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"RECOLLECTIONS OF A PIONEER" 

This book written by Watt Gibson in his later years 
and published in St. Joseph, Missouri in 1912 is a 
real gem. 

Watt and his associates panned gold in California 
during the Gold Rush of 1848-50 and later made trips 
across the plains with cattle before the Pony Express 
and before there was a railroad west of the Missouri 
River. 

Squatters were settling in this area which is known 
as the Platte Purchase. It became a part of the State 
of Missouri in 1838. \Vatts' parents settled in the 
area somewhere between Garrettsburf, and Go»:,c.r in 
the vicinity just east of w here the H il yard Y.M.C.A. 
Camp is located, in 1839. Much of this area had not 
been surveyed. 

l recall reading this book as a teen ager l'oon afLier it 
was first published and again when well past 60. 
When I learned that it was more or less of a collec
tors itJem and there were available only for inspec
tion or loan but few copies ie., .. in the St. Joseph 
Museum and perhaps in a couple of libraries in the 
area, also that the Lincoln, Nebraska Museum had 
scouted the country for a copy for their museum. lt 
then occurred to me and to others that had read the 
book that it was truly a "Golden Nugget" in so far as 
history, adventure and pioneering is concerned. 

Frankly, l feel that everyone in this area will be 
very much interested in reading and owning one of 
these books. It is a history of this area that has been 
almost forgotten. 

It is our hope that the reprint of this book, "Re
collections of a Pioneer," will be a source of enjoy
ment and historical information and a welcome ad
dition to your personal library. 

PRACTICAL PERSONAL 
PLANNING, Inc. 
Som T. Utz, President 
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FOREWORD. 

The following pages arc entirely from memory. I 
kept no notes or other record of the events I have at
l\!mpted lo relate, but I am sure my memory has not 
often deceind me. My early responsibilities compelled 
me to gh·c dose attention lo the things which transpired 
about mc and thus fixed them permanently in my 
mind. In fact. most of the l'Xpcril•nces which I hove 
attempted lo rdak \\'en• of such personul consequence 
that I was compelled lo be alert and to know whut was 
passing. 

I undertook the present tusk al the solicitation of 
many friends and acquuintances who urged that my 
rr.collections of a period, now fust passing out of per
sonal memory, ought to be prl'scrved. It is probable 
that I hove made u good many errors, especially, in 
my attempts to locatl• places nnd to give distances, but 
it must be remembered that we had no maps or churls 
with us on the plains nnd that but fow stale lines or 
other sub-dh·isions were in existcncl'. The locution of 
the placl•s where events occurred with rl'fcrence to 
present geographical li1ws has been my most difficult 
task. 

J. W. (\VATT) GIBSO~. 
St. JowJllt, ltlo., Autual 15, 1912. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Early Days in Bucha11a11 County. 

I was born in Barlow County, Geor5ia,_ on the 
22nd day of January, 182H. Sometime d uring my in
fancy, and al a pl01·iod too early lo be remembered, my 
father and his family moved to East Tennessee, where 
we lin·d until I was kn yeat-s old. About this lime re
ports concl·rning the PlaJtr P11tch;Lii£ and ils splendid 
farming land IH'gan lo reach us. I do 1101 110w recall 
lhe exact <.·ha11nd lhruugh which lhl'se rl'porls caml', 
but I lhink SOllll' of our relaliYl's had ~one lhl're and 
had wrilll-11 hack urging us lo come. My father fii111l
ly yit·l<led and in lhe spring of 18:l!Lsold his 1\•nnl'ssee 
farm and pn•parcd for the long jouriwy overland. I 
was old l'nough at lht· time lo lake SOllll' 1101<' of what 
passc<I, an<I I n·mcmher that my fallwr n·Ct·ived four 
lhousa11cl dollars for his land in l11diar.a "'~hin plas
l<'rs." I recall :.1lso lhc preparalio11s lhnt Wl'rt' made 
for the jouriH'y-the oulfilling or the wagons, gulhl'ring 
the stock iogl'lher, und mosl in1porla11l uf all, the part 
ussigned lo llll". I was proYided with a pony, saddle 
and bridle ancl gi\'en charge of u he rel of loose ca Ille 
und horses. \\'e had a rude camp outfit und car
ried along with us all llw household plundn with which 
we <'Xpccled lo stnrt lifr in the new country. As may 
bl• ,n-11 imagined, lht•re was nol a gn•al deal of ii, 
although llw family was larg<.·. In lhos<' days the peo
ple had lo he salisfil"cl with the barest necl'ssilies. 
Some idl•a of the extent of this part of my father's 
worldly property may be ginn hy snying lhnl the 
entire outfit, including camp equipment, was loaded 
into two \\'agons. 
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I shall never forget the morning we started. 
Everything had been loaded the ?ay before, . ex
cept the articles necessary to the sojourn ove~ m_ght. 
We were up bright and early, had breakfast rn little 
better than camp style, and were off before sun up. 
My father, mother, and the younger children took the 
first wagon, and one of my brothers and my sisters the 
second. I was upon my pony and in my glory. The 
wagons moved forward and I rounded up the cattle 
and horses and forced them along after the wagons. 
I was too young to feel any tender sentiment toward 
the old home or to appreciate the fact that I was leav
ing it forever, but I remember that my father and 
mother often looked hack, and as we passed over the 
hill out of sight, I saw them turn and wave a long 
farewell. Many times since I have thought of that 
scene and have learned to know full well its meaning 
to my father and mother. 

I cannot recall all the particulars of this toilsome 
journey, and if I could, they would hardly interest the 
reader. I remember that I soon lost the enthusiasm 
of that early morning on which we started and grew 
very tired and longed for the end of our journey. 
For a great many days it seemed to me we traveled 
through a rugged mountain country. The hills were 
long and toilsome, the streams had no bridges and 
had to be forded, and I frequently had great difficulty 
in getting my cattle and horses to follow the wagons. 
On such occasions, the caravan would stop and 
the whole family would come to my aid. Of 
course, there were no fences along the sides of the 
road and my stock becoming wearied or tempted by 
the green herbage alongside would wander out into 
the woods and brush and give me much trouble. 

~ .. 
r ·1 
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EARLY DAYS IN BUCHANAN COUNTY 

When I think of these difficulties, I do not wonder 
that I became wearied, but as my life was afterwards 
ordered, this boyish experience taught me a lesson 
which many times proved useful. 

I remember when we crossed what they said was 
the line into Kentucky. I could see no difference in 
the mountains, valleys or the rivers, but somehow 
I felt that there ought to be a difference and that Ken
tucky could not be like Tennessee, and yet it was. 
Here I learned, thus early in life, what so many 
people find it hard even in later years to appreciate, 
that names and distances do not make differences and 
that all places upon the face of the earth, no matter 
how they vary in physical appearance, are after all 
very much alike. I believe it is the realization of this 
fact that makes the diff ere nee between the man who 
knows the world and the one who does not. After 
a long time. as it seemed to me, we passed out of the 
mountains and into a beautiful rolling country improv
ed even in that early day with many turnpikes and 
exhibiting every indication of prosperity. There were 
negroea everywhere-many more than we had in Ten
nessee, and I remember hearing them singing as they 
worked in flhe fielda. I now IUlow that this country 
was what has since been known as the "Blue Grass 
Region" of Kentucky, though at the time, I thought 
the mountains of my old home a much better place 
to live. 

For a long time, even before the journey began, 
I had heard a great deal about the Ohio River and 
knew that we must cross it, and when the people along 
the road began to tell us that we were nearing that 
stream, I became filled with curiosity to see it and to 
know what it would be like and to see and expcri-
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-ence the sensation of crossing it on a ferry-boat. Fi
nally we came to the top of a long hill and away off 
to the north we saw the river winding through a deep 
valley, ·and some one, my father, I think, pointed out 
a mere speck on the surface of the water and told us 
it was a ferry-boat. When we readied the bank of 
the river we found the boat tied alongside, and lo my 
surprise, horses, wagons and cattle were all driven 
upon it. I had no idea that a ferry-boat was such _a 
huge affair. It was run by horse-power, and Jt 
took us only a few minutes lo reach the farther 
shore, and I was disappointed that my trip was not a 
longer one. The landing and unloading took but a 
few minutes. My father paid the man and we started 
immediately to climb the hill on the other side. I 
must not neglect to mention that somewhere on the 
road in the northern part of Kentucky or immediately 
after we crossed the river, my father exchanged the 
"shin plasters'' for which he had sold his farm for sil
ver, that currency being at par in that locality. He re
ceived four thousand silver dollars. I saw them with 
my own eyes. He put them in a strong box and load
ed them into one of the wagons along with the other 
luggage. 

I do not remember at what point we crossed the 
Ohio River. I did not, of course, know at the time, and 
· · my father or any member of the family ever told me 
the place afterwards I have forgotten it; but the event 
is as vivid in my mind as if it had occurred yesterday. 

There was little in our journey across Indiana 
and lllinoi&. lo impress that portion of the road upon 
my memory. AU I recall is in a general way that I 
~ould see no familiar mountains, and over parts of the 
Journey I remember that the country appeared to me 
to be monotonously level. I cannot give the length of 

EARLY DAYS JN BUCHANAN Coun.-r 

time that was required in making this journey, but 
I do remember when we reoched the MississipJ!i 
River. We crossed at Alton, if 1 am uol mistaken, 
and in place of a horse ferry we had a steam ferry, 
which was lo me a much more wonderful contrivance 
than the horse ferry on the Ohio. Then ll,e 1;vcr was 
so much wider. I remember wondering where oil that 
vast body of waler could come from. They told us, 
when we landed on the opposite ohore, that we were 
in Missouri, and I thought my journey must be nearly 
ended, but I was never more misloken. Day urter day 
our wagons trundled along, night after night we went 
into camp, worn out with the doy's journey, only to 
gel up again early in the rooming and n·peot the same 
experience. 

