
11tnili~ ~tates ~£ttate, 
Jlllia.a~m.gtnn,J. QT. 

April lB, 1901. 

Eon. Cyrus H. Walker, 

Albany, Oreeon . 

My dear Mr. Walker: 

I havP. been confined to my bed here 

for over two weeks with a severe attack of la erippe; am still 

in bed, and ray mail of the 27th of Harch was only broue;ht 

to me to-day. .i\mon~ others, I find yours of March 27th, in 

ree;ard t-o yo\lr claim as 1st Lieutenant Company B 1st Oregon 

Infantry. I .' will look into t "l is matter, as soon as able, and 

advise you. 

Yours very sincerely, 



•j "Senator Mitchell is now beyond the ' 
• pra.ise ot friends o-r the malta& ~ 

mlQs. When :winter come.r thi 

ot summer fade, the leaves taU tG thtl l 
ground, the storm eleuods, pther aml 
there Is _....:kl!$tead oe sun&lrine, a.ndj 
so wtth ,._t&r :l!Otcb~h ~ bad passed 
into th& '~tinter Of Ute. All the sum­
mer flowers of hill' Gareer had fad~-

1 the joyous trutts o£ his labor had per-
Ished-a. at:Qrm claud gat r h1tr 

,e.njl JA lte s.~~~~--~-~ and peacefully passea to"'Where w n er 
and storm can never disturb the sere­
nity ot God's eternal yea.rs. Senator 
Mitchell sleeps In the bGsom of the , 
state in which he Uved. so long and , 
served so well, a!ld If I were to erect a 
tombstol\e at the head of his grave, I 
would have no lnscri~on upon It but 
the name, "John H. Mt\chell," and un­
derneath, in large and lasttng letters, 
that beautiful, consoling, comforting 
word, "Rest.,' 
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