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THOMAS TYRE BOOTH'S REMEMBRANCES OF FATHFR (EDMUND BOOTH)

By urgent request of my brother, Mr. Frank W, Booth, I have
written some historical incidents supplementary to father's auto-
biography.

In father's story of his life up to 1854 he omite many inter-
esting details that have come to me from him at various times and
from other sources. A sense of modesty, no doubt, prevented him
from placing such matters concerning himself on record. I had a
similar fecling of reluctance as to the recording of many reminiscen-
ces of father, and mother also, because it involved more or less
concerning myself, However, after long delay and considerable urg-
ing by my brother, I have written some recollections, many of them
of course mere incidentals, of interest only to our family, begin-
ning with father'!s arrival at home from California, though many
incidents ante-date that xime event.

Frank's letter below, dated Omaha, Nov, 19, 1922, and another
of Dec. 12, 1922, explain the situation as he views 1%, and some
of his reasons for taking this step, and my reason--or rather
excuse--for complying with his request:

Dear Bro. Tom:

What you say of getting matters relating to the family into
a scrap book to be preserved I strongly approve of and I hope you
will do it. But it reminds me of something I have had in mind to
suggest and urge--that you write a biographical sketch of father
covering the period 1854-1905. That is, the period since his re-
turn from California up to the time of his death. His splendid
autobiography, that he took such pains to write, ends abruptly
with his arrival home. I assume that he thought that was all we
children wished for--that we would know the rest of the story as
we were ourselves a part of it. But it should be written, and by
you who know it best, being a much larger part of it than anyone
else. You will have in your recollections much, very much, of
personal knowledge and of interesting details that do nof now
exist outeide your memory. We shall all prize it, and likewise
will our children and grandchildren. Indeed, I think it will be
prized even more than what father himself wrote as it will cover
the part of his life of, if not greatest interest, greatest ac-
complishment. I have it in mind to type the autobiography in
triplicate for our three families, and to include your contribution,

Dear Bro, Tom:
I am glad you think well of my suggestion that you continue
the family history started by father in his autobiogamphy. Yes,
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a good bit of what you write will be of interest only to our chii-
dren, but no matter; it will continue to interest their children
and their grandchildren, and so on no telling how long. Indeed,
what would we not give if we had the life history of the Booths
and Walworths, of the Delavans and Hendershots, back through the
generations. And started as this is with fathers and continuing
with yours and Hattie's and mine, the little that we may contrib-
ute, it will surely be a growing narrative--added to by our chil-
dren as they come to our age and state of mind, Then do not fear
making it too long or full] I would say, put in everything that
you can recall of father and mother in their character and life
habits, also of yourself in all your relations to their life ac-
tivities. No, do not hesitate to bring yourself in; the rest of
us want you,next to father, for in my mind and memory you, the
two of you, are inseparable. I often wonder how father could
have gotten along without you. Yes, Hattie and I can contribute,
and I think I can say we will, but my own contribution will be
meagre compared to what you are in a position to make,

WHEN FATHFR CAME HOME,

It was in March, 1854, In those days there was not a mile of
railroad or a telegraph line in Iowa. We knew father was on the
way, but it was a long journey from California via the isthmus
and up the Mississippi on a slow-moving steamex boat and Dy Frink
& Walker's four-horse coach line from lowa City. It may be imag-
ined that time seemed to drag along very slowly, and every stage =
arrival was awaited with increasing anxiety.

Qur woodpile was in front of the house on the roadside, as

was customary, even with Main street stores and woodpiles down tomm
The house stood just where the opera house was located many years
afterwards., The weather that ever memorable day was not cold, and
late¢in the afternoon, I, a lad of gjwelve, was sitting on a log,
%gzing westward down the street, or rather down the military road,

ere were only occasional footmen or teams on the highway then.
But finally, away down the street, perhaps a quarter of a mile
distant, I saw a traveler approaching. As ke came nearer 1 observe(
that he was carrying a carpet sack in one hand, He had on a light-
colored but heavy overcoat and wore a new glazed cap. Surely it
wasn't anybody I was acquainted with in this locality. This in-
tensified my curiosity, and when the big man came straight toward
me, put out his hand and exclaimed, "Home at last," I knew it was
father! I verily believe I was the happiest boy in America at
that moment.

He scarcely stopped an instant, but started around the east
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side of the house without asking any questions, I tagping pret-
ty closely at his heels, and I turned the corner just in time to
see mother fly out of the back door and throw her arms around
his neck and kiss him,

Hattie was not a year old when father went to California
and of course did not remember anything about him, I recall
that in one of her letters in later years she said that she and m
mother saw a man pass the east window and that she felt terribly
scandalized when mother's strange performance met her wondering
gaze! It is not remarkable that the six-year old was mentally
in a rather frazzled condition. But mother knew!

Father sat right down in the kitchen and fingers were flying
in an instant. I recollect that mother asked him how much he
brought home, Knowing that the children's eyes were taking in
everything, he simply replied: "Enough to be comfortable.," I
never did know definitely, though it was not difficult to approx-
imate the amount by his payments for the farm, a ypke of oxen,
wagon, and so on, with something to meet ordinary expenses for a
somewhat indefinite period., I have heard father say at different %
times that his mining success was better than the average, M¥ining
is a lottery and many a day8s hard work brought little-~-perhaps
no returns, His best "find," if I remember correctly, was a nug-
get worth three hundred dollars, or thereabouts, and others of
less value, Tvery miner had a partner, perhaps two, and I have
often thought that father, strictly honest himself and unusually
unsuspicious, may have been cheated by dishonest partners--no
telling how often or to what extent.

But I am getting a little way from my story. After feasting
my eyes on father's and mother's happy faces for a brief time, I
was siezed with the natural impulse to run over and tell "gramma"
that father had come home., Of course she and uncle Henry and Julia
were greatly pleased--overjoyed, in fact, It was fortunate that
father did not prolong his stay beyond five years in California,
for grandma died of appoplexy in June or July following, at the
age of 84, Uncle Henry lived in a little house on the adjoining
five acres east, where Keefe's brick block was afterwards built,
Father , you may be certain, did not delay too long in going over
to see his mother and the rest.

HOW MOTHER AND I"CARRIED ON,"
"Home at last" were wonderfully welcome words to me, Mother

bought this five acres from J. H. Fisher in 1851 for $90 and inm-
mediately made arrangements with John Handy to put up a dwelling
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for §150. That is as I remember it. We moved in that fall, I
always had a boy's responsibility before that, but at nine years
of age this was doubled and quadrupled as time passed. The wood
had to be cut with an axe., Probably there was not a wood saw or
a saw buck in town., The nearest well was at Pratt Skinner's, on
the hill, away beyond uncle Henry's, and the next nearest was at
Dr, Sales!, at the corer turning from Main street toward Fisher-
ville, a half mile distant, In the winter time I had to haul ice
on my little siwd wagon from Fawn creek, a half mile east--often
bitter cold and the road snowy, or worse--lumpy, from alternate
thawing and freezing. No overcoats or overshoes then for boys.
My first overcoat mother brought to me at the printing office
down town in the fall of 1858 or '59, It cost five dollars and
was a pretty falr garment for wammth and wear, and of course 1
was very proud of it.

Ho sooner had mother attended to the building of a rail
fence around the five acres than she began to plan for a garden.
That meant the cutting of a big patch of hazel brush and the
digging up of numberless scrub oaks of all sizes, Finally L, N,
Perkins (deaf) was hired for the latter job, But an axe for the
hazel brush cutting was a dismal failure, and not a brush scythe
to be had., Mother came out to encourage me. She had large vis-
ions of the future, and 1 remember how picturesquely she signed
it out, that sometime a man would come and take one thousand
dollare out of his pocket--please imagine her oratotical air--
and hand it over to us for that five acres!

That seemed to me the cap-sheaf of absurdities--perhaps one
of mother's schemes to keep me cutting brush with an axe! 1
finally persuaded her to let me try setting fire to the brush
and grass, Well, that was a success all right, and you can guess
I was a terrified boy when the flames, seemingly caught by a
fresh wind, swept southeasterly over the premises and the hills
and valleys gouth of the Hilitary and the Wyoming road, all day

long, clear down to the river bank and easgiward for at least a
mile, and it may have been much farther, ncle George Walworth,

previously and perhaps then, owned what must have been a tract
of several hundred acres, some of it extending from or near Main
gtreet to the river. However, I am not definitely certain about
his holdinge, but it was all burned over and four or f%ve years
later I hauled many loads of blackened rails from Shaw's hill
with the white oxen. ‘

But mother was more than justified as to her estimate of the
future value of the five acres. A single illustration is suffi-
cient to demonstrate that. In 1881 father, on solicitation, do-
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nated ground at the north-east corner of the block, perhaps 48 £»
feet front, or a little more, to the Congregational society for a
church, A brick edifice was erected. In 1903 that grouhd
brought $4,000 net and it went into the building fund of the new
church on the corner of Booth and First streets, This five acre
tract of brush, grass, scrab oaks and scattering forest trees,
with a big pond and sometimes two or three, became the most im-
portant public block in Anamosa, with its post-office in place of
the old church, its opera house, Fureka printing office, city

, hall, fire department, American Legion hall, public library build-
/ ing and business blocks and residences, That $90 that father dug
out of California soil by hard knocks, mother, by the most rigid °
economy and good judgment saved for wise investment, made choice
of this five acres way out on the military road--as it seemed to
me and others“ the few buildings of the place being almost entire-
ly "down towmn" then--and the results of that choice have followed,
with corresponding benefits to the Booth family ever since, to say
nothing of the Congregational church, Of course the first lots
gold went at a very low price and buyers were few and far between
Father was always annoyed when anyone wished to purchase a lot, I
think E, H, Warren bought the first one in 1856--a half lot in
length--and built a barn, afterwards Millard Rigby's wagon shop,
west side, on Ford street, The price I think was $40, Perhaps
the next disposal was a lot to Hatt Parrott, on Booth street.
Parrott was father's partner in the printing office, was married
at 32 or 233, wanted to build, and father, if I mistake not, gave
him the 1ot and the then quite neat little house Parrott put up
ie now Hellberg's barn., As the value of the lots slowly advanced
the taxes increased, and I could not hazard even ah approximate
estimate of the total we paid during those years-—and are paying
yet for that matter, on the home place,

v Hother possessed the Walworth mechanical constructiveness as
well as a first class businesc hgad;> She contrived and set up in
the front yard a cheese press, with a peck measure for the cheese
mould, a heavy ten-foot plank for a lever, and big rocks for
pressure--a combination that must have excited the wonder of the
pascen~by. For several years she turned out annually a dozen or
more excellent cheeses about half the size of what was the stand-
ard Vestern Reserve., I think we had $wo cowa, and you would have
smiled at,as well as admired ,the double-rail shed that she and I
built, with straw packed in Detween the double rails on three
sides and the top covered with the same material to keep ocut a
part of the rain and all the snow. The south side was open to
the sun, and likewise the cold, as I realized when benumbed fing-
ers so often drove me houseward.,
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Speaking of cows reminds me of the fact that after dark I
hadn't the grit to start out on the lonely cow pathe or timber
roads toward the river unless mother was with me. I wes always
afraid of wildcats. I once had a personal experience with Will
Wood and Harlow Ford--cousins--and several dogs in routing one
out of the Buffalo bottom, We bravely pursued--at a safe dis-
tance of course-~fiercely brandished our more or less decrepit
jackknives, and followed the savage little fighter along the

« Wapsie bank and across the ice to an island of willows and

drift-wood, where he was shot by a fisherman whose rifle ha?pened
not to be far away, It was lucky for us that the dogs didn't
turn the uvgly "varmint" toward us instead of in the other 4irec-
tion, for .1 am painfully conscious of the fact that we would have
fled like white-heads the moment he revealed his intention to eat
ua up, “nother bobcat wae killed later near Scroges' residence
on north Garnavillo street. Twenty or thirty years ago or s,
four were shot out of one tree down the Wapsie.