We reached Tremont Township. Buchanan Cw.in-
Jy,,, on the 29th dax, of Mar. 183,2, und straightway set
tled upon a tract of land about a mile und u quarter 
southeast of what ia now Garreltsbur&, A house of 
some character was the first thing lo which my father 
turned his attention, and it was not long before a rude 
log cabin was under construction. I was too small 
to take much port in 'this work, but I remember that 
such neighbors as we had were good to u~ and came 
and helped. The logs were cut in the woods and drag
ged lo the site of the house und the neighbors and 
friends came and helped us at the .. raising." The 
house consisted of o single room with a wide fireplace 
built of rough stone extending nearly ucross one en
tire end of the room. The roof was of long split boards 
laid upon poles or beams in such a way as lo shed the 
water and weighted down by other beoms laid on lop 
of them. I do not think a single nail or otha piece of 
iron entered into the construction of the Luildiug, but 
we thought it a great improvement upora the lent life 
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we had experienced on our journey, and my father 
was quite proud of his new home. I will not a_ttempt 
to describe that country as it appeared lo me m that 
early day. In fact the changes have Leen so gradual 
that it seems to me to be still very much the same 
country it was when I first saw it, though when I stop 
to reflect, I know that this is not so. Most of it was 
heavy timber. A glade or skirt of pr:iirie passed in now 
and then from the almost continuous prairie of what is 
now Clinton County. And I remember distinctly that 
a stretch of prairie extended from Platte Hiver direct
ly across from where Agency is now located in an east 
and south easterly direction toward Qowcr, and thence 
around to the left where it joined the main body of 
prairie land. There were no fences to speak of, and 
deer were as plentiful as in any country I have ever 
seen. There were few roads and no great need for 
them and no bridges. The county seat of the county 
was at old S,iarta, and 6.gbidoux's Landing was the 
most talked• of place in the county. 

In 1846, my father built a brick house, the first, 
I think, that was ever erected in the county. It stood 
about a quarter of a mile south of the present resi
dence of Thomas Barton, a respected ci tizcn of Tre
mont Township. The brick were made upon the ground 
?nd I was old enough al that time to have quite an 
important part in the work, and it was hard work, too. 
I helped cut and haul wood with which the brick were 
burned, and I "off bore" the brick as they were mould
ed. I carried the brick and mortar as the house was 
?eing erected and assisted in putting on the roof, lay
mg Iloo:s and finishing the house. It was quite a 
c~mmochous structure when completed and was con
~1dere? by all our neighbors and friends who still lived 
m their log houses as quite a mansion. 

:~ 

~· 
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Our farming OJH'ralions Wl"l"l' not n-ry 1·xll"nsin·. 
Tlw land all had lo IH' ei(·an·cl of hravy limlH"r, and I 
han· S('t'II thousands of frl'I of tlH' fi11l'st whilt· oak, 
walnut and hil"kory- hunu•d up i11 log hl'aps. hul llll'n· 
was 1111thi11g 1·ls1• 111 h1· -clolll' wilh ii. \\'(' had lo ha\"l· 
th(· la11cl anti llll'l"l' was 1111 us1· lo whieh w1· could pul 
such a quantity of ti111lll'r. Tl11· frw rails that Wl'l'I' 
IH"l"dl'd lo fr11n· 1111' fi1·ld afll'r ii was ch-an·d. n·quin·d 
only a small portion 111' till' li111lwr Iha! w:1s i-111 aw.iy. 
:111(1 as all tlw laud 1·:...n·pl 1111' fi1·lds w:1s allmn·d 111 
rl'111ai11 11111"1·1u·1·d. llll'n· 1·11uld lw 1111 pn,J"it i11 1·:...p1·111l
i11g ti1111· and lah11r i11 111:1ki11g rails lo 111· pil,·d up :111d 
all11w1·d It• d1·1·:1,·. 

\lost 111" our work was d11n1· 1111 1111' J"ar111 with ox 
ll•,1111s. Our plows w1·n· r11d1·. h111111·-111:1d1· i111pl1·1111·11ls. 
and 1111· h111·. ax1· a11cl sidd,·. or r1·api11g 111111k. all h,11111·-
111ad1·. w1·n· ahoul 1111' 1111ly 11llwr l1111ls w,· h:1d. \\"ilh 
lh1·s1· and with our sl11w pl11ddi11g 1,x1·11. w,· thou.~hl 
w1· did n·ry w1•1l 111 procl11c1· from our stumpy gr111111d 
(·nough f11r llw family 111 subsist 011. En·11 1111' :1t·1·11111-
plishnu·nl of this small n·sult n·quin·d llw dT11rls of 
almost 1·n·ry 1111·111IH"r•11f llw f:i111il~·. :\ly 11111llu·r and 
sish•rs fr1·q111·11tly w11rk1·d i11 1111' fi,·lds. and I ofll'll 
saw, in !host· clays. a wo111an pl11wi11g i11 1111' fil'ld. driY
i11g a si11glt· cow. usi11g a n11l1· hanH·ss will111t1l a 1"111lar. 
\\'1· ('Ill our wlll'al with a sidd1· a11d 111tr l11·111p with a 
hook. \\'1· hacklt'cl th(• flax hy h:ind and spun and wm·1· 
it into linl'n. '.\ly motlll'r a11d sisl1·rs slH·an·tl lhe sh1·1·p, 
washl'cl anti pick1·1I till' wool. l"ardecl, spun ancl won· 
ii into hlankt"ls ancl dothi11g for llw whol1· family. 
Tht•y look lht' raw mall-rial. gn·t•n flax a11d wool 
on 1111' slH'<•p's hack, a11d madt· it i11lo dolhi11g 
for a familv of kn. Th1•v milk<'d the cows ancl wash
<·d llw d111i1ing IH"si«ll's, ;11ul lhl'll fo11111l tinw lo hrlp 
in lhl" fil"lds. It must not lw thought that lhl" men 
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were idle while this was going on. They worked just 
as hard but their tools were so poor and the dif fi
culties ~o great. and they could accomplish so little 
that even with all their efforts they some limes fell 
behind the women in their tasks. 

As may well be imagined, there was lillle time 
for a boy or a girl under those conditions to go to 
school, even if the opportunity had presented itself. 
We had a school in the neighborhood, however, held 
for a time at the homes of various 1nembers of the 
community, and later we built a school house. The 
erection of this building was the first public enterprise, 
so far as I know or have ever heard, that was under
taken by the people of that community. I was old 
enough to help in it, and I remember very distinctly 
the meetings the neighbors had to plan the work of 
building, and afterwards, I recall the meeting of the 
men with their teams to do the work. Each man fur
nished two logs which he had previously cut and hew
ed to the proper dimensions. These he dragged to 
the site selected for the building which was, by the 
way, upon the ground now occupied by the Stamper 
School House. When the logs were all assembled, the 
men and boys came in bringing baskets of provisions 
and food for their oxen and all went to work. The 
house was "raised," as we called it, by laying the logs 
one upon the other in the form of a pen, the length 
exceeding the breadth by about ten feet. The logs 
were carefully notched and fitted down at the corners 
so as to eliminate space between them and do away 
with the necessity of "chinking" to as great an extent 
as possible. The floor was of logs split half in two 
a_nd laid the flat side up. The door was of hewed 
timber and must have been fully two inches thick 
and was hung upon wooden hinges. At a prope; 

.r,,., 
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height from llll' ground, one log was sawed out the 
full length of the building to afford light. Tht• roof 
was of clap-hoards with logs laid upon tht·m lo hold 
IIU.'111 in pl:1ct•. Thl' bt•ndll's Wl'n' pundH·on-lhal is 
a long round log split half in two and ht·,n·,I to a 
smooth surfocl' with ll'gs drin·n into augt·r lmks hl'
llt'ath. Tlw fin·placc.· t·xknc.kcl lll'arl~· all lht· way 
across om· t·nd of tlll' room. IL was built of rough 
slom• as high as lht• manll'I. ancl from tlwn· up the 
chimney was of sticks. plash·n·d insidt.· with day lo 
kt•t•p lhem from hurniug. A long pundll'on was plac
ed at tl1c.· propl'r anglt· just 11ntlt·rau·ath th(' opt·ning 
which st•n·t·d as a wincluw, a1ul this constituh-d our 
writing ,lc.•sk. \Yhl'n lhl' writing ksson was c.·allt·d, 
rach urnpil look his c.·opy book and wt·nl lo this nulc 
"desk"' wlll'rl' ht• sloocl until his lt·sson was finishl'cl. 

