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TOPIC: History of Musiec in Austin, Minn.
SUBMITTED BY: Margaret Robinson.
NO. OF WORDS: IT54

The musical history of Austin began at a very early date. In May
1857, Prof. Edward Foote and his cousins, the Sherwood brothers, Benjamin
and Lyman, came through the country in a democrat wagon. They were bying
land and stopped at Austin. Here together with a “r. Hallack, a resident of
the village, they gave a concert in the Headquarters building,whkek ks skl
‘REARXkRE Just being completed. It is interesting to note that the first
radio in Austin was set up in this same old building, which is still stand-
ing.2 It stood originally at the corner of Bridge and VMains Sts., on the
site of the present First Nat'l Bank. It was moved about two blocks down on
Bast Bridge St. baeck of the Hotel Austin, where it has remained. It was one
of the first buildings in Austin, and may be moved to the Horace Austin
State Park, and preserved as a landmark.

From the time of the first concert in this building, Austin had
many eoncerts, of varied nature. Sometimes artists came from away, but msm
usually the concerts were given by the residents themselves. They were for-
tunate in having many fine musicians, who haxé& been educated in eastern
colleges and conservatories. They had singing sehools, much enjoyed by all.

The first music taught in the schools was by Lyman Sherwood in ¥
I869. The expences for this instruction were met by a concert given by the
students at the end of the year.

One teacher of art and music who has become famous is Louise Minér
Mrs. Edward Kelly of Minneapolis, who is now a very fine artist and has ax
painted and exhiblted many pletures both here and abroad.She taught some-
time between the years 1898 and I904. Others who have taught in the schools
are Miss Etta Robertson, Margaret Zender Beaulieu, and Mrs Fred Draegert,
nee Mignon Dunn.

In I869 the Floral Club was organized, and gave many concerts and
had music festivals to earn money for the carrying on of their project,
which was a library, and which was opened up stairs in the building where
the Beoples Bakery now stands. The Floral Club ( oldest woman's c¢lub in
Minn. ) has always stood for the best in music, has epon $red many fine con-
certs and devotes some meetings each year entirely to music and always has
some music numbers on the program. The Art and Travel and Philomathian @luhs
do the same. ITn I895 the Ladies “usical Soclety was organized and carries
on into the early nineteen hundred's, glving concerts and bringing artists
here. When they disbandedtheir piano was given to tthe Y.W.C.A. In I895 a %
womar’s c¢horus was organized which gave concerts. ,

Sometime around I900 a fine volce teacher and composer came to Austin
and taught and also organized a2 chorus, which gave several oratorios. This
man wae Mr. Edwin Steffens. For several recent years, Austin has had a men
and women's chorus groups, under the splendid direction offHarold Cooke then
of Rochester. These groups gave several concerts each season. In 1907 Austin
began having a Chautauqua which flourished for 20 years. A Library Course
in the winter was sponcered by local people for many years, but after the
ecomming of the " movies ", 1t was not successful .The High school offers a
gplendid course each winter at the present time.

Among the early musieians was Mrs. D.B.Johnson who played the organ
in the Methodist church. Mrs. John Cook (mother of C.F.Cook) was the first
mueic teacher. Lottie Johnson taught in the late 70's. A Mr. Andrewe organ-
1zed the first band andtaught band instruments for many years. Mr. John
Schradle taught the violin and other stringed instruments. Other teachers
were Mrs. Kirkland, Mrs. Henry Birkett, Miss Sue Basford, Miss Mynn Stoddan@

Mre, W.W.Tolles and Clarence McDonald. One of our finest musicians was Mr.
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Warren W.Tolles who frrom I9IO till the time of his death in 1928, was iden=
tified with the musical 1life of the community having under his direction the
choirs of 5 of the churches as well as organizing and directing a mens chorus
Begides being actively engaged in voice teaching, he d@id much work in arraqu
ing, adapting, and ecomposing.

Mignon Dunn Draegert, who was educated at the Iowa State Teachers
College, receiving her B. Di. in I908, with special diplomas in Mueic and
Penmanship, was undoubtedly the piloneer in brining artistic music, both in
voiece and instrumental, to the Austin music loving community. She was supe®-
visor of Music and Penmanship at Hull, Ia., her first year out from college.
I908-I910. coming to Austin in the fall of I9IO and teaching one year. In 5
I9I2 she was married to Frederic E. Draegert and for 5 yrs. she did not i=
teach, and most of that time they were away from Austin. Upon their return
to this vieinity she taught in the University of Southern Minnesota, Austin,
Minn., from I9I7- I9I8, which was then in the height of its prosperity.She
wae affiliated with the National Academy of Music, New York City, taking
post graduate® work in plano in I922. She taught private classes for many yrs,
and her puplle received full credit in the State Teachers' Coedleges at
Winona and St. Cloud, Minn. In I929 her composition " Veterans of Foreign
Wars " was adopted by the Minnesota Dept. of Veterans of Foreign Wars as %
their offieial song, and it is likely to become the national song. She was
National Musieian of this organization in I929 and I930.Some of her unpub-
lished eompositions which will reach the publie later are:

The Reason.

Behold I Stand at the Door and Knock.

The Lord By Wisdom Hath Founded the Earth.
Sunset on the Homeland.

Another of our musicians is Etta Rotertson, Who was R born near Austin
and graduated from Austin High School. She was also a graduate of the Albert
Lea College, majoring in voice and piano. For several years she taught voice
and piano in Pikeville College, Kentucky, and in the Tuscon Arizona Indian

SuhssinzfRdiyaensuperexidabyxf
School. She was supervisor ot/
Substanelally encouraged by Florence MacBeth, who heard her sing, she went

to New York City to study voiece under Yeatman Griffith, teacher £ of Florentt
MacBeth. She remained in New York seven years and spent two winters and four
gsummers on tour with Swarthmore Chautauqua on the East coast. She then took
the position of Head of the Voice Department in the School of Music, at
Florida State College for Women, Tallahassee, Florida. She has been most
successful with student training, and is highly esteemed for her own artist-
ic voice work and for raising the standard of this department to the high
rank it now holde.

We are espeeially fortunate in having in the Floral Club, a member
who has gilven of her time and talent, not only for our enjoyment, but for
others in the state. She is a member of the Minnesota branch of the Ameriecan
Leage of Penwomen and of the Thursday Musical of Minneapolis. Margaret
Zender Beaulieau wae born in Austin, educated in our schools and at St.
Theresa's College, Winona. She taught music in Waseca and in our public
schools. At present she has several songs, both sacred, secular, and part-
songs that are published. Her"Minnesota , All Hail", was adopted by the Minn.
Penwomen and the Minn. Federated Clubwomen, ag one of their gongs. Some of
her other well knowmsongs are " Christ Child ", " Ave Maria ", " Red, Red
Rose ", " Dance of the Wooden Dolls ", " Little Pearl Dream Boat ", "Spring-
time", and several others published and unpublished. She has also been very
successful in chorus training.

music in the Austin schools for one year.
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ONE of our younger and mostpromising musicians 1s Luther Melanethon Noss,
son of Rev. and Mrs. Henry Noss of Austin, Minn., who was born in Leland,
I1l., July 2I, I907. In I92I the family moved to Austin, where Luther enter-
ed Central High School, where he graduated with honor in I924, after which
ne attended St.0laf College, Northwestern "U", and Yale, where he graduateg,
receiving a two year scholarship in Vienna, for the first movement of a =xx
gymphony. This wag played at the ¥ale Commencement recital by full orchestra
with Luther conducting. It was also played the following year. While abroad”
he finished this symphony and composed another of 2I8 pages, as well as
anthems,songs, and instrumental numbers. Hig anthems have been sung by the
New Haven Ladies Chorus and the A-Capella Choir of Chicago, under the direc
ion of Noble Cane. " Sing We Merrily Unto God ", and " How Beautiful Is
Night ", are two of his popular anthems.

From childhood Luther showed unusual musical ability serving as
organist (pipe organ) in his fathers church at the age of twelve. At I4 he
gpent a summer in Des Moines studying plano under an instructor at Drake
University. As a student at St. Olaf College, Northfield, Minn., he studied
musie for 3 years under F. Melius Christianson and Comfort Hindetlle Danhle,
recelving the §250.00 Theo. Presser sk scholarship.In 1927 Mr. Noss travel=
ed as econcert planist and organist with the ST. Olaf Quartet. Several of
their numbers were recorded in Camdon, N.J. In the fall of 1928 they all x
went to Chicago where they were given a chance to broadcast over W.L.S.

Radio Station, thereby working their way through school.luther entered
Northwestern, receiving his B.M.degree in I930 , and another B.M. degree in
193I from Yale. Same year received the Chas. Ditson fellowship of $750 for
another year of study at the music school. In the epring of 1932 he rec'd
the degree of Master of Music, the only one to be thus honored that year
and the first student to receive such a degree at yale. A symphony that he
wrote while at the University was the baslis on which he wag awarded the
#x¥@ § 2000 Ditson Fellowship for study abroad. While in Austria, in 1932
he studied under the late Alban Berg, and wrote another symphony. The next
summer he traveled thru many European countries on a moter cycle. In the
meantime Yale had awarded him the Ditson Fellowship of $I200 which enabled
nim to remain abroad another year. Part of that year was spent in Parls
studying organ under ‘arcel Dupre.In I934 Mr. Noss was elected assistant
director of music at Phillips Academy, Andover, Mass. In 1935 he became
University Organist and Professor of Music at Cornell University, Ithaea,
New York, which position he now holds. Wi

Luey T. Rayman, after graduating from Carlton College in I907, tau&

plano and pipe organ for about 8 yrs. having manx)talented pupils, some of
whom welt abroad to study , or graduated from varius colleges or conserva-
tories .Most of the m, however, chose a home in preference to a career.0One
outstanding pupil, Yary Tichy Cronon was born in Austin.She came from a
musical family and had unusual talent. After studyling 8 yrs. with Mrs.
Rayman she went to St. Claras college, at Sinftsinawa Mound, Wis. Here she
came under the instruction of Silvio Scionti of Naples, Italy, head of the
American Conservatory, Chicago. Prof. Seiontl wished her to become a conceri
planiest, but Miss Tichy chose to marry, and now teaches piano and voice,
dlrects the choir and plays the organ in St, Augustines' church, Austin.
She has written about I2 numbers including songs, plano pleces, and churech
music, as yet unpublished.

Information from the musicians, and from clippings on

file at the Austin Library.
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TOPIC: Pivet ¥at'l Bank, Austin, "inn,
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i history of the Firet National Bank of Austin covers pract-
teally the entire period of Austin's 1ife as a municipality. The village
af Austin wae set out from the township by the state legielature in Yarch,
1868, and 1n et of the same year a charter incsrporating a national bank
wane issued by the Inited Statee to Jeremiah H, Werrtll, Oliver ¥, Shaw,
N.P.Austin, £.0, Wheeler, and “arlan ¥, Page.

Carefully preserved early records »f the Firset ational Bank
eontaln a8 thelr firet entry the statement that a meeting of the incorpora-
tors took place in the " banking office of Varlan ¥. Page,” which office
had been opened in 1866, two years after A. L. Pritchard and A, ¥, Pott
had ,as individuals, had begun to look after the finarmcial neede of the
goattered settlers,

It 1e interesting to note that in T865 the population of the
village and township of Austin wae dut 760, while in TR70, the 11ttle
village alone had a population af 2,040.The county grew during that period
from 5,279 to 10,509, and in IB70 the county rumbered T3,605.

