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INTRODUCTION

In the following pages there is a copy of a journal kept by Mary
Johnson Sackett in 1841 and 1842. It gives a day-by-day account
of her journey with her parents, as they moved from New York city
to Laona, Winnebago County, Illinois, about eighteen miles
northwest of Rockford. It tells of the?th;ngs she saw and did,
people they met, and of their building a house and settling in
that pioneer territory. They went by steamboat up the Hudson to
Albany, through the Erie Canal to Fuffalo,; by steamboat through
the Great Lakes to Racine, Wisconsin, and[%inally by horse and
wagon to Laona. The journal is generally self-explanatory, but
some background information may be oF help and interesst to the
reader. ;

Mary Johnson Sackett was born in Providence, Rhode 1sland on
April 23, 1825, the second child of Izaac Sackett ans his wife
Mary Johnson. Her parents had married in dewport Rhode Island on
December 29, 1822. Their first born was a boy, Isaac Erustus
Sackett, born November 4, 1823, but he died in February of 182%5.
So Mary was the eldest of the living children. :

There were three other children. Mary had a brother, George
Henry Sackett, a year younger than she, born August 24, 1826. It
is he to whom she was writing. He had been left behind, in New
York, presumably because he had become an apprentice, or
something of the sort, and was livi..g with another family.
Altogether, there were nine children born to Isaac Sackett and
his wife Mary, but onlv fow survived to maturity. The other
twa, beside Mary and George, were Caroline;Elisa Sackett, born
February 25, 1831, and Richard Johnson Sackett, born October i0,
1838. ©So Caroline was ten, and Richard two and a half when they
started their trip. ' e E)
Caroline grew up, married Daniel H.ﬁ@ﬁitha and had fgur children,
one of whom, Charlotte Emma Smith, married Clarence A. Murray and
became my grandmother. ﬂ% .

Mary Sackett had just turned sixtesr. when she began 'her journal.
It is apparent that she was an avig raader, and something of a
musician. She was also intzrestes in writt’ ng. and v ote well.
She was a little self-consc.ous on utarting her journal, but she
quickly overcame that and wrots wilh preat . wkill and insight,
telling a fascinating story. A coup e of ywsa-3 after the journal
she edited (or wrote) a literay periodical cell=d "7he Prairie
Flower". I have manu.'=ript copies of seve-al issues. I don®t
know if it was actually publiched. Heyond that, I have only a
few bare facts.

In 1847, when Mary was twenty-ons, she married Hansor C. Pearson,
bBut he died about a year laler. Tisn in 1852 she married Samuel
Chapman. They had seven children, one of whom died “n infancy.
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Sadly, Mary died on January 1, 1849, at the age of forty three,
leaving six young children.

Mary™s mother, Mary Johnson, the wife of Isaac Sackett, was born
in Newport, Rhode Island, the daughter of John Johrson and Mary
Lyon, both of whom had been: born - in Newport. John Johnson was
the son of Richard Johnson, who was born in Wexford Ireland in
1747, a son of Robert Johnson. Jobn®s mother was Mary Stockman,
born in Newport in 1750, a daughter of Jacob Stockman. This may
be a little confusing, so I have included a family tree for Mary
Johnson, the mother of Mairy Sackett.

In a sense, Mary' s father Isaac $Sackett (or Sacket, as he himself
usually spelled it) is the central character of her story. I
include his pedigree, as well, I+ shows him as having been born
in Southwick, Massachusetts, although he may well ‘have been born
in the adjacent town of Westfield. Izazc®s father, John, was
proprietor of a large hotsl in Westfield ("on the spot where the
old Waranoco house stood", according to a newspaper account), and
his grandfather Adnah Sackett was z large landowneér in

Westfield. Orandfather Adnak alsec appears to have been a
lieutenant in the revolutionary army. Isaac was gescended from
the Moseley and Chapin families on hisi mothgr’s side.

Isaac’s family figures largely in Mary’s journal.  He had seven
sisters and brothers, all but one of whom lived to maturity. His
brother John died at twenty one, but all the rest ilived to a good
old age. 'His older brother Adnah, whe is mentionwsd in the
Journal, lived in Providence Rbnode Island, and was a very
successful businessman. He invewrted in lang in Illinois, with
Isaac acting as his agent and manager. '

Isaac’™s younger sister Abigall married Charles Cleveland and
moved to Illinois a couplz of years beéfere Isaac. Charles
Cleveland and his brother Lewis lived agdjacent to each other in
Laona. Isaac and his family lived in a‘house on Charles?®
property while Isaac was ouilding bhis own place. There is some
suggestion that Isaag may have loarned Charles the money to buy
his place in Laona, but I haven't verified this.

Some years before Isaac’s move to the m:ddle west his younger
brother Israel had moved to Albany., where he ‘“oponed the first
coffee house and hotel ever kept ji» that city", according to a
newspaper account. Fresumably ths Moseiey family that Mary
speaks of as visiting in élbany were relatives,

The children Mary, George, and Caroline wers all Lorn in
Providence, but Isaac moved his familv to Brocizlyd, New York
about 1838, s60 Richard was born “here. A wity dirffectory shows
Isaac as living at 17 Hicks Sirewet in 1839, and hi:s occupation as
"agent”. (But agent for what. the directoary doesn 't say).

Isaac was forty—three when the moved his family to the middle
west. It is apparent from Mary’ s account that he had already
made a visit to their new land, and to his sister and
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brothEﬁHEn—law, Abigail and Charles Cleveland, somz 'time before
that.

It is also apparent that Isaac must have had considerable of what
today we call “"presence". The reader may notice that they didn’t
eat with the immigrant passengers on the boat up the Hudsoni: they
were invited to have tea with he captain. When Iszac was called
to Rockford to sit on the grand jury, he was asked to stay over
and was made foreman of the petit jury. He later served as
County Commissioner for a touple 0¥ yearsa. g

Isaac was obviously a respected perzsn in the cmmmu%ity. it is
also apparent that his 1eadership'qualitL§§ gravelled his
brother—-in-law Charles. Particularly so since Isaac was quite
successful financially, and Charles wasn’t. Isaac’s family
didn’t give Charles Cleveland much respect, and this led to a
fascinating family quarrel, as the rzader will see.,

There are some details of Mary Sackeit™s journal that are not
quite clear, and many more that could be expanded upon, relating
them to the history of that day. 1 am researching those
details. It is my intention to publish her work in an expanded
form, giving the background to make her account even more vivid
and interesting. But time and chance being what they are, it
seems to me better to publish what I have now, and .keep working
on the expanded version, to be published later in & more
attractive and permanent form. ;

So here is Mary Sackett®s journal as she wrote it. The only
changes 1 have made are to modernize the punctuatidn, making it
more easily readable. I couldn®t always qécipher her manuscript,
particularly as regards proper names. She wrote very fine, line
after line on sheets of paper neld together with a’'linen thread.
Where I was unsure of what she wrote I inserted my best guess in
square brackets. One useage that may seem strange to today's
reader is the word "eat".  But.it is correct. My grandparents
habitually used the word, nronounced "et®, where téday we would
say "ate". ' ' : :

i feel extraordinarily lucky to have found her journal. My
mother told me several times, when I was a boy. abeout one of my
ancestors who had kept a diary during their trip west, "in a
covered wagon". But I had never se'n it, and had ro idea who had
it. I often wondered about it, an. thouzht of sending inguiries
to the relatives to see iv I coulc locate it. BSo now did I get
it? E

One day I was going through some o'd pictures and things that my
father had given me from his attic in 1965. There in an old,
broken, dirt—-smeared cardboard box, was & sheaf of papers that I
remembered having seen as a boy in my grandmother Murray’™s
things. My grandparents Murray had gotten wiped out financially.,
in their late years, and had to come to live with us. They
brought some of their furriture ard personal things and stored

them in our basement.
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rhe duty of clbelng out her mother's affairs must have fallen on
my grandmather Murray, wha 13ved nearby in Rock County,
Wisconsin, when: hen'mother died in 1891. Great—-grandmother
Caroline Sa:lett Smlth 5 pther children lived in Chicago and
Moritana at the time. Grandmother, 1 presume, recognized the
papers and saved them from ‘Her mother”s things.  So how had
Carol1ne gotten ‘them? As mentioned earlier, her sister Mary had
died in 1B&9. Perhaps Caroline get them then, from her
brother—-in—law Chapman, or perhaps they.had been given to Isaac,
and Caroline got them from h15 thirgs when he dlEd in 1881.

Grandmother also had the Sackett and Murray famll‘ Bibles with
her things. . My brother Charles rescued those when he and my
father parted company. Charles is dead .now, so0 his wife Leola
gave them to me, with the underetrﬁdlng that I would go through
them. and put the information together in a genealwgy. The

information they contained was tremendously usefuL as I worked on
Mary Sackett®s journal.

ADﬁéimDre bit of information about Isaac Sackett, Lefore you read

Mary®s Jeurnal. Isamc’s wife Mary died in 1849 also, about six
weeks after the death of their daughter, the author of this
_)Durnal.i Isaac was seventy then. He had outlived his wife and
all but two of his children. He lived alone for 4@ couple of
years, but themn in about 1872 he married a girl of thirty-one
(There ay I don t know her last name), and had two more

children: A son Adnah was horn in October 1873, and another san,
aneroy in December 1876w Isaac died in April of 1881, at the
age Df 82. . - . ; L

5S¢ here i's the ]ournal‘QE Mary Johnson Sackett, a pioneer to the
middle-west 1n 1841, ' ’

William Murray Underwood
Kirkwood, Missouri
26 December 1985..
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MY

MARY SACKETT"S JOURNAL

Dear Brother.

I now commance the journal which I promised to kesp for your
reading. I shall not have arything Le write, I fear, that will
be very interesting to you. A journal of zuch common events, and
from such a pen as mine will, I fear, merit but little of your
attention, but if you will promise that no eyes but vours will
see thim, I will do the best that I can, hoping that wherein I
fail your better judgement and kindnens will allow you to correct
me.

I shall commence on the 18th of May .641. After a painful
parting with you and our friunds we retired to the cabin which we
found nearly full of Irish, Dutch, or English, who wore preparing
their supper, which they spread upon the cabin table and eat,
with much apparent enjoyment.

We took tea with the Captain whom we found to be quite a jovial

sort of a man. He told us that he was going to take his wife on
board as socon as he came to his farm which lay on th2 banks of
the river, and give her a sail for her health, and she would be
some company for us. We dicd not however reach the farm before
night and were thus deprived of the lady’s society. Her health
not permitting her to venture cut at so late an hour.

The steamboat on which we sailed was called tha Commzrce and at
that time had five boats in tow which were well laden and
prevented our going fast. We retired at an early hour with
severe headaches which after a night of sound sleep was entirely
dispersed. '

\

19th. | 184 | |

When we arose we found we had proceeded but little toward Troy.
You will remember that when we Jeft %.Y. we calculated on rain at
least every other day. It beingy ple«sant the day we started we
of course cxpected rair today but w--e favored with pleasant
weather though light clouds occasicially obscured the sun. We
spent most of the day on deck waers ve took our recking chairs,
and sat very comfortably with our clmaks and ponnets on.

Papa and Dick walked the deck most wf the time, !lamma knit and
Caroline and myself sewed nn our pat.chwork. We had some
conversation with some of our f=zllow passengers, whom we found
had arrived in N.Y. but the day befure they left there, and like
ourselves were bound for the Wect. '
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The scenery along the river this time of the year was indeed
beautiful. The many 4arms, landings or villages formed many a
handsome scene for a painter. We arrived at the highlands about
dusk, which seen in the twilight appeared very gloomy and yet
sublime. They cast a long shadow on the water, which was quite
clear and smooth, making it appear as black as night. We watched
a long time to catch a glimpse of St. Anthony’s nose, which is a

point in the rocks, said to bear an exact resemblance to a man’s
nose.

We were awakened about three, with thz news that the boat would
land us in Albany, which we did not expect. We were =soon
prepared to go on shore, and leaving our baggage on board to
proceed to Troy, we proceeded to Mrs. Moseley’s in Hamlinton St.

at the foot of which we were landed. We {found none o+ them up,
but soon aroused them.

We took breakfast and then called on Mrs. Cordell whom we found
very well, and busy papering and painting. Caroline staid with
her to play with Jane, and Momma, Papa, Dick and myself proceeded
to Franklin’s store. After purchasing what goods we wanted we
went to his house and took dinner. Before this howevar Papa had
been to Troy and back, having seen our goods and bagopage on board
of a canal bpat and engaged our passage.

After. dinner we returned to Mra. Mosz2ley’s. Toward night Harriet -
and I went out to take a walk and were met hy Papa and Charles
who had been out for the same purpose. (The following two
sentences were written, then crcssed out later in a different
colored ink.1 I told Harriet . of my engagement with Henry, which
she promised to keep for a friendly secret. She neither

expressed like or dislike but went on talking to me that which I
was not(?) to mentian.

We returned home and spent the evening in playing the piano and
singing.

21ist.

We spent the forenoon with Mrs. Moseley and Patheria and started
about two for the Troy boat. On our way we stopped in Mr.
Ainsworth’s store who treated us with wine & ware joined by him
and Charles, who accompanied us to the bcat. The boat started
about three and after about 25 minutes very pleasant sailing we
arrived in Troy, which from the river appeared to be guite a
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place. There were many new houses going up along the banks of
the river, and most of the houaes near where we landed appeared
to be new.

We went on board the canal boat, which lay but a few steps from
the steamboat landing. The cabin was very small, but neatly
furnished having 3 windows on either side, with blinds and
curtains, two immovable settees which contained bedding round
wood stools a looking glass and stove not forgetting the carpet &
curtain which we could draw and thus usivide the gents from the
‘ladies cabin.

Upon the whole it looked much better than I axpected. Papa could
not find his box of clocks or weights and had to go off and leave
them, the forwarders promising to send them on in the next boat.

. We started about 5 o’clock though Papa or the Captain were not on
board which gave us no small uneasiness, but we soon learned that
a canal boat was not like a steamboat and that there was no
danger of them being left far behind. When we started there were
four passengers beside ourselves, two nld ladies being mother and
daughter, a young lady named Harriet Spencer, and a ycung man by
name Mr. Holmes.

We sat upon the deck most of the time till night. Before we
retired we passaed through three locks and under 11 bridges. We
presented quite a comical appearance when we were near a bridge.
All hands were squatting, or if a very low bridge, laying flat on
the deck or scampering for the cabin once. [ got my head knocked
a little once but was pretty careful afterwards. While we were
in the waylock Papa came on board.

220d.

After enjoying a good nights rest I arose, found it very
pleasant, and that we had proceeded but 12 miles toward Buffalo.
We being now out in the country we ware not obliged to pass under
80 many bridges so we took our rocking chairs and work and sat .
upon deck most of the day. We stopped at & number of small
places during the day. We arrived at Schnectady in the afternoon
it seemed quite a place. I must herec mention the wickedness of
the drivers. Whenever they met instsad of a friendly good morrow
=——==(?) and horrible with bitter curses passed between them,
they seemed to hate the sight of one another and would almost
push one another into the canal rather than, turn out. Our fare
was very poor though we had bmen assured we should have the very
best, for want of a good cook. She was not only cook but
chambermaid and Captain’s wife though she was not married.

éatda

At one o’clock the boat stopped, th=2 line to which iﬁ bel onged
not travelling on Sunday. We had quite a laugh at Papa who told
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us that he thought that the & day line went through to Buffalo in
6 days instead of stoppirg every 7th day. We stopped in a very
nasty windy place and spent a long lonesome tedious day in
reading writing and sleeping.

Toward night Papa, Mr. Holmes, Harriet, L.___ , Caroline and
mysalf went to walk. We had quite a piecasant walk and returned
just before sunset after which the two bold ladies, Harriet and
fir. Hoimes went to meeting in someone’s kitchen not far from

where the boat lay. The day was very warm and pleasant. The boat
started about 11.