I cannot at this timt· n·c.·all thl' names of all lht• 
mc.•n who participah-d in tlw work of huiltli111,? lhat 
schooE-housc.·. hut among lht·m wt•n· ( ;t'tlrf.?t• lkynulcls, 
(ic.•orgc.· Jc.·ffrrs. Dnn:ild :'\kC.ray. Philip :'\kCray. I lt-11~· 
Guinn. Ambrose !\lcDonalcl. \Yilliam Blt·tlsm·. Hulint 
Irvin. Janll's Pok•et, Janws (iilmorc.·, Hansom Hiclg,-. 
Aircl Smith, ls;rnt· Auxit•r, Tum Auxi,·r. my l"allwr. 
Gt•orgt• Ciihson, and my unclt', Jamt·s (~ihson. '.\Josi of 
lhest• 1i:111ws art• familiar lo tile' cilizt•ns of this eounty. 
and llu·ir cll'Sl't·1ulanls an• still suhslantial t·itiz,·ns of 
that community. I had till' i1lt'slimahk privih·gl' of 
alh'ntling sduml in this building as 11111l.'"h as thrcT 
krms of thn·t· months l"ad,. anti this l"t111slil11kcl 111y 
t•ntin• t•tlul'atiunal t·utirst· so far as schools arl' l'llll
ct·rnt•tl. Tht• sons and tlaughkrs of lhl' 111t·11 I have 
nanu·d Wl'rt' my school mah-s anti, al this wrili11g. hut 
frw of thc.•m survin•. TIit' mt·n of that day. of t·otirs1·, 
han all passc.·d to llll'ir n·ward 111.111~· ~·ears since. 
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It will be easy for the reader to understand me 
when I say that in that day money, that is currency 
or specie, was very bard to procure. Fortunately for 
us we needed very little of it, because there was noth
ing to buy with it that we could not procure by a sort 
of trade or barter. We could raise our horses, hogs 
and cattle, but there was no market for them. H a 
neighbor happened not to have what a.nother neighbor 
had beyond his own necessities, some means was de
vised by which a trade could be entered into and each 
secure thereby the things he did not previously own. 
I think hemp was about the only thing we could sell 
for money. This we took to Robidoux's landing now 
and then where we procured cash for it, and we theq 
bought such few necessities as our farms did not af
ford. 

It must not be understood that the men of that 
day were without enterprise. When I look upon the 
great undertakings of the present day and then recall 
a venture which my father and older brothers and 
myself undertook in 1847, I am compelled to believe 
that of the two, that early enterprise required the 
greater business courage. I have related how my father 
received four thousand dollars for his Tennessee farm 
and how he converted this into silver on the way to 
Missouri. He had in addition to this quite a sum of 
money besides and had accumulated some money dur
ing the years of his residence here. 

In the spring of 1847 he began to purchase from 
the neighbors around about and from the men in other 
communities, their surplus cattle, and in this way col
lected a herd of five hundred. These cattle were driven 
overland to Iowa where a few of them were sold, 
the~ce on lo ~nois and across Illinois and through 
Indiana and Ohio, peddling them out as we went, and 

.. 
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inlo P('llllS;"ln111ia, whl·n· till· last of tlll'm Wl'rt' sold. 
I wt•11l along, a11cl ,w had 111:rny hardships, hul so11u-
how I dicl 1111I think so al lhl' li11w. TIH· trip hrnkl· 
tlu• monotony of my lifr upon lhl' farm and I was i-:lad 
to go, l'\"l'II though I of11·11 gn·w n·ry lin·d and had lo 
l'ndun· till' l'X(>oSlll'l' lo hot s1111. wi11d and rai11. \Yl' 
ma«ll' sollll' IIIOlll'Y on lh1• c:tllll'-quill- a good dl':il. 
\\'l' got l'Vl·~· «lollar of ii i11 siln·r and r:trril·d ii honll' 
on horsl' lHll'k. l11 1818. hrullu·r Isaac and I look 
anollll'r dro,·1· O\"('r ahoul lhl' s:11111· roull· for Pl'll'r 
Boypr, who lin·d lll'ar Easlc111. Our 1·xpl'ril'lll'l'S 011 
this trip w1·n· Yl'ry 11111ch tlu· s:11m• as lhosl' of lhl' 
fornwr trip, and tlw l'llh-rprisl' 11l'lll-d Boy1·r a hand
some profiU. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Fir,t Trip to California. 

Late in the year 1848 or early in '49, we began to 
hear wonderful stories about gold in California. News 
traveled very slowly in those days, and we could de
pend very little upon its accuracy, but the reports that 
came convinced us that the discovery had actually 
been made and we readily pictured in our own minds 
the fortunes to he had in that country. Difficult aa 
the methods of travel were in those days, we were not 
without information as to the route and character of the 
country intervening between us and California. Rob
ert Gilmore, a neighbor of ours, had been overland 
to Oregon and back, and could tell us very definitely 
about the country out lo a point beyond the Rocky 
Mountains. The talk of gold, and of an expedition to 
the country where it had been found, soon became 
general and it was not long until a party of men was 
made ·up to try their fortunes in California. Brother 
William, brother James and myself agreed to become 
members of the party, and we rigged up a wagon and 
four yoke of oxen, laid in a year's provisions, provid
ed ourselves with guns and plenty of ammunition and 
joined others of a company who had made like 
provision. I must not neglect to mention that 
as an important part of our commissary we ad
ded a half barrel of good whiskey. We started on the 
first day of May and stopped over night at St. Joseph. 
The next day, everything being ready, we crossed the 
river on the ferry boat and pitched our tents the first 
night out on J::>&ters Creek~ Our party consisted of 
twenty men an boys, all from Buchanan County. 
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They were Robert Gilmore and his son Mat, James 
Gihnorc and his son Dave, Ben Poteet, a man by the 
name of Spires and his sou, !\lilt Gilmore, Lum Per
kins, a ma11 by the 11ame of Fish, Charles l\lcCray, 
Henry McCray, Licl Hulett, Mitch Jlukll, old man 
Greenwood and his two sons, Brother \\'illia111, Brother 
James, and myself. \V c had seven wagons, fil'ly-cight 
head uf ca tile and scvc11 horsl's. 

Hobert (~ilmorc was our pilot. llis previous jour
ney over the road as well as his pt·c1di:1r fit11ess for 
the task made the sdcclio11 of any other pl'rson out 
of the (Jlll'slion. Be had an accura!I '. IIH'lllOry co11-
cerni11g every point alo11g the road. l k k11cw the cour
ses or the rivers and how lo cross ll11· desert dividt·s 
al the narrowest places lo avoid long dislann·s with
out grazing and waler for our cattle. lie also knew 
belier than any of us the habits of lhl' Indians, and his 
experience with them often avoided trouble and saved 
our properly and most likl'ly our lives . I k was cool
headed and prudent and as !,rave a 111a11 as I ever 
knew. It must be remembered that ,n· made no pro
vision whatever to feed our cattle and horses. \Ve 
expected lo move slowly and allow them lime to graze 
for subsistence. During the firsl part of the journey 
al the season of the year in which il was made, we 
experienced no trouble whatever, as grass was very 
plentiful, but later on, as I shall rclall', we often felt 
sorry for the poor dumb beasts that we had taken 
from the fine pastures of Buchanan Cou11ly and driven 
out into that arid country. 

Our second day's journey brought us to \Volf 
~- During the next few days our journey led 
us hy gradual ascent up on to a hil,lh prairil', which 
must have been the waler shed upon ,vhich the town 
of Sabetha is now situated. The whole earth was 
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covered by abundant verdure, and I recall v_cry di_s
tinclly the expansive view which presented itself m 
every direction from the crests of the ridges as we 
passed over them. There was not a single human 
habitation in sight and no evidences that human foot 
had ever been set upon this land, except the dim out
line of the trail we were following. Only one or two 
companies were ahead of us and the tracks of their 
wagons and oxen made but little impression upon the 
fresh grown grass. Farther out the almost total ab
sence of trees made the most vivid impression upon 
my mind, accustomed as I had been for so many years 
to a timbered country, and though I could see no evi
dences that the soil was not productive, I could hardly 
believe this place would ever be a fit hahi la lion for 
men. We traveled some days over such country as I 
have described and no doubt passed over the sites of 
many present flourishing towns. The sixth or seventh 
day out, if I remember correctly, we reached the ..ll!i 
~- In our journey thus far, we had occasionally 
seen deer and antelope, hut when we began to descend 
into the valley of the Big Blue we saw great numbers 
of these animals. On the banks of the river we 
found in camp a party of eastern emigrants who had 
left St. Joseph a few days in advance of our train. 
Their teams were all horses and they had camped for 
a time in order to lay in a supply of venison. Their 
horses were then in fine condition and they were rid
ing them out on the prairies chasing the deer and 
antelope. We camped for the night and next morn
ing, as usual, plodded on. Later in the <lay we were 
ove_rtaken by these emigrants who trotted by us with 
their faster teams and made fun of our equipment. 
They told us, as they passed, that they would have the 
gold in California all mined out before we got there. 
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Some of us, the younger members at least, who had 
had no experience on the plains, fell that they might 
be telling us the truth; but Gilmore assured us that 
we had taken the safer course and that we would reach 
California long in advance of those men, and that il 
was doubtful if they would ever get llwrc al all. 
Weeks later Gilmore had lhc satisfaction of verifying 
what he had told us, for we overlook and passed these 
very trains. Their horses were thin and poor, starved 
out on the short grass, and famished for water. 