It wae this influx of settlers with a c¢concurrent stimtlation
of land sales which convineed the first private bankers that they enould
not meet with their limited capital, the rapidly mounting demande for loan
and deposslt faecilities. As & result, in I86%, the subject war Slscuesed Wk
with "amuel Merrill,ex-Covernor of Towa, and his brother J e Yerrill of
YeGregor, Ta. They,in turn, induced Oliver ¥, fhaw, 2 resident of Yew
Hampehire and = former bueinese sselciate »f Samuel Verrill, to eame ¥est.

Shaw, after engaging succesafully in the peneral store tusiness
at MoGregor, sought a wider fileld ard entered the Aryprode and commiseglion
business 1n Chicags. Subsequently, the Verrillg, learning of the bPanking
opportunity in Austin, sent Yr. “haw there to look aver the fleld arnd he
pecane convinced that theestamblishment of a bank was 8 logloal wove, e
favorable report brought ints belpg the First Vatisnal Sank »f faetin,
with 118 charter dated Ootober 27, TB62; but 1t wae not untl) Pebrusry 15,
[862 that the organization wse perfected, with 0., fhaw, president, and
H.W.Page, cashier, and they, together with JHMerrill, ¥.P.Austin, and
B.0.4heeler, constituted the firet board of directors, The bank'e charter
wat amone the firet ten granted in the entire State of Winnerota,

Having purchased the btullbing formerly sccupled by Harlan W. R
FPage,the rew bank moved inte its home or Feb. 15, TRE2, and fn less than
three weeks had been expored to a fire from which, although the buildine
wag burned, practieanlly 2ll the bank'es contente were eaved., Taking a
gorner int he hardware gtore of Austin, “mout and Compeny, the bBank apened
for business at noon the mexk following day. Yeanwh!le, & new brier build-
ing wat belng constructed at the corner of Yaln and Bridge on the pite of
the burned structure, and this became the banke new hone,

After serving as president of the institution for an even half
gentury, and bringing the bank to ve recognized as sne of the strongest
financial inetitutions of the Forthweet, O.%.%haw retired ag president in
1920 and became chalrman of the board of dlrectors. Upon hie rasignation
vathan F. Banfield, who had worked in the bank since Tarch, T872, entering
at the age of elghteen, becoming assistant cashier in 1282, and director
and cashier 1n 1884, succeeded to the presidency.

A8 1& true of ploneers in every field, the First Fat'l Bank
wae ¢alled upon to face a great many crises during 1tz many years of éxe

istence, each of which uge of adherence
? M o el : to policies that had proved
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sound ang oglfy,*R8"dalo §0%.8008 BF-BETRNEED PRA.97R9"ER." HhRTOSEI RS,
cachier of the barnk, “r, Shew had gone east on 2 vieit, On Ssturdhy night
of Juns I0, 1t war learned that the Wower county bank, with'I00,000 Qo=
posita, would nmot open 1te doorsthe following ¥onday morning. !r Banfield
took the traim to “t. Paul, ecalled upsn the president of the First Wat'l
Bank of that eity, and after explaining the situation was assured that
1100,000 in currencywould be on hand by Yonday morning. Arriving by expreec
this money was piled hizh behind the bank's grillwork, There was no run on
the bank. Instead, deposits contimued to be made by reassured citigens,

At the timeo I the money stringency 1n IS07, pubdblic feeling was
sucli that a frelightened an! unreasoning demand for dank depasite was econsid
éred to be imeinent. A meeting wae called of the direoctors of the three
barke of ‘ustin and “r., Banfield sugpested the iesuance of sorip. Tt wae th.
financial strength of the Firet liatiomal that #2tood behind that sorip and,
aez the reeords show, 1t was sccepted by the merchants for gosds and by work
ere 28 wagee, Tor seversl months. Fayable in Vew York City, 1t 12 believed
that every plece of sorip wags paid through the Vew York bank and ¢arncalled.

A third ericle arose in 1976 t» test the strength of the First Natt
Bank. It then becnne known that unless some institution took owver thés bank
1t would glose 1te dosre.,With Twin Cities banke adviced of the situation
anl resdy to disputeh one half millisn dollare to ‘ustin on a monents notie
JL.diomel saved the situation by ecalling 2 meoting of loeal olvie and fime
etal leadere, who pledged 300,700 and mede 1t available in cagh ts protect
depositore.Thece instontes preve conelusively with vhat strict sdherence %
bonk officiale and bank employees alike followed tw) precepls laid down by
the irstitution's founders. The first of there wae "Cather funds for safe
keeping and lend them with safety to those who need them to bulld up the

community.” The second was, "Heep your syee spen to seg, your ears openm %o
hmarg end your mouth shut in all matters relating to the bank and ite custe
ers.

In Yovexber, 1929, this bank Jolned the Firet Bank “tock Corporati-s
and thus became affiliated with an orgapization hended by the tws Firstistl
of Hinneapolies and Salnt Paul, and gontaining at the time TO other member
banks. In Feb, I93I, the Austin ¥at'l BDank consolidated with the First Natl
of Austin, and the mergel srpanization moved into the newly completed First
Hat'l Bank bullding.Through out 1ts history, thi'e bank has 1%ved up ¢ a
gomrent made about 1t in Yay, I8€9. At that time the news colusmne rlated;
"fe csll the sttention of our readers this week to the sdvertisment of the
Firet ¥at'l Fank of Austin. Thir ig o responsible inetitution snd 1s doling
a safs buslnees with safe men at the front,"The phrese, “doing a safe busie
ress"” came tc symbolize the bank's objective anl to become a Dy-word among
the people of this area s¢ the years passed. "Theo 1d relisble Piret"never
has deviated from 1te objective, which haes been to reach o balance bLetwsen
sound and congervative finanelsl policles and = feeling of civie pride and
kelpfulnecs,

-

Information frow ¥.F.Banfleld,

"resident of First ¥Yat'l Bank, Auetin, Minn,
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Richardson broke some of the virgin land, and planted a
part of his potatoes. He was looking forward to a good crops
In the fall. en it was time to harvest his potato crop, he
found that Indian squaws had got ahead of him, leaving only a few
of his potatoes. The Indians were camped on the baénks of the
river a short didtance away. He went to their camp and demanded
satisfaction from the Indian chiel., What he got was fourteen

elk, all prepared fescupbbmgibyctouciasbznwdre in the Indian d

manner ready

$i when settlement was still very sparse
game plentyful, Lewis Patchin, who came here from
New York State,
hunter. Patchin with his trusty rifle, was a familiar figure
Mower County in those days. During the winter of
‘ed ninety=six deer, and an unrecorded total of bears.
1,

ay's hanting, according to Patchin, resulted in the

®

bagging of four bears and three deer.

4

"But is not on the early hardships that our minds want
to dwel Irs Johng E. Skinner, who came to southern Minne=
sota in 1855, thus pleasantly comments, " = rather on the good
times everyone in the countryside wa iend to all the
when neighbors knew each other,
were no class distinctions. All in those days were equally
weal thy. Noone had any money. But all had ambition and faith

in what in years would be the destiny of the land they were worke

ing hard to build.
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day they all worked hard, men, women, and children toos

heir merrymakings in which both young and

there would be gatherings at neighbors
would bring his fiddle.

W 1,
the square dance, the old=fashioned waltz, Scotti%h, or quadrille

would pass

"And thus they worked and played and loved and built, = this

ceneration who helped so much to build a great States®

"The new settlements had their young men's associatioms,

debating clubs, dremetic sociegies and lyceums, providing both

recreation a ducation During the winter months these societie

would chose their speake from a long 1 f gifitede eakers in

the Territory = such as the reverend Edward D. Neill, Henry H. Sibley,
Taylor, Alexander Ramsey, Joseph A. Wheelock, Samel,

Beaman,Reverend Charles G. Ames, the Reverend A. D. Williems, the

Reverend David B. Knickerbacker, Judge

Atwater, % the Reverend Charles Secombe, and other eminent men

of the times

WStreams of immigrants powred into Minnesota Territory in the

50'sa., In July 1855, & report from La Crosse told that forty

emigrant trains passed through that town every day. Another report,
from Galena,estimated that a thousand ieople headed for Minnesota

were kx passing through Galena each day."
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The atory 6f° Mowér® County” would-Hot Be'complete “without s

W, recital of how Austin happened to become the county seate.ofx

It was over eighty years ago, early historians tell, the villages
d Austin were nls for the Raxmx votes of
Mower County's settlers.

new county's seat of government - the county seate

he county seat spelled prosperity to the winner.

then village of Austin is now the metropolis of

area in southeastern

out. cemetery and a church mark

Austine

Minnesota,
The important

ounty seat towme.

appear there.
missing record was found, ,written
ther county record book. Accord=
having the proper signatures attached to it,

tion was given to Frankford.




However, in the meantime Austin began to get busy. It had
iscovered a loophole for attacks Things began to happen
little tin boxs ;. contained the State's official
authority to the newly named commissioners® to organize, select the
seat of government for Mower County, and carry on business as a
unit of the commonwealth of Minnesotae.
was the commissioners' first duty to lect the county
Tntil this was done and duly recorded, as required by
wags ccondénted ~thatat the county seat was located where=
ever the little tin box was set down.

Frankford, the home of one of the commissioners, in whose
keeping the box reposed, awaited the next meeting of the eemm
Board. n the meantime the two members of the Board who
represented the side of the county that wanted Austin named,

schemed to secure the county seat for Austin.

As the first step in their scheme, they met in Austin &n Jan=

uary, 1857, and adopted the following resolution:

"That Whereas the Territorial Leglslature of Minnesota, A. D.
1856, made it the duty of the commissioners appointed under the pro=
vigions of said Act, to ate the county seat of the County of Mower,
and Whereas it does not appear upon the records of the doings of said
commissioners on the first Monday in January, A. De 1857, that any such
location wag made, or any place provided for the transaction of the

&
t

county business, according to law Therefore, resolved, that we here
by locate the county seat of said Mower County, &t the village of Austin,
until otherwise provided

"George H. Bemis, man of Board. Joseph Badger, Deputy

Register.!
The next step was to secure the removal of the box with the State
authority from Frankford to Austin. At noon of a crisp January

day, in 185 R Yates and A. B. Vaughan, Judge of Probate,
day, in 87, Sherifs elect
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set out from Austin, got possession of

he

wav
WL,

started

they stoppec

’1

High
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1
¥
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Tattersoll for safekeeping with strict in
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also
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next term of the Fillmore County court, the location af Austin,
was definitely settled by a popular vote of the people, June 1,

1TQEYy
LOVT e

Another story of pioneer times polit is in connection
he first county election for representation of Mower County in
the State Legislature, held in the village of High Forest, in 18586.
The polls were under an oak tree. A board laid on barrel ends

Judges deske

The voters of the east side of the county nominated W. B,
Covell as their choice, and the west side nominated A. B. Vaughan,
a Republican. Vaughan received a majority of the votes, and

o
{

secured his certificate of ion from the judge, and in due

course was to have applied at the State capital for his seat.

But meanwhile, = Covell had hastened to Houston County. There

£

he made returns of the Mower County election to the Register of Deeds,
and received from him a certificate of election for himself, instead

of for Vaughan, who was legally elected. Setting off for St.