24th.

After breakfast we took our work and chairs upon deck. Mr.
Holmes knit for me most 5f the forenoon. He said he had knit
many pairs of stockings and done a great deal of smewing too. For
the afternoon he helped Carciine and me sew our patchwork. The
Captains and drivers whom we met today were so contrary that it
was with some difficulty that we got along.

In the afternoon it clouded up with very heavy clouds. The
lightning flashed, the thunder roared the wind blew violently and
we had every appearance of a heavy shower, but we had very little
rain till night. This was the first rain we had had since we
left N.Y. During the stcrm we passed through ["Valley" was
crossed out and replaced with "Little”] Falls but did not see
much of the main fall of the river. The bed of the river was
covered with rocks over which the water tumbled along with great

rapidity, throwing up spray and foam. It was gquite a romantic
pretty looking place.

About one mile from the village of Valley Falls tne canal is laid
on the bed of the river being 50 4t in depth and much wider than
usual. Here was the most splendid scena 1 ever witnessed (for
vyou know I never travelled much in the country). On each side of
the canal were rocks 40 or SO0 ft in height which were covered
with tall trees to which the stillness of the water (though the
wind was blowing very hard we did not feel it her=) the low black
clouds, the sharp lightning and g#aling thunder added much

sublimity and grandeur. It continued raining very fine showery
raining all the evening.

During the night we came into very shallow water so that we were
aground part of the time. The canal here was so full of boats
that it was almost impossible to get along. We were banging and
thrashing about . ‘1. night, first against one boat and then
against another. Our- boat was not heéavy laden or we could not

have proceeded at all. As it was we did nat progress but 6
miles. .
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exth.

I was [upl] quite early having passed a restlaess night on account
of the noise and bustle on deck. The weather was cloudy chilly
showaery & pleasant by spells so we were obliged to sit in the
cabin all the forencon. We felt quite homesick and many times
wished ourselves back in N.Y. From 10 till 2 we lay in Utica to
have our rudder repaired, which had been broken the preceeding
night. While we were there we were ~bhliged to keep in the cabin
ap it rained very hard most of the time. This made us still more
lonesome. As the weighlock was covered like a house it was dark
and gloomy enough. I can assure you we were thankful to leave
Utica. About noon it began to clear away and by two was quite
pleasant. P

From Utica to Rome, a small village, he scenery was beautiful.
The rain had made everything green and fragrant so that it was
gelightful. Today we pass a number of log cabins, which Papa
assured us were much better or about &8 cood as Charles’". 1
could hardly believe him. It did not seeem possible for decent
¢4olks to live in such looking places. ‘

The evening was very pleasant and moeonlight and we all sat upon
deck to enjoy it. Carcline and I sang for the amusement of the
company who of course were very much pleasad with it, Mr. Holmes
thought "The Lords of Creation" first rate, also "Nothing Else to
De*. '

s6th.

We spent most of this cday in the cabin as it was chilly, but were
not as lonesome as the preceeding day. At Utica we took on board
two flute players a clarionette plaver and a singer so today we
had music enough. Caroline and I sang with the flute and without
4t and the young man (the singer) also. A the dinner bell rang
I was in the midst of a song, the singer said, "he had rather go
without his dinner than be interrupt=zt®. From that ] suppose he
was very much enchanted. I expect both of us would fave been
vary much smote had he not happened tu have been married a few
weeks before. In the evening we sat on the deck & listened to
the - flute and clarionette. Pleasant and moonlight.

A very pleasant day most of which we spent in sewing. About two
we arrived in Syracuse wher. our twp old ladies want on shore to

sse some friends while the Captain went to do some business, this
being his native place. '

He returned in about fan hour?] but the old ladies wure amongst
the missing. We waited for them til} about 5 then went off
without them. It was so pleasant we begrudged every moment that
we ware laying still, we hacd not proceeded but about & miles when
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we saw the two old ladies waiting for us. They had hired a horse
and carriage and gone on to the next landing place. When they
came@ on board they did not appear to like it much that we should
have left them. 1 expect the Captain would have waited, but he
had to be hindered at most every [turn?] by them and had got out
of patience. 5

Just after we .took them on board Harriet saw the man whom she was
going tn see an another canal boat so we had to stop to hail him
and take him on board and before night we stopped at a little
village where we landed them both with all their baggage. We had
proceeded but a little further before we were stopped again to
take some freight on board. It seemed as if everything was
combined to prevent our making any progreses today, for you must
consider that with poor fare &c we had begun to be quite

impatient to arrive in Buffalo. Had very pleasant moonlight
evening.

We spent most of the day in sewing and listening to flute
players. During the day we passed a number of small vilages at
most of which we stopped to get fresh water or provisions. At
one of them which was within 10 miles of Rochester all our men

passengers went on shore to go to Rochester on foot it being
nearer than to go by the canal.

The day was very warm and fine. ‘We arrived in Rochester about 4
in the afterncon where we found the men waiting for us. They had
been there a number of hours. Rochester is quite 2 large place.
It put one in mind of N.Y. On each side of the canal the store
houses are as thick as in Waterstreet most of them being 4 or 5
stories high. The river runs through the place over which they
were building very many handsome bridges. Today Mr. Holmes knit
the heel of my stocking bound it off and got out of the slip and
binding. Spent the evening on deck listening to the flute and
clarionette. R

It was rather chilly. The sun shune very warm but the wind was
raw and cold in the fore part of the day, by noon it was
moderated and in the afternocon was very warm. Today I finished
off my stocking and bed quilt and commenced another stocking and
quilt called Job’s Troubles. The pieces were 6 sided. Toward
night we arrived in Lockport. Along ki ~e the canal runs through
a valley formed by two high hills being 50 ft forned by nature
but very convenient for the canal, at the tops of these hills is
situated the village. On the skirts of it there were many
handsome residences surroundec by handsome flower gardens which
look very pleasant from the canal. There are S5 locks one right
after another, there are two sets of locks, one for boats going,
the other for those coming m=kirng 10 locks. They are all built
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of handsome square stone, looking at a little distance like an
imsense pile of stones, there are thren flights of stone steps
with railings for travellers to go up on if thay prefer it to
going through the locks in the boat. Each lock raises us about
12 feet making in all 460 feet. After we passed through the locks
wa found the canal to be cut tarough the molid rock for the
distance of one mile. It hardly maemed pcnsible for man to do mo
such. I felt very sorry that we could not have passed through
there in the day time as we could have sern it to much better
advantage. I wish I were an orator that I might give it such a
description as it deserves.

=25ha

be stopped within 11 miles of Buffaio about sunrise at a place
called Pontawonto through which the steam cars passed on their
way from Buffalo to Niagara. We had anticipated another long day
but were agreeably disappecinted. The day was very pleasant and
just warm enough to be comfortahble. About 11 the cars came along
in which we seated ourselves Mr. Holmes being of ou- party and
were soon on our way to Niagara Falls.

After a pleasant ride of 3/4 of an hour in which time we went
over 12 miles we were landed in Niagara village. As soon as the
cars stopped there were over 20 or 30 black and other servants
and kept up an incasson(?] repetition of not "will you have a
carriage sir?" but "the Niagarz House is the best and cheapest in
the place". "The Franklin is fmuch the best and a great deal
nearer”. "Shall 1 take your baggage to the Washington?" so that
wa had most as much difficulty in getting out of the cars as
should, had we been landing from a steamboat in N.Y.

Niagara village is about 1 mile and 1/2 from the falls. After
having learned that the cars would lesave again @ 2 we walked
through the village which contained many handsome hotels, pretty
cottages, and dwnlling houses besides 3 or 4 meeting houses and a
railroad dapot.

After passing through the village we walked along on the shore of
the Niagara River which was much larger than I expected to find
it. Its bed for 1/4 cf a mile above the falle is covered with
rocks over which the water dashes with fury presenting a sheet of
spray and foam sparkling iii the sun really beautiful. We could
ee®@ Grand Island which is now in sossession of the Americans but
formerly belonged to Canada. The island is coverecd with very
heavy valuable timber and from the shore. looks very pleasant.
flany go over to the island landing at the upper e of it and
walk to the other end which is is just at the turn of the
horseshoe form of the falls but it looks very dangerous.

certainly never axpected to mee. The river falls about 100 fmet
upon the small ledges of rocks before it reaches the main fall of
175 feet. To describe it woulsd ke imposeible for ma. I could
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not give you the least idea o? its sublimity. You must see it
before you can havemthﬁ least idea of it, it seemed as thnugh. 1
could not take my e&esﬁiﬁbm the =zpot. We picked up some litle
stones and shells which we preservaed as coming from the fall.
There were a number of persons who went down a pair of stairs as
high nearly as the falls, and walked under the rocks over which
the water poured. Mr. Holmes asked me tc go down with him but I
felt afraid to, but have been sorry since that 1 did not go.

Round the falls were many house of refreshment, which were fillsd
with indian curiousities for sale. At one house we ®aw an

eagle. It was sitting on a fence, being chained up. After
strolling round and gathering flowers which by the way we kept

Mr. H. pretty busy cutting, we returned to the village, took some
dinner, and seated ourselves in the cars loaded with flowers with
which we adorned our cabin in the most beautiful manner. After
‘we got back we found ourselves very tired and glad to get a good
supper if we could, but all we could get was some poo- tea R
crackers and rank butter. We started about tonight about 10 and
arrived in Buffalo about 4 in the morning, of the

Mr. H. and Papa went off to see about getting passages in
asteamboats across the lakes. We all took breakfast on board when
Mr. Holmes bid us good by as he was going to take the boat which
{was] going that day for Detroit. We all felt sorry to have him
go for he seemed alomst like one of the family he had been with
us so long. He told us we must senc him soine papers and let him
know where we lived, and if he ever traveled that way, which very
likely he should he would certainly come and see us. He would
like to cross the lakes with us but Papa told him he thought we
should stop in Buffalo for a few days. We maw him on board the
canal boat where we staid most of the forenoon after he had

started for Detroit as he passed he waved his handkerchief to
which we answered.

1t seemed very lonesome now for Papa was gone all the forenoon
and we were left entirely alone. About ncon Papa came on board
and said that he had engaged a stearage paasage on bnard the
Missouri for us and one for our things on board of a ship so the
canal boat pushedup to the vessel and put our gonds on board and

then up to the steamboat and put our baggace and selves on board
of that. ' ‘

After we had secured everything in our little stateroom, which
contained 3 berths a stool & window and just room enough to “nrn
round Papa and I went over to the ship and took out our bedding
some small chairs dishes and other necessaries and took them on
to the steamboat. Mama and I then went to making our beds while
Papa drove nails all round the room. We socn had up our looking
glass a curtain to the window and a lantern suspended from the
top also a carpet on the floor and things arranged quite
comfortably. Outside on each side of the door stood one of our
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chests one of which was on Fapa’s trunk which we used for a
table. In these chest we kept all our cooking utensils and
provisions. In front of the door stood all our trunks so you see
we had everything homely.

Papa want out and bought us some provisions and at tea time went
to the stove which was kept on purpose for steerage passengers to
cook by, put on our teakettle made =one and poached some eqggs.

We spread our supper on the ———— [?] chest and stood around to
sat it. After supper we cleared awsy and prepared for bed. I
slept in the upper berth, Caroline and Dick in the one under me
and Mama in the under one. Papa had a berth in one of the other
roomé. After we had all gone to bed Papa packed in our stool,
rocking chair, Dick’s highchair, Caraline’s chair ard Dick's
little chair, our market basket, ar ~———-[71 bancbox, 4 small
baskets, his grape vines, my flower pot and many other
unmentionables, besides all our cloaks coats and bornets which
hung around the room. After I got toc bed I could not help crying
to think that we had got to go in such stvle but I woon forgot my
troubles in sleep and pleasant dreans.

ist.

when I awoke I found the sun shining brightly into our roomj when
I got up Papa had our breakfast nearly cooked. He had some eggs,
coffee & potatoes with bread butter and milk which we bought.
After breakfast we all went tc walk. I did not like the looks of
Buffalo much, the streets were so narrow and dirty. We walked to
the American barracks where we saw the solgiers exe~cised and
heard the band practice some first rate pieces. We returned to
the boat and took dinner, Papa having bought some crackers and
fresh meat, we lived very well. Wa spent the remainder of the
day in sewing and knitting.

The :passengers kept increasing in number very fast;,amnng them
came a man and his family who took tne stateroom next to us.
They were accompanied by a young lady by name of Scophia Smith.
They were all very genteel people but took a deck passage because
it was so much cheaper. They had wnthing in the world to live
with on the passage == they had exprcted to take a cabin
passage. They got some bedding of the Captain and we lent them
enough to make out. Mr. Titus la~d in his provisions and other
necessaries and used our dishes end everything that they wanted.
Toward night Miss Smith, Mr. Titus and myself went to wal k.

.
Cds

. |
Was a very pleasant morning, but cool on the water, We started

about 10 in the morning and arrived at Dunkirk a distance of 45
miles in exactly 3 hours & 15 minutes. Amongst the passengers
that came on board there was one family who were inclined to be
very sociable. They very socn 12t us know that they were going
to Milwaukee, that they had lived there for two years, and had
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been east about & months on a visit, that they took a cabin,
passage before but thﬁpght they wculd take a deck one this time,
and ever so much more Finally we told them where we came from.
They said they knew a woman by name of Potter who came from Rhode
Island, after asking some guestions we found it to be Jlydia
Poppin [Potter?] and her husband from Providence. we sent our
respects to them and they said they wouid give them.

Another extremely talkative person on board was a lady travelling
with her sick sister. The first we knew of her she came and .
carried off our stool, which we soon took again, then she came to
borrow our key to the door which of course we did not lend. We
did not like her appearance and therefore said but little to

her. .In the afterncon Miss Smith & 1 were sitting togeth g
talPxng when she came and seated herself close by us and: tiL
following conversation ensued. To Miss Smith. Do you make your
own dresses? No. ~Have you any patterns nf this? No. How wlde oy
is this ruffle? You can measure it. Will you allosw me to
examine your dress a little, I used to be a dressmaker and meant
to have got me some patterns but I forgot it? Oh! VYes. She
then looked and measured for about 10 minutes and ten went away
without thanking Miss S. for being so picked to pieces.

The weather was very warm and pleasant in the afternoon.

4th.

when I awoke I found the boat was just leaving a place called Big
River. About noon we landed at Cleveland Dhio, but could not see.
much of the place except a few cottages on the hill. I spent the
day in sewing and finished of my checked dress. Abaout sunset we

arrived in Detroit where the boat lay all night. In the evening

we all walked around the city. There are some very handsome Co
buildings and some of the streets look very pretty but I did not

like the looks of the place much.

“‘Very pleasant. We started about 8 and passed thrnugh St»rCIairif
Lake in which the water was very shallow, or what is called the
flats. From there we passid through St. Clair river where we
stopped for two hours and took on 460 cords of wood. In the

afternoon very rough, some were s=asick. About sunset we landed
at Macinaw [Mackinaw?l.

éth.

Very cloudy mornlng. very cold and rough. About daylight we
landed at Minatau [Manitou?l Island. There three ministers on
board and today being Sunday they held a meeting. Mama and
Caroline attended but I laid in bed and read to keep warm. About
4 we landed on an island wner=2 we saw many Indians, one Indian

10
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Chief who was very pretty dressed and good looking. There was a
large handsome fort situated on the island. Miss Smith and a
gentleman went off to see it but came very near being left. The

- Captain rang S bells for them.

!

Pleasant in the morning. We landed and took on more wood. In
the afterncon it clouded up and about tandown we had & violent
storm of wind and rain accompanied witin shai‘p. lightning and heavy
thunder. In the evening Miss Smith and I were sittingiby the
sacke ;pipe which was nearly opposite our rocm when on a sudden
the whole machinery stopped. We were very frightened, but soon
learned that the boat was aground on a bar of sand about 10 miles
from Milwaukee. It was so focgy that we could not tell where we
ware at first. They tried to get the boat off first by moving
the freight to one end of the boat, then by making the passengers
all go on one side of the boat and all rur together to the other,
but finding this would not do they commenced carrying the deck
passengers on shore.

