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A VOICE FROM TENNESSHE.

FIHERE are times when, unless one move sbroad,
l he is in danger of suspecling the progross at
home. 1f T were to make any comparisons sinee
I left Washington Territory and Oregon, especial-
ly with this Bouthern country, just now their most prom-
inent rival in the line of immigeation, they could not be
to the disadvantage of the Northwest. Take this place,
for instance, save Atlants, the most conspionous of
Southern towns.  One is painfully impressed everywhere
with the want of enterprise. There is nothing of that
push and elasticity with which one is so familine among
us. Talk with the business men, and they will tell you
that they have trade enough to live on.  What would
we say in our commuonity, il we had a town like Nash-
ville, bonsting sixty thousand people, nnd no Merehunts'
Exchange, Chamber of Commeres or Board of Trade !
The State of Tennesses has a population of one million
five hundred thousand, and yet the combined eirouls-
tion of the three largest dailies in the State, the Ap.
peal and Avalanche, of Momphis, and the American,
of this city, does not amount to twonty-five thousand
copies, while Oregon has two dailies that have n com.
bined circulation greater than that, and the Californis
inilies hnve, probably, n cirenlation of one hundred and
forty thousand.

I have just retwrned from a visit to the famous
“ Hormitage.," L thero is one place which this conntry
ought to revere, it is that, And yot, it is a ruin!  Mrs
Juokson's flower-gardon, which must have beon n marvel
in her day, is nothing but n wasto of weeds. Jaokson's
paintings, pictures, eto., are strown shont promiscuously
on the floor, The house is in deeay. The graves about
it are dilnpidated. The fence is partly down. The
whole aspect of the historie home only raises regrots in
the Ameriean heart.  The State of Tennessee owns the
place, so there is no exouse for such w condition of
thivgs, T huve mentionsd it to about forty citigens hore,
and not one of them has boon near the place for ten
yonre, Such hardibood of neglect I believe wa are in.
capable of at home.

1 think one of the most noticonbln features of socioty
here is its costes and eliques. What Mrs. Browning
called “ The pale spectram of the salt™ is a very sub.
stantial ghost hera. Peaple do not mix. The rich and
prosperons exact from the laboring men of both eolors
i habitoal respoct. Those who are neither rich nor
prosperous, men of family or of temporary official im-
portance, emphasize strongly in thoir demeanor that the
employes or subordinste belongs to a different social
order, OF course these assumptions are amusing o us.
The unexpected change of fortane in our country is
an element forbidding such » state of things The
spirit of independence fostered by our agricultural, min-
ing and their relsted industries, is hostile to suy such
underbred displays. Aristocracies follow wonopolios.

This spirit of enste is what DeTooquoville, yoars ugo,
propliesied would ruin this Republic. I believe there |

is woll-presorvation enough in this Commonwealth to
avert any suol danger, And yot, I must say it is mooh
mors ngrocabils o live in w locality where every man of
fortune mosts overy man of misfortane s if his olothos
wero invisible.  That is demooratio and manly,

Yot, ns n result of these same fissures and onnyons
in socioty, fencing it apart into isolated olasses, there
wre hiers the most porfect seryants I have seou snywhere,
Buch serviee is not in Oregon or Washington Territory,
I eall to mind now the companions with whom I have so
many tmes dreiven all day through the Alkali dust of
the Palouse and Powder rivers, or  prospected " among
the long swales of bush, so0 matted together one hnd to
struggle to got through them, companions with whom I
havo wadod mornssos and olimbed moraines, and all tsis
unflivehingly and good-humoredly, only st last o sue-
oumb, and, amid otreumutances that should have been
comfortabile, bul were not, lose tempor beforo un inso-
lont sorvant ar boorish hotelkeoper.  How we have im-
precated in tho lust strosn of lost patience for some in.
terposition between us nd the eauseloss, but inovitable,
bruise.  Ono ean not journey from Portland to Walla
Walla without exporiencing many potty and rossonloss
nunoynnoes at hotels from waiters and porlers, annoy-
ancos that wonld not be tolerated Lere, for hers it doos
not seam 1o b the anxiety of servants to sdvertise and
domonsteate that their socinl position and full equality
have been in no wise compromised by their present pur-
suit,  They are willing to do thar work well, and to im-
ngino anfl supply wants before they nro exprossed, sud
nro ineapablo of harrassing a tired travelor with canse-
loss delnys, caroloss stupiditios and negleot, and o hun.
dred frritating, boosuso unnecossary, infliotions, Why,
I remombor on the way hero, and before leaving Mon.
L, ot the hotel in Bogeman (that lovely town, more
like n town of New England than any other out of it),
thot nt breakfnst, after the serving-man had stood wt
my wide, soomingly dumb, for two long minutes, I ven.
tured to make s exoursion toward his possible bill of
fare, by the half-apologetio remark: * Wall, I would like
pomo broukfnst, sir” ¥ Waell, by ——, sir, so would 1"
wis the response, “ 1 luven't onten anything sinee five
o'elook this morning” It was in Miles City, further on
my journey, that, as 1 wan endeavoring to hargain with
one porter to transfer my baggage, 1 heard the fallow.
ing eollogquy betwaan a fellow-passon or and the other
porter: * Will you black my boots 7" Well, T guess
wot, today; ecome around tomorrow when Pm bilnekin,
s’ most probably I'll blacken ‘sm.” The price for
blacking boots was twenty-five conts,

Of course, theso nre flooting phenomans among na.
The Northwest is in its earlior adolescenon, and changos
nro rapid.

o nogroes are loaving here in numbers, but wany
of them nre coming back. They must live iu the land
of the pine kuol,  They eagerly devour our immigrtion
pamphlets, which nre rainbows rather than Inndlsenpeos.

Cuannes J, Woonnony,

Nasivinny, Texx, March 15, 1584,




