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- BOONE.
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BY A. M. D.
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PART II.

No golden fislds, no Sabbath bells,
‘The hills schoed with avyage yells ;
The redman owned the vast domain
From mountain crag to fertile piain,
He thought his title was in fee,

And 0, how happy, wild and free.
But rtop, O, Bavage, stop snd think,
You're standing on dgstruction’s brink !
Let all your hopes be tnrned to fears '
And deep despsir instead of cheers.
The die Is cast, your fats is ssaled,
What dreadful roe is that, concealad
In yonder copse T With flashing eyes,
And heart that knows no compromise ;
With such a bold, determined look
That death he could undsunted brook,
_An iron purposs that fairly mocks

A thousand savage fomahawks,

Oh | Bavage, now thy woe be¢ wail,
Daniel Boone i on thy trail |

A hero, grand, immortal, bravs,
‘Whoee fane grows brighter from the grave,
A hardy yeoman, warrior bold,
Enduring heat, defying cold,

Betors whose awe-inspiring tread
The savage farther westward fled
Towurd the sunsel's russet glow

To bend again his deadly bow.

A woodsman, artful, conning, keen,
A foe could see. bimself unseen,

And win a batile in retreat,
And bLring out vict'ry from defeat,
Nor ROman arm was s'er so strong,
Nor Sparian valor set in song

That could eclipse our hero, grand,
Who gave us this, our Switserlapd.

A mighty messonger was he,
To blazs the war for liberty.

This John, the Baptist, sought a place
For the great Anglo-Saxon race,

* And soon the iand was ocenpied
By oivilization’s rushing tide,

‘What mead of praise could be too great
©ur hero's name to celebraie ¥

. What honors could dur race confer
Too great for snch a Pioneer 7 _
What village would not boasting elaim
To wear the mighty heroe’s name ?
And such is ours, 'mid bubbling rills
Among Watsuga's fertile hilis ;
Whers crags and siars commmunicate
The bighest village in the State.
What saored mem'ries hover round
This solitary spot of ground,
Where Daniel Boone did pitch his tent,
And weeka in rendexvoumg spent 7
Long since had ceased his weary tramp,
Stood the rude chimney of his camp.
A precious temple of hus skill
Who could construct, as well as kil},
The time did come most opportune,
When with these stones, all rough, unbhewn,
Was laid the corner-stone of Boone.

LAND PRINGES IN GALIFORNIA.

SacraMENTO, CAL., Sept. 7
- To the Editor of the Lenoir Topic:.

I find that it is necessary for me
to make some additions to my letter
to you on the 5th. While Senator
Stanford is one of the largest indi-
vidual land owners in the State of
California, the very largest holders
of real estate here are companies.
There is one firm, Miller & Lux, of
San Francisco, that own about one
thousand square miles of territory
in this State, begides large ranches
in Nevada and elsewhere. They are

coast. They do an immense busi-
ness in slanghtering in San Francis-
co. Ihave traveled through, and
by, many of their ranches between
this city (Sacramento) and Stock-
ton. They do not confine themselves
alone to cattle, but they own im-
mense sheep herds—the' animals
bred for mutton as well as for wool.
These men pay tax, I am told, on
over six hindred thousand of land
in Oalifornia alone, besides what
they are supposed to ocenpy other-
wise.—1 have just recently examined
the offi¢ial records of. two counties
in this State for the purpose of as-
certaining the financial standing of
an individual who is on the official
bond of a postmaster. He has in
these two connties real estate—farms
-and stock lands—assessed for faxa-
tion at over three hundred thousand
dollars. Heis a sheep man—his
flocks and ranches put at s million
of dollars. A ury good bondsman
he, on any man’s paper ! Bunt the
tollow came here a poor man .from
Germany. He struck California
when land was cheap, and lucky op-

L.;.ﬁomonabhdhimtoqmnd and
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the largest cattle men on the Pacific |

fornia is full of thrilling interest:4
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from ten to fifteen tons, each acre,
of Alfalfa hay, and as this grass—
(something like what we call ““Con-
federate Olover” in N. C.)—never re-
quires any re-setting or manuring,
you readily see what & source of in-
come a little farm of such land be-
comes—with Alfalfa at five dollars a
ton—in the owner’s pocket.