From Big Blue W(' crossed a rolling divide to Little 
Blue and followed that stream a long distance, then 
across a high prairie, that seemed to be almost per
fectly level. It was Oil this part of the journey that· 
we had our first disagreeable experience. Up to that 
time, the hoys of the party al least, had looked upon 
crossing the plains as a great frolic. The weather had 
been fine. The company was congenial and the nov
elty of the whole thing kept us wdl cnll'rlained. 
Shortly a f ter we broke camp one morning and start
ed Oil a twenty mile clriYe, it began to rain and con
tinued all day long a ·steady downpour. \Ve had found 
no wood with w\i •11 to cook dinner and had eall'll cold 
victuals, with some relish, believing we would find 
plenty of firewood al night. \\'c trawled until quite 
late and finally slopped al a snwll creek, where other 
emigrants had ca;npcd, but there was no wood, not a 
stick to be found. The only thing in sight was a tough 
old Jog which had been hacked and hewed by preced
ing emigrants until SC{lrC(•ly a splinter could be chop
ped from it. The buffalo chips were all wd and it 
was still raining. The boys were not so gay that night. 
They managed, after hard work, lo gd splinters enough 
off the old Jog to heat up the coffee and that was the 
only warm article of diet we had for supper. V.lc made 
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the best of it and after supper prepared to crawl into 
wet tents to sleep if we could. Bad as the prospect 
was. I was happy that it was not my turn to stand 
guard. It rained all night and next morning the boys 
who had been on guard were sorry-looking fellows 
and the cattle and horses little better. I do not re
member how we managed lo get breakfast, but I do 
recall that we started early and pushed on still through 
the rain. The moving warmed us up and we were 
much better off traveling than in camp. 

We reached Platte H.iver late lhe same <lay at a 
point which must have been some miles above the 
location of the present city of Grund Island, 
probably about the site of the Cily of Kearney. 
The river was running bank full and the only fire wood 
in sight was on an island out in the stream. The 
stream, though wide, was not deep, and we rode our 
horses over and carried back wood enough to make a 
fire, though it was a very bad one. It stopped raining 
about night. but remained cloudy and cold and we 
passed the night with less comfort, I believe, than the 
night before. Next day we made only twenty miles 
but stopped long before night at the mouth of a little 
stream or gulch that descended down into Platte 
River which we knew as Plum Creek. The wind had 
blown from the north all day and had chilled us 
through and through in our wet clothing. The princi
pal_ inducement lo the halt was the canyon through 
which Plum Creek emptied into the river. It afford
ed a sheltered camping place and its sides were cover
ed wi_th red cedar which made splendid firewood. 
We pitched our tents in behind a high bluff and im
mediately built a blazing fire. Everybody was busy. 
Blankets were stretched upon poles before the fire 
and the wet extra clothing was hung out to dry in like 
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manner. We cooked the best meal the stores would 
afford and prepared plenty of it. Before night we 
were all dry and warm, had had plenty tu cat, and 
were again in a happy frame of mind. Thcr(' was hut 
one thing to prevent complete salisfoctiu11 with tl1t: 
situation and that was that al this very point in )"l'ars 
gone by several vicious attacks had Lh'('J1 mad(' up1111 
emigrants by the Indians. It was a fi11c plan.' fur 
the Indians to ambush the unwary travel,·r. (;il111ore 
had learned the story of these attacks on his prl'vinus 
trip and immediately after we had suppl"r hi' starkd 
the members of the company out in various din·ctio11s 
to look for Indians. It was an hour or mor<' until 
sundown, as I recollect, so we climbed lo the t<,ps of 
the hills and inspected the country for 111ilcs around. 
There was not a single sign of Indians anywlwrc to he 
seen. He told us to look particularly for smoke as 
we would probably not see the Indians but would <li:..
cover the smoke from their fires coming up out of 
the valleys. The favorable report made to Gil111urc 
did not satisfy him. Weary as we all were, he order
ed a double guard that night. I stood with tlw hoys 
the first half of the night. Al sumh)\'.11 lite ~ky had 
cleared of clouds and the wind had ceased lo hl1)w. 
The whole earth was as still as death. The unly soun<l 
that broke the silence was the howl of a wolf now 
and then away off in the distance. 

The next morning the camp was a:.lir bri~hl and 
early. The oxen and horses were l'ou1Hit'd up and 
hitched to the wagons and after a good breakfast WE 

packed the camp outfit and started on our journ1.·y 
up Platte River, following the south hank. Tiu.· dear 
sky and bright sunshine soon made us forget the hard
ships of the two previous days, and our cnmpa11y was 

, again in good spirits. I have nut Le1.•11 al.le tu locale 
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the exact position of Plum Creek. It was out some dis
tance beyond the Grand Island and almost at the be
ginning of what we called the sand bluffs. I do not 
recall any incident worth mentioning on the journey up 
this stream except that in a few days after we left 
Plum Creek we passed the junction of the North and 
South Platte. The trail followed the South Platte and 
we followed the trail. About fifty miles beyond the 
junction we crossed the South Platte and went over a 
high ridge and down a steep canyon about five miles 
in length into the valley of the North Pia tle. I have 
never known why this early trail led up the South 
Platte instead of crossing the main stream at the junc
tion and moving directly up the North Platte, as was 
done later by all the emigrant trains. 

We reached North Platte about night and found 
a large tribe of Indians in camp. It was no very pleas
ing prospect to most of us to go into camp so near the 
Indians, but Gilmore told us that we would not likely 
have any trouble as Indians were always peaceable 
when their squaws and pappooses were with them. I 
never forgot this remark by Gilmore and had occasion 
many times afterwards, as I shall rel a le, to observe 
the truth of his statement. We put a strong guard 
around the cattle. We did not fear for ourselves, but 
were alarmed somewhat on account of the caltle, as we 
expected that the Indians were probably scarce of 
food and might try to get one or two of them. The 
Indians seemed to be astir most all night and we im
agined that they were watching to catch us off guard, 
or probably to catch a stray horse or ox that might 
wander away from the herd. Morning brought us great 
relief, and we soon packed up and moved on up the 
North Platte as fast as we could. 
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Some seventy-five miles or more up the North 
Platte we passed those strange looking elevations which 
had the appearance at a distance of immense build
ings in ruins and which have been mentioned by so 
many of the early emigrants. Two of these formations 
which stood side by side were especially noticeable. 
They both rose abruptly from the level table land to 
a height of two hundred feel or more. The larger 
and taller of the two was not so well proportioned 
as the smaUer, but both of them easily gave the im
pression, viewed from the path of our trail, of great 
castles with wings and turrets, all tumbling down and 
wasting away. Gilmore told us that the earlier travel
ers on the Oregon trail had called these formations 
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the "court houses." Some distance beyond these curi-
osities we came to Chimney Rock, which I am sure 
every one who passed over the trail remembers. It 
stood out in the vaUey of the Platte several hundred 
feet from the main bluff of the river and rose to a 
height of nearly three hundred feet, as we estimated. 
The base covered a considerable area of ground and 
the top was probably -fifty feel across. It was a mix
ture of sand, clay and stones, and the action of the 
weather had crumbled much of the upper portions 
about the base. 

A little beyond Chimney Rock we came to Scott's 
Bluffs, which we reached late in the afternoon. We 
drove into a beautiful little valley and camped for the 
night. Just about dark the most terrific thunder storm 
I ever experienced in my life broke upon us. The 
whole valley seemed to be lit up in a blaze of fire 
and the thunder was deafening. Some three or four 
emigrant trains which we had overtaken were camped 
in this valley and next morning we counted fifteen 
cattle that hod been killed by bolts of lightning. For-
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lunately none of them belonged to us. S_cott's Bl~ffs 
is a single row of hills or perpendicular chffs standmg 
out in the valley between lhe main table land and the 
channel of the river. They are much like Chimney 
Rock in formation and arc of various forms and moulds 
and present a strange appearance from the path of 
the trail. We passed for miles between these bluffs 
and the table land with the river over beyond the 
bluffs. 

Fort Laramie was our next point, some sixty miles 
farther on. The fort is situated on Laramie River 
about a mile above its union with the North Platte. 
Here we saw the first white man, except the emigrants 
who were outward bound with us, since leaving home. 
We were given a very hearty welcome by the soldiers 
and the few others who lived there. They asked us 
many questions and told us they had had no news from 
home all winter until the emigrant trains began to ar
rive. The Indians were constantly about them and 
they had to be very careful to avoid trouble with them. 
Their greatest difficulty was to procure firewood, 
which they found some considerable distance from 
the fort and over the river. They told us they always 
sent a.guard of soldiers out with the wagons when they 
went after wood. We camped there over night and 
I was on picket. Next morning at daylight I saw a 
beautiful mound not far away,and as I was anxious to 
investigate everything, I walked over to it. I found it 
was an Indian burying ground, and was literally cover
ed with human and animal bones which had been 
placed around, apparently in an effort to decorate, 
and human skulls seemed to be a particular favorite. 
Hundreds of them it seemed to me lay grinning at me. 
I am sure had I known this grcwsome sight was so close 
to me I could never have been induced to stand guard 
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all night in the darkness. I was but a boy then and 
this scene horrified me. I soon learned, however, not 
to be afraid of dead Indians. 

