there before. '
BLACK HAWK'S 8TORY,

He said he used to be there with his
uncle when he was about ten yeuars |
old, His people used to assemble]
there each fall in great numbers and ||
would stay a number of days and have ||
a great turtle feast. They called the ||
place “T'urtle Fill.’* The young people
had all kinds of sport, feasting, danc-
ing and running horses. The chiefs
and big men would hold long talks,
planniong how to care for themselve
their people and hunting grounc. |
against their old foes, the Chippewas, |
and bo arrange good signals and teach |
them to the people so that they could |
speedily bring all the warriors to- |
gether, |

“Maybefar up the big river Chippewa ||
he cowe over on Winnebagao's land, |
kill deer, elk, bear. Winnebago no
like it; make heap trouble, maybe
somebody get killed, Then Winnebago |
man he go on top of hill, tell Indian |
at Tarcle Hill he always watches, be
makes fire quick on top of hill, he tell |
all warriors come quick. Warrior he
sees em fire or smoke in daytime, he
get war paint on, he run horse, come
fast as he can far down big river. far
off towards the bog lake, across the
by river and towards sundown anotber
blg lndiao eall him where two big

rivere come together, Osceola Indian

N ——



| meant Signal Hill, near lowa City)

he build fire there, (this,

fire down river, every big hill have fire.

| Indian he make horse jump fast, come |

tio river, make horse swin, come tobig |

| river, swim to island, rest, swim uo

| braves with punies and war paiot, all |
ready for a big dght. |

| they signaled with smoke, four Indians

| would mouve the blanket away three

'"his squaw was buried there.

island, rest, swim again, pony swim
good long time, [ndian hang on tail,
on mane’’ Next morning all around
the hill like a bigarmy werea thousand

Black Hawk said that in daytime
would holdablanketover afire, covered

with grass, green leaves, anything to
make a dense smoke to sigoal. They

times, sending up three litble clouds
ot smoke in quick sueeession: ab night
they would hold a blanket. before the
fire and then move it away. sSuchwas,
his story, told haif in English, half in |
Indian, all of which brother (ouid]
understand.

Brother readily recognized the tvw(
rivers that came together as the (_.eddr'
and Llowa and the high blufl north of
Columbus Junetiun, near the two
bridges, as Osceola, for we lived just
across the river in sight of i, two
months, sixty four years ago, when
we were boys, and it was then called
Oseeola, AL that time tradition said
that Osceola wasa great chief and that

The time of which Black Hawk

| spolke was.close to 100 years ago and,

no douby, about the same signals had

| been used for ages upon the hills,

W hill and my friends answered by

-LI‘I]H hill by the Iowa river.
|l writtea to my friends on the Cedar,
|'some eight miles across the valley.

Twenty-five years ago I was camped,
|with my fawily, ten miles north of|
I had |

phat if he were there I would signal
them with a fire on top of the hill and
for them to meet us at a certain hour.
1 lit my pile of brush on top of tbhe

swinging & tarch from the top of a
windmill tower. Did not think that |
we were following an almost forgotten
savage custom.

The old chiel's story showed that
they were men of brains and well

| brganized and their system of signals

was not far behind the velephone. The

| last time I saw him was at the state

|

'| He always reasoned with his people |

fair.

\
!

At B4 years he stood very
stiraight, was quite dark, had a kindly

(intelligent face and a very large head,

much like the descriptions of the head
of Daniel Webster,

‘At the state fair it was the time
when the automobile was a new thing,
and he was asked to ride in one, he
looked it all uver, then tutned to my
| brother and said: “You ride, 1 will.”

| glory of war,

.|l not to usestrong drink and plead with

the whites not to sell it to them and
pever touched it himself, Could we
but have a correct history of this one
tribe for tour hundred years back,with
a detuiled story of their customs, their
laws,and waysof liviog, their love and
hate, it would no doubt, be more in-
teresting than any book of fiction.
E. ¥, BrocEway, Letis, Towa.

Human frailties, selfish, ambitions
and desire for power, either in the
Huaneial, political orsocial world, isa

| wealk ness characteristic in the human

family from the savage races to the
most thoroughly enlightened and cul-
bivated., Black Hawk’'s, as we have
formerly stated, was for the fame and
Hedid notseem endowed
with any high regard forjustice when

standing in the way of bis desires,’

This was demonstrated in his readi-

ness tio espouse the British cause io|
1812 and subsequent desertion of them. |
{n various affairs since then to the|
slaughtver of the poor Iowa’s and pos- |

session of their verritory and homes

the cruelty ot the remorseless savage |

nature inherent within him was too
platnly manifested.

But, in later years like the mureﬂ
cultivated savages of our own race and||

times, who have through legal protec-

tion, robbed the poor und defenseless ||

of people of thousands of millions, he
became remorseful (liberal) and gave
the Lowa’s 300 ponies and a thousand
blankets. But like our ¢lass of “bene-
factors' all this might have been done
to pacify and thus prevent future
trouble in some other schemes he had
in yiew, but did not live long enough
to carry out. But with all this Black
Hawk was the greatest Indian of his
times. There was one trait though
that ever stamped him higher than
our greatest white chief of this day,
he was utterly fearless and scorned
the cowardice of such men who would
hide from “service seekers.”
always found in the front whether to

He was||

meef friend or foe,

HOW HORSE THIEVES

OPERATED

N EARLY DAYS

¥y

IN THOSE DAYS HORSE STEALING WAS OPERATED |

ON A LARGE SCALE BY ORGANIZED BANDS

OF OUT LAWS

JUDGE LYNCH’S COURT WAS BUSY

In His Court Alibies’ Never Went,

Shift and all Was Over.

odlory

)

v

A Quick Trial, a Short

Smart Work to Capture the Rascals

./fr ',

J d_

Human nature in a general sense is'

a8 uochanging as all other forms of
God’s natural law. Man's disposition
is manifested cootinuounsly through

all ages varying only as circumstances:

conditions and surroundings bring
them into different trials and con-
tacts. We had bandits in the early
setbl@ments as well as “toughs” of dif-
ferent kinds similar to the present.

But while their methods were along

different lines from this day of train
and bank robbers down‘to the gambler
and his “cappers,” yet they were

However It took Pretty ‘
f
|

moare o be dreaded

gquently met with retributive justice |
dispensations of |

under the crude
Judge Lynch’s deeisions.

While “the bandits of the prairies”
were bad enough, they were oot as

and more fre- |

A

common nor as much feared as the

prowling horse thief. The poor emi- |
grant with all his possessions consist-

ing of his team and few eflects under |
the white-topped cover of his wagon, |

was liable to wake up any morniog
in camp by the roadside and flod the
horses gone. One can imagine the




™
|

dismay.such a l108s to a man perhaps
with wife and several little children—
all in a strange new and only partially
settled country, would place him in.
One would think it impossible for
human beings to be so heartless as to
follow a regular organized system of
thus bringing loss and sorrow to poor
hard working people in quest of a
home in which to provide for their
future lives. But it was no more
heartless than the professional gam-
bler who studies every trick and de-
ception to lure railroad and other
hard working men into resorts aed
fleece them out of their hard months
wages that should go to creditors and
families. Neither was the horse thief
as bad as the modern slugger for he
did not take the life of his victim or
leave him senseless bruised and beaten
—he just quiet and adroitly stole the
property and skipped out with it.
This elass of outlaws would often
get into a community as settlers, too,
appaiently with the best intentions.
Thus seattered all over the west they
had their posts and organizatioos,
while the emigrant was only the
casual sufferer the honest setitler was
the most common vietim, and always
apprehensive, Now as to conditions |
and chances of regaining the lost |
property, they were so meager that
. perhaps nioe-tenths of the stolen|
horses were never heard of afterward |
The horse thief membersin one neigh- |
| borhood was supposed to keep those
| in another posted as to opportunities,
ete., while vice versa the others did
| the same with them. Then should
| suspicion point to a oeighbor the
nighti the horse was stolen, (for they
inyariably ehosedarkness,) thatneigh-
bor could prove an alibi—that he was
at home with his family sleeping to
all intents and appeaiance perfectly
uncnnecions and innocent, although,
bhe may have been the chief instigator
| of the whole business. |
The reader will remember that Lhis!
| was a long time ago when we had no |
railroads, telegraphs or telephones, |
and beyond -the western limits of |
Appanoose county tbhere was one con
tinuonus wild unsettled country (except |
a scabttering population along the Mis-
sourl river) fio the Paeific Ocean. This
was a wild boundless territory for
thieves and bandits to rendezyvous in,
' and they utilized it, although Sheriff
| Gallagher, of Jeflurson county, at one
time with his deputy followed a thief
vwo hundred and fifty miles, captured
and brought him back with two stolen
horses in his possession, had him tried,
conyicted, and sent to the peniten-
tiary. Occasionally where persons
conld immediately follow them up the
property was recovered, but seldor:

]

‘| thicket south of where Mr. Shearer
‘| now lives northeast of Eldon. |

the thief captured. It was generally
found in thie hands of an “innocent
purchaser,” or turned loose on the
prairie, A good night’s ride carried a
man beyond settlements, and he had
so maoy brush thickets, timber, ete.,
for concealmentf, all open and un-
fenced, he could, if he wanted to,
pretty safely take two or three nights
or a week of nights getting out beyond
reach,

No seeret bound society is more sure
to keep the oath of its membership as
inviolable as that of a lawless ban-
Idi'uli. W herebetrayal insured punish-
|ment for complicity upon the one |
|hand and a terrible veogeance from
| former confederates upun the other,
even detectives employed like Bunney
himself were so appalled at the false
oaths to be taken, and the fearful
dapgers with death thireatening every
footstep, it was only isolated cases
in which a man could be induced to
accept th: perilous position. The
sharp suspicious eye of the bandit
always on the alert would more fre-
quently detect and bring down the
secret emissary of the law than being
captured himself and brought to pun-
ishment for his crimes.

As immigration rapidly kept push-l'
ing westward filling up aod brioging
into cultivation the country between
eastern Iowa and the Missourl river, |
hiding places were broken up and the |
outlaws eventually had to move their |
stations farther west, The last one
broken up here was near the line be-
tween Monroe and Appanoose county.
A man pamed Thompson was 8o
strongly suspicioned of , harboring
thieves and their stolenbhorses,making
his house their regular resort, that
one night a large number of his neigh-
bors went to the place captured aond
after a few short preliminaries before |
Judge Lynch ih which nooe of his
gang got a chance to swear to an
alibi, he was left hangiog at the end
of a rope.

This was perhaps about the year
1859, but yet: withal, while their dens
and places for security and conceal-
ment were brokeo up in Iowa, yet the
temptation to steal good horses here
was 80 great that for several years
afterwards it was nouancommon thing
to bear of the oceasional disappear-
ance of a fine animal. The last case
of this kiud bappening around here
that we can recall, was the theft and
recapture of a fine young filley belong-
ing to Mr. Haydock at Ashland the
summer of 1864. It was taken from
Mr. Haydock’s pasture one night by
Charlie Huntand concealed in a brush

2t this time I was engaged ausisting |

|| Wm. Pence who had taken the con-
tract and began building the house
(now occupied by Wm. Sarver) for

might be.

| us.

| Bull’s boys next to his place, and he |
| believed the fellow konew where the!|
(animal was,
out looking for his cattle he acciden-!|
| tally run oo to both Charlie and the !
| filley he had tied to a sapling and was
| feeding, keeping it thus hid doubtless

lont that he was at Perry Shaw’s visit- ||

EERErE——s |

Alex Shields. The morning after the
theft word reached us, and it was |
observed that Charlie Hunt, whose |
father had formerly owned and partly |
reared him on the very place Shields
oceupied, was visiting his old school- ||
mates in the neighborhood. As the
entire Hunt family had an unsavory ||
suspicion banging over them of a little ||
too much admiration for the equine, ||
we immediately began surmising and |
suggesting conditions and things that |

W. H. Crawford then lived on the
west side of the road a quarter below
He first brought us the news, and
said Charlie was seen with Abraham

The next morning while |

uotil its owner would give it up for
lost, and then some dark night he
could skip out with it without so
much risk of being eaught.

The two saw each other about the
same time, but with a few jumps Hunt
was out of sight and gone through
the thickets and underbrush,but Craw-
ford led the prize away anod back to
its rightful owner. Why the thief
did not immediately get out of the|
country can only be accounted for by ||
the sapposition that he thought Craw-
ford did not recognize him in the en-
couater, That evening word went

ing the young people there. This was ||
the farm north ot M. C. Israel’s. We/
soon had a band of about thirty reso- |
lute farmers who met at Hezekiah|

| Creamer’s place, go to capture and |

lynch the culprit.
Jim Shaw who had been tio Ashland ||

| that afternoon and heard the full story |

of Charlie’s erime returned soon after |
the fellow had put in an appearance |
atb his father’s house. Knowing the |
indignation of the community and the ||
meeting of oeighbors to capture him, |
he made 1t a point to wateh and keep |l |
us informed. And a little after dark

he came over to tell us that he had |

[ gone to Pat Henry’s to stay all night.

Implicitly believing him the entire
crowd went to Pat Henry's and
searched everything and everywhere,
Henry and all his family protesting
they had not seen him.

There is little doubt but that bis
stating his intention of going to |
Henry's for the pight was simply a |
ruse to get out and make his escape in /|
tibe darkness. Where so much ftalk|

{
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| was going on he could not fall to take |

[ the hint. The whole outfii bad long

| previously vanished westward, and|
{ the 0ld exclamation, “thelast of the:

‘ Mohicans!” well applied here, for this

was the last of the Hunt’s.

After the closeof the civil war, John
' Mael who owned and oceupied the
present George Warren farm two miles
north of Eldon, went to St. Louis to
purchase some government horses that
were thrown on the market. At this
time he was constable fur Washington
township and accidently met Charlie
on thestreet. He arrested and brought
him back for trial, and he was con-
victed and sentenced 1wo years in the
penitentiary. We believe this long
ago incident clesed the last deal with-

our vicinity.
| the timely escape of the culpriti the

closed their work ir a tragedy.
Before closing this we will just add

that Mr, Crawford who regained the

stolen animal taught thescbool Char-

reason to suspicion the result of his
reappearance here. But the teacher

pamed Lewis, we believe. This oc-
enrred the winter previous to Craw-
ford’s term.

Beside the Hunts, away back in the
| “fifries’, there were a number of sporty
| fellows around here not noted either
for manual labor nor visible means of

| tire, better even than those who
daily had to buckle down to hard
work., They were geperally young big
stout fellows who could drink like
flshes, swear by note, play cards and
fight like thedevil, but could not work
a4 lick. People then just like now
could only guess how such chaps got
the good clothes they wore, and the
bread and butter they eat.

As long as old Towaville lasted it
had to shelter the leading ootables of
this class, while people in the sur-
rounding country bad to suffer the
|cousequences. But when the great
| Ded Moines river flood of 1851 gave
| that place such a washing of regener-
| ation that pearly balf the houses
[ migrated down toward Keokuk those
| fellows were supposed to take first
| possession of the old ferry boat to pole
for the bluff, They mostly lost eonfi-
dence by the desolate appearance of
|| their former abiding place and but few
|'ever returned—so much river water
| had a dropsical tendency of stagnation
| on their blood.

Ashland was bigh and dry and very
i inviting at that time for a few such
'men of enterprise in Gheir line o ser

| thriving without it, and yet they|
seemed to get along and bave a good |

out equivalent in horseflesh known in
And had it not been for

up in business. Gradually one by one
they began to locate. The effect soon
became perceptible and a restless de-
sire to rid themselves of such neigh-
bors soon began to mawnifest itself in
the community, AU last a meeling
was called to diseuss Lhe sivuation.
Fearful as men generally are of being
too rash and getting into trouble
thereby, another meeting was called.
| In the meantime emboldened by each
others puwers and ability Lo terrorize
it necessary, those fellows who had
(always had thiogs about their own
way, didn’t seem the least concerned
{about a public desire for them to “eat
| their bread by the sweat of their own
i faces,” and continued their polluting
influences unmolested.
There seemed 1o be no way to find
any penal offense they were guilty of,
although every suspicion was afloat

| night in question, it might have | | from that of common vagrants to the

notorious horse thief became aroused.

I At last one night &b a large meeting

of principally farmers resolutions were
adopted that they had to go, and a

lie attended, and knowing him, had| 'committee of three appointed to wait

op each one and servea written notice
to that effect. Their immoral, pro-

Charlie nearly stabbed to death was | fane and ruffian styleand conduct-had

1o the eyes of the good people of that
vicinity put the last feather on the
camel’s back. They had not been so
well aceustomed to the card table,
whiskey drinking, carousals, vulgarity
and fighting as the border settlers in
fand arpund the more congenial old
village of Towaville, and had decided
i they would not submit to the innova-
"bion.

The toughs had been watching the
 proceedings eloser thaun the partici-

!pants had suspected, and like the)

noted old tough recently, who at the
head of the high financial American
bandits, has been eating the peaple’s
bread without earning a single hite by
a drop of sweat from his rascally old
face, when the “notice servers!’’ came
they were out. of town. And still un-
|]ike him they had no visible wealth
with which to dust the eyes of the
people so as to return and joke them
abont bow shrewdly they had played
their trick. The people about Ashland
c¢ouldn't see any profit in having them
around,and the worstynnes sought out
pastures new, while others who had
been less coanspicuous laid low and
kept quiet.
| But the committes was determined
thatnone should remain withoutbeing
| aduly notifled that their room was bet
ter than their company. One fellow
thad gooe to work in the country haul-
ing wood to town for a man, The

very first load he brought in he saw |

one of the committeemen coming call-
ing him to stop. “Oh, L know what

' you want,

I don’t want to hear it.
L'l go as soon as I get Lhis wood off.
I’ll never be seen in Ashland again,
Dl go. Don’t read it to me, Bill, I'll
go!”

never was seen in Ashland again,

was saved from beooming a resort for
hard citizens. Yet bad they resisted,

to make them move oo would undoubt-
edly have resuolted ina jury of mob
law and lyoehings.
it recently with this committeeman,
who is yet living, he said one incident
.oecurred that revealed the fact that
several of their cunfederates were
mixed in among those who wanted to
rid the community of their presence,

on the very “committeeof three” with

Thus with but Jittle effort the town
with the determination of the peeple ||

1o talking about ||

and one was throughignorance of this

| him to notify the rascals to “git!”

»yve Flunt at that time lived io a !

log cabin a mile north of the present
site of Eldon on what was known as|
the “stump forty.”” The “three’ went |
down to notify him, and it was noticed
that this fellow never ook any part
in the talk, and was only poted as
being along. But Dave flew into a
towering passion, and supposing the
fellow had betrayed him with bitter
' oaths, he exclaimed, “ihere is a d—d
sightt worse man than I am. What
have you got him with you for?” And
he never stopped his tirade of abuse

(until he had told all about his “cussed- ||

ness” too,

But Dave packed up and was soon
wending his way after the otbers
towards the setting sun. ‘I'he places
80 long familiar to him have Seen him
no more. Butthis false commiteeman
whom we will call “George’ on his way
back with the other two towards Ash-
land confessed that be had mingled .
| with the gang so long that now they
ineed not notify him; he would go as
{soon as he could get his traps together
|and load them up; and he kept his
[word. That forever ended what peo-
ple supposed were organized thieves
{and thugs about here who could
always swear each other free from
crimes that were not too upenly com-
mitted. It costs money to live, and
money caonot be had without exer-
'tion, aod this was one way the early
settlers had of ridding themselves of
drones who lived by helping them-
selves to what others had earned.

But “Bill” made hiw stop aod
hear it, and true to his word the fellow |

l?
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1 FEW SPICY STORIES

ABOUT THE

DAYS IN 10WA

BOYHOOD DAYS IN SCHOOL—HUNTING STORIES

AND ADVENTURES —STORIES ABOUT THE FIRST
i CRIMES THOUGH THESE PARTS.

A SAD STORY OF SUICIDE BY DROWNING

i
Mtase p,

e P

I. T. Flint Recalls Some Incidents of the Past and Furnishes
the Readers of The Forum With an ‘
Interesting Article. !

g7 I
Notwithstanding the optimist is
continually proclaiming the world is|
growiong better and the pessimisb'
vehemently declares it is becnming]
worse, every unprejudiced man of age |
and observation will agree with us|
that neither areright. Theboastthat
“I am an optimist!* is no more credi-
table than the fling that “you are a
pessimist,” Oane can just as com-
pletely make a fool of himself on one
extreme as he can the other. The
whole truth is that depravity upon|
the one hand and virtueson theother, |
are just as firmly fixed and dominating
today in the nature of man as they |
were in the beginning of time—fixeo |
and unchangiog as all natural laws,
Each generation is only the repro-
duction of the preceding one. The
only changes are in environments and
inventions. Intheearly daysfarmers
worked with wosden Jog beamed
| plows and single shovels to cultivate,
hand sickles and grain cradles in har-
vest, ete., ete., bul their tastes, food,
conversation, desires, feelings, affec-
tions, domestic relations and enjoy-
ments, and afflictions as well as pleas-
ures just the same along the same
lines of general result. While men
bad the same lines of thought, action
and purposes to serve as we of the
present, boys were just as rollicking,
mischievous and fond of sport, and

when asked to work., Every person,

perhaps, after the age of maturity |
until the last moment of life, in the [

| just as tired, weakly and complaining |/

find themselves pondering and living |
the past life uver again. To us of the
Towa pioneer days, it is the wild Aow-
ers, truits anc foliage of the prairies,
thickets and forests, the log cabin, its
open chimney and fireside circle, milk
and mush, corn bread and butter, pan-
cake and pumpkin, molasses, barefeet
and rosy cheeks. Our garb wassimple
homespun, homewoven and homemade,
linsey and linen breeches and shirt,
with an old straw hat or cloth cap
from the same lactory, and yet we
were happy without a single care or
sorrow, excepti when our parents
would to ta work!”’

We had not the slightest coneeption
of “city life” only so far as Iowaville
or Asbland demonstrated to us., Toy
guns, firecrackers and bombs were un-
known. The first actual experience
the hoy would get in the use of explo-
gives was when “pap" would take down
the old rifle from were it bung above
the cabin door, lay it down on a chair,
bench, or some other kind of a rest
puil “the hammer” back and tell his
little boy to pull the trigger with his
finger, the flash and loud report made
that little boy run to his mamma with
eyes bulging out and terror stamped
an his features equal to any vietim of
the CQalifornia earthquake. Pater
familia would fairly shake his sides
with laughter while “mother,” (oh,
ow tender the emotions of the heart
| arestirred by the memory of her,) con-
solingly puts her arms about thelittle

I

darling boy that way.” Father

iquite reach dowo low enough to cover.

fellow and tells him how mean it was

1

lane hours of medifation, occasionally |

for his father to frighten her “little

('and livtle, to “see the showl!
| intdlulgent parent who could scrape up ||

calls l
him to him, he toddles over tremb- '
lingly lookiag at that “dreadful gun’!|
as it still lay silent where it nearly
frighteoed the life out of him. The |
father as if guilty of abusing his con-
fidence tries to restore it by flattering
words that his little boy was getting
to be nearly a man and could shoot,
but when invited to take hold of that
trigger again, be ran as frightened to
“mother’ again as if the house was
about to tumble down on him,

I well remember the above scene,
and tbat is why I know. But that
same foxy father carried the joke so
far at 1asy it came back on the joker, |
and the only way he could get his|
cornflelds “tended” was to hide the |
guns and ammunition from the oldest |
and youngest one of his three boys.
Then sometimes at noon or night they
would search around until the treas-
ures were discovered, and then instead
|of “the green squirrels,” it was the
gray and the fox that came to grief.
The weeds aod the corn had a free |
fleht until “father” came home again, |
wheno a general “settling up™ all||
around momentarily was the order of |
the day.