Paul, he arrived there before Vaughan.

=3

Covellcpredshtedchisicértificate, was duly cualified and seated
as the first member of the State Legislature from Mower County, o t=

withstanding there was considerable indignation expressed at

vell mangzed to hold the seats
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climb to the top of the hill.
"Mother was so frightened whe
jumped from the wafon, forgettin
been carrying, and had dropped.
WAfter they found I was not hurt, and the bi in
good laugh, very much at my expense, I am

were chained and mother and I went back to our

aces. TFather thenm said I had better keep my face to the front,

T}

and my eyes looking straight ahead. The idea of giving a child,

and a girl hat, such an order }
~hained wheels, we reached ti
horses pricked up their ears
It looked like fair sailing now.
behind us, we began singing ourselves to while
away the time.

"After a while we 328, ittle patches of mud. Then
there were more of them. Ih W 3T, and The wagon
would go up on one side and
mud holes so bad we could not get through them with one

he four horses to pull the load through. Then they went back

03 o)

igh Forest,
Pridey morning. A1l the while we had had beautiful weather, but
aturday morning there was a change. About ten o'clock it was

raining hard, and growing lder and colder, and then the rain changed
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By noon we could hardly see the
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captain, orge Baird, afte he close of the Civil War,

HThe people who lived in Austin in October, 1862, mxxkx never
forgot the night we expected s y Indig who then were on the
war pathi but they did not come our way. We made great preparations

o protect ousselves, and posted sentinels on the outskirts of Austin,
were running bull

"A company of volunteers had jus en raised in Austin and

reason our own
as it would otherwise have been. However,

brave ones left, and they worked with
thick and fast,
would not leave their
wagons, for fear that they would t rea hem in time et away.
" some friendly Indians did a frightened lot of
women you never

31

women without shoes on, or perhaps or sh f course, i

3

enough to frighten 9nycne/”2nﬁﬁing what had just happened atolind
Ulm.
away.
homes Ne a 0 come
couldhnt get
have them.

"Mr. Ackley advised if I get father's pape:

silver in any shag hat would'nt take up much room, I ha
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Allan Smith bounced about on the seat of the stage coach trying
with all his might not to cry. And he had expected to be so happy. Such
plans as they had all mede for their new home in the west where they were
going to be contented and prosperous.

Of ‘course he had known there would be lots of chores but afterward
he could roam over the prairie and along the banks of the Red Cedar playing
soldier with Charles. They would take turns pretending to be grandfather,
who had told them so often of his trip away back in 1835 through this wilder-
ness with the U. S. Dragoons long before there wers any white people here
at all.

But now these joyful hopes were all ruined. The ecovered wagons in
which they started out were a mass of ashes on an Iowa prairie end Pather
and Mother and Charles and Frances were dead.

Allan leaned his head back on the soft cushion and closed his eyess

But it was no use. Whirling behind his lids seemed to be clouds of grey

smoke, smoke that came from smouldering gray ashes. The handle of a black=-
ened frying-pan stuck out from the ashes, and off to one side was the metal
claps of his mother's carpet-bag=~the one where she kept all her own things,
her sewing-kit, and her best handkerchief and her heirpins,.

Tears filled his eyes agein and he moved his feet a little. The
pain was bad, but anyway it drew the smoke away. Then as he settled back
once more, through his tired mind raced picture after picture. He was back

in the shabby. little home in Ohio to the day when his father and mother had
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first talked sincerely of moving west to try their luck on the new lands
everyone was talking about. Grandfather Smith had been urging them to
go for a long time. Allan could still hear him saying, "George, that's
the place for a young men. Teke your family there, get yourself some land
and grow up with the new country. Some of the best farmland in the nation
is out there."

Grandfather always knew what he was talking abouts Why, he had
traveled thru this new region with men who had found out a lot about it.
He was forever talking about Du Luth, Father Hennepin, Perrot, Le Sueur,
Carver and meny others who had gone there a long time ago. These French
chaps had all thought it was a wonderful land and had told their kings about
it.

"Why," Grandfather would say, "France, England and Spain just play-
ed ball with that land, taking it one from the other. But after England
and Spain had given up what they claimed, President Jefferson knew how im-
portant it was for us to get the land France owned. That's why he sent
James lonroe to France to help our minister, Robert Livingstone, make a
deal with Napoleon, (that old rascal)s They peid that scallawag $15,000,000,
but it's going to be WOrth lots more than that to us Americans." Grand-
fatherts eyes would shine.

He had said that there had been forts and trading posts there over
a hundred years ago. He even had a copy of a map that had been drawn by
one of those men, almost two hundred years before., Allan had stayed ewake

many times after he had gone to bed, listening to Grandfather tell father

and the neighbors what Pike, Long, Cass, Schoolcraft, Keating, Beltrami,

Catlin and Nicollet had to say about the new territory.
Grandpa always ended up by telling them what he had seen himself

with the Dragoons when Lieutenant Colonel Stephen W. Kearney and Lieutenant
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Albert Lea led an expedition from Fort Des Moines across Iowa and Minnesota
to an Indian village on the lMississippi.

Allan was immensely proud of his Grandfather. He thought he was the
wisest and the best American in the whole world. He could tell more excit-
ing stories than anyone in the world. To be sure, Allan hadn't always under-
stood about everything, politics for instance, but he had listened every

chance he got and had scolded Charles and Frances if they squirmed too of'ten.

Grandfather knew just where to take father to buy the big prairie

schooners they would need to reach their new home. It was he, who had found
Jim to help drive. Jim was no older than Father but he had crossed the prairie
loads of times, and now he wanted to meke his last trip and settle down out
there for good, so he was keen to go with them, and help.

Allan's heart beat faster as he pictured again the morning of their
departure. It was hardly daybreak but all the neighbors had gathered to
say "God-speed," and the minister had said a prayer. Grandfather had slipped
a small box of medals in Allan's hand, telling him to be a good lad and
help his father, because he was almost & man now. "And be sure," he had
added, "to have a place for your old grandpap when he comes west."

Then they had loaded the last of their possessions into the covered
wegons, hitched on the horses and climbed upon the high seats. Jim was
to drive the first schooner, because he knew the way. Allan and Charles
were to ride with him, while Frances rode with Mother and Father in the
rear wagon. "Now Sally," Allan had heard his father say, "take your last
look at our old home."

"] have, George," mother had replied, "but we are going to have a
lot better one out there." Allan had known that there were tears in her
eyes even tho her voice sounded brave.

"Git up," said Jim.
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"Git up," said father. And they were off.,

Allan could not remember the number of days they had been on their
journey. The days and nights had slipped hazily bye The jog, jog, of the
wagon had come to be part of their existence as the lumbering schooners
rolled on.

"Then come along, come along,

Don't be alarmed.

For Minnesota's broad enough,

For each to have a farm."

Jim would sing as on they went, and sometimes they would a2ll join in . Some-
times Jim had let Allan drive and he had been the general of the caravan.
Then a few times Jim had let him hold the musket across his knees. Of course
both father and Jim had their guns always with them.

They had passed towns, villages and tiny hemlets until they had
reached the great prairie. Allan would never forget his first sight of the
huge expanse of treeless ground with the tall waving grass.

They had made camp each night by a stream; Jim seemed to know where
to find them all. And while Jim built a fire, Allan and Charles umhitched
the horses and turned them out to graze. Then, with Jim, they would fish in
the near by stream for trout and father would bring down a wild turkey or
prairie chicken. Mother roasted both fish and birds over the fire. My how
good those meals had tasted out in the open!

Then one day they had spied a group of horsemen in the distances

Allen remembered that it was the day Jim hed said, "Another day an' we will

be to the end of our journey--a day an' a half at the most." As the riders
came nearer, the Smiths and Jim saw that they were Indians! Allan hardly
breathed as Charles grabbed his arm and hoarsely whispered, "Is it Injuns?"

Allan couldn't answer, but kept his eyes glued to the oncoming figures.
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They looked just like the pictures Allan had seen. Their naked
bodies, smeared with bright colors, shone in the sunlight. Each had a
few feathers stuck into his braided hair. They all rode barebacked and
guided their horses with one hand by a strip of deer skin fastened thru
the horses' mouths. In their other hand they ocarried guns. The knives
stuck in their breech cloths gleamed in the sun.

As they approached the schooners, they put their ponies to e gallop
and circled around thems Allan caught himself counting, "One, two, three,
four, five, six, seven." With a fiendish yell, they sped away in the direct-
ion from which they came.

There had seemed to be complete silence for a full minute, then
Charles had begun to whimper.

"Hush, lad," Jim had soothed him. "Nothin' to fret you nowe. The
Injuns are gone." But Allan had noticed that Jim's mouth was set and his
eyes had lost their friendliness. His kmucklss were white as he grasped
his musket.

After they had gone a few rods, Jim had stopped the horses, had
handed the reins to Allen and jumped down. - As he started back to the other
wagon, Charles cried, "Let me go with you, Jim." So Jim had lifted him
down and they went to talk to father., Allan had not heard what they said,
but when Jim had returned, he had set a faster pace. Charles did not come
back with Jim. "Charles is goin' to stay with his mother for a spell. Poor
little feller, he's scared. We'll make our next camp 'afore sundown," Jim
had told Allen.

On they had gone. But all pleasure in their journey and the pros-

pect of soon reaching their destination had seemed to be missing.

"I wonder about them Injuns,"” Jim had said more to himself than +o

Allan.
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"Are they bad Indians?" asked Allan.

"Well now, I cen't rightly tell," answered Jim. "You know, Allan,
since the Injuns made all them treaties with us white people, therets been
trouble and more trouble. The Sioux, 'member your grandpaw tellin' about
‘em? Well, they had a mighty big village at Winona. Some folks still call
the plece Wabasha's Prairies That's where I'm goin' when we get to where your
pa wants to go."

Allan had noticed while Jim's talk went on, story-like, his eyes
kept sweeping the prairie. He told Allan about the tribes of Sacs and Foxes
who lived to the southward and were continually at war with the Sioux. He
said the government had tried to bring about some form of peace between the
warring tribes. They had made a treaty at Prairie du Chien in Wisconsin
before Grandfather had come out here with the Dragoons.

The Winnebagos, so Jim said, were friendly to most of the other Indian
tribes. So the government gave them the section of land through which the
Smiths were traveling. It was known as the "neutral strip" and the government
had hoped that by living on that land, the Winnebagos would separate the
two traditional enemies.

"But their plaens didn't work out very well," Jim went on. Then the
Injun agents moved 'em up north, but no tellin' how that'll wind up either,
Lots of Injuns didn't like that," Jim continued, "and so they troubled the
white settlers plenty. Some of the mean ones banded together and made raids
on other Indians and whites toos They're the bad kind of Injuns same as the
bad, murderin' kind of white man."

As Jim was talking, they had approached a stream. Just as the sun

reached the horizon they came to the water's edge.

"We'll ford it 'afore we make camp this night, lad," Jim had said,
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motioning to father to cross after them.

Allan always loved the feeling of the horses and the wagon slipping
into the water and settling on the bottom. Jim knew just how to handle the
horses, so that they seldom faltered.