I gave you some figures about the
valaation of land i= the Livermore
Valley. I forgot to give you some
supplemented facts supporting the
reliability or the reason of such ex-
treme prices. Inthis valley there
is no such thing known as failure of
crop. You know we read in the
eastern papers that one hundred
bushels of wheat is produced here
on single acresof ground. You may
think it impossible, but a reliable
and intelligent farmer, with whom

J rode on traim in Livermore Valley,-

assured me that in 1880 his crop—a
large one—averaged him seventy
bushels of wheat to the acre, and
one hundred busliels of barley to the
acre. After the wheat and barley

are harvested, if done early after-

ripening, if you harrow the stubble
or drag a heavy brush over the
ground, the soil sends up a growth
of wild oate and wheat (or barley as
the case may be) and gives you an
excellent crop of late hay. This,
however, only in strong lands.

I was in error in saying that oats
are never sown here,
vate the soil closely for seven or
eight years, you entirely exterminate
the seed, and after this you must
sow the grain if you ever expect to
reap it again.

Some maryelous stories are told
about the wild oats hereinold times.
I was informed today by the post-
master here, while talking on this
subject, that when he came here
early in the ’fifties, he would ride
through the fields and tie the bun-”
dles before him, the head of the
grain being on a level with his head
while in the saddle, and that he
would bend the bundle down over
hia saddle and turn under the tie in
that position. Thé men who fol-
lowed on behind would cut the bun-
dle down—after it was tied! But
the ‘““good old days of California”
are all-over, so they all tell you. The
mines are exhausted, and the wild
oats will now make you only two
tons of hay to the acre, and this on
best land, while on the poorer, the
cut gets down as low as a single ton.

I send you some items—clippings
from State papers—from which you
may cull such statistics as you wish.
You see that harvesting here 'costs
from 50 cents to 81 per acre—steam
or horse power. A heavy expense
is in putting in & crop. The ground
gets very hard in the long summers
I have seen twelve horses, or mnles,
in one plow—three spans of four
abreast—the driver riding behind, a
whip in his hand and a pipe in his
mouth. The ground gets so hard
in places that youn can’t break it with
a pick. But travel over this ground,
in the high way, all summer, with
the big heavy wagons and stages ;
and you will find such clondsof dust
that you can’t see the heads of even
your nearest horses as you sit en the
driver’s seat of a stage coach going
at six or ten miles an hour—as it
gets into your eyes, into -your -ears,
into your nose, into your mouth,
under your shirt, into your boots,

sticking te your duster and over-

haunls—yon look all over like a well

Mongolian, and you can’t
halla saying, or thinking, at least—
Jewhillikins | What shall I do?
Nevertheless, if you are a govern-
ment officer on duty over that road,
you have to grin and bear it—or re-
sign and quit—even if somebody
should thmk you are havinga “/good
time” ri
' now ready and willing to testify that

no man’s lines have fallen in easy or

plessant places if he has to face the
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If you culti- -

‘round the circle ! Tam

- that was what we ocalled it.
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Rope-Walker Blondin.

—_—— :

Harry Coloord, artist, now of
Chicago, ran away from home and
went to sea. Before he got through
with his adventures he rode across
Niagara Falls three times on the

‘back of Blondin on a tight rope.

He says he would not do it again,
but that he did not suffer from fear.
One can readily believe him. Inhis
deep gray eye there is & snggestion
of self-control, and in his slight,
lithe figure of strength and reserve
physical force which his gentle
voice and his easy, courteous man-
ner fails to entirely conceal. He is
an artist as artists go, and paints
tolerable pictures. To a representa-
tive of the Chicago News he said:

“In the year 1858 I joined Blon-
din in Boston. He was of the Fra-
cona troupe, inclading Martenetti
and the famous Ravels. I was
their scenic artist and painted
scenes with a whitewash brush.
We disbanded in Cincinnati, and it
there occurred to Bloudin to cross
Niagara on a tight rope, and I went
to the falls with him. We had no
end of trouble getting the neccessary
permits to extend the ropes. Blon-
din only spoke a little English: that
was one difficulty, but finally we
succeeded in getting them from
Porter, who owned the American
side, and the rest was easy. Blon-
din wanted to carry the rope from
Terrapin Tower aud across to Da-
vis’s hotel, which would have lead
over Horseshoe Falls, through the
mist and spray of the great cataract.
They objected, becanse Blondin wag
sure to fall, they said. The spray
would keep the rope damp, and I,
who had engaged to go on his back,
was very glad of it. Finally we
stretched the rope from White’s
pleasure ground across to the Clifton
Housge. Not far away from the
place there is mnow a suspension
bridge. There was 2,000 feet of
the rope. It was of Manilla, three
inches in diameter, made in 8 New
York ropewalk, in two pieces.
Blondin joined them with a long
splice which, when the rope was
extended, was in the centre of the
gpan. It took us nearly five montha
to stretch the rope and to get the
guy lines in place.