The difference now is the thencalled
“father” or “pap,’’ (now termed *“vld
man,') used a freshly cut keen switch |
and took his “dear” boy’s lett hand in
his left fist while grasped in his right |
that switch came swishing down far|
more rapidly than pleasaot about half |
way below the knee on the calf part t)fl |
the leg where his breeches did not

We never had heard about woodsheds,
and even “straps’’ were too scarce to|
be always picked up when wanted. |
Long since has it been since the rule Ii
was adopted by which “the old man”
picked up his strap and took the “pre-
cious” juvenile sprout from his shcl-i
tering dome “out in the woodshed.” |
And as the boys of today perbaps; |
never felt the powerful nourishment
in this line tbat made their fathers
good men and women, doubtless they |
can no more understand itssensations
on that different part of bumap anat-
omy as we can the trials upon theirs
that are so much higher up, |
We never knew what a circus meant!
antil about ten years after Lhe first
settlements of this country began.
Then what would be called now “a
one horse show’’ put in its appearance.
its glaring pictures of the ring and
gzlowing apnouncements all seemingly |
4t once, were seen upon trees, Cross
roads, and at every conspicuous place
One ean imagine the feverish desire
to go, they inspired in every buy, big|
Every | '




| the needful, partook of the samespirit
| and could not turn a deaf ear to the
pleadings of the young hopeful.
“We all turned out.” The gaping
astonishment and open eyes of the
young urchin at his first sight of the
athletes, somersaulting and vaulting
through the air, combined with evolu-
tions on the trapeze, were ifipressions
too vivid to ever escape from memory.
| For years the ambition was aroused
among the most active to grow up
that we might be “show actors!” This
| consuming desire was so strong old

stables were utilized where “pap,” it
!not. watching at any time bustling
|laround providiog his team with food,
|'was liable to bump his head with a
| awing, trapeze or pole, erected during
| his absence, by the “dear boy!"" Then
| the precocious youngster when slip-

ping out to his beloved temple of de-
| votions would flnd nothing but} the

| pieces of his hickory bark ropes hang- |
|ing to the joists and the sacred belong- |

| ings gone.
|| Straw piles rounded up for winter’s
provender stood a pvor show also,
| On Sundays the knowledge that “the
lold rolks” were off to meeting was
| joyous pews, and the invitation to
| practice somersaults was Sspontane-
| ously responded to. Tt was glorious
fun, and responded to with the liveli-
est interest. Here many learned to
| turn “the wagon wheel,” handsprings
and somersaults, to that perfection
| they soon could spring from their feet,
turn and light again with as much
| ease as the fellows from whom they
learned by ohservation in that ecircus
ring, but many were the straw piles
demolished the boys at home had to
rebuild, and the bumps and afflictions
| the parental head belated at night, as
well- as other vexations the doting
father had to endure for this kind of
|| an education.

Never was a more trufhful adage

| put in use than that “where there is a
will there is a way,” although with
|| boys it is offen a terrific strain on
|| parental patience. Yet while those
'fan:.ir:s in efforts of summer education
1o excel each other in physical eulture
and exploits, our teachers in the three

. months of winter school allowed us,
introduced practices that aroused and
‘| brought into development the innate

(| 8pirit for things higher and far more |

‘| benuticial had we been so equally de-

vaoted. Those were spelling schools
and debatiog clubs. The first deba-
| ting c¢lub introduced in our districi
| was by that venerable old country
teacher John Priest, Lhen living «
mile east of Ashland.

I wasin my twelfth year, and I chall
never forget the sensations of the first,
| effort to make an exteraparized reply

1

Lo my “opponent.”” The realization
that every ooe present had their eyes
on me, and one side wanted me 1o
knock bim off his feet; while the other
was equa'ly ready to laugh at every

speak a word toacrowd of men,women,
boys and girls in public, was too mueh.
My knees
weak I feared I would really tumble
|down on th: floor, and after a few
lincoherent words I got to my seat as
quick as I could, completely “whipped
lout.” My coosolation was though,

awkward boy never having tried to|

bluoder, and 1 was nothing but an|

wabbled and became so

that among the others oo both sides,.

we all had the same experience, and
at last as “misery likes company’ be-
fore the close it was truly enjoyable,

The rules were that the teacher
presided appoiunted the pupils at the
| close for the next “debate”andallowed
'none to shirk: he made the rules and
|eompelled their observation—in One

| he was supreme arbitrator and dicta-|

tor selecting three judges to decide as

| to which one uf the opposing forces |
had produced the winping arguments. |

Que of his rules was that in alluding
|to one of our opponents we must
‘always use the expression “my cotem

us under those rules was yet too big a
| word, and my hurry to geti at “cotem;
porary’s” argument before the “ten
| minutes’ allotted had expired, 1 would
|often forget it, receive a public repri-
'mand, which also was taken out of
time, and tbrow me out of line of
| thought besides.

1 will never forgel one of those in-
stances in which I was called to ac-
count three-times exhausting all my
time, and I had to stand and take the
ridicule of the teacher with the
whole sechool in an uproar of laughter
at my expense. Linked with tho
words “my cotemporary’ he requ;reﬁ
the complete name of the “cotempo-
rary,’”” including the middle initial if
lih had one. Atonetime I commenced

|a reply lo a schoolmate—Milton L.
| Garrison. As playmates we had
|always anly called each other by first
{names, and I began calling him ap un
\a point he had made simply as “Mil-
ton.” What! exclaimed the teacher;
{then followed a sharp rebuke, Still
(with the subject uppermost I again
said “Milton!" “Stop!” exelaimed the
irate pedagogue, didn’t 1 tell you to
never do that again? Now begin
again "my cotemporary Miltoo L.
Garrison!” T began right this time,
but soon forgot and made the same
blunder over again. This time he
| arose with the fierceness of a thunder

|p0ra.\:§f‘.” Just at that time this par-|
ticular word, after we had become S0 |
free, by a few trials as to wear oif the
embarrassment and he had brought

cloud in his wrath. Now this is the
third time my youog chap!
|my words don’t have much effect on
your understanding! You justput io
| the balance of your time which is flve
| minutes yet, right where you stand
‘repeating "my coteroporary Milton L.
|Garrison!?

| That at first seemed a worse punish-
| ment to me than if he had used his
!hickury (which reposed on a couple of
nails driven in the wall) over my back
the same length of time, Mortifled. I
began in a faint voice, “my cotempo-

titters I could hear all over the house,
when he shouted o me seeminu«ly like

loud, sir, say it loud so everybody can
hear it!"? Although afraid, as well as
mortified, T then got got mad and re-
peated it as loud as Leould yell.
the school was in such an uproar of
a Janghter the teacher could hardly hear
me, and had to keep his old bandanna

| going over his face 10 hide his laugh|
{also, Finally, pulling out his wateh, ||

ihe exclaimed, “time’s up!” By this
| time I bad diseovered the humorous

side. and with the consciousness thati |

(the full importance of “my contem-
(porary Milton L. Garrison!" was pro-
|claimed sufficiently to be properly uo-
derstood, 1 sat down very well satistied
with the enthusiasm my speech had
brought out.

For years the debating club was to

us what the literary club is occasion-|!

ally to schools now. The “literary” is
a valuable adjunct to the school but
too often neglected or faintly kept up,
Educational advauntages then 8¢’ pod-
|ger, at the present time seetiéto us
| unlimited.
{ mind remains in the same old chan-
| nel.

and novels we then got in the weekly
| paper,
the dreamy period or impractical stage

I begins, here only opened an access tu !
that begniling field now oceupying a|'

| bigh place of instruction in our publie
schools and libraries. 1 shall never
|forget my first, gratification in this
|line. An excellent and highly educat-

|ed young married lady lived near us|

(whose pame 1 withhold, but many
'of an old-timer reading this will recall
|the sequal 10 her life) gave me after

|receiving and reading each week her ||

copies of the New York Ledger.
1 soon became so infatuated in its

continued stories and romances thabt|

they were the main part of my
thoughts to the exclusion of thab
which was solid information and per-

manently useful in practical life.}

After flinging one year away in that
thieh was dreamy imaginations thab

Ieee that ||

rary Milton L. Garrison!”’ amid the||

the bellowing of a foghorn, “say it|

Soon |

But the bent of human |

About all the “classies” we bad |,
{in literature 1n the form of romance ||

As ope reached that age when |
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[never was and never can be realized T
lawnke to the deadening influence it
had to paralyze one’s energies in fac-
|I ing stern realities and tilled the path-
way eventually with wasted energies
and disappointments. Then [ resoly-
ed to abandon such literature forever.
A few years afterward the lady men-
‘ tioned removed out of our neighbor-
| ‘hood whose life lapsed into one of
|| despondency. One day while the Des
|| Moines river was bank full she walked
| two or three miles with a woman
|l friend to see the water. Sitting ona
; projecting log on the bank after a
|| 3 moment of dejected silence she arose |

'walked out oo it over the water and

without a word of explanation plung-
ed into its depths to no more be seen
alive. Her companion soon gave the
alarm and the body was eventually
recovered, but her motive for sell des-

| truetion was buried forever when her|

[life weat out. This was the first per-
son who suicided 1 ever knew and
while it may not have been the rude
coatacts of life the realms of romance
s0 unfits the mind to meet brought

this fatal endiog to her, yet [ have|
lalways been impressed it had 30me!

I1inﬂuence to that result.

JUSTICE AS DEALTOUT

| IN 10WA \

' IN THE

EARLY DAYS

LAW WAS AN

UNKNOWN FACTOR

STORIES TOLD OF LAW SUITS AND “SICH” AS THEY |-
' HAPPENED WHEN OUR DADDIES WERE KIDS
AS TOLD BY AN OLD SETTLER. ‘

Prejudices and Whines Ruled the Courts and Law and
Justice were Unknown With the Dispensers of
Blackstone in Early Days.

“There comes i'Z.(él’ memory , many
early incidents in the first years of
lowa, many ludicrous as well as ser- |
ipus scenes and 1ncidents in life that
| have transpired that may be of inter-
| est only to refresh the mind of wit-
nesses of those days long ago past but
we canoot refrain recalling some of
them that may occupy the attention
of many of the readers. As one's
sehool tays are the most vivid and at
the time Ottumwa had reached vear
iy the present size and educatinnal
advantages of Bldon,to me as a school
Loy it was the reappearance of the
Athens of the woeld, Aud when one
morning my father aonounced that|
be had decided to leave the farm for|
' that asour future home, I immed-

iately commenced to review my little |
¢ollection of a backwoods boy school ||
lihrary wondering what there must| toxt bo it Leould frequently hear the
’ abthroeys preaching the law in the

he added vheretio.

cidting agony of the judge. I was
sometimes so diverted like they in
their business, from® theithreud of
more important problems and longing
10 be in a little closer touch with
their surroundings. Some of them
like their lineage, yet imagined it was
the volume of thuoder not lightning |
that killed and yelled so loud to the
sleepy court I could uoderstand thor-
oughly what was hurting them aod
many times of Saturdays and even-i
ings after school hours I would slip!
up io the court room to enjoy the fun
and wish I was a ldwyer,

One Saturday the scene was so vivid
and enjoyable I ¢an recall it to mind
as though of yesterday. Richard
Fisher (father of John Fisher) of more
recent date lived upon the hillside in
Ottumwa, and wasso familiarly known
many of us called him “Uncle Dieck!"!
He owned a farm over the river south
of town, and had gotten himself into
trouble with obstreperous tenants. |
There were a couple of young men, |
brothers, who had wilful and mali-
ciously injured his premises, and he
had them arrested for trespass and
damage. We had no such officer then
as county attorney. E. L. Burton,
afterwards known as Judue, was then
a boyish looking young man, and
figuratively speakiong, yet in his swad-
dling clothes. Fisher with blood
in s eye had employed him to
mete the high-handed justice or a
violated law upon the culprits who
would thus definntly desecrate and
destroy the sacred rights of private
ownership.

Win. Lewis,brother of the late John
Lewis, was sherifl, the two brothers
sal together with him on the right
hand side as guardian. When asked
hy the court if they had counsel

to defend,
retorted:
wouldn’t
lawyers in

(to me) great change was to occur 1|
realized futber meant what he said.|
Ile bad been elected to a little coun-|
ty office but it seemed to me then as |
big as the presidential chair. We!
were surely in the business and got|
there in great shape locating in the|

the courn,
posture as

on, young wan, bold on!” exclaimed

the older one snappishly
“We don't want any—I
give a d——mn for all the
this d——n place!l” “Hold

arising from his sleepy
ifawakeniog tohis dignity.

very outside east house of the city oo |
Main street upon the hill nearly oppo- |

site the present Rock Island freight
depot. The High school building was
an old stone two story structure first
built by the M. E. Church and chang-

ed for school purposes intonine ronms, |
As I have pre-
vipusly stated, we had a highly ac-|

one for each grade.

complished teacher Prof. A. Bozarth
a3 principal, and as this building
si00d on the west side of the present
site of the new courthouse and the
altd courthouse oceupied the east side

When preparations began for. the | Intinrast OF their elients to the excru-

=t ol

You just hold on! don’t you know you
can be fined for using profanity here? |
Now you just keep your dam’s and |
other ¢usswords to yourself or I'll send
you to jail for thirty days: jest keep
cool and talk respectful sir! You can !
plead your own case, but we allow no
swearing here!”

This rebuke and commuand wilted |
| the transgressor, and as he subsided
Ih:tck into his chair from which he |
(bad so hotly risen with the simple
[remark: “Go oo, Mr. Court!” But as
| Lhe prosecuting wituness arose to listen |
I; to the clerk, “Do you solemnly swear,”’
Il’t‘-i.r:.. be was on his feet again in an
j|1ostanb. “Mr, Court, didn’t you say
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{|you would send me to jail for swear-
img, and now you are going to make
this old hoochie swear right before all
lof us! I object Mr, Court, I have
justas mueh right to swear as he has!"
The halance of his protest was lost
amid the roar of langhter, and the
fellow sat down with the proud satis-
faction gleaming on his brow that he
had scored his iirst point, while the
| judge himself conld nut control his
|\ dignity from the humor aad had to
| “join int?
: This ecalled forth an explanation,
| the difference between them takingan

{loath to tell “the truth, and nothing |

| but the truth” and common profanity,
with a brief lecture that to the one
man seemed still inexplicable to
|'which he added as the court closed
the ceremony: “1I'nen see that the
Stale old codfish tells nothing but the
|truth!”  Herefollowed anotheruproar
| that the gavel of the court came into
| requisition before it was settled, and
lanother gleam of trivmph loomed up
|on the countenance of the 8elf impro-
| 'vised attorney. *“I objeet your honor.
{| T object to such interruptions by the
|'defendant!” yelled the pale and excited
| young Buarton. They should oot be
allowed by a court that possesses a
particle ot sell respect.
“Hold on, Mr. Burton!” responded

! his dignity in a quiet dignified tone. .

| You are an attorney. Unlike this
| man you are supposed to know your
‘, place and are also supposed to keep it.
|1 will make, thongh, this allowance

| for you.

| But although excited you

have violated the law, you as a sprout
|| may vet grow up into something,
|| but, be careful how you hereafter make
|your tings at the court!” Although
vigorously rapping to keep down en-
| thusiasm, the defendant sprang up
lshoutiog: “That’s right, Mr. Judge,
that’s right!” but amid the resultant

|| balance of the seatence I was close
| enough to get, “make that d
torney attend to his
too!"
fun would have been lost.
Fisher gave his testimony
straight forward mannoer and Burton

own business

explosion the court did not hear the l
d at |
If he had the balance of the

in a

[ did well his part of drawing it out on |
lines that made the defendants look |

| like twosmall particles filed off of a
||nne cenl piece. They had marred his
|| buildings, hacked the noted ®cherry !
h tree” or rather trees and orchard to
.| perfection, but unlike their old prede-
|t,.=ssor of a century and a half ago, re- |
| fused to “acknowledye the corn,” and |
when the witness was turned into the
bands of the indignant defender of |
his “sacred honor” in less than two
minutes Burton was sittiog trembiing
and aghast at the destruction of

“the

a=

| | floor, but he grabbed it up and put it

nouse that Jack builg,”
“You coatemptible old reprobate—"
began thé defendant. “Stop tbat!
stop that!” interrupted the court. “I
| won’tallow disrespectful language like
[that. Be careful to use respectful
|langunage, sir, talk respectful to the
witness!” “You won’t allow me to
call him a reprobate! You won’t al-|
low me to talk disrespectful and here
for the last half hour he has been
branding me asa thief, a malicious
seoundrel and villian! You won’t al-
Jow that! What kind of a place have
I got into anyhow?” asked the perse-
(cuted defense.
At this juncture only the threat of

putting the crowd out brought silence
{again, “Mr, Fisher,” began the young
|man. “You swore that we ruined
some of your trees and tore some of
the siding off of the house, knuckei
two logs out of the stable and a whole
| lot of other cussedness How do you |
know we did it? You did not see us |
\do this, did you?” “Nol but your |
 brother there said he and youorself did '
Lit. He told me so! He told me all
about it and what you did iv forl”
"Nobody saw it dooe did they.,” “Nub
that I know of, but T have witnesses
tio swear you said you would get even
with me!” ©“All right sir you—" here
he shut off the balance as louking up
he discovered a dangerous gleam of
| the Judge’s eye glancing downward in
' his direction. “Is my hrother here
{one of those witnesses you speak of to
swear against himself?” “Not by a
gight,” exclaimed the fellow al
luded to, "I didn’t say it!” i
It is needless to go through the de-|
tails of the trial, although the Judge
| had the hardest part of his life to re-
tain courtly dignity during the witty
| turns this eountry rustic took, while|
Burton as prosecutor was chagrined
at his impending fate of being heat
in 4 fair fight by an uncouth ignorant,
“country Jake.” The fellow had per-
haps unwittingly stumbled oa the
right track and stuck to it. Amid all
| the testimony there was nothing posi-
tive but all except the damage done
only “hearsay”. MThe colprit undoubt-
edly was guilty to the fullest extent,
but like many cases of more recent
date, one couldua’t proye it and he had
sense enough to use this advantage,
While sitting nervously twisting
around once wheno Burton had the
fivor, his coat pocket by some means
turned upward, and ope of the old
“pepper box" revolvers of that day

day fell out with a foud clang on the

back so quick no one in the erowd
could tell what it was. This shows!
how little officers those days thought

|l of searching for concealed weapans,
|

and none paid any attention 10 it. |

While the trial was a continued farce
and humor, the pleading of the de-

fendant was the cap sheaf of it all.|
He was so rough aod original that |

Burton’s mild yet: foreeful

manoer of |

summing up the evidence was lost|l

sight of. He was wrathful and indig-

pant from the start and roasted a,lljf

parties to a finish, The gray hairs of
the prosecuting witness even did nof
escape, although veoerated by every
one who koew him. Bul when he
turned upon Burton he was even
demoniacal. He pietured
“white and pale without, but as black
within that charcoal would make a

| white mark on him.”

him as |

I have often wished I could recall |
the name of that fellow, for he had a |

gitt by nature tn make a good lawyer,
and perHaps may possibly be practic-
ing in Ottumwa now, If impudence,
ignorance and a good strong pair of
lungs is the first essentials, my legal
friends will surely excuse me for t;hi‘i
illustration of the material in anl
embryotic state. And should he he|

yet living to see this he will recognize I
the scene described in all its fullness. ||

He surely masde a success then, and 1. ||

L. Burtor, who afterwards rose to
judicial distinction, then met one of

his earliest defeats, and that too at |,

the hands of a rustic plow boy in a

way that he remembered to his dviag
day, for the prosecution was (lilbll.llb‘«-eli
at plaintifi’s cost.




_OF IOWA’S FIRST

~ CONSTITUTION

|| The Trials, Troubles and Trib-
| ulations of Qur Early
Law-Makers

AS TOLD BY I T. FLINT

Much Rivalry and
Dirty Politics.

r"v'?‘
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| Our first state constitution was so
‘unsuited to meet- all the unforseen
emergencles of a new rapidly develop-
ing country that by a direct vote of
the people of lowa on the first Mon-
day in August, 1856, a convention was
valled by anthority given the Gover-
/Inor from the legislature to decide
whether the people wanted the revis-

Lowa City the then capitol of the new
‘born state.

There was nearly a full representa-
tion from all the organized districts.
The meeting assembled in theSupreme
court room Moonday morning Jan, 19,
1857—nearly fifty years ago. Mr, H.
W. Gray, of Linn county, called the
| | convention to order. J. A, Parvin, of
| | Muscatine, was . chosen
| chairman, aod T, J, Saunders, of Scott
| county, temporary secretary. As the

rendered for one day temporarily, and
| theconvention seemed tobea homeless

abiding place of weeks and perhaps
| months at the then state capitol, of

rse the first question oo a motion
ggr an adjonrnment until one o’clock
| 'tomorrow was, “what shall we do for
| tomorrow?”

City were aroused to.a painful realiza-
| tion of their unwittingly stupia dis-
[courtesy; and had to act quickly to
immortalize the first capitol of Iowa
as the home of its new constitution.
Resolutions were 1mmedrately pre-

|ludicrous npeglect of courtesy by the
Towa City authorities and flnal de-

|| As in Latér Days There Was

ing and changing of the instrument. |

It carried by a large majority, and the |
|| next step was a call to elect delegates |
tu another convention which met in|

temporary |
Supreme court room was only sur-

| ‘Wwaaderer without an iavitation foran

Tlere the sleepy authorities of Towa |

' ! sented from the common council of| |county.
[ NS [1] Dubuque and Davenport requestiog H. D, Gibson, Kooxville, Marion
{l ' | the econvention to meet at their re-| [county.

spective places and promising them
all kinds of a flatteriag reception in |

case they wouald adjourn for that puor- ||

pose. Those propositions were referred |
to a committee of five to be acted
upon immediately after a permanent
organization was effected which of
course was the only legitimate course
to pursue. But while awaiting this,
the council of Towa City saw a hole
just ahead, and they were going into
it if they did not stir their stumps
pretty lively.

As we will recall action upon this

cision further on, we now state the
temporary organization had theirtime
extended for the second day until
permanently organized and a place
chosen. After completing temporary
work and the appointment of com-
mittees mingled with several debates
and amusing embarrassments they
adjourned. The npext day first in
order ‘was reading of the report of the
committee on credentials. That the

reader may know who were the work-
men Originating our present constitu-
tion we present the names which
represented the state by thirty-four
senatorial districts, some comprising
several of the more sparsely settled
counties. But we shall give them
from each county in which they re-
sided at the time:

Edward Johnston,
Lee county.

William Patterson, Keokuk, Lee
county.

‘Squire Ayers, Bonaparte, Van Buo-
ren county.

Timothy Day,
Buren county.

M. W. Robinson, Burlington, Des
Moines county.

J. O, Hall, Burlington, Des Moines
county,

D. P. Palmer,
county.

Rufus L. B. Clarke, Mt. Pleasant,
Henry county.

James F. Wilson, Fairfield, Jeffer-
son county.

George Gillaspy, Ottumwa, Wapello
county.

John Edwards,

Fort Madison,

Van

Winchester,

Bloom#field, Davis

Chariton, Lucas

'l coungy. -

Amos Harris, Centerville,
noose county. |

Danpiel H, Solomon, Glenwood, Mills
county.

Daniel W. Price, Council Bluffs,
Pottawattamie county,

Jeremiah Hollingsworth, Richland
Keokuk county.

Jas. A. Young, Oskalonsa,

Appa-

il

Mahaska

Liewis Todhuuter, Todianola, War-
ren county.
J. A, Parvin, Muscatine, Muscatine
county,
W. Penn Clarke, Towa City, Johnson
county.
Geo, W. Rlls,
county.
Robert Gower, Gower’s Ferry,Cedar
county. |
Aylett R. Cotton, Lyon, Clinton |
| county. '
Hosea W. Gray,Marion,Linncounty
Harvey J. Skiff, Newton, Jasper ||
county.
J. C. Traer, Vinton, Benton county.
Thomas Seely, Guthrie Center,
Guthrie county,
William A. Warren, Belleview,Jack- |
son eounty.
A. H. Maryin, Monticello, Jones
county.
J. H. Emerson, Dubuque, Dubuque
county.
John H. Peters, Delhi, Delaware
county.
Alpheus Scott, Strawberry Point,
| Clayton county.
Sheldon G. Winchester, Eldora, Har- ||
din county. [
| Jobuo T. Clark, Wauken, Allamakee ||
county,
Francis Springer, Columbus Cily,
Lounisa county. |
W. Blair Lord,
Louisa county.
Thomas J. Saunders, Davenport,
Seott county. E
| Ellsworth N. Bates, Cedar Rapids,
| Linn county.
S. €. Trowbridge, Iowa City, John- |
son countby. |
Francis Thompson, Iowa City, John-
s00 county.

