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mantic. Back, east of the town, is seen a wide-spread plain of burr-oak, at
once easy to cultivate, and inviting to the agriculturalist. Turning west-
ward, especially at the setting of the sun, you behold the most enchanting
prospect—the din of the ville below—the broad sheet of water murmur-
mg over the Rapids—the sunbeams dancing upon its swift gliding ripples—
the glassﬂ river at last losing iteelf in its distant meanderings, presents a
scenery that awakes the most lively emotions. But the opposite shore, npon
which you behold a rich, fertile plain, still claims no small amount of admmra-
tion. Near the bank of the river is geen the little rude village of the more
civilized Indians—their unconth framed dwellings—their little churches and
their mound-like burying places. The number and size of the mounds which
mark the spot where lies the remains of the proud warrior, and the more
humble of his untamed tribe, too ‘flaml}r tell the endearments of that lovely
plain to the nalive aborigines, and how quick the mind will follow the train
of associations to by-gone days, and contrast these reflections with present
appearances. Thus we see the scenes of savage life, quickly spread upon
the broad canvas of the imagination—the proud chieftain seagt‘lf: and his
tribe sarrounding the council fires—the merry war-dance—the wild amuse-
ments of the *red man of the forest,” and as soon think of their present
unhappy condition ; the bright flame of their lighted piles has been extin-
guished, and with 1t has faded the keen, expressive brilliancy of the wild
man's eye! Their lovely W, aaktemﬂ&eig, upon which their light canoes have
80 long gli is now almost dese !

It is frod®this point, too, that you can see in the distance the evergreen
tops of the lofty pine, waving in majesty above the sturdy oak, the beech
and maple, presen imir to the eye a wild, undulating plain, with its thousand
charms. Snch isthe location, the beaunties and the advantages of this youth-
ful town. The citizens are of the most intelligent, enterprising and mdus-
trious character. Their buildings are large, tasty and handsomely furnished
—ithe clatter of mallet and chisel—the clink of hammers—toe many newly
raised and recently covered frames—and the few skeleton boats upon the
wharves of the river, speak londly for the enterprise of the place! Meehan-
ica of all kinds find abundance of employ, and reap a rich reward for their
labor. Village prcrf)ert:.r advances in value, and the prospeet of wealth is
alike flattering o all! What the result of such advantages and prospects
will be, time alone must determine.

But a view of this place and its vicinity, where we find a rich and fertile
soil, watered with the best of springs, and enjoying as we do a salubrious
climate, a healthful atmosphere, and the choieest gifts of a benign Benefac-
tor, would satisly almost any one that this will soon be a bright star in the
congtellation of Western villages. Such,gentle reader, is a faint deseription
of the place from which our paper hails—from which, we hope, will emanate
matter as pleasing and interesting, as the town is beautiful and inviting!

BALL'S STATEMENT.

The following communication was sent by the Hon. Jonn
Baiw to the “ Old Settlers’ Association.” Being a man who
has always moved with his eyes in his head, it is specially val-
uable. To rvelieve it from the charge of egotism, it is but
proper to say, that the design of the communication was to
give a sketch of his own personal relations to the Grand River

Valley in early times:
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“ Having resided some years at Troy and Lansingburg, N.
Y., in that year of speculation, 1836, I entered into a contract
with Dr. T. C. Brinsmaid, Dr. F. B, Leonard, Mr. J. E. Whip-
ple, and a Mr. Webster, of those places, to go West, and in-
vest for them, on specnlation, so much money as #iey would
supply, for 7 had none. The talk was, some sixty or eighty
thousand dollars; but, from the change of times, it ended at,
about ten thousand. I was to operate in any of the Western
(not slave) States; buy and sell in my own name, and receive
for my services one-fourth of the profits. So, in September of
that year Ileft Troy, and came to Detroit. There I was offered
cit;y' property, but prices seeming high, I concluded that gov-
ernment broad acres would be a surer thing than corner-lots.
From what I learned there and what I had learned before, I
wmade up my mind that the Grand River districfywas the
pronvised land, or at least the most promising one for my
operations. So I purchased a horse, and mounting him, I
started out throngh mud whieh I found so deep that I was

- unable to trot him until I got to Ypsilanti. I reached Ann

Arbor the first day, where I fell in with some New York State
acquaintances, traveling the same way. The next day we
arrived at Jacksonburg (as it was then called), and the next at

e
xi Joux BALL.