After a rest of a day or two under the protection 
of the Fort, we started forward, moving across a high, 
mountainous country which occupied the wide bend 
in the North Platte River. As I recall, the distance 
across this strip of country is probably one hundred 
and fifty miles or more. Many places were very rug
ged and we experienced much difficulty in making 
our way. On this portion of the road we had great 
difficulty also with the Indians-that is we continually 
feared trouble. We were not attacked al any time 
nor did we lose any of our horses or cattle, but we 
lived in continual fear both of our lives and of our 
property. The Crow and Sioux tribes occupied this 
land and they were war-like and troublesome savages. 
Scarcely a man in the company dared go lo sleep dur
ing the whole journey from Fort Laramie to the point 
where we reached Platte River again, opposite the 
mouth of Sweetwater. It was in this very country, as 
I shall relate hereafter, Jhat these Indians tried to kill 
and rob my brothers and myself in '51, and in '55, while 
my brother James and my youngest brother Robert 
were bringing a drove of cattle across, my brother 
Robert, only seventeen years old, was killed. I think 
all the early travelers across the plains dreaded the 
Indians on this portion of the road more than any 
other obstacle to be found on the entire journey, not 
excepting the alkali deserts of Utah and Nevada. 
When we again reached Platte River it was very high 
and the current very swift. It was out of the question 
lo attempt fording it, and it looked for a time as if our 
progress would be retarded perhaps for many days. 
It would serve no purpose to attempt lo find a better 



26 RECOLLECTIONS OF A PIONEER 

place to cross, for from the amount of water in _the 
river. we felt quite certain we could find no place "?th-
in one hundred miles where the wagons could be dnven 
over. We had one satisfaction left to us and that was 
that we had plenty of waler and plenty of grass, and 
if we had to stay on this side of the river any consid
erable time we were in no danger of losing our stock. 
We camped and rested a day and thought about the 
situation. Finally we decided to try rafting the wagons 
over and herding the cattle across. We cut four good 
sized cottonwood logs from the timber which grew near 
to the stream, fastened ropes to them and pushed them 
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in the water. They were then tied firmly together and 
anchored to the shore. We then unloaded the wagons, 
took off the boxes or beds, and set one upon these 
logs. We then reloaded this bed and four men with 
long poles got upon the raft and some one on the 
bank untied the rope. I thought from the way this rude 111 

ship started down stream that it would reach St. Jo
seph in about three days if it kept up that rate of 
speed. The current caught it and dashed it along at 
a great rate and I was considerably alarmed, I remem
ber, for a good portion of our provisions had been 
pJaced in the wagon box. The boys on the raft, how
ever, kept their heads and though none of them were 
much accustomed to the water, they understood enough 
about it to avoid upsetting the craft. Little by little 
they pushed and paddled toward the middle of the 
stream and finally brought it up to shore probably a l j 

mile down stream. After anchoring the raft the arti
cles loaded into the wagon bed were removed, placed 
upon the bank and finally the wagon bed was taken 
off and likewise placed on high ground. The boys 
then with great difficulty towed the raft along the 
shore up stream to a point far enough above the camp 
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on the opposite bank lo enable them lo pilot it back lo 
the desirc-d landing place. They finally brought it up 
when, after anchoring it firmly, the running gears of 
the wagon were rolled down and pushl'd out upon the 
raft, tlw axles resting on the logs a11d tlw wheels ex
tending down into the waler. This caq.(o was fl'rril'rl 
across in the same nia1111er. 111 this way afll'r m11d1 
labm·, paddling nnd poling this raft hack and forth, 
onr entire outfit was landed safl'iy 011 lhl' opposite side 
of the stream. Our belongings were, IHrn·en·r. pretty 
widely scattered, hecans(' lhl' hoys always unloaded al 
the place tlwy were ahle to land. It took llllll'h tinw to 
again rig up the wagons and collect the provisions and 
camp <'<[Uipment and gl'I it all together again. 

\Ye had allowed our cattle to rl'main on llil' cast 
side of the ri\'er during this opt•rn lion, and afll'r l'\'ery
thing was ready on the opposite side we romull'd them 
up and pushed them into the waler. They sw:1111 across 
in fine shape, the nwn swim111i11g their horses after 
them. It ·was a great relief to all of us to feel that we 
were safely across and to l"l'alize that we had sa\'cd a 
good many days, perhaps, hy thl' effort we had made. 
We wen• es1wcfally clesirow; of kel'ping well in front 
of the cmign111l trains that Wt' kn(•w to he upon the 
road in orckr that our oxen and horses might have bet
ter grazing and we fell that by the accomplishnwnt of 
the task which had just he(•n finished we had prohahly 
set ourselves in nd\'ancc of many of the trains. 

After a good rest we lllo\"ed 011 and soon ('nkrcd 
the valley of Swt•l'lwalC'r Hi\'er whieh wt· followt•d for 
many miles. Toward thr head w:itt-rs of this stream 
we passC'd Independl'ncc Hock, which, 1·v1•11 in that clay, 
was a markC'd natural curiosity rnuch spoken of hy 
travelrrs. There wrre many nnnws cut in llw s111ootl1 
fuce of this immense houlcler and wt• added 011r own 
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to the list. A long toilsome climb after leaving Inde
pendence Rock brought us to the crest of the continental 
divide from which we descended into the valley of 
Green River. This is an extensive basin and we were 
a good many days passing through it, but met with no 
occurrences worthy of special mention. As we passed 
out of the valley, our road led us over a high range of 
mountains and I shall always remember the view 
which presented itself in front of us as we reached 
the top. The valley of Bear Hiver lay before us for 
many miles. The view was obstructed only by the fact 
that the eye had not the power lo sec all that was spread 
before it. In all my experience in the mountains, I 
can at this moment recall no place that presents so 
striking a picture as the one which remains in my 
memory of this scene. I cannot locate the place upon 
the map, except approximately, though I have often 
tried to do so. In those days we had few names. There 
were no county lines and no towns by which to locate 
natural objects so they might be pointed out lo others. 
Even the mountain ranges and many of the smaller 
streams had either not received names or we had 
not heard them. The place I have heen attempt
ing to describe was near the extreme western border 
of Wyoming and mm,t have been about opposite Bear 
Lake in Idaho, perhaps a little north. 

An incident occurred at this place which served to 
impress it upon my mind independent of its natural 
beauties. Shortly before we approached the crest of 
tl~e mountain we began lo sec emigrant wagons ahead. 
Fmally we noticed what appeared to he an immense 
train stretch~ng out in front of us . On nearer ap
pro_ach we discov_crcd that some forty or fifty wagons 
which had fallen rnto tlw Oregon trail al various places 
along the line were hlockccl, apparl'11tly hy the difficul-
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ties attending a descent of the opposite side of 
the mountain. We halted our teams and went for
ward on foot and discovered that there was but one 
place where the descent could be made at all and that 
was along a steep, rough canyon at one place in which 
the wagions had to be let down by hand. We approach
ed and watched the operation for an hour or two. The 
teams and wagons in proper turn passed down to 
this abrupt place where the oxen were taken off 
and driven down. The wagons, rough-locked with 
chains, were then let down by long ropes, a great 
many men holding to the ropes to prevent the wagon 
from running away. It was very slow work and we 
immediately saw that a delay of three or four days 
al least was ahead of us if we waited to take our turn 
down this embankment. A conference was called as 
soon as our men got back to the wagons. Gilmore 
said he was not willing to believe that the point these 
emigrants had selected was the only place where the 
teams could get down, so he and a few more of our 
company started to the left of the trail to seek a new 
place. After about two hours, Gilmore and his men 
came back and said they thought they had found a 
place and directed the teams to move forward. A 
long winding drive down a spur or ridge that led off 
to the left of the canyon brought us to the place Gil
more had discovered. I went up and took a look 
and I confess that I was very much afraid we could 
not make it. There was not a tree, nor a log, nor any
thing else out of which we could make a drag to tie 
behind the wagons and thus retard them as they mov
ed down the slope. I saw that Gilmore had some plan 
in his mind, however, and waited to see it develop. 
He ordered the three front yoke of oxen off the front 
wagon and directed that they be taken to the rear of 
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the wagon leaving the wheel yoke hitched to the ton
gue. These three yoke of oxen were tied by a chain 
to the rear axle. The wheels were all four rough
locked with chains made fast and tight. When 
this was done we gathered our whips and told the 
oxen to move on. As the wheel yoke started forward 
the wagon pitched down upon them. They set their 
feet forward and laid back upon the tongue. When 
the chain tightened on the three yoke lied to the rear, 
they, like the yoke in front, set their feel and laid back 
upon the chain. Then the whole-wagon and oxen
went plowing down the mountain side more than one 
hundred yards before the ground became level enough 
to release the wheels. It was a grea l relief lo be able 
lo unlock the wheels and release the oxen and know 
that all was safe. The six other wagons repeated this 
experience in turn. The whole descent had required 
but little more than two hours and we found ourselves 
well down into the valley of Bear Hiver two days 
ahead of time, and best of all, in the lead of those 
emigrants who were waiting to let their wagons down 
by hand over on the other road. 

Soda Springs on Bear Hiver was our next point. 
We reached it after a two days' journey from the point 
where we had descended the mountain. Herc I saw 
another wonder-to me. \\Tater, almost boiling, spurted 
right up out of the ground. One spring in particular 
which they told us had been named Steamboat Spring 
was especially noticeable. Every three or four min
utes it would throw a jet of waler up four or 
five feet high, then subside. Just about the time every 
thing seemed to be getting settled, the water would 
gush out again. This continued al regular intervals 
night and day and may, for all I know, still be going 
on. There were a number of hot springs, besides 
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several other springs, the water of which was strongly 
impregnated with soda. We halted a little while 
here to rest and to inspect this great wonder and 
then pushed on in a north-westerly direction to
ward Fort Hall, which is located on Snake Hiver. 
This required about a three days' drive, as I remember. 
We knew at the time that this course took us consid
erably out of the way, hut we had no information as 
to the barriers to be encountered by an attempt to short
en the route, so we were content to follow the beaten 
trail. 

