Another Bunch of Colts commg
Ar~on~to Years of Discretion. ",

thtle Valley, March’ 81. —Thls is a \ll-l
tge of oldtimers,| Jf you-don't belleve
{1, drop oft the,train some day and ta.ke
a look around town~™: -

On every side you will see actlve men
ot advanced years, golng about thelr
work with the, same spirit and vim as
they did a half century ago, with few
exceptions. Within the corporation of
Little Valley, with its population of 1,300,
and ‘something, are.some 40 -men past.
the alloted three score and ten, topped
off .with the oldest approachlng the age
of 80,)and still.in the game.~And thl
not & bunch of feeble and tottering old
age. With few exceptions they are all-
actlvely engaged in.. various walks -of
Iife;:.'Two” orithree- have reached that.
stage in-lite’'s long day’ where the-shad-!
ows are slanting 10w and the twilight 18’
comlng.,but {t wiil follow 2 dav well
And -as} m.this; large ﬂeld
3%\ a,ﬁ% n'ed-’théthre 2.

fquar?ers mark, there s a large bunch'
of colts who are-closely approaching
|thar. mark with no diminution in speed.

. Only the other day I started.out to
‘pa.y visits to these old men, ‘with a’ view
1o ascertalning thelr number and a_ few,
_Interesting -points in thelr historles. - It:
was rather a task, because of.their num’.‘
:ber, but a’pleasant one withal, It* tOQk
;he.more time because of the large nums<’
ber of them still ,engaged in actlve lifes
It wasn't a case of 'visiting firesides and
Interviewing wheel chalrs or bedsides:-
it wag a cade ‘of .a young man  getting
ired roundlng up aged men who refused
to, let.their age confllct with work. uN2xs
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Emory Sweetland is one of the {
esting talker: of the lot. He" i3
in actlve buslneqs as a fur buyer.
age of 75 and.-géts about like a- m—
middle age. His father, the Rev.
Lewis Sweetland, was a Methodls «
cuit rider ané settled In this ‘to
1830. . Mr. Sweetland’'s recollectionm
very Intéresting. As a boy he liva

a “log house so closely surrounde‘,
forest that his mother had to be was
from the house when the trees,..
felled lest one crush the cabin .
fall. Little Valley was first a:h
of a few houses—seven when he ¥Wis a1
boy—south of its present site.’ Wr
postage was 25 cents and the- pow
ter took the only newspaperi%g
town. He can remember seeing hi
dozen deer herding with their cowg
of shooting a basketful of black’ sq!.‘l
rels from one cherry tree. Tbrel;j‘
pine lumber was then $4.60 per
and. [n’1862 he left his farm to csg
itself and enlisted inCompany ‘B! Q‘-u-
154th New York. He was never w0
ed during the war, though his :p
of battles is a long one. He went
the Eleventh and Twelfth Corps-g,
General Hooker to the relief of:
crang, He marched with Shermuﬁ-t
the sea. A little earlier, after fighfir
in the Battle of Gettysburg, he;ﬁ
present when Lincoln delivere¢
Gettysburg address. During the
vious speaking he watched Lincoli
ting down a few notes on a’ |cr
yellow paper. Mr. Sweetland ' =
| near Lincoln as the President re
speak that he could see the tears
kling down the face of the great’ ‘
| cipator.
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