Mr. Ball was born in a little log cabin on Tenney’s Hill, in Hebron, N. H.,
Nov. 12, 1794, He was the youngest of ten children. His early years were
passed out of society, with no school advantages except such as were afforded
by a winter school of about two months. Liking books better than hard
work on the farm, and feeling that if he had a chance he could be something
more than a poor plodding being, he became impatient, and importuned his
father to let him go away to school. Consent was obtained, and for a time
he studied with a clergyman, who had a few pupils. Here he pursued Eng-
lish studies with great diligence, so thab after a fow months his teacher sat
him to studying Latin.

Religiously trained at home, he, at the early age of twelve years, became
skeptical, thoughtful and an independent thinker. He must see and realize
for himself. The result has been with him as with thousands of others not
anchored in unquestioning faith, he has ever been the prey of doubts and
fears—uncertain, as all will be, who, by searching, try to find out God.
Under the kindly encouragement of his teacher, he resolved to concentrate
all his energies upon the one greab ohjeet—an education. He fitted for col-
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Marshall. From there, going to Kalamazoo, I met for the
first time one Mr. Robert S. Parks. I then urged my friends
to continue their journey with me north, but they declined,
saying they were unwilling to risk their lives and health by
going any further into the woods. Having roughed it some
before that time, it sounded to me rather unmanly. Having
bid good-bye to my traveling companions, the next day I
mounted my pony and started, without any special fear and
trembling, alone.

When I left Troy, at the urgent request of my friends I pur-
chased a pair of pistols, and put them in my frunk. I left
-them in my trunk at Detroit, not wishing the trouble of carry-
ing them, though 1 had considerable gold in my saddlebags.
Everybody then carried money, and traveled on highways and
by-ways; atoPped by dozens in the same log cabins, and slept
in the same common garret; thrusting their saddlebags and
packages loosely under their beds, and perhaps leaving them
there for days, though heavy with specie—for then only specie
bought government lands. Still therewere no robberies heard
of. Nevertheless, it munst be confessed, in bargaining, people
did not always show themselves saints without guile.

I came on through Gull Prairie, where were a few settlers;
and found no more until T arrived at Yankee Springs. There
I stopped and enjoyed Lewis’ rousing fire, and partook of his

lege at Salisbury Academy, living in the most economical way, and sapport-
ing himself as best he could. He entered Dartmouth College, and like
thousands of other poor, hut energetic boys, went thyough, helping himselt
by teaching and work, and by the backing of some friends, And here let
the writer say, that any young man who has a mind worth educating, can
educate himself. His character and his energy will open the way. Knowl-
edge iz not locked from the poor; it is from the indifferent.

After graduating, he went to Lansingburg, N.Y., where he tanght school
—satudied law for two years. Then he started out to seek his fortune; went
to Darien, Georgia. Was wrecked on the passage, but fortunately all but
one got ashore with their lives. At Darien he kept a private school. The
next summer he returned to New York, resumed the study of law; and
in due time was admitted to practice.

He was soon after elected Justice of the Peace at Lansingburg. "The
death of his brother-in-law necessitated the abandonment of lezal practice,
and his devotion to the interests of the estate for two years.
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wife’s good cheer, as many of you have done. Continuing my
journey, the next day I came to Mr. Leonard’s, on the Thorn-
apple, and observing some books drying in the sun, I was in-
formed that the day before the stage wagon had spilled its bag-
gage while crossing the river, and that the trunk containing
these books was not at the time recovered; that it helonged to
a Mr. Johnson, a lawyer; who was bound to Grand Rapids. This
was Simeon Johnson, whom every old settler well remembers.
I forded the river without wetting my boots. But then I did
not go through that deep hole into which some sinners, for
sport, one time led their fellow travelers.

Being bound for Ionia, on arriving at the McNaughton
place, on the Little Thornapple, I took what was called the
Flat River trail, which led to the Grand River at what is now
Lowell. Arriving there, I stopped with Mr. Marsac, an In-
dian Trader, brother of our late worthy Mrs. Loui® Campau.
This was my arrival in the Grand River Valley, and the 14th
day of October, 1836, Marsac and the Robinsons, at the
mouth of the Thornapple, were the only people between Grand
Rapids and Tonia. But soon after, Lewis Robinson seftled at
the mouth of Flat River, and Mr. Daniels and others in Ver-
gennes.

The next day I went up the trail on the north side of the
viver to Ionia, and put up with Mr. Yeomans, since known as

Free once more, with a restless longing to visit other regions, in conjunc-
tion with a gentleman from Boston, he set out in the spring of 1832, for
Oregon. On their overland journey they joined a party of mountain fur-traders
at Independence. In this route, Mr, Ball passed over the same region that
Fremont had the honor of exploring ten yearslater. On his return, at the re-
quest of Prof. Silliman, he gave the result of his observations in a series of
articles in the Journal of Science. These articles were considered an impor-
tant contribution to geographical science. Mr. Ball has not, as he should
have done, vindicated his priority to Fremont.