But mother wasn't afraid of wild cats or anything else, and
never hesitated a moment to go with me on 2 hunt for the cows on
dark nights. And that reminds me also of a story aunt Fmily
Fifield, mother's sister, used to tell with much gusto and elab-
orate details about mother., In their childhood days, on the New
Hampshire farm, it was their business to drive 2 half dozen cows
to and from a distant pasture over a road with heavy timber on
either side. After dark this was regarded as a decidedly spooky mx
proposition., On one occasion it fell to Clark and Fmily to go
after the cowa, She admitas that she was afraid, but finally
started. Deep in the woods it seemed as though a bear or spook
might pop out at any moment. Ascending a hill she was surprised
and overioyed at seeing one of the cows quietly meandering home-
ward. "I thank you, Betty," she said to herself from the bottom
of her heart. Then another cow came to view, "Oh, Rosie, how I
thank you too." And presently, one after another, appeared the
rest of them, each the unconscious recipient of copious exclama-
tions of increasi surprise and gratitude from Fmily, until,
last of all, Yary fAnn, as she always called mother, came trudging
along, serenely oblivious of either pale-visaged spook or consum-
ing bear. That was a youthful sample of mother's fearlessness
and independent epirit.

After all, mother's quality of courage and independence, I
way be pardoned for suggesting, was a characteristic of the fam-
ily. I% required a lot of pluck and optimism for Ceorge, Clark
gnd Denison Walworth, with their father and mother, to come into

> s }/:/;,FS /P 1CO /‘? Ve r
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this wilderness in 1839, when the population of the entire county
was less_than 400, for the purpose of bullding grist and saw

mills., 1t required much moral stamina for the brothers and sisters
to decide upon a three daye' "raising" with the inevitable liquor
gug banished and coffee, cream and sugar substituted by the "girls"
‘mily, mother and Carrie--the first practical temperance sermon in
this part of Iowa. It required courage for CeoTge Walworth, after
wards member of the Iowa legislature four terms, to stand by and
defend £1i jah Lovejoy, the martyr, when the mob took his 1ife at
Alton, I11., and threw his presc and type into the river because

of his anti-slavery sentiments, Harry Walworth was noted for his
steadfast ccurage and fiery advocacy of the Union cause during the
civil war., Denlson never flinched in his patriotism or in leader
ship in the sometimes critical emergencies of the pioneer days, and
confidence in his judgment was never misplaced. Clark Walworth and
his brother-in-law, FNason, built the first heating plant put in the
—YWhite House in Washington, In their-ectablishment in Boston was
—placed one end of the first éxperimental telegvaph wire. Clark's
many conspicuois and valuable inventions revealed the genius of the
independent mind and gave him place among the leading inventors of
his time,

FATHFR ATTACKED BY A COW,

At Feirview we had a white faced cow that was fierce of temper
and really dangerous with a new calf by her side. Informed by a
neighbor that the cow and her calf were in the grove thirty or
forty rods from the house, father decided to drive them home, I
went along. The cow was not in sight and the calf was found under .
a small tree. So father picked up the calf, which of course com-
menced a frantic bleating. Almost instantly the cow plunged in
through the thicke$, struck father in the breast with her horng and
thrust him against the tall, heavy hagzel brush., I jumped behind the
tree and fortunately the cow didn't notice me. Father was & giant
in strength, seized the horns of the cow and turned her aside, with

no serious results to himself, though I remember most vividly how he

was borme dowmward in the hazel brush and how frightened I was,
When we brought the cow to Anamosa in the fall of 1850, I never saw
a man or boy who would any more dare go into the yvard where she was
kept with her calf than into a iion's cage. But mother was never
afraid, and she was the only one who could milk her at such times,
I have often thought since of the perilous risk she incurred, but

the cow seecmed to have some sort of an intuition of mother's courage

or perhaps a realization of her uniform kindness, and never harmed
her,
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IN THE BLACKBERRY PATCH,

Hother had her own way of doing things and it seemed especi-
ally so when we went blackberrying, ©She always struck out on ine
depenfient lines, whether there were only two or three or a half
dozen pickers. If I was along I went with her, for she was almost
sure to find areas where pickers' feet had not trodden and the
vines hung low with luscious berries. But a much more important
reason--not as fully comprehended then as afterwards--led to my
choice. In the sarly years the woods were the refuge of great
yellow rattle snakes. !other wanted me along neo doubt because
ay ears were quick to detect the always startling,,vhizzling
rattle of that dangerous reptile., She could not hear and was in
constant peril of welking right on a coiled-up rattler all ready
to strike the foot or ankle with its poison-filied fangs., That
thrilling zing-g-g, once heard, can never be forgotten. In the
woods or on the prairiesz it mas the same--2lwaye dangerous--for
the black rattlers of the prairies were equally venemous with the .
yellow variety. And this reminds me that father, when mowing alone
with a comnon scythe somewhere in the neighborhocd of the Cass
fam in 1654-5, was startled at seeing a enake writhing and twisting
Just in front of him, An investipation revealed the amazing fact
that he had decapitated a rattlesnake, that undoubtedly was coiled

up, sounding hie unheard warning, and would have struck father a

death-blow if the sharp scythe had not caught his uplified head.

Think what would have been hig fate 2 mile or more from any farm-
house and three milee from home! It was certainly a providential

escape, for shich I feel he was very grateful.

A RATTLER IN TH® HOUSFE,

I wonder if Hattie remembers the rattlesnake in the south
bedroom of the hous® on Main street, When emall we glept in a
trundle bed in that room. One morning when we awoke, we heard
a strange, strident noise which to me sounded like a rattlesnake,
1t did not seem possible, but there was that strange hiss and 14
wags unmistakable, for I had hearr many times, climbed out
very carefully, got down on my knees and looked under the bed,
There was the snake with its paralyzing »attling. It 4id not
take long to dispatch the small but just as vicious intruder,
which had squeezed through a mouse hole in the corner of the bed-
room, Suprose that had been mother's sleeping room, or father's
ané mother's afterwards, what might have happened?
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A STRANGE SUMMER,

Father started for California in the spring of 1849, Dy ar-
rangement with uncle Henry, mother, Hattie and 1 went %o live.with‘
him, grandma and Julia, his daughter. I remember somehow an impres-
sion that father did not expect to Le away from home more than two
years, That sumuer, at the age of seven, 1 was taken very ill. “hat
the trouble was I never knew. JNother, of course, was very anxlous,
Uncle Henry wanted Dr. Matson to see me; Father and mother abhorred
all doctors., Handrake pilis, more or less crude, Or worse, and
Perry Davis' pain killer, also, I believe, were the only family rem-
edies for all manner of ailments for old and youbg. 1 grew woree,
and finally in some way uncle Henry, who had no influencg with 4
mother, got word to uncle CGeorge Valworth, perhaps in ?uouqug, He
came and mother, and uncle Henry, no doubt, told him thelr views of
the situation, Uncle George took command and sent a half mile for
Dr, Matson, He came, MNother was up in arms; didn't want him to
gee me and utterly refused to take his advice or his wedicine, Fin-
ally uncle George forcibly put her out of the room and phrew a box
of pills far out in the grass at the back door. Then the doector,

I suppose, locked me over, prescribed and probably gave me some
medicine ani left more with uncle Ceorge. I don't know. I observed
none of these persons or happenings. in fact that sumrter, to all
intents and purposes, was a blank to me, and i am narrating only
shat afterwards was told me. OFf course mother, poor soul, was doub-
ly anxious and distressed, because father was on his six months®
journey to California and she couldn't even write to him with any
reasonable expectation that he would get her letter, 4#nd, as it
finally turned out and 1 got well, this was no doubt a fortunate
thing for all concerned,

HOW MOTHTR AND I LOST BACH OTHER IN THE WOODS,

It was in the sumser of 1850, a year after my sickness, The
blackberrying season was on in full blast, A wagonload of uncle
Ford's folks came up for a day in the famous berry repgions west of
Fairview, in the timber stretching for miles east and west along the
prairie fames opened up by Julius and J. ¥, Peet, Ambrose and Heal
Parsons and others. In that load, as near as 1 can remember, were
aunt Hannah, father's sister; llaria, her daughter, and William and
Harlow, her sons, and possibly Panforth also. Of course I was crazy
to go with them, but mother, following the bent of her independent
spirit, and probably thinking theré wouid be too many pickers for
one liocality , determined otherwise, 80 they went the Parsons way
west and she and 1 took the Fairview road and then went directly
east., 1 never shall forget the heavy timber, in large part great w
white oaks, where the axe of the woodman had not been heard. Rxais
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Probably we followed the road for half a mile or more, then

turned northward down into the valley of dense undergrowth where
we began to find berries, All was pgoing well and we were doing
better, no doubt, than if we had gone with the crowd into the more
frequented Parsons neighborhood,

It might have been an hour we were thus engaged, having uncon-
sciously wandered farther apart and finally out of .sight of each
other, when 1 suddenly observed mother's absence., I looked up and
down the hollow and scanned the hills on either side, but she was
no where %o be seen, She might be stooping down picking berries,
perhaps hiddien behind a clump of higher bushes, or, what was scarce-
ly thinkablie but still possible, might have been bitten by a rattle-
snake, 4% any rate there I was, apparently alone and unable to call
her, 1 began to tramp wildly about , up and down, over the hills
and back again, every moment incressing my alarm for mother and re-
awakening my terror of wildcats that wight be ready at anv moment
tc pounce on me from those big white oaks,

Fortunately the use of one faculty I retained--my sense of
direction, #t the head of the walley I had observed a narrow but
well defined path which we had crossed or followed when we turned
down the hollow, DPuring perhaps a half hour of my wanderings in
search of mother I made two trips out %o this path so I might be
sure as to the road. ¥Finally 1 became so terror-stricken that,
very unwisely of course, I started for home, taking the path that
led to the highway and thence westerly, in due time passing lirs,
Olmetead's log cabin, a quarter of a mile east of Fairview, and on
to uncle Henry's, o distance of probably a mile altogether.

