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A RIDE THROUGH KANZAS. - 17

the garden 6f America. This year the Missourians have almost ruined
the corn; but never have I seen such luxuriance of melons, squashes,
and pumpkins. I have seen some fine stock, too, on the more favored
farms ; but that kind of riches soon takes to itself legs, more dangerous,
in the present state of Kanzas, than the proverbial wings.

Lawrence is three times as large as Topeka, and at present much more
busy. It has, however, suffered much more from want of food. For
instance, I have just talked with a man whom I knew at the East. ¢1
came out here,” said he, ¢ with $1,500 in money. I have served through
the whole war. My wife and nine children have lived more than two
weeks on green corn and squash. I have in my house no meat, no flour,
no meal, no potatoes, no money to buy tliem, no prospect of a dollar;

but I’ live or die in Kanzas!”

Afterwards this man’s wife wrote to me in almost the same words.

Such is the spirit of multitudes, many of whom are as badly off as this
man. JLhere is the greatest generosity, and men share with each other
while anything is left ; but after that, what then?

The State Committee works with energy and system to relieve distress,
and may be entirely relied upon, but its funds are also exhausted. The
expense of sending emigrants, arms, and ammunition, through Iowa and
Nebraska, has been so enormous, that but little has yet reached Kanzas

Tl X in any other form ; and the cost of supporting the army here has been
also enormous — some $300 per day. At the very time when farm labor
was most needed, all the able-bodied men have been obliged to live for
weeks in camp, at the public expense — they themselves being the prin-
cipal public.

This discourages and drives out the timid and lukewarm, and educates
the remainder to endurance. People in Kanzas are like Indians — they
eat what they can, and sleep where they can; and when they have no
house and no food they wait awhile till $omething turns up. I can see
that this state of things brings out some bad qualities, but far more good
ones. :

Last Sunday I preached in this place (though I must say that I am
commonly known here by a title which is elsewhere considered incom-

¢ B patible with even the Church Militant.) It was quite an occasion;
and I took for my text the one employed by the Rev. John Martin the
Sunday after he fought at Bunker Hill — Neh. iv: 14; ¢ Be not ye
afraid of them; remember the Lord, which is great and terrible, and
ficht for your brethren, your sons and your daughters, your wives and
your houses.”

To-night I speak again, and leave to-morrow for Leavenworth, there to
witness a Border Ruffian election, as there is to be no voting at Lawrence,
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