Papa told us to go into our berths and lay still until he came
back, but we said if he went on shore we would go too, so we all
want into our little room. FPapa sat down behind the door and we
laid down in our berths. As mine was an upper berth ! could see
all that was passing from the window. Every time it lightened I
would see the small boat full of people tossing about on the
water which was very rough. After mcst of the people got on
shore there came up a violent thunder shower and wet most of them
dripping wet. Mr. Titus took one of Lour?] bedquilts and covered
themselves all up with it and he made out to keep dry.

About three in the morning I saw by the trees on the shore that
the boat moved. Papa went out and sure enough the bhoat was
®oving. Never were folks more rejoiced than we for we had lain
in fear & trembling expecting every mirnute to hear the boat was
broken: or the boiler burst. About 4 the passengers were all
brought on board again and we started.

About 5 we passed the Illinois on its way te Buffalo. Both boats
rang their bells. It seemed to be full of passengers. We
arrived at Milwaukee abou’ 7 and were hindered there nearly two
hours as they had to land a good many passengers and a. »
considerable freight and take on .nore wood.  Most of the folks
want on shore here in a small steamboat which was built for the
purpose. It did not look like anything by the side of ours.

Milwaukee river is plenty wide enough Yor the large steamboats
but there is a bar of sand across its nouth which prevents them
tfrom going in. 1In time I suppose they will have this taken away
80 that the large boats can get in.

About 11 we arrived in Racine to cur great joy. There was

-nothing here for us to land on but an ald scow. On to this we

1
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got with our baggage, some freight, wagons, a horse, wagons, and
ever so much more.  In gpfew minutes e were on terra firma and
in Wisconsin. I can recollect when I was small and studying
Bengraphy it did not seem as though anyone could ever get there,
and sometimes I almost doubted that there was such a place. As
800N as we were on shore we had our things put into a wagon and
we walked up to the Racine House, which is 4 or § stories high,

built of wood and most as large as the main body of the City
Lln+n1 4 m D-—-—uln e
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build it.

We all liked the looks of Racine very much. It is situated on
very high ground very near the lake and has a good many pretty
little cottages on the street, a court house and a light house.
On the back of the village runs a small river the banks of which
are very pleasant. Besides the dwelling houses there are two tin
shops, 2 law offices, a post office, a tailors shop and 12
streets laid out. After tea we went to walk on the lake shore,
by the light house, and round through the wcods where we found a
variety of wild flowers and returned quite tired. Mr. Ives

called on us. We liked his appearance, he appeared scociable and
pleasant. .

I finished ‘off my other stocking pretty early and retired. We
all slept in one room which is western style. I should have told
you that after the boat started from Buffalo the room in which
Papa slept was so full of Irish and everything that he had to

sleep on the floor in one little room, under the chair and other
things.

8th.

A very pleasant day. We took breakfast and dinner at the Racine
House. In the forenoon Papa hired a house which consisted of one
good sized room with three windows in it and a few shelves. In
the afternoon we moved into it. Papa fixed up a board which we
used for a table. Our cooking we did out of doors.

We called on Mrs. Ives, found her a very pleasant woman but found
her subject to the ague. We borrowed her pounding board, tubs
and kettle then went home to washing. Papa brought all our water
from the lake though we had a well in the yard but the water was
80 hard we could not use it. There was wcod and chips enough .
lying round our door so we had no trouble on that score. We made
out to get tea quite comfortably compared to what we had done on
board the steamboat. Our beds were spread on the floor but as’ we
were tire! we slept soundly. In the night we heard the wolves
howling. At first we thought it must be indians.

2th.

Very pleasant. Papa started ver: early for Uncle Char1e53 in the
stage. After he had gone we finishec our washing and got out our

12



clothes. In the afternoon Caroline Dick and I went down on the
beach and took our work. In the evening Ollivel?] Ives called.
We did not know him but he soon introduced himself. He is cousin
to Papa and to Stephenl?] too. :
. i.
10th. !

Very pleasant in the forenoon but in the afternoon it;clnudmd up
and at night we had the hardest thunder shower I mver heard and
it continued for 4 or S5 hours. Spent the day in sewing.

It was cloudy cold and rainy. We felt very lonesome. | Mr. Ives
called.

12th.

1
Cold cloudy and very lonesome. Spent most of the timg in sewing.

i3th. '

Cloudy in the morning. In the evening Mrs. Allos(?) énd husband
called on us. They were the Landlord and Lady of the Racine
House.

14th.

Very cold but pleasant day. Passed as usual.

iSth.

Very cold again. We needed a good fire to sit by. In the
afternoon I called on Mrs. Ives and borrowed a book. Toward
night Papa returned with Mr. Arnold, formerly of Providence, who
spent the night with us. Just before they came my tooth began to
ache and pained me so that I took but littlwm sleep. This was the
first time I ever had a real hard toothache.

I laid in bed most all day with toothache, reading whenever b
could. Rowland Ives called. He is Steven’s brother. Mr. Arnold
staid with us. Today he was trying to sell his horses and wagon
to get money for to pay for his land. He sold them .and got 150
dollars in gold. Mr. A. was a plain honest kind of a man and I
really pittied him while the men were beating him down on his
horses. Mrs. Ives finally got them.

e et . e e i
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17th. = ooha

' R4
My tooth was no better and 1 commenced poulticing it and lay on
the bed most of the day. Papa and Mama wrote to you and sent it
on by a family that was moving to New Jersey.

2
igthn. -

My tooth was better and I read nearly all day. In the afternoon
Mama called on Mrs. Ives and her mother Mrs. Cox. It was cloudy
and unpleasant today. Toward the evening and through it we had a
plenty of music. At the tavern somecrne was playing on the flute
which was on one side of our house, in the Doctor’s shop which
was on the other side was a clarionette playing and opposite the
back door was a house in which someone was playing the french
harn. Mr. A. went home on foot this morning.

My tooth was much better today though very sore, the cold all '
came out of it into my lips which were all swelled up to about 1
inch in thickness. I went to my sewing again and Mama to her
washing. Caroline and Dick gathered strawberries which grew on
the sloping hill that led down tp the lake shore.

About noon Caroline and I went with Mrs. Cellopl?] :
strawberrying. We rode through slews, mires and everything else
and found but few berries. We did not enjoy ourselves but little
for Mrs. C. was so vulgar that we were disgusted with her. We

returned home about dark having gathered but a quart of berries,
very lame and tired. T

When we moved into the house there was a man came to us. and
wanted us to keep his calf in the yard as he was going to-have
the house as soon as we moved. This we consented to and he gave
us milk from the cow whenever he brought her for the calf to
suck. Today he killed the calf and we had some for supper.

20th.

Early in the morning we had a heavy thunder shower but it cleared
off very warm and pleasant. I was reading "The Last Days of
Pompeii" when Papa came in and went to reading loud, which .
disturbed me so much that I went out in the yard and sat ‘down on
a stump with my book. Pretty socon I heard Mama and {*apa and
Caroline laughing very hard. When on turning round I percéived
they were looking and laughing at me, as Jl did not like to be
laughed at I took my book and went to the lake shore where I

staid till supper time. There was a meeting held in the
courthouse but none of us atterded. After supper Papg, Caroline
and myself went to walk through the woods. It was really

14
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delightful though the mosquitoes were very troublesome. After
walking about a mile we came to a pkece of cleared ground with a
log cabin on it where the strawberries were very plenty. We
picked 3 guarts in a short time beside all that we eat and
returned much pleased with the walk.

elist,

Was very pleasant all day. Papa borrowed & wagon into which he
tackled old Jim, and he Mama Carolire and Dick went to ride.
They went out to see Rowland Ives’ family, liked them very much.
1 finished reading "Last Days of Pompeii'. In the afternoon S.
Ives and brother called. R. Ives spent the evening with us
during which time had plenty of music round us.

22nd.

It was very pleasant. Mama baked some pies and breac and
Caroline and I went over with them to Mrs. Stephen Ives and baked
them:in her stove.

Cloudy cold and stormy. We were lonesome and spent our time in
s@wing.

23th.

It was pleasant. Mama, Papa and Caroline went to a lecture on
Electricity, Magnetism, &c. held at the tavern in the evening. I
commenced a letter to Aunt Lucinda. Abcut 9 a man knocked at the
door which 1 had fastened. Wwhen I opened it he asked me if the
horse he had belonged to us, which I soon recognized as Jim. He
had found him two miles from home with some other horses. I led
him into the yard but did not tie him. But he soon went over the
fence and off again. Papa found him again before he retired.

Very pleasant. Papa started on Jim for Chicago to s=ze about his
goods. Caroline and I took our work to the shore. We had a most
splendid moonlight evening which I spent .in playing on my
accordion.

Was sunday and very pleasant. We spent the day in reading.
Toward night a vessel came frem Chicago which by Mr. Ives we soon
learned had our goods. After ten we took a walk on the shore and
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watched the vessel as it unloaded. We now wished Papa had not
gone to Chicago.

28,
Was pleasant. Passed the day in sewing,

It was cloudy in the morning but cleared off very pleasant and
excessively warm. Mama Papa and Caroline spent the day at

Rowland Ives. I staid at home and wrote to Marie OthermanC[?] and
sewed. Chauncy Ives called.

July 1st

We packed up our things to start for Uncle C.’s.

ang.

We hired Chauncy Ives to take most of aur baggage and two boxes
of goods for us. About 11 Papa Mama Caroline and myself started
in the wagon for Mr. R. Ives where we were to wait till Chauncey
came. Besides ourselves our wagon carried some pillows bolsters
% . bedquilts a trunk bandbox valise keg of grape vines canpaill?]
kettle chair and other articles. We presented gquite a comical
appearance. We had a very pleasant visit with Mr. Ives. I was
very much pleased with his two sisters who were about the age of
18 & 20. About night Chauncey came home saying that he had got
his Cwagon?] swamped. So all the men with the oxen went down to
get it out. But they could not draw it out without all unloading
it. It was so late when they came back that we did not set
forward on our journey till next morning.

§&. ]

We started from Mrs. Ives about 7. It was a pleasant day and
[for?]l traveling. We took a cold dinner in the woods. nfter
finishing we [werel just getting into the wagon when-v - heard a
snake rattle close by the wagon where we had been sitting for an

hour. We soon found him and killed him. He was quite savage and
tried to bite us after he was wounded.

14
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After a night of very g?Dd rest though a short one, for we did
not go till 12 to bed and arose at 4, we Pursued our journey. We
breakfasted at 9 and took another cold dinner.

All day vesterday and today Caroline and I kapt getting out of
the wagon to pick flowers which were vary plenty all the way. As
S00n as one bunch was withered we would get out and get some
more. Yesterday we made a reath about 1 1/2 yards long and 1/2
vard thick of nothing but flowers of various colors with a few
green leaves which we Put round old Jim’s neck with some green
boughs on his back and behind and he looked fine. We took supper
at Beloit which is about 18 miles from C.’s which distance we
thought we could travel by 12 o’clock bhut we lost our way and did
not reach there till about 4 o’clock =n the morning of the

Sth of July.
I was so fatigued that I was sick for 3 or 4 days. I shall naow
leave off my journal till some other time as I shall write you
most of the news in my letters.

17
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Dear Bro A .\ GRA\“—
It is now - ia 7 ¢  ave kept my.journal but as I happen
to feel 1 ‘JuLﬁ‘{ﬁSIQ*l' o I shall commence again.
&ﬂ.rl‘,_xu‘“ - aas B . v
ﬁ:n@ i

March 1842
25th.

Dear Brother. It has been quite unpleasant all day and quite
showery. Today Uncle Charles and Erastus: have finished cleaning
up the door yard which 1ooks extremely nice. After they finished
carrying off dirt &c., Charles sowed a large quantity of grass
seed all round where he will have to draw his woad, chop it,

&c.. I mention this merely as an example of his good celculation
which he braggs so much about.

Papa and Olliver started this morning with the horse team for our
timber to draw some logs. When they came home tonight they had
broken one of the axeltrees. While they were loading a log the
pin came out, the wheel came off and let the axeltree on the

ground and broke it. Papa sat up last night till most morning
writing to Uncle Adnah.

About daylight I woke and heard Rose making a great noise. She
was in another fit. I had just got into a drowse when she woke
me again coming out of another ocne. Just after breakfast I .gave
her some more Sulphur, though I felt as though it would not. be of
much use. Soon after she went into another fit which seemed much
worse than any she had had before. I told Fapa I thought he had
better kill her as she seemed to grow worse and worse, and I felt
afraid to stay in the house with [her] when she was in the fits
which kept coming over more and more often.

Papa dragged her out of doors, though I had ne idea he was really
going to kill her as I had asked him to once or twice'beforg when
she had been in fits and seemed to be suffering a great deal for
I felt as though 1 ought to relieve her from misery but hearing
her howl I went to the window ard I saw my little Rose that I
thought ®o0 much of, that I had Played with so much, her who I had
taught so many little tricks VYes' I say, I saw her with 'a rope
around her neck being strangled to death and vet George there she
stood wagging her tail to the last. I could not bear it. I ran
upstairs and shed torrents of tears. VYes! I shed tears of real
heartfelt sorrow for the death of my dog. And yet 1 knaw it was
best that she should die for I believe it would have been
impossible for her to have got well. I have not thought of her
today but that tears would fill my eyes and even now while I am
writing I can scarce keep from crying. Thus early has my Rosy
died and thus for her I mourn.
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Perhaps you will laugh at me for what I have written. I cannot
help it. I have written as near as I could the state of my
feelings. 1If I should get me another dog I do not think I could
love it as well as I did Rosy. I never maan to love anything
again as much as I did her for fea- I should lose it. ’

Caroline has been taking Senna Saltzel?] today as we were afraid
this morning that she was going to have the scarlet fever. Her
flesh felt very hot and her throat was very sore, but this
afternoon she is quite smart and wants to eat everything she
sees.

I have been working my bag today and Mama has been washing a few
Clothes which she has dried between the drops of rain. Mr,
Brisbon has yet to do a little to our frame which ha& keeps
putting off. He told Papa today he would positively have his
Part all done next week or he would not charge anything for
Putting on the eve gutters for which they have been drawing
scoring and hewing a log. The folks are all abed and asleep
except Papa, Olliver and myselt. The first i sleeping.in his.
chair, which he generally does for half the night, the second is
reading, and I of Course am writing soc now Good Night.

26th,

Today it has been Quite pleasant and today it is delightful. The
moon . is shining brightly, the frogs toads &c. are singing so that
it appears quite summerish. But pleasant evenings do not seem to
do us as much good as they used to when we. lived in Brooklyn. .and
you .and I used to run up to Aunt Eliza’s, Mrs. Collins’, or
Somewhere else. But I will stop soliloquising and write the
events of the day, which has been cne of misfortune to me.

In the first place Papa woke me much ®arlier than common, to get
his breakfast early, which of course added not to my. good
nature. After breakfast Papa & 011iver went with the horses to
the claim. Mama went to clearing away, Caroline to marking her
samples, and I to Preparing my things which I should need next
Monday morning to wear to Rockford, where I aﬂ going with Papa.

|
About noon Mama started on foaot to visit Mrs. Herd and I went to
ironing but I had not ironed long before T burﬁed myself badly,
blistering a Place about as large as a two shilling piece which
Pained me very much. I went to washing and ha just hung out my
—===[?] when I was seized with a violent pain in my shoul der
which entirely disenabled me for an hour, and pas laft me with my
neck so stiff that I cannot turn my head but & very little. But
I can very easily account for the pain. While I was washing I
got into a violent sweat, in the height of which I left off and
went to the spring for a pail of water. One of the boards on the
bridge was loose, on to one end of which I stepped and the
opposite one flew up leaving me partly in the spring and partly
on the bridge. As soon as | gnot to the house I took. off my wet
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shoe and stocking and thought no more about it, but went: on in my
washing and was soon in"‘another sweat in which I went out to hang
up my clothes, soon after which I was taken with a violent pain.
After heating, bathing and very smore.