How try to imagine mother's state of mind when she misced me
and frantically started running and calling in her piercing tone of
voice for me, it may not have been more than ten or fifteen minutes
after 1 had taken to the road. But it was an awful experience for
her, Fither I was lost in that great forest extending four miles
to the river, or perhaps was the victim of a rattlesnake bite. From
any view point it was all a horrible uncertainty--and father in
California!

#% last mother, compelled by exhaustion, started for home, ¥When
¥hen che arrived at Olmstead's place she signed to lirs, Olmstead,
who happened to be standing in the door, asking if I had passed by,
She replied by & sign in the affimmative and mother's terrible load
of anxiety was 1ifted!
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After all, what else could I do, a badly frightened boy of
eight--frightened as much on mother's account as on my own--and
in the midet of a great and wholly unknown forest?

sothet accused me of leaving her because I was angry“and
wanted to go with the Fords. That was not the fact at all, and
1 strenuously denied it, for I had not thought of such a thing,
but I have always suspected that she never felt quite sure i was
telling the truth, One thing she didn't do, and that was to
write father about 1t. This I found out to my surprise when I
happened to mention it to him deveral yrars before his death,

HATTIT HAS A HARD FALL,

"hile we were at uncle Henry's, little Hattie, between two
and three) was racing back and forth one evening over the not
very even puncheon floor and having a glorious good time, Jhe
other members of the household were in another room., She stubbed
her toe, fell, and exclamations of delight suddenly ceased,
moment of silence passed and some of us rushed in and found Hattie
unconscious. The hard fall had knocked the breath out of her and
ghe appeared as one dead. Vater wac dashed into her face and, to

the great relief of all, she soon revived and in due time was her-
self again,

mm’ A WWAY
A TRIP BACKYA

This reminds me of a narrow eecape from what would probably
have been a serious injury to me. Danforth Vood, and I think his
brother William, were at uncle Henry's for a day. The latter
his oxen and wagon out in the field, Danforth and I were i
wagon, both standing up, I1wmt the back end and he next.
after a halt of a few minutes, suddenly started forward and
the endgate 1 went. Danforth with a quick grasp caught my ankles
and pulled me--my head still downward--back into the w *on if he
had not been just at that spot I would have struck
head, with possible paralysis, or worze, ac a rveesul
saved my 1life.

STARTING FOR CALIFORNIA,

Father's covered wagon stood for some days in front of the log
hougse in Fairview before i¥ wae loaded and equippred. The wagon bed
wae new and of unusual depth, being nécely divided into seyeral
apartments for 3

8 f only a %
plac®, with swinging crane for boiling and frying, and it must have
been used in a way for bread baking. But the hardest proposition
was handied at uncle Henry's, He bad an ordinary box stove, with
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side ovens shaped like two halves of a barrel split length-
For many days mother baked crackers, batch after batch, and
a geod part of the wagon box with them,

A& deaf and dumb man by the name of Clough was father's associs
but I think Perkins did the wagon work, Father had a rifle or
1, I don't remember which, but 1t was fun for me to mwould bul-
5, 2nd father must have had enough to kill & score of Indians
a hundred buffaloes. I recall that I wae eager to meit the
valls on the bottom of mother's pretty pewter syrup-cup, but to my
surprisesuwspeiee- she wouldn't let me! I never knew father to fire
a2 gun, his mother being entirely averse $o his veing firearme, lest
he should lose his only eve.

i don't remember one thing about the start for the land of
gold, and it seems to me almost as though I could not have been
present when the hard trial of bidiing goodbhye had to be endured,
And then father took my dog Tomser and I never saw him again, You
cab easily understand that it was proper and wguite necescary in fact
for father to have a good match dog with him on account of his deaf-
ness, But of course I must have been there--stranze though it be
that all the circumstances were obliterated from my memory,

The journey was entered upon Just as soon as there was some
green grass for feed, probably the, latter part of April, UMy impres-
gion is that the California movement in 1849 wae conmparatively
light, but in 1850-1-2 it was very heavy--during a2 good part of the
early season almost continuous

A LOOTING SCHTMT PFAILS,

In passing through the Indian country the travelers moved in
ns or companies for self protection, At one peint in the jour-
the men in father's train were startled at gecing a body of

ening array across the road., The teams
stopred. After consultation it wag decided to load up the
They were drawn fvom their loops and loaded. Tach driver,
gun across his arm, then picked up his whip and ordered
All this in plainssight of the red rascals. As
place, aporoached the line ready for
'y the redskine suddenly opened ranks, moved back from the
the train passed through. Yo doubt the intention was %o
the drivers, or create a panic among the horses and oxen
go through their wagons and pockets of the men for loot,
small companies,,in the presence of superior numbers of
Indiane, would be compelled to hand over more or less of their pos-

sessiong, As a rule, hewever, they are great cowards, and the
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danger of having their hides perforated by bullets almost invariably
drove them to prompt and peaceful consideration of "safety first" in
their individual cases.

AR E . .
AN OPTOMISTIC FISHTRMAN,

On reaching the Platte--or some other similar s8tream where the
water-flow finally sinks away in the sand--a Btop wae made for the
night. Father took a stroll along the bank, and after a short tramp,
wae impressed with the thought that there were several poole where
fish might be found., Thereupon he returned to his wagon and pulled
out hie fishpole and line for the purpose of testing that piscatorial
propoeition, The men knew there was no connection between the stream
and any ordinary body of water, They smiled and one of them swelled
up with an air of pompous ridicule and exagegerated gesticulation and
prophesied that father would pull out fish as long as his arm,

Sut father never cared for ridicule or sarcasm and was not di-
verted from his purpose. He captured a grasshopver, adjusted it oh
his hook and quiesly dropped it into an inviting pool. No sconer
done than he had a savage bite mnd out came & fine trout that rewind-
ed him of his New Fngland boyhood experiences. &nother grasshopper
Was found for the sacrifice, dropped into another pool and another

-trout landed. A third atteupt, unfortunately, resulted in a snagped

”~

and Droken hook and the essape of what would have been hie third
prize. But when father walked into camp with his two fine trout and
dangled them under the nose of his sarcastic friend, accompanied no
doubt by a pertinent sarcasm or two of hie own, the latter's discom-
fiture was complete and father was the hero of the hour,

CROSSING THE DFSERT,

In the cource of time the train arrived at the margin of the
great American desert, as it was then called., Father said the faces
of the men turned pale and there was a2 gense of solemnity never be-
fore realized., The journey through the blistering sands required
three days, if I remember correctly. Fverything that would hold
water was filled, The teamwe were given extra time for feeding and
watering also before starting on that joutney of death, whose way-
sldes, as the daye paszed, were strewn with dead and dying cattle
and horees and abandoned wagons. Yhen one animal gave out and could
go no farther he was unhitched and left to his miserable fate and
the wolves. There was no help for it. E%Ehg;,;ggzwggg_gz_igg_ggg,nf
his three vokes of oxen, perhaps more, At last the journey through
the desert nearlv = I end, theéy Teached a point about a mile from
Green river, I believe it was, Suddenly the cattle seemed to be

seized with a new energy and they quickened their gait at a surprising
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rate. They had gmelled ithe water, father told me, and the nearer
they approached the siream the more repid was their speed, and
vhen they reached the sirean bank they plunged in, totally repard-
less of whips or imprecetory vbices of more or less alarmed drivers,
who could not know the sismatien real situstion as to the banks or
the depth of the water. But everything wae favorable, and I wonder
those animals thus suddenly rescued Trom the days and horrors of
' thirst, didn't experience = certain sense o apnreciation
gratitude as would the sone and daughters of mortals uvnder like
tions,

Father never told we how he entered California, or whet became
of the other oxen or the wmagon, or even My, Clough, or poor Towser,
Lxcept this, Cne nipght Towser was miscing, He was so tired out,
footsore, and probably discouraged, by the monthe of apparently un-
ending travel, that he could no longer keep up, 80 he dropped back
among the other teame. But he came up during the nipght and no
doubt "turned in" with father. The next day he fell behing again,

nd the next night he came up as hefore, The third day the ground
loat was never wvegained, and poor Towser, as 1 used to narrate over
and over again with resl heart-felt sadness to Bertha and Eabel
when they were children, poor Toweer never came back again, and
grandna had to make the rest of his journey to far, far amay Cali-
fernia land without the watchful care of his ang. ny affectionate,
faithful dog. Yhy ie not the following tribute annlicable to dear
long- lost Towser:

1Y DOG,

The curate thinks you have no BCUl;

I know that he has pone. Byt geg £
T Iriend, whose solean self-conthol
A‘x

n our four-sgquare familiar pew,

)
I B

Vas pattern to my youthe-whoge bark
Called me in summer dawng 10 TOVE--
Have you gone down into the dark
Vhere none is welcowe--none may love?

i will not think thoge good brown eves
Have spent their life of truth o goon
Yut in some canine paradice
Your wraith, I know, rebukes the woon,

©
3

And guarters every vale and hill
Sseking its master, * * * Az for ne
This prayer at least the geds fulfill,

That when I pas: the flood and see
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014 Chexon by the Stygean coast
Take toll of all the shades who lana,
Your 1ittle, faithful, barking ghost

iay leap to lick my phantom hand.,
. . --5%, John Lucas,

AN ATTACK OF CHOLFRA.