“It was 250 feet above water at
its lowest point, which was ffty
feet below the highest—in other
words, there was a grade of fifty
feet in each 1,000 feet. There was
75,000 feet of guy line altogether.
Each of them was weighted with a
ten-pound sand-bag to drop them
outof the way of his balance pole and
in putting them up Blondin crossed
a score of times. At last we were
ready to make the first ascension;
. Before
1 wént over he made several public
ascensions, It was  advertised
throungh the papers that I was to
ride on his back and I was the sub-
ject of all kinds of attacks and crit-
icisms., I was ready to back out,

but Blondin began to taunt me, and.

I got into that corner of pride and
vaingloriousness which nothing
could escape from. Meantime
Blondin had coached me as to what
Ishould do. 1 was to put my
weight on his shoulders by my arms
and clasp his body about with my
legs. But I could not put my
weight on his legs; that would en-
cumber hig movements, I had to

keep all the weéight on his shoul- |

ders. In July, 1800, we went across.
I took my place on Blondin’s back,
and he began the descent from the
Canadian side on the rope. By
reason of the fact that I had to

bear my weight on ‘his shoulders |
‘and had to use my arms, and with 5

mnwh,to qupport mynolf

frequent rests
told Blondin vhen 1 wanted to rest,

and then I dropped down on the rope |
- umMuﬂﬂduﬂn’m%
te | were relieved, then I would, spring |
“Pmmom hf__ ms

were neccessary, I |
~_ “Would you do it

time under the

' _'mngﬂortyiutatmomue, rmd _

I felt the neccessity of
my self- pmonmdldﬂxt.—

““There was a_forty foot - length

between the guy on one side and
those of the other thatit wasim-
possible to make steady, Tt wasthe
middle span. Below us 250 feet
roared the river, and over 1t we
swung from side to side. _
ing on steadily, however. Blondin
never trembled. When he had gone
about ten feet on this middle spau
somebody on the American gide
pulled the ounter guy line. We af-
terwards found out it was done in-
tentionally and the rope was stop-
ped in its swing. Blondin stopped
and his pole went from side to side
in the vain effort to enable him to
secure his balance. At one time it
was up and down on the right side,
at another up and down on the left,
and I recall now with wonder that I
was only curious to know whether
he would succeed in getting control
of himself or not. I didn’t feel any
fear, TFailing in getting his bal-
ance, he started to run across the
horrible span, and we safely reached
the point where the guy rope came
from the American shoré. - Then to
steady himself Blondin put his foot
on the guy rope and tried to stop,
but the guy line broke and with a
dash of speed he ranswiftly twenty-
five feet further to therope.. There
he recovered his balance -and whis-
pered loud: <‘Descendezvous,” The
perspiration stood ont on his neck
and shoulders in great beads and we

. balanced ourselves on the swaying

rope. Presently he said ‘Allons,’
and I raised myself to his shoulders
and we went on in safety and with-
out accident towards the shore.

“It was not until we landed that
I appreciated what had been done.
Then it ocourred tome that the man
who pulled the guy line was one of
those who bet that the feat could
never be accomplished, and my in-
dignation mastered any reactionary
fdeling of fear. You see, many
thousand dollars were bet upon the
ability of Blondin to carry a man
over, and human cupidity stops at
no saerifice. Then there were the
congratulations and the praises of
pluck and the rest of it, so that in
my foolish boyish elation I forgot
everything else. I do remember, as
we approached the shore, the won-
derful tableau of the 100,000 people
who stood grzing at us.” Thousands
of them turned their faces away, or,
half turning, cast glances over their
shoulders at us. I remember their
white faces, their strained positions
of anxiety—women who stared,
white and motionless, and men who
wept, and, as we drew near the bank
the crowd surged toward us and
Blondin stopped, fearing they would
push each other over the preeipice.
Then the crowd was still again and
with-a quick run we came to the
shore and sprang to the ground. I
remember one man seizing mein his
arms and lifting me high in the air,
gaying, ‘Thank God, this thing is
over I’ From the other side was a
cheer and then we were thrown into
8 carriage and drawn to the Inter-
national Hotel by the people.