He spent a year in Washington Territory, in the winter teaching the half-
breeds at Fort Vancouver, and the next summer in starting a farm. He got
tired of farming, sold his erops to the fur company, went to California, and
from there to the Sandwich Isiands—*‘ Restless ever; ever roving."”

Hzving seen what was worth seeing among the Islands of the Pacific,
cruising awhile on & whaler, he turned bimself homeward, and we find
him gooa in the Grand River Valley.
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“Judge,” who was then living in his original cabin. There I
again met with Mr. Parks, and, as was no unusual thing then,
oceupied the same common room or chamber with him and
his wife. There were many visiting the land office there, so
every house and place was full, and there were so many pur-
chasers, that Mr. Hutehinson, the receiver, soon took in silver
to the amount of his bail, and had to shut up the office, and
cart the silver through the woods to Detroit.

Having nothing else to do, a fellow boarder, Mr. Anderson,
and myself mounted our horses, and put out to look for pinc
lands down in Ottawa, and came the first day to Grand Rapids.
This was iy first visit. We pat np at the Eagle Tavern, then
the only one in the place, and kept by Win. Godfroy. It was
then November, the nights cold, the house not plastered, the
Liouse full—two in a bed., When the lightz were out, I heard
from all §uarters, bitter complaints of bed fellows that they
pulled the clothes off y not just understanding that the cover-
ings being narrow Indian blankets, if a man covered himself,
he uncovered his neighbor. I rather enjoyed the complaining.

The next morning we rode down to Grandville before break-
fast. There being no tavern, we were direeted to Mr. Charles
Oakes for accommodations. They answered that they could
feed our horses, but not us; but after urging our neccssities,
Mrs. Oakes was moved to compassion, and gave us a cup of

As his history subsequently is given in the valuable contribution from
his pen on the early times, which here appears, we will summarily dismiss
Mr. Ball.

He has gone through a long life with his eyes open; has traveled exten-
sively in Europe and America; has been a closz observer of men and of na-
ture; has in an uncommon degree won the confidence of those who have
known him, and now at the advanced age of 82, is erect and athlectic in per-
son, and with intellectual powers unshaken by age, is still the careful ob-
server and student of natare.

He has always been characterized by the youthfulness of his feelings, and
by his love for, and interest in, the young. With them he has always been
the genial associate and wise counsellor., Known as *“ Honest John Ball,’
he has made his mark on the financial, social, educational and moral interests
of the Grand River Valley. He, in independent, eheerful age, is biding his
time. He has the happiness of knowing that he is appreciated, and of feel-
ing that he has good years of life still bafore him.

2
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pood coffee. But then we wanted something to carry into the
woods, and were told that there was nothing to be had in the
village; but that on onr way a Mr. Ketchum was building a
mill, and there we could get plenty, But on arriving there,
where Jennigon’s planing mill now is, they informed us that
all they had was some flour and beef. So we waited until they
baked a loaf of bread, which we took, and some of the uncooked
beef; put into the woods, and took our course to a point where
we had some vague information there was pine timber. This
brought us, at dark, into the south part of what iz now the
town of Dlendon, and we camped on a branch of the Black
River. During the night, we heard the deer tramping abont
us in the leaves, attracted, probably, by the fire; and the wolves,
as usual, howling in the distance. The next morning we ex-
plored about for a time, but not finding what we were looking
for, we turned to come ont, for we had taken but one day’s pro-
visions. DBut after a time we found ourselves in the midst of
:a fine tract of pine timber,and immediately tarned away to see
its extent, and under the excitement kept on until dark. Then
wwe lay down without supper, in order to have something for
‘breakfast. On waking in the morning, we found our blankets
«covered with snow, and being still in the pines, we were unwil-
ling to give it up until we had explored still further. We
finally struek down towards the river, expecting to find some
road leading out, but there was none. We met some Indians
on the river, and offered them three dollars to bring us up to
(Grandville in their canoes. DBut they declined, and we tramped
on, over bluffs and through swamps, till dark; kindled a fire
with ouir last mateh, and lay down, hungry and weary. The
next morning we got out to Grandville about 9 o’clock, and
succeeded in getting something to eat, notwithstanding the
scarcity. As yvet nothing had been raised in Kent county or
Ottawa, and nothing like a supply in Ionia; and all had to be
bronght by way of the Lakes from Buffalo or Cleveland. But
ve had not explored thelands minutely enough for purchasing.
So, a short time after, my man, his son and myself, with a tent
and better outfit, went in again, and spent two or three days.
(#iving them quite a bonus for their interest in the lands, 1














































