Just as the horses had reached the opposite shore, two shots rang
out behind them, followed by a blood-curdling yell. Before Allan had real-
ized what had happened, Jim had grabbed him and jumped clear of the wagon. He
had felt himself pulled down until the water had touched his chine. He heard
hissin his ear, "Stay down now, lad, it's the Injuns."

Then had followed such & nightmare that Allan still shuddersd at the
very thought of ite The air was filled with the shrieks of the savages as
they carried on their terrible deeds. “oon there was a brilliant light and
Allen knew they had pulled him away from the wheels as the Indians unhitched
the horses and their wagon settled into the sand and mud.

Allan had nearly died from fright as he waited for the red man to
reach him. But the minutes passed and the cries of the savages grew fainter.
He could feel the heat above him, so that he knew their schooner must be
afire, too. After a time, the yells became indistinct and even the pounding of
the horses' hoofs sounded afar off. But still Allen could not force himself
to move or call to Jim.

"Lad," he heard Jim whisper, "don't stir 'til I call yous I'm goin®

to look around. If I don't call, juét stay low *'till its dark, then foller

the stream to your left. If it gits too hot jest drop down stream a bit under

the weeds. But don't show yourself,"

Allen had wanted to protest, to shout out, but he was still too fright-
ened to do more than nod, even though Jim couldn't see that. He was chilled
to the bone, his teeth were chattering and the tears ran, unheeded, down his

cheekse. If he only knew what had happened-where were the others?
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"Allan come outs It's alright now, lad." Never had Allan been
so glad to hear anyone's voice. As he clambered up the bank, he had seen
that their wagon was still aflame, but the other one was smouldering. Jim
was carrying a charred gun and spade, so Allan knew he had examined the
ruinse

He came to Allan, laid his arm gently around his shoulder and softly
said, "Be a brave boy, Allan, I have sad tidin's for yous. The Injuns have
killed your people. TWe must bury 'em and then try to reach the village. You
stay here an' dry yourselfe 1I'll soon be ready." But Allan grasped his
arm, begging not to be left alone. Jim had understood, and together they
had crossed the stream, but Jim had made him go to the far side of the smould-
ering schooner to dry himself.

Allan had wept bitterly, with great sobs, but Jim did not offer to
console him, knowing he would feel better when his grief was spent. Jim
had worked hard with the crippled spade, so that by the time Allan's sobs
had ceased he had put the last of the earth on the new grave. IHe returned
to Allan, felt his clothes and then buttoned his jecket tightly about his
necke.

"Allen, your father an' mother would like it, I know, if you say a
prayer by their grave and then we'll go on," said Jim as he led Allan to
the spot.

"Our Father," Allan started, but his voice quavered. Jim had not
hurried him and gradually he had succeeded in finishing the prayer.

With a final look at the desolate scene, they had turned their steps

northward.

Allan's heart was heavy and his steps were slow, but Jim had urged

him on until they had come to a little kmoll. Then Jim had made a bed of

bushes and leaves and had told him to roll up in his jacket. "Go to sleep,
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lad," Jim had bade him, "cause we must scon be on our way." Then Jim, too,
had stretched out beside him.

It had seemed but a minute to Allan before Jim waes shaking him and
they started on their lonely journey. The moon shone clear and bright as

they had trudged on.

The only memory Allan had of the rest of the journey was one of

great misery. His feet had blistered from his new bootse. His grand new
boots! His father had bought them for him, and Charles also, before they
had left their town. Now they were hard and stiff because they had been
soaked thru while he had been in the water. But Jim hadn't let him remove
them to dry. He knew, being wise in those matters, that Allan's feet would
swell so that he could not put on the boots again. And the way was so rough
that it was torture to walk.

Allan seemed to be hungry all the time. Of course Jim had not
wanted to lose time hunting for food so they had eaten only berries as they
had gone alonge They had not built a fire when they had stopped to rest,
because Jim said that would be "A dead give away if there's any more murderin'
redskins around,"

Jim had been surprised that Allan could name so meny of the trees
and flowers they saw, Allan was pleased, but said modestly, "Aw--all boys
know thems" And he had pointed out the oak, the ash, the elm, the white
birch and the silver leafed maple. Jim told him how the Indians had made
birchbark pails to catch the mﬁple sap that they boiled into sugar.

The wild fruits and berries, Allan knew from his berry-picking trips
at home. He thought sorrowfully of the delicious preserves his mother had
made from the wild grapes and crabapples, the cherries and plums, the sweet
strawberries and raspberries and the puckery gooseberries,

The flowers made him more lonesome then ever, because he remembered

-
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so clearly his mother's flower garden. The lilies, the brillisnt asters,
the fragrant wild roses, both pink and white, the delicate phlox and the
fringed gentien, like & bit of blue sky, all reminded him of "home." But,
being a brave boy, almost & mﬁn as grandfather had told him, he kept on
with Jim., He saw the golden rod, blezing star, and harebells tooc.

And when they had rested the grasshoppers and lovely butterflies
were thick around theme Allen had often dozed to the cheerful chirp of the
crickets. They would see pigeons, ducks and partridges, prairie chickens
and wild turkeys on the wings On the ponds they had often spied geese,
storks and swans and muskrat houses too. As they had stumbled along, they
had frightened the small enimals like the squirrels, the chipmunks and the
woodchucks, which would scamper out of their way.

Jim told Allen about the other animals that had been so numerous in
this region. The Indiens, he said, had hunted and trapped the buffalo, the
deer and elk, the fox end wolf, the polecat and racoons, the minks, martens
and beavers for food end furs. "An' later on," Jim had concluded, "the fur
traders had come in an' took a king's remsom in furs and hides out of this
country."

Finally Allen end Jim had reached a trail. Back home they!'d newer
call this a road but Jim wes certainly glad to see it. "This is the stage
road, Allane I was afeared we'd missed it. Now our way is straight ahead.
We maybe will meet the stagecoach an' then we can ride into Austin," Jim

explained. They stopped a minute to rest.

"Are the stagecoaches here like the ones back in Ohio, Jim?" Allan

had inquired as they egein started on their way.
"Yep, pretty much the seme, I guess. They tell me even some big

Concord coaches are bein' used this way. Why I hear tell how some of 'em

cost as much as three thousand dollars apiece. A powerful lot of money, I'd
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say.

"Did you ever ride in omne, Jim?"

"Oh, now and again I have, Allan, but not fer long. I mind once
e sea captain fell asleep aridin' across the prairie and he woke up bellerint
out 'Hard alee, Mr. Mate, hard alee! He laughed with the rest of us and
said he thought he was on his own quarter deck, cause the motion of the coach
was the same as his ship."

"Is it like that?" Allan asked.

Then Jim went on to tell him how the coaches were built of stout
oak and braced with iron bands with a long brake lever that came up at the
right of the driver. For springs, it had two leather thoroughbraces, running
lengthwise of the coach and fastened at each end to a stendard on the axle.
These, Jim had said, were made of strips of leather pleced on top of each
other to the thickness of three inches. The leather straps gave the coach a
slight rocking=-cheir motions.

Allan thought he had been hearing a distant rumbling, but he was so
tired he thought maybe he was only imegining it until he heard a long blast

of a horn.

"It's acomin'," Jim exclaimed and in a few minutes they heard the

clatter of hoofs and the crack of a whip. And then the big coach with four
horses came into view. Jim motioned Allen to the side of the road, while
he stood in the middle of it, frantically waving his arms.

With a loud screech of brakes, the gayly=-colored coach came to & stop
within a few feet of Jim and Allan ren to him. The driver levelled his gun
at Jim and called out, "Wal, what do you want?" Then he gave & loud laugh.

"Why Jim, you ole prairie dog, what in tarnation you doin' here?"
Looping the reins about the railing around the high seat, the driver Jumped

down, his whip in his hands His whip was & long, flexible piece of hickory
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with a breided buckskin lash. (He was a ruddy faced man about Jim's age,
dressed in a flennel shirt, corduroy breeches stuffed into high boots, with
e well-worn cep on the side of his head.)

"Howdy, Buck," Jim greeted the driver. "This here is my walkin?
pardner, Allan Smith."

The passengers all were piling out of the coach to see what was going
on. Many were the questions and exclemsations &s Jim told them what had
happen.

It was finally agreed that Allan should ride inside with the five
passengers and Jim would ride on top with his friend Buek, the driver.

Buck said they were due to reach Austin before nightfall.

Allen senk down gretefully on the upholstered seat, letting his

head rest on the cushion behind him. He heard the crack of the whip and felt
the stage begin to roll.

He was trying with all his might not to cry any more. After.all he
was going on eleven end he didn't want the other passengers to think he was &
tenderfoot. How the gang back home would envy him, riding in a coach way off
in Minnesota and it would be exciting if such awful things hadn't happened.
He was glad he was inside and not on top with Jim. Sometime though, when
his feet didn't hurt so much and he wasn't so cold maybe they'd let him sit with
the driver and show him how he couléd crack a whip too. He end Charles had
precticed for weeks back in Ohics And then his memory welled up again end in
spite of swallowing hard the little choking sob came out.

"Now Sonny, you just rest and go to sleep, and we'll be in Austin
for you can say Jack Robinson." The man opposite leaned over and patted
his knee. Allan was grateful but he wriggled away.

"Bet you never saw a finer coach than this, young fellar," The man

beside him said with cheerful, boastfulness. "Aint meny pleces west of the
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Mississippl where you'd find one as good."

"] never rode in a coach before sir," Allen enswered huskily.

"Well, at least you're not trying to drive too, like our driver
did," laughed the men.

"Why do you say that, Mr. Gordon?" asked one of the others.

"Didn't you ever hear that story about him, Mr. Cooper?"”

"No," enswered the man celled Mr. Cooper.

Neither did I," "Nor I," said the others.
"Well, sirs, it seems when Buck was a young fellow he was driving a stagecoach
at wild speed, deshing around curves striking rocks, but did menage to stop
at the foot of the hill. He got out to look over the narness and some old lady,
scared to death, leaned out of the window and said, 'Will you drive a little
more carefully, please? This is the first time I have ever ridden in a stage~
coach.! 'That's no better'n me, lady,' Buck had replied, 'This is the first time
I ever rode in one myself, Mum'."

Allen smiled with the generel laughter, but before he had realized
it, the rocking motion of the coach had put him to sleep.

The next thing he remembered, Jim was half carrying him into an imn.
It was not quite dusk, but the kerosene lamps in their tin brackets were
lighted and there was an eir of bustle about the big reception room. He saw
a jolly faced man come to meet them. He hearigreetings exchanged.

"Well, Mr. Cooper, glad to see you agein.” "Here we are again John."
"Howdy, Mr. Gordonm. You here, too, Jim? Where's your party?”

And then Allan wetched and listened while Jim explained, with much

help from the other passengerse.

"Mr. lacy, this is Allan Smith," Jim said drawing Allan into the

"I'm gled Jim brought you through alright. Now you go 'long to the
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kitchen and Mis' Brown and Jim will fix you up,"

said Mr. Lacy. His tone
was so friendly that Allen liked him immedietely.

"Thenk you, sir," he said and stumbled after Jim on his erippled

feet. They went through the big room and the dining room with its long

table set for the evening mesal.

As Jim pushed open the door to the kitchen, a wave of heat and
delicious cooking smells assailed Allen and made him feel dizzy. But Jim
steadied him, while he said to the motherly looking women, with a big white
apron, by the huge cook stove.