The nmoet critical experience fathe; hgd duyip% h}s ;iyg years®
abeence from home was when the cholera broke ouv 3u tie Jlf L:+r1nk,
Three men had died with it and fathcr wag the fouxrth who \to rle
en. The dreadful reality became all the nmore apparent as the ;)€éu
tome took on the same form as ﬁeVeloneu in the other caaﬁs 1 s
geveral bottles of pain killer wildh hin and ¢o M~EﬁCP tif 3 ju*rew
dos o.. In spite of this and his strong will power he g rctqiiénwcr
cold S4411 the ved hot pain killer pcnt down w%th no n1‘u e o
swee cnlug. Finally, after he had swallowed a hall ?*ht, CEIZ"laét
the terrible malady was overcone-~vanouished, Hnd that wae the la

of it in that train,

| i i soib ongsequences -
1% almost appals me when I think of the poscible couneeg

to mother and the children that would have followed his
much poverty and strugezle and tears. How much also of

deac~~~ﬁow
.‘T. ather's his-
tory and achievements would have remained unwritien, and the entire

: t extent, Cod was
family record changed, we know not how or to whe ent A

merciful to father in his final restrrutmuu to hea¢u$—~uf£;%fu;
every one of us in all the fruite of the years that llowed.
A DISPUTE AND A BLOW,

WAl
doubt whether father ever told you og a serious »;i;ﬁggfgyfgi
had with a miner holding & clain vac‘nlnv a¢3. § 99infr?u,gf;i g
two was in dispute., The other man pulled up t‘}e.ft’f?f“",,“” ',:1‘;-‘1“:‘;::::-;;
gome fect over on father's clein la§39r1u0v¢g l;,ff?ﬁ a(z-:” i; e
it belonged, The removal wase *cpoatnd ‘37 &ga}n xduﬁfi )‘bﬂlb“,
back, £ belliger ent movement on the men's ‘d??'ro #" by fat
vith & slashing blow with hig lo ,r-.hd"h ed sx:()-f];:;\ '011 ol S . ate
This ended it, and the steks was ieft where fathex ed it sh
gtand, The wonder to me is
and those were daye wvhen uany a man was
pistol or bowle knife the *iuﬁi and Oﬂ?y-
and contentions, And father was deaf bes

w unt imself and the

S e 70
PORTIC EXPRESSION,

,s o 5 >
ted into the prihting offices 1f there were

Father always drif
any at hand., ¥y recollection is that he carried on a good deal of

the man's cheek,

1 - Uy 4 w0 - L34
that i% did 1>n: hers L1é 1-3,&; a country
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T Stockton, prospecting here
uqtom A yrav or Qo after hei arrivel in Cal-
a. Stockton paper containing a poem with the
Yy rrorﬂ is that the poem was not saved, but I
L © nexbrance that its heart lescon was that men should
1t“;ul to tleir mg 11Of‘d Placed in the fom of wholesome and
gay none—_erallﬂg verse, it must have been far more than
inarily ifmpressive,

b ol

O MY n ey
D 83 e
4"5" g

-~ =

4 wish 0 add here,in passing, that father was a great lover of
poetry, often giving passagee from memory, and was alsc the author
of many patriotic expressions before and uring the civil war, A
carrier's address was an unususlly idealistic and entnr%azninw DTO-
duction, This is too long to transfer to these pages, but we think
the following meditation gives ue a vision of father's deeper nature
and altruistic fatth--a révelation of the high ievels of tnoaynt
that marked him as a wan apart, in a distin iguished sense, from the
mass of humanity, e%¥en in mevy of ite better types of aantrntion and
atitai fO‘lOWﬂlJ was found among his occasional writings,

after his return {rom the mines: :

2 o

o ¥
YR SO RE e R
03

on age has passed away
sed before the age of clay;
of gold is on us now
is linked to the plow.
r.}.f Lt .Lpl ‘CE‘ d. t-lﬂ
fTecls uOt“"" C"xd.a.n' =
gsun h ,,-f obedient w de,
arnesced gonv the m“rt° of trade;
Tze car, 'J ﬂmcniﬂ and the wheel
Sing paez th ugh their *ib~ of steel,
"Hp liwﬂtn1 speaks along the wire
zth 140 “,.1wﬁ gpes d anf words of fire,
sed ‘gm g eon: vined J "XG,
Jnd epixits stand at Heason's throne,
Connecting ;“own id th > Jnanox“.
Imvortal man, of F 413k mﬁr,
Rules sovereirn o'er 2 g some hour,
And glorying in his ut“Pn?t“ of thought,
\u*vpy~ the various labors wrought,
And laying all his being forth
Alms t0 renew crenation's birth.

y 5

¢

(") M e o o

g 3 St

“he glorious dead our homege :laim,
ihey of enduring name and ‘aw

%hom no low purpose led astray,

Whe blinded none with trenchercus ray,
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Sought no cheap fame through bloody strife,
But in their bravely truthful life

Taught us 2 leecon noble, grand,

All can admire, all understand.

'Jm:oldt, ““. and Preecott died

And ) great heart heaved and sighe:
Yhy °a0q;' ﬁg ween? They de not die
Those iivee are living prophesy.

|_,
2 (D

3

a dozen texts in this littie poem for theoughtful
upon and enlarge, Concentrated truth is the wmisaion
every real peoetl, in fact that is what constitutes

o 0
O e

td by D

o w
o ©
c-f-

a great fondn
other auitho T8, 1 i E : 5
ace while H‘s wOrdis were as sweet mus wy enraptured
e had a 2T0nuh165 o 0V e1n h Wi oaﬁuzv ting
urchin, a: 'y da 1way me of

$in lescons in
Sl."

Une illustration of his pqrtic
n his antobiography of Lsing ta ken
iartford inetitution, on a trip 4@

m} menm 0"\" mPL--w_]-F.\_ : me = I'Z‘W,’ f‘:. }1.«,,’} —.13
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those voatrr that they might 1 :ym.
results of deaf mute inu,ruction,
members were regquested to gak Ior a entence to be placed on the
blackboard by xﬁ‘hrr, ir, Yeld ocommuniecating it %o him nhukly by
gigne, '“hrvt‘*r* mae £oing satisfact ?ia.. Finally a nexber re-

ome lines from a ctandard poet fﬁr trial., lr. Tpli wags al-
1o a4 gn prose v3e one $hi '—'-; o '.'i T Q‘..“_.:‘L!‘\/

- P 1

gynonyms~--all perhapns rev

P

hablt is suggestive, lle speaks
4w veld, head of the

3

7}
..

»”'fD.i_JSJQ e

1ina and uPCE";a,
the l?( isiatures
ef %the methods and
,:tCLt unknosn., In the test,

3
i3 l) C‘i o -4‘,1‘ i ‘- ’“{)C-’F"-,“ -'»-

w0, <Ihen h:
”,olgef also,
ir, Yeld was trizxq

1s not presumpiuons, X tbink, to eapress

gs
in a matter r of

O”-:'n!}n«ﬂ%, would
in demonstrating
n, ?atkrr w“a choige, and I have no doubt
a r the bv ek good an ¥ in the epirit of apnreci-
ation and ir?t¢cn the first chﬁnon h: had after that fine test

fi Conre
was concluded, The lepislature of course wac completely satisfied

Lo B 8

A " A
and a law wa N“e passed authorizing the sending of deafmutes to Hartforg
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SOME T?OYV’)\"T‘ RYCOLL! -C’

Perhope 1 way venture here to return to ma at way not
be of larpe importance in themselves but still , of the
early experiences of our family,

iy an incident that happened in the wocds vhen

call vividly B
i was guite emnll/ Father was cutting down & big tree. As & pre-
ceution he placed me ju%t behind him, of ceurse leaving rcom for %
the swing of his axe, t“w cutting progreseed father may have
changed his position gli ,t 1y. But more likely I chenged mine,
fSnyway, the Fizet thing «ne", the back of his axc struck me
sguarely on the forebpcu-azust ag the blow mae rht. Fhether 1
waz toprled cver, or was ed or hurt, 1 aun ¢ know-~have nct
the slighiest ”ccox c&»(r If I had been one lnch nearer it might

(\
i

WA B oy
\...’.u..r ‘ﬁa‘- '34; o

at anothe jme father and { were poing to the farz a
south-west of ¥ driving the oxen and 1 following.
had seen fxt}“r innumera timeez glip in behing the oxen and
wimself on the hounds of the wagon tongue when #ired. Yell,

ired, or *“ous“c 1 and so L tried it. !y legs were

sh,nubr at five years of age than his, I failed t

down some way and & vheel ran over my foot.
of the oxen and did not observe me crec
i3 -

e vrd - Ad 1o - - w T Y ay -
ani crying luatily of couree, FINALLY nDe L

wping, picked me up and put me in the wagon, ‘:n,

t;a’nwptn.tonrun until I sas big enough %o make !

; in going to or coming Irom the farm on foct it was a
rather uneven e betwern father and myself, He was & rapid walke-
as you are, Frank, I was a poor one, Sut I had a refuge and a

always sure--father's big broad shoulders, A sign from nme
was necde?, Down he went and I clambered on., The wusler
estful feeling that came to me go uany times I never
“r”uL 8 in after ycars the bhurden-bearing »as re-
just as t;*f"znv %0 us both.

J

TITrI™T T % mn TOIMNT AT O
(S | :, 5 g f\‘] ‘R IIV-‘b!\I s |

was riding cur horge from uncle Henry's one day, father walk-
% behind, e had to keesn 'aut¢sninn ne not to go faet. Bat
what I wanted to dﬁ, Pascing through the grove gouth of our
suickened the pace a little unsil I was far o &h shead of
father and near snough to the house %o put the horse into a trot,
b few 30 ts of that kind and off I wentg, I s011 F oYY stinot-
: : I lended right under the horse and thLT one o his nlnd
otvuek my apron inte the earth. The step might have been on my

sad or body. I shall never forget that deep hoof-pring on that aprom
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This horse episode reminds me of vhat I have been told hap- ‘ GH BATTR EXPYRITNOY :
pened to me at the Yalworth wille when I was verhaps thres oy : b Kiver
four years old. Fother, evidently, waes viciting the family = s : e b P T Waper o7 1951, The watds coured
to"?? iy '-’L.","lf" r"‘(-\?‘f" 'hﬁ‘. ?'A &£ 7 P "f' iﬁf»' ql\f“:t o 3 : R A 44 “id : . y ; P R 4 o L. ;A‘ s 4 . e b

3B e ofrgpc. g i sviom : T SRR - 1L S in 2 stream fifty feet wic or more, from the Buf’alo,” northwest
leased., So weve several horses, With no malice aforethousht the f e i B/l b St e . ortion anf to ihe Bask :ﬁt?rs of
ran over me, Fortunately uncle. Den, perhaps 23, haprened to b - '3 FeneleiThe Soun B4 sss then was &b $aland. A Tew hous
aear at hend, rescued and carried me 0 the hous y face badly | s BNt e, M oty A e i e T el s wg+p.: W:Qgi
sut and bloody and blood streaming dosm over my clothes, A gea: < Al Bihan  Pho Rasada Rt Ll edt s s ,”ng%;j i
agcross the bridge of ay QO&? and un ach not EXel b & aset. . T 3 I Tand R s : . g

nertr of I : & By : he rOWT ife and 3ag0h
digoernabl e revenls ! ? on vl ho ' N e WPl A % g -

nearly fatal 1t was, : * had any r.u-; ention of .;ﬂ

betreen the two fam.

