
CAMP-FIRE AND WIGWAM
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AT HOMB.

r~\N the evening of a dismal, rainy day in spring;
^^ a mother and her son were sitting in their

log-cnbin home in the southern portion of the

present State of Missouri. The settlement bore
the name of Martinsville, in honor of the leader of
the little party of pioneers who had left Kentucky
some months before, and, crossing the Mississippi,

located in that portion of the vast territory known
at that time as Louisiana.

There were precisely twenty cabins, all of which
had been constructed with a view to rugged
strength, durability, and comfort. Lusty arms had
felled the trees, that were cut the proper length
and dovetailed in the usual manner at the comers,
the crevices being filled with a species of plaster,

made almost entirely from yellow clay. The int«-