I remember an incident which occurred at Fort 
Hall. We had fallen in with a train from Jackson 
County which was known as !;!gyes' train, and we all 
journeyed together to Fort Hall. A government fort 
was located there and Hayes found in the fort, a ncgro 
man who had run off from his Jackson County planta
tion six years before. Hayes instead of asserting 
ownership over this negro and compelling him to go 
back into servitude, made a contract with him to drive 
one of his teams through to California and work one 
year for him in California, after which the negro was 
to have his freedom. This seemed to suit the negro 
exactly and he picked up his long gad and started af
ter the oxen. We all moved together down Snake 
River to the mouth of Raft River, and on this part of 
the journey an incident occurred which caused all of 
us a good deal of uneasiness. Hayes had a bright lad 
with him about sixteen years old who was always play
ing pranks. He also had a driver who was dreadfully 
afraid of Indians.- One night after we had camped, the 
lad took a red blanket and slipped away from the camp 
around near to where the driver was standing guard. 
He threw the blanket over his shoulders after the 
fashion of the Indians and secreted himself behind an 



32 RECOLLECTIONS OF A PIONEER 
,Jli•, 

obstruction, and at the proper time, slipped out o~- his 
place of concealment and started toward the driver. 
The driver ran just as the boy had anticipated, but 
when the boy started to follow, playing Indian all the 
time, the driver halted long enough to put a load of 
shot into the boy. Fortunately the shot was not fatal, 
but the boy was dreadfully wounded and had to be 
hauled in one of the wagons clear on to California. 
We had little or no means of giving him attention and 
the poor boy suffered a great deal, but he finally got 
well. 

When we reached the mouth of Haft River, a small 
stream which flows into the Snake H.iver from the 
south, we halted for a conference. Hayes with his train 
was accompanying us, but he knew no more about the 
country than we. It was clear that we must break 
away from the Oregon trail at some point in that im
mediate vicinity and it occurred to us that this little 
river would afford the most likely passage to the crest 
of the divide from which we could descend into the 
valley of the Humboldt. Accordingly our oxen were 
turned out of the beaten path and headed over an 
unknown stretch of country. We experienced very lit
tle difficulty that I now recall so long as we were able 
to follow the river, but by and by the stream became 
very small and led us into a rugged, mountainous 
country. After much climbing and wandering about 
we reached the crest of a divide which is now called 
the Raft River Mountains; passing down the farther 
slope of these mountains we encountered a dreadful 
alkali desert before reaching the main stem of the 
Humboldt River. The men, horses and cattle suffered 
greatly. The alkali dust raised by the moving teams 
parched the throat and nostrils and lack of water de
nied either to man or beast any relief. Fortunately 
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for us, this did not last many days. Whether by ac
cident or from good judgment, we soon located a good 
sized stream of waler which eventually proved to be 
one of the main prongs of Humboldt Hiver. We fol
lowed this stream probably two hundred miles or more, 
and while the grazing was very short, we had plenty 
of water und were able to get along. · 

One night just before we reached Big Meadow, 
while we were camped alongside the Humboldt River, 
a band of Digger Indians slipped into our herd and 
drove two of the cattle away. Next morning after 
rounding up the cattle these oxen were missed and 
search was immediately instituted. Bob und James 
Gilmore, Charles McCray and brother William got on 
their horses and made a wide circle about the camp. 
They discovered tracks leading toward the mountains 
and followed them. After they had gone several miles 
and coulld still see nothing of the cattle, they became 
convinced that the Indians had taken them into the 
mountains. and as McCray and Gibson had gone away 
without their guns. McCray was sent back to get them. 
McCray reached camp, got the guns and started out 
to overtake the boys, but soon returned saying he could 
not find them. The company remained in camp wait
ing continually for their return and when, late in the 
afternoon, they had not returned, we began to feel 
quite uneasy. When night came and they had still 
not returned, we piled sage brush on our camp fire and 
kept it burning very bright to light them in. No one 
in the camp slept and as the hours passed, uneasiness 
increased. Finally, late in the night they came in, all 
safe, but very tired and without the cattle, and gave 
us the following account of their experience. 

They had followed the tracks of the cattle through 
the sand fifteen miles and traced them into n steep, 
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rough gorge or canyon thal opened into the valley 
from the mountain. They entered this gorge with great 
caution and had not gone far when they foun<l the car
casses of the calllc warm and hkcding, but no Indians 
in sight. They were convinced that Indians could not 
be far away, and momentarily expected an allack from 
ambush. The Indians had evidently posted a watch on 
some high point 011 the 111ou11tai11, who, when the men 
were seen approaching, gave the alarm, upon which 
the callle were immediately killt'd a11d the Indians 
fled lo cover. 

I 
~ 

It was then nearly night. The horses were poor 
and weak, and neither the horses nor the men had 
tasted food or wall•r throughout the day, and there was 
no relief except in camp. Delay was useless, so they 
turned immediately and started back. After reaching a , 

the plain they noticed far out in the dis la nee a cloud 
of dust on the horizon and supposed al first it was a 
small whirlwind, as whirlwinds were very common 
on those sandy deserts. The dust continued to rise 
and apparently to approach toward them, and in a 
little while they were able lo make out objects moving 
through it. They lhcn km·w that the l11dians, having 
been warned of their approach and having seen them 
enter the canyon, had nHHh.' a wide circk to the rcur, 
and that their purpose was lo cut them off from camp. 
Only a few minutes were rcquirl'd tu reveal the fact 
that the Indians, about thirty in number, wen• coming 
toward them as fast as their po11i1·s could gallop, and 
a brief counsel of war was held. To attempt lo out-run 
them on the poor jaded horses was out of the 
question, and the silua lion looked ra thcr desperate. 
Their lack of guns and ammu11ilio11 and their inferior 
numbers made the result of a fight ,·er.· doubtful. 
They had no choice hut lo makl' the best of it, and the 
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only thing in their favor was the well known coward
ice of the Indians in an open face lo face fight. Each 
of lhe Gilmores had a double barrel shot gun and Gib
son had his bowie knife and these were the weapons 
with which the fight had lo he made. The boys dis
mounted and as the Indians came within easy view of 
them they stepped out in front of their horses and 
wailed. The men with the guns held them in position 
lo fire and Gibson drl'w his bowie knife and hl'id it 
steadily in his hand. The Indians came on furiously, 
screaming and yelling, hut the boys did not stir a step. 
The plan was lo let lhl'm come and get as many of 
them as possible with the four loads that W('re in the 
guns, then with the knifr and the guns as clubs, fight 
it out. 

The boys said that for two or three minutes there 
was every indication that the Indians really meant 
lo fight. They showed no disposition lo hall, hut came 
yelling and dashing forward until they were almost in 
range of the guns. E\'l'll though llw boys were not 
equal to the task they had to keep their nerve. If they 
had shown the k:.isl disposition lo waver or lo change 
positions the Indians would have hl'l'll encouraged lo 
come upon them. They stood as firm and steady as 
though they were made of stone. :'\ol a word was 
spoken, except that Bob (iilmore quietly counselled 
lhc boys lo stand perfrclly still. This attitude was too 
much for the Indians. They became convinced that 
they really had a fight on their hands, and when with
in seventy-five yards they came to a sudden hall and 
nll danger was past. The bluff had worked and 
the Indians were going to pretend they never had any 
hostile intentions. The boys continued lo stand per
fectly firm and wait. After a moment or two, lhr\'c 
or four Indians came forward bowing, making every 

:1 ~ 



I 
•,t 

~ 

36 RECOLLECTIONS OP A PIONEER 

demonstration of friendship, saying, "How, How," and 
asking for tobacco. Gibson in return bowed lo them 
and said "How, How." He also indicated they could 
have tobacco if they would approach, but the Gilmorea 
kept their guns steadily raised in the same positioJL 
When within twenty or thirty feet, the Indians stopped 
and Gibson approached a little nearer to them and 
put on an appearance of great friendship. He had no 
tobacco, but the Gilmores had, so Gibson went hack 
for it, the others remaining in position to fire, and took 
it from their pockets. The Indians then bowed and 
the boys bowed and the Indians turned and went hack 
to their companions. The four emissaries who had 
come out for the tobacco mounted their ponies and 
the whole thirty of them rode away. The boys kept 
their positions until the Indians were far out on the 
plain. They could sec them as they rode away, turn 
on their ponies and watch them, and they proposed 
to give them to understand that there was a fight ready 
for them if they desired it, and thus probably prevent 
an attack farther on in their journey to camp and 
after nighL 

_ When the Indians were well out of the way, the 
party journeyed on. It was then nearly sundown and 
fifteen miles to camp. The boys had taken note of 
the natural objects along the road out, and before it 
grew entirely dark they located these objects with 
reference to certain stars that would lead them after 
night, and in this way managed to get along until they 
came to where they could see the reflection of the 
hu~~ing sage brush upon the sky. We were greatly 
reJ01ced to sec them, and even though they did not 
~ring the cattle back, we felt after our hours of 801• 

1ety that the loss of the cattle was but a trivial matter. 

