


PITTSBURGHERS ON A -"BUST" 

a package for Mr. Washington, containing letters of introduction 

from Judge Crawford, of \-Vashington, D. C., to certain of the 

military authorities of California, and one from Senator Benton 

to Colonel Fremont. 

The information reached us today that a small detachment of 

a company from Pittsburgh, commanded by Captain Wm. J. An

krim en route for California, had made a landing at Wayne City, 

and strolled up to Independence after nightfall, where a "bust" of 

no small proportions was indulged in. Store signs were taken down, 

boxes piled in the middle of the streets, and sundry other depreda

tions committed, when the marauders returned to their boat, 

greatly delighted, it may be, with their performances. This com

pany, we learn, intends making St. Joseph its starting point. 

SATURDAY, March 3 lst.-A young man, Lowry Adams, grand

son of Mr. Rice, owner of the plantation on which we are en

camped, is anxious to emigrate with us, in the capacity of teamster. 

He complains of ill-treatment on the part of his grandfather, and 

proposes to run off. To this we are unwiiling to assent, but will 

accede to his proposition if he wiII first notify the old planter, and 

then make application to us. He has at length consented to do this, 

but with no smaII reluctance. 

SUNDAY, April Ist.-Burning the fingers of my right hand as I

attempted to lift a camp kettle from the fire during breakfast 

time, while it did not put me in a very thankful frame of mind, 

recaIIed the fact that this was April fool's day. Whilst taking a walk 

with Mr. McBride over the neighboring prairie, we visited the 

camp of Col. RusseII, composed of a large party, among whom 

we had numerous acquaintances, with whom we spent some pleas

ant hours. 

MONDAY, April 2d.-A cold rain feII upon us whilst we prepared 

breakfast; and excepting sitting down to eat it under such circum

stances, scarce anything more disagreeable can be imagined in 

camp life. Mr. McBride and myself rode to town this morning, to 

exchange one of the mules recently purchased, it not having proved 

satisfactory. We dined at the Noland House, but would have pre

ferred our camp fare. The little town was crowded with people, 
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