Mama and Caroline are going to bed and keep such a jabberxng that
1 can hardly think. Papa is dnwnsta;"n, asleep as usual.

Olliver is reading. ; ;

Dick has been as mischievous today as a monkev. And if ! scolded
him he would tell me to do my own business and call me a brute, a
huzzy, a torment, and everything else he ever heard David or
Erastus. call the cattle or dogs. When Uncle Charles is driving
cattle if they do not mind him upon the instant he will bawl out
go along you old brute, torment, or something else and from him

Dick has learned it as he does everything else he hears anyone
‘Bay.

When Papa was down. sputh he bought a saddle with Jim which was
left here for Charles who has worn it all out and hung what
remained of it up on his house. Yesterday Papa saw it laying on
the ground and concluded it had blown down so hung it up again.
This morning it was down again and Charles told Olliver he wished
he would take it out of the way for it blew about so that it kept
him awake nights. He said he had thrown it down two nr three
times but some one kept hanging it up. I think it must be that
he is more easily disturbed than he used to be.

Good hight, pleasant dreams.

Today has been Sunday but I have not spent it as such for I have
been sewing most all day. The day has been cloudy and pleasant
by spells. Fapa, Mama and Dick went in %“he pleasure wagon over to
Mrs. Hill and spent two or three hours. Mr. Hill smoked a couple
of hams for us, one of which they brought home & a bushel of
potatoes for we have to buy all the vegetables we now sat.

When Olliver came home from the FP.0. he brought two Journals of
Commerce and a Ladies Magazine from Henry. This evening I have
been putting up flower seeds o carry to Mrs. Morgan wino I am
going to visit in Rockford. She has, so 1 hear, a very handsome
garden from which I hope to beg a few plants or seeds., Mrs. M.
is a lady who formerly lived in Springfield opposite

Grandpapa’s. It now thunders and I am faa*ful we shall have rain
toc ~rrow. Good Night.

I awoke about 5 and found we were going to have a very pleasant
day for traveling. We took breakfast and were on our way by 1/2
past 4. Everything is really delight ul now. The sun is shining
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very warm and bright and is melting quite a heavy frost which
fell during the night, which is the heaviest frost we have had
for two or three weeks. The prairie hens are so chilly as to
allow us to ride quite near them, of which there are hundreds and
they keep an incessant cooing. The Prairie devils (a bird) are
numerous and the sand hill Cranes which make a great deal of
noise. These birds have bodies about the size of a turkey but
their necks legs & bills are 3 times as long. Besides these
there are many smaller birds which are chirping and singing very
hapily. A ride here before sunrise should rot be mentioned with
one in the city, though each have charms, yet the former by far
surpasses the latter. :

We passed Mr. Fritzou’. He was in his farm vard surrounded by
40, 350 pigs to which he was throwing ccrn. He left them and came
out to speak with us. He told us the the Traskis[?) ferry boat
had gone off and that the upper bridge road was very bad that the
two new bridges were not done 30 we concluded to go by the lower
bridge which is a toll the upper one being free. The bridges all
cross Sugar river.

We now rode on till we came to Mr. Rob’s sugar camp where he
Chas]l some log houses put, in which he and his family live while
they are making sugar. There were none of them there however for
the weather has been so warm that the sap would not run and there
has been but a few days this year when it would. Consequently
there has been but little sugar made. Our road lay about 4 miles
through the woods which was mostly very muddy hard going. .

After we got through these we had a good road and soon reached
the bridge, which is just & miles from our house. Around here
people appear to be settling very fast. There is a considerable
land cleared and fenced, which I suppose is to be broken this
summer. We paid 18 pence to cross the bridge and were to come
back free of expense. ‘

Our road now lay along the banks of Suggr river which are very
pleasant but unhealthy. From the bridge we rode through barrens
for about 3 miles when we crossed quite a wide spring brook (an a
sloug [?1) Land a sloughl] after which our road lay for 12 miles
on one wide Prairie over which were scattered a very few houses.
We reached Rockford by 1/2 past 11, '

Mre. M’s residence lays just this side of the village which
looked to be quite thick from a distanc#. She has a very large
garden which we saw from the road and a pretty house for this
country. Mrs. Morgan & her daughter Mrs. HorsemanC?] live
together and &-e both very pleasant wcmen.

After dinner Papa, Mrs. H. and myself went out to ride to see the
big city of Rockford. After riding around a little we attempted
to cross a creek to see another part of the village but had not
got more than six feet into the water when we discove-ed our
waggon to be afloat and our feet as wet as a sop. Papa now tried
to back Jim but the bank was =mo steep that he could not back very
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well which made him a littie angry and he acted as though he were
going to lie down in the water which he is apt to do if mad.
Papa now drove him up to the bank and got a plank which he put
from the waggon to the shore. Mrs. H. was just on the middle of

it when it broke and down she went into the creek wetting herself
up to the waist. Papa took me on zshore on his shoulder sn I wet
only my feet. Mrs. H. laughed from the time she wet her feet

till we got home. It made us a good frolic though it spoiled our

ride. Mrs. H. is not very healthy and her folks told her it
would do her good.

We spent the evening very pleasantly mostly in reading. Fapa and
Mr. H. sat up very late talking about his business with Charles.
A great many blame Papa for not being more severe with him &
Lewis, they have treated him so. For this reason Fe thought he
would get a little advice. Mr. H. told him he would buy his
claim from him. Some think he had better go to law with him but
I presume it would cost more than we can get, and another thing

it will be a disgrace to be in law Witk so mean & man as Charles
Clevel and.

22th.

I enjoyed a night of sound repose and felt much refreshed. It
was a most delightful morning. I gave Mre. H. the seeds I
carried and she gave me abuut 1% different kinds, making with
what I had on hand 71 different kinds of flower seeds. Mrs. M.
then went into the garden witih me and gave me some roots such as
sweat William, Pinks, 3 rose bushes, daisies, blue bells, hop,

sage, Rhubabrb, Columbine & others of which I have forgotten the
names. .

After this Dr. Thomas called to se2 me and invited me to his
house, but I did not go as Papa intended to start soon. Mr. H.
took his wife and myself to ride. We cailed on Mra. Taylor who
lived in the village in a very handsome house which was
handsomely furnished with furniture made of black wallnut. We
rode home after which Mrs. H. and 1 went down to the store where
I bought a nice pair of kid gloves or 6 shillings. The usual
price was 7 but the best had been picked out and these were riped

(ripped] a little. Some other articles which ! bought were much
higher than in N.Y.

After dinner Papa started, it being just past 12. The wind blew
very hard indeed though happily to our backs and it was extremely
warm, so very warm that I actually wore nothing but the cape to
my dress on my back. It -=ally seemed like August. We were
about 1/2 across the Prairie, being on the highest part, when
Papa was driving very fast down a little pitch on the foot of
which was a little jounnal?] ir going over which ke snapped the
whippletree in two. We were obliged to untackle Jim and I held
him while Papa tied it up. I stood with my back to the wind and
twice was lifted fairly off my fest. I felt afraid I should blow
away. You can have no idea how the wind blows here until you

N
N
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tome and feel and hear for yourself. We soon came to an house
ihere Papa borrowed and axe and a piece of wood with which he
‘ived it, quite strong. Going through the woods we found one or
‘wo trees that had blown directly across our path. I felt afraid
‘hat some might blow onto us and did not take much comfort

'iding, for .my eyes smarted and burned and my head and neck ached

‘tol hold them against the wind which almost blew them off my
ihoulders. .

le got home before dark and found all well. In the evening Papa
ead some Springfield Papers which Mr. H. gave nim. Olliver read

icott and I made bags for my seed. During the evening we had a
hunder shower with but little thunder and a considerable rain.
retired very early being very tired.

oday I went with Papa and 0Olliver a8 soon as we finished out
reakfast to the claim to set out our Plants. Papa wanted to

rag the ground over and fix some beds 80 that we should not have
hem to move again. While I was waiting I went to Mrs. Stephens,
ot some onions, some vegetable oysters [egg plant?l and some
lobe seed. o :

hen I came back Papa was putting in his drag teeth so I looked
nto the house which was not quite framed, into the cellar which
ad about a foot of water in it, and then went into the house
hich is on our claim, in which Mrs. Flemming now lives. Here I
taid till 12 o’clock and then went out to see them drag. About
Papa commenced laying out the beds and I went to raking,
lliver to drawing rails to put a fence arocund them as there are
2 many Prairie Pigs here they would root the piants Up. We laid
it a wide path from the middle of the back of %h® house toward
e spring and a bed on each side of the path. In the beds I set
Yy Pinks and in the middle of my beds I put my roses. Beyond the
inks on each side aof the path are the grapevinesz my box[?] &c.
Suppose we shall have an harbor before many years if the vines
ive. Beyond this I put the Rhubarb, sage &c.

finished about night and went over to Mrs. Stephens where I got
dozen of eggs. As soon as Papa finished the “ence round our
irden, being a place about as large as our yarc in Hicks St. we
de home. Mr. Cole being with us. He had been %o work today
iking shingles for the house. Mr. Brisbon was clso at work with
hired hand by the name of Ripley. They were ﬁhting in studs,
"aces &c., and making the eaves troughs. ([Whenl we came home

" Bunsollie [Gonzales?] was waitir - for us, he had. come to work
o days. In the evening Olliver and Mr. Cole spent the evening
' Aunt A’s who sang for them.

day Mr. Flemming told me that Kathy(?) told him that if we did
it move Friday which is the ist day of April he should put our
1ings out Friday night. This he has threatened before. but
'ople seem to think he will not dare to, as thz law do=s not

N
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allow a man to be tpqned out unless there has been a law suit and

then he is obliged to be put out by a sherif+f. Mama feels figity
and so do I.

Slst.

This morninag Caroline went over with the men and g to paclk
the shingles Mr. Cole has made that they may know if there are
enough to shingle the house. In the forenrcon Charles went up to
Louises [Louis®?] and back and we expected he went to get men to
balp put us out of the house. In the afternoon he went towards
Mrs. Fritz’s we supposed for the same purpose. About 4 he came

back and had a long talk in the field with Erastus who was
plowing.

During the forenoon Mama sent some papers in to Aunt Abby which
had been sent to him, Charles, and brought to us by Squire Hoit
nearly a fortnight since which we had neglected doing before as
Papa had to pay the postage and thought he would re=ad them

first. Cleveland had not been home more than 5 minutes before he
burst open our door and rushed in saying, "Here take your d..n
infernal stuff and don’t you send any more of your B6.d d..n mess
into the hpuse to insult me", and [threwl] ane of the papers
toward us. We told him we should like to know how he was
insulted or what he meant for we could not comprehend him. “Why
there", said he screaming loud enough to be heard at least one
mile and walking right up to me, "See your G.d d..n pencill?]
marks done on purpose to insult me. I then reckollected that the
bankrupt lists were marked and told him that Edwari marked them.
But he knew better. Edward never marked a paper in that style
and then sent it in our care. We need not tell him such stuf+f.
We would do anything in the world to insult him. He did not want
to see us any more. He wanted us nout of his sight. Finally we
found another paper which was sent in the same wrapper and showed
him the same marks on the bankrupt limst. He now went out and
came back with the other paper a little cooled. 1 told him he
could not consider that an insult unless he calculated to take
the benefit of the act and felt very much ashamed of it.

He was going to and was willing we should know it for he was
obliged. We had got all his property away from [him?] and now he
had got to do so. After he came in the second time I told him he
ought to make some apologies for using such language before
ladies. He said then that he had none to make, but that he did
not mean us but Papa, though he came right up to me and told me
those were my marks. He went off saying he was not satisfied, he
thought [itl very strange that Edward should di -ect papers to our

care. The wrapper had been lost or we should have shown it to
him.

At night Caroline, Papa, Mr. Gunsollie, Mr. Cole, and Olliver
came home. They had got the sheeting on the roof and Olliver had
drawn some more of the clapbcocard: and some flooring from the
mill. This we were rejoiced to hear for Mama had declared she
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would not stay here while Papa goes to Rockford. While we were
there he was summoned to sit on the grand jury which sits on the
11th of April. He will have to go on the 10th so you see we have
but a few days. Caroline said she watered my plants which she
said lookad pretty well this evening. We sat up till after 11,
Caroline, Mama’s & my musick was so enchanting.

This morning it was quite cloudy and the wind has blown hard all
day. Papa took over to the claim most of his fine boards to make
window frames of for the house. He told us if Charle= came over
with his posse we must send Caroline over and he would come with
mern enough to put him out of the way. We have watched him pretty
close but he has not troubled us.

We came pretty near sending for them once, however. Louis & his
hired man came down here on horseback and they went into the .
field for Erastus, then into the house anc had a talk. Then they
all came out and appeared to be looking round the house.

Caroline began to cry and was for going right off. Finally they
all went off as we thought for more men. Soon we saw them coming
back with them which at length proved to be a yoke of steers.
When Mama first saw them coming she thought we had better send
for the men immediately, but luckily we waited till we discovered
the cause of our alarm.

I am thus particular to show you in what misery we lived. This
morning when the men went away we told them to be surg to return
at night as we expect to be attacked, though I must say that none
of them appear much alarmed but Mama, Carcline and myself. The
men have all returned, however. Today they have put on one side
of the roof and part of the other and have sawed out the window
frames. Mr. Brisbon finished his part today. Besides him there
was at work on the house Mr Ge2orge, Mr. Hill, Mr. Gunsollie, Mr.
Cole, Olliver & Papa. Most of them seem to think we cannot move
by nex[t] Friday, but we are determined to if we have to live on
the timbers rather than stay here by Charles Cleveland. I now
live with the expectation of being disturbed before marning,
though I hope I may be disappointed. Papa is snoring away in his
rocking chair, and Mama and Carcline are not far away from the
same business. Oliver is reading. The wind blows cold.

2nd.

I arose this morning without having been disturbed during “he
night except by a very unpleasant dream. This morning the men
rode over to the claim, Papa taking his tool chest, some more of
his fine boards, and stopping to Louis’s and getting some
seasoned black wallnut boards which Louis took from his chamber
floor, shoving his things onz side.
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This morning Mr. Hill came over to go up with them to the claim.
When he came I was just picking up the beds off of the the floor,
&c. "Good morning", says he. "Why! ' What ye all doin her? You
don’t look as if you had got up”. I told him we had not hardly.
"Wall I’ve been up, done all my chores and sowed § bushels of
oats", then turning to Papa, who wae weighing out some powder,
"Come Sackett, pick up those tools or part of them will be
forgot", &c. He made them stir round when he came. Two of the
men finished their breakfast before the rest. Addressing them he
says, "Coma, boys, flop out and get those horses ready”.

After they waere gone I put on my things and walked over to the
claim. It was very foggy and looked like rain. Da_my way I had
to go very naear a fire which was burning in a thicket through
which I passed. When I came in sight of the house the roof
looked alive with men. When I got there ! found not less than
inie men at work being Mr. Hill, Mr. Herds, Mr. Gunueollie, Mr.
Colw, Charles Turney, Augustus Hill, Mr. Georges, Fapa and
Olliver. I now looked at my plants which I think are doing well
and watered them. 1 then went over to Mrs. Stephens” and got
some ®ggs and butter. While I was here it began to sprirkle %
Olliver came after me with the team to take me home as he was
going for some nails & more dinner as we did not expect so many
men in the morning. When I got to the house I found 3 starting
for the woods for shingle timber, their shingles not holding out.