"Mis' Brown, Mr. Lacy said I was to teke care of Allan out here."

"My lend's, you scared me, Jim. What is the matter with the poor
boy? He lcoks pretty peaked."

"1111 tell you later on. Now cen I have some water? hot'n cold
both for his feet?"

"Deed you can. Just help yourself. Here, lad, sit in my rocker
and Jim will tend to you. I have to hurry supper for those travelers, but
I won't be long."

lhe guests all filed into the kitchen to wash at the basin on a
bench by the door, on which stood a pail of clean cold water. As each one
finished, he emptied the besin into the pail under the bench. There was
alsc & dish of soft soap, a locking gless hanging on the wall and e comb
fastened by a chain near the roller towel.

Allan was glad to get his weight off his hurting feet. While Jim
busied himself with water and tub, Allan unlaced his boots and tried to
remove them, but each tug sent a spasm of pain through his legse.

"Don't do that, Allan," ordered Jim. "I'1ll help you."

So he knelt and tried to take off the torturing boots. Allan had

to grip the arms of the chair and bite his lips to keep from screaming.
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Finally Jim took his hunting Eknife and cut down the opening. Only then
would the boots come off. Allen long remembered the agony of the cold

and hot water Jim applied to his bruised feet. But gradually the pain

ceased and a numbness, not unbearable, took its place.

As he sat there, weakly resting after that ordeal, he took notice
of the pleasant kitchen. The stove was covered with steaming pots of food
and water; the long work table, with a big lamp on a shelf ebove, was load-
ed with platters and tureens and the cupboards were piled with dishes and
pans. Through an open door, Allan glimpsed at the pantry shelves filled
with food.

Around the room were hung festoons of pared apples and sliced pump-

kin. And when Mrs. Brown opened the oven door, such fregrent odors reach=

ed Allan's nose that he relized he was famished. Two rosy-cheeked girls,
older than Allan, ceme in and helped Mrs. Brown dish up. He watched them
fill the tureens with thick bean soup, potatoes, chicken salad, and pile
the platters high with roasted and boiled beef, pork and fish. There were
plates of crackers, johnny cake and gingerbread. The thick cups were filled
with tea and coffee. As the girls took the food to the dining room, lrs.
Brown brought pies, puddings and sauces from the pantry and dished them out.

Then she told Jim to "go and have your supper and I will give the
lad his out here where it ain't so noisy."

"Not too much now, Mis!' Brown," cautioned Jim, "Remember he ain't
been eatin' regular the last day or so."

"Go along with you. I know & thing or two ebout thet," Mrs. Brown
answered hime

Then she filled a bowl with soup and handed it to Allen, reminding
him to eat it slowly. After the first taste, he was tempted to gulp it

down, but lMrs. Brown checked him. When he had his fill of that, she gave
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him a plate with some potetoes, two small slices of meat and a biscuit on
ite It was like a feast to him and he smiled his pleasure at her. He
finished with a cup of milk, since she said,

"No pie tonight Allan. I guess that's enough for now. We don't
want to make you sick."

Allen was drowsy, so he rested comfortably in the chair. He hardly
noticed the bustle and chatter in the room as Mrs. Brown and the girls
flew about their duties.

After a time, Jim returned and told Allan he would show him where
he could sleep. So carrying his boots, he again followed Jim through the

dining room and reception hall to the foot of the stairs. Through a half=

opened door, Allan could see a lighted room, where there seemed to be a lot

of people talking and laughinge From the long counter and the rows of
bottles and glasses behind it Allan knew it was the bar or public room.

As Jim wes lighting one of the lamps on the shelf by the stairs,
several men ceme from the bar, among them Mr. Lacy and Allan's companions
in the coach. Seeing Allan on his way to bed, they bade him "good night"
"rest well" and "take care of those feet."

They reached the second floor, where they passed a number of doors
before they came to one thet Jim opened. Allan found himself in a large
room, which he later learned was called the "school room." There were ten
beds, some dressers and stands and a few chaire. He noticed three windows
with blinds. Jim led him to a corner bed, placed the lamp on a nearby
stand and turned down the cover on the bed. Allan hastily stood his boots
under the bed, flung off his hickory shirt and climbed into bed, sinking
down thankfully on the straw-filled mattress. He thought Jim wes fussing
about him more than necessary, but soon he said, "Good night" and Allen
answered "Night, Jim--and thenks."

"That's alright, Allan. Good night."
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He took the lamp and went out the door.

Allan in his sleep thought that Jim end Mr. Lacy had stood by his
bed and Jim had said, "He'll be a man, no doubt of it." A short time later,
he thought he heard a cormotion beneath his window--shouts end loud talk
and then a clatter as if the stage coach was starting. But he was too sleepy
to investigate and guessed he was only dreaming anyway.

Sunshine flooded the room when Allan awoke. He looked around the
‘room, stertled, not knmowing where he was. Then with e rush, all his tragic
experiences came back to him and he fought against his grief.

Getting out of bed, he had to put on only his shirt, It was grimy
with dirt and sweat, but he had no other. His feet still hurt, and he did
not try to put on his boots. Then he went down stairs to find Jim.

Mr. Lacy wes behind his desk in the reception room. When he saw
Allan he greeted him kindly and told him to go in the dining room and have
breekfast and then to come back and see him.

There were a few at the table when he went in. They all greeted
him pleasantly and one called out,

"Another customer, Martha."

One of the girls he had seen the night before, brought him a bowl
of mush and milk, saying, "There's sausages an' biscuits an’ apple sauce
on the table if you want them."

In a few minutes Mrs. Brown put her head in the door and said,
"Feelin' better, young men?"

"Yes, I am, Mrs. Brown."

"Guess it won't hurt to eat as much as you've a mind to now."

So #1lan picked up his two=-tined fork with its imitation ivory
handle and ate a man-sized breakfast. When he returned to the big room,

Mr. Lacy called him. Together they went out on the front steps. Allan

then saw that the inn wes built at the edge of the little village. He eould
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see the houses and a few store buildings with a team or two of oxen tied to
the hitching postes in front of the stores. But his attention was drawn back
to Mr. Lacy who said, that Jim had gone on to Owatonna with Buck. He felt

it would be easier for them both to leave without any farewells. Then Allsn
knew that he had not been dreaming last night.

"We talked it over last night and thought maybe you'd best stay here,

Allen," Mr. Lacy explained so kindly. There's lots of work in a place like
this and I could use a young man like you to help me. In the meantime you
could try to get word to your grendfather back east. Jim is footloose, you

know, and hes no place for you, but he said to be sure and tell you he will

fix things up for vou if wyou don't like it here, some way anyhow. Now what
o Jr 3 3 J

do you think about it?"

With the knowledge thet Jim had gone, a wave of such loneliness swept
over Allan as he had never before known. He was silent for a moment, but at
last he was able to smile feebly as he said,

"I would like to stey with you, sir, until my grandfether sends for

"Goode Jim tells me you have schooling, so we thought that you
could help keep the accounts in shape for the hotel and do some chores around
the place for your keep. Then you can feel you are earning your ovn way."

Then he asked Grandfather's name and where he could be reacheds Allan
could remember only Albany County, New York, but Mr. Lacy thought that would
be enough.

Mr. Lacy continued briskly, "Now you go end look over our village
and on your way back stop in the People's Store on Mill Street and ask Brown
to give you those duds he and I talked about last night."

"Don't you want me to do some chores first?" asked Allen.

"Not this morning. You go get acquainted with your new town."

Off Allan went, not too joyfully, but the spirit of adventure was
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strong within him and the ruggedness of the tiny, struggling village fascin-
‘ated him. As he walked dowm the dirt road, he looked all about him and
thought what a good place for a new town. Ie could see a stream in the dis-
tance and he liked the groves of trees surrounding the settlement. He
guessed there must be "most a hundred" houses, some with one story and some
with two. He passed a two-storied frame building with the word "Headquarters"
peinted over the doore There was a store on the ground floor and he later

found out that the second floor, Mr. David Blekely got out the first newspaper

in the new county, the Mower County Mirrore.

Many times later he was to see new families living in the spare room
of the "Headquarters" until their new homes were ready.

He passed a couple of blacksmiths shops and stopped a minute to watch
the smiths at their work. He read their names on their signs-~- Rice and Hunt
on one sign and Robert Spear on the other. He saw a half dozen stores with
the proprietors! names, V. P. Lewis on Main Street, Galloway's on Bridge St.
opposite a tiny public square, J. B. Yates, Hayes' Empire Store on Mill Street,
MeGill and Kingsbury, Brown's People Store where he was to stop on his way back.
There was even a store owned by a lady, Mrs. Davidson, on Main and Water.

He noticed a bank, a shoe shop run by Fenton, Holt's wagon shop and

Burdick jeweler's shop on Mill Street. He saw a tailor shop owned by S Be

De Tray and Mr. Mitchell's cabinet shop, a couple of drug stores and the post
office, which he entereds. There was no one around, but Allan could see the
postmaster through the wicket. So he read a notice near the window, before
he went out. It said:; MAILS: 3 weekly from St. Paul & points mnorth.

3 " MecGregor, Decorah, Osage &
points southe.

Winona & points east.
points west.

Signed: L. Griffin, Postmaster.
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He learned later that Mr. Griffin was the second postmaster in Austin and
had built the post office building. He was told that Alanson Vaughan had
been the first postmaster in the village.
He saw doctors' and lawyers' "shingles" with the names, Orlenzo

Allan, H. L. Coon and Je N. Wheat, M. D. and Ormanzo.Allen, Aaron S. Everest,
Ge M. Cameron, and De. Be Johnson. Dr. Allen was staying at the hotel and

Mr. Lecy told him afterward that the Allens were brothers and had come to
Wisconsin in 1842 from Alfred, N. Y. where they were born. They had been

among the first to come to the new settlement. There was another tavern,

larger than Mr. Lacy's, called the "Snow House" that Allan learned was built
by Chauncey Leverich in 1856 and purchased by Solomon Snow and George L.
Wilson in 1856.

Across the street was another cabinet shop with the name "Truesdale
Bros." on its sign. Allan walked over and stood in the doorway. He noticed
e boy about his own age working at a bench and was about to attract his
attention when a man's voice from the rear of the shop called, "Joe!" The
boy disappeared without seeing Allen, who then went on his way.

He retraced his steps to the "Peoples! Store" and asked for Mr.
Brown. "Well, Bud, what can I do for you?" asked the man behind the count-
er,

"Mr. Lacy sent--,"

began Allan when lir. Brown interrupted==-
"Oh yes, you're the Smith boy who came on the stage last night."

Allan nodded. "Just a minute end I'11l have those things for you. Not so

sure of the fit but they'll be new and clean anyhow."

Allan nosed around the store, while the loungers watched him with

quizzical eyes. The store seemed much like the ones at home. He saw shelves
of groceries, crockery, dry goods, candles, kerosene lamps, coils of rafting

cable and cording for bed-steads, a row of boots and shoes, a few boxes of
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hats and caps and a good sized rack of ready mede suits. He read signs
advertising "Yankee Notions" and "Leather and Findings for Shoemakers."

There were barrels of apples, crackers, coffee, flour, sugar,
molasses, pork and vinegar and kegs of nails. A big placard read:

"Wheat, Corn, Barley, Rye, Oats, Butter, Cl e, Eggs, Hides and

Furs taken in exchange and for which the highest market Price

will be paid."

