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IN presenting this little book to the public, the author would not dare to claim perfection, for to err is human, but we have sought to give the conditions as they existed in this country in early days, and we have not sought to display style or learning, but we have sought to give the little book the same tone and as near in the same language that we used in early days as prudence will allow, and we will leave the reader to judge of the merits of the little book for himself; and we hope the good people will pardon any errors they may find. We hope you will be interested in the reading of it, and if some thoughts are presented which will prepare the readers the better for the battles of life and for usefulness to others, then we are well repaid for all our trouble.

The Author.
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WE believe as the Author of this book is so well known through this part of the country it would hardly be necessary to write much of an introduction; but by being solicited by friends who had learned that we were born and raised here in Illinois, we consented to do so; Mr. Chalfant first spoke of it then many others.

You will find the little book entirely original, nothing borrowed, and what you find herein that is good or bad, is our own production. The book does not take sides in party politics or church denominations, but the Author has given some of his own thoughts on different questions.
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IN early days we had a great deal of hard work to clear the land and then to make and keep up the rail fences; and it took four times the work to raise a corn crop as it does now; and it took four times the work to cut the firewood as it does now; and it took so much work to prepare the material and make the clothing. So the pioneers had to keep pretty busy; and when the corn was in roasting-ear we had to watch it pretty closely for the squirrels in the day-time, and the coons in the night would destroy a great deal of it, and later on if it was not gathered early the deer and the turkeys and prairie-chickens would eat it up.
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IN pioneer days after the corn was laid by, as we called it, then we had a while that we did not work much. There was not much harvesting to do, as our hay harvest was in the prairie grass, and that was done late in August or September, and during this idle spell the men would hunt and fish, and those that did not have plenty of bees would hunt “bee trees”, and get honey to do them for the year.

The boys would go into the woods and dig Ginseng; and when we would dry it we got twenty-five cents per pound, and when we sold it green we got ten cents per pound, and a boy could make good wages for them times.

[image: decoration]

Eighty Years Ago.


Table of Contents



[image: Eighty Years Ago.]

[image: I]

IT was Eighty Years Ago, in the wild woods, on Mitchell’s Creek, near a good spring, Jacob Perryman, the father of the author of this little book, pitched his cabin. He was of Scotch descent, and my Mother was of German descent; they raised a large family, of which we was the sixth.

The writer was born April 26th, 1836, and raised there when it was almost impossible for a boy to get an education; but he was supposed to risk his chances with the wolf and the rattlesnake, and all the dangers seen and unseen of that early day. So you see the writer has lived in Illinois more than three score and ten years, and if, in speaking of my native State, we spread the “paint” on pretty thick, you will pardon us. Maybe we have enjoyed life more than the most of people have, and if the reader of this book finds that the tone of it shows too much of a disposition for mirth, remember it is our nature and we cannot help it, and we attribute it to our raising. The man who lives in Illinois and don’t enjoy life is a man who does not know a good thing when he has it. The man who lives in Illinois and does not see beauties on every hand to make him glad, is mentally cross-eyed.
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I  WANT to sing a little song,


Of the people and their ways;

And how the people got along

Away back in early days.

We rather thought the quickest way

To let the people know,—

We would sing to them

Of how we lived,

Just Sixty Years Ago.




When coon-skins was two bits apiece,

And beeswax was a bit,

And eggs four cents a dozen—

That was all that we could get;

And deer-skins always went at par,

And feathers was not slow;

And that’s the money people had

Just Sixty Years Ago.




And, Oh! that big old fire-place.—

It took a sight of wood;

We would haul it on a “lizzard”—

And we would pile on all we could;

We would haul a big long hickory log,

Especially when there was snow;—

For we worked two yoke of cattle then;—

Just Sixty Years Ago.




The school house was of elm logs—

The bark was all left on;

I never saw no other kind

Till I was nearly grown.

The children got some learning,

But, of course, it was rather slow;—

My! how the teacher “licked” the “kids”

Just Sixty Years Ago.




And when it came to raising corn,

We did not get much rest

For the want of tools to work with,

We had to do our best.

We plowed with wooden mouldboard plow

And our lines were made of tow;

And that’s the kind of tools we had

Just Sixty Years Ago.




And when the people went to church

They always wore their best;

They wore their home-made pantaloons—

I hate to tell the rest.

The girls wore striped dresses,

And the boys wore shirts of tow;—

And that’s the way the people dressed

Just Sixty Years Ago.




We did not care for stocks or bonds,

They were not in our line;—

But, if we wanted whiskey,

We got it every time.

The boys could bake the “johnnycake”

And the girls knew how to mow;

Oh! was not we a “jolly set?”

Just Sixty Years Ago.
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