























































































































































































































72 FROM NEW YORK

scattered a thin coat of mustard sparingly over it
all. This was the character of the scenery from
Umatilla to Wallula—another pretty name but an
unattractive place, and one which discourages the
weary traveller, and fills him with all sorts of sur-
misings as to what sort of a place will next present
itself, and what shall be the end of his journey, if
anything like Wallula or Umatilla, then his sojourn
in these parts shall be short.  Thus discourage-
ments dampened our ardor at each station. We
reached Wallula at 7.30 A.m., having made 23 miles
that morning, and so come to the terminus of our
voyage by water. The boat goes on from here to
Lewiston. Wallula is about 240 miles from Port-
land. There are only about half a dozen houses,
and the most of them badly dilapidated, and a
freight depot on the wharf. A pair of rocks, called
the Twins, on the river’s bank, near by, are the
sole attraction of the place, and even these cease to
be attractive as we gaze around on the surroundings.
Minutes hang heavily, and we sigh to be out of
Wallula. The conveyance which we found was to
transfer us to our destination was another dis-
couragement, and made us wish we were back again
on the New England or Worcester railroad. It is
at present a rude affair, but the traffic demands a
better road, and first class accommodations, and I
think in less than a year there will be as comfort-
able a mode of travelling as there is anywhere.
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We found a train of freight cars lying off on a
narrow guage railroad, with a one horse-power
locomotive at the one end. The passenger car is a
freight car with two benches the entire length of
it, the passengers sitting face to face and riding
sideways. There are two windows out of which
some of that necessary article, glass, had disap-
peared, if ever it had been in. (This rude passen-
ger car has, since the above was written, given place
to one which is first-class in every respect.) The
cars go so slowly on account of the curves that a

person, if he gets tired, can jump off and take a
walk to stretch his limbs, and then jump on again.

As the conductor could not come through the
freight cars, the only alternative was to jump off,
and come into the passenger car, collect the tickets
or fares, and return the same way as we have seen
conductors do in street horse-cars in the city.
The dust and sand was the most uncomfortable
thing of the journey. It found its way through
every crevice, so that we were completely covered
with it. I could write my name anywhere on my
coat; while the most disagreeable part was the
eyes becoming filled with the fine sand. Iwas told
it would do no harm, if I did not rub the eye, it
would work out itself, in fact benefit the eye, but
I could not see it in that light—preferred to derive
benefit in some pleasanter way. For nearly thirty
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miles we travelled in this rude conveyance through
a desolate tract of country, without a tree, covered
only with sage-brush or bunch-grass to diversify
the scenery. While the whistle, and noise of the
iron horse, made the gophers, the rabbits, and the
innumerable herds of cattle rush over the plain in
wild dismay. Our spirits began to sink as we were
borne over this unfertile plain. We were agreeably
surprised, however, on suddenly entering a beauti-
ful valley, studded with farm houses, rich and
fertile fields, fresh and green with crops of grain to
gladden the heart of man. Soon the spires of
churches, towering above the trees, which obscured
entirely everything else, indicated we were ap-
proaching civilization, and the end of our journey,
which we hailed with gladness.

WALLA WALILA

is an incorporated city, containing over three
thousand inhabitants, and covers an area of one
mile square. It has been said that the city was
built first, and the streets laid out afterwards.
There are twenty-two streets running parallel with,
and right angles to each other, dividing the city
into blocks.  Generally speaking all the business
1s centered in Main street, where there are at
present 113 business houses, 18 of which are sub-
stantial fire-proof brick buildings. To a stranger
this street presents quite a city aspect. There are
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ne public buildings of any account. There is a
very efficient fire department always in readiness.
Nine places of worship feed the people with the
Bread of Life. Eight churches grace the city and
keep the people mindful of the Lord’s Day by their
different toned bells. Some, however, heed them
not, keeping their stores open, if not the whole day,
yet the greater part of it.  They cannot afford,
they say, to lose the custom which that day affords
from the country people, who make it a day of
trading.