\ 
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A few days' drive after our encounter with the 
Indians brought us lo Big Meadow, a naml' given lo a 
sort of oasis which was covered with ahu11da11t grass 
1111(1 whl'l'C our cattle could get lhl' finl'sl waler. \\'c 
took a good l'l'St hl'rc nnd il was a dl'light lo se·e till 
callle and horses, after their long d1·ivl' O\'(•r the sand 
1111d through the sage hrush, wade belly deep i11 the 
finest or grass. During our stay al this place we cul 
and curl'd a largl' quantity of hay and lo:1ded it on 
our wagons. \\'c hacl heard that there wus a desert 
ahead and wanted lo he prl'pared for it. \\'e must 
have spent four or fi\'e days :11 this plaee, and whl'n 
Wl' sl'I forward hoth nH'II and cattle were nrnch rl'
freshed. A day's jolll"lll'Y, as I n·nH·mher, hrought m 
lo thl' lower end of I lumholdt Lakl', where, so far as 
we could sel', 11umholdt Hiwr stoppl'd, that is ll1l 

riwr ran into this lake and there was apparently no 
outlet. \\'e could Sl'l' a harren country ahead, and 
rightly judged that we Wl'l"l' approaching lhl' desert 
we had hcu rd of. 

Next morning everything wns prl'pared for a long 
drive without grazing or water. \\'e left early and all 
day long traveled on·,: a hot, dry plain without once 
finding a drop of waler, and whl'l'l' lhl're was no ,·ege
talion upon which our cattle could feed. \Vhen night 
came a conference was held. To attempt lo camp in 
that arid place without food or water would weaken 
our stock and exhaust our men, so Wl' decided not lo 
camp at all. Accordingly the weary oxen and horses 
were pushed on at increased speed. \Ve lravcll'd all 
night long and when daylight came' there was still n,o 
prospect of relief. To slop, however, was more likely 
lo bring disaster than to go on, so we kept moving. 
About noon we began lo sec some evidences of a 
change. Off in the distance we thought we could sec 
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that the land had a green appearance, and this raised 
our hopes. On nearer approach we found that our 
first impressions were correct and that we were really 
approaching food and water. In a little while we came 
to a prong of what I learned afterwards was Carson 
River, which came down from the mountains and ran 
in an opposite direction from the Humboldt Hiver. 
The water was clear and had hardly a tinge of alkali 
in it. When our cattle and horses saw the waler, we 
could not hold them and we did not try very much, 
for we were almost as nearly famished as they. We 
took the yokes off of them and let them go. They 
ran pell-mell down to the water and plunged into it. 
The men did scarcely better. Many of them jumped 
right into the water with their clothes on and drank 
and splashed by turns until they had slaked their . , 
thirst and relieved their parched throa ls. As soon as 
food could be prepared, and eaten, everybody went 
to sleep except those who were detailed to stand guard 
the first two hours. We remained there, the guard 
being relieved every two hours, until the following 
morning, when both men and cattle were sufficiently 
refreshed to proceed. 

Thenceforward our journey led us up Carson 
River. This was not a hard journey. The grass was 
fine and the water clear. There was no occasion for 
hurry. It was then growing toward the end of July 
and the worst of our journey was over. 

We moved only fifteen or twenty miles a day and 
allowed our cattle and horses to browse along and fill 
themselves as they went. Nearly a hundred miles up 
the river we came to Carson Valley, where Carson 
City is now situated. As I recall my whole journey, I 
can think of no place that so impressed me with ila 
beauty. Six miles across this valley, we came to 
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the mouth of Carson Hiver Canyon where the river 
flows out of the mountain. Six miles farther on and 
after crossing the river a dozen times or more, we 
passed out of the canyon and found ourselves al the 
fool of what we 1wmcd "The Two-Mile l\lounlain." 
This mountain ha<l tu be climbed. It was so sleep that 
ten yoke of oxen wc1·c required to draw each wagon 
up. This mad(• slow work, as some of the wagons had 
to he kfl al the bottom and the oxen brought back to 
gel them. After reaching the top, we journeyed 011 

:uul came to Hcd Lake. This was a beautiful body of 
waler. I am not sure whether it is what is now called 
Lake Tahoe or not, though I feel sure ii is. After pass
ing beyond this lake, we came to the "Six-1\'lile l\101111-

lain." This was not so sleep as the "Two-Mile l\loun
lain," but it was a much longer pull. As we approach
ed the top we came lo snow. This was the !)th day 
of August, 1849. Before we reached the very cr('sl of 
the range our oxen had to pass over great drifts of 
frozen snow which, for all we knew, may have IH'en 
hundreds of feet deep. Al the top of lhc mountai11 we 
were on the crest of the Sierra Nevada Range, and it was 
u great relief lo start down hill. One of the men went 
forward and picked out a route and twelve miles down 
the mountain we came lo Rock Creek. Beyond this 
we encountered a descent which was almost as abrupt 
as our descent into Bear Hiver Valley, but in the pres
ent place, we had plenty of limber, so we cut large 
trees :ind lied them by chains to the rear of the wagons 
and allowed them to drag behind. This put a very 
effective brake upon the wagons and enabled them 
lo go down safely. 

I remember an occurrence which look plncP shortly 
before we made this descent. Our road kd along the 
t•dge of a steep declivity which seemed lo he a thousand 
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feet above the valley below. Mitch Hulett and I found 
it great sport to roll rocks off this precipice and watch 
them bound away down along the mountain-side. 
Sometimes we would pry a rock loose that would weigh 
two or three tons and watch it plunge down, tearing 
through the timber with frightful noise, scaring grouse, 
pheasants and wild animals out of the brush in great 
numbers. Some of the huge rocks would occasionally 
strike a jutting portion of the mountain and bound a 
hundred yards downward without striking a single 
obstruction. We had not noticed the lapse of time and 
the train got far ahead of us. By and by, we heard a 
great noise to the rear and in another moment a band 
of Indians dashed around a curve in the road and 
were right upon us. There was nothing we could do 
but run. The road ahead was down hill, and I have 
always thought we made a prelly good job of it. We 
broke away al full speed, never stopping to look back, 
and expecting every moment to feel the arrows in our 
backs or to see or hear them whiz past us. Every step 
gave us hope, and after a long run and when complete
ly exhausted, we ventured to hall and look and listen, 
we discovered that we were not being followed at all. 
The Indians must have been greatly amused at our 
fright, but we were still unwilling to take chances and 
made the best haste we could to overtake the wagons. 
It required more than two hours, so rapidly had the 
time passed in our sport. That was the last time our 
pranks ever induced us to let the teams get so far ahead. 

A place which afterwards came to be called Leake 
Springs is the next point I remember. We camped 
there for the night and on subsequent journeys I grew 
familiar with it. Twenty miles beyond this we came 
to Grass Valley and emerged from the high moun
tains. Fifteen miles farther we came to Weaver 
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Creek, August 12th, 1849, where we first saw the gold 
glitter. 

\Ve thought our train was first over the trail, but 
somehow a few had beaten us in. \Vhcn we got down 
to Weaver Creek, three emigrants were al work pan
ning out the gold. \Ve stopped and camped and watch
ed them for a long time. That night I was taken sick 
with the flux. It was a had place to be sick and I 
was dreadfully sick, too. They fixed me sort of a pal
let under the sha<IP of a big tree, and I lay there night 
and day for a week and they didn't know whether I 
would live or die. Trains were constantly arriving and 
in one of them there was a doctor. He came down to 
sec me and told the boys they must hunt up a cow 
and give me fresh warm milk. They told me after
warcls they founcl a train in which somebody had fore
sight enough lo bring a cow along, and they got the 
milk and brought it lo me. I drank it and soon re
covered. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Gold Mining in '49 and '50. 

At last we were in California. I had a rather bit• 
ter introduction, but I soon felt well again and began 
to look about to see what California was really like 
and to learn the truth of all the wonderful storie, 
I had heard about gold. We didn't want to take up 
claims immediately-wanted to lo.ok about and get the 
best location possible. They told us about Sacramento 
City being down the river and we decided to go down 
there. Weaver Creek was a small tributary of the 
American River, so we went down to the main stream 
and moved on down in the direction of Sacramento 
City. We met a man who said he had just been down 
there. We asked him how far it was, and he said forty 
miles. Said it was at the mouth of the American 
River, that is, where the American River flowed into 
the Sacramento River. In two days we reached the 
mouth of the river, but we didn't see any city. I saw 
a few tents, and there was an old sail boat anchor. 
.ed on Sacramento River up close to the hank, hut that 
was all. I asked a man where Sacramento City was. 
He said, "This is the place." 

We didn't expect to find much of a city, hut were 
hardly prepared for what we found. We stretched our 
tent, turned our cattle out to graze and prepared for a 
rest. It was a delightful place. I never saw finer grass 
nor finer water, and we still had plenty to eat. Toward 
the close of the day I went down to where the sail boat 
was being unloaded. Four or five men were carrying 
provis1ons-flour, bacon, pickled pork, sugar, coffee, 
rice-in fact everything substantial to eat, out of the 
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brn1l :111<1 lhrowi11g il IIIH•ll lhl' l1a11k a11w11g l111· grapl' 
. ,·i111•s. I saw 110 o\\'IH'r. Tht•l't' Wt'l"l' 1111 polin· and 110-
1 hotly s1•t·11H'tl lo Ill' afraid of lhil'H'S. Thl'y w1·n· 1101 

urraid l'ilht·I' of rai11, for 110111· l'llllld Ill' t'XIH'l'll'tl al 
-~ lhal st•aso11 of lht· Yl':11'. :,,;or was llwn· 1·n·11 a11v tll'w. 
:~ l·:\'t•rylhi11g St'l'lllt'tj lo ht• sarl' l,ullt clay a11d 11igl;l. 