Allan saw outlines of stoves in the rear of the store so he saunter-
ed back there and found cook stoves, box and parlor stoves, spades, shovels,
rakes and coal scuttles.

"Here you are, young man," Mr. Brown said as he handed Allen a
bundle. "If you need anything else, come back and I'll try to find it for
yous" Allan thanked him and went oute.

The sun was high in the heavens as he started back to the tavern.
A couple of teams with light farm wagons passed him on their way to the

storese.

It was dinner time when Allen reached the Lacy House, so he took his

package up to the room where he had slept.s When he unwrapped the bundle he
found two new hickory shirts and two peirs of jeans. He changed his soiled -
clothes for one of the new suits, which was large for him, but he rolled up

the sleeves and the pants-legs and felt much cleaner. He put the other new clothes
in the drawer of the table near his bed and wrapped the dirty clothes in the

same paper until he could find out where to wash theme Then he went down to

the kitechen to wash up before dinner,

There were not so many for dinner but they all greeted him pleasantly.
He ate hungrily of the potatoes, meat, vegetables, bread and pie. There was

e sandy haired man at the teble whom everyone addressed as Mike. When Allan

had finished and was leaving this man said, "Is your name Allan, me boy? Mr.
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Lacy sez that you're to help me after dinner., Wait fer me in the yard."

Allan went out into the backyard and saw a fine barn and a well,
Then the man, whose name Allan learned was lMike MehMann ceme out and told
him what chores he was to dos There were horses and cows to feed, water
end bed, milk to be carried in, wood to cut and carry in for the cook and,
of course, many errands to run.

The afternocen passed quickly for Allan with his new duties and
after supper, Mr. Lacy showed him the big ledger that he was to keep in
,order. While he was making the day's entries, under Mr. Lacy's direction,
a group of men entered, talking and joking and calling to Mr. Lacy, who
greeted them,

"Good evenin', Judge Vaughan. Howdy, Sheriff Yates, Mr. Blakely."

The sheriff came over and spoke to Allan telling him he knew "lr.
Lacy would take right good care of him."

Out of the flow of talk in the room, Allan heard someone ask, "But
Sheriff, how did you know about the box?"

"Well you see," Sheriff Yates answered, "It's quite a long story.

"After Mower County wes cut from Rice County in 1855 Governor Gorman

appointed county commissioners to get things going."

"I remember the day word came to us," said Mr. Lacy, the commission-

W

ers were Phil Howell, George White and William Russell,"
"Did they hold a meeting?" one of the men asked.
"Yes they met at Frankfort, April 7, 1856," said Judge Vaughan,
"They appointed Tim Chapman, register of deeds and clerk of the
board; Cs Js Filch, judge of probate; Lew Patchin, county treasurer; M. K.
Armstrong, county surveyor; and G. W. Sherman, sheriff and tax collector.
"How Sherman did rave! laughed Mr. Lacy. "He wanted to be sheriff

all right, but he knew that a tax collector is not very popular in this new

county, where nobody has much money."
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"But ;he most important thing they did was to select Frankfort as
the county seat,”" Mr. Blakely said.

"Where does the box come in? asked & new comer.

Judge Vaughan chucklede "That's just it. The people in Austin and
High Forest thought they had a better right to the county seat than Frankfort
did."

"It was time for Austin folks to do something about ite. We spied
around a little and found that the records of that meeting were kept in a
tin box "

"The judge and I decided to get that box," the sheriff broke in. If
the Frankfort people couldn't show the records of the meeting they couldn't
prove that Frankfort had been chosen as county seat.”

"Besides that, seeing there were no county buildings, if we had the
box we could claim that the village where the records were kept was the real
county seat.

"So early on that January day last year, we atarted out for Frank-
fort and George Bemis went with us. We got there after dinner end got hold of
that box before anybody knew what we were there for. And then we speeded for
home. But it was getting late and we were tired so we stopped at Tattersoll's
House in High Forest. We went into the bar and I gave the box to Walt Sykes,
head bartender and promised him $20 if he would hide it for us. Of course,
Tattersoll was on our side tooe I gave Walt {5 and he put it on a ledge under
the bar and just in time, toos. Remember A. B.?"

"Indeed I do," laughed the judge. "In came Shermen his deputies mad
as hornets. And what did he do but arrest us and Tattersoll too, charging us
with grand larceny. But Tattersoll was smarte. He wouldn't let them search
his place without a warrant, so old Sherman leaves his deputies to guard us

and went back for the warrant. We invited the deputies inside for a little
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lunch and they accepted, seeing no harm in that since all the men under arrest

were with them. In the confusion, Walt slipped out and hid the box in the

snow,"

"Was he smart, too," Yates went on. "He made a diegram of the hiding
place and handed it to me with a handful of change. The sheriff returned and
searched the place from top to bottom but there was no box to be found."

"What did you do then?" somecne asked.

"We didn't want to be too quick in getting the box and starting home
so we went up to the dance hall on the third floor," Judge Vaughan said.

"That was the time Tattersoll had the Indian orchestra. Some Winnebago braves
beat on tom-tom and shook gourds filled with pebbles and blew horns, while
the poor fiddlers tried to carry tunes."

"And some times they'd let out a few war whoops too," added the sheriff.
"But later we got the box from its hiding place and went home and put thet
box in a good safe place.”

"You men were all questioned later weren't you?" asked Mr. Lacy.

"Yes," said the judge, "But our defense was that there was no select-
ion of a county seat made since no record could be found."

"Did your case come to trial?" asked Mr. Blakely.

"No," enswered the judge, "Before the next term of the Fillmore County
Court, Austin became the county seat by popular vote of the people on June 1,
1857."

"We were certainly asleep to let the precinct of High Forest be cut
off and added to Olmsted County right under our eyes," said Mr. Lacy.

"I don't know about that," answered the judge, "Berry kept his plans
to himself until he was ready to act and then there was nothing any of us
could do. There were only a few settlers there and the majority of them wanted

to join their neighbors to the north."
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"Which Berry was that?" asked Dre. Allen, who had joined the group.

"He was John M., & member of the legislature," the judge continued.
"You know our county was included in the Wabashew County until it was divided
into smaller counties in 1853. Then we were in Rice County until 1855. It
was after that, through Berry's efforts that sections 1 to 6 in township 104,
ranges 14 and 15 were added to Olmsted County on May 22, 1857."

Although Allan enjoyed listening to the talk he was tired and sleepy
so he closed his ledger and went up to bed.

The next few days passed and Allan slipped easily into his new life.
The strangeness of his surroundings dulled the loss of his family for him.
He met new people and the village knew him as the Smith boy at the Lacy House.

Allan was busy at the desk when the next stage came in. Mr. Griffin
was waiting for the mail pouch so Mr. Lacy sent Allan along with him to bring
back the mail for the House, The postmaster let him go in the office with
him while he unlocked the pouch, sorted the few handfuls of mail, removed the
letters and papers for his distriet eand relocked the pouch. There were only
a few letters for the guests of the hotel but Allan quickly returned because
he knew how anxious they were to receive their mail.

The evening meal was a joyful affair for Allan with the pleasant,
Jovial conversation around him. He helped load the stage coach when it was
ready to continue the journey. There were ocarpetbags, horsehide trunks, a
few bandboxes for hats and two curiously painted boxes from foreign countries.

And many times during the coming winter, he warmed the great buffalo robes

and filled the foot-stoves, made of metal and wood, with live coals from the

big stove in the 1obby, to keep the travelers comfortable for a little of
their journey.
In his paper, Mr. Blakely stressed the fact that although the grade

for the Minneapolis end Cedar Valley railroad had been made during the summer

between Austin and Le Roy, as yet nothing more had been done. The travelers,
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he printed, still came and went by stege coaches and as far as he could learn
would continue to do so for some time.

.On one of his errands to the cabinet shop of the Truesdales, Allan
met Joe and they struck up a friendship, having much in common. His name,
he told Allan, was Joseph Ondrik and he had come from Switzerland, where he
was born, when he was seven years old.

"Were you scared on the ocean?" Allan esked him.

"Not much. But we were all sick so we were glad to get on land again,"
said Joe. "Then we went to Joliet in Illinois and it took us six weeks to get
there."

"Didn't you like it there?" inguired Allan.

"Yes, but my stepmother didn't like me and we quarreled so meny times
and then my father would beat me so I ran away., I came with some people in
their covered wagon end they stopped here. I could drive a horse, so Mr. Trues-
dele gave me a job driwing the horse to turn the lathe for them."

“Can I drive him sometime, Joe?" begged Allen and Joe promised that
he could. He lived up to his word end they became close chums.

During one of their pleytimes they met some of the other boys im the
village who were on their way to the old stable that was torn down. The stable
had belonged to a man named Loveland who had left the villege after a year or
sos He had a few race horses end was quite a town character. The boys had a
fine time rummeging through the partly torn-down building. They had a game of
war, using the remains of the stable as a fort.

"Hey, fellersi" called one of the boys. "See what I found "

He held up an iron mould and the boys saw, as they all crowded around,

specks of metel, like gold and silver, elinging to it.

"What do you spose it is?" asked Joe.

"Mebbe this was & robbers! den," said one of the smaller boys.




Mower County

"No," an older led answered. "I tmember paw sayin' there was a

counterfeiter around here and I betcha! this here is where he made the bad
money."

The boys all scattered, hunting for other moulds and a few more
were found, When Allen told Mr. lacy of their discovery, he said that was
80, there had been counterfeit money passed in the town. "Lovelend hed
tried to pass the fake money, but each time he had been caught, he had laughing
redeemed it and so had avoided trouble," added Mr. Lacy.

Allen and Joe with the other boys had many good times when their
work was done. They fished and gathered nuts and later set traps for the
small animels and sold the pelts.

The winds grew colder and the big stoves were started in the down-
stairs rooms. It seemed to Allan that it was a never-ending tesk to keep the
hungry things supplied with wood. His arms and back ached meny times from
splitting and carrying wood.

In lete November, the Truesdales started a water mill for grinding
corn and they tried to grind wheat also as the nearest mill wes thirty miles
eway. The first wheat ground was for Mr. Rose of Rose Creek but mede rather
a poor grade of flour.

Mike, the hired man, said it would be a great aid to Austin if they
did have a good flour mill. He told Allan that the first mill in the county
was made end used by the Indians, on the west side of the Cedar River. It
was made out of e white oak stump, hollowed out and the grain was pounded
fine in the hollow with a pestle,

Allan had been to the sawmill in the village with Joe end told Mike
about the fun they had there,

"Have ye heard tell of Austin Nichols?" asked Mike.

"I heard he was the first settler here. The town was named for him

wasn't it?" inquired Allan,
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"Yis it was. An' he built the first sawmill here in 1854, an' sawed
the lumber for the first houses. He didn't stay here long though. He sold
the claim he took in 1853 right in this village to Chauncey Leverich the very
next year."

"Wasn't that man, Chauncey Leverich killed?" Allan asked.

"Yis, that was too bad, wasn't it? A good men too they tell me. He
an' Judge Vaughan with Will Mason, I heard them say, had a race with Sheriff
Yates ant V. P. Lewis tc have the plat of the town recorded in the Register of
Deeds office. They changed horses, forded a streem an' rushed like man, but
the sheriffts party beat 'em by two hours. However both plets are on record
an' both are dated April 17, 1856."