vl "3
: is Drother-in-law, as : g T
of &;u Wﬁlk for 516 = montu, I ghink it zas, he and his {and o S om ;{rw‘a
~*1“uq r} mother, and Julia alse, io live in the hotel, the E > ,J”“i?‘;offf’
inicon uovc?, which uncle Ford wmas gompleting., That neant our B b BT R :L f\iq{“
*cWGv 1 alse to Anamposa, Hother, Hattie and I were piven a sazll ; e s A g

3 } oz Lo \, ¢ »w.v-
- a8 & A » -y . 4 < . . . . o s s 3 3 2 - ’ f
iddition for ccoupancy, except that we slept =1 nere nther and J & e

» v il ; . N - - - : - -
*7*+‘0 together and 1 with the boys, at arrangeasnt wva : : : e, e o bank »iah
N ; . 5 Ehy - . 4 i} A J REE S 3 WV . i - >3 . . helll
manent, hosevaer, an aterval between that and our fina - £ 3y < SR 001“1.fv
y A PP & pog 9 ° g o " : A1eS R N I k S8 FENSERQEY %
ﬂﬂ?&l to the new h * up tow in the fall of 1961, we lived for a ~ - : . gl
o 3 : . b4 >4 ‘ i ” L5t v i 4 L 3 : 1
while in the L, W, ins honge 2nd ia the Dshom 18 ¢ i : : : B ko Tog age ir e curre
T - S : C & &% : ICPLEAT 4 W20
gl amshaps ] 2 s R e e ? . o W gtran;
T A P TTEMIT O T N i 3 > 3 2RIt - 3 ¥ o \ 3 i
L3 2P 5 L - a bt o~
L.

n

~.'c

i Daat

Pl
-

8t daguersotyps man ever in the tomn ceme along during
1 .

A g ? e b o ~ o g S mn - “ £ - : ok B S WA
thet me a0 D bv,.z::.inr-;-, in the parlor of the hotel. UF course | i 1 g t soecial trouble. The
szbout ""'(’ oy Tanily hac 1"'~ " ¥ 9 B emny g 338 ) ¥ Bovo 34 o TR ey ‘.""‘ g l:‘""‘ s o o
Lo u 1 k- 4'.'1—4&1 .v,_‘/ L~' Al +1THh 'V % a5 o J - e z..’ ; i K I akes = - " > 3 4 45 " g : . 3 :},?’t_"
thex, Af{er meny trizle - it #ill newver teuinted auy swlonding capers
nictures o T2 t‘thf. .‘z[\ DX 3 Be NP allighted 6o renelive hen ~ Yo o VY b 4%

. : 28 abdut ten I began $o co: nﬂ‘“"r ffr 3 :PCL,u1
343 ". PR A ,:A_ : 1 s . ;.' . kena i"(l,':"}.l-‘?
revealed A hnapoy exXn 2210 Mine a8 goienmn 2 tosp-gion

TY “’ 1.4 ] 4 : e ol B .4
. RFakL L O Bl . & i i *ALT -‘_-i AE

- &

spite of all he ng*r’"‘._, and the photographer’'s repeated reo- . theﬂr UP"*}M. OC"P ot X
queste, "Sow F . se.” Maria and Harlow were taken to- K _ A 3
gcared at seeing the rchoto > 7» "~ and he, goed soul, szent a : *.ar gold
ol wavv at hiu from undey his black hocd, that the e ter for 4 ﬁd?}«&u. rrzep ;L ; s$her S0

Piciuxe showed two CﬁuiQR‘ rivuiets of great briny tnarﬁ coursing S et to Dubugue for goods in a

- A -
AJ‘n\t.. ~ b uzﬂ.. -:11‘34‘

down his cgheek picture always made we langh, and in laoger : ad & shining singie barrel gun for me, It cost ﬁi
years 1 pguess i Hay; in the saus WYy, ' pyoud of 4%, thouph many times in

; }/,fqls’SiIF;'MiC/DV; River
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1 showered copiour msledictions on his head for not petting ze s
double berrel piece when he had the #1C to pay for it, Homever,
thet would have besn heavier <o carry, and that may have been one
reagon for his choice, Dut I made a pretiy good record with that
gun in ten years, end many & pralrie chicken, with the accompaniment
cf 2 greet kettle of mother's wmecunlled dunplings, came to our
tmble, to the especilal satisfactiion of father, I shot and tra’??d
meny prairie chickens, aunils and mabbite inelde the preeent ciiy
corporation, some of thew on this five acre block,

i used to take the gun to the woode and $¢ the prairie very fre
quently. Ve started hoze one day from the farr sith a lo2d of hayl
always londed and stacked the hay and I considered myself an expert
——though 1 don't think I ever heard anyone eise hint as such. i was
on the losd, father driving, and we were foliowing the eact line
Tence, bunping along over ¢the rather rouph sod, Suddenly 4 szaw a
praelrie chicken munning slong in o pash wyler the waving pimsc shead
The pun was with me, { hauled ur, fired, the oxen and father juwed,
put the chicken was mino--with the usual Awmiling feast the next day

I 414 not stop $0 think then, nor for some time afferwards, tha
paper wadding had taken firve, as it occasionally did, and had
pnn On the load, the hay, rack and sagon would very soon have
ap in smcke, to say nothing of myself and the oxen, Sul if was
ghty pocd shot snvhow, 1f 1 do say it as oughta't to!
A yeary or two after 1 returned from deviden Acadeny, ¥, H.,, 1
fade & contract for a 50 Parker double-barrel hreecoh-loader on ad-
vertising, and shen you, Frank, were ak wwie Ford's, west of Webnte
City some years later, L took the gun #1th me when I paid them and
you 2 vizlit, Coubtless you rememher that we gathersd in & ornod many
chickeng--and some materuclond-during my stay of three or four daye
The Parker firally went to Frank Buxton, a printer, for 420,
A WEE PAIR OF SUATPR

oelieve, got in 2 blg stook of gkates, the cheapent baine f?ﬁn@ﬁ at
80 centz. "hen wother, Mattie and I retnmed in Jammary, 1852, from

Ia the winter of 1854.5, a merchant do=n town, Joe Becressg, 1

A vialt mith uncle Fifield's farily in D Fifield belng
mother's sieter, we stopped o for days with our frisnds, the “oswell
Crane penple, at Llanpworthy, on account of & break-down of the Frink

& %alker stage ooach, "hiile there I haprensd o atushle on an ancien

pelr of skates, I never had $ried on anvihing of the Iind but I went
- - . R < 2% wr T > - "\7,

dom t0 the oreek and succoeeded in getiing them adjusted. There I

strugrled for a dey or two, with a liberal sunply of busns +hrown

v
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in, and quite ?ot the hang of the business., As soon as the Secrest
stock arrived 1 besieged father for a pair. Honey was a mighty
scarce article, but father made a deal with Secrest and I was hap-
PY. The deal was this: A load of long wood, 50 cents; for a pair

of skates, 50 cents., Father was always indulgent, the oxen were
hitched up the next morningand away we went two miles to the timber,
1t took all day for the trip. Then of course the skates had to be
equipped with straps. Deal No. 2 was in order., Another day and
another load of long wood for John Belknap fixed that all right, 1t
was literally a 50-50 proposition succesefully and joyously consum-
mated. Two days, eight miles travel, toilsome labor for a man, boy
and weary oxen, that doubtlese wondered what it was all about--for
a single pair of pot-metal muley skates-~-cost, $1.00. That was the
price of wood and the price of skates in those days. But I kept the
skates for years--never had any others--practiced on the pond where
the library stands now, and was counted just as swift, just as
8killful, and I know I was just as heppy as the owners of the fancy
three dollar brass toe-capped turn-up styles.

HY FIRST STATYED SALARY,

Speaking of prices for wood in the early days reminds me, A
gentleman by the name of Show (o0 as in plow) taught school here in
the winter of 18545, He was a good teacher, later wemt into mer-
chandising, was postuaster in Pierce's administration, got into
trouble with the govemment, became landlord of uncle Ford's Wapsi-
pinicon Hotel, and later still went to Missouri, entered law and
finally was elected to the supreme bench of the state, so I was in-
formed, Well, Show hired me to kindle fires for six months in two
big box stoves in the frame school house on the hill--salary, 50
cents per month, It was a mighty cold winter, lots of snow, long
wood, good, bad and indifferent--mostly of the latter qualities,
Somebody was hired to cut it and I lugged it in. The kindling I
picked up around home, carried it in a basket. No road; cut across
lots, climbed three or four rail fences, built my fires and was
expected by the teacher and fifty or sixty big and little scholars
to have that barn-like school house inhabitable by nine o'clock, If
1 succeeded in getting things redhot it was only to burn the faces
next to the stoves almost to a blister while their backs were
ashiver from the zero breezes that whistled through the rattling win-
dows and doors. I remember that the mercury went 40 below on one
occasion., To make the situation in my case still less entrancing,
in those days the parents had to pay the teacher three dollars for
each pupil for the temm, ¥y three dollar salary just balanced the
tuition father was responsible for in my case. But Hattie was attend
ing also--another three dollars! However, Show never had the cheek
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to ask him for it--having concluded, no doubt, that the fire
builder perhaps had earned five instead of only two and a half
cents a day for which he had contracted his services, Deducting
the value of the kindling and the wear and tear in climbing the
rail fences would scarcely leave excess profits calling for an
income tax of large dimensions,

GOOD WORK IN THE WOODS,

Father came home in March, 1854, and a few days passed before
he had bought 80 acres of fine wild prairie from uncle Henry,
three miles north, in Cass township., The price was $800, paid in
gold ($300 was also pald for our keep a little over a year at
uncle Henry's.) A yoke of young shite oxen and a second-hand wagon
without 2 box came next--price, $75 and §25 reespectively. The
steers, no doubt frightened by father's strange voice, ran away
the first thing they did. YJo damage, and they soon found out that
father was the kindest owner and driver they ever knew, before or
after. The next thing was a rail fence for the firat ten acres, to
be broken up the following summer, Father was 44, nearly, right
out of the mines and with muscles of iron. He provided himself with
axe, maul and iron wedges and at once went to work felling trees
and splitting rails in the timber. I went with him and the team in
the course of a couple of weeks and was astonished at the number
of trees he had cut down and worked into rails--a dozen big piles,
perhaps more. Of course they had to be hauled five miles to the
farm. He did the driving at the start and in time I took charge,
The first load was too heavy for the long Dutch creek hill and the
oxen turned short off and broke the tongue, That ended the haul for
that day, but we had no further disasters of that kind,

