o

R@@L’Q’( MouNTAIN REGLON.
G Y

sy
JUNE;"\‘- IB.SO.

NO. 7.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4, 1893,

YOL. XLVI.

A NEW ENGLAND HOME.

‘fhe followinz well written letter
which the NEWS, by tbe courlesy of
President Wiltord Woodrufl, s per.
mitted to publish, will be peruse | with

tercst:
grest in JANDARY 17, 1683,

Father and Mother.—Today
ha??):ren a red letter day in my life,
viz., & viglt to the birthplace wi my
fathers in Connecticut, s brief descrip-
tion of which [ will try and relate, for
while it is now pest midpnight, yet
buasy fancy playe upon my mind and
sleep will not come to me, On retiring
iast might I determined to sel apart
today for this promifed vVisit, and ao-
cordingly left a 3:30 catl with the night
clerk., Prumptly at that hour there
came” o thump st my door that would
have roused a heaviersleeper than my-
gelf, Acrlsing I dressed bhasuly, aud
affer arranging 8 lew Decessaries io a
hand grip [ mudemy way down stairs,
and leaving the hotel proceeded up
Broadway to Union Bquare, where |
secured » onb which dreve me rapidly
to the Grand Centrfal depot on Furty-
second satreet, nrriving there thircy
minutes before the train time. These
thirty mliputes: I paoud impatieutly
up and downD the waitlng room auxlous
for 5 o’clock to come, ag the air wag
very Lkeen, the thercaomeier rauging
somewhere beluw zero, Finslly 1he
welcome sound rizgs out, ““All aboard
for New Haven and Hartford,”” As
the train procreda up the banks of Xase
River, 8 beautitul panorumic view of
changlng, varylog hues of llghts pre.
genis ltself. Presently the Hariem in
orossed and we are speeding along the
shore of Long Islaud Sound towards
New Haven, wherel leave the Boston
express aud board A traln bound
for Northampton. Numervus towns
and hamlets are passed as we
move hortbward o¥er the rolling
updulsting country, with all its
diversified soenery of fleld and fGress,
gome brown and bare, while others ure
e¢lothed with everlasting verdure, Pass.
ing through Cen'erviile, Mt. Curmel,
Piainville, Farmiogion and other
piaces, we at lust reached A von at just
8:4], haviog been three huurs auu
forty minutes ou the ruad. Leaviug
the statiou. whioh is buiit st the on-
trance to the churchyard, I proceeded
to the postoffice kept by o Mr, Bishup
aud ipqQuired the addrigs of Mrs,
Hatch, He informed me, she lived
abyut two and s half miles distant,

Deeming the distance too far to walk
[ secured the service of s native, re-
{olo'ng in the sobtiquet of Gabriel, to
drive me over in his cutter. While
he was hitohing up 1 walked over to
the graveyard and wandered among
the ts ubatones, ino the hope ol seeing
a familiar name; but none wae there to
reward my search, There are many
Woodforde and Thompsous, bat no
Woodruffs. My apgelic companiou
now belng ready I climed intothe
catter,tucked the robes carefully about
my feet, thrust my hands deup into
two ppaclous overooal pookets aod an-
nou nced my readlnees to start, If it
wag cold In New York It was stil]
colder up here, the thermometer regis-
tering 8 degrees below z:ro om Mr,
Gubriel’s poreh. The ride over he-
hind u good horse was charmlng. The
road we tock leads out of A von one-
half raije to the south, when it bends
to the right and crosses a valley al-
:sp8t due enst for & mile and a half
through a torest sprinkled with ever
greens; when on reaching Mjp, i
Woodtord?’s house it turns to the south
again. About bhall 8 mile down
this road a big apple tree stands
throwing its brancbes far over the
cottage standing back ol it. Here my
driver pulled up with an evideat air vt
satigfaotion and announced this to be
the home of Mrs, Hatoch. I had gone
but a few steps toward the poroh when
the door flew open and a grey-hsgired,
plessant laced lady stepped briskly
forward, with the exclamation,**Well,
and thie 18 cousin Acshael!” ¥You
guessed right that time, said 1. There
was no mistaking that her weloume
wad genuineand [ was made to fuwel
perfecily at home from the start. She
wug much dieappointed when I told
her I would bave to return by the
ovening traln, as she had expected me
to &tay two or three duye, Bbe
introduced me tv her husband, Mr,
Hatcb, 8 very agreeable surt of Ne -
Eopgilaud farmer; also t0 Ann (as-
~etl, #nd » miece named Hatie
Woodrufl, about twenty-two years uf
sye, who proved to be ol great service
tc me Jduring the day, showing me
around. A Mrs. Woodiord was over
visiting when I went, but Aunt Lio
(kvery voe calls her by this name here)
invited her to go home and oail an-
other duy, ns she wanted to®devote
this one lo me. I dlscovered this
irnuk manner asbout her iu several
ways beiore the day was over. Bhe
was thoughtiul enocugh to enquire if
1 was hupgry, and 1 yave

ber to understand most emphatis
cally that [ was, bhaving par.

taken of breakfast early yesterday,
She soon had prepared some dJeljcious
butter, toast, beefsteak, and coffee, and
it did taste five afier my loug ride,
Breakinst belng over Mr., Hatch
hitohed Charlle futo the cutter, while
Aanot Lin muflied me up in u big com-
forter and,with Hattiens my fair gulde,
we proceeded to vielt the plices of
greateet Interest. We drove first to
the ecemetery and dismounting tied
the borse up te the fenps and
entered this sacred spot. Prooeeding
up the center walk we svon found
Great Grandfather and Grundmother

Woodruft’s resting-places with the
tomb stones facing west. I revognized
them in « moment from the photos

which you bave of them. It would be
difficuit tv desoribe the leeling which
came over me a8 I gazed upon this
hailowed restiog-place of my iloug
sinoe departed kindred add thought
that perhnps you had stood on the
same 8pot many years before. It may
have been the cold that caused my
eye- to moleteu. This js a delightful
apot, such as one could wish to rest in
till enlled forth to & brighler existence.
Aufron fenee surrounds the yard and
a row of splendid pines cast their ap-
proving shadowe upon this matohless
home of the dead. With elow steps
we quit this place, but not before gatia-
ering a bit of evergreen from one ol
the graves. Our next oall is at the
Allen pluce, of which I am conteat
with an external view. Proceeding
some dietance farther east on this road
we turn to the south and pags the old
Judge place, which is somewhat
dilapidated and upoceupied at presewut.
Abd now pumes the most interesting
experience of all—the vigit to the Old
Mill and your birthplace. We tied cur
horse at the mill and got cut of the
sleigh, Two brothers named Holmes
ute running the pilacy, Que of them
we found raking iceout of the race, so
the waler could reach the wheel which
{spitunted at the back of the highest
part, a8 ahown in the photograph, The
~ater ls carrie) to It by means of an
18-inchinclined wo sden pipe,the upper
end of which oconpecte with the old
race as It stood when you leit
it half a century ago. [ entered
the ol4 saw mill and pieked cut what
must have been tbe post where you
broke your leg when riding the log
carriage. The race is well grown over
with young maples, The high part of
the mill was Wartly bursed after you



