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Before leaving Madison, I must describe the capitol of
Wisconsin, as I first saw it. It was a very small and
squatty-looking house, having so much the appearance of
an inverted wash bowl that it was called “Doty’s wash
bowl.” The dome of the present capitol covers the site of
the old building. A common rail fence surrounded the
grounds. The city in that early day was not crowded.
The legislature was then the sole motive that brought peo-
ple to Madison, and everyone was expected to entertain
the members throughout the entire session.

In the morning of our departure from Madison, we made
the acquaintance of two young gentlemen who were on
their way to Janesville. They were journeying in a cut-
ter. We joined forces, traveling together. The gentle-
men both bore the name of Wright, though not bound by
any tie but that of friendship. One, as we later learned,
was on a journey of love; the other was only a looker-on.
The sleighing was fine, and with these young spirits our
ride was one of pleasure. We reached Janesville in due
time, and there we found a friend of Mr. Baird’s awaiting
us. Gen. William B. Sheldon seemed at that time to be almost
the sole occupant of the town of Janesville, as there were
not a half-dozen houses there besides his. There was no hotel
of any kind: but that made no difference to us, as the Gen-
eral had kindly invited us to be his guests. The house, I
think, was of one story. It was large on the ground, with
a wide porch in front, and was painted white, with green
blinds. We were taken to this delightful home by its gen-
ial host, who acted as usher upon our arrival there, con-
ducting us to our different rooms, and informing us that
supper would be ready as soon as we wished it. As we
were very hungry, our toilets took but little time. We
found our rooms delightful, large, and warm; I believe
they were heated by fire-places. Certainly they formed a
striking contrast to our room of the night before, at the
American House at Madison. The gentlemen, after a few
touches, were ready for supper. As we came out of our
rooms, properly paired, we met the General, who led us