Later father bought a cross-cut saw and it was just fun for a
13-year old boy to help him saw the big logs, though I suspect that
at first he d4id the most of the pulling the pushing, ¥e had
lots of that kind of work later when the Dubuque Southwestern was
building and buying ties. These were of white oak, eight feet long,
hewed on two sides and bringing 40 cents a tie. Fverybody in that
business was flush for avhile, but the bottom dropped out, the
railroad scrip in vhich we were paid went flat and father had about
$30 left on his hands,

But the road was completed somehow. The cars came Harch 9, 188
1860, and the depot was located up-town, followed gradually by new
and old business establishments. The first important one was the
building of the big hotel, the Fisher House, in 1856, for which I
h;nled many a load of brick from Oliver Lockwood's, a mile south
of town,
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Father put the newly-broken ten acres into wheat the next spring
~=1855--1 harrowed it and the harvest was a fine crop of about 150
bushels, perhaps more, a part of shich was hauled to Dubuque and sold
for a dpllar a bushel as I remember it. That summer ten acres more
were broken and the next two seasons the wheat crop was about doubled

A PRINTER'E€ DREVIL,

2 In 1858 I went into the printing office to learn the business,
/and father not long after rented the famm, My compensation was $30

[ for the firet year, #45 for the second and $80 for the third-—with

| board. I think that I did not receive $10 in cash all told, but

| store orders almost entirely and few of them, aes father bought a
| half interest in the office soon after 1 was inangurated as "devil.”
' nl

Boarded at home. Fearfully hard times set in 1 57. Later father

| porrowed $500 from the school fund for balance on hie half interest,

mortgaged the farm, was unable %o meet the indebtedneses in the five
hard- times years and the farm went under foreclosure for §525--§275
less than he peid for it as wild land! It was too bad but it could
not be helped in the utterly bankrupt and broken-bank conditions of
the country, with the aggravated financial upheaval o i

to further complicate the business situmtion, Féther was with the

er from 18568 to 1898 when he voluntarily retired, having done no

editorial work for some years. I was with the paper from Harch 8,
1858, to Jsnuary 1, 1811, with the exception o enty months at
(Ximball Union Acadesmy, Weriden, N, H, -

Subsequentiosners of the farm added buildings and other improve
ments, and 1 have no doubt the farm went to a top-notch value of
$200 to $300 an acre vhen the boom was on a few years ago.

ACCURATY SURVRYIRG WORK,

During father's absence in California the corner stakes in his
timber had rotted away and he did not feel sure where his lines were
Asurveyer by the name of 8. J. Dunham, whom we boys regarded as a
dueer old codger, was employed and four of us went out to run new
lines, A wide, rocky gorge had to be crossed, the chainmsn being
Perkins, I think, and myself. Ve clambered down over the steep rodks
to the creek bottom where a corner was %o be located. Dunham jabbed
his surveyor's pike down into the earth to make a hole for the stake
Some obstacke hindered. He kept digging and finally the remainder of
the old comer stake was brought forth! Father was amazed and we
all thought it prettiy accufgta work,

&
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A BARROW ESCAPE,

Returning home from down town one night in the later
fifties, Tather and 1 were walking along the roadside just op-
posite the Gillen House (corner of M¥ain and Carnaville Sts.)
Suddenly I heard a resounding clatter and rush of hoof-beats
following us. I just had time to jerk father toward the fence
with all my strength, shen a pair of runaway horses swept by
like a cyclone right on our track, If father had been alone 1
have not the least doubt that he would have been dashed to the
earth and killed, for tlie momentum of the animals was terrible
and it would have been irresistable,

MARKETING IN DUBUQUE,

In a previous note I spoke of wheat-gelling in Dubuque.

That city was the leader in this respect for all the chief
products of the farm in this part of the state. ‘uscatine was
next, then Davenport. Clinton was not even a cornfield, the
great samsills not being in existence, Father used to raise
and fatten a few hogs, dress and haul them to Dubugue every
fall., They were of very ordinary breed--the big Chester Fhites
and Poland Chinas not having been invented, I guess, The prices
veraged perhaps $1.50 per 100, Deer, feathered game and fish
were 830 plentiful that pork raising was almost a superfluidty.
Ag illustrative of these facts I cite the following: John C.
Joslin (who married father and mother July 28, 1840) and the
doctor, his son, Clark Joslin, went up the river on a three
days' hunt. In that time they captured twenty-one deer, gverag-
ing seven 3 day. "m. Sutherland, superbisor from Scotch Grove
some years ago, a perfectly reliable man, told me that he once
saw a drove of deer numbering seventy-five, cquietly feeding on.
the prairie or lying down, like so many cattle.

Father uced to take three or four days for these Dubuqgue
trips. Ten dreszed hogs of 150 pounds would mean 1500 pounds--
a very good load--proceeds $22,50, or therdabouts. "hat would
the farmers of today think of such a financial limitation in
their annual vork sales? But father never forgot the half bushe

of apples in which my chief interest of course was centered,

member hig return on one occasion and my irrepressible eager-
ness for father to pull out the apple sack, and how ecstatic I
waes when he handeét it to We, dother, as usual, was very careful
about saving, making them last as long as possible, I recall
gazing so longingly on a piece of apple on a shelf high above
my head, Just a thin slice was my allowance for a day. So it

X
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/went day by day--2 small bite and a big hunger--with incidental
and sorrowful reflections on grandma's tales about the apples
'and "grent Bartliett pears” rotting on the ground in the orchards
of Hassachusetts, How different now! Nebertheless mother was a
past master--or, perhaps, past mistress, in preserving black
berries, wild straw berries and putting up crab apples, pluus
and, occasionally, wild grapes in most edible fomms for winter
lconsumption, Host wild fruits were very plentiful.

I spoke of fish in a previous paragraph. George Perkins,
while working at the Walworth mills in the early forties, speared
a muskellunge weighing 48 pounds, the largest fish 1 ever knew
to be taken in this vicinity. Possibly two sturgedn speared
later by different parties may have overrun this weight.Perkins
afterwards located seven miles up the Buffalo, warried, raised
an excellent family and was known far and wide as a useful Chris-
tian citizen. Dr. French, of the 14th Iowa, speared a muskel-
lunge of 28 pounds, Others were taken that weat 22, 21 and 16
pounds, and Frank and I took Rev, J. B, Fiske out one night in
the seventies and I speared a pickerel of 11 pounds, an inch
less than a yard in length, This was near the cemetery. lLarge
catfish, pickerel, black bass and redhorse were almost without
1imit in supply. Sut for the past twenty-five years or more, the
refuse from certain factories and the sewer systeme of the state
have been killing the fish and I do not believe that we have
now one-tenth or one-twentieth the number formerly found in our
gtreans,

HOTHFR'E APPLE-BTFD PLANTING,

¥ hen mother, Hattie and I were living on Main street, she
chanced to get hold of z few apples of extra fine flavor and
immenge size. "I will save seed and plant,” she said, Three
thriving trees were the result. Fhen this house was built in
1889-70 (the house on south Ford S%.) father % 5 e ithe
trees, 1 re; Hepioce, Cllé lived and grew with
the yvears until it wust have been a foot or more in diameter,
The fruit did not remain true to type as to size, but the flavor
in sauce was very superior-~unlike that of any other apple sauce
ve ever ate, Fvery apting the blossoms presented & picture of ra-
diant beauty. "hen Bertha and lMagbel were small they used to get
up into that tree with thelr story and school books end re=d in
the charme and sweet odors of floral enviromment, Yhen Berths
possed into the new life heyond, May 12, 1907, many f£ull-blossomed
branches from that tree of mother's planting decorated the room
in which she rested. It was really mother's contribation of

affection to one of her most beloved grandchildren
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THY OLD SPINNING WHETL

One of the delipghtful memories I cherish of the dear old ilog
¢abin home in Fqirvien is mother's skilled accomplisghment in op
erating the epinning wheel. I can see her right now as she ﬂpftly
attacked the fluffy roll of carded wool to the point of the spin-
dle, gave the big wheel a whirl with the right hand and drew the
little roll slowly out with her left as she stepped threes or four
feet backward. In a moment that roll was in the form of yarn
wound around the swif{ revelving epindle and amaiting the ckill-
ful attachment of another similar roll, with another whirl of the
wheel and the epindle, And so 1% went, hour after hour, one spin-
dle of yarm quickly succeeding another, and the music of it all
charming my senses into 6rewmy adnira tion of wother's marvelous
8kill and industry. Hatiie poscibly may remember something about
it and the gkeins of yarm we ﬁbli~’+eﬁ to stretch between our ex-
tended wrists for winding into balls, Then in was trans»h .
knktting needles into stockings or mittens, or sent to th 2
ver's, where the play of the shuttlc brnuan. forth the f~”r¢o
homespun for men's czuite or women's gﬂrmcnu~. ut the ancient
glory of the spinning wheel ie ne more and the log Pﬁuvr dieap-
peared from the landscape perhape fifty vrarb ago. 1f I mistake
not, in 1885C L, W, Starkweather bought it and sowething like an
acre of rroun* Tight on one of the mest prominent estrects of the
metropolis snd pald therefor the enormous sum of £30! He turned
it intc a2 sosp factory snd I never saw the inside of that once
hapry beyhood home again, :

BOTETRYE ACTIVITY

¥hen we 1lived at Uncle Henry'e, one of my discoveries was
mother's wonderful pracefulnosq in what we rather unvoetically
call "jurping the rope.” She didn't "jump." Julia and I wante
ne better fun than to swing a long rope and gee mother just
gance with a Lace, agility i accuracy that was siaply artis-
tic. I never saw her nnu&llad 1r demcnetration of that kind,

a4

Not only in fhztArzs she an adept. In later years our family
resided acroes t“e nlley from each other and had thanksg 1v1q9
turkey together, "hen it came to the after-dinner oliﬁr ran's
buff mother wae the sueen of the flying squad of buffeény and could
8lip cut of 2 tight corner and elude the out-reac hin* arms of the
moet active "blind”" men with e dexterity unsurpassed and uncur-
passable, She must have been 2 marvel of activity and celerity in
all manner of diversions in her younger days,

"THT LITTLE DEARS, "
¥hile my children were small
and we were living in the little
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brick house across the alley, father happened over one eveninp

jukt as they were saying their little prayer at their mother's knee.
Soth were attired in red pajamas, both looked up for an inestant

as he came in, and then resumed their devotions as though nothing

unusual had ocruried The latter part of the prayer was really

quite shgnificant, I always felt, and so I give it a place here:

"Now I lay me dosn to sleep,

I pray the Lord my soul to keep,
if 1 should die before 1 wake,

I pray thee lord my soul to take.