Jas. O. Hawkins,
son eounty. |
Franeis Springer, of Columbus City,
| was elected permanpent chairman, T.|
J. Saunders secretary, Ellsworth N.
| Bates assistant secretary, 8. C. Trow- ||
bridge, sergeant at-arms, Francis |
Thompson, doorkeeper, W. B. Lord, ||
reporter, and James Hawkins,
messenger. Thespeech of acceptance
a8 taken down by the shorthand re-
[ porter. made by the presiding otilcer, ||
Francis M. Springer, was brief but
singularly courteous, explicit and |
democratic in the true sense of the
word., We present a paragraph here
from ‘his impromptu address demon-
|strating one of theeverlasying truths
of liberty that is now being aroused
| with the deepest intensity in the final

Daveoport, Scott

Columbus City, '

Iowa City, John-

‘| pending struggle for sovereignty of
| the people for mastery over the most
|damnable tyranny that ever cursed




Lhe earth—the hideous mouaster con-
centrated wealth. Read and compare:

“With us the ‘sovereignty of the peo-
ple’ is a conceded axiom, We are the
representatives of that eovereignty,
icharged with the duty and clothed
E! with the power of revising their
‘oreganic laws. I am sure I need not
remind the intelligent members of
this convention of the high responsi-
‘bility of this trust, The constitution
of a state may beregarded toa certain
'extent as a fixed and permanent in-
strument, a higher law for the guid-
ance not only of individual members
| of the body politic, but also a law by

which the various departments of the

government in their action must con-
| form. Itisthefoundationuponwhich |
| the superstructure of the legislation
| ‘and jurisprudence of the legislation of

a Stute rests. Upon its character and

privciples theprosperity and happiness
||of thesocial tabric may be said to much
||depend. It is looked upon as embody-
|| ing the spirit and policy of the people.
||'Tp is in a word ‘positive law!’”
Candidates for office in conventions
|leven then would bob up proportion-
|ately as hot atter the “plum” as now,
land many were the names from among
their “admiring constituency” did
‘| those representatives roll as sweet
|morsels under their tongues. George
[ Gillaspy . from Ottumwa had two
names of close political and personal
friends to present and fight for, and
any ooe acquainted with the deep
bass tones of his oratory may guess
'|bow he made those fellows know
“something was doing” when he got
warmed up, but to his-mortification
his two models of political sanectifica-
tion were both turned down. The
| | irst was Philip P. Bradley of Jackson
||County for Secretary and D, K, Gay-
lord of Ottumwa for Sergeant-at-
(arms. This failure strained Gillaspy’s
heart and some of the more irrevereat
Lof his jokers said he cried about it,
| ete.—all innocently to, as vulgar slang
| now gives it “josh him ap!”
|| Politics between the democeratic and
! ‘whig parties at that time was up to
l‘ab least a normal temperature, and
| the coonvention opened with sparks
| that indicated some fature warmth.

Afer all the election of officers were

completed but the election of messea-|
[ger boys, J. C. Hall, of Burliog-

Lon, the wittiest and shrewdest law-
| yor of bhe state, got “sat down op!” in
|4 manner that bronght roars of laugh-
|| ter.  Fle was the first one on the floor
0 aominate a livtle friend of his,
| Willis Canard of Johnson County. In

a few impassive words he mentioned
| 'his superior virtues and that he was a

poor orphan boy of fourtiven cnnelud-

ing “he is-poor and unfortunate nav- ||

ing broken his hips not long since,”
etc. Then as a burlesque on the man-
ger in which politics had been used
instead of practical worth to deter-
mine the former selections he added
that he had “tried to find out the
political views of the young aspirant
and afterall now to be candid hedido’t

believe he bad any.” It was a hap-
. py hit and the clownish manner in
which Julius Ceasar Hall brought out
that elosing remark contrasted with
the boy 1n question made some blush
to the roots of their hair while others
roared with laughter.

But when it came to a vote the par-
tisans got their inning and the cripple
and non-partisan favorite ot J. C.
Hall was knocked down and com-
pletely out on the first ballot getting

only fourteen votes out of thirty-five|

—James Hawkins receiving twenty-
one. Still determined Hall again put
his young friend forward with the
plea of poverty and his helplessness
and desire to get an education in a
most touching manner. But it all fell
on leaden ears,hado’t he declared him
non-partiean. As well talk now about
“all governments deriving their just
powers from the consent of the gov-
erned’’ as try to get a non-partisan in
just then. Again it 'was fourteen to
twenty-one and Julius Ceasar Hall re-
tired to
George Gillaspy,

Then came the erucial test of office
by taking the oath all around. Mr.
Todhunter offered a resolution “That
the members elect of this convention
be and are hereby required to take an
oath tosupport the constitution of the

| United States and to faivhfully per-
form their duties as delegates to this
conyention!” To this resolution Mr.
Skiff offered an amendment substitut-
ing the constitution of the “State of
Iowa” instead of the “United States®,
As Mr, Skiff bad aligoed himself to
beat the poor crippled boy for office
here was a glorious opportunity for
Hall to skin his head for its presump-
tion. Springing to his feet he ex-
claimed:

“[ differ with the gentleman from
Jasper, 1 understand that we came
here for the purpose of altering and
violating the constitution of the State

| of lowa, and I do not, therefore, feel

dispused to take an oath to support
it. We are here to alter it, break iU
down, tear it to pieces and build it up
again, 1 am willing to support the
Constitution of the United States.
That | think isa very important (sar-
castically) oath these times; but Iwant
10 be above the constitution of Iowa

lin this convention!”

One would not think there was any
foundation left for discussion upon

receive consolation from |

[and high winds whistlingaud swirliog

those grounds but hours were thus
| spent before the amendment was act-
led upon and defeated. Among the
most prominent of Hall's supporters
in the debate was the late James F.
Wilson (U. 8. Senator) of Fairfield,
Clarke of Henry, and Johoson of Al-
lamakee. As a final basis of settle-
ment the form of cath was adopted
and all sworn into office accordingly,

”You and each of youdo solemnly
and sincerely swear that you will sup-
port the constitution of the United
States, and that you will honestly
and faithfully to the State of Iowa
discharge your duties as members of'
this convention, So help you God!”

After this Mr. Clarke who resided
in Iowa City, was on his feett when
the report of the committee upon
where the fuoture place of business
should be held and announced that
he was authorized by the proper
| authorities of the city that a suitable
hall and conveniences would be fur-
nished free if they would continue in
session there. This knocked Dubuque
and Dayenport out of the coveted
laurels and Iowa City still held her
grip upon the Solons of the State.

While the question was up that
Davenport-bad offered free transpor-
tation among other things if the con-

- yention would go there Mr. Todhunter
(who was no small man himself) arose
to coopsider this, and at the same
time looking over and sizing up the
averdupois of the assembly, especially
such big fellows as George Gillaspy
weighing between three or four hun-

{ dred pounds, it is said he drawled out

| that among other nice things “they
will give us a free ride over the rail-||
road.” Of course this would be nice
and clever, “But we might ryn off
the track in consequence of the diffi-||
culty in traveling now. There are
wany weighty members here which
makes this a heavy problem, and it
is suggested that they may getin a

Ivery unpleasant condition in such an
event. We cun stay in Iowa City irl‘
we cannot all sleep Ghree or even two ||
in a bed!” Then he peered over at ||
George Gillaspy betore sitting dowa. ||

1
|
|

The victim of his wit laughiogly re-
marked what a comedy such flguresas
himself and others would presen| pited
upin a snow dritt oo top andamoug 4 |
lot of spindle shanked lawyers aud |
preachers on their way to Davenport. |

At this juocture one member rose ||
to a question of propriety, andcom- |
menting upon the desire ol some Lo
‘move the conventivn to Davenport
and sume to Dubugque, while all this
time and perhaps for weeks to come,
the country all over wassnowed under
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the snow in such great drifts, not one
|of them could get outside of town,
' Amid all their eagerness to meet

friends in Dubuque or Davenport, and

besides that and the “free ride,” they
| had not cousidered the pranks old!
| probabilities was playing even up and
around their door,

1o a military phrase this might
have been *“a flank movement” for
!l Towa Oity, but it fioored and com-
|| pletely covered up the enthusiastic
|l admirers of Dubuque and Davenport
in their last ditch. Their mouths
| might water ‘'ever so stroog fur the
! tempting Auid so plentiful along the
| banks of the great “father of walers,”
|| yet old Boreas in behalf of the more
frigid zone of Towa City had that body
of statesmén thoroughly penned up
and thus in their helplessness they
had to surrender. The flag of revolt
came down and they gave way (0 &
more equable desire to digging the
foundation, reconstruction and build-
ing a complete and permanent struc-
ture for our people’s security and
prosperity. To give the reader a full
| sketeh of the arduous and important
| work they thus completed for awhile

we must make thisacontinued story,
| and will promise to the student of

history it will be well worthy of cheir
| attention from which they can get
|some interesting scraps of informa-
|| tion. s vl
|| The authorities of lowa City offered
| the convention choice of either the
| Odd Fellows or Masonic halls, both of
which were amply commodious. But
|as usual they were up stairs rooms,
||and to the amusement of the assembly
|| George Gillaspy was on his feet ubjec
|| ting. . He thoughtIowa City stairways
were not safe for such big men as him-
self, and looking around over the
crowd pointed oub two or three [arger
than he was; thus he proposed to stay
right where he was, wait for the legis-
lature voadjourn and then take that
place.

He made a motion to this effect,
stating that “climbing up and down
stairs flve or 51X times a day was hard
on fat men, which after tacking on an
amendmentor two wasadopted. Thus
[ Towa City had four hurdy gurdy’s all
'grinding away on public utilities at
vne Llime—=the senate, legislature,
supreme court and Constitutional con-
vention; the last to hold in subservi-
ency all ovhers. The pext thing id
order was to “invite a minister of the
gospel to open the sessions each morn-
ing of this meeling with prayer!’,
which was adopted.

. This reminds us of a story related
'upon the late Elder Isaac Blakely, of
LiZivis vounty, who was'elected Lo the |

Jegislature ab one !.\Ime.- and whin

concluding the orgauization of that

body the same question of electing

| (some minister L0 officiate as chaplain

came up when Blakely (who was ao
old primitive Baptist preacher and
always poking himself in where there
wae any fuo) drawled out: “Is there
anylhing ion 11?7 “Yes!” respoudcd
the speaker, “there is five doliars a
day in it]’”’ “Well!” queried Blakely,
“can’b you give me that job?" Every
one who rewembers this legislator
and the peculiar vernacular twist he
could putinsuchan expression, especi
ally if he thought he saw a woll after
a fresh sheep skin, can imagine how
this brought down the house.

That was big money those times,
and there were plenty of preachers

convention, After a spirited contest
the Rev. Alpheus Kynett, of Iowa
City, was elected to the “D. D.” work
for the convention.
newspapers were allowed free admit-
tance in the hall, and a contract let
to A. P. Luse to print a daily publica-
tion of the proceedings to be bound in
book form in leather to the exteat of
three hundred copies for presentation
including 25 copies to each member
for distribution.

Before the adoption of this measure
along and at times acrimonious debate
oceurred on the question of printing
s0 many, some only thought a record
for state purposes was sufficient, while
others thought a few hundred copies
was all public interest demanded, and
the majority (as the final vote proved)
thought three thousand copies was
required. David Bunker declared he
|didn’t want any, but to gratify those
who did he would vote for twenty-five
copies aplece all around. Mr. Palmer,
of Davis county, pompously declared
he represented three thousand voters,
and what would twenty-flve copies do
“to inform three thousand wmen of
what we are doing here?” J. 0. Hall
replied that tenor fifteen copies would
furnish all that was necessary for
twice that many he represented, and
8. G. Winchester, ot Eldora, said bhe
represented five thousand, and ten
counties of the state, and that fifty
copies would be all that was necessary
to go around, He was going to vote
tor twenty-five to each member, and
the remainder of the three thousand
to go to the state department.

This discussion occupied nearly
three days—beginning Jan. 23d and
ending Jan. 25th, when after “Cush-
ings’ Manual” was adopted as the
‘|Standard for parliamentary use they
| voted for three thousand, and took
i'lup the work they had been sent; to do.

' The organic state constitution had
![ |been thesupreme law for nearly eleven
i | years, and its defects had lony heep

after it without taking one out of the |

All reporters for |

| the theme of Towa jurists and men of

[legal talent. The propositions to
repeal, alter and amend, were rushed ||
forward in debate at first so rapid the |§

|speaker had to frequently call them [

Eback to the rodiments of backwouds
figuring to tell “where they were ab.!’

Edward Johoson, of Lee, was the
first on the fioor with a proposition to

make nine alterations and amend-||
ments, Had the effort prevailed to||
have each member take an oath to||
support the copstitution as at first|f
attempted this would have made nine
counts of disloyalty and perjory on
|Joboston. The first one of his propo-
sitiors was' for annual sessions of the
legislature to begin every year on
January 1st.
The second that our state elections
should be held the sawme day upon
which the presidential elections oe-|
leurred, Tuesday after the first Monday |
in November 1n each year. Third, to
insert “twenty one’’ as theeligible age |
for a person to be elected to the state
senate. To support this be reminded
the chairman of the wonderful preco-
city of himself for law makiog ability |4
before he was “twenty-five”’ (the age |
limited by the old constitution.) “I
remember that I myself was in the
couneil of the territory with yourself!
before I was twenty-five (the age
limited by the old constitution), anr |
I think bad as much wisdom then ana
was as well qualified to legislate upon
the affairs of the territory asI am
now!’’ |
His fourth was for the “filthy lucre,” |
to raise the pay of members from the
old standard of “two’’ to three dollars
per d iy until the next legislature meb,
which elinched it with a thundering
approval, The tifth defect to amend
was to repeal that part requiring only |
one subject to be contained in asiugle
|enactment of the legislature. Sixth

‘uha,tr the census of the state shall be !
taken every tenth year beginning in
| 1865 s0 as to come intermediate wWith
the national census, that we might
know what strides we were making
each five years separate, Seventh—
making necessary a review, and if
necessary changing the salaries of
Istate officials each ten years. Eighth ||
—thatno law shall be passed except
by a majority of both houses and
entrance of vote upon the journal.

| Ninth—requiring a two-thirds major-

ity uf each house on appropriations of
public money!”

After reading his resolutions, urging
their importance and making a motion
to adopt, I. A. Parvin, of Muscatioe, |
qui'ehly arose land informed the Fort '
Madison orator that he considered |
him a little previous. Asitwasusual |l
in legislative budies to refer all meas-
{ures first to a committee Lo report,

s
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land as the committees had nob yet
. been appointed Mr. Parvio’s sugges-
i g seemed to imply tha! he might
his propnsed amendments back in
sweat box, where, as they seemed
good, they would no doubt keep

itil the conveotion got down to

I business in regular order. Further

|l than this he did not think Mr. Johns-

I von’s instructions and suggestions, or

I: putting up resolutions would be neces-

|| sary before a committee for surely any
committee would know enough fto
attend to its own business,

As both Johnston and Parvio were |

members of the committee on ”distri-
pution of powers of legislation’ with
| Parvin as chairman, this take down
lon Johnston aroused a stormy discus-
gsion. Edwards, of Lee, and Clarke,of
Johnson counties, each hopped onto
him with both feet, They were fol-
'lowed by 'Squire Ayres, of Bonaparte,
who floished up what vthers had left
of poor Parvin. All seemed to want
an open reading of the proposed
changes before the house, preceding
their being placed in the hands of the
| commitbees. Mr. Ayres referred to
| Parvio’s objection to this reading and
‘ consequent discussion and work as
|

contrary to the very purpose his con-
stituents sent him here for. “We

{ldo it intelligently!” He pressed the
||argument that to fairly understand
‘ and intelligently act upon what the
committee was to report upon, re-
quired previous thought and atten-
tion.

W. A. Warren, of Dubuque, had
\| made a motion at the outstart that
{the resolutions of Mr. Johnston be
|referred to a committee of three for

) counsideration, and as the matter now

\!seemed to be merging into a maze of
|l endless discussion, the motion was

‘. amended and the whole matter placed

' in :the hands of the committee on
| “powers of legisiation.” As Parvin
\and Johnston both Helonged to this
[4hey now had full power to retire to
|'the committee room and fight out
tineir differences to their heart’s con-
teat.

As this selitled the matter that any
nr all changes proposed could be intro-
duced in the house first for disecussion,
My, Clarke, of Jobnston eounty, intro-
duced this measure: “Resolved, that

the committee upon the Judicial De-
partment be instructed to inquireinto
| the expediency of limiting for a term
|| of years the number of Judges of the
[Jhatriet Court, fixing their salaries,
spvortioning the State into Judicial
Districts and proyiding for the reap-
portionmeant every five years.,” This
resolution was adopted, and to stop
further wrangling Mr. Warren pressed
l'a resolution to submit all resolutions
“' to the several committees withong

\ —e

debate. As the rules would not allow

immediate action, twenty-four hours’

notice being required, it was covered
up-by Mr. Traer slapping another one
{right down on top of it probibiting

conventions meeting to amend the

constitution more frequently than ten
years apart. By the time the labored
loratory was expended the “twenty-
‘four bours’’ had elapsed and Mr.
Clarke’s motion toreferhis proposition
was accepled.
The old constitution that one mem-
ber wanted them to take an oath to
support, was soon torn to such shreds

by the fire of criticism they every one

! seemed to vie with the other io shouot-

| pose there were fifteen committees
appointed of frown three to five mem-
| bers each. Considering they must be
| filled out of 4 body in all aggregating
only thirty-four members here was
surely enough chances to get into
positions the most fastidious office
seeker could expect to find for gath-
ering plums.

Among the resolves that it seemed
each one had a pocket full, was one by

H. D. Gibson, of Muscatine: “Thatthe |
committeeon statedebts be instructed |
|to enquire into the expediency of so |

'amending the copstitution that the
entire indebtedness of this state shall
not exceed $500,000 for the next ten
years!” To this there was manifested
a desire for a free flght, but under the
rule it had to go to the committee
without debate, Next 4 proposition
to let the legislature (then in session)
have theprivilegeof proposing changes
in the constitution daoring this con-
vention was read, adopted and referred
to the committee on amendments,

Mr. Parvin offered a resolution “that
the committee upon state debts” pe
requested to inquire into the expedi-
ency of preventicg counties and Cities
from ecreationg a debt for the purpose
of alding incorporated companies in
works on internal improvements. He
added that he thought *“if all our
counties and cities become indebted it
will be fully as bad as if the state bad
hecome indebted!” Let the readér
ponder now in the light of subsequent
events to reaiize that thus early in
Towa's history with prophetic vision
this man beheld its future. This also
went to the “committee on state
debts!”
| By rusolution the “committee on

legislation” was called upon toconsider
|and report an article for the constitu-
| tion so that a bill passing both houses
of the legislature required the signa-
ture of the Governor before it could
become a law. Failing ingetting this
it must be returned and repassed by a
' majority which was subsequently

ing it out of existence. For this pur-|

lamended to ewo-thirdsmajority. This

'also was adopted and referred for|

action,

Doubtless feeling ashamed, and that ||

the many indiscretions printed in
black on white, he and others had
already been guilty of in beated debate
on the propositions to move the con-

vention away from the capitol, Mr.

Clarke offered a resolution “that the
reporter be instructed to omit from
the report- of debates all said upon
this matter!” George Gillaspy was
indignant at this, and rose with the
thunder cloud of Mars on his brow
declaring, “I certainly shall oppose
this. resolutien. 1 want everything
we say and do here to gu to the coun-
[ tEx i

| Mr, Clarke, of Allamakee, declared
himself for the preservation of the
dignity of this convention, and how
ridiculous a debate published on this

petty squabble would look upon the |

very outstart of the record, He was
for the journal giving it a more “dig-
nified character,” ete, By strange
coincidence Mr. Clarke, of Johnson,
was among the first to hop onto him,
'and be came down hard too. Hesaid,
|“Lam opposed to this resolution chiefly
because it is setting a bad precedent.
1 bave no doubt that during the dis-
‘ cussions of this convention there may

be a great many things said which
members may not care to bave placed
on record—this is to be expected, but
there was some admirable speeches
made here which 1 should not like to
havelost. There wasone by my friend
from Des Moines county, Mr, Hall,

and also one by my friend from Wap- ||

ello county, Mr. Gillaspy, who was so
patriotic and unselfish that he said he
would submit to pay ten or fifteen
dollars a day for board here, if it was
necessary for the public good!” After
the storm of laughter subsided Gil-
laspy shouted: “I call the gentleman
toorder. He is indulgingin personali-
[ ties!” This, in Gillaspy’s look and
tone of mock indignation
moment, tore up all the “dignified
character,” including even the chair-
man 1n one very undignified roar of
laughter.

After a long windy discussion the

ended all their first week's toil, and

architect, rested from their labors to
resume it next Monday.

reported that important part of the
constitution relating to the qualifica-
tion of electors, as follows:

1. “Every white malecitlzen of Lthe

| United States of the age of tweaty- |

| one years who shall bave been a resi-

|dent of the state six months pext

for the

resolution was voted down, and this |

they in remembrance of a much higher |

After preliminary work Monday, ||
Jan., 26, the committee on suffrage ||
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preceding the election, and tbe county
in which he claims his vote twenty
days shall be entitled to vole at all
elections which are now or may here-
after be authorized by law.

2. “Electorsshall in all cases except;
treason be privileged from arrest cn
the days of election during their
attendance at such election, going to
and returning therefrom.
| 3. “No elector shall be obliged to
| perform militia dtty on the day of
election, except in time of war or
public danger.

4. “No person in the military or
|| maval service of the United States
{shall be considered a resident of this
|| state by being stationed in any garri-
son or barracks or military or naval
place or station within this state.

person coavicted of any infamous
erime shall be entitled tou the privilege
of an elector. .

6. “All elections by the peopleshall
|| be by ballot.”

This was to be assigned a place in
|l the constitution as “ARTICLE 2ND!”
'| After this followed the report of the
||committee upon “ARTICLE 3RD”
|| which recommended the division of
| the powers of government into three
| parts—“the Legislative, the Executive
land the Judicial” It seews publie
=!pub]ic men were inpre sensitive in
|| those days about their official records
||going into print thao at the present,

and strange as it may appear, several
|| vigorously opposed those resolutions
| being printed, especially the votes
| that were to follow. Butif not those

| most important, what use had they to |

| publish any of their proceedings?
They were laid on the table for future
| action when each member must have
|| every word said and every vote he cast
|| for or against perpetuated as long as
| the early history of Iowa endures.
Next followed an introduction of
(one of the most important amend-
|| ments entertained: “That property of
|| corporations now existing or hereafter
"|ereated shall forever be subject to
| taxation the same as property of indi-
| viduals!”? The late Jas. ¥. Wilson, of
Fairfleld, (who afterwards rose to

national fame as U, 8. Senator) penned |

and introduced the measure, and early
/las that issue started first in a low
mutter it has grown louder until now
| the loud roar of the monster—concen-
trated wealth terrorizes authority, and
| almost paralyses public sentiment.

| This beginniog or first gun flred

against corporation rule and special
| privileges was heard more definitely
| later on. ¥
| Provisions for the election of Lieu-
tenant Governor limiting the Govern-

| or's term to two years, restricting the

|| pardoning power, atate elections’ and

5. “No idiot or insane person or/

| apolizing the printing of public docu-
| mentsithe moviontoreconsider carried

restricting legislation, etc., were pre- |
sented. Then came another impor- |
tant measure that hid a mighty big |
wolf under a small sheep skin. It|
was that “No law shall be passed pro- ‘
hibiting the manufacture and traffic |
in property which is the production |
| of the state or a legitimate article of |
traffic with the other states or foreign |
nations, or destroying or in any man-
ner impairing the right of property
therein!”