Mike told Allen many interesting stories about the new county as they
did their work in the barn end yaerde. The very first family in Mower County
came from Ohio, too, he said.

"It was Jacob MeQuillan, Sr. with his son, Jacob Jr. end his son=in=
lew, Adem Zadyger and their families, nine in all," Mike told Allan one day.
"They brought all their belongings overland an' a hard trip it was too. But
they finally came to a place where there were two springs an' Jacob Sr. was
8o pleased with the country around that he nailed the family coffee mill to a
tree before unhitching his team."

"Was that near here?" asked Allan, thinking of his own journey.

"No, it was in the eastern part of this countys. And e funny thing
1t turned out to be," went on Mike. "The father took the west spring an!
the land about it, since the land had not been surveyed yet emd the son claimed
the east spring and land. Then when the land was surveyed they found that

the county line ran directly between the two claims.”

"What did they do about that?" inquired Allen.

"Well, they had 2 terrible time. They had first made a camp on

their cleims July 4th 1852 and two years later a fellow by the name of Booth
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" jumped” the quarter section that young MeQuillen had. Do you kmow what
that means, Allan?" Mike questioned.

"I think I do, Mike. You're supposed to have your claim filed at
the land office or something like that and if you don't, anyone can claim
it end have it filed in their name. Is that right?"

"Yep, that's about it, Well that's what Booth did. The MeQuillans
fought for the lend but Booth beat them out and they lost some money as well
as the son's elaim. McQuillan Sr, lived a short time on his claim and then
sold it to Thomas W. Corey who was the second settler in the county. He
built a cabin, 18 x 22, and it was a stopping off place for the early land-
seokers."

"You meen like en inn?" Allan asked.

"Yes, he charged forty cents for two meals and lodging, which most

times meant rolling up in your blanket in any free space you could find., He
later moved over the line to Fillmore County, east of us and built the first
hotel in Hemilton,"

Of course, Allan heard many stories or the very first men who had
come to the county in the early fifties. Besides Austin and Leverich, the
loQuillans and Corey, there were John Tiff and "Hunter Clarke," whose log
cabin was the first near the village of Austin. In fact it had been built
about three-quarters of & mile from the Lacy House.

Isaac Van Houghton had induced George Squires, S. Priest, Moses Niles
end Isaac Armstrong to join him in starting a settlement in the southeastern
part of the county, in the Le Roy Township section.

Mr, Woodbury put up & log cabin on his olaim near the creek that the
early settlers in Lyle County nemed for him. The first marriage in the new

- county was held in this cabin, Allan was told and he later met the happy couple.
(Isaac Van Houghton end Miss Armstrong)e Mr. Woodbury's three sons-in-law

steked out claims near him. They were, Marlott, Pinkerton and Stilson.
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John Robinson had built a cabin near High Forest. Judge Vaughen
had steked a cleim neer lansing and Andrew Brown with his brother Hosmer and
John L. Johnson had laid out the village of Brownsdale. (Andrew Brown was
a world traveler-~have quite a story about his sea life if wanted.)

The first winters of settlement had been mild so that the settlers
had not suffered from the cold and hunger as deer and elk were plentiful.

But the next winter, Allan was told had been so severe that two men had been
frozen to death. Mr. Taylor from Brownsdale was last seen alive only a
quarter of a mile from his home, but another Brownsdale man, A. E. Taylor,
found him nearly fifteen miles away, standing erect in a snowdrift with his
cane in his hande. The other man had been a visitor from Indiane, Mr. Hunter
by name. His body was found half way between Brownsdale and High Forest. Both
men had been blinded by the blizzard and had lost their way.

Allan settled into the daily life of the village as the snow came,
first in fine flurries and then in a steady falle. The countryside was beauti=
ful in its white blanket and Allen longed for his family, especially Charles,
when he saw the other boys and girls sliding and skating with their brothers

and sisters. Of course he had fun with the new friends he had made but there

was something missing for him. There wes still no word from greandfather.

Every time Allan went for the mail, he scamned each letter for the familiar
handwriting. Mr. Lacy comforted him telling him that it took a long time
for mail to go and come from the east.

School was started in "Headquarters" with Rev. E. F. Gurney, the
Baptist minister, as teacher. Mr. Lacy insisted that Allan attends Allan
didn't think he would have time, but Mr. Lacy said,

"Just for this term anyhow, Allan. The winter months are quiet here
and you will have plenty of time for your chores too."

So Allen went, but missed his chum, Joe, who had to work. The school
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was held in the big room on the second floor where all the community meet-
ings were held.

There were benches and seets with a desk for Rev. Gurney. A black=-
board and a few maps with the school books made up the supplies. As Allan
was in the Third Reader he helped the minister with the younger boys.

"Is this the first school they have had here in Austin, Mr. Gurney?"
Allan asked one day as they were checking some work togethers

"No, Allen, "Rev, Gurney answereds "This is the third place in which
the classes have been helds The first school, I understand,” he continued,
"was taught in a log cabin on Water Street by Maria Vaughan, in 1865. The next
winter classes were held in the freme house on the corner of Maple and
Chathams And last yeer, because of the additional number of pupils we moved
up here."

Allen enjoyed the school and thought maybe he would like to teach

school later on.

Yir. (Sherewood) conducted a singing school which was held one evening

a week in "Headquarters." When Joe end Allan could get away together they
joined the class and added their voices in joyful songe Allan's favorite
tune wes "Within a Mile of Edinboro Town" and Joe slyly said he guessed his
was, "Do They Miss Me at Home, Do They Miss Me?" but they both sang happily
with the others.

The big room resounded with the streains of "Lily Dale", "The Blue
Danube", "Gentle Nettie Moore", "Darling Nellie Gray", "Ever of Thee I Fondly
Am Dreaming", "'Tis the Last Rose of Summer", "Hannah's at the Window","Bind-
ing Shoes", "The 0ld Oaken Bucket" and "'Way Down Upon the Swanee River,"

The church services were held in Headquarters also. Reverend Dyer
led the Methodist meetings end Reverend Steven Cook, the Congregational

services. Reverend Cook had preached the first sermon in the village in the
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new home of Mr. Leverich.
Allen attended church services with the Laceys, but the hymns made
him sc lonesome. He always joined the others in singing "Osk," "Harmony

Grove," "Retreat" and "Zion" but he would choke when he tried to sing his

Motherts "Henley." He would be silent as the words filled the air;

"Come untc me when shadows darkly gather,
When the sad heart is weary and distressed,
Seeking for comfort from your Heavenly Father
Come unto me and I will give you rest."

As the winter advenced, the social life of the village became livelier.
There were evenings spent in gemes and singing at Dr. Wheat's, who had the
first piano in the county and the only one in Austin. Dr. Wheat sang tenor and
his wife had a lovely sopremo voice. Their daughter, Amelie Jene was planning
to go to Oberlin College to continue her musical studies. Allan often turned
the peges of the song books for Amelia.

There were spelling bees, candy pulls, lectures and political meetings
besides the ocutdoor fun. The Christmas season passed without much lonliness
for Allam. Mr. Lacy and his friends were so Jolly that he could not be sad.

On December 30th, a party of Brownsdale people had a dencing party at
the Lacy House. Reed's band furnished the music and everyone had a gay time.
Allen was an interested spectator. The bright dresses of the ladies, both
young and old, made such a pretty scene egainst the dark color of the men's
store clothes. They danced to the tunes of "Devil's Dream," "Irish Washer-
woman," "Virginia Reel," "Money Musk," "0ld Dan Tucker," "Presidents March,"
"Two Dollars & Week," "Cheat the Lady," "Irish Trot,"™ and "Pop Goes the Weasel."
Allan resolved then emnd there that he would learn to dance as soon as possible,

More and more travelers were passing through Austin on their way to

other settlements. And with them, came rumors of abolishing slavery and the

talk of secession. Allan heard Sheriff Yates tell lMr. Lacey that Tattersoll
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had a negro orchestra in the dance hall.

"Where do they come from?" Allan asked him.

"0Oh on the tunderground railroad!'," laughingly replied the sheriff.

Then Mr. Lacy explained to Allan that as the slaves escaped from
their masters down scouth, they were alded by sympathizers who helped them
hide on their way northe They all wanted to reach Canada across the border
where they would be free.

But it was not alone of the south the guests talked. They brought
news of the wonderful wheat that Minnesota farmers were proving they could
produce.

"I guess Mimmesote will show them back east how we can farm out here,"
Allan heard a man from Chatfield tell Mr. Lacy. "They can't beat us now,” he
continued.

"Itve heard rumors of that too," said lMr. Lacye.

"Last year we had a surplus of agricultural products," the man went
one. "The market at Chatfield is the first around here to pay cash for grain,
I understand. And if the wheat crop is as good as the farmers expect we will
ship grein and wheat flour east next year,"

"Maybe we will have a flour mill here yet," Mr lacy hoped.

There were many arguments about the method of farming.

Mr. Blekely's editorial on May 19th, 1859 was headed=--"Diversify your
crops.” He said they (the farmers) would kill the 'goose that lays the golden
eggs' if they did not rotete their crops. Others felt that the farmers should
get all the returns for their labors while they ecoulde Mr. Lacy and some of
the others agreed with NMr. Blakely and their reasons seemed right to Allan's

mind.

School was out on April 13th and Reverend Gurney had an exhibition of

the school work the next evening, Saturday. It was a gala occasion., Allan
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received many compliments on the work he had done with the small boyse.

"Yes," Mr. Gurney said, "I think we will make & good teacher out
of him soon."

But Allan felt he had passed another milestone in his life when he
bade them all "good night." He was disappointed not to have heard from
grandfather before this. He didn't know just what he should do.

Later on in the month Mr. Blakely took him on one of his business
trips to Frankfort. Here was the gentle rolling land that his grandfather had
told them about. They passed meny farms scattered along the road. The farmers
were busy with their seeding.

"Do they reise much besides wheat now?" asked Allan.

"Oh yes indeed," answered Mr. Blakely. "They raise what they think

they will need or can sell. It is generally oats, barley, rye, corn hay and

of course the garden vegetables that they use and put away for the winter."

When they reached Frankfort, Allan sew that it was just a tiny vill-
age end he felt rather sad when he thought of the hopes the first settlers had
had for their new town. He strolled through the village while Mr. Blekely
attended to his business.

There was a small hotel and a frame school house near the center of
the village. Allan counted only thirty dwellings, but there was a post office,
two blacksmith shops and a flour mill.

Allan enjoyed the trip very much and he found Mr. Blakely a grand man to
talk to. He told Allen that he didn't think he would stay very long in Austin,
because he had a good offer to take his press to Rochester in Olmsted County.
Allan said that he would be sorry to see him go.

"Maybe you will be gone then too, Allan. You probably will hear from
your grandfather soon," comforted Mr. Blakely.

Allen was kept busy with his many duties about the Lacy House, As

summer advenced, the number of guests increased. Among them was a soldier
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like his grandfather Smith. Who wouldn't want to be? He was from Fort
Snelling, near St. Paul and Minneapolis. He kmew all about Dragoons. In

fact he told Allen that he had been over the same country a few years after

the Dragoons.