”ch pless dear papa and msma and grandpe
grandma and sister, and | help us 211
_gg good that we may meet o happ pRY family
( in heaven at last--Amen,"
The "Amen" snapped out, away they scudded to their trundle-
bed near at hand, Father was visibly touched by the scene and ex-
claimed in an affectionate tone, "The little dears!®

DID IT AWAKEN A MWMORY OF OLD?

It is very likely that it Rid as the following would indi-
cate. On a later occasion, when ( evtru e wae caring for the house
as usual, it happened one day that the gorgeous lily blcesomg were
av1n¢ above the ledge of the open south window., She called fath-

er's attention to them and comn anceﬂ to spell on her fingers,
"Bepold the 1lilies of the field"--when he seized the suotation and
finighed it--"they toil not, neither do they spin, yet I say unto
you that Solomon in all His glory was not arrayed like one of
these.” "Why,” he pxclaiupi, with evident yratificution, 1
learned that at my mother's knee ninety years ago!

Gertrude more than once has driven home » strong peint by
narrating this incident to her alwaye interested clasees in Sunday
school in favor of committing the scriptures to wmemory in the
earlier years.

MOLASSTES—--ROUNT ARD RCOUND,

Father and mother were very fond of the grandchildren--in all
our families--and Gertrude recalls the fact that father, if there
ceemed tc be a case of possible juvonile discipline approaching,
always came to the rescue with his kindly sup\estion--"&ail well,
when they are older they will have more sense!® I doubt not that
somn narrow escapes for the children may be credited up to grand-
pa's cccaglonally over-indulgent interposition in their ophmlf
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Hother was a good deal the same way--and then some, ¥Then the
chi;?ren were small and suddenly remembered that they were hungry A WPW BLACKBFRRY PICHER,
-=and all children are almoet always hungry if they happen to

thigk of it--they knew that just across the sliley was their innd

of “anaan flowing with milk and honey, but with nlentifulnesr'also

of substantial bread, butter and molasses, I can see their impetu- .
ous, smiling signs right now--slice of bread, butter spread over,
and molascses--index finger drawn persuasively through rer 1iws¥;’
pouring round and round, Ah! mother understood 1t all before the
sweet petition in pantomime was presented. It might be oniv a half
hour before dinner or supper, with immediate an? unrelentine
starvation staring them in the face at home, but at srandma’s
thers was unfailing velief. They knew the trick well and mother
knew it too, 20 bread and butter and molasses round and roﬁnd'nnﬁ :
round were invariably brought forth and employed as though the V : ; were!
hapoy recipients were feasting at the maeen's fesztal bosfﬂ. : u 14

I am not going to forget this date, July 37, 1855, Aunt
Hannah Ford, father's sister, made an early call at our house that
morming. Her principle business at first seemed to be to hustle me
off on 2 blackberry expedition with some one of her family, I don't
remember who, I don't know what became of Hattie., The day, so far
as I war concerned, was snent in the weil known Ueorge Srown berry
regions, two or three miles south. ¥e came home in good season
with a liberal supply of frult. But a new iife had been ushered
_ into the world-—a fairn-featured but very red-faced iittle urchin
Fravk peacefully reposing on mother's bremst. She turned down the bed

cover with a sweet, proud smile on her countenance, and there you
I hasten %o assure you that Hattie and I, as socn as we

could adjust ourselves to the changed situation resulting from the

. g e . arrival of this souirping and sometimes slightly vociferous novelty
THY LITTLE ON® WHO nIWD, n nroceeded to adopt you 1§tn our happy family ae]a pevmanent and \
saramount nmenber thereof. And that's where you have been ever since
--first, a round-faced, pood-looking chuov of a boy, who later gave
a part of hie time to nlay, a part to reading and study, and all
the time to propounding that everlasting, irrepressible %¥W-h-y?"

Harriet Booth wae the second child in father's familv. She
was born in Fairview February 22, 1848, and died July 31, 1847
The burial was in Wilcox cemetery, weat of Fairvies, We éttﬂﬂ;:
Yo find something of the remaine thirty vears or more ago for the
purpose of removal to the Anamosa cemetery, but of conr%n-éizﬁgdf
resulte. lowever, a small monument, called white bronz, mag placed
on _our Ansmosa lo¥ For her; also another for Grandma Bo

Printing office stunte of all kinde gradually worked in, At
seven vou cormenced setting type, standing on a box in order to
e —_— reach the cazes, and cracking jokes--rather too many of them--with
'%fﬁg%tééi%ﬂff?JLE@f%}osg—iifﬁf,gf in the years and changes in the always aporeciative office hande at the same time your brain

cmetery following Tather's return from California, thing celle and fingers were formulating type-lines for the edification

a - y I > - % 8 & e b p - J
ig’I remem?fr 0¢1little Harriet, I did something to her she didn't - of the readers of the Eureka, Later, as a2 student at the lowa State
xe aod naturally enough she criew, Just that plimpse is all I : College, selecting =nd installing the machinery, type and stock for

' a College printine plant and making it a successful and paying in-

recall, though mother I remember sometimes made affectionate rof-
SEsGe. S0 aar, gtitution, you also earned enough above your school expenses to
3 S cover the trip with me to the centennial eyposition at Fhiladeiphia
5y _our measurement of time she has been in hefiven seventy-six 4 in 18783ne prajuated wiih homor in 1677. But tad
vg?g:;P;gaﬁuftligiilapflﬂgifi’” environments, Wf&t3 epititusl de- the fundamental, ever active impulse of investigation, analyzation
joy Shini bure. abala ;h"?"zzi a%l thefeﬁyears..what ¥ill be her 2 and demonstration, eepecialiy as iliustrated by oripinal designs
mthff‘;ﬁ zhe’h@°§9fi*kﬁgw!" Some ?f‘d?: SR, ﬁS"Sh: Gid 19t?fraand jland figures in the primary and developing processes of mathematics,
S8 Serths st Eter at“g; ;:“: s §11; be "2 happy family' [that wrought out at Gouncil Bluffe, Philadelphia, Washington, D. C.,
snd & latwe i 5 5 ';f ~%:°¢;f1 e knee used to PIRY 202 and Omaha your career as & successful and eminent teacher mimiyxminmg
Tge and increaging “"hapoy family in hesven at last" that the deaf, ss your father wag--a guide 40 their footsteps, an
¥e all pray for ae the days and the years bring their fruitage of ner of the doors of knowledge, a revealer of God to the ainde

hew relationshipe, new hopes and new jovs, s o

———————

{ gouls of multitudee whose care have been gtopped and whose
. |fettered tongues were bound to perpetuzl silence bhut for & new
\E a new saslvation, brought to them cut of the heari of

“
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It was both wise and becoming, on thig initial birthday anni-
vercary of the new blackberry picker, that the family, each meaber
of it, shoulf give you a cordinl welcome =nd beatow on you constant
gffection and welle-morited trust all the years following, Such has
been vour happy fortune in our family; such, and even more, has bDemn
your fortune in your own loving, honorable, patriotic, Christian

amily, ¥hat better heritage could come to oux boy, (born the ﬂﬁy
followiny the 15th anniversary of his father's and mothex's wedding
day? :

FATHER'S IRDEPE

From young manhood up, father wag intense ix
slavery, and he was juet as intense an admirer ©I

Garrigon, Vendell Fhillips, Cerritl Smith and otharg of the

I heard father called a "black abolitionist" more thar cucc,aﬁi:
though he was generally held in high esteew personslly, but the
Aemocrate escecxally, and some Wihigs, later n@publibnnu, had 1lit®e

-
. o~

leve for his blind advocagy of huoxln. n doctrines. Pome of his
poetic expressions are touched with the fire of his hatred for the
mtm-ne’liinb syatem and the dou,rl.i‘ace-& north and south whe swpported
it. 1 remember well vhen a boy that father alw*ys alb"a:pﬂﬁ nis
views with absolute Feariessness in the coupany of wen in groupsm or
singly.

In the eivil war father'e iove for the Union cause and the boys
in biue was vemarkable, and especially thoge who went from {his
county, and they loved him in return., The political struggles be-
tween the republicans and democrats, locel and national, were char-
acterized by vreat bitterness, souetiues dangcrou"y ngayr vursting
into the flames of civil strlfe, and now and then involvéng actual
personal conflict. Father's pen during the war spared net the coun-
try's enenies, whether southsra or vorthsmn *ownl~. But when the
final viectory came, with the curse of slavery swept avay and the
Union saved, father said that he felt that his work vas done. 4nd
it mas,in 2 large and essential degrcc.

A word of previous history may not be out of place here, Father

.

wae enroiling clerk for the legislative seasion of lndu i think,
Thiz was a responsible position and I feel quite cure that he per-
formed the duties with ability snd general accepiance, Et should be
noted in this record 21s0 that he was ;gggg}y ingﬁzgggg}al in induc-

IIlinois »«hOﬂ’ 57 TEe DT and ﬂf 5 later period &6 ‘a_f
fhiﬁi al steps in the founding of ‘Fn ﬂ+a+9 school for the deaf in
1o%a. His pra Al experience of years a8 teacher in the Rartiord
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school for the deaf gave him the eccential fitness, in fact made
hir 2lmoset inﬁ’rpensiblo, for this px ¢~a*ato-" vork thaet, e= the
years passed, rwmﬂmmﬁeomﬂmﬁhﬂyfr”ﬁ atate,

GOINC AWAY FROM HOME,

nards it was nlanned %3 haquggﬁﬁer en a few months in Frank's
Philadeiphia home. " This grew out of the fact that our uaufhter'
|Bertha was sufiering from lung complication resulting from expos-
jure and & cold contracted in the east, ~fier & sojourn of some
/tlhu in Denver and later in Colorado Springs, it was decued advie-
| able to swumer in the mountains at Pougias rauch, ten miles from
| the Cprings. But this was impraciicable unless her mother could e
be with her, and if she went to Colorado father would be without
| proper care, irank cheerfully offered %o have fether spend the
gsunmer with his family, and came on for him, Ve were gitiing at the
\breakfast table at an early moming hour and all seemed in cheeryful
spirits. in fact I had been thinking for some days that father was
geing o have a vacation novel and dellipghtifal in mMany ways--oppron-
tunitie=s to visit end observe Frank's clasces and methods, the
general wanagement, and sll the other detaile pertaining %o the
Philsdelnhia institution, ite extent may pervhaps be inferred from
the fact that Frank was st the head of a department with twelve
teachers under him, Thie in addition to all the other privilieges
end attractions of & larpe city. Wy mind wag ronnbng in some such
wey &8 that, and I supposed we weré all in substantial accord in
that rvespect, including Ffather himeelf. Sut what a misteke! Father,
to all anﬂnarances busy with pleasant anticipations, suddenly burst
out: "It is no txifling metter for me %o leave wy howe- and if the
ticket ‘ad nrt ‘been bought 1 would remain here.™ — 15