I got home just in time to save being well wet for we scon had a
hard shower. Most of the men left at noon but enough staid to
make the shingles and put them on sc our roof is now all done,
one window frame in and the others all commenced. QOur chamber
floor is . to be made of poplar which is sawed very narrow and most
of it is drawn to the house and spread out on the timbers to be
seasoning. The lower floor too which is to be ash is mostly
sawed and drawn. None of the men came home tonight but Rufus(?),
Cole and Olliver, so we have quite a small famiiy. Toward night
it began to rain again very hard so that they looked when they
got here like three drowned rats. This esvening it thunders and
lightens very sharp.

2rds

Last night we had thunder, lightning and heavy rain all night
long. When I got up I found the spring brook was all

overflowed. Charles told Rufus that he never saw it so high
before. Most all the bridges were carried away so that going now
is almost impossible. The going was so hard that 0lliver could
not go home. He therefore contented himself with readinyg. I
could not help asking myself if his family would feel as much

disappointed as we used to when Sunday came and you did not come
to see us.

During the forenocon Mr. Cole and Papa ssttled, Mr. Cole taking
Papa’s goods. Mr. Cole then starteJ for home. After he was gone
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Papa said he believed he was going for to get married for all he
thought of getting was a nice suite of clothes. Rufus, his father
and two brothers keep, as Rufus says, "Bachelor’s Hall". I do
not blame him for wanting to be married.

About noon Mr. Fritz called and took dinner with us. Mr. Fritz
said he had sent things by Louis when he went to the diggins with
his load of eggs, bacon, hams, ., and was going up there to see
him. Papa told him he understood he had ment:oned three or four
prices. To one person he says he had got so much, to another he
says another price. Louis told Papa that he lost most of his
eggs, that they stole them or broke them. What people here seem
to think, Louis tried to cheat them and they returned the
compliment.

In the afternoon Papa asked Olliver if ke thought he would like
to live with us a year. O0Olliver told him he knew of nothing then
to prevent. I hope he will stay for we all like him, and I don’t
think we could get one to suite us better. Thay did not make any
bargain though.

It continued showery most of the day and evening.

4th.

To day it has been very windy all day. It has seemed as though
it would blow us away. We washed part of a three weeks wash. I
felt dreadfully all day having a severe headache which I had had
nearly all the time since I returned from Rockford. About the
middle of the afternoon I was obliged to give up and go to bed.

When we talked of trading our claim with Mr. Hill last Fall Mr.
Stephens told Papa if he would build over there instead of on Mr.
Hills he would put on our roof for us. At the time our house was
shingled Mr. Stephens was not here. When Papa came home tonight
he said :Mrs. S. had been at work all day on our house, and was
going to wark for us all the week. Today they have sided one
gable end or one peak. Mr. Flemming has so much backwater he
cannot saw any now.

Sth. The wind blew very hard all the forenoon but in the
afternoon it was calm and pleasant. We finished washing, dried
and folded all our clothes.

In the afterncon Mr. Colton called. He was on his way with an
execution for Lewis. He told us that Mr. Hoit and his wife were
on their way to make us a visit, but he did not think they could
get here on account of the bridge. Mr. Colton said he had to get
off from his horse and let her wade or swim and he walked across
on a stringpiece which was left of the bridge. ™Mr. C. is a fine
little fellow (of course you will know he is the constable) and I
regretted very much that I did rnot see him. But I happened to be
uspstairs asleep and 1 felt worse than ever today and and felt
afraid I was going to have the ague, fo:' I felt hot and shivery

by spells.
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In the morning .Fapa went off very early to the clajim, leaving
Olliver here with the team to draw up som2 wood. Just as Olliver
started for wood Louis drove in to the yvard to see Charles before

he want to Rockford where he was going to repeal [(sicl his casa
about the calf with Mr. Compton.

I forgot to tell you that last night Mr. Comptcn and Brisbon came
down here. Mr. C. came to amk 1if any of us had seen Srastus
Cleveland on the premises on the 19th or the day Louis’s court
was held on bhis camse. He maid Louis mwore Eramtus wan 1n the
teritory for a gun, but he had tnderetond that we had meen him
here. Papa told bim we had. Mr. C. intends %2 have him indited.

Mr. EBrisbon had baan drinking and felt pretty keen. He came very
nNear getting mad with FPapa because he told him msome braces were

not put in straight, but he got over it and promised to come the
next day and put them in straight, )

After Charles and Louis had talked mome time Charlaes goes down
cellar and brings up our little rad mol asses keg. Caroline
happened to see him and told us, 80 we looked 'into the cellar .and
found it was gone. I then went out and asked him if he had taken
our keg out of the cellar. He said he had taken a keg but it was
none of ours. “Why, Mr. Cleveland, you know it is ours, and you
know we brought it from N.Y.". "Oh, you brought everything from

N.Y., didn’t ye. Them Pickles you took wan’t yours either".
told him they were.

I suppose I must begin and tell you the whole story. Last Summer
Papa used to take all the care of the cucumbers vines, picks all
the cucumbers and salted them down during the Summer. Papa and
Charles made some vinegar, some in a barrell which Papa bought in
Rockford. One paid far half the vinegar materials, the other +‘or
the other half, and half of course was to belong to one and half
to the other. Either before or after this time Papa nired Mr.
Cole to make for him a couple of yokes for his steers. At a
certain time Cleveland took a notion that he would paint his
waggon wheels, even a neck yoke, tongue, and whippleiries. After
he had finished he found he had not painted quite as much as he
would like too, =0 he painted the said yokes and then went to
daubing the vinegar barrel and keg which stood on the top of a
log henhouse which was baked over with dirt resembling a hill in
appearance outside where the barrels were put trp get ‘the sun thrat
the vinegar might make faster. The vinegar barrel Papa bought in
Rockford and the keg we brought from N.Y..

The pickle barrel was an old one' of Uncle C.’s into which all the
pickles were put, and both families used as many and much as they
wanted of either, till Louis bought Charles’ propperty at which
time Charles took a notion to sell our part of the pickles of the
vinegar, not excepting the vinegar barrel which we immediately
brought into our room to Prevent their carrying it off. We then
took out what pickles we wanted and when they were gone took out
some more, which I supposed they missed. This was on the last
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day of March. On the 2nd of April he asked Mama if we had taken
any of those pickles. He then said Louis had tried hard not to
g0 to law with us, but we should get enough cf it now. They then
carried off the pickle barrel, pickles and all. I don’t care, we
have enough to last till cucumbers come.

Well, as I told you he took the keg and carried it into the
house, and said he would not let us have it. I then put on my
cloak and bonnet and went into the barrens after Olliver who came
right back. He said he would 90 to Mr. Fritz where he had an
errand to do and would then go after Papa. Louis started on a
little before but both returned together as they could not cross
the bridge. We had brought up all our small things and had put
them upstairs and now asked Olliver if there was anything round
the house which he copuld trouble. We then discovered that he
yokes were gone. We asked him if he had taken them and he said
he thought he had pPainted them and meant to have his pay for it.
And that corn too had got to be settled, meaning I suppouse some
corn which Papa took once when he was away and in which he
pretends Papa cheated him, but I saw him measure it mys.el f.

Olliver now wenflnver to the claim. We told him to tell Papa to
come right back but he did not come till night when he said he
should take Charles up for stealing.

eth.

I received a letter from Janett too day, with [whichl I was much
gratified.

Papa and Olliver went to the claim as usual. Mama and Caroline
ironed and 1 took some pwerful pills. When the men came home
they said they had used up all the siding and there was so much
back water the mill could not saw. Tonight my head ached worse
than ever, in the evening especially. '

Zth. It rained most all day so they coyuld do nothing at the
claim. Papa wrote a letter to Mr. Ainsworth and then started to
get a search warrant dressed in his rubbtier coat and moleskin
breeches. After he went Dlliver went to coaming down Charley
(horse) and cleaning out the stable when Charley the man came
along and told him the whole stary of his wrong, just as he does
to any one that will listen to him. He talked as long as Olliver
would stay and then was obliged to stop. I told Olliver 1 almost

envied him his happiness in listening so long to the Drkatnr.

When Pa-a came home he brought a letter for Charley from Mr.
Bushnell saying that Mr. Sackett had complained of his doing so &
S0 and that unless he delivered the Property taken he should be
under necessity of binding him over to keep the peace. O0lliver
told Papa that Charley said he would whip him within an inch of
his life, for which Papa said there was a law that he could put
him in jail. He told Olliver tnat he had called on Mr. S. many

times for pay since he painteﬂ_ihnse_ynkBS—and—maﬂy—mnre Hes not

worth mentioning.
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In the evening QOlliver carried the letter in and sat down. He
said Charles would swear out between the sentences most bitterly
and then he read it loud as though it were written to Mr.
Sackett. Then he raved out handsomely, first against Mr.
Bushnell and then against Papa. And finally he said he did not
blame Mr. Bushnell at all. When Olliver told him (which Papa

told him to do) that he must put the property back by 7 o’clock,
he said he would suffer martyrdom first. '

In the morning Papa told Erastus (of ventmerday) Papa told Erastus
before evidence that all the improvemesnts he made on this claim
(as the claim belonged to him (as security for what Charles owed
him by papers now in his possession) were holden to kRim as all
Charles” improvements are holden to ma. "What’'s that you are
going into? You mon of & lousy bitch", said Charlesn, flying
round at him. "I have nothing to say to you", msaid FPapa. "You
deserve a good whipping", maid Chnf}ny, "And I will give it to
you' ., "Come on'”, saywm Fapa. "I can do it, and eamy too", mays

Charley. "I am ready for you", mays Papa. He however backed
out, either from fear or of the law.

I have heen no better all the day. My head aches violently most
of the time.

8th.

== e

Today it has been very warm and pleasant, but I have felt no
better. On the contrary, much worse this morning.

Papa and Olliver went into the carrens te get some wood. They
had not been there long before Louis came along and began to tallk
about Charles and so forth. And then Charles himself{ appeared
and gave Papa a real sermon and threatened to bring him up for
criminal cases in Brooklyn by which means he was going to get him
off from the Grand Jury. Then Louis asked Fapa if he would give
up the vinegar barrel if Charles gave up the yokes. "No", was
the answer. "Then", says Louis, "war is declared between you and
Charles". "Let it go on", said Papa, nhot at all alarmed by him.

He then went off, but smoon called to Papa and asked him if he
would give up half the vinegar. Papa told him he would if
Charles would give up a iron bolt he had borrowad of Fapa, aluwo a
pound of borrowed nails. Louls then gave his word (which by the
way 1s worth a great deal) tnat the things should be returned,
Papa told him he would take his word and Louiws promieed to come
down thiw evening 'nd wee it fairly dune. 1 hope 1t may thum
end, but 1 have sone doubtw,

After this Papa and Olliver went over to the claim. The day
passed with us as usual. Mama did the housework. Caroline
growled, whined and stormed .t everything for she has got to be
the frettis(?) little thing I ever saw. Dick played and teased
Caroline to fix his horses aid vnen she would not do 1t he
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appealed to Mama with, "Can®t that child do it?" And I went from
Danl?] to Rasabal?] for what I know. I felt so bad after taking

a powerful dose of Pink I would lay on the bed a little while and
then sit in the big chair. Louis did not come in the evening as

ha agreed.

2th.

I got up about breakfast time feeling no better. About B we saw
Loulis coming down with a small white keg under his arm. After
talking a few minutes with Papa he went into Charles and got aour
little red keg and then came in with them bothk. He sat down as
if waiting for the vinegar. Papa asked him where were the
yokes? I give you my word you shall have them says Louis. "I
shant disturb the vinegar until I see t4“:e yokes", says Papa.
After two or three minutes thought Louis went out and when he
came back said the yokes were out there. At that instant Charles
came along saying in & loud tone, "Here are the yokes, Louis, and
you had better look out for him or watch him".

Pretty times too if a man must be watched for he will touch his
own property. As soon as Charles said that Papa walked to the
door. Before this though Mr. Hill came in with a couple of fowls
and was standing on the hearth, a lcoker-on. Fapa then toock hold
of one of his yokes which Charles immediately grabbed by the
other end and tried to pull it away. Louis then walked out and
took Charles part and there was twc against one pulling the

yoke. Louis then began to get mad and told Papa if he did not go
and measure off that vinegar he would put the whole out of the
house quicker than lightning, and if he did not let go of those
yokes he would smash him. Papa told him to do either if he
dared. -But by this time Mr. Hill, who can whin maost of the men
around here, had Louis by the arms or shoulders. Charles of
Course was calling Papa all the names he could and Abby (shame
for her) was holding her Brother by the collar of his coat though
not for.a long time for she gave up her fighting posture at the
words, "Let go of me".

‘Mr. Hill soon got the yokes from the whole of them & Papa & Louils
who was now cool again went to measuring out the vinegar. When
Papa first said he must have the yokes before he measured the
vinegar Louis said he must see the vinegar measured first so to
know how much there was. HKe thought Abby said they ought to have
7 1/2 galls as there was enough put in, in the first place, to
make twice that amount. Papa told him that Apbby knew nothing
about how much there was put in. He told him he couid have half
of what there was in the barr -\ and no more. It might be more
than 7 galls. or less. He told him they hacd uzed out of the
barrel just as much as they wanted and so had we and that some
had leaked out in the cellar, so Louis had to give up getting
half of what there was in the first place. There proved to be 5
galls. lacking 1 qt. per piece. Llouis took his and went off and
Mr. Hill delivered the yoke to Papa.
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Papa and Dlliver then started for the claim, Mr. Hill to his
wark, Ratty[71 and Charley to theirs, and we were left alone. I
should have told you that Erastus, Olliver, Mama and myself were
quiet observers of the drama. After they were gone I took a good
dose of Senna and squirmed about on the bed, floor, or chair most
of the day. Olliver spent the evening in Aunt Abby’s. !

10th.

This morning when I got up I walked around pretty smart for about
1/2 an hour and then I was all down again. I have not eat in
more than a week half of what I have eat at one meal. Olliver
has gone home today on Charley [i.e., the norsel but is coming by
night.

Papa has started for Rockford so as to be there in season for

tomorrow. Cleveland has threatened two or three times to get him
off the jury by presenting some criminal fault of his of which he
was guilty in Brooklyn. Time will show what that great fault is.

After Papa and Olliver were gone I commenced reading "The Lady of
the Lake". In the afternoon Uncle Charles and Aunt #Abby took a
etramble(?) round the farm. Charley was dressed as nice as you
please but Aunt A. had on one of those indigo blues and Mama’s
old hood which we sent out here. I should think she would be
ashamed to wear it, for my part. After they came back the
children went to walk, so Caroline and Dick thought they must go
too. When they came back they had some wild flowers which they
had gathered which were very pretty. Toward night I went out to

the stacks and walked around a little, looked at the calves &c.,
which looked fat & well.

Before Papa went away David told him there was a man come
yesterday and drove away one of Papa’s steers, saying that it was
his. At night when Olliver came home Uncle C. took much pains to
come and tell him the same story. Charley said of course Mr.
Sackett would not call on him for a witness because he would take
a false oath. He said he was down there with the man and saw him
drive the steer off. He said too that if one of his Oxen should
go off and be gone a fortnight he would not take an vath that it
was his Ox, for there might be one e:actly like it somewhere
else. All these speeches and many others, the unnatural anxiety
he shows about the steer, struck me as being very suspicious and

1 have a notion that Charley is at the bottom of the steer’s
going off.

After Charley got through Erastus came a:d talked on the same
subject, repeating what Charles had said about being down there
&c., &c.. Erastus said it was the strangest thing he ever heard
of for the man described the marks on the steer which were just
like those on ours. (By the way I believe he had tnhem described
to him first). I think it is the most surprising that Erastus
thinks so strange of it for last summer they had a yoke of steers
go off and they heard of a man that had them. When he came home
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he said they were as near alike as they could be and he should
think they were the same. But the man said they were not and
they afterward found their steers somewhere else. And now he
thinks "tis so strange that there should be a steer like ours
somehow. Put it all together and it looks suspicious.