Mr. Johnston pressed a resolution on
|the state university and public land
|question (that should have no place
|in a State organic law) with such ve-
‘hemerice he was called down by D, P,
|Palmer, of Bloomtield, with the state-
'ment: that they had epough resolu-
tions and bills already piled on the
table for two weeks work, and he ob-
jected to any more; at which another
lengthy discussion ensued, which to
|stull, the convention voted to include !
Johnston’s blll with the balance, rele- i
gating it to the “committee on educa- |
tion and school lands.”. - |

When the report of the committee
upon prioting was read a stormy dis-
cussion was stirred up that became
acrimonious as it proceeded, Some
thought it foolish and inconsistent to
spend ten or fifteen thousand dollars
of the people’s money for no good on
earth but to have each one’s individual
name go down in history. None of
them could vie with Cicero and De-
mosthenes, and books of these pro-
ceedings would not any more than be
glanced at by a few of the present
generalion, then thrown inte court
house garrets to be eonsumed for mice
and swallows’ nests, and that would
be the tinale of all their glory. But
as an evidence of how public jobs
then was regarded as private soaps
just like we are prone to look on them
dat the present we present an extract
from Mr. Clarke’s speech from Johnson
county in opposition:

“l am aware there are certain per-
snng in this town (the state capitol)
who have been getiing large prices
heretofore for printing—a dollar a
thousand 'ems, and a dollar a token
for press work. Being deprived of
that, they are now haoging around
like birds of prey, striving to obtain
the state printing agaio for themselves
ata lower price. I am awuarealsothat
this convention has been beset by
these men who have in times past
eeced this state by eharging prices
far greater than what we now pro-
posel”

There appeared a feeling against the
printers of the state capitol as mon-

Uy s vote of over two to aoeand even-

ually the whole matter was settled

| a8 10 each one's seat, some claiming

by letting the convract voLuse & Liane |
of Daveaport.

It may be of interest to many read-
ers to know that the matter of common | |
lree schools had attained that inten-|!
sity the commilt tee appointed to draft
amendments reported nineteen sec-
tious forvhe lowa Constitutionmaking | |
that board a legislative body and
apportioning the state inlo sixteen
educational distriets, each district
having one representative in this pro-| |
poser separate legislature to convene |
annually, one half to be elected each
two yeurs, each anoual session limited
to “iwenty days!

This startling propositien had a
counter report by the minority advis
ing to remand the entire busioess to
the state legislature,which afteralong
discussion wasadopted. Another fun-
ny proposition was made to “abolish
all distinction by the Judiciary be-
tween Chancery and common law'
which, of course, being up agair
some Of the brightest legal talent
the state was too absurd to be lon,
entertained.

As the Senate would soon adjm]rni
and the convention was to then bave |
That chamber for occupation there|
came up a strife among its members

the honor to oceupy the one held by
their respective senators. At last it ||
was decided they were to be distrib- ||
uted by lot or “drawing culs.’” Mr.
Peters objected, saying, “I might be
thrown into the president’s chair and
I would not like tbhat!” Others had
objections to thus gambling for seats,
but at last they agreed to settle it by
numbering the seats, apd slips of
paper each with a number and draw-
ing for them.

“Thou shalt not covet that which is

thy neighbors!’’ was put to a severe
test when a motion was made to divide
the bulk of the surplus of the supreme
court reports among the members of
the conventioa. 1'he previous legis-
latures had thus divided copies of the
code printed at the state's expense,
and here was anample precedent:some
of the legal talent now bad to stock
up their libraries with the most need-
ful. Some were eagerly aud intensely ||
interested for a chance at this iinport- |
ant peculiar grab, But Mr. J, C. ||
Traer, of Vinton, who would have
| been ruled if not kicked out of our |
muodern hodies of legislators for his
verdant “non-progressiveness,” made
a4 few out of date remarks that J. C,
' Hall and other lawyers nearly kicked
him out of the eonvention then for,
amang which were as follows:

“I think it a perfect outrage that
we should enme here and simply be-

|Catse the state happens to have these
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[ yse, when fn iy opinion there is no
ladvantage to result in our having
I them. I would refer gentlemen to the
fact that there was appropriated to
|| sach nne of us here a copy of the Code,
land I would also refer them to the
further fact that a great many here
pave already disposed of them and now
: have the money in their pockets. And
phat is the way it will be with these
pepurts, Members will oot put them
g0 any use here, but the result will be
that we will all get fifteen or twenty
dullars in our pockets. Now I am
opposed to plunderiog the publie
treasury and appropriating public
property to private use, and hope the
convention will adopt a provision in
the constitution prohibiiiog any such
lthing being dove in the fature. 1
think the action of our legislature at
its lust session was a perfect oubrage,
and if carried out will result io a
|| system of plundering and stealing that
will land all of us who favor it far
below par,' ete., etc.

T1t's no wonder Mr. Traer never went
to congress or any other place of bigh
emoluments. He had not many years
to iive and see how egregiously he was
mistaken on the “par’ business. The
lawyers hopped onto him acain and
said those reports were for the henefit
of their profession; they felt entitled
to them and yhey had no conscientious
scruples about the appropriation of
them to use, elec Traer replied that
he had often heard conscience was “a
creature of education,” and now he
could not deny that after all it all
| “depended on how ooe had been

raised,’’ ete.

George Gillaspy said he was npposed
||to the whole matter. “I am not a
[lawyer myself and these reports will
| be of no benefit to me if I get them,

no desire todo. * * * * TIf phe

| ean obtain them, examine thew thor-
| ‘oughly, and return them to the state!”

Here the debate becawe b1 ter, one
side claiming if men wanted those

and pay for them; while the others
¢laiming to need them in their busi-
ness it was the place of the state to
furnish them free. To this the reply
canme back there was many things the

"

and public thieves, at last order was
restored, and on a final vote the meas-

unless [ take them home and sell them |
to some of our lawyers which I have|

state has two bundred copies Luday,l
then ‘certainly every gentleman here |

things 8o badly they should be honest |

o

officeseeker, Willis Connard, at last '

was appoioted as “paper folder,”’ and
Julins Ceasar no longer needed the
condolence of George Gillaspy. Then
came the state banking law that gave
Lo us the notorious “wild cav” system.
The republicans being in the ascen-

philosophy went down under a strict
partisan vote, In the report of the
commivtee upon eorporations there
were nineteen articles, principally
upon this point. Baok failures were
becoming 80 frequent a five dollar bill
could not depend on its having any
value " long enough for the holder to
get it in his pocket, and something
religious had to be dopne. Itis un
necessary to state that it was “done,”
and this neforious system of corporate
wealth issuing the people of the state
themouey of the country the currency
went on until the civil war began,
|when it wassupplaoted by government
| money.,

There was lurking under
though something more dangerous at
that vime than any one other question,
and that was “equal citizenship.”
‘Upon this depznded the enlored man’s
free vote. The stare had given him

every other right, and as he must bear |

a proportionate share of responsibility
(under our laws, why not allow him
(the same right as others in saying
'what they shall be? The clause pro-
| posed on suffrage limited the right. of

| voting to “all while wale citizens!"

and the “American citizen of African
descent’” dido’t happen to have that
‘eolor,

Nearly all the republicans were non-
committal or touched the question
very gingerly. They avoided applica-
tion 10 the negro race as much as pos-
sible whichcaused the democrats much
merriment at their expepse. But
sometimes they came back at them in
|a way though that brought the “laugh
from the other side of the mouth,
| The advocates for broader citizenship
{abhorred the name of “abolitionists,*
and econtended the proposition was
for foreigners and mixed races  *lsit
| for Indians too?" demanded J. C. Hall.
“Spenk out plainly and 1e!l us do you
mean the negro and Indiav?” (He
was trying to make Clarke, of Henry
county, commit himself while speak-
ing for theamendment).

“The gentlewan from Des Moines
seems to be very obtuse!”’ responded
Clarke., “*But be has non half the per
ception of the gentleman from Wap-
ello (Mr. Gillaspy) who understood
my meaning betore I bad well arisen
from my seat, understood it almost

dancy the followers of Jacksonian |

|the course pursued by the people of
| Kansas in their convention at Topeka
[ (and that is a good republican state).

cover

|ing the free air of Kansas when ib

| occupied more time and discussion

| the eivil war, which at such a fearful

| sacrifice of lives and treasure oblitera-
ted the institution of negro slavery.

George Gillaspy offered a compromise

| with the equality side of the houee

thatif they would only include negroes
now in the state, and exclude any
more coming in he would vote with
them. "But I do not desire," he said,
“to give any vote here that may be an
inducement to an influx of that kind
of a population, Mr. Clarke, of Joho-
son, declaredtheresurely was “a nigger
in the woodpile now!” and he went to
hammering the “Clarke” from Henry
county uantil he got him out of the
“wooi pile” far enough to get hold of
the wool. Then Hall pouoced on him,
then Traer pilched into Hall, wheo
Gillaspy, with the voice of a foghorn,
broke intu and silenced vhe music by
reminding the republicans of what
they did in making the new constitu
tion of Kansuas:

«[ desire,’’ he said, tu imitate here

The constitu'irn which they formed
there being vne which the gentleman
from Henry, 1 have no doubt would
have voted fur if he had succreded
in ousting representative (Bernhardt
Heunn) from his seal in econgress.
Yet that constitution would have
excluded “the black mauo from breath-

should have become a state,”’ ete.
The word “white” in the constitu-
tion was a bone of contention that

than anv other proposition, and it is
aeedless to say that while mueh of it
was humorous, yet more was vindic-
tive and bitter, but every measure to
vote it out was beaten to be finally
accomplished eight or ten years atter

Upon the subject of corporations
the State Banking law was Kept prom-
inent, and upoo it the tight was waged
most bitterly. But the idea of “pros-
perity” at all hazards won out, and |
with some amendments, the corpord- |
tions eontinued issuing money until |
the civil war began when the blaze of .
patriotism turned all powers to Issue ||
money back to the government again. ||

The convention was one countinual
atorm of heated oratory. Upon court
and judicial yuestions all had to stand
back and laugh while thelawyers were
grabbing each other by the hair, but
upon other matters ib was a free for|
all, Had all the proposed changes 10
the constitution of Iowa as discussed |
prevailed‘bhminsbrumanb would have
been bulky enough to require trucks |

ure carried hy three majority. . instinctively!” “Yes,” exclaimed | | in moving it about. i
Perhaps by the Ir_nﬂueuce 4. Q. Hall|l Hall, “He is from Kentuecky, and For over three moaths this qunven- I
thas gub, his favorite youny crippled ||| smells a nigeer alwost inssinetively!” || tion was eogaged 10 re-creating the

{

4

1 state held, to even public lands people
\ /| needed in Lheir business that it never

|| furnished free, ete. Amid the confu-

sion mingled with charges of knavery
z ]

I




constitution of Iowa. They were all
chosen for their ability, avd the jour-
nal of “debates” show their speeches
and methods of business would present
4 creditable cuntrast with our recent
American congresses, Francis Springer,
of Columbus City, was an admirable
chairman, and kept the opposiog
forces under fine restraint. Whenever

| he caught 2 member becoming turbu-

| arduous,

lent or using offensive language he
promptly called bim down. Thus

what would bave been perhapsattimes!

an unruly mob similar to legislative
bodies of recent years, he held in
proper restiaint. While the work was
yvet it was demanded and
appreciated by the people.

We have only briefly mentioned some

| of the main questionsand given a short

/| that the reader can form an

synopsis of some of the pruceedings
idea of

| what the fathers did in this early

work of our political structure. We
have only given a glimpse of some of

| the early work which has been much

amended since. The combative ele-
ments in polemic debate were more
earnestly alive then to the needs of
the common people than now, and
those actors long since laid their
burdens of life down. But they were
sincere and honest, and the Iowa
records will perpetuate their memory,
although by the multitude they may
be forgotten. — Jene ,  /Fe [

'ghort by his askiog the worth of his
T animal “to boot” oras a dilference in

IMPERFECTIONS |

OF I0WA’S FIRST

The Trials, Trbu{l{les and Trib-
ulations of Our Early
Law-Makers

\
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AS TOLD /BY I\ T. FLINT

As in Later Days Thﬁ;re Was
Much Rivalry ‘and
Dirty Politics.

/r/ﬂ h

Away back in the olden times of
Iowa “swapping horses!” or horse
jockeying was one of the pastimesand
hopeful sources for private gain much
more indulged in than at thisday. As
buggies werean almosL unknown quan-
titv, and men who had any distance
to g0 would saddle a horse mount and
gallop away, byetbeir frequent meet
ing thos upon the roads it was a com-

mon greeting “gota hoss to trade?”
T'he answer generally was “yes,”” for
even if the fellow did not want 1o
trade at all, for bravacdo’s sake hel
woaldsay “yes," fullowed by how muchk
“hoot will you give me?”

Then the tirst rider would dismount,
louk at the coveted animal, pull the
lips up, lonk closely at his teeth, in-
spect his eves, examine his limbs,
juints, neck, shoulders, ete,, and if the
animal was greally superior to his own
he wonld look wise, perhaps pull out
a plug of tubacco, bite off a mouthful,
pass it up to his feiend with “take a
chaw!” of course to kindle-a spirit of
trust and liberality, take 1t back
(what, if any was left), stick it in his
pocket, then eject something less than
a4 quart of amber from his mounth and
ejaculate, “Well, I'il jist give you five
dollars to boot!” Lf the other fellow
was satisfied they would then change
the saddles aod bridles, mount and |
cach one scawper off 10 brag about
how he got it ooto the other feliow

Sometimes those interviews, if the
rider did not want to trade, was cul

the exchange value., In thai event
nat moch time was lost in banters,

‘Chere were nubers of regular horse |
Jhekeys in thuse days who depended |
alwost solely ou this kind of business |
fora living, and lor the most part the |
“living” wax a very poor one ai, that ||
As a general thing everyhody wasl
looking for fhose sharpers, and if a
stranger, he had a bard time “cateh-
ing suckers!™ Yet then as now, there ||
were lots of young c¢haps in the coun
try who knew f[ive times as much as
the fellow they called “the old man!?
and if the jockey could only get afuer
such a “smart Aleck” when on his
horse and “off his base!” (away from
home) if he did nob get him tLwo
chances 10 one he would dispossiss
him of the prize with the avidity of a
hungry turkey gobbliong up a graio of
corn,

There were so many tricks in the
trade especially by taking old broken
down “hacks,” doetoring and feeding
them up, removiog spavins, splints, |
knots and deformities, healing Hstu-
la’s, doping to swell the flesh and a
thousand and one deceptions the ver-
dant country joulh where horses
healthy and good are grown, knows
nor eyen suspicions anything about,
that those fellows often times would
exchanze for a youag spirited animal,
an old “plug” that was scarcely worlh
riding home, . |

Bub the most of the horse trading
was done among the home talens, up-
on account of general suspicion as we
have said, about strangers and profes-
sionals There was an old preacher
who used to preach thiough this coun-
try for the chureh then known as the
“Christian  Order” now “Christian!”
that loved to trfle horses almost as
well as preach. IIis npame was Uriah
Long and he lived at the time up near
Abingdon. He could not read a word
yet bhaviog a wonderfully retentive
memory with the gifis of gab and
continuance, as a young impious fel-
low once remarked at one of his meel-
ings, “Jist listen at that igaurant old
chap; he can preach like the devil,
can’t he?”

His text was always on his mind
and he would get up sometimes as we | |
have seen him, with book in hand,up-
side down, and never opened where
the text was, seemingly to read it off,
and then, when either comforting
saints or roasting sinners he would
make his discourse exceedingly re-
freshing, Although econscienlious,
yet hedid not ride the same horse
home he took awav: yet from the fact
that old hrother Long did not die a
will onatre is positive evidence he
uever traded bis soul for a horse.
Many of us remewber him (although
erratic) asa good man, Yebib was
the contagion of the times he had
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! \yas o amusing ab the timesome may

| our then future Bldon was to be, not
| 3 thousand miles away lived a robus

| whether I want to ktade or not.

| this

| “Curley” (but he wasn’t) wanted thau

| aurse always with head up interesced

Lits kind passiog by,

| bay horse.
|ealled him out,

| ride out there Lo the barn lob and see
the hors:!” which Tnvitation Curley ||

croght wyd could nolb shake off, to b || same time finding lots of faultmingled
vewdy ab 4l vinies (except on Sundays)

e give und take a banter for a “huss
swip? Lo any of those transactions
otk really sharp aond adroit need not
el s single direct falsehood, but yet
could answer guestions so cunningly
phat the vienim would be satisfied he
L @ “soft snap” right in sight,

Wo have an instance 1o winrd that

o ember it yet. At the time wo0d-
et began ¢learing up the land where

gunus youth who was the possessor of
4 fine four year ald filley. Isaac Hart
the boss of the Eldon job had a mis-
warched team, but both fair looking
horses, The worst part of the “mis-
wateh” he carefully kept to himself |
just like any careful man witha horse |
trade for someho 1y 1o pick up, would

Au—one of those horses woukl “hobl iwn_.uld nob work atall, Then note the

pull the hat off your head!”
Mheaforesatd cobustuous youth whom
tor distinetion we will say was named

purticular apimal, no! b.canse of its
sell carefulpness ahout straining e
iseles fur its confiding gentle nabure
did not batray this “art preservitive,” |
bub he bad “a dvad mates” for him ar |
home and vhus sorely veeded him in
his business. S0 did Hary as soon as
fe'saw the dandy filiey “sor ly need”
it in his “business” oo, but was very
gareful just atn thah ltime to betrav uo
sym ploms of hat fact

Juriev hal passed and re passed
FHarts barn 1ot by the roadside a num-
ber 6f times, each time looking with
coverous eyes upnn tnab spirited hay

in looking across the fence at any ol
OuedayasCuariey
was riding along,its owner (L, D. Hart)
wias ab home out in the front yard
talking with two or three neighbor
callers, Curlev could not miss this
chance to get “a dead mateh” for his
Riding up to the fence he

“Suy, Me. Hart, do you want to trade
that bay hoirse over there®” (pointiog
to the barn Jou), “Well, [ dou't kuow
It's
jest aceordin® o what a fellow  wants
to trade torif. But 1 never had any-
thing but what il L could get a fair
nrade for she wen':s what have you 1o
trade for him?”? “Lf he’sall righitand
stifts me 1 trade you this filey!” At
Hart knew ina minute that he
wanied “to vrade!” and replied “Well,

eagerly accepted and each one was
000 examining the meriy,
its of the other one’s horse and «t tohe

anrtl demoer-

with volubie bragging about the good
traits of their own. At last Hart
broke lnose with the gquestion: “Well,
Cuarley, how do you want to trade?” at
the sametimeeach wasequallyanxions
to get an vven exchavge.

Well, now, Mr. Hary, my filley is
younger than the horse, and being a |
mare is= more valuable. “l must bave |
abont fifteen dollars to hoot!” “No, |
sir, no sir!” retorted Hart, “wmy horse
is so much largerand gentler the boot
fits the other foot! Well, say, Harr,
‘mine is in the best order,” “Never
mind order broke in the owner of the
‘horse. If you had worked her for
three months hauling logs and rail
road ties she would have heep a litile
thin too!?

Nowmark the cunning of thosedays:;
Hart had traded for the horse and had
|unly tried him enough to find out he

impression left hy the words uttered.
He did not say a word about working |
him, but only spoke of what would -
have heen the result of Curley’s filley
working that long, But Curley was
s0 interested on that point, iustead
of asking Hart 1o try his horse to the
wagon, he simply wanted hioitoinsure
him to pull, “Palll” exclaimed Hart,
as if half indignantat this soft im
peachment of the integrity of his
animal. “If he don’t get right down
and pull to any load you put him vo,
hard enough to bust a hamestring you
can come Tight back here and spit in
my hat fur two dollars and a half,
Yes, sir, if we trade you can depend on
that (spittiog in his hat for two dollars
and a half), And he kept repeating it
50 fast that Curley was thoroughly
impressed with the importance of a
forfeiture or “rue bargain' if the horse
| wasnotadownright puller from “away |
[ back!” i
Arter still dickering for boot and
receiving the answer repeatedly “not
a cent!” If you want my horse take
rhe traps off the flley, turn it in the |
lot and saddle him ap and go!”
Curley pondered a moment and de-
clared *it's a tradel” That horse
lovked better to him then than be did
twenty-four bours atterward by a long
stot, and when mounted on his haek
e tering away he didn 6 dure o cas!
4 lo 'k behind or bid farewell wo his
fllley lest Hart would beckon him back
| to rue bargain, -But the next day hel
was back there again, but shorn of
his self glory, without any beckoning,
and that too with a dejected erestfallen
look which betokened bad he letn “he
ald wan’ do his tradiog fur bim the
“desd mateh” that could pullkback ward
more than bis mate eould pull turward
would be still putbtinz on his airs

Lmortitied with his own insignificance

across the fence ab his dliey as be ||
passed by,

“Here, Mr. Hart!” was the first ex-
clamation after he cailed him out of
the house, “didn’t you tell me this
horse was a good work horse?” “No.
sir, 1 didn’t tell you any such thingl”
“Why you know I asked you if ne was
gond to pull to a load, and you said
he’d pull anvthing he was hitehed too
or burst 4 hamestring, and he won'i
pull a darned thiog!” “No, siil no,
sir?” I didn’t tell you he’il pull a
darned thing!” But 1 did tell you if
he wasn'ta good puller at anything
you hitehed him too you could come

haek and spit 1 my hat for two doliars

and a half, and I’ll beduroed if Ldon's
stand up to wy part of the bargain |
Hand out your two dollars and a halfl
and here 18 your spittuonl” [Ilary
suited the acticn tothe word by Lifting
an old straw hat off h's head worth
ahout twi cents and a half. snd reach-
ing in towards him in une hand while |
holding out the other tor the mnn--y.|
As several persons witnessed this
Jast finale of the deal, poor Curley saw
he was fairly beaten and lookiong for
the world like as if he was only on foot
he would like to kick hiimself out of
the couutry he galloped homeward

and the laughter of 1he erowd ringing
in his ears But he vever “kicked
hims:1f* out of the country for all o’
I-har.

But this metho1 of joking, though, L
was not always on the kids, for ocea-
siopally ons was found precoeiius
enongh to get it off ¢vn some of the |
“daddies!” A wmwen by the naime of
Hinry Myers owned and lived for
awhile on the place now known as the
Frank Shields farm. He was always
lovking arvund as he said “to take in
some ¢reenhorn!” It seems thiac ore
of that deseription whbom he had
been layving for a long time had traded
a yearling steer his (ather had given
him fora fine looking spotted Cana-|
dian pony. Lt was a beduby in form, |
and a pretty riding antwai, bhut '
breachy, treacherous, baky, snd if
turned loose ina lol would never be
caught ina radiusof perbaps tenmiles |
qround. But it was so genbie, and |
nice to stand anywhere when tied
that it would do to trade on splendidly,

This said youth bad b en told that
“Hen Mvers” was layiug to eateh him
with sowething fur tiade Suo the
next morning after getting the puny,
he was nn its back in quest of the
urking foe. On coming io sight of
his honse be saw M}’t‘.l'b‘ was just hiteh-
ing a horse to the vld fashivned single |
shovel plow for the corntield.  Putting
his steed into its beautitul canter he
the road right by

—

was galloping alony




| Ameriza, “I will trade anything I've
| got” (swelling out with Lhe assump-
| tion of owning the whole earth, when

uim over in the Held, when Myers |
|called out: “Hello, Jake!” (hut that |
|wasn’t his name either).  “Stop!
Where in the — dil you gen nhab‘
pony?”  Jake had stopped and Mjers |
was examiniog the animasl all over|
with his eovetouseyes. But Jake was
very reticent about asking too many
questions. “Wili he work?” demanded
Myers. “ldon't know,” retortedJake,
“for L only got him vesterday!” Yet
he did koow sinwe things already,
Don't you want Lo trade him??
“Yes, of enourse!” re-ponded the young

this was his sole earthly possession.)
“Oome! Let’s go up to the houze! "said
Myers “U've got a pair of two year old
steers 1 will give you for him!” At
this offer Jake’s heart fairly thumped
with joy, buti remembering this was
the fellow who had been “aying” for
him, he covtecealed all ewotion or
haste, determined to-cut as deep as
possible,

At sight of the sfeers he demanded
the yoke, log chain and tendollars “1o
buot.” Myers wanted that pony and
Jake, on even half the amount asked, |
wanted Lim to bave it, But after a

' few moments dickering Miers wanted

| to split the
| elaimed Jake with
! ence mounting the pnny to go.

“Nol” ex-
feigned indiffer
Here

difference.

| Myers could not stand the thought of

|

letting that prize slip away and he
only had flve dollars. At last he call-
led to bim to get off and luok av a pig
'he had fattening io the pen of 125 ths
weight., This finished the trade by
Jake getbing the oxen the Hve dollars
and the loun of a sled w load his pig
on and make the oxen pull it to their
uew home.