His volce shook with Geecp ewotion and 4 thought he was gol
to break down eatiresly, 4% was a compleie revelation to me, and I
think to all the rest; buk this new view gave me a realization of
father's loneliness without mother and the old home that I never
"had before, I Think ITather had somehow imoibed the idea that per-
haps we were expecting to make his stay permanent. 1f &o he was
in error., Uf course we assured him that it was 8 only for the summer,
and that when Gerirude should be at home again he “would return.
This 1 think was » help and the cloud 4id not look so dark, Father
renlly had 2 gnod time in the anst, though it wae new snd atrange
in many ways of course, hut 1 doudbt net that his experiences in
Frank's plearant home and =ith the bright little grﬂrdchllﬂrtn
afforded him many pleasant reflections afterwards, Hig occasional
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talks later indicated that fact, I met you and him in Chicago, 1
think, on the retusn home and, contrary to our expectations, he
axpressaed hiz preference at onos to spend hig time at the old
hoie where he paried fros wother instead of staying with us, And
he 314 and was as hanpy 238 he covid be without mother,

I am writing this for record as another evidence of rfathez's

gtrong attachment o his life-long compaaion and all the 2880010~
tionz and mewories of his lowa home, It was a revelation of heart
and character that the world sees8 toc 1ittle of in thege dayse,

FOUR QUOTATIONS.

I have wmade menticn of father's love for the ecldiers from
Jonee county in the c¢ivil war and of their sdmiration for him,
Thie reciprocal good will was reslly vewarkable, I cannot forbear
gaking a cuotation from a well-known army correspondent in illus-
tration of thiszs stutewent. Thie is sn extract from 2 letlier writtan
by John C, Magee, of Tulsa, Ckiahoma, dated Jan, 20, 1911, tc Rev,
¥. 7. Shafjer, of the Methodist church, Anamosal

I notice ithe name of vour streci--Booth, nk 4
I lived on & farm in Scoteh CGrove towmship, o
boy, It was 14 wiles northesst of Snamoss, Ve 10
Edmmd Booth, editor. He wus a mute, vhether by bl
de not know, He was suart and made a good paper. "hile
ariey L wrote sone letters $o the Tureks over the nom
"High Private.® I had never uwet the old gentlemn, | g
I sas in Anamosa one day, called on him and wrote "High Px
on o piece of paver., e laughed, shook uy hand cordia
hugred me and took off my has, which I, shy in my

s

had not removed, He looked over uy head, or my hesd I do
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know what he thought, Lut he said zowe kind woris and
compenionable, dis son Tom, whom 1 once knew, teok the paper and
now I believe 1t has passed into other hands, I haven't seen 2 copy
in many vears vet I wish it well,

‘“The paper was started Dy one John ¥, ;avgi;z, a brother of the
famous Owen Lovejoy, a congressaan sany years. John =a2 our neigh-
bor in Scotch Crove, ¥When he was conjuring for a name one day for
.higgzgggk like the nld Greek 0f long ago he cried ous, "fyrsis,”
(I have Tound 41t,) and Fureks it wss and has been ever singay
; Tours fraterally, |

dagee,

An explanntion is proper here, The Uznior, when particularly
interesgted A pere, variably took the 1lidberty of ox-
amining his head; a.
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frequently was asked to examine somebody's "bumps," He was deeply
interested in all the soldiers from this county, and especially
the correspondents of the Fureka, thelr letters belng easerly
sought for by him and as eagerly read by the subecribers., Father,
without doubt, made some rematks along phrenclogical 1lines, but
probably was notclearly understood by #r, Magee, as hie speech was
not always readily understood, and so he does not recollect any-
thing excevt the general purport and manner of his greeting, The
statement by dr, Magee that he was nearly "hugsed" by the Senior
indicated his affection for him and the boys in blue generally,

The following letter is from ¥p, Tom H, iMilner, formerly a
farmer boy in this county and later a ‘prominent Efférnwy of Belle
Plaine, Ilowa, He writes under date of June 8, 1909, closing with
theze interesting though rather exhuberant paragraphs:

'As yours was the first printing press I ever saw, and the
first printing outfit into which I ever stepped, and 28 your late
father was tho first Bditor I ever saw, and while it was necessary
to communicate with him by sign and word written and not by word
of mouth, I remember having several conversations with him; and
while at the cemetery I noticed the monument you had erected for
him at the great age to which his splendid life was extended, and
more than all, I know him to have been a great friend of my own
fa her's, and with other pioneers of the countjpassed through the
troublous days and times of the war, yetl it is a nleasure to look
back and know that these great, grand,stalwarts were avout the
noblest that ever laid foundations for & new coumonwealth, If you
and I can measure up to the great standard our fathers left us,
our lives will not have been useless or unsuccessful because thelrs
#as not, .

Firet they were'black Abolitionists," and your father and mine
and some of these pioneers were never so happy as when they were
violating the iniguitous and cursed Fugitive Slave Law, and when
one of them passes away I fecl that he ought to be remembered,

“The Eureka is the first newspaper 1 ever sgaw, and times with-
out number I have walked from the farm tc Wyoming the time it was
due there on the mail to pget the copy and tock it home in the even-
tide, almost swallowed it, and especiaslly the old column we now
call "locals," which you designated az "Home Matters,"

I want to say that the Fureka has not diminished from ite high
standard, purpoges ahdé aim as established by your late father and
vhich were drilled into you from a barefoot boy to manhood's wajesw
tic state and the amount of goecd it has done is not computavle by
the nine digits and cipher. It has alwaye and has ever been eterna
allyﬁright and not afraid to say so0 upon every freat question,

55 o ggffwere taught and brought up in the same school of thought
"yseii, and, of course,I could not believe otherwise, but we
are in good company and plenty of it. "




dr. Hdatt Parrott, partner with father on the
1868 to Deceuber, 1882, in an aﬂ*rn“F on the newsps
edltors of the uhh distr *Lu, ielivered in 1898,
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pays this appropriate '1uqt> 0 Iather?
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1y with it sver since, ﬂnﬁ he hHas alwavs
A man of fine leaming, splendid reasonine powu 8,
student, and possensed of 2 retentive nemory, he« '
"'1*:' noe of the tines, Radical at times, he
views Tearlessly and never dodrel hig conscience
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one ;":.‘.“f‘)?t\.!‘l"' slons f‘h-‘:'(;"}n«_-- heon dead FTeom - y
his ogcupying the place to which he was juste
orenpst smone the great men of our sarlv dava,

¥, DAVIDSON?S

-
ffice, He., Davidson Imew father wmell, and
anm several vears we knew and esteemed him
h £ 2 4 " o P 3 -l . “ n
most &} e an wnusually gifted voung man: his memnry was
m:rvﬁ1'01* anad h, "ﬁs he 1dol of our childran as a story teller,
he wag & teacher in our high gchonl, then 4in DNoans College,
?05rnska, entered the ministry in Wisconain and now resides
the State Unnital, The following rem 18 2 contribution
#avalﬂnn's love for father and cannnt hHe excelled eithar as
personal tribute or 82 a purely poetic nroduction:
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strong the wighty
Qeat oeneath their feet the fears tha
and the weni, A Y’C()Lp' forewell
an, for thou hast stood 1life’s testing vain:
wast tie conguercey of thine psdverse Tate-
of the soul far—reachin", thouw didst rﬁin:
; i the trr(‘xnnap} mede Hpa 11'[;1(‘-\1('7"3:\0 3
Righte of the dumb thoun didet with wirht maintain:

Deeds 1 AL e ?
‘eeds like thy Lord'g; t“ehv we hv"“fmrr1t°

2 vaforss 0 fatherlias he 3 £
> Tererence to father's hatred of
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REFLECTION,

The above volmmtary exnressions of admiration for father--
one by a c¢ivil war soldiercorrespondent, the second by an sainent
lawyer, the third bv a lisutenant govesnor and Fifth district ed-
itor, and the fourth Oy & priunter-preachesnoet--are cut of the
usual line, and 1 feel that their inclusion in this narrative is
noé in ‘ﬂe eﬁlriu 04 egotlsm, the cnly desire being to give thenm

- for our oen satisfaction and that of the
otation alse, I think, may properly svpear

”QG never scld the rizht tc serve the hour,
Bor paltered vrith eternsl Cod for pover.

vhich all well knew!
for esch occapion true!l
fallen ot length
Trat tower of strenpgth
¥hich stood unmoved by 2ll the winde that biew!®

GBD'S COCDRESS,

Yether, after mother's death, preferred to abide for the oSt
whers he and mother had been so long topether, Uf course 1
oked after father in a general way, taking our ke, Snyder's place
0T weeks and ”“ﬂthﬁ st a time, 1 went over one evenine ior this

purpese as usual, GCenerally we visited in an incidental way more
or less, A casunl ramark of father's as ¢c some event of the past,
instantly inapired ﬁxnrﬂf“*ﬁv to & thought 1 long had entertained
and 1 sgpelled out on my Tingers, “God has bheen very good %o

these years,* Hiz response astonished me, He exclsimed, “Ch,

% and his volce hroke, his frame suivered and tears xllxh& his

cnd
ves,
The long reservre was broken at las hus suddenly was 1

overvhelmed, fer the holiest impulse of the i had given voice
in deep emotion to threc ghort words in the smirit of real grati-
tude, of affeationnte reconcilintion, of conscious oneness with
£he divine will, I wan inexpressibly glad, dnd I beilieve I speak
nly truth when I say he was glad tro, for he had reveaied hinself
t( hizgelf--1t0 me--te you-~to the pood Lord above, ¥ith Him our
father and mother now peacefully rhst af+ﬁr thelr long pilgrimage
of toil, devotion and love. This sion on the m?mo%ixl window
of the Congregational charch, I :1',w ie a fitiing thouzht in
¢cloging:

.

"'ix; not the songs of Paradisal gladness
ﬁl” ‘ot wore sweetly on our opened ears
gillence and the sadness
Of thns¢ our mortal vears?®
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