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His letter began lightly :

" I send John to you with the wish that you

will be to the son the same inspiring soul you

once were to the father. You will find him

headstrong and with great notions of what he

is to be in the world. But he is warm-hearted

and clean-hearted. Let him do for you the

things I used to do ; let him hold the yarn on

his arms for you to wind off, and read to you

your favourite novels ; he is a good reader for

a young fellow. And will you get out your

spinning-wheel some night when the logs are

roaring in the fireplace and let him hear its

music ? Will you some time with your own
hands make him a johnny-cake on a new ash

shingle? I want him to know a woman who
can do all these things and still be a great lady.

And lay upon him all the burdens that in any

way you can, so that he shall not think too

much of what he may son ^lay do in life, but,

of what he is actually H We get great

reports of the Transylvania university, of the

bar of Lexington, of the civiuzation that I fore-

saw would spring up in Kentucky ; and I send

John to you with the wish that he hear lectures

and afterward go into the office of some one