Lknowing that Myers (as he said)
was going to hiteh the pony right up
|single te his shovel plow to tend his
leorn, Jake managed to pass by the
nexto day about noon time, and :e-:
that five praueing pooy, dejected,
hroken spirited, downeast, tired aud
bruised, all beaten up, tied standine
under a tree in (he yard eating “post
|hay," while its owner was sittiog in
'Lhe house at the table taking in his
bites as heartily as ane who had been
cutting curd wood all day. Jake call-
ed him out to know “what is the mat-|
ter. What have you heen doing to
your pony Mr. Myers?” Myers wasa
very violent man as the pony could
‘well testify, or at least i18 back which
among other evideners wus skinned |
along the back bouein one place the ||
|size of a man’s hand where he had
|used the singletree on him. “None
‘of your blapk husiness!” shouted the
irate owner. “Thab pooy is mine now

FAKING PRACTICED

and D've gotaright todo as I blask
please with him. I'll make him work
pr 1711 peel the lasy bit of hide off 0is
blank backand I den’t wantany of
yuur impuadence about it either!”
Phese are only samples of the sport
and exeitements ocgasionally indulg-
ed in by the early residents of this
community which is a fair index
lot all oth rs in that day. When a
| tellow gt it warped 1o bim as deeply
a8 the two meuntioned, which was
pretty often 16 we#nt fun for the
hoys, while they had to just “grin aod
wear it.? aud put up some kind of a
_]{h. n 1I1£1| paﬁt 1§ geh eve _}dgma

IN IOWA

IN EARLY DAYS

The Sorrows of a Near-By
Eldon Citizen in The
Good Old Days.

TRIED TO CET-RICH-QUICH

Butl in Those Days as in These
“All Was Not Gold That
Glistened.”

Ar/ ., (BY L T. FLINT)

The sewing machine now common
in every household is notan invention
s0 old but many yet live who remem-
ber its first introduction. It was a
crude beginning of Yankee ingenuity
in that line. Yet we looked upon its
first appearance wondering “what will
be the next!"” 10 then made bubt one
kind of a stitech, and that by the
manipularor known as the “chain

stiteh.” Ta break the thread in it
after the piece was sewed unraveled
the stitch from end to end. We re- |
member when years afterwards with
the many improvements the most
delightful came the “lock stitch” by |
which the sewing wmwachine heca.me.

“perfect.” (

At that time the machipe not so
good as are now selling at from $15 to
$25, agents were traveling all over: the|

country peddling out for from %75 to|

$100 each, And yetin many respects
they lacked very much indeed of being

| first class

&~ / 4 /:',|

up to the present standard. Qur first
koowledge of them here was by pic-
tures and advertisements in papers
withwonderful inducements toagents,
As the country was yet new and also
in the older states so many families
could not afford a 75 or a $100 sewing
machine Yankee genius wrought out
little hand sewing machines, which

like our presenl home sausage griod-||

ers, could by a thumb screw be clasped
on a table top and turned by a crank.
They eould be bought as low as $10.

We remember a certain youth with

- a good Christian bandle to his name,
yet living not a thousand miles from

Eldon, who was always trading with

the neighbor boys inold guns,watches,

fiddles, ete., that read one of those

luring advertisements and therefrom

became 80 imbued with the idea that

the life and prosperity of a “sewing
machine agent” beat tending corn
with one horseand an old single shovel

|p10w “all to pieces!” The advertise-
ment was the “Union Sewing Machine

| for $10.”” It was “so simple any six

year old girl could run it to perfec-

| tion,” ete. Ten dollars would get the
| machine boxed and expressed, or $25
|sent by any one who wanted to act as
agent (and he did) would get six
machines. “This wonderful offer is
for the purpose of introducing our
machine into every household, and to
see its marvelous simplicity, stitches
just like hand sewing, its rapidity,
perfection and never getting out of
order insures success over all compet-
itors and high priced machines, ete.”

For obvious reasons we will not give
the true seriptural name of this youth
lest he will meet and swear at us, but
rather thandesecrate or personate the

which answers pretty near as well,
and is religiouns too.
not want to pay $10 for one when he
could get six for $25. To stait in asa
“sewing machine agent”
there was oo “business” in such a
method as that; and then where and
how to get that $25 was the next ques-
tion. as he could not scrape together
twenty-five cents, and the advertise-
ment was for pay in advance. After
taking an inventory of his stock of
collateral on hand he found two old
|guns, a wateh and an old fiddle,which
required too much watered stock to
quite coostitute sufficient security.
Here suddenly jumped up an idea and
he grabbed it without ceremony. His
oldest brother had the money.

|as soon as themailcould getitthrough
to a certain town in Connecticut the
Yankee had it.'

That is as far as one can reasonably

[ussure vhe reader that$25 to a definite

real thing we will call him “Isaaib” |

Well Isaaih did |

Al
little importunity and he had it; then |
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certainty went. But after it left
Isaaih’s hands for nights he would
wake up aond toss restlessly about
| wondering if the whole thing was a
fake and he would wever bear fromhis
money again. (He would then have
been several dollars better off.) But
glad news came at last. On reaching
the Ashland postoffice where he had
already been making several four mile
trips every day, the postmaster at 1ast
handed him a letter stating that a
box in his name lay in the office at
Ottumwa subject to his order.
The world was not so bad after all.
The next morning withhis wagon and
team he was on his way for theguods,”
and came very near stopping at the
Ageney City wagon works to order a
sewing machine wagon. But on sec-
ond thought perhaps they wouldn't
sell it on even the short time he could
| make it out of his profits, and he
| didn't stop. He found the box all
| right but had to pay $4.25 freight, and

the whole thing didn’t weigh over
| Arty pounds. But conveyaoces of
||goods then were not as now. This
required another trip to borrow more
money. But who cared! To make
fortunes requires disappointments
and perplexities. Three machines
sold would pay it all, and “the other
three will be clear profit!”

He eventually got the box, broke it
b open, and there they were sure enough.
We wish we could describe them! A

| easy iron plate oot larger than an
prdinary brick to set ona table flat
side down, and on top were two pairs
of little brass cog wheels about an
ineh in diameter, two over and two
| under parallelling each other. Those
wheels were for the cloth to pass
| through between the cogs which bhad
an indentation ino the middle of them
| for a needle. Thisneedle was nothing
| hut a long common sewing needle the
head of which rested against a little
post to hold it for the front pressure
asthe cloth came againstit. Perhaps
| ten ar Alteen stitches by this ruffling
| process would be all it wonld hold,and
thero vow could pull the post out,draw
lbh‘e ruffles back on the thread, put
llyour post back sagainst the oeedle
again and go ahead for a few stitches
more to repeat, el¢. The thing for a
sewing improvement was muoch like
thadutechman’s bedbug medicine, He
suld “you ghusy eateh te pug, open his
it and pours a leetle in an’ he falls
right pack, kicks up his heels a minute
| vieslh “Yes, " replied his would-
| be custoner, Lean kill him between
lthumb aod fioger guoicker than
[r,ha.ll" “Vell,” replied the wmasti-
oatorof saur kraut, “dag ish 000
vy toplt The poor fellow. soon s
how badly he was sold.  “Lory, -__-\-:"_w,u

A’mighty!” was his first ejaculation,
as he yviewed the pile. Then sorting
out of it half a dozen packages of
needles, -half a dozen serew drivers,
and a half dozen oll cans, he piled the
machines back in the box and dumped
the whole businessover the fence back
of the horse lot.

Instead of orderingasewing machine
wagon, as harvest was right «t band,
|be picked up his grain cradle and
| peddled sewing machines only 1n his
mind while making the thirty dollars
back to pay for his first installment,
(it is needless to add “the last one!”)
But the propensity for dickering was
not even dampened by that failure,
and he went on being sold aad selling
until now with a sufficiency he sits
back laughiog at more funny ventures
than this one in his long lifetime.
Yet with him, that settled the sewing
machine business, and he never could
look at one with any feelings of com-
placency since.

On Prohibition Legislation.
J&2 , [ 7. PLINn]

Aslong as the abuse and intemperate
use of intoxicating liquors are in-
dulged, that long the temperance ques-
tion willagitate the public mind, It any
seer lives in our land so great that he
can lortell the end, it will be when the
manufacture of fluid stimulants cease, |
or the human family ceases to multi-|
ply and bring childreniinto the world
surrounded by theirs baleful influ-
ences. Neither of these condilions
dare rational beings hope:ﬁ)ﬁp; or desire. |
‘T'hen as*cursed is the earth for man’s
sake,” so must we intelligently deal
with and curb this, with all other|
evils, in the best way that our finite|
wisdom shall direct us. |

For oyer fifty-five years our le i_g.i
latures in Iowa haye been trying 5t
deal with this vexed question in
state politics—over half a gentury,and |
as we look back through all that vista |
of time we see only one thutine of dis-
mal failures, For all th%time no ra-

tional man dare charge Tsincerity of
our legislators, and yet ffom almost
the very beginning, jrrational intem
perate leaders in the cause of temper-
ance have keptupa constant impeach-
ment of their alucerinﬁgith all kinds

of charges againstthei integrity and |
being in league with: liquor inter-]
esta. , .

But without further discuseion, all
must admit there is something wrong
somewhere; and instead of abusing |
the men who did the best they knew
how, and in some instances have given
us good legislation, let us look among
ourselves or rather “*cast the beam out
of thine own eye 80 ye can see clearlv ||
to pluck the mote out of thy brother’s
eyel” |
We call ourselves “advocates of ||
Temperanca!”—a title meaning what ||
it says, moderation in all things. Thus
it what we clalm to be is true, we must
use all things—stimulating drinks with
the balance, moderately. Thus =s |
Tetotallersor pféhibitionists the name
applied to us is,?: misnomer. Also as |
fierce advocates of prohibition of the
manufacture and sale of intoxicatimg |
liguors, we not only stand on an in- |
temperate platform, but are as incem-
perate and bring nearly if not wquite |
as much trouble to our state, county |
and municipalities as the interaper- |
ance of the manufacturer, geller and |
the yictim of drinks. Qur fifty-five |
years of agitation, legislation, costs |
and failures demonstrate this fact ”
without argument, '

Ag no effect ig produced without a
cause, those fitty-five years, from ithe
open and free manufacture of pure

| and unadulterated whiskey drinking

P . ]




at 20 cents per gallon, to the present
of prohibition (?) damnably adultera-
ted whiskey with all of the most sub-
tle and deadliest of poisoms at three
and four dollars a gallon thait our gov-
ernment might get a revenue from
| distilleries not run by “moonshine,”
| there is a cause for all this failure.

In the first place the reformers, to use
the homely phrase, “put the cart before
the horse’’ by jumping to the finish with-
out inaugurating the beginning. Amnd
secondly, after the establishment of
hasty ill advised and impractical legisla-
tion, instead of going forward as men to
enforce them, shrank back and vyillifled

l

others for not doing it, They refused to

understand that no official can arrest

and punish an offender until information
is filed, complaint made or warrant placed
in his hands. Here is where the sole re-
sponsibility comes back like a greaw
boomer..ng upon the head of this great
so-called prohibition movement,

The men and womsn who are g0 anxi-
ous to crush out the vice Have not the
courage to do what they abuse others tor
not doing, We all realize the dapger to
our growing families and friends, but

| would rather trust our example and in-
' finence 10 guald ana guide our own little

vircle, than engage in brawls and vourt

''geapes that would draw personal enmity,

dawmage to our atlairs and perhaps per-

; sonal 1njury and loss tor meddling witn

the business of the rougher elements,

We meet and talk Lhvely anouy “the pro- |

tection of onr boys and howme,”’ aud never

ulut av the crying meed Lual we shoulu,

| practice what we preach The law was
| made just what we demanded, and yet it
|is a dead letter, hecause, while having || |
|all reason to believe it is violated, we
|| ourselves dare not iuvestigate and file a
|| complaint,

Not until such action upon our part is

ble, policemen or any other civil officer
imterfere. As a fee essential for the
imaiutenance of officials is exacted for
|services, it woult not only be vicious but
'a malfeasance of office and a punishable
offense, for any officer to prow! around
in detective work to enhance his profits
at public experse. The law provides a

more honorable and safer method,

| Wher any citizen files with the proper

authorities information charging another
with eriminally violating the laws of the
land—then, and not until then, they can
and must act, And not until they re-
fuse. can we either complain of them, or
the failure of the law,

should one say the present law is de-
fective and vicious, that is no excuse or

The responsibility for their non-enforce
ment falls hard and heavy on the great
army of advocates whe induced their

taken can a police court, justice, consta- |

shelter for the half century preceding it, ||

‘ness, popularity and the good will of il
|classes, left the law to enferce itseli.
Can the reader name a law on our stat-
ute books under such circumstances, that
would not be asdead as prohibition? We
have laws against profanity, against vio-
lation”of the Sabbath, etc., yet there 1s
not a mom:ent in the day but the one is
heard on the street, and every Sunday
witnesses base ball and other profana-
tions of the Sabbath publicly, witrout a
single :ffort for punishment or restraint.
Thus, after all, we find laws are use-

i less without public sentiment behind
(them, and public interest involved in
them, Laws can never compel one’s be.

lief between mght and wrong, neither

can they change his desires, tastes and

|appetite, All those things are regulated
by nature, nurture and education, So

long as a person believes he has a nght

to indulge in drink or pleasure that can

| only affect himself, he scoffs at restrairts
‘and laughs at would.-be masters All
legislation along those lines is called

[“Sumptuary,” and from the very start in
1850 were opposed solely upon those

——

|grounds of impracticability which have
every day since their enactment begun,
been demonstrated beyond power to
question,

Yel there is a remedy —but a long road
for the impatient reformer to reach it
Final success will be far away in future
years, This distance with its slow pro-
| cesses was too riuch for the patience of
the intemperate temperance people half
a ceptury ago, It must begin in the
home and grow into strength and per
fection around the family altar. Ther
|is none cares for the boy more than his
parent, If his parents have not enough
|interest in his future to teach him the
path of virtue and honor, young associ
ates belonging to interested pareots
should ' be invoked to influence him by
their example.

“Touch not, taste not, handle not,"” is
the motto of Teetotallers, And so far
as all kinds of vice as well as liquors are
concerned, it is a safe and sure guide
board to the nobler and purer paths of
upright manhood, But like religion it
must be taught, not forced upon our fel-
lows. Not even the veriest drunkard
wants his child to become as himselr,
Our memory of the past has indelibly

impressed upon us tne belief that today
n proportion to population, misdirected

(Agitation of the liquor question for tae
| past fifby years has retarded instead of
ladvanced the temperance movement,

}n the home, in the church, amfl in the
intelligance and love of parental influ-
ence and education, lies the only hope,

s sbrongholds for purity, virtue ang | time he was roving about through the

Lonest manhood and woman hood,

MORMON HISTORY

A Short History of the Founding
of this Strange-Religion hy an
old Pioneer

Written hy'James Morse.

It willbe interesting to many to read
a sketch of the rise and progress of
the Mormon Chureh, or the Luatter
Day Saints. I will give you what I
remember, have heard, read about and
saw of Mormonism. I know what I
am writing about for I am older than
Mormouism. When I wasa boy we
iived in the western part ol th: state
of New York in Wayne county, near
Lialke Ontario, 16 miles from Palmyra.
In the first place I will give a sketeh
of Joseph Smith the sell constituted
Mormoun FProphet, imposter and or-
ganizer of the Mormon Church, who
lived near Palmyra, Wayne county,
New York,

The family of Joseph Smith claimed
to be of Scotech descent and to haye
lived in New Hngland since 1700. Jo-
sepl’s mother was a fortune teller,
His parents were ignorant. They were
among the people in Vermont who, in
the first decade of 1800, followed a de-
lusion of one Wingate, By the use of
an mstrument which they called *St,
John’s Rod” the followers of this im-
poster claimed to find gold, silyer,
medical roots- and herbs, to cure all
manner of diseases: Like allsuch de-
lusive victims they were to find the
“Lost 'U'ribes of Israel” and gather in

he favored People of God, with “Laf-
iop Day Glory,” They proved to bea
set of scheming swindlirs. Wingate,
the leader, was arrested, vscaped [rom
justice, that ended their scheme. Jo-
seph Smith was born in the time of
this Wingate excitement, Ten years|
later Lis parents moved to Palmyra,

New York. Here Joseph grew up.|
1lis parents were indolent and intem- |
perate, Joseph had health, strength
and a vivid imagination, Being with-
out school advantages he ran at large.
1le was wild with the romance of Capt.
Kidd, and with his young followers he
would dig in the fields of his father’s
at night for buiied money. Joseph
was about fifteen years old when he
began to dream and see visions. Hig
vieions and dreams eontinued- for
about seyen years, four years of fhis

gtale, also in Pennsylyania and Ohio,

establishment, and then to retain busi- | ind two years of this time it was un.
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Leowh whero be was or what he was |

{ujtias Soou sfier Joseph’s return to |
it fathers home he was visited by
[ 1uizdan who was then a Baptist preach-

ar, fvem Mentor, Oliio.  They became
| oo to each other through a Mr.
| Partey P. Pratt, who was a traveling
]' {inker aud a preacher, Mr. Pratt plied
'his voeations between Palmyra, New
| Vavk, and Mentor, Ohio, Affter Mr,
Jilgdan visited with Smith in the sum.
vren ol 1827 Joseph said he was told in
¢isinns and dreams that he was ¢hosen
ofithe Tuotd to be a great prophet to
1astope the Gospel to the work which
nad bepn taken away centuries ago,
He deelared thyt an angel had came
into his room at midnight and awoke
liim, read several chapters of the Bible,
Cafterward took him to a hjll which he
¢ galled umeorah, The hill is four miles
from Palmyra, There js where Joseph
found the plates with the help of the
angel to help dig them. Smith de-
seribes the plates bound by rings 1n
the lorm ol a book, concealed in a
| stone vault where they had been hid-
den 1400 years. The plates he said
| was four by eight inch®s and about the
| thickness of a sheet of tin, forming a
| book six inches thick. Joseph Smith
concealed himself behind a curtain in
the corner of his mother’s kitchen,
The curtain was a bed blanket, He

]'"
1

there read and interpreted the plates,

ket and wrote what he read, In that
way the Origival Book of Mormon was
wrote,
saw the plates, but none of them could
reatl a word that was on them, so we
trayve Joseph’s word for the pretended
| branslation. ' ‘
'1[1 that way the foundatjon of the.
Mormgn Churgh was lajd. At first
pheit dogtrjine was simple god hapm-
iess, ]
man believed so long as he promised
submission to the priesthood. Joseph
4mith was baptized and ordained by
Olivar Cowdery, then Oliver Cowdery
was baptized and ordained by Joseph
Smith. When the church was formed
lonly fiye ul the eleven witnesses that
saw the plates joined it.
Olwver Gowdery one that was or-
duined and joined, had acted as scribe
| 'part of the time, was cut off from the

flehoreh a few yeéars later, for lying, | |

!."::-."l and living in aduitery with a
ad givl.  He afterwards died a
{druni ard.  Martin Harvris another one
‘ fhe dve ﬁgled 5'c:§bp pavt of ths
\vime Jurned gub fo he g miserabje
wpetsh, The other three turned ot
‘e be thieves and oriminals,
[\ foe Bmith eluimed he had & revela-
[ ticp from the Lord to srunslate
| £olden plates and have rne

mon

It made little dilferenge what a |

to a scribe who sat outside the blan- ]

lEleven (11) men testified they |

the ||
]

Bible printed. Joe Bmith employed a |Lord and they had a right to help |

Mr, Granden that had a good farm fo
print the Bible. Grandeu had faith in
the propliet, mortgaged his farm to

| get press, type and paper to print the |

Bible on, As the printing progressed
Smith would get new revelations from
the Lord instrueting him what to do
and what to publish, In process ol
time they got some Bibles completed
and a large amount priated and not
bound. They could not sell but very
few of their Bibles and made a finan-
cial failure. Mr. Granden lost his farm
and they sold large gquantities o' their
unbound Bibles to the merchants and
grocers for wrapping paper. We got
many chapters of the Mormon Bible
around the goods we bought. This |
was about 1827 to 1830. On April 6th, |
1830, Joseph Smith organized the Mor-
mon Church at Palmyra. Atthattime
there were 15 or 16 of them, and in the
early thirties they went to the western
part of Ohio and settled there in a
new county, built a town called Kirt-
land. There they began to inecrease
more rapidly. Smith appointed apos-
tles and elders and sent them to Eng
land, Ireland, Germany, and other for-
eign countries to persuade families to
emigrate to America and join the Mor-
mons. About the time the Mormons
went to ©@hio we moved fo the south-
ern part of Michigan, being in an ad-
joining state we kept tiack of the
| Mormons. In the spring of 1837 we
came to the Blackhawk purchase, set-
tled near the Missouri line not far from
that time the Mormons moved from

e e

| | Ohio into the northern part of Mis-

'souri, so we were not far from the
Mormons. While the Mormons were
in Missouri they increased very fast,
I'he apostles had great success in the
old eourtries in persuading many to
come to the United States to join the
newly organized chureh, The apostles

‘and elders said but very little about
their polygamy until they got on their

| way here, Tndid not take long to per-
suade their proselites it was lawful
and righv ta have a plurality of wives.
When they arrived in Missouri tney
were taught they were amoung the

ILm‘ci’s.s people, and everything in the

[eountry belong to the Liord, and the

Lord’s people had a right to use any:

thing they could find that they needed.

They were instructed to go out and

gather the mauna and quails, ear,drink

and be merry. ''hey went out fori-
ging in the Missouri prairies, shot
down beef cattle, dressed 2nd made
use of them, went to the cornflelds and |
wathered the corn as they ueeded i, |

The Migsourians went tu them to see

| what they were doing, They suid they |
were the Lord's people and every-l

| thing in the country belong fo the

| themselves, The Missourians guth-
lered themselves together in that vi-
jvinity with their rifles, otd muskets
'and small arms and marchied fto Mor-
mon headquarters, informed the
prophet Joe 8mith and his apostles if |
they did not get out of the county in
80 many days they would massacre
the whole of them, old and young.
The prophet prophesied it might be
true, and they husseled out in a hurry.
They had not been in Missouri but a
ghort time. The leaders had bought
land and commenced to build a ecity,
0 it was bad for them to move. They |
went from Missouri into Haucock [
county, l1l., and settled at Nauveo on |
the Mississippi river. They laid off|
the town and began fo build a city,
and soon made arrangements to build
a temple. It must have been about|
1840 when they went to Illinois and !
and laid out the plat of Nauvoo. It
was a beautitul site for a eity, and the
plage selected to build the temple
showed to good advantage from the
Towa side of the river. There was no
bottom land nor high bluffon the Nau-
voo side. There was a gradual rise
from the river to the high prairie. On
the Towa side ol the river there was a
large prairie bottom, and around the
prairie bottom was a high bluff that
overlooked the battom, Mortrose and
all of Nauvoo. There wasa great sm- |
igration there In the 40's tp to 52 in |/
Towa, and scores of vs went to Keokulk |
to take wheat to market and hauled
goods back into the country As we! |
went to Keokuk the wagon road struck ' |
the top of the bluff at the north end of
the bottom, and circled around on top
of the bluff several miles, so we had a
plain view of the building up of the
city, and we watched the temple as j"
was in building several ygars, also we |
had a plain vipw of the stegmbogls ag |
phey passed up apd down in the piver, |
After the Mormonps located in Tli-
inois, platted the city of Nauvoo and
|commenced building the temple, they
increased in numbers very fast. Joe
Smith appointed apostles and elders
and had them to council with, and he | |
sent out numbers of them into foreign | 1
countries and they came with the
apostles by the score. Some of those :
forelgn emigrants had ‘money. They
| had to east it into the Lord’s treasury |
| to help feed the prophet and his wives. il
| (Ihe writer of this has forgot how |
i many wives Joe Smith had) and help '
buill the temple. ) &) |
' Hyerything prospered among them |
tor awhile, each laboring man had to ) |
work so rany days each month on the
| temple without pay, 50 they were not
| 'out any money for labor while bulld:




outside of the building and the large
ball on the dome made a fine sight
| from the lowaside. Itglistened beau-
mfully ln the sunshine.

| A‘rtgr they got settled in Hancock
‘gouuty- taey had more trouble. ':l.he!
apostles Lrougiit all vlasses of people |
1o Nuuvoo, and while they were build- |
myg the eity and the temple, there was
lots of stealing done through the
county, and when the farmers 2ot on
track of their property thev would
trace it into Nauvoo. The -tealing
went on for more than ten years, the
anti-Mormons became very houtile to-
wards the Mormons, one man was
|| more jealous than the others in hunt:
ing stolen goods. I'he Mormons took
him and shut him up in a dungeon
over night., The Moermons brought
him out in the morning and told him
{[if he didn™t get out ol Nauvoo and
' stay out he would disappuear never to
return. The farmers had almost all|
kinds of property stolen, harness in|
particular, It was a common thing
for a farmer to go to the barn or stable i
to havness his borses in the morning
and the harness would be gone.
The stealing became unbearable,the
Mormons were getting too crowded in
Nauvoo, and were getting out into the
country on each side of the river, and
the old settlers in Hancock county
lield a council to see low they could
put a stop to the stealing, They de-
cided to arrest Joe Smith for conspir-
acy with a den of thieves and protect-
ling them by helping to secret the
| stolen property. Smith was arrvested
|| by the sheriff of the county, taken to
Carthage and lodged in jail. (The
jail at that time wasa two-story log
building). The next day alter Smith |
was arrested there was a mob gathered
in Carthage and surrounded the jail,
and Joe Smith the Mormon priest and
prophet was shot in the jail through
an upstairs window. It was an un-
lawful, ungodly act tokill a man when
in custody, waiting for trial. The mob
dispersed and no one punished for the
| ‘erime.