The Walla Wallians are by no means what their
many spires would lead us to suppose. They are
wholly bent on making money, They are not
religious. I cannot say they are opposed to religion,
but most certainly there is a very strong indiffer-
ence manifested. They tolerate it as a good insti-
tution for preserving peac: and for keeping their
wives from prying into their business, and will
support it liberally so long as it does not interfere
with their Sunday traffic—keeps reticent on that
subject. = In fact religion in many instances
amounts to nothing more than man-worship. It is
love for the minister, not love for Christ, which
makes and retains many members of a church.
The houses are generally small, therc being only a
few two story dwellings in the whole city, but most
of them present a cozy appearance with their
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shubbery and gardens, rich with flowers of various
hues. There is one convent of Sisters, six schools,
public and private, a hospital, twelve doctors, and
I cannot state accurately how many lawyers, but the
most of them own large farms, so are independent
of clients. There are two banks, two furniture
shops, five flour mills, a tannery, four breweries,
twenty-seven liquor saloons, six hotels, three
restaurants, three meat markets and two bakeries.
There are also two fine drug stores, and three den-
tists. Besides, there is a number of tin shops, tailor
shops, shoemaker shops, millinery shops, jewelry
shops, and barber shops, and a host of other little
shops too numerous to mention. At nearly every
dry goods store groceries can be obtained also.
Three newspapers furnish the community with
reading matter during the week.  There are two
Masonic lodges, one Odd Fellows, one Knight of
Pythias. There are Chinese wash-houses innumer-
able ; an Express, Post,and Telegraph office. A
splended driving park is situated at the outskirts,
and water works supply the city with plenty of
water. On certain days, generally Friday and
Saturday, the streets are full of teams, the side-
walks thronged, and the stores jammed with people.
Every available place is occupied with horses and
ponies, and during the week horses can be had at
a very low figure, while the Indians saunter along
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the streets or lounge at saloon doors or at the strect
corners, with their cayuse ponies hitched near by,
which they offer for a trifle. Female help is hard
to be obtained, and the consequence is Chinamen
are employed to do the house work. Whenever a
girl comes to this country she forms an engagement,
not to live out, but to marry. Those raised in the
country are wild, and school teachers have a great
responsibility resting upon them to tame them down
into a civilized state, and keep them from shouting
like Indians at the slightest provocation. Many of
these scholars never have seen a steam-boat ; and 1
question if some of the old people have. I may
here add that Walla Walla is the place from which
many a teacher and professor has departed discour-
aged almost to broken-heartedness through the
unmanageableness of the youths entrusted to thelr
care. It is also the place where nearly everybody
keeps a cow, or cows, which roam at pleasure
through lots and streets, and feed, or are fel from
other peoples property. It is a free and easy place,
with a free and easy people, into whose ways a new
comer soon falls. The girls born and brought up
here are not worth anything as housekeepers ; most
of them, however, can execute a piece on the piano.
If smart girls would come out to this country they
would be engaged right away. The smallest coin
in circulation is the dime, and very few of these



78 FROM NEW YORK

are to be had, which passes for a ‘‘bit,” worth 123
cents, so that a child cannot go out with its penny
and buy a stick of candie or a whistle. 1% takesa
person to be a shrewd purchaser to get the advan-
tage of the dealers, for if an article costs two bits,
or is 20 cents a pound, unless a person is up to the
tricks of the trade, and asks for a pound and a
quarter, or something which will bring the amount
squareon the purchasers side, there will be no chang::
out of twenty-five cents. Walla Walla derives all
its importance from its being the centre of this vast
grain-producing country, through which all the pro-
ducts pass. The country is immensely rich, yield-
ing over 60 bushels of wheat to the acre without
much labor, the soil is so easily cultivated. The
entire country, even to the tops of the Blue Hiils,
may be sald to be one vast grain field. There is
also not only an abundance, but a variety of fruit—
Walla Walla grapes are unequalled.  This year,
however, for the first in the memory of the oldest
settlers, there is a lack of fruit, a slight frost having
come when the fruit was just forming, destroying
certain kinds altogether, and diminishing others.
When I said above that this was a treeless country
I may have been understood to mean it is entirely
destitute of trees. Such, however, is not the case.
What I mean is this : there is no wood-land this
side of the mountains, so that timber is very expen-
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sive.  Probably this will explain the economy of
small houses.  Fuel is not any dearer, although it
has to be brought from beyond the mountains, than
in the East. One reason for it being so cheap is
the demand for it is not great—very little fuel is
needed. The winters are mild, and th- spring and
summers are extremely hot, but the nights are
always, even during the hottest season, cool and
refreshing, so that we rise in the morning not from
a state of suffocation, but rejuvinated and preparcd
to stand the heat of another day. That is the chief
excellence of this climate. I have said there is no
wood-land within forty miles, but there are fine
orchards all over the country, and the city of Walla
Walla can boast of as fine a shade as any city.
There is not, to be sure, a great variety of trees,
the poplar and the locust are the principal. These
have been planted, I understand, on account of
their rapid growth, so as not only to shade the
houses, but also to protect them from the
dust storms and south-west winds, called
Chinooks, which are generally severe; while
all along the course of the streams, of
which there are not a few, which makes this
country well watered—whence the name Walla
Walla, meaning in the Indian tongue, the city of
Water Water. There is not a finer country for
young farmers. The soil is easily tilled, the pro-
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ducts are easily disposed of, the climate is both
agreeable and salubrious, while the scenery is
enhanced by the Blue Mountains, which form a
background to the beautiful landscape, on whose
tops snow lies throughout the greater part of the
year, mantling them in whiteness, unmelted by the
summer heat, while in the valley below, and even
up to their snowy edges. the grain is ripening, and
waving its rich golden harvest. The tide of immi-
gration is this way, real estate is advancing.
Enterprise in the past has been crowned with
prosperity. The prospect at the present holds out
greater rewards, and promises richer results. May
her future be glorious. Among a kind-hearted,
generous people one cannot fail to find a home.
This, however, may not apply to clergymen. There
was no home on earth for their Master, and the
servant is not above his Lord, where they are de-
pendent on the whims of a fickle people, who are
followers not of Christ, but of some popular man,
for whose sake, and not for Christ’s, they have
united with the church. But the true disciple of
Christ expects such things, and so looks not for a
permanent home in this transitory, changeable
world, but a home beyond, a mansion in our
Father’s house—*‘‘ a house not made with hands
eternal in the heavens.” May we all meet there

at last.
END.