Olliver borrowed Shakespeare of Mr. Bushnell for me and this
evening I commenced reading "The Merry wWives of Windscr".

1ith.

Last night I had the figits just as Mama used to when we lived in
Brooklyn and Papa was gone away. Nothing disturbed us however.
This morning Olliver had to go to Mr. Fritz’ for some notatoes,
S0 mama got him to go to Mrs. Baker’s who is a RansonianC?] and
got me some Lobelia. After he got back and brought it, and went
to the claim to plant his potatoes, I went to work with fear and
trembling to take it. I took a tea spoon full in warm water
which I had no sooner swallowed than it put me in violent pain
which lasted a ["great while" was written, then crossed out]l

" short time. I was to take another spoonfull in 15 minutes if the
first did not vomit me, but I could not muster courage. In about
1/2 an hour I commenced vomiting. It brought bile as though it
had gone to the spot, but I took so little that it did not vomit
me much. I have been sorry ever since that I did not take any
more. It is the most powerful stuff that I ever took. It makes
one feel sick to the ends of their fingers and toes.

When I felt smart enough I read Shakespeare. ' Mama washed.
Carocline and Dick spent most of the day in playing out of doors.
Dick took his wagon and drew wood and chips for uas. He goes
whistling along, or trying to, as happy as anything. In the
evening I commenced reading Waverly aloud. Olliver went into
Aunt Abby’s. Today the court sets and I have not heard that
Charley has got Papa off the jury yet.

Today after eating a slight breakfast I dressed to go to the
claim on old Charley who Olliver saddisd and bridled. I rode
over as far as the saw mill with Olliver who went on foot. Here
I left him to gallop Charley to see how I liked him. I think he
trots a little easier than Jim and gallops about the same, though
he is not so willing to gallop as Jim is. He seems to prefer
trotting.

When I got to the claim I dismounted to look at my garden. I
found my None-so-pretties in bloom, my daisies, bluebells, sweet
Williams, &c., doing first rate. My Rnubarb, or pie-plant as
they call it here, had leaves on it as large as my hand. My sage
and columbine too were growing finely and my boxwood is all full
of new!leaves. I have & roots of it. My rose bushes and pinks

(]
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do not appear to have started at all. I am afraid them and the
grapevines will die.

After I had looked at the house, which has one end all sided, and
the point on the other one, I proceeded to-Mrs. Stevens. After
hitching my horse I went in and tocok of4 my things. He did not
seem to like to stand in the hot sun very well, all saddled, so
Mra. Stephens told me I had better take off his things and let
him loose in the yard, for he would do no hurt. I according did
80. Just at the moment Mr. Bould, a man that was at work for Mr.
Stephens, came from the spring with a young rattlesnake. He was
about 2 fingers laong. He would stick up his tail and try to
rattle, though he had no rattles to rattle, and then he would
jump at us and try to bite.

My horse stayed round in the yard very peacibly, till about noon
he took a notion to jump over the fence, and was over and half a

mile off before we could say Jack. Mr. Stephens immediately set
off for him but as this was the first time he had been loose

since last Fall =so that he felt extremely antic and it was a long
time before they caught him. Finally he ran down by our claim
and Mr. S. and Olliver drove him under some stables where they
caught him. Mr. S. then brought him back, tied him, and then
started for the teritory where he is at work cabinet making.

About the middle of the afternoon 1 got ready to go home and went
and began to pat Charley who waz as gentle as you please. Mrs.
Stephens then came out, to put cn his martingales, when he stuck
up his head as high as he could get and would not let her touch
him. HMe pulled back so hard as to pull four large rails, to
which he was tied, off from the fence and .dragged them across the
yvard.. When he broke his halter and scempered off ta the other
side of the yard he stopped and looked raund. I then had to go
up to him and try to catch him myself. For Mr. Gould said if he
camel?] past his horses while he was ploughing they would run and
the devil would not stop them & Mrs. Stephens was too much
frightened. I went along very slowly saying, "Whoa! Charley.
Whoa! Charley" and he stood perfectly still and let me go up and
pat his nose and get hold of his mane.:

When I found I really had hold of him I began to tremble like a
leaf. Mr. Gould then lett his horses and came and put on his
saddle and so forth. As soon as I got on he walked off as gentle
as you please. I went over to the claim and waited till Olliver
was ready to come home, for he had been so full of his anticks
that I was afraid he might take a notion to play me a caper.

Coming home it was delightful. The birds were singing, tha fr -gs
croaking and numerous insectes were humming and buzzing about, not
@xcepting the musquitoes. When I came tu the top of the hill I
was delighted with the scene. I had to stop my horse and gaze
upon it. To my left and right were thickets that contained many
small poplar trees. Befare was a large flat through which run
many brooks which causes the gr.ss to grow very fast. Near the
brooks the grass is of a lighter green than on dryer spots,
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making it appear very handsomely shaded. A little to the right
ahead was Charles® house with the stacks, outhouses, %c.. To the
left lay lLouis’s field which is spread on the side of a gently
sloping hill. -

Near the field, on the grass, Louis’ cattle were straying. Along
was seen riding a young man on horseback. And to crown the
picture, from the opposite direction rode a young lady followed
by ‘two gentlemen descending the hill. What a good commencement
for a novel! Now my horse must take fright just as the Lady and
Gentleman meet on a small bridge, the gent jumps from-his horse
to ‘the rescue, the other gentlemen come running up, and ha! ha!'!
ha!!! fill it out as you please, but don*t laugh at my rude
attempts to describe our beautiful scenery. The two gents were
Olliver and John Pettingale who was coming here to get some
paper.

We got home without any axcident and eat some broiled chicken
supper. Mama told us that Louis and Charles had gone to
Rockford, that Mr. Hill had been here and talked o¥ buying
Charles’ claim. Mama told him Papa calculated to enter it and
said if he swapped claims [withl Erastus (for that was the way
they were to trade) he ought to lose his claim as he knew all the
circumstances. He said he should not take it till he saw Papa.
He said Erastus wanted to change because he was afraid Papa would
enter it. :

Olliver and I spent the evening which we lengthened out to 11
o’clock in playing backgammon or blackgammon as he says. About
dark it began to thunder and lighten. It rained considerable
during the night.

13th.

Yesterday it was extremely warm but today. it is quite~chilly and
the . northwest wind blows very hard. It is pleasant however.

Mama is making a rag mat. Caroline is cyphering, and Dick is in
all manner of mischief. I feel guite lame and lazy after
riding. When Olliver came home he said Mr. Cole had been on the
claim breaking. Every time Olliver comes home Erastus has
something to say about the steers, and when Papa is coming home.

Spent the evening in playing backgammon. Just as we were eating
supper there came such a gust of wind as shaook our house so as to
rattle the dishes and set the rocking chairs rocking. We were
Lal little alarmed.

14th., Today the wind has blowr terribly. I have been knitting a
knit for Mrs. Stephens’ little girl. Mama has been knitting,
mending and ironing. I do not feel well, though better than I
have been. We are all very pleas=d by seesing Fapa who has just

come on sight.
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Fapa has safely arrived. He has brought a parcel of cake from
Mrs. Morgan to Dickey. He said after he got off from the Grand
Jury they put him as foreman of the FPetty Jury. Mrs. Morgan was
gaoing to have a large party the night he came away. Fapa said
that Mr. Wolding, who you know formerly kept school in®
Providence, had four men indited who had tarred and feathered
him. From all accounts I should think ha was much like
Cleveland. In the evening I finished my net. :

This morning I took all our seeds and went to the cla&im in the
wagon with Papa and Olliver, who both worked all the forenoon in
the garden making beds for me. I woirked as hard as I could all
day hoeing, raking and planting. My flower bed I sowed as
follows. First Snappers, CoriopsisC?], Double Carnation Poppy,
Star of Bethlehem, Tulips, Globes, Golden, Eternal flower, Double
Dahlia, Thorn Poppy, Purple Egg plant, Poppy, Mournirg Widow,
China pink, Lady in Green, Poppy. Pink Bergand[?]. Fesides this
bed I have two others that are larger in which beside the things
I told you of I have put more Dahlia roots which Mrs. Morgan sent
by Papa, and some Pinal?] seed. I intend to sow more seeds by
and - by. Everything is doing first rate except my Pinks, Rose
bushes and Grapevines. I saw one bud an one of the Grapevines
yasterday. I am in hopes they will come to it by & by.

Besides my flowers I planted some beets and parsnips and in the
root -and herb line some coriander, hoarhound, sage, dill, balm,
bergamot, peppers, sweet Mar joram, Summer Savory, Lavander,

Cayenne peppers,: saffron. Our neighbors seem to think we shall
have a very handsome garden and I am in hopes that 1 shall have

one. You know it was all the comfort I expected to have in the
West, and sure enough it is. :

After I got through I went over to Mrs. Stephens with my net with
which she was very much pleased. Yestiday was quite chilly in
the wind, which did not blow very hard. In the sun it was very
warm indeed. About noon Thomas Hamiiton came to the house to get
work so Papa sent him to the woods to chop logs, two of which
Papa and Olliver with the hor ses drew over to the mill & one for

a house beam. O0lliver brougiht a load of boards from the mill,
some siding & some flooring.

Spent the evening in reading Scott.

Today it is very chilly and the wind blows very hard from the
Northeast. I am writing while I am waiting for Olliver who has
gone to Mr. Hill's for potatoes with Charley. But now he has
come back, and has the horses mcst tackled. I am going over to
work in the garden again. FPapa and flhomas Hamilton have gone off

@]
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on foot. Thomas is going to work in the woods. Papa has gone
for Mr. Gunsollie to get him to work on the house.

When I got to the claim I found it so cold I thought I should
have to give up working in the garden. But I mustered courage
enough to plant an asparagus bed and then I went to Mrs.
Flemming”s to warm me. But .I Came as near being smoked to death
then as I had been to freezing. She told me she had lived there
four years in just such a smoke, though one hour's work on the
chimney would prevent it all. But Mr. Flemming was no hand to
fix anything round the house. )

One thing led to another and she told me that when she lived in
Indiana she had to get up in the maorning, leave her children abed
and asleep and go a 1/4 of a mile to milk her cows & then bring
home two pails full of milk. Then if her children had waked she
would tie them to the bedpost and go a 1/4 of a mile in another
direction for a couple of pails of water. Then she had. the
horses and cows and cattle to fodder and lead to watter. M-r. F.
was at work at his trade. She said she would have the same to do
at night.

Since she moved here she says Mr. F. has not. brought one pail of
water, and in fact she never knew him to in her life. She or her
daughter have to work above their knees in snow sometimes. Amey
told me she always had to get water in the basin and carry it to
him to wash. And she very often goes out on the prairie,
catches, saddles and bridles his horse for him while he sits in
the house doing nothing. I told her I thought my father would
not ride horseback very often if I saddled and bridled his horse
for him.

In the afternoon I Planted S5 or 6 different kinds of flower
seeds. Papa worked on the house all day. He was siding up one
end. Olliver planted some corn & drew some rails. Mr. Bunsollie
did not come. In the evening I played backgammon.

Today is very cold but pleasant. I don’t mean very cold but that
the wind blows very hard and chilly from the north. Papa is
quite sick this morning with sick headache. Mama is making
turnovers. Caroline is reading Shakespeare. 0lliver has not
gone home but sits here reading.

About noon Papa ‘began to get better and rode over to Mr.
Frost’s. Before he went away he asked 0l11iver if he was going
home. He said he was. "Well, you are coming back again?" "No.
I guess not." Last night they tried to make a bargain for
Olliver to stay a year, but Olliver did not like the ray which
Papa offered. He offered him $125C71, $25 to.be paid in cash,
the rest in something else. 0Olliver thinks that he can d

R e

better, but has concluded to ride Charley home-and see—his father

and then let us know what he will do. Also to stay this month

“
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out, which will be the second he has been here, and is up on the

6th of May. I hope they can agree to something so that he will
stay with us longer for he is an excellent hand.

While they were gone Charles Turney calied and brought us a paper

as he came from the office. It was "The Western Prairie

Farmer". When Papa came home he said Mr. Frost said that when he

came after the steer Charles told him it was not wintered here,
@ither by him or Papa, and he did nct know where it was

wintered. And if he thought it was his steer he had better drive
him off. Then Charles came home and told Olliver that he told
Mr. F. that he had better come and s=e Papa, and that he knew it
was Fapa's steer, and ever so much more. Fapa did not see the
steer as he was not to be found.

Mr. Fritz called in the afternoon and got 34 1bs. of salt of us.
L

. £l
I forgot to mention that Charles Turney told us that Erastus
Cleveland, Erastus Harris, and Augustus Hill were sitting on the

straw when he came in, playing cards. Uncle C. and Erastus 1
believe play nearly every evening.

Tis a splendid moonlight eve.

18th. Monday.

Papa went to Mr. Frost’s again, but could not find the steer.

Mr. F. told him if he found the steer he would drive him home.
Papa thinks if he is lost Mr. F. is answerable for him.

Dlliver came home about 10, tackled the horses, and took Mama and
Carpoline over to the claim, so Dick and I am here alone. I
mended my dress, then sewed a little un‘my patchwork, and then
churned S or &6 pounds of first rate butter. Then I made a
custard pudding and buttermilk cake, and boiled some potatoes for
supper. I was just clearing away the dirty dishes I had made
when all the folks, excepting Caroline, rode up. She was going
to stay all night with Mrs. Herdes little girl, where Mama and
she had spent the day. Papa had been siding up the Aouse and had
both ends and some on the North side done. We think of moving in
next Monday. Olliver has bee=n drawing boards and logs and has
Planted some corn. Mama liked the loovks of things very much.
After supper Papa took his milk pail and went off to the prairie
to milk a cow which had calved a steer calf in the afternoon.

Mr. Cole, brother to Rufus Cole and the wne that is bhreaking for
us, came tc stay all night.

Today it has been excessivel y warm, the sun and ground fairly
burned one.
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This morning Mr. Flemming's boy came over to drive off a couple
of .cows which Papa is going to let Mrs. F. use until her cows
calve. Papa and Olliver went to the claim as usual, Mama and I |
to washing, & Dick to drauring in wood and chips in his waggon.
Charley spent all the forenoon in stuffing up holes in the fence
with straw to stop out his pigs. But they could push it out as
fast as he put it in. In the afterncon he sewed a little wheat
and the rest of the day he spent in preaching to an old man who
came here. We have finished our washing and dried our clothes.

Q.

I

Today I went over to the claim and took my patchwork.  'I brought
up water from the spring till 11 o’clock, then I sewed the rest
of the time. In the evening I played backgammon with Caroline.
The water was to put on my plants which are doing finely, some
being in bloom. -

_____ . |
I went to the claim today., sewed some cabage seed, set out some :
garlics and planted some celery. It was an extremely warm day so :
I could not work later tham 11 o'clock. |

In the forenocon Papa measured off some land for Mr. Cole to
break, and set fire to the grass, as it is better to be burned
over. As the wind blew very hard the fire burned very rapidly
and went towards some rails which Papa had drawn and piled ready
to lay up a fence and soon destroyed an hundred or more. I went
up and carried water to help put them out. Fapa burned all his !
fingers on both hanfds) which I dressed.

When we went over in the morning I went as far as the sawmill
with Papa, who walked the remainder of the way, it being about a
mile from the mill to our house. From there L[hel went to Mr.
Pettingales where he got Mr. P. and to yoke of cattle to draw
logs for him & left his horses & waggon to be used on Mr. P'g
farm in place of the cattle. They put on a ynke of our steers
before each of Mr. P.’s cattle and so had tlwlio teams. Mr. P.
drove one, Olliver the other.