When the Mormons heard their
prophet, priest and kiug, Joe Smith,
was tead, there was confusion and ex-
llcitement in Nauvoo. ''ne common
|| people did not know what to do, but
[ the elders and apostles had practiced
|| deception, tric ery, and hvodwinked
|| the ignorant people 80 long under the

ing LhB te mple. Th@" ﬁompleted the ||lzad seventeen When he moyed. tmm ( Blites.
|| Nauvoo to Salt Lalke City, Boberv} |qq.. riyer and lay over at Omaha to

| fere with their polygamy, it was ecar-

{Utah in 1849, and in 1850 their number

There they orossed the Mis- |

Hawlie used te say when his wife had
to have wine, “what was good for the
gouse was good [or the gander " If it
was lawlul for man to have a plurality

|rest and prepare for croaaiug the
‘pldIhE

The Mormons started to build the

of wives, why not the woman have a| | ity ol Council Bluffs, called Kanes-
ville at that time. It was a good tra-

plurality of hushands? What woulda ; : ;

woman do with eight or ten husbands? | | B8 point, and other parties moved
We will tell more about Brigham’s last| (theFe and went into husiness, they
wite, who she was, where and how he| e Mormons went on through tu |
got her, and what she done. There Utah, The Mormons sold their land ||
was a continual strife kept up between | | 10 Nauvoo and in Hancock county,asd |'
the Mormons and the “Gentiles’ as ' the money they receiyed for their land |
long as the Mormous stayed in Hlinois, | | 748 81ven to the Lord, also the monsy |
Bvery time the Mormons moved they the emigrants paid in was put into Lhe '_
tried to locate tn a new country where | || Daitds of t_he Mormon leaders. The ||
thay could practice and teach their| |ormon priests, elders and prophets, |
polygamous doctrine. The reasonthe| |2ad plenty of money to build a new
states and government did not inter-| |temple aud churches in Balt Lake ‘
City, also to build fine houses for thmr |

macy wives, w1
[ Whilethe Mormons were emigrating |
| to Utah there were several small colo- | |
' nies settled in Iowa. One colony at
| Garden Grove, Decatur county. Some
' locuted in Liucas county. One colony
Isamled at a place called Lost Gamp,
The western part of Iowa was new |
|aad unsettled at that time, and the
 Mormons had the same right and |
privilege to setile on Iowa land that |
any other class of people had, In 1853 |
while the Mormons were enroute for
Utah Brigham Young with his seven- |
teen wives halted at Omaha to prepare
for crossing the uninhabited plaing,
| 'and to see that the poor had provis-
liuua to take them through to Utah. T
promised to tell you who Brigham’s |
18th wife was, how he got her, and |
what she done later inlife.

In the year 1843 William Folsom |
moyed with his wite and only ehild,
Amelia, who was then a small eirl,
from the state of New York toNauvod, |
and joined the Mormons, Mr, Folsom, |

settled ju the western part of fowa |9 arohitect and builder worked onthe |
from 1816 to 1854, and the Mormon Nauvoo temple until 1846, when he |
vote cantralled the political power of {moved with his family to Keokil,
the state for afew years. The mostof| ..,q worked as carpenter and builder. I
them moved to Utah in process of| '

time, Bome remain in lowa at the (Dsnd e [
present time, In the spring of 1853 = '
the Murmons had made arrangements
to leave Nauvoo and all of this part of
the country, they made a great effort
to get through the country, Many of
them had landed iun Utah and had com-
menced building Sait Liake Qity, and
had already begun building the temple.
They could not get to haul one-hail of

ried on under the cloak of religion,
and the governmeuts did not like to
interfere with their religious rights,
Tu 1850 to 1852 the Mormons had in-
creaged so by importing foreigners to
join them, they had to have more ter-
ritory and get where the ecivil law-
would not interfere with their unlaw-
ful deeds. From 1848 to 1852 Illinois
got too hot for Mormonism, and they
sent out some of their apestles and
elders to.gpy out a new territory.
Their community went west, found
Salt Liake and Utah territory, and they |
decided that would be a paradise 1'01"
all the Mormons where they could
control the whole territory and not be
disturbed by the “Gentiles,” They
began emigrating from Nauvoo to

was estimated at 20,000 souls, and they
were moving to Utah as fast as they
could get teams. There was no other
way to travel at that time,

There were many Mormon families

|
Amelia attended the Keokul school,
and probably there is some old peo-||
ple living in Keokuk that were school. ||
mates of hers. Amelia was a beauti- | |
ful girl, tall, of elegant form and tig-
iure, bright, a good preformer on the |
! plano, a graceful dancer and was fond |
' of out-door sports, suchas skating,
sleighriding, ete. Bhe was quite a |

They had

the people and their goods.
to load their wagons with 1:-wvie.i0ns,
beddiy g, tents and wemmg apparel
and all the able-bodied men, wonien
and children had to go on i.‘onr Hut1
areds of them pmﬁad 1||11‘uu§,h the
north part of Lm Buyen and Davig
gounties, up through the north patt of
Appauoose county on to Couneil

|| tuition of Joe Smith they knew just
:' ltow to work the wives, and Brigham
' Young was acknowledged to be leader
of the Mormon host, and was appoin-
ted priest and prophet w1r.l1 his plural-
ity of wives.
We do not remember how many

! wwes Youﬂg llad at that time, but he

favorite with all her schoolmates.

Amelia resembles in her younger |

days very much the portrait of her
cousin, Mrs, Cleveland, Wm, Folsom

his wife and Amelia left Keokuk in|

1853, joined the other Mormons that |

were on their way to Salt Lake City, ||
when they got to ©Omaha they met |




b’ .,::m_y Liaided at Sals Lake Oiby,

;'Ij_;; sham Young who was on his way
to Utah with his family. It was at

"‘?mha the Falsom family renewed
igir acruaintance with the prophet.
t‘lg;ham. who was in chaige of the

[ emtgranta. and it was there that Brig-

hiam met the heautiful and charming

Mﬂﬁa, then about 20 years old and

he was aboul 53 years old, there was

w liew hiz sparked Amelia and made

L areeogaments for the marriage, when

Ame
| g boing ‘ambitious for place and sta-
tio, and-her fathers finances limited
at'a Jow ebb, with a seanty supply of
| zoods; the prophet offered to make
| the father, William Folsom, chief
| architect of the temple, tabernacle

{und other church buildings,

large  salary, were quite an

‘inuentive in pleading the cause of Brig

ham for the hand of the fair Amelia or

wife No. 18, Then apd thare was the
marriage contract consummated, After
wards the marrage ceremony was cele—
brated with great pomp and style in one
| of the Utah churches. William TFolsom
| retained his office as chief architect of

in 8alt Lake City, which were erected
under his specifications and under his
personal supervisioh. Ho was holdiag
' this offize in 1865, aud how miuch longrer
sinege we do nob know, Awmelia lived as
.wife No, 18 in the *‘Lion Houge,” so called
by reason of a large lion beisg carved out

domineered over Lthe other wives of the
prophet, and made it 8o ot fo- them she

finally had the entire -buildiug to her

nouses for his former wives {o rear their

within the walls that surfiounded the

T'here were several acres

at - a ||

the temple and olher church buildings |

of solid rock and placed oves the portico, |
Amaolia proved Lo be a barren woman snd |

self, and the prophef had to build other ||

Lion House, Brigham had several houses

built inside the walls of the Iiion House |

i ' children in,
|
|
|
|

for part of his wives, Mrs, Amelia had
wmore influence over Llie 1 ord’s prophet
i than any one else, She permitted him

to visit.his other wives thratgh fhe day, '

|| at when nighticame the o'5 hypocrite
hid to be with Ir,} ely Atuelaa._. Brigham
i beeoming more weathy, having millions
of the churehes money at his' command,
[shie persuaded him fo build herd fine
I palace near the TLion House which was
built and oceapied Ly her, She Iivadl
thére in style forwany years. Brigham |
'Sf:ung was born in 1801, and died i in Salt |
Cnles Qity in 1887, - !
| Ve willgo from Salt Luke back tul
4 almyra where we: frst slarted. In
:'“!leig thig sketch about the Mor-
] wous, where Lhey started, where they f
Iw:*ul ,and what they done, has \Jl‘mlith
incidents to my mind that has bes
Iuausured up i the recesses of L[.
soul for eixty and seventy years, aid
[now as we wish to convey thoze ol

I{Bo money,

iteas or incidents to our neighbors,
tie soul press
ir.t0 our minds and we write them for | '
tl.e benefit ol the preseut 1.,H|wlc:11nn

A we left ou’ things that tcok place|
along with those we wrote abournin thie |
start, we well recellect the vision Ju-‘
seph Smith pretended was revealed to |
him, that he saw pots ol money hid in
the ground. Hepretended totell peo-
ple’s fubure destiny, and betora Broth- |
er Jue commenced preaching, he told

lortunes. The people in the neigh-
| borliood Lelieved bis story abour the !
[pote bid in the earth and most of the |
money was on Joseph Knight's farm, |
Old Uncle Jue, us ne was eolléil, was a |
Farmer; he drapped his  orlcard joined |
others to for the money on his

farm. They dug and dug, but found

Joe Smith okl them

there a4 charm on the pots ol

‘money, awd il some animal was killed

and the blood sprinkled around rhe |
place then they could geo it Theay

| killed a dog, and tried his n.e..mri o

|Lnu the tressure: "Lhey dug i dif-|
; | ferent plages to find it, but allin vain, |
no treasure found. The poordog was |
killed to get the blood to take off 11'13!

g

WiHs

charm. 'Fhey found ouf there was no |
monsay, After all their labor digging |

found no money. They did not find ]
out they were hoodwinked and hum-|
bugged. 1t was at Cowlesvilie some |
miles from Palmyra where they dug|
for the money, and Uncle Joe Knight's
farm was near Uowlesville, and after|
they failed to find the money Joe!
Smith went back te Palmvra to his
father's. Bome months alter Joe's
humbug digging for money, he mar-
ried Miss Imma Hale aschool teacher,
a girl of geod repute and respectable
parents. Joe 8mith takes hiz wife
and goes back to Cowlesville to meet
his money diggers and preach a new
doctrine to them. Joe was a good
| talker and his new humbug attracted
the people Lo bhear it. He deelaved an
angel had appeared to him, and told
him of the golden plates that were hid
and would come forth on a cettain
duy, that the plates were sacred con-
tuining a history ol people that lived
{in anecient days, Smith brought up
I'maany prophecies to prove the Lord
was about to do a marvelous work,
He also stated he saw the angel and|
tallked with him face to face; and the
angel told him at a certain time he
would take him to the place where the
plates could be found, also that God
had chosen Joe Bmith to transiate
what was on the golden plates, and he
| was to publish it to the world.
| | plates were found and translated, and

the Mormon bible was printed as I}

stated before, Here is the names of |

bhree wilnesses who testified fhey saw |

ses those thoughts back ||

The ||

| had the appearance ol gold.
| of witnesses:

| Griminals thar vould escape from jus- |

| lewk out a site for a city.

the plates and hanuled them, and they |
Names |
Oliver Cowdry, Payid |
Whitmer, Peter Whitmer, We stat d |
in a former chapter they had about 16
|members when they organizedt in 1830,
Ibut they had about 60 bsicre they
'went to Ohio. After they urganized
the church they were all baptized by |
immersion and coulirming by Jaying ||
on of hands, lor the reception of the
Holy Ghost, also of healing the sick ||
and casting out devils, which was ae- ||
complished by the ordained elders of ||
the Church of the Latter Day Saints. ||

Oliver (Jowdry was ordained elder |
in the Mormon Chureb, and was one |
of the witnesses to the golder plates:,
and was a preacher, Sidney Rigdon |
came into Cowlesvyille, N, Y., claiming |
to be a Baptist minister from:- Ohio, |
and oreached to large congregations,
He stayed several days. He hail |
gpecial business with Joe Bmith, and |
it was supposed he helped get up the
Book of Mormouns.

The Mormons went from Palmyra to
Kirtland, Ohio, Kirtland was ealled I
by the Saints the stake or Zien, to pre-
pare to go to Missouri, then ealled the
hill of Zion, a land that fowed with |
milk and honey. 'The elders had been
seut out into all parts of the world to
Jinduee people to come to Ameriea,
join the Mormons, ana go with them |
to fhte promised land, they | ersuaded
tich and poor, salnt and criminal |

tice joined the Mormoens lov protec-
tion, Hidpey Rigdon the Baptist min-
ster joined the Mormons at Kirtland
Ohio, and was an accomplice of Joe
Smith’s in deceiving and humbugging |
the people. Joe Smith, the prophet,
dietated ro the Mormon people when
and where to moyve. He sent a com- |
mittee to Missouri to buy land and ||
That com-
mittee selected Jackson county for

their location, By this time the emi-

grants were arriving from foreign|
countries, and Brother Smith ordered |
the Mormons to moye from Kirtland to !
Missour1, Joe managed and planned
everything to the best advantage he
aould and took themin boat from Ohi )

to Missotiri, The Mermons were com-

ing into Jackson county continually.

The county was sparsely settled at the.
time the Mormons first settled in that

county. aud after a time they were

driveu out of Jackson county, but not

out of the state at that time, ’l‘hg;a_-li
Governor of the state had to call out
the militia to keep order between the
old settlers and Mormous. -‘They were:
driven out of Jackson county iu the
fall of the year, and they were permit.

ted to eamp on the Missouri river for

|

e e b o,
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| tents aud log huiaun it s pring.
[ spring they held o coane!, appointed

| of the men were drowned,
| land eommittee returned their report

| named iy " Far West,”

{lamong the first thing they done when

| ‘thewinter.

best they could, lived in tents and
cabina that winter. Joe Smith and
sidney Rigdon went back to Kirtland,
Ohio, where they had started a bank,
Joseph Smith president, and Sidrey
dgdon wvice president. L'hey had
plenty of  oney to run & bank by the |
wealthy dupes that were joining them |
and depositing their money into the
treasury of the Lord,

Those Moimons ‘camping over on
the Missouri River had a bard time
that winter, Lut the elders made a
large hewed luyg house they used fora,
ehureh. It was Luge spough to con-
paii eivhe familivs, all ¢lders and apos-
tlesfaumilies, 'Woay it bwo fireplaces
and stick ehimney- to thie ehureh.
The ¢ommiin lived in their
lnthe

sy la

three men 1o go apd hu © o pew site
for avity, where thorp was goo
arouud 1t for-imming, While they
were camperd on the river some of the
Jackson county men came in a flat|
Lottom boat end pulled their boat out |
of the thiver veay the Moliugn cump |
aud took their rifles on their shoulders |
and went into the bluffs and hills te!
hunt. The Mormons took au augerto
the boar, took up one plank.in the
bottom of the boat and bored several:
holes in the boat, then put the plank |I
back. When the hunters came they
put their boat into the water and star-
ted across the river, Before thev got
half way across the boat sunk and two
When the

was they found the finest land and the
best site lor a city they aver saw, in
Caldwell county, Mo. The Mormon
leaders had land bought, a city platied,
Every one that
was able to work went atit in good
faith to make a home, building cabins,
cultivating the land and everything
prospered with them for a time,

We will notice the Mormon leaders,

were very religgious and always made

|| the beginning of this new city “Far

arrangements for a place to worship
they cominenced in a new locality, At

West” they erganized a new society.
This new society named ‘‘Danites,’”
and they go by that name at the pres-
time: They were sworn to keep all
aevion a secret with instruction from
Joe Smith the prophet, and the elders
of the church was to keep the Dunites
posted in every new thing that haps
pened among the elders. 'U'he Danites
was to steal, rob and plunder, murder
and commit any crimes to benefit the
Mormons., One special duty they

They sofd their land the |

land |

| by Joe Smith.

were to perform was to capture any ||

one that was leaving the Mormons,
bring them back, and if they did not
sweal to not expose Mormonism they
were to murder them, While the
Mormons were making their new im=
provements in Caldwell county, the
Danites would go mileg away in the
counwry-in the day time, then prepare
to go home in the night, and get back
before daylight.

Two witnesses éxamined one of
those Danites wagons early one morn-
ing, It contained geese, chickens, |
oue hog, dressed with the hair on,
plow, shovel, hoes, axes and corn. |
They brought in anything they could
cut or work with, Those elders and|
apostles knew all about this plunder-
ing at the tims, but these priests were

ressed in “fine linen and purple,”
bought with the humbugged people’s
money,

In June the Bishop of the church
gent lor Brother Joseph Smith to
come fo *'Far West” immediately on
At this time the bank at
Kirtland was in good running order,

business,

Jogeph Hmith made arrangements in

Ithe banking business and came to
“Par West,” Sidney Rigdon with him. i
They tarried in the “Far West” until
after the fourth of July, |

P ——
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All arrangements were made to lay |
the corner stone of the temple on the
4th of July. Everything was in readi-]
ness excepting the rolling of the cor-
ner stone into its proper place. The
fourth came, the Saints assembled at
the bower. The speaker, Sidney Rig-
don, asecended the stand accompanied
They took theirseats
and awaited the assemblage. The
city was visited-at this time by peo-
ple from a distance. The Saints no-

ticed among them some of the broad-
rimmed Missourians. The speaker
and attendant came out of the stand
und went where the corner stone of
(the temple was to be laid. -Joseph
{Smith made a prayer, the Saints sung
ia piece composed for this purpose.
"Then a few remarks were made by
tthe Bishop, the high priest, L. Patt-
rrage and Parley Pratt, an elder of the
«church. Then singing, and benedic-
ttion pronounced by S8mith, after which
they took their respective seats. The
eonstitution was read by P, P, Praitt
one of the elders. Bidney Rigdon de-
llivered an address on the liberty and
freedom of the people, and wound up
by saying, “he defied the people of
“Oaldwell county todrive us from *Far
"Weat” and the adjoining county; that
‘the Gireat Jehovah would interfere and

=

ifight vur battles for us,” This was
wonfirmed by the saints, und three
loud cheers and amens rent the air,
At this a great excitement arose|
among the old settlers, and Rigdon’s|
life could not have been insured for|
‘five cents. The people went wild with ||
excitement. rushing to and fro in |
every direction, Riedon’s remarks was ||
productive of much evil. The Mor-|
mons were threatened. Troops were
sent to Far West to keep down insur-
rection. The Mormon garden and |
barns were plundered, the church tried

in vain to secure their property, but

nothing was safe from the hands of |
the militia, The Danites had to keep
hid in the country, until they could |
.8teal away by night and the Mormons |
were compelled to leave the state and

went to Nauvoo, Ill. We have given

asketch how they done there., When

the Mormone were driven out of Mis- |
souri they disposed of their land to aj |
great disadvantage.

While the Mormons were building
up Nauvoo there were a great many
experiences took place. I will give
you an experience of a woman that
went to Nauvoo to visita friend, to| |
cut the story short she was enticed to | |
go to a Mormon store by a Mormon
woman. She was treated very kindly
and polite, was urged to buy a fne
summer dress as it was yery hot
weather. The young lady was very
cordially invited to go up stairs over
the store to the parlor, and sit awhile
to rest before they returned home,
Miss Martha accepted the offer, and
ascended the stairs with Mrs. K. Up-
on reaching the landing Mrs. K. took
a key from her pocket and unlocked-
the dvar, then pushing the door open
bade Martha enter. She stepped in| |
and at a glance sgw the room was
large and well furnished. Her atten-
tion was drawn to the far end of the|
room, anc on looking around discov-
ered Mrs. K. had not entered the
room. In the eastend she sawJoseph
Smith, Hiram Smith, Mr. Taylor,
Brigham Young, and others she did
not know. She went to the door and ]
it was locked., Brigham saw she was
embarrassed, stepped up to her, bring-
ing a chair, told her to sit down, Mrs,
K. would return soon. She sat down, .
composed herself the best she could,
expecting Mrs. K. to return. Atter|
talking to Mr. Yourg a few minutes, |
Brigham drew his chair close to her |
4nd put his arm around hey waist, in |
gpite pf hey effortg to defend herself. |
fhe thought top use strategy. Mi.| [
Young began: Have you heard the|
pew order of thjngs: which has been ||
tevealed to the prophet? I have not
hegrd of gnythipg in particular, said




| Martha, although Jam aware rother
| doseph often regeives revelations. As
| I am epgaged in my country school I
dg pot hear all the news. Very true,
gaid Brigham; now If I should propose
| marriage to you would you accept it
Martha studied for an answer, then
gail: You have a wite, have you not?
O, ves: but if the Lord should give a
revelation to that effeot, would you
- accept me? If I was sure it came
| from God I would accept it. Brigham
replied this revelation came from God
through his prophet Joseph, and if
| you will give your consent we will be
ynited. ' ‘Well, said Martha, this ig'newy
o Ine, T nevey Heiird of this'order be-
ore, and it my mother wi|l consent, I
| will adhere to your strapge proposal.
. How soop ¢an ygu gee ygup mothers
; ﬁrgghgm asked, seeming to be jn
aste, Miss Ifartha Brotherton re-
plied, T can see her and talk the mat- |
ter over with her within an hour. She
sajd, I never take steps withoyt con.
gulting my mother, I am patisfied if
| ghe knows its a revelation from God;
||she will consent to it. Saying this
ghe started to go. Brigham alsoarose,
I taking a key from his pocket he un-
Il locked the door, and taking out a gold

{ watch, you willretirn within one hour |

| —half-past ten—you will call again at

.|-will crown him in heaven.”

Nauvoo had been liviog with the Mox-
mons some years belore she learned
they practiced polygamy. Mrs. Aus-
tin iuquired of a Mormon elder if he
knew the Mormon church practiced
polygamy in the church? I do, he an-
swered; bul we must not mention i
to any one.

We will give one more case of a
Mormon elder talking to a nice widow,
but he did pot get her; she left the
Mormons. He said “we must obey

.God’s commands, which Hes has given
His servant Joseph & mith; thatis a
man can have all the wives he can get

:If he marries them for time and eter-

| nity, that is he takes care of them in
time they will be hisin eternity: for
the glory of man is the woman; the
more women he has the more glory

) l This is
true Mormonism right from all elder,
and all Mormon elders are preachers.

We stated in a former chapter that

Joe Smith was shot in the Carthage

juil, but while he was trying to make
his escape through an upper window,
|sixteen bullets passed through his

'body, and he fell from the window on
the outside twenty feet. Some one of
the mob saw Smith’s body on the out-
side ana stabbed him through with
his sword, saying, you are the man

|bave hiding places for stolen property

it was 1mpossible to convict a Mormon
for crime, you ¢ould not get testimony
out of a Marmon, they would socreen
each other from justice, The Mor:
mons were nearly ten years moving
from Nauvoo to Balt Lake City, and

have got seattered through several|
states. They haye many missionaries |

working at the present time in the
United States,

house some years after the Mormons
left there.