“] crossed again, twice, the last

w::nge of the.
Prince of Wales. congratulated |«
us personally, and gargg us each a
purse of $100. N. P, Willis was

‘present, and mte a wonderful |

sketch of the affair. Tom Hyer, |
the prize-fighter, was there also, and .
he grabbed me up and shook me,
and looked at me throngh the tears
that fell so rapidly as toalmost blind
him, snd said, ‘Oh, you —- liftle

tuss I’ “Ouss’ mnot thwotd to
_use, however,” -

#What was your velght then, l&.
Oolcord #”
“One hundred &ndl{mt]ponﬁl. &
_“And Blondin’s ?”
“One hundred and Wyﬁm
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s Toric i the peopiemorgmnand |
reflects the sentiments of all olasses |

of the community in itsletters. We
do - desire, Bowcver, to call omr
friend’s attention to the fact that he |
tack. This |
measure is not the pet of the “‘rich” |
men, as he chooses to styhumin ‘
respectable members of our emmm* -

has taken t.lie wrong

nity. As we have said over and ove)

- again the majority of the people
who talk to-us earnestly on the sub-

_jeet are’ decidedly wmof wich men. |
They are men who own farms, it is
true, but small farms upon which |

' the timber isbeing exhausted. They |
will soon have to buy rails and then
the ‘‘rich” farmer, who has hundreds

of acres of outlands covered with

to $2.50 per hundred. It is hard

enough for the ordinary farmer to
but
when the cost of keeping up his

make both ends meet as it is,

farm is increased it makesit so much

harder. Do you not see the injustice

of the case ? He has this extra and
increasing cost piled npon him in
order to protect himself against the
ravages of his neighbors’ vagrant
stock.
apply not to any section where there
is any well recognized and legitimate
“range’” but to' those parts of the
county where the range isexhausted
and where wandering stoek pick up
a precarious and scanty living from
.fence corners and by breaking over
“lawful” fences and destroying crops
that it has taken time, labor and
money to caltivate.) ‘“Laziness,”
forsooth, friend D. W.! Is A. to be
branded with laziness because he has
little stomach for extra work which
in no wise benefits him but is solely
undertaken to protect himself againat |
the wandering stock of persoms who
are put to no lador, pains nor ez-
pense to look after them ? Who is
lazy in that instance ? Is it A. who
builds a great string of fencearound
his corn field and has no stock in the
range ? Or is it B. and C. who turn
their stock out in the range and
have no fence to keep up, because,
perchance, they own no land ¥ B.
and C. are poor men, we will say,
and own no land, but théy have
hopes to be landowners and land is
cFeap in this county and can be
bought by energetic and industrions
men who want it. The very best of
land is for sale cheap. The time
was when no land in this ecountry
was considered worth buying that
was not level and lying in the “‘bot-

time has passed and the tobacco and
wheat lands of the hills are coming
to be estimated at their true
value. These lands ean be bought
at reasomable prices. But there
is  little #Aidvoement
nten - to buy these lands if they
go in with the expectation of being
forever burdened with the cost of
building twice as much fence for
the lands they purchase as is necces-
sary and with the rails to buy.  So
don’t you see the burden of keeping
- out stock is.on ‘the poor man? The
“rich” man bas no rails to make
any way. His tenants are bound to
split their “oom_plement" of rails
every year and the rich man’s farm
is fenced by his ‘‘laziness” under
the present system. But, not to |
| prolong an drgument which is not
necceasary, w; have only to refer

| the opponents of the stock law

| to those persons of our county who

‘of the measureand return

roriﬁomftoavoumcﬁaﬂ
| Weomn

virgin forest growth, will have =
market for his timber and can sell
rails to his poorer neighbors at a
price varying anywhere from $1.50

(We make these remarks

tom” of some creek valley. That |.

for poor

hawmohéthulmﬂumwherelt-
kmw They leave here bitter |
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of the day just ulp"
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what nohelsewhqrq.
managed to putin mlla‘
time in beholding and &
wonders. and boundless
this magnificent mnn&g
in the meantime I see-a fitr
portunlty to enjoy ‘my
time boyigh aportsof bit b

-or monutain chmhmg, tn

the dread oppression of
ness, let us all charj‘hhh‘
is nobody's business. .
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