After putting out the fire Papa walked up to the timber pound
they had started with their logs and came back again all tired
out. I made him some sage tea and he laid down on some bags of
oats to go to sleep. My sage I cut from the four little roots I
brought from Rockford. They do finely. g :

Toward night I went down into the cellar and dipped watter into
the pail which Papa drew up and put onto my garden % the plants.
He gave them a fine watering. I walked to the mill at night
where the horses met us.
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While Papa was talking with Mr. P. I walked along up the hill and
s5at down on the ox yokes which Olliver left there after drawing
logs (he unyoked the steers and they went home). Pretty soon
Papa came along and hollowed,. "Get up! Get up'", as I thought to
the horses, but I soon found he meant me, for I had frightened

Charley most out of his senses. Papa said he (Charley) came very
near jumping over Jim two or three times. I

wal bad rnund a
little and then walked up to Charley, but he snorted and acted
pretty skittish till I.came close to him.

I spent the eVening in playing Backgammon with Caroline.

This morning when I got into the waggon I put in my work, a tea
kettle, tin measure & some sage, thinking to make some sage tea
over to the claim. Papa took 10 empty bags with him and we rode
up to Louis® where he got them filled with 15 bushels of wheat,
for which he allows Louis .S shillings per bushel being cnhe
shilling more than people generally [getl] especially where one
takes it from their door and they have no trouble about it.

While they were measuring the wheat I went into Mrs.

Cleveland’s. She told me they milked 8 cows and had § !arge
sirzed pails full of milk every night and morning and that she
churned 5 pounds of butter every day. They nave B8 calves, these
they feed with skimmed milk which of course is never as good. I¥f
we had as much milk to take care of I would think we had business
enough to do, but we do not give our calves skimmed milk.

After the wheat was loaded we started to cross Louis’ spring
brook. We had just got over the bridge when cne of Jim’s traces
came off and we were obliged to stop right in a mud hole to fix
it. The back wheels were in the mud, haif of the hubs being
covered with mud which was just thick erough to be as bad as
possible. Louwis flew round, got some rails, threw out the wheat
and seemed as good natured as Charles is ugly. He lifted out one
wheel with a rail, and Olliver and Erastus Harris the other, and
our horses both of them pulled like good fellows. We had to
cross two more slews through which we made the horses go lively.

When we got over to the claim we found Mr. Stevens at work and
the watter in the cellar most dried up. We drew up about a
barrel and a half full of watter which [makes itl] nearly dry.

The mud seems to be about four inches deep and then there is good
dry dirt. Papa seems to think no ' he can get: along without
having a drain dug. Papa and Mr. S. both worked on the [housel
which is all sided up but about one fourth of ore side.

Olliver went to the mill and go. some boards & then planted some
potatoes on the sod. I worked in mny garden cleaning the beds
till about 1i. Then I tried to make my tea, ‘but first the tea
kettle tipped over and laost all the watter, which I filled and

40



Mary Sackett’s Journal

boiled again. Then after I had put my measure down to steep the
tea, that blew over and I lost all a second time, so I gave it up
for & bad job.

I then went ot sewing till about 3. I went to Mrs. Herdies(?1 to
get Mama some yeast cakes. She also gave me sSome new kinds of
flower seed (New to me) and some juice which she pressed out of
crabapples, which tasted first [ratel though not like cider for
it had not begun to work.

when 1 went back I did not go the same way that I went. I came
to a slough which was covered with last year’s grass that was twc
yards long and all laid flat. I could not see one drop of watter
but every time I stepped 1 woulcd go down over shoe.

Toward nidht Papa & 0Olliver wattered the plants. Very warm
through the day but cam= up cool at night. Spent the Ceveningl
in playing backgammon with Olliver. Moonlight.

This morning Fapa. Olliver and Caroline went to the claim. Mama
went to Mrs. Fritz[?] and spent the day & Dick and 1 staid here
alone. Papa finished putting on the siding to the house.

Louis came down in the evening to get his wheat endorsed on the
note. Papa % he told many war stories which were quite amusing.
Papa said he thought we should have war soon, which frightened
Caroline very much. 1 do love to see Louis when he is engaged i
talking. . His whole heart &% soul (if he has any) are in his
eyes. He stretches them open as though he heard, saw and talkec
with them. He seems to' feel everything he sSays, for the moment
at least.

Olliver sewed some oats today.

24th. Sunday..

This morning Olliver with the team rode home, gave his father a
Mr. Cable an invitation to come up wednesday when we moved. Wh
he came home he brought us some wheat to sew. He brought us tw
papers from you, the wrappers of which were written on. They
were mailed April éth and Fth. One mentioned Grandpapa’s
sickness, Edward’s going up [to Springfield?l, your writing to
Uncle A., also some papers from Henry & a lady’s book with some
papers for Uncle C. not marked in our care.

Papa went over to the claim and tacked in the glass to some of
our windows. Augustus Hill came in all dressed up with some ec
for us presented by Mrs. Hill. Aunt Abby, Uncle Cleveland and
the baby all went with Louis and his family to Mrs. Rob[?] who
Mrs. Louis Cleveland’s mother. These people, Louis not excepte
were those that were not fit to associate with, they were such
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low ignorant folk, but it must be they are changed now. For my
part my thoughts incline the way Charley’s bent last Summer.
I spent the day on the bed reading Shakespeare. In the evening 1

read my magazine. Papa read papers, 0Olliver Hormnaparte %
Caroline Shakespeare.

Cioudy and unpleasant most of the day. I wrote to Bronklyn &kc.

25th. Monday.
Caroline went over with the men and brouaht up a barrel of watter
from the spring which she let stand in the sun all day, and at
night put it on my plants. Mr. Stephens worked for us today.
They all together laid part of the chamber floor which is laid of
rough boards painted. Papa puttied all the wirdows and put one

in in the morning. Papa carried over his bench and a number of
other things including the vinegar barrel.

This morning Papa took over the stove and made out a load of
other things. Mama was packing up all day yesterday and has been
today. I have ben sewing some and packing some. My health is
not good and has not been since ! came from Rockford. My head is
dizzy & great deal and aches very badly. My tongue is coated and
my breath hot though I do not seem to have any cutward fevere. I

am using up my last bits of calico in hopes to be supplied by the
arrival of the little box of things.

Today we have moved and are now in our own house. We are now
away from Cleveland’s and have got home for the first time since
May 11th 1B40. I came over about 8 o'clock with the first [load]
and have been here all day to help receive things. It is really
a cold day and it seemed as though I should freere before Mr.
Stephens who has been here all dav to help them unload [could get
the stove up ?1. About noon the stove was up and I made a fire

in [it], sat down to my patchwork, and have been very comfortable
since.

Peter and James Finland([?] came each with a team to help us

move. We had 9 loads and got all over here abput 4. Squire Hoit
came up, as he said, to see us move. We invited him to =ome
because he is a man of some influence and we thought Charley
might possibly keep cooler. Charley felt so bad all day he did
not know what to do with himself. Augustus Hill who alsc helped
us said he was the maddest man he ever saw. And vet I cannot see
at what he should be mad. He found it impossible to keep still
all day. He had to tell Papa that he wa- a lousy rascal besides
many other things. We expected to have had some trouble about
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getting our windows and doors away but did not. After all the
folks were in the waggon and ready to start, "Mr, Sacket", says
Charles, "Don't you never, never, never, never, never set your
foot on my claim or in my house again". Papa told him if he
would come our way he would accomodate him.

Mrs. Hoit came over with the rest and we took tea. FPapa went
right to work driving nails & pegs ‘o put away things on.

22th.

Today we have [beenl fixing up and putting away all day and have
got considerably fixed, to our way of thinking, though I suppose
should you see us you would not call it any living at all.
Olliver has planted a little sweet corn &% drawn a few rails.
Dick is all hoito toity here, he feels so pleased to get over to
the craim. He has been drawing chips, fetching water to put on

the garden and a great deal of other business.

All the forenoon Mr. Stephens had Olliver drawing in wheat for
him. Mrs. Flemming came in here too and wanted to get a straw
hat for her boy, who she said had nothing but a rag on his head,
and pay for it in eggs, which FPapa let her have.

I forgot to tell you that Mr. Randall was here yesterday and
asked me if I were going to teach his school. I told Chiml I did
not know as we could agree for I had understood that some people
would not allow their children to be punished. He said it had
been the case. I told fthiml I thought it would not answer to
punish a fault in one that I would not in another. I told him I
should be very strict. Well he said he wanted I should and if I
had any schollars who did not mind I must send them away from
school. He thought he should be ready for me to commence in
about three weeks.

1 have spent most of the day in sewing. Worked some in the
garden.

22th.

il spent most of the morning in weeding and cleaning off my flower
beds. Mrs. Stephens came over in the afterncon and took tea with
us with her little girl. |

Today I spent the forenoon in working in my garden. It was very
warm & the wind commenced blowing very hard about noon.

Mr. Peppers[?] and Warner called. Mr. P. took some cloth. Had
quite a talk with him on gardening. Toward night I sewed some
flower seeds and some artichokes. Spent 1/2 an hour in
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Mrs. Flemming’s. Olliver sewed and dragged in some wheat. Papa
& Mr. Stephens worked on a privy. After Mr. P. eramined our

table, as he does most every piece of furniture he COmes across,
being a cabinet maker.

Today I went on Charley with Olliver who rode Jim to a meeting
over 7 miles from here. We went in about an hour and a Quarter.
The road was first rate most of the way excepting a few sloughs
which were pretty bad. We had & most delightlfull ride.
Sometimes our road lay across the prairie, sometimes through the
thickets where the crabapples, choke cherries, strawberries and
other fruits were all in bloom, making the air very fragrant.
Then again we were riding through the woods where the birds were

singing, the leaves rustling and everylthingl was delightful
here.

We passed through the Methodist camp ground where 0Ol1liver pointed
out the different pews[?] and told their uses. The pews[?] are
made of a few rails laid up. There was one place called the

anxious seat where there sat those that felt anxious for the

souls of others, then thaose that felt serious would go up and be
prayed for by them.

We had a Methodist meeting. The preacher tollerable. After
meeting I had an introduction to a number of people. Mr. Hoit
and all his family were there and we all went down together to
his house where we took dinner and started for home where we
arrived about 4 and found Caroline an®iously waiting for us
expecting to take a ride in the waggori, but Papa disappointed by
saying he was going horseback.

Papa & Mama then rode up to FPeters. Mama went trotting off
finely and came home on the gallop. She was delighted with her

ride and so was I with mine. We galloped over the prairies just
like any first rate horsemen. ’ .

When I got home I cooked a fresnh fish which une‘of Mr. Flemming’'s
boys caught in the mill pond. It tasted first rate, being the
first fresh fish I have eat since I mhave been in the country.

This morning I felt lame from my rice. We had quite a thunder
shower though there was not enough rain fall to do our plants
much good. Mr. Cavener came down to finish digging the cellar.
Papa, Olliver &% he went a little way from our house on the claim
where they found very good stone which they commenced guarrying
to build a cellar wall ond buiid a foundation fer the house.
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Very pleasant day. Mama commenced washing which was quite a job
as we had not washed here before and had everything to ge
together. -

In the afterncon Mrs. Herd and Amey Flemming came after us to Qo
to Mr. Randall’s to a meeting. I went, also Caroline, but we had
no meeting as the preacher was sick and did not attend. I
enjoyed myself very much however in talking or taking a pleasant
walk. When I returned Mrs. Flemming was sitting and chatting
with Mamama.

Mr Cavener worked today. Mr. Stephens part of the day.

4th.

Very pleasant. Papa & Mr. Cavener worked in the stone. Mrs.

Cavener came down very much alarmed saying that Mr. Warner, one
of our distant neighbors, had told them that the whole community
had joined in a conspiracy in which they had agreed to mob !
Peter’s house, kill the inhabitants and fire the house. (M. i
Cavener % family live with Peter). We told her it was all a lie !
made up to frighten them, but she would not think so. They both |
went home at night, though Mr. C. did not appear to be much !
alarmed.

Sth.

Today would have been very pleasant but that the wind blew very
hard. About 2 Miss Randall, Miss Putman & Miss Flemming spent
the afternoon with me. We spent our time in sewing and talking. i

I have a carpet in my room. The bedstead is one of those curled 1
maple, on which I have a well made bed covered with a white 1
spread and.a flounce round. I have one window in my room, one

side of which stands my wash stand, and bheyond that the |
beadstead. On the other side of the window is ny work table, and '
opposite the bed stands the beaureau on which is a white spread, !
the looking glass, and some boxes. On the work table I keep my l
nahogany box and in the window are two rocking chairs. Next to |
:he beaureau stands one of our large boxes full of bed clothes. |
lext to that the tobacco box and then the other beaureau. |

have a couple of sheets hung up to partition my room from !
ama’s and she has some blankets hung up to partition hers from i
lliver’s. In my room next to the partition I keep three trunks
under the bed is packed as much as possible. Mama’s room is ?
illed with boxes, barrels, trunks, pails, &c.. Olliver’s is i
All of bags of grain & exceteras. i

wnstairs we merely keep those things wnhich ars necessary for i

tsekeepings
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In the morning Olliver with the horses dragged in Mr. Stephens’
field. Mrs. 5. worked here half a day.

eth.

A very pleasant day. I rode horseback to Mr. Jonnson’s and got
Charley shod. I sat with Mrs. Johnson about 2 1/2 hours. Found
her a very pleasant woman. Had some trouble about crossing the
bridge by Mrs. Flemming and had some fears while crossing the
ford, but had a delightful ride. Mr. Cavener and Mr. Stephens
worked here.

 Zth.

I ironed all the forencon. Mr. Cavener, Papa and Olliver
finished a stone underpining to our house and banked up all round
with the dirt that was thrown out of the cellar. O0Olliver drew
some rails. Very pleasant all day.

8. Sunday.

Very Pleasant. Spent most of the day in reading. Had some hazle
[hazelnuts?] cracked and eat. Papa went te Cole’'s but found them
not at home. Shewed 0Olliver my drawings. In the afternocon Fapa,
Caroline, Dick and myself went to walk and gathered wild flowers
eriough of 10 different kinds % colours some of which were very
fragrant to fill S pitchers full and enough o have made 20 large
nosegays. Returned home very tired having walked 3 hours. Found
Mama getting supper and DOlliver reading.

This evening Papa and Olliver tried to make a bargain about
Olliver’s staying here for 8 months. FPapa offered to give 12 per
month and pay one fourth in money, the rest in goods. Olliver
wanted 12 1/2 per month and one half in money, therefore they
tould not agree.

2th.

This morning Olliver started to go homz but went with FPapa to
drive home the steer from Mr. Frost®s which they made out to get,
but not without an arbitration. I have sume reasons to think
that Mr. Frost is a good deal like Cleveland. It toow: him some
time to decide what men to leave it to, and then changed two or
three times. It was finally left to Mr. Johnson % Pettingale(?)
who both agreed it was Fapa’s.



Mary Sackett®s Journal

Abigail Pool spent the day here % I cut a waste lining for her.
The cattle have bothered us much lately about going off and
wandering about.

Papa went to the P.0. today. Took Olliver home. Came home
fwith]l a letter and paper from you, and a little boy named
Richard Washington Mann(?). He is as ragged as he can be. Has a
pair of mens pants on that hardly cover him and a part of a
shirt. He appears to be a smart intelligent child.

FPapa went to bed with a sick headache. Mr. Homes called to get
hired. Mr Stephens worked here part of %the fdayl. I churned
about 9 1lbs. of butter. The wind blew very hard. Caroline and
Dick had to race way off after the cattle. Gewed most of the
day.

Mama and I sat right down to sewing for Washington and left
everything.

In the afternoon Mr. & Mrs. William Herd, his mother, and her
mother Mrs. Turney & Mrs. Randolph and baby spent the afterncon
with us, also Charles Turney. Mrs. Randolph is William Herd®s
sister

I have had some None-so-Pretties in bloom this three weeks and
some caroway that has been in bloom for a week. I have some
Sweet Williams, Pinks, Chives(?) & 4 or 5 other roots which I got
in Rockford in bud, which will bloom in the course of a few days.