Now we will go to Balt Lake City
again, It will be remembered when
the Mormons got settled there, they
\increased ‘among themsoyeg with a
pliirality of wives, also thelr eldets in
torelgn countries brought hundreds to
Ptah. They increasedin church prop-
erty very fast, al] the foreigneys that
came had tg put their money inta the
Lordis tregsury, apd those that had
been sgettlea there had to pay ope-

faboring men had to work so wanv
days each mouth on the temple aud
lother church building.
the church property increased veiy
fast, When the land came inte mur-

Joe Smith’s first wife |
stayed in Nauvoo and kept a boarding |

tenth gf all they rajsed gr made each ||
year into the chuyveh funds, alsg the ||

In that way |

ket the Mormon leaders bought large |

half past eleven, sure? -Yes, said
| tracts of that fine land in Utah teri-|

that killed my father. Hiram Smith,

| gtayed there, Mrs. Austin, liviag iy |

Martha. (Brigham the hvpocrical sin-
ner thought he had that girl sure, but
he was fooled that time.) Martha was
'at her mother’s within ten minu‘es.
|| Her mother noticed her strange ap-
pearance. As Mrs. Brotherton began
‘to question her, Martha raised both|
' | hands, exclaiming: O, mother, mother! |
let dinner and everything go and go
with me over the river, and while you
get ready I will tell you what has hap-
pened. Do hurry! Where is brother
to row the boat? (Martha was teach-
ing over in Iowa,) Are you ready, |
I'dear mother? Martha, my child, what |
' 'has hhppened? Well, Brother Joseph
./ has given a revelation that men can
have as many wives as they can sup-
port, and Brigham wants to marry
| me; the time is half gone; pnt down
the curtains, lock the door.” Your
busgket, yes; now run, when we are in
the middle of the river we are out cf
danger. Now,brother. paddle for dear
life; perhaps we can get out of their
reach before they kuow of ourleaving,
Vas, said her brother, if we are not ob-
seyved by the Danites in our hasie to
get ont of Nauvoo, these islands are
infested with them at this time, 'They
. got into Towa sale, and Martha weunt
| in a few days to Carthage, the county
| geat of Hancock county, and gqnalified
| ‘to this statement. Martha did not o
back 1o Nauvoo while the Mormots |

Jue’s brother, and another man, was

killed at the same time, i
[

Mrs. Hartwell, of Salt Lake City,|
asks a Mormon woman in Nauvoo, *‘Is |
Mormonism there anything like it used
to be in Joseph’s day, oris it all a
numbug like it is here? We hear

| strange stories, Mormonism out here
ig divided into several classes, the
Brighamites, the Godbeites, -and the
|Josephites, and it puts one in their
|wits! end to know which is right. We
have been go humbugged by Brigham
| we will not be in a hurry to join an-
|other.," Now hereis part of the an-
swer; “Polygamy is one of the great-
|a3t curses that ever spit its poiscnous
venom into the hearts of any civilized
community, doing a wrong which ean
not be recalled; and T doubt if it can
be ever pardoned, Mormonism hag'
destroyea the peace of happy, inoffen-
gsive mneighborhoods, and seduced
many a virtuous and respectable wo-
man into vice from which there is no
redemption.” I

The Mormon woman is what the
Mormon man made her. Some may |
deny it, but the woman bora into Moz-
\monism will seek no higher position
'for hegsell than What Elder Kimball is
'pleased to bestow upon her, who are
entirely under his moulding . pawer.
The Mormon Church was sa well or-|
ganized and the leaders so shrewd to

"tory for the common people to settie |

on and enltivate, The Mormons heid
the balance of power in Utah forsome
years, and the srronger they became
the more they plundered,

Meadow massacre that took place in
southern Utah in the summer of 1859.
'That was the most terrible, ecold blood-
|ed, premeditated,bhorrible murder thut
{ that was ever committed in the United
States justfor plunder. In the spring

| of 1850 there were in Keutucky and

Mauny of;
our older readers read ol the Mountain]

adjoining states a company formed to |

emigrate
| They were to go throngh with teams
(no 1ailroads through at that time)
and wagouns, they were fitted out wiih
good teams, wagons, earriages, and

into southern California, |,

all the conveniences an emigrant train | |
could have, with provisions for the l

summer, When thev got through to
Salt Lal'e City among the Mormons,
Elder Liee formed their aeguaintanee,
and told them it they would go the
southern route it would be nearer and
betterroads. In that way Leeinduced]
them to go through southern Utah
and he was very kind to assist them
and dircet them on the route, When
they got to the Mountain Meadows in
Utah they were camped and friend
Lee called on them iu a very friendly
way and induced them to leave their
camp on some pratense, and he lead

I




Mhent inio an amhush of Indzans and 1
um-qn‘,b; that massucreed all except||
._mp Yittle ohlidrep: Lee thought he)l

would kaei: thern, a brother and sister.
After bolding a couneil with the Mor- 1
mon friends they decided to shoot the
little boy. He was about eight years
old, and might giye them away, but
the little giil was younger and beauti-
ful, and she was saved alive and taken |
to Balt Liake Oity and raised in a Mor-
mon family,

I will give you a statement of a M,
Parker who traveled through Utah in
| 1899, Mr. Parker said: “One day was
‘ gpent visiting in and around the Moun- |
|tain Meadows where the horrible mas-
saere pecurred in May, 1859, when 130
innocent men, women and children |
| were decoyed from their camp and
| brutally butchered. We found the
|| svot where the encampment was and |
[l where the bones were buried, also the |
monument where the massacre aclu-'
ally took place, and the little spring |
' where the little one dressed in white
| was shot,” :

How much or what Elder Lee gave |
those Indians we know nnot, Lee and
| the Mormons took most of those emi
|| grants property to SaltLiake City and
made use of it, and reported the In-
dians had slaughtered the emigrants,
and the public did not know anything
to the contrary for some years. It
|| was reported Brigham Young had the
|| fine earriage at Salt Liake that was ta-
zen at the time of the massacre. We
atate tuat Elder Lee went on after he
plotted this gigantic massacre, preach- |
ed and worked as a missionary for'
. | |about eight years. |
What hypoerisy!
'l Atter this wholesale massacre Uncle
Sam sent some United States soldiers
to Salt Tuake Uity and established Fort
Douglas on a mountain overlocking
the city, then planted their big guns
| 120 they could throw shot and shell in-
i'tu the city and destroy the temple if
‘necessary. Aftter Uncle Sam was pre-
| pared to destroy the city the Mormons
became very docile, knowing better
than to come in contact with: Uncle |
| Bam.
After about eight years from the'|
. time the little girl wus sayed from the
| |massacre and Uncle Sam had estab-
lished a territorial government in |
Utah, that girl now in her teens said |
she recollected all about that massa-{
| ere, and could tell what kind of a man ||
it was, Be it remembered that Lee|
|| had been an officer in the U. 8. army, I
% and the story of the girl was stated to ||
the officers of the garrison there, and
|| they took up the ease as a milihary
case. The girl was interrogated, she
described the man that managed the

]
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massacre, and she was taken about

the ¢ity to find the man she described

when she came to Liee she said that

. Ipeople’s language that no learned man |

was the man, Lee answered the de-
seription she had given before she saw
him. Liee was arrested, tried tor hav-
ing the girl shot at the spring, found
guilty, confessed the whole thing, and
l‘was gondemned to be shot aceording
| to military law. Therefore he was sit
|on hig coffin and shot by the soldiers
geleated Lor that purpose.
The 'Mormons have a celebrarion
ranoually on April 6th, the time their
ohurch was first organized 1830. Many
think the doctrine of polygamy and a
plurality of wives have died out among
the Latter Day Saints, and polygamv
Is not practiced among them at thl,ai
time, we w1|Il al,mw you how they
preach outina Mormon €hurch: *The |
Vernal Utah Express says that Apos-
tle Cowley, of the Mormon Church,
said in a ehurch at Vernal, Aug. 18th,
1900, that the law of plural marriage is
God given, and is eternal as any law
aver given by the Father, and any
person who disbelieved it or sought
to hide behind tke Governmentrestrics
tion or the manifesto, or were afraid
ta advogate its principles were not
Latter Day fiaints,” ‘We gee that is a
late date to be preaching that kind of
‘doctrine Aug. 18th, 1900. You see by
I these facts stated that Mormonism is

+a fraud from start to the present time,

'he golden plates Joe Smith pretend-
ed to dig out ot thé hill at Palmyra |
was witnessed by three witnesses that
| said the plates looked like gold, and |
| Foe Smith said there were characters
‘on those plates tkat vepresented a |

1
could interpret, but {tod gave him the |

tinterpretetion and ordered him to
have tho Mormon Bible printed. Ifn
Joe ever had any such plates why did
he not show them to some of his con-
| gregations where he preached?
Joe Smith pretended to receive rev-
elations from the Liord, but the first
revelation he receiyed from God in
‘getting a plurality of wiyes, was after
|they located in Nauvoo. Smith then
| had gquite anumber of elders and apos-
| tles to couneil with, his brother Hi-
rum, Sidoney Rigdon, Brigham Young,

Liee, and a nunber of elders, what they |

{|eould not think of would cheat the|

devil,

There had been some honeat fami-
lies brought among them, so'the com- |
mon people were working to suppoit!
the leaders of the Mormon Church,
with the help of the Danites, these |
-oﬁﬁciala were gettimg rich and living
fin luxury. ‘These elders, apostles,
| Brigham and Smith thought it would

i wice to get a reveligtion to have af|

lpiurality of wives, live in adultery,

|'blind the common people of the Mor- ||
’ mons, violate the law of the states, all
under the cloak of resigning to evade |
the law. They did accomplish their
bypocrisy for along time. Now every |
| state should watch these Mormons
and arrest them for polygamy the
same as any other glass of people, ||

The Mormons are now divided into

three classes, the Brighamites, the

Josephites, and the Godbeites, i

There were a cowmittee of Mor- |l

| mons sent ovtfrom Utah in the spring
of 1900 to look for a new territory
where they could getitle and not live
among the “Gentiles” They traveled
by carriage so they could view the
c¢ountry, New Mexico, Arizona and the
southwess, " When they returned che (
committee reported they could not ]
fInd any yacaut territory where they

L could settle, and they would be obliged |
to remain and do the best they could
where they were,

Some years ago when the ministers |
(and sehool teachers were trying to get |
a start 1n Utah amopg the Mormons |
in an address to the American people,
said: “We recognize the fact that the |
so-called Mormoun Ghurch in its exer- |
cise of political power, is antagonistic |
'to American institutions, and that'

there is an irrepressible conflict be-
tween Utah Mormonism and American
republicanism; so much suv that they
can never abide together in harmony.
We belieye that the growth of this
anti-republican power is sueh that, If
not checked speedily, it will cause
serious trouble in the near future.”

Mormonism did notgeta great check
when Unele Sam built Ft, Douglas in
'Utah and had Gen. Lee arrested and

{shotfor plotting theMountain Meadow
| massacre, and that knocked the cloak
| off Mormon religion, when Uncle Sam |
I found out polygamy and a plurality of
wives was perpetrated under the cloak
of religion, and that it was a scheme
' of hypoerisv carried on by the Mor-
mon leaders to evade the civil law.
The women have struck the keynote
to put a stop to polygamy.

The following resolution was adop-
ted: “That the Interdenominational
council of women direct its first ag-
gressive effort to bring about the
adoption, by our national congress of
a constitutional amendment defining
marriage as monogamic, and making
polygamy a crime in every state and
territory throughout the United

| States.”

We are all aware that no law ean be
made but some scapegoat will evade
or violate, The great mistake was

| 'the Mormons were permitted to have .
a plurality of wives too long in viola-
The apos- .

| [ting the laws we did have.
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[ tla Cowley gaid God gave the law for
u pluratity of wives, God neyer made
II'h¢ ¢irected man to make any such

last, When God created man, he
| e one woman for him. When
Sontmade the ark God commanded
| Woah to take his wite, his three sons,
\agncl the three wives of his sons,
F When the Lord commanded Mosee to

ll;t—ibfuct the priests they were to be

porleet with but one wife, when the
L guve the people a king, the King
| wias iisbencted not to’ multiply wives
' Lo himself, We turn over to the new
| Lostament scriptures, we find Paul the

I-apostle had no wife nor concubines, |

(| when the elders, apostles, and bishops
|| were appointed, they had to be men
'l of good repute with only one wife,

oIt is evident that God neyer de
;_‘qi_gpgq that man should have but one
{1wife at g time., Man was created and
|Iplaced on this earth to live and do
what was right, Man had the moral
law to govern him. Man was made g
free moral agent, and given an inate

could discern between right and wrong.

outmany inventions, Hemember Mor-

When Smith found the golden plates

1
| ||in the hill he was alone, he was very |

Lpavetul notto show those pretended

monism was sought out by Joe Smith,

Man was made upright, but has sought i |

|

moral principle or conscience so he |

No one will deny but the Mormon

jeaders were smart, shrewd men, or ||

, they could not have deceived so many
'people. Brigham Young was a smart
man, and with Joe Smith before him
as a false prophet, Young made a big
bumbug for the Mormon people. The
planning of Salt Lake Oity, building
| those churches, the planning and
building that temple, all showed in-
ventive genius, but his father-in-law:
Wm. Folsom, Amelio’s father, was his
‘ chief architect. The government in
the United Btates is very lenient in
regard to people’s religious views.
that is the reason the Mormons got
such a start in polygamy under the
‘cloak of religion. God permits men
|| to do evil, but they are responsible to
|the civil goveruments for violating
the eiyil law, aud responsible to God
lor yiolating the morul law.

For the last fifty years the Mormons
lave preached tora plursfity of wives.
We saw Blder Cowley was preaching
it as late as Angnst, 1900, Again, we
saw that one of the elders had been

in the eastern stutes this last summer

1 (1900) and gathered up a car load of
| young women and took them through
|IU Utah. Now what does those Mor-
|mon priests and apostles want of those

|| plates to the publie. When the trut?‘
\ ig told Joe Smith never found any

|| plates ig the hill, Joe 8mith never had
|| any revelation from the Liord to print
:the Mormon Bible, Joe Smith was a
| fraud from sturc to finish. It takes a
| Emart man to make a hypoerite, one
|ithat is ot derected in his hypoerisy.
‘We said in a furmer chapter that man
| was a flee moral agent, and God per-
;' mits men to violate the moral law,
||also to break the civil law. When
! men invent some good scheme to
egvade all law, like the Oneida free
| love society that started up in the
i| sbite of New York some years ago
they bought land, formed a society:
Pt all theic money into one purse, all
sutat one tuble, all free lovers, they
yearly, bought more land,
and was doing a lovely business, they
were uot married, all belong to the
'| sociaty, free love, changed partners
| every night. After awhile they had
abaut thirvy ehildren in the society,
| tha mothers eould not tell who the
‘uthérs of their ehildren were. The
ith biad to take the casein hand and
ol njr the soeiety and corapel them
) obey the laws of the state,

; Jue Smivh started up his
Morvmon echeme 1n New York he could
|| wot thinlk of averythiog he wanted ‘to
Hdo, putwhen e got nostiles and elders
appointed; by theirbhaip th ceived
many revelations throush T
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| women unless it is to make polyga-
mous wives, or prostitutes of them?
It is astonishing what influence the
| Mormon preachers have over people
when they get them to Utah among
| the Mormonps, 'The Mormons never
| give testimony against & Mormon
iarrssted for crime. When Lee was
executed for the Mountain Meadow
massacre he never named one of his
accomplices in the crime,

When sightseers are at some of our
Balt Lake looking at the temple, ask
the sexton where the private tunnel
is that those members have to go
through that are made full members
in the Mormon chutch.

The Mormon leaders used to keep
their common people a8 ignorant as
they could—they could lead them
more easily, The Mormons haye five
L or six colleges now; the two most
prominent ones are located, one the
the Latter Day Saint College at Salt
Lake Qity, the other the Brigham
Young College at Logan, Utah. After
reviewing Mormonism over from its
birth 70 years ago zp to the present
day, I cannot see anything but hypoc-
risy in the leaders. The Mormons
gettled at Kirtland, Ohio. There they
were connected with a bank. Joe
Smith and Sidney Rigdon partly
robbed the bank and made their es-
cape in the night. Next time Lhey were
heard from they were in Missouri,

Smith. || The Moermon bank at Kirtland,Ohio,

called “Safety Society Bank.” Joe
Smith, Bricham Young and Sidney
Rigdon organized the bank, Joe Smith |
as cashier, and Sidney Rigdon as pres
ident, their names were signed to the!
beautiful engraved banknotes. Those ‘
who saw the notes supposed the banlk '
to be a saving institution in which the
| “saints™ could deposit their earnings
where it would draw interesat, and that
| the notes represented actual cash in
the bank. The cunfidence of the peo-
ple was gained, and the eireulation of

the Society Bank was very extensive |

with both saint and sinner,

| Many thousand dellars of
| notes were put in cicculation, but not

one dollar of them was ever redeemed. |
| The kankers and theMormons livedtor |

|some time on that worthless money, |

Smith, Bigdon and Young got all the
good money they could in letting their
worthless bank notes. In process of
time the Pittsburg Missouri bank be
came suspicious of this Mormon bank
and deputized a Mr. Jones to go with
a large bundle of the Mormon kills to
have redeemed. The agent, Mr, Jones,
called on President Rigdon, when he
Imade iis business known and presen

those |

[ ted his roll of bills, Mr. Rigdon pre- |
tended to get in a great rage, and n- |

¢ formed Mr. Jones that they would not

'redesm one dollar, that scon put a |

I stop to the circulation of the Mormon
bank.

| "The Mormons held their semi-annual

| General Conference the first week im

Octoher with an attendanca that #lled
both the tabernacle and {emple, The
speech by President Snow assured the
Mormons tl at in the troublesome times
before the nations, God would provide
for the Mormons as he did for Noah.
President Snow said that there were six-
teen hundred Mormon missionaries now
abroad securing conyerts,

There is no religious sect in the world
that is working with as much zeal and
energy as the Mormons. About fiffy
years ago whep they went to Utah terri-
tory they numhered over twenty thous-
and, and they have increased very fast
ever since. They started out ab that
time to get the control of this govera-
ment under the cloak of religion, and
they preach polygamy and practice it on
the sly as much as ever.

It appears that the Mormon leaders
are just as conceited as ever, that they
expect to come back to Jackson county
Mo., and build a large temple.

Salt Lake, Utah, Nov, 14, 1900,

Lorenzo Snow, president, prophet, seer
and revelator of the Mormon Church, at
the annual Sunday conference of the
church yesterday announced that the
Latter Day Saints would return to Jack-
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son county, Mn,, within twenty years and
erect their great temple at Independence
in fulfillment of Mormon prophesies.
According to Mormon sacred writ, Jack-
son county is the site of the Garden of.

Eden, and their-great temple, in which |

Christ shall reign, must be built there.
Evyer since their expulsion from that re-
gion in the last of the 30’s they have
clung to the belief that they would some |
day return. In urging the saints to ob |
gerve the law of tithing, President Snow |
said: “Teach it to the children, for the
time is drawing near when most of you
will go.back to Jackson county and build
the temple in the ecity of Zion, If you
live twenty years more I can assure you
you will go back to Jackson county, I
have had a commun cation from a prom-
inent member of the church who wanted
to put $1,000 in the church to buy land
in Jackson, and another saint has $25,-
000, and another $6,000 for the same pur-
pose, We will never go back, however,

| until we are ready and willing to pay our
| tithing,”

There is the secret of the Mormons |
wealth in collecting tithing, It makes

no difference what a man believes if he

| ing out missionaries,

| members in both houses to pass the law,

joins the Mormons and will obey the
priesthood and pay his tithing he is all

right,

It appears that the Mormons are to
gtart a mission in Japan. They have
selected H. J. Grant to pioneer the way
and act as president of the new mission,

The Mormons are very active in send-
F. M. Lyman as-
other apostle is going to the British
Islands to act as president of their work
in that kingdom.

Salt Lake, Utah, March, 1901, The
Utah Legislature has passed a law per-
mitting polygamy, The Mormon Church,,
through Angus H. Cannon, ordered ifs

While the bill does not permif polyga-
mous marriages, it makes it impossible
for an outsider to bring complaint against
any person for unlawful cohabitation.
The |Mormong with plural wives have
made arrangements for living together
in ona large family. !

The Gentiles voted solidly against the
bill, but the Mormons have a majority in

| both houses,

ruff ordered that polygamy should cease
in Utah, And on the strehgth of that
manifesto the terrifory was admitted in.
to the union, The fact is demonstrated
that there have been over two thousacd
children born to plural wives since that
manifesto, Why is it that this govern-

' ment permits the Mormons fto live in

The Mormons passed their polygamous .

law so they could go to Mexico, marry
all the wives they wanted oufside the
United States, then bring their plural
wives home to Utah to live in peace,
When the new law was sent fo Governor
Wells for his signature, he had sense
enough to know if the bill became a law |

the General Government would order a ||
new Constitution for the State of Utah, ]

so Governor Wells vetoed Lh_a bill. Since
the manifesto in which President Wood-

polygamy more than any other class of
people? I saw thatin the Utah items,
in April, 1901, that Mrs, Zina Young, one
of Brigham Young's plural wives was
living, She was one of the first plural
wives of old Joe Smith the Mornion
prophet, the organizer of Mormonism.
After Smith was shot and Young became
leader and prophet sne was one of
Young’s plural wives, Joseph F, Smith,
President of the Mormon General Con-
ference, (son of Joe Smith, the prophet,)
said: “I have more than one family in
this city and more than one home,” It
appears they boastof living in polygamy:,

|
To the Review-Democrat Readers,
In eonsequence of absence from home |
so much of my time for the next thirby
days, and domestic affairs to attend to
the remainder, I will take a vacation
from the Review.DEMOCRAT columns for
ttirty days. After this I intend to re-
new the “Karly Days of Iowa;” also, if
I space will admit, begin a series of remin-
iscences of the early days of Eldon
Here I will add an interesting bit of
history to the commendable and truthful |
narrative of Mr. Morse on Mormonism,
that perhaps he has ovorlooked, to-wit:
After the sliooting to death of Joe Smith
and his brother Hiram in the jail at
Carthage, Illinois, the more conscienti- .

ous cifizens became outspoken against it
as an act of lawlessness that should be
condemned. But while the excitement

'|of hustling the thieving *“Latter Day

Salnts” across west of the Mississippi
was going on, which required the com-
bined efforts of all the settlers, the mat-
| ter was not seriously discussed,
1t was only after all was over, and
those zealot plunderers were safely re-
treating in quest of pastures new, and
the righteously indignant “Gentile=" be-
gan settling down to their usual routine
again, the summary disposal of the
‘'prophet” came up for discussion, The
conservative, like law abiding n:en today,
claimed he was in' the hand and under |
the protection of the law, and should
lhave been dzalt with accordingly, The
| more impetuous and hasty claimed the
law was insufficient to reach the enormi-
ties of his crines for which death even
was a mild punishment,

The division and consequent excite
ment soon became so high over this act
of an excited mob, that crimination and
recrimination began with riofous demon-
strations, and leadlng to such dangerous
proportions the Governor ordered out-i
the milifia to suppress them and restore |
order, Robert McCormick, one of the
old settlers of Wapello county, in High-
land township, who stil resides there
was one of those militia men, and among
the first on the grouud at the time,
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'MORMON HISTORY
BEING RECALLED

THE MILLION DOLLAR TEMPLE WAS DESTROYED
BY FIRE BECAUSE CARD PLAYING HAD
DISGRACED ITS WALLS

TALES BRIEFLY TOLD OF MORMONISM

' l
Some Of The Early History Of The Mormon Church—lts

Founding and Founders,

A Very

Interesting Article.