"That 'meutrel strip' was a famous hunting and fishing ground," the
soldier saids "And many times we made up a hunting party and went dowm there
and ceme home with a bountiful kill. Such sport! Officers and soldiers from
our fort, Indian agents and fur traders all went along. I remember," con-
tinued the soldier, "in the fall of 1840 Henry H. Sibley made up a party to
go on a hunting and exploring exéedition down in that district. Some
friendly Indians were with us. We made camp near here and Mr. Sibley suggested
that we build a stockade to proteet ourselves against any wandering hostile
Indian bands. I understend that was the first structure of eny kind built by

white men in this county.” He told Allan many other stories of his army life.

The days grew warmer until summer was in full sway. Mr. Lacy was head
of a committee for the Independence Day program. Mr. Blakely printed the hand
bills and they read:

Programme of Exercises at
Austin July 4th, 1859,

lst National Salute at Deybreak

2nd Procession will form on publie square at
10 o'elock under the direction of the Marshall
and march to the Grove.

Exercises at the Grove

lst Vocal Music == by the Choir

end Prayer by Chaplain =- Rev. S. Cook

3rd Vocal Music == by the Choir

4th Reading of the Declaration of Independence -- by R. K. Crum
Sth Oration -- by D. Blakely

6th Music

7th Benediction =- by Chaplain Cook
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After which the procession will again form
and march to the table at the Lacy House, where
dinner will be served by John S. Laey, Esqe.
Speeches, toasts, singing etc. will be the order
here.
Salute of 32 guns at Sunset.
Fireworks in the eveninge
But sad to say, all the grand plans came to naught==it rained! Allan
was so disappointed, as was everyone else. However the day passed and some of
the braver ones came to the dinmer, Mr. Lacy had a band to play for dancing
in the eveninge And Allan tried to dance. Amelia and her mother with some of
the other young ladies, took him in hand and they all said he did remerkably

well for a beginner. Allan wasn't quite sure if they were being truthful or only

kind. But he did enjoy the partye.

The months slipped by with no word from the east. Allan couldn't

imagine what hed happened. Mr. Lacy said that he would write someone he knew
in that vicinity and try to locate his grandfather.

With the promising news of a bumper crop, came the dark shadows of
war clouds. Talk of abolition, secession, and state rights were mingled with
the talk of wheat and flour markets.

The men in the village that Allan heard discussing the condition of
the nation, held different opinions about it. Most of them of course, agreed
with the abolitionists that the slaves should be freed. But, as Mr. Blakely
said, their views were based partly on the fact that the northermers could
not hope to compete with the cotton market in the South as long as the South
had slaves for labor.

Secession was another story. Some thought that the southern states
were within their rights to secede. Others were very bitterly opposed to
secession, claiming that the individual states had no power to do that. But

words and arguments did not clear the situation. Matters grew steadily worse,
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until the news flashed through the nation that the Confederates had fired
upon Fort Sumter on April 12, 18611}

Then ceame the call for volunteers. There was much excitement and
speculation as the men were recruited., All the boys wanted to join immedi-
ately and go to war, Al%gn among them, of course.

Sed were the days that followed. Every mail brought word of defeats
and death. Many were the names of the men of the county among the list of
dead and wounded, During those unsettled months, every resident of the vill=
age and surrounding countryside would floek to the post office at mail time

to hear the news of the war in the south.

One day Mr. Lacy said to Allan. "Did you know Dave Blakely is leav-

ing Austin, Allan?"

"Yes," said Allan, "But I didn't know when. He told me that he had
an offer in Rochester."

"Well, I was just over to his office and he told me that he is leave
ing next week. Too bad, I hate to see him goe"

When Allan bade Mr. Blakely good bye, he told Allan to "be sure and
look me up if you ever get to Rochester, Allan."

Mr. Crum took over the paper end paid his predecessor a glowing tri-
bute as a worthwhile citizen,

Yy, Lacy made a trip to St. Paul, leaving Allan in charge of the
tavern. On his return he was so enthused with the news of the marvelous
strides Minnesota was meking in the production of wheat.

"They say in St. Paul that the east and Europe are clamoring for
the fine grade of wheat we can grow out here. Look here," he said, showing
them a Winona Republican dated October 9th, 1861, "It says, 'The autumm in-
augurated the present Civil War also produced the most bounteous oerop ever

Imown in the history of the country and the world!'. Think of that! And it
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goes on, 'The scepter of power passes from King Cotton of the South to King
Wheat of the West's I guess Minnesota is on her way to the head of the class."

Meny others shared his enthusiasm as word came of the great crop and
prices paid.

Soon it was time for the school to open again. Reverend Gurney asked
Allan to be his assistant but Allan felt he was needed all the time at the
Lacy House. Then, too, Allan was undecided about his future plans. He wanted
to go to war, but>he wanted to hear from his grandfather first.

But by Jenuary, he had made up his mind to enlist. He spoke to Mr.
Lacy about his decision.

"Well Allan," commented Mr. Lacys. "I suppose there's mo use to try
to talk you out of going. To tell you the truth, if I were a younger man
I'd go with you." |

"If you get word from the east==" Allan hesitated.

"I know. I will keep you informed as well as possiblé, Allan," promised

Mr. Iﬂcy.

So Allan enlisted and was ordered to report at Fort Snelling in a

When the news reached his friends there were many comments.

"You're too young to gos" "What good can you do, you can't even shoot
straight,” one of the younger boys said.

"We need some of you young fellers here."

Amelia, though, said to him, "I guess I'd want to go too if I were a
boye"

They gave him a farewell party and sent him off with much advice and
many good wishes,

It was four years before Allan saw Austin again. He had been so alone

and had felt so young those first few months of service.




Mower County : 39,

The few letters that he had received from his friends in Austin were
his only touch with "back home." Mr, Lacy had written him about the terrible
uprising of the Sioux Indians. His letter said in part:

"We heard rumors that the Sioux were on the war path, and many settlers
along the Minnesota River had been killed, but we didn't imagine it was so bad.
Then a messenger brought us word that the Sioux under Little Crow had even attack-
ed New Ulm and that the people had entirely deserted that village.

"Of course everybody here was terrified and rushed injiustin from
the outlying farms. Lacy House was crowded to overflowing. The women and
children stayed indoors most of the time, scared to death and I can't say I
blame thems The men armed themselves with spades, rakes, hoes, shovels,
axes and of course all the old guns they could find. We kept a look-out, but
fortunately I am delighted to tell you, the Indians did not reach us.

"Your friends all send greetings,

"No word from the east.

"I hope the war is over soon and you can return to us,

Affect. your friend,
John S. Lacy."

Allan had been wounded in the battle of Nashville and then had become
i1l with rheumatic fever. He had lain in the hospital for months. Near the
end of his illness, he had received word, through Mre Lacy, that his grandfather
had died in the east. With word of his death came the notice that Allen's pre=
sence was needed there to settle the estate, as he was the sole heir.

So Allan decided that after he was mustered out at Fort Snelling
he would go down to Austin for a few days and then he would go to New York.

He had tried to imagine how the little village would look now. MNr.
Lacy had written that he had sold the Lacy House to Asa Brown and was managing

the Davidson Houses
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Allan spent a day in St. Paul and then took the stage coach to Austin.
Many were the memories that rushed over him as they traveled along. Mother,
father, Charles -- he would have been too young to go to war--Frances--she
would be a big girl by now=--Jim--where was he--would they ever meet again--Mike
and Joe--Reverend Gurmey, Mr. Blakely and all the others.

Soon they were in Austin at the Lacy House. How good it seemed to
set foot there. But strange faces greeted him until a boy questioned him,

"Are you Allan Smith who used to teach here before you went to war?"

"Yes, I am," Allan replied, so happy to hear his name. "You are Ben

remember now."

"I work here now," said Ben. "But I suppose you want to go to Mre

"Indeed I do,"™ Allan saids "Which way do I go?"

"fe will get your baggage and I will walk over with you."

Allan thanked him and off they started.

"New sidewalks you have here, Ben," commented Allan.

"Not so new, but the gravel helps a lot," Ben answered.

"snd we have two new bridges over the Cedar since you left," he
added.

"I remember, they were asking for subscriptions to pay for them
just before 1 left."

Allan was really surprised at the change in the village. There
was & whole block of brick store buildings on Main Street, a bank build-
ing and a new post office.

"Mr. Lacy was postmaster for awhile," Ben informed him.

"Is that so? He didn't write me about that."

They passed a brick school house on Bridge Street. "'“hat a nice

school," Allan said. "Who teaches now?"
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"Mr, Mandeville just started to teach there last spring."”

Allan counted the spires of three churches. He noticed that the
business section had grown to cover three more blocks.

When they reached the Davidson House, Allan asked Ben not to say
anything. He walked up to the desk and could hardly keep his voice steady
as he said to his benefactor,

"Have you & room for me, sir?"

Mr. Lacy looked ups "Yes I =-=" he started to say. "Why Allan,
Allan," he exclaimed as he came around the desk to grab Allan by the arms.
"My boy, I am glad to see yous How tall you have grown, but where is all
your color?"

"Itve been sick," Allan said as they stood there shaking each others
hand. Then some of the others in the lobby saw that it was Allan and they
came to greet hime

After supper, Allan had a grand time sitting around with the men and

exchanging stories. Sheriff Yates came in with Judge Vaughan, Mr. Jones,

the editor and Mre. Everest, the postmaster with them and a few others. They
were all anxious to hear his tales of the battles and 1life down south,

Then they gave him the news of the town. The subject of the rail=~
road was the most important.

"Well finally," said Mr. Lacy, "the railroad men are showing some
signs of doing some work around here. Some of the officials have been in
town and I understand work is to be started soon on the MeGregor West Rail-
way."

"Has the right of way been secured yet?" someone asked.

"You mean from Austin to Le Roy? Not yet, but we expect it will be

soon,"

answered the postmaster.
They told him news of most of his friends. He was very sorry to

hear of Amelia Wheat's death. "But she went to that music college for awhile
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and we heard she was doing splendidly," Judge Vaughan told Allan.

Then the talk turned to farming and Allen was told how a few of the
farmers had started to raise stocke. There were hopes of making the county
a great stock as well as a farming county.

"We started an agricultural society a couple of years ago,” said Mr.
Jones, "We called it the Mower County Agricultural, Horticultural and
Mechanies Society, end we plan great things for the county. We will have a
fair this year, too."

Many other things, Allan was told until it was time to say good
night.

Mr. Lacy went up with Allan to his roome "I want to tell you that
your bounty money is here for you, Allan.”

"That's fine. I can always use $50,00,"Allan said,

"It was raised to $100.00," Mr. Lacy told him.

"I am planning on leaving here for a time too," he went on. "I am
giving up the management here and will go to Ohio for a time. I am trying
to buy Silas Dutcher's farm and if I can, we will come back to live."

"When will you go, Mr. Lacy?" asked Allan.

"In a few weeks, I think.,"

“"Then 1'11 wait and go that far with you."”

The weeks passed pleasantly for Allan. He renewed many friendships
and met new people. He hoped that he could return here to live. He liked
the country and felt that it had a good future for a young man., He talked

with Mr. Lacy about buying a place and they finally decided that when Allan

found out about his inheritance, Mr. Lacy would look for e suitable place

for him.
They planned to go to McGregor where they would cross the Mississippi
by ferry to Prairie du Chien. From there they would take the train for the

easte
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When the day came for them, to leave, Allan felt that he was not

bidding the new village goodbye, but rather "Au revoir."
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