Today Mama and I have been finishing off a shirt and pantaloons
for Washington. It has been cloudy, windy and unpleasant all
day, and this afternoon we had quite a a shower which will do my
garden much goad. -

A great many of my seeds have come up that I planted. I have
saffron, dill, Balm, lentice [lettuce?], pepergrass (big enough
to cut), Dahlias, cockscomb, pinks, poppies and many other things
growing finely. We have peas half a foot high, hop vines about
the same. Some corn, wheat % oats have come up. The prairies in
some places are covered with wild flowers. Caroline & I keep
keep five or six mugs and pitchers full all the time.

Augustus Hill called in the evening. Horrowed our lantern to go
home by.
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-

Mama washed. Squire Cole was here and took dinner. He and FPapa
measured land. Flanted peas, beans, sweet corn, cabages %c..
Richard fell down cellar.

14,

Albert Cole finished the 9 acres of breaking. Fapa sowed wheat,
oats, corn, peas %c. on his breaking. Mr. Hill returned our
lantern. Mama finished getting out her clothes.

Mama rode horseback to Mrs. Hoit"s. Cinthia went to the P.O0O. for
her. M. returned about dark, brought me the Ladies Hool. I kept
house and churned. Amey Flemming spent part of the day with us.

Mr. Flemming came up. Papa & he made a «rade. Papa took his spy
glass for some tools.

We spent in sewing. Not very pleasant. PFapa worked in his
garden. Mama went to Herd to see about making cheese.

Papa worked in the garden. Mr. Magill(?) called in the morning.
Said .he arrived yesterday from Chicago. Told about the
commisioners laying land floats. I sewed some seeds. M-. Blake
came to be hired. Papa and he could not agree. Mr. Cavener
called and borrowed some cups and saucers. Louis Cleveland
called. Miss Kellogg % Mrs. Metcalf drove up to the fence in a
waggon but did not come in. Mr. Sanford, the sheriff from
Rockford, [camel to collect taxes. Very pleasant. Mrs. Flemming
moved from the old house to William Herd’s old house. Mrs. Herd
called for someone to go to me2eting with her. Mr. Fritz called
and borrowed some salaratus [saleratus].

18th. Papa went to Mr. Hill's. Fritz(?) we got a pig and Mr.
FPeppers and got some ocats. Saw Mr. Rob who said if he would come
over there he would help him steal some of his wife's chickens.
Dick went with him. I spent the day in sewing. Mr. Randolph
called. Papa finished sewing his breaking.

[She makes no mention of the fact that it was one year to the day

since they had left New York. W.th all their experiences that
probably seemed like an incident in the remote past.]
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mill. Took some corn & brought home his flour. Sguire Hoit came
from the office brought us some Papers and a letter from Frank.
Mr. Magill called with a compass and chain for Surveying. Papa
helped him repair the compass. He and Mr. Hoit took dinner
here. Mama commenced washing. Received invite to ride to the
office.

18}

0.

Mama finished washing. 1 ironed. Caroline went to Mrs.
Flemming. I churned about 9 1bs, of butter.

Very unpleasant day. Caroline & I ironed. Mama began a pair of
pants for Washington. M. Stephens was here to see me about
keeping school. Papa went to Mr. Randall’s_who gave him 4 hens,
Heffer calved little Tom.

Very unpleasant in the forenoon. Commence Clearing off about
noon. Magill called about noon & spent most of the day. He &
Fapa had quite a discussion on polliticks. . I read the

nNewspaper. Mr. Frits called in the afternoon. Magill & Fapa
rode up to Feters after tea. Cleared off and was a most Pleasant
evening. '

1ama washed. Mrs. Johnson came over with.her little boy to get
'im boarded here thinking my school Commenced on that day which
las a mistake. At night we had quite & heavy shower.

4th.

Bry warm and Pleasant al1} day. I churned about B lbs. of butter
d worked 24 Tbs. O0lliver came over and took dinner with us,
ipa and he settled. Said he was going North to stay 6 months.

ia

ry pleasant in the morning. Sarah Stephens came over. Told us
r meal was at their house and spent the forenoon with us. Mary
nland came over and staid all day and Night as it came up a

e T S35 *‘\

wer at night so she could-netqo; George Fettingale called.
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Mrs. Stephens came over for Sarah. FPapa % Mr. Randall were going
to kill one of our calves but concluded it was not fat enough.

In the afternoon they went to the FPost Office (mail had not
come), to Mr. Cable’s who had not got home from the land office,

and to Mr. Daton’s(?) tpo get some corn. Caroline I got very
wat milking.

26,

Rainy by wmpells all day. Peter came after Mary. Mr. Magill
called to see Fapa about 90ing to land office next day.

Papa started on Charley for Mr, Fritz about 1/2 Fast 4 in the
morning. Papa, Magill & Fritz started for the land office. I
walked over to Mrs. Fritz and spent a very pleasant day.

Mrs. Fritz told me a report Aunt A. told her from Mrs. Rob
concerning Mr.__A(?) and self. Lucinda & Maryette came in the
afternoon. M. did not speak to me. Mrs. F. urged me to stay all

night but Mama sent Washington over with the horse so I rode
home.

Just after I left Mr. Marsh [hadl called tp get me to teach ,
school for them. He lived 8 miles from Mr. Cole’s. Mama told
him I partly engaged to teach here. Mr, Hoit then came in with a
letter from Uncle A. (presumably, Adnan Sackett, Isaac’s
brother?] and saome more papers.

After he was gone Mama saddled ald Jim and went to Mr. Johnson's
to carry the neckyoke to have it mended. When she got home she
found Mr. Putnam waiting for her to borrow sheep shears, which
were at Mr. Randall’s, Mrs. Herd, Miss Randall and Mrs. Gage
took tea with us. I got home time enough to see them.

Unpleasant all day. Rained some. M-. Stephens called. Got S

fw ]
3/4 lbs. of salt. I churned 8 Z/4 lbs. of butter, Sewed the
rest of the day.

Washington was standing on some boards which gave way or slipped
off the beam and let him down into the cellar but did not hart
him m'=h. Mama cut his hair. I did not feel well all day.

Today is very pleasant. About 10 Mr. A2rring’s son called and
wished ‘Papa to call on Mr. Herring who lives 4 miles south-west
of us to see him about the land. Papngas chosen of the
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committee with Mr. Herring and Sterne to bid off the settlers
land. About 12 Peter called. Abt. 3 Papa arrived frqm the land
office and went to Mr. Stephens® to inform him that he had been
obliged to enter and prove on 40 acres of his land, the 80
running East & West instead of North & South in order to get the
40 his house was on.

Papa read Uncle A.’s letter which Mr. Hoit brought from the
office. It stated that Uncle A. was in danger of losing $10,000,
Mr. Suel (?) having failed owing him %8,000 and the company owe
him $2,000. His family were well as usual excepting Lomirah(?)
who he thought was worse. The lane [lame?] one was about the
same. Uncle A. did not think of coming out here as Mr. Willard
was building and could not leave nor would it be convenient to
leave himself but had Mr. W___ come he would have accompanied
him.

Peter called again in the afternoon. In the evening John
Pettingale called to see if Papa had any money to let, which he
had not. J.P__ lives 2 1/2 or 3 miles S.E. of us of 1/2 mile E.
of Johnson’s. He has already entered 140 acres but wishes to get

160 more. There are terrible times 1 assure you here amongst the

folks who have put off getting their money till the last minute.
Some go East and some go West. But they might just as well look
in the old crow’s nest for Land Office Money which is scarce as
gold.

[Here begin the last two sheets of the document. They are badly
tattered, with some fragments entirely gone. I continue Mary
Sackett’s account as well as I can. Lost pieces are indicated by
dots.....] '

20th. Monday.
As we had so many strangers here vesterday I suppose we should
have company all the week. @About 11 Rufuz Cole called to see
Papa about the news from the land office. (The Coles live about
3 miles a little South West from us...l) but?l.....ut Papa had
gone to the Herrings. At nocon Fapa brought Mrs. Herrings
compliments tol?] wishing us to visit her and saying she should
call on us as soon as she had leisure.

I spent most of the day in writing. About 3 I went Mr. Randall’s
(1 mile West of *arth) called on Eliza who went with me to Mrs.
Putnam®s (1 3/4 mile Northwest of us) whom we found Very sick..
Mary Ann Putnam showed us round the farm which was very .
Pleasant. We amused ourselves with an hour®s light conversation
sitting on the grass. On my way home lost one of my gloves. In
the evening Mr. Stephens called to talk about their land.
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After feeding the calves and getting breakfast we went to
washing. Mr. Gage (lives 1 mile little S of W from us) called to
buy a scythe which Papa could not SFare and took breakfast with
us. Mr. Magill called. We have hac a very warm delightful day.
My garden does finely. I shall soon have Aundreds of Pinks in
bloom. You reckollect I told you we =owed grass seed on the clay
round the house. It is now about ["two" was crossed outl] one
inch ["es" crossed out] in length and will soon ressuseaa.5 A vVery
handsome green. Close round the house I planted cariaaaa
Cmornidng glories, wild cucumber, scarlet runners, Af{tetnoon

ladies, mock orange, hollyhawk, wild pea, sunflower &c. which are
now all up.

June_lsit.

Very warm and pleasant. Mr. Ripley called. I churned 8 1/2 1bs.
of butter and worked over 18 pounds which I have packed down in a
barrel that will hold 200 weight L[which I am 73 going to fill in
the course of the summer. You will see by my journal ...[that I
make?l...ke all the butter and I skim most of the milk and strain
a good deal(?) of it. Every morning I skim all the milk that we
took from the cows the night before and feed it to tha calves.
Every night I skim the morning"s milk and feed that out. QOur 2
largest calves are big enough to go to grass but they get to the

Cows and suck them so we have to keep them shut up tiil Papa gets
a pasture fenced for them.

Besides these 1 feed Lucky(?) a little herfier and Tom a steer
which we are going to fat [fatten?l. Then there is Tam, another
steer we are going to fat who sucks his mother. We now milk 8
cows and have one more heffier to come in. Some times I milk
what milk I want to feed Tom with, as we give him new milk
besides letting him suck what he can get from his mother. I
cannot milk very fast but can do pretty well at it.

In the afternocon Mr. Rush (?) called and took tea with us. He isg
assessing taxes. Nicholas Finolane(?) called and made us a
present of some fresh fish which was oblig...... he brought us a
part of a fish that weighed 39 ilbs. This afternoon Caroline and
Washington took a bushel basket and went out to gather flowers.
After they came back I arranged 11 pitchers or mugs full. After
tea Mr. Randall called with Mr. Foster, a young gent from
Rockford. Mr. Randall wanted to get Papa to change scme
Missouri money and give him treasury notes.

We have had violent thunder showei s all day by spells. The rain

has seemed to come in sheets. M™Mr. Bushnel! staid all last night
and took breakfast % dinner with us.

wu
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Mr. Randall and Evvans called in the afternaoon. Mr. Stephens
called. Papa put the glass into the rest of our sash. I
-finished my letter to you and sent it by Mr. Bushnell. The fish
Peter sent us was most excellent. I forgot Mr. Cole, who called
and took dinner.

3rd.

Today has been as warm and Pleasant as yesterday was cold and
stormy. The rain has [stopped] and warm weather has opened my
Springl?1 flowers and brought up many seeds. I think I shall
raise some' handsome flowers this year but hope to be able to have
more handsome ones next year and a garden that is better laid out
and more room.

Mr. Randall called. FPapa gave him Treasury notes of S0 for 50
Missowi. Mr. R. paid the interest X, with 200 good ocak rails
delivered on our claim and S, for exchange in boards. Mr.
Rockwood (?) drew the rails and lumber down here for him today,
and Fapa went to laying up fence round his 9 acres of breaking
which joins Mr. R....(?) on the West who is to build part of the
fence on that ac....(?).

Caroline went down to Mrs. Herd's today who came ho...Chome
with?l... her to help her bring a cat and 3 kittens which she
gave her. We shall get a whole family by and by. Papa has been
talking [for] some time of Jetting a puppy but has not time to Qo
for it. :

Mr. Herd called and measured Caroline for a pair of shoes. She
has been barefoot all this Spring not having a shoe to her foot.
She has out of grown every pair we brought out for her. Papa
went up to Mr. Randall’s tonight to a school meeting & Caroline,
Washington & myself did the milking. Papa said today, I "must
either milk ««-.Levery?l...night & morning or go without my
meals", besides skimming...[all of the?l...milk & feeding the
calves.

At the meeting they chose Mr. c«+.:Ckwood as committee. They are
to.get all the subscription.......an and out of it, prepare the
house and hire the teacher. '

I have been weeding my.garden, ironing, and making a waste for
Dick as you proposed. I ought to have told you in my last that
Dick could sing or whistle half of 3 or 4 tunes. Since he has
begun to whistle he keeps it going all the time. He says when he
gets long enough he is going to tackle .... When Papa is doing
anything Dick says when I get «+»«..gh [long encugh?] I going to
do it. We call him farmer Dick. He will not be called Richard.
It makes him mad. He is very stout and hearty. He will climb
any 8 railed fence, brings us water from the spring, picks up
chips %c. Papa had a load of light rails laying out here, so
Dick goes and builds a cow yard and when I went down to milk was
playing drive in his cattle.
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Not long ago he went way off on the prairie and drove up part of
Mr-. Stephens’, Flemming’s % Gage's cattle and had them all -at the
gate before we knew it. When he gets tired he comes in and takes
a nap .on the softest board he can find. We can not move -him for
he will not lay on a bed at any rate. When Mr. Cole was breaking
he went up there with Papa to see him drag. He got so tired that
he wanted to ride on the dragg and finally cralled up onto Mr.
C.’s breaking plough and slept there till Fapa came home, Mr. C.
not being there that day.

4th.

I spent the forenoon in finishing Richard’s clothes which make
him look quite like a boy. They are made of that blue striped
shirting we brought. Mr. Herd called and cut out Caroline’s
shoes. Mr. % Mrs. Fritz spent the afternoon with us. Mr.
William Herd called. Squire Hoit came up and brought a package
of papers, one for me from Henry, and took tea. After tea
Abigail Pool called. Fapa has been laying up fence all day round
his wheat. Brackle(?) Face calved a bull and Lwel namead him
Sparky. Very warm and pleasant.

2th. Sunday.

Today has been a most delightful way being...[neither?l... too
warm nor too cold. It has seemed quite lonesome.....the first
day in a fortnight there has been no one.....e. I have spent
most of the day in readirg my....... This evening for the f{first
time in my life I saw a glow worm. It was [s0] splendid &
beautiful that I cannot describe it.

aeth.

Today has been really cold. We could not keep warm without a
good fire. Mama & I went to washing and finished about noon.

Mr. Hill called about noon and concluded to stay the afternoon
and help Papa. Mr. Magill called. Charles Turney called. About
two I went over to Mrs. Flemming to spend the afternocon. Amey,
Ann & myself took a walk down to the mill. When I came back Mama
said .......ers had been here and took tee. It is cold enough
for a frost. .......worn my plaid manselinablanel?] for the 2nd
time...[since I°vel... been in the country. If you want me to

wear this ...[fone much?l... you must promise to send me another
for I shall never ......t here as good.

I can write no more for sleepiness. Good night.
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L7th.7?1]

+-=:..85 been very cool and pleasant though the sun did
esessssliza Randall called for me and we went to MeceaeaneaSpeEnt
(thel day. We had a very pleasant walk & visit. 0On our return
home we called on Mrs. Flemming and gathered many wild flowers.
Wild roses are now very plenty. We have had and continue to have
80 much cold weather that it is feared it will hurt the crops.
Peter and his team drew rails for Papa. John Peppers took tea
with us. In the evening Peter agreed to cut 25 tons of hay for
Fapa, part in the month..... :

[And that is all that remains of Mary Sackett®s journal.l
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