The convention at Nauvoo this week
of the Chureh of Jesus Christ of
Latter Day Saints is proving to be

| quite an interesting event. It has a

| tendency to recall many of the thrill-
ing episodes of the Mormon church
which came to Nauveo in 1839 and
built a million dellar temple which
was never entirely completed, but was
begun in 1841 and destroyed by fire in|
in 1848. Joseph and Iliram Smith
were killed in the Carthage jail in
1844 and the Mormon exodus from
Nauvoo to the west began in 1846,
The Latter Day Saints and the Maor-
mon church are not at all on friendly
terms, as a perusal of this article will
disclose. The meeting at Nauyoo
this week is a joint convention of the
Sunday school and the young people’s
societies of the Latter Day Saints!
church, and it has a camp meeting
feature in that preaching services are
held every night,

CHURCH DOCTRINE,

It will no doubt prove of interest to
‘the Constitution-Democrat readers to
know the doctrine of this church, In
substance it is as follows, being given
by Elbert Smith, of Burlington, Iowa,
who is a grandsoo of David Smith,
she youngest son of the murdered

| prophet:

“We believe in the doctrine of faith
|'in God and in repentance from sin:
| haptism in water and baptism by the
| Holy Spirit; the laying on of hands for
‘| the gitt of the Holy Spitit and the

laying on of hands for the healing of
the sick; resurrectioo of the body from
the grave.

“We getithese doctrines fromthe first
wverses of the sixth chapterof Hebrews,
‘We believe that church now ought to
be organized just asit was when Christ

was on earth, having in it the twelve |

apostles, the seventy apostles, the
elders, the evangelists, the pastors and
all officers mentioned in ths new tes-
tament. 1t isstated in the twelfth
chapter of the First Corinthians thit
iGod gave them in the church.

“We believe in continued revelation,
which means that when the church or

Saints’ homes in Lamoni, Iowa.to care | |

any individuai is in need of light, and
has faith, God may speak to them
now as He did of old; that He can give
a law to the church now as He did
when the twelve apostles were living
in Christ’s time.

“It is stated in the last chapter of |
the bible that man should not add to|
God's word, but God may add to his|
word at any time.

“We believe this is still a day of
miracles; that the signs mentioned in
the sixteenth ehapter of Mark, such
as the bealing of the sick, casting oub
devils, will be with the echurch now.
God commandedHis diseiples to preach
the gospel and promised these signs to
follow. 1f the promise is not wvalid
now, then the commandment is no
longer binding.

“We believe in caring for the poor

T and the old. We have built two fine|

for them. They are better equipped ||
for their purposes than any private
house in town. We believe in educa-
ting the young. We have a well
equipped college at Lamoni, called
Graceland college, which was built at |
a cost of $80,000. |
INTERESTING HISTORY. |

“TheChurch of JesusChristof Latter |
Day Saints was organized A pril 6, 1830,
The church came to Nauvoo from Mis-
souri in 1839-1840. The first purchase ||
of reallestate in Nauvoo was made May
1,1839, when Joseph Smith,theprophet, ||
who was later murdered in Carthage,
Ill., bought from Hugh White 135
acres for $5,000, and bought a farm |
from Isaac Galland for $9,000. :

Joseph Smith,the murdered prophet, |
came to Nauvoo on June 10, 1839, and |
moved into a log house one mile south
of Commerce. Commerce was the name |
of a village that was thea located on i
what is now the flat of WNauvoo, |
between the steamboat landing aud ||
the ferryboat landing, At the time of
Joseph Smith’s coming there were six i
houses in Commerce and four houses|
on the flat where Mr. Smith moved,or
ten houses in all, The place was a!
wilderness, it being impossibie for
teams to pass through because of the
marshy condition at that time of the
flat. The eity, Nauvoo, grew rapidly
and at the zenith of its prosperity had
a population of 22,000 people, and was | |
then the largest city in Illinois. |

Joseph Smith was killed in Carthage
jail, June 27, 1844, The church was
then scattered, part going to Utah,
where Birgham Young assumed control
and introduced polygamy and other
corrupt doctrines in [1852. Many of
the church refused to follow Brigham
|Ynuug, including the family of Joseph
Smith,

Under the leadership of Joseph |
Smith's three sons a reorganization of |

the chureh was effected on April 6,
| 1860. Joseph Smith, the oldest son of
[the murdered prophet, was made]|
| president of the reorganized church,
and that is the church that is holding !
its meetings in Nauvoo now. This |
church has no connection whanever'|
with the church at Utah. :
VITAL DIFFERENCES. .

Thereareanumberof vitalditferences
between the Latter Day Saintschurch
and the Utah church that serve as an
effectnal bar towards a coalition of the
two churches, were such a thing con-
templated. But such a movement is|
absolutely foreign to the thought of
the people of the Latter Day Saints
church.

Mr, Bibert Smith, of Burlington,
gave the following differences in the

two churches: |
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|| “The preatest difference in the two
churches is polygamy,the Utahchurch
believing in polygamy, whereas the
- | Latter Day Saints church does not.
| In a nutshell, the Latter Day Saints
church is democratic, whereas the
|| Utah church is despotic in their
church policy, whose members do and
| vote as they are commanded by the
! authorities in power to do,

“The Utah church believes in a
|| multiplicity of Gods. This echurch
believes in one God, as do all protes-
|| tant churehes.

Brigham Young taught the Utah
church that the God our chureh and
other protestant churches have is no
one but Adam, the first man, perfected
into a God. -

'l “The Utah church believes in blood
|atonement. Our church does not.
'Blood atonement means that it is

|| proper to kill an apostle to,save his
1 soul.

“The Utah church has a secret soci-
|| ety, with secret sigas,grips. passwords,
|ject,, even down to marks oo their
underclothing, which in case of death
would furnish the dead person with an

|| infallible secret mark.,

|l “Our church js strictly loyal to the
government, The Utah chureh is not,

| although claimiog to be.
“The Utah church believes in vicari-
| ous baptism, Vieariousbaptism means'
'Ibha.b a living man can be baptized fof
||{any dead person. It is said, for in-
||stance, that living persons in Utah
|| have been baptized for George Wash-
| ington and many others, The Latter |
|| Day Saints really believe in vma.rmusl
|| baptism when they are commanded |
| by God to do so, otherwise not.” {
MEETINGS THIS WEEE,

The convention of the Latter Day

. | | Saints at Nauyoo this weekisthe result
||of a petition from the citixens of
Nauvoo asking that the convention be

| held this year in the historic eity, 430

citizens ofNauvoo signing the petition | b

for them to come.

The first day of the convention the
mayor and one of the local attorneys
delivered addresses, in which they

(| welcomed the Saints back again, sta-

ting that the old animosities are
|| buried, which shows vividly the great
|lehange in the sentiment of theNauvoo
|! people since 1846. The people of the
Latter Day Saints chureh nnd of
| Nauvoo and the country generally are |
more enlighteved and broader minded |
than they formerly were, and they
understand each other betier.

The meetings are being beld in the
city park, which is located justacross
the street from where the temple

| stood,

L | = =

The churcb uommlttee on dl’l’ﬂ.l]ge
ments has Its headquarters this week
in Nauvoo in what it generally suop-
posed to be the old “Expositor” build-
ing, which was perhaps the mnst

iscurrilous paper that ever undertook
} to fight the saints during the life of

the prophet, Joseph Smith.

The Latter Day Saints people do
noti like the word Mormono and they

jcall each other brother and sister
| saints,

By them the word Mormon is
ao opprobious term, because it mixes
the saints with the Utah church, to
whieh they are much opposed.
PROMINENT PEOPLE.

Some of the more prominent people
of the Latter'Day Saints church, who
are in attendance at the Nauvoo con-
vention are: Alexander Smith, of La-
moni, lTowa, a soo of the murdered

| prophet; Elbert Smith, of Burliogten,
|Towa, a grandson of the murdered

|
prophet, and a son of David Smith,tho |

youngest son of the murdered prophet.
He js also the editor of the Autumao
Leavesa paper published In theinterest
of the youog people's suciety of the

| ehurch; Reman C. Smith, of Lamoni,

Jowa, who married a daughter of
Alexander Swfth, and is Lhe general
church historian; Mrs. Da*’d Smith,
of Burlington, Iowa; W. 1. Garrett,
of Independence, Mo., editur of tbe
Zion’s Ensign, a church paper; J.
Gunsolly, of Lamoni, Towa, nresident
of the young people's sociely and an
instructor in Graceland college; T, A,
Hougas, of Henderson, Lowa, general

/linclosure near the histoiic

superintendent of the Sunday schools:
D. J. Krahl, of Lamoni, lowa, general
seeretary of Sunday schoois; S. A.
Burgess, an attorney of St. Louis,Mo.,
librariaoof the youngpeople's sucieties:
J. A. Peterson, of Lamoni, Iowa, an
elder of the church,who did more than |
any one elsefor themeeting in Nauvoo

| besides these there are various elders
| present and gbliers from various parts

of the country, there being abouu 200
church people in attendance,
Lamooi, Towa, is the headgquarters
of this chureh, where there isa church
membership of ovar1600 members and
double that number of membersin the
surrounding territory.
Independence, Mo.,
ant point for their church.
church paper is published;
religious quarterly and all the Sunday
school supplies are issued from there

In Lamoni, Iowa, the church has

is a very import-
Here a

also a|

one of the largest and best equipped
publishing houses and book binderies
in vhe state. Most of the books and
tracts of the church arc issued from
there,

Lamooi, Towa, is a town of about

112,000 people and Independence, Mo.,

| about 10,000 people.

THE TWO SMITHS,

Joseph Smith, of Lamoni, Iowa,but
more recently of Independeuge, Mo., |
is the oldest son of the murdered
prophet, and is now president of the
Latter Day Saints church, He is npow
73 years old, being somewhat ill, he
he could not be present in hauvoo this
week. Alexander Swith, his bruther, |
who is preseat at Nauvoo, is the grand
patriarch of this church.
| Joseph Smith, the president of the
Latter Day Saints chureh, is a full|
cousin to Joseph Fielding Smith, who |
is now the president of the Mormon
church- at Utah. Joseph Smith, of
| Independence, Mo., is a son of the|
' murdered prophet, Joseph Smith.
Joseph F, Smith, of Utah, is a son of

Hiram Smith,abrother of the prophet
both of whom were killed in the Car-
thage jail in 1844.

The family of Hiram Smith after
{be was killed, went with Brigham
| Young to Utah, whereas the family of
[the prophet, Joseph Smith, after he
|wa.s killed remained in Naunvoo. The
widow of the prophet, Joseph Smith, |
afterward married Major L. C. Bida-
bon, of Nauvoo, and the two lived and
died in Nauvoo and are buried 1n
Nauvoo on the brow of th* river in an
Nauvoo
house on the river front, which was
built by a command that was claimed
to be received by a revelation, but the
|building was never finished. Mrs.

Bidamon died ip June, 1880, |
WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON,

Wednesday afternoon at 1:00 o'clock
an interesting one hour’s session was |
held in the big tent under which the
convention’s sessiuns are being beld,
The meeting was addressed by Alex- ||
ander Smith, the grand patriarch,
and by Homer C, Smith, the cl]urthl
historian, both of Lamoai, Iowa. l.
The latter spoke first and gave the
names of Nauvoo’s streets, perhaps '
all of which were named after notel
Mormons, such as Young, Wondruff, |

Kuoight, Mulholland and other sireets,
He told of theold Expositor, the seur-

rilous paper, of which only one papl-r|
was issued on June 7, 1844, The city |
council, and not the chureh, declared
the pap'r to be a nuisance and ordered |
the mavor tn abate it, and three days
later, June 10, 1844, the paper office |
was destroyed and the type thrown inl
the river. ‘
Alexander Smith wasa little hoy
when the temple burped, Oct. 8 or 10,
1848.° Mr. Smith spoke very interest-
ingly about the temple, which he saw |
constructed from the foundation up
and was in it many times, the last
time being two days before the temple
burned. The corner stone of the tem- I:




iiram Smith were Killed in Carthage
[I'1n 1844, The Mormon exodus from
il Nauvoo was in 1846, The temple was
Fturoed in 1848, T'he temple had never
heen completed on the inside. The
famous baptismal founf was not used
because itleaked, and before it was
repaired the temple burned, Three
of the walls remained standing, said
Alexander Smith, one of which was
{tliwn down by the wind. one was
; wnocked down by a bolt of lightning,
[the third was blasted down .The
foundation was entirely torn up, not
{‘hpe stone heing left to stand on the
other. Mr. Smith said. “The temple
was defiled, there having been card
playing and other pernieinus things
done on its interior, and it was puri-
fiecd by fire and, as if by a decree of
God,notonestone was leftonaoother,”

The historical leeture which was to
have been given Wednesday evening

was postponed until Friday evening, |

bhecanse Homer C. Smith the lecturer
and chureh historian was called to
Keaknk Wednesday to meet his wife,
who had come from Lamoni to attend
the convention,

| INTERESTING TOUR.

: A very interesting tour of historie
| Nauvon was taken Wednesday after-
lunon by nearly all the saints, who
| went in vehicles while some walked
| the entire distance.

! Starting from the city park at 2:00
{lo'elack the procession of eager histo-
| rie sight seers headed by a vehicle in
|\whizh were seiated Alexarder Smith,
‘the grand patriarch and Homer C.
Smith, the chureh historian, who was
provided with a ity chart, the driver
and a Constitutino-Demoerat repre-
sentative started on a tour of Nauvoo
|land a stop was madein front of all
[Fthe old Mormon buildings and a very
interesting lecture was given at each
place by Alexander Smith, the grand
patriarch, Homer C. Smith acted as
| guide and kept the big crowd well in-
formed as to the names of the streets
| at which the different stops were
made, and. furnished other interest-
|ing information and data. and some-
| times would relieve the grand patri-
arch of his duties as lecturer, and
would give an interesting talk himself
\atisome of the stoppiong places, where
. the names of persons high in Mormon
[ church were given their positions in
||the chureh, and other interesting
| data was given. It required almost
|l three hours to complete the trip,
||which was finished at 4:55 o’elock,
ll when the crowd disbanded, feeling
l

|| very amply repaid for the time thus
|| spent.

tl

i't Among the most interesting stops
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plewas laid April 6, 1841. Joseph and | | that were made were the bhalts made ||

in front of the furmer homes of Geo.
Miller, who was the presiding bishop
at the time Joseph Smith died; the
old Masonic temple on Main street,
formerly three stories high, now two
stories high, and in useas a residence;!
| Dr, Lamb’s residence and store. bhe']
first store in Nauvyoo: John D, Lee's
home, who was executed in Utah for|
participating i n a massacre; Janmes)|
Slgan, former church secretary; Allen
W. Babhott, who owoed three build-
ings two for store rooms, one a ware-
room, all still standing, one of which
is now in active use for a party ot
Utah Mormons, who have four elders
in Nauvoo at present; Henry Sher-

wood, who was a member of Joseph |
Smith's counsel; the Brigham Young
place, lorated on Kimball and Gran-
ger streets; Brigham Young later was
the president of the Utah church;
across 1he sireets lived Juseph Young,

a brother of Brigham and president of
what is known in the Mormon and in
the Latter Day Saints church as the
| seventies; on this corner was commit

ted the murder of Mr. Hodges In 1845.
He lived across the street from Brig-

ham Young, against whom he had

made threats on his life; he was seen
tu altempt 10 enter Brigham Young’s
premises and was killed on the spot.
Alexander Smith, the speaker, haviog
seen both the man and the koife with
which he was killed; the famous sev-

enties hall, which was later oceupied |

Ias a school, but has recently been torn
down; at a place where the “Times
[and Seasons,” 'a Mormon paper was
printed, of which Smith and Robin-
son were editors; Hiram Smith’s home,
now torn down. Across the street
was Hiram Smith’s office, where he

gave patriarchal blessings. William
Marks, president of Joseph Smith’s
high council; in Marks’.house was ta-
ken the body of Joha Taylor after he
was shot in Carthage; site of Joseph
Smith’s store, now torn down, in the
upper story of which were held the
meetings of the prophet's high coun-
¢il; this store was also the place where
the first meetings were held when the
church was reorganized and called
TLatter Day Saints; ruins of William
Law’s mill still stand across from Jo

seph Smith’'s store site. theold Joseph
Smith, the propbet’s homestead,which
already stood when the Smith’s came
in May, 1833, On opposite corner
stands the prophet’s mansion house,
now owned by Alexander Smith, the
patriarch and lecturer of Wednesday
afternoon; across the street lived the
prophet’s parents; the famous Nauvoo'
house, which stands on the river bank
one block south of the Mansion house.
Alexander Smith, the speaker, lived

in the Nauvoo house and -his mother
lived and died there, and is buried on
the brow of the hill with other mem-
bers of the Smith family, including
the prophet and his brother, Hiram, |
whose graves, however, to this day re-
main a secret in the breasts of the de-
scendants of Joseph Smith. Stop was
then made in front of the former
home of Theodore Turley, the first
house ever bought by the saints, loca-
ted one block east of the mansion;
home of Bishop Partridge, one block

north; a stop was made in front of ||

what, was the first postoffice in what
was the town of Commerce, later
named Nauvoo, building now torn
down. Across the street is an old
tayern used by Wm, Lawrence, father
of H. W. Lawrence, who was called to
testify in the famous Reed Smoot case
in Washington, D. C.; stop was made
in front of old home of Joseph Cool-
idge, a prominent member of the
church, who was the mechanic hired
to build the Nauvoo house; across the
street is the home of Torenzo Smith,
once president of the Utah church;
stop was made in front of home of H.
0. Kimball, who was one of the twelve
apostles of Joseph Smith, the prophet;
last stop was made in front of Wilford
Woodruff, who was one of the twelve
apostles of Joseph Smith, later was
president of the Utah church the old

Mormon cemetery, now extinet, was |

Jocated just across the street from
Woodruft’s residence.

The Kimball home, just referred to, |
has a tablet on the front of the house;

which bears the inscription “H. C. B,
1845.” The Utah Mormoos make the
claim that the prophet, Joseph Smith,
appointed a committee in 1843 to in-
vestigate the west with a view of lo-
cating there. They claim they went
west on a commandment received in
a revelation. The people of the Lat-
ter Day Saints controvert this state-
ment, claiming it is all false. They
point to the old Mormon houses still
standing in Nauvoo, some of which|
are still in a splendid state of preser-
vation. The Latter Day Saints say:
“Why did the Mormons build such
gubstantial houses here, it they soon
expected togo to the west? We re-
gard these substantial houses a8 mon-
uments of the fact that the Mormons
fntended to stay right here.,” The
Latter Day Saints, as the one partic-
nlar substantiation of their claims
that the Mormons did not mmtend tO
leave Nauvoo, point to the Kimball

house, which today is one of the very ||

gubstantial homes in Nauvoo. The
gaints say: “Lf Joseph Smith intead-
ed in 1843 to go west, why did H, C.
Kimball, one of the twelve apostles,
bnild this very fine bouse in 1845, oue




Many people have wondered where |
the Mormoas got their money to build |

||
If was killed?”
i

such fine homes, for fine they were
lin that early day. The saints say.
|| “The rumor about how these fine
‘houses were built is: Some of the
high Mormons were sent abroad in
the country to gather funds for the
church, and were compelled to furo-
ish bond for a safe return of the mon-
ey they collected. Brigham Young
refused to give bhonds. After these

|eollecting trips they built these fine
houses, and they significantly add,
“We have nothing further to say, but
you can draw your own conelusions.’”

The people composing the conven-
tion at jNauvoo this week of Latter
Day Saints are intelligent, and as a
class are a peace loviog and law-abid-
ing fpeople. They seem to be very
earnest in their belief and are zealous
workers for the cause they espouse.
The leaders, who are good talkers,
have the utmost confidence of those
composing the chureh. There seems
" to be no present purpose to rehabili-
|

tate themselves in Nauvoo. They
have a small church in Nauvoo, as
they have in a number of other towns.
Their headquarters are at Lamoni,
Iowa, and if there is any change to be
made it is more than likely that the
headquarters would be removed to In-
Hdependence, Mo., but not to Nauvoo.

|

men returned to Nauvoo from r.heirl




' Ghe Dollar of Our Dads,”
| To the Editor State Line Democrat.
The market value of silver is about

80 cents for 41214 grains. Why?

Because the government has restricted
| its use to half the amount produced; the
| supply exceeds the demand. Thus like
every other product in excess, its price
runs low in the market.

Shouwld' free and unlimited coinage
‘become a law, silver would immediately
jump to par because its bullion would
‘equal in value that of uplimited gold.
Speculators thus would have to get in|
their work during such a brief space of
time that their profits could be all
absorbed in a very few first-clasa cigars,
So far as the mine owners are concerned
| their profits belong to them legitimately.
{'They have been rtobbed by discrimina-
tions long enough. If any are opulent
they have gained their wealth by honest
‘investment and toil, not by watering |
stocks and bribiag legislation. |
| If we entertain fears lest the govern-|
“ment realize 20 cents profit on 80 cents |
{worth of silver, we ought to stand
aghast at the proposition enabling it to
realize o hundred dollars orofit on ench
penny invested in greenback paper.
Then as the amount of gold coined
annually keeps about evenly proportion-
ed with silver, there is ne legitimate
excuse for restricting one any more than
the other. Legislation against either
has no more foundation in right, than
against the products of the farm, garden
or workshop. '

Greenbacks are good but *the doilar
of our daddies” is better. The former
is more perichable, and only the stamp
of  the government makes it worth
anything at all, while the latter carries
a high bullion price in the markets of
the world. But either one now as
| population and business demands out:
|strip the supply are hailed with increas-
|ing delight, Give the ceountry & billion
{dellars more in greenbacks and balf
 billion more in silver dollurs to our
present volume -of currency and we
{would all soon be 8o happy that present
fears lest some ove might get an undue |
share of the dimes would soon be
forgotton, i. T. FuINT.

A

WANTS AN ANSWER.

My. Editor:—I am bnly a plain farmer
and not posted as well as I should be
upon matters of political economy, con-
)sequent-ly should like an answer
throngh your columns from some of
the big gnns of the repnblican party
‘upon the following questions relating to
the great ‘‘protective’ tariff 1ssue of
this eountry:

Are not the $500,000,000 annual ex-

penses of this nation raised solely by
tariff taxes on foreign goods, except
the moiety gashered from a revenue
tax ?
- Do foreigners have peddlers come
over here and sell each invoice of
gaods, or is commerge between nations
so regulated that merchants in every
port order what they want, and pay all
charges on its arrival ?

But in either event, is not the tax at
the port of entry charged up on the first
cost of the article, and then exacted
from the eonsumer who pays for it at
last ?

Can a foreigner pay six ldollars for a
eoat in Europe, then pay a duty (tariff|
tax) of four dollars at New York, and
sell it for seven dollars?

It not, does not the man who buys
the coat and wears it out foot the entire
bill, besides paying interest on the
money while the goods are in stoek ?
Then who pays this sixtv per cent. tar- '
iff ?

While the man worth only one dollar
is wearing out one coat, is the man
worth a million dollars wearing out a
million eoats ?

If not, can mind coneeive a more
damnable system to tax the necessities [
of the poor that the rich may escapel
taxation?

Then if the foreign coat is taxed four
|dollars above ils actual worth, what
hinders the American manufacturer in
this age of trusts and robbery from
putting up the price of his goods to
that margin also ¥

Does this extra sum, too, go to the
government like it does on the foreign
coat, or down into the big manufactur-
er’s breeches pockets ?

Five hundred million dollars of tax
wrung from the sixty millions of work-
ing people annually, is a big sum: but
can any one tell us what the other
amount is that the tariff thus puts into
the pockets of those bonanza-favored
few ?

Does not what applies to the coat
apply with equal force to every other
imported article in use ?
| Butif the foreigner does pay the tax,
| {whieh he don’t), do we not have to pay |
| it back fo him with interest , to get the‘
the goods; and if we could shut him
jout of the market entirelv by home
manufacturers where would that $500,-
000,000 a year come from then ?

What kind of a science of govern- |

ment teaches the principle of taxing
the poor to exempt the rich ?

If 300,000 people of a nation of 63,-
000,000 people own over half its wealth

{

why should they not pay over half its||

national taxes also ? Are they doing
|it? :

1f sixty per cent. tax on the necessi- |
ties of life to maintaim our national goy-
ernment isnot a matter of concern to
us, how much less is our little two to
four per cent. taxes for municipal,’
county and state expenses, which often |
.puts the taxpayer into chronic fits of
grambling ? ‘

Now if some fellow in the republi-
can party can satisfactorily smash all
these conundrums with fair, luecid ex-'
plauations, that wili bear criticism, he
will not only make one vote for next
year, but perhaps save hundreds more
from going over into Iowa’s demoecratic
majority. I. T. FLINT.