Our h-a11 old t':11111• fall1•11t·d r;1sl :111cl i11 :1 lillll' 
wltih- wt· t'tlllld hardly n ·1·11g11iz1· llw111. II w:is a juy lo 
s1•1• lh1·111 l'al a111l clri11k anti l'l'sl afln lit,· hardships 
lht·y had 1•11d11n·d. Thl' puor llti11gs l1:1d sullt·n•tl t·,·1·11 

11111rt· lha11 lh1· 111t·11. 
i\ho11l 1111· firs! 111" St'plt-111l1t·r w1· sl:1rlt-d hark lo 

Utt· 111i11t·s. Tw1·11ty 111iks up lite· ,\111l'l'il'.tll Hin·r w1· 
t·arh look up a dai111 :111d \\TIii lu w11rk. En-rylhing 
was plm·t•r 111i11i11g. Eat'lt 1n;111 had his p;111 :111d willt ii 
1111d lht• walt·r or lht· rin·r. 111· w:1sltl'd 1111· gr:1\'l'I ;iway 
from th1· loost' gold. \\'t' w11rl-i·d llu·rl' s,·,·, ... :il Wl'l'ks 
nntl so far as w1· t·rndd s1·1·, 1·xh:111sl1·tl 1111· gold lhal was 
in 11111· dai111s. \\', , r111111tl 1111 1•sli111ali11g 1111· n·s11ll or 
our work lhal 1·ad1 111a11 had :t\Tl':tgl'd alHntl sixll-1·11 
tlollars a clay for 1·,·1·ry day ht· had wo1·kt'd. 

.\houl tlw li111t' our dai111s wt·rt· l'\lta11skd, \\T w1·n· 
s11rpris1·d lo 1111·1·1 l\11ss1·ll llill, a t'Ollsi11 11f 111i11l', who 
had work1·tl his way tlow11 from On·g1111 lo Sacrallll'tll11 
hy way of Shasla Cily, anti karni11g :ti S:1ern1111·11l0 
Iha! w1• Wt'l't' up lht• .\111l'ril':111 HiYl·r. lt.111 l'Olllt' 011 up 
lo St'l' us. I k had ldl his ho111t· in Iowa lltl' yl'ar h1•
fon· :11111 h:111 go1w lo Orq.\011. I It- lold us ht· h:td slup
(ll'tl a frw ,lays al Shasl:t Cily and lwli1·vt'tl il 111 bl' :1 
ln•lh-r mi11i11g plat'l' lh:111 1111· .\11wril'a11 Hin·r. :inti 11rg-
1·d us lo go llwn•. .\ccortli11gl~· w1· y11k1·d 11p our oxl'n 
:111el packt•d our lwlongi11gs inlo lht· wagons ag:1i11 :.iHl 

starlt-d. \\'lw11 Wt' rl'al'l1t·d Sana1111·11lo Cit~· th:s ti1111·. 

ii was 1111I m •t'l'Ss:try tu ask wlll'rt' 1111· eily was . The 
whoh• ,·:ilk~· was 1·on·n·tl wilh lt-nls :111d lunch sl ;111ds. 
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There must have been several thousand people there. 
They had come in from everywhere, off the plains by 
caravan, up the river from San Francisco by boat, and 
from every other place in the world, i l seemed to me. 
There were as yet no houses. People, men mostly, 
lived in tents and the lunch counters consisted of the 
sideboards of the wagons laid upon poles supported by 
forks driven in the ground. Meals were a uniform price, 
$1.00, but lodging was free. Just spread your blanket 
down on the grass anywhere and make yourself at 
home. 

Shasta City is two hundred miles up Sacramento 
River and a little northwest of Sacramento City. 
Knight's Landing, near the mouth of Feather Hivcr, was 
our first slop of any conselJUcnce. \Ve went up Feather 
River to where Marysville now stands and thence in a 
northwesterly direction back into the Sacramento Val
ley. This vaJley is about an average of twenty-five 
miles in width and at that time there were no towns or 
even camps upon it and consequently I can give little 
account of our progress. I only recall that ahout every 
twenty miles we came upon a ranch occupied hy a few 
families of Spaniards. These Spaniards had made 
slaves of the Digger Indians who lived in mounds or 
huts covered with earth. The Indians raised wheal 
and gathered it in cane baskets. They lhcu ruhbed the 
wheat out of the straw and beat it into flour. These In
clians went almost naked and lived, lhcmsl·lvcs, on sal
mon, acorns, grapes and grasshoppers. Thl'y were the 
most disgusting mortals I have ever seen in my life . 
When we passed the huts or momHls in which they 
lived, the pappooses would dart hack into them exact
ly like prairie dogs. I asked an old Spaniard why he 
kept these filthy Indians :.irou11d him, and he said they 
protected him from the wild India11s. 

Gow M1N1NG 1N •49 AND •50 
lt ... 

The whole valley was coYered by abundant Yegc
hltion and w.is full of wild herds of Spanish horses 
and thousands of wild Spanish cattle. It was also full 
of many saYagc wild animals, grizzly, brown and black 
bear, California lions, pantht'l"s, wolYes, wild cats and 
badgers. There was :111 abundance also of dk, dt'er 
and :111(dope, and Wt· 1n•n•r h1L·kell for fresh venison. 

\\'c reached Shasta late in Scpkmher, and likl· 
Sacramento City, found everything hut the city. O,w 
or two log cabins and a frw h·nls madt· up thl.· sum of 
all the impro\'L'ml•nls. \\'e put in a frw da_ys looking 
on~r the situation and viewing 1•rospt·ds for getting 
gold and dccidl·d lo spl·ncl thl· winkr thl·n·. This made 
it lll'Cl'Ssary for us lo look inmu·diah•ly into our stock 
of provisions. and upon going through it we found thal 
we had hardly l'llough lo lasl us. ~olhi11g could hl' 
done hut go hack to Sacranwnto and Sl'l'ure an addi
tional supply, and hrullll'r \\'illiarn :1111t a 111a11 hy the 
name of (ikason, from Iowa, who had 111:ull' thl' trip 
with us up thl· rin-r, starll'd hack with om· wagon and 
four yoke of 0Xl'll. \\'1· stn·ldll"cl our lt·nt :11111 ston·d 
all lhl• provisions Wl'. had in ii in such a way as to 
proh•d lhl'm, and hrollwr \\'illiam and (;ll·ason bade 
us good hy. 

This tri1> llll'anl four lnuuln•d miks more of hard
ship a1Hl dangc•r, :111d Wt' hakcl n·ry much lo set· thl'm 
lc·aw, hut nolhiug c•ls(· could lw don(·. Tlw lmys tn:ule 
1hr trip down without trouhle, so llwy reported upon 
lhrir rl'lurn, hut on llw wa~· hack lhl' rainy spason set 
in and swelkd llw rivers so that lhc•y wen• p:1sl fording 
mud, of llw time. Thl' trip ought lo ha,·c been made 
rasih- in lwl'nlY-fin· or lhirh' davs, hnt ii occupied 
from. lht· lath•r ·part of Seple1;1her ·until Christmas. 

llarcl as this trip was upon the two who 111:11le it, 
their suffrrings wen· hardly lo he compan•d to the 
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condition of brother James and myself. We had bul 
a small tent in which to shelter both ourselves and our 
provisions and such meagre equipment as we had 
hauled across the plains. We had been alone but a 
few days when brother James was taken down with 
the scurvy. About the 10th of October the rain set in 
and continued almost in a steady downpour for about 
three weeks. Everything was completely soaked. II 
was next to impossible to find fuel enough to start a 
fire. I had to take care of brother ·James and keep 
changing the provisions to prevent them from spoiling, 
had to dry the blankets and clothing three or four timea 
a day. In all, I don't think I averaged more than two 
hours sleep out of the whole twenty-four during this 
period of continued rain. I battled along the best I 
could, and at the end of about three weeks it ceased 
to rain so hard. 

I shall never forget two friends who came to my 
rescue at this time-Charles Laffoon and Mike Cody. 
Both were from St. Louis and had run a dray on the 
wharf on the Mississippi River, they said. They had 
reached Shasta a few months ahead of us and had 
built a log cabin. On one side of this they attached a 
shed which they used for a cook room and the whole 
made a very comfortable dwelling. Lately, however, 
a great many people had arrived and they had arrang
ed a bar at one end of the main cabin and fixed up 
some tables at the other for a poker game. Both 
of these enterprises proved good money makers and 
they were getting along fine. After it had been rain
ing three or four weeks, Mike came up to our tent one 
morning. He saw the trouble we were in and said we 
must not stay there. I told him I knew nothing else to 
do. He said he would arrange that all right; that he 
would make room for us in his cabin. He didn't even 
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wait for an answer, but set to work packing things up. 
In a little while everything we had was moved under 
a roof. He fixed a bunk in the shed or cook room for 
my brother and brought some men up and carried him 
down and laid him on it. We used our own blankets 
of course, and I cooked our meals, but Mike and his 
partner took care of the rest of it. Everything was very 
quiet in the day lime when the men were out working 
in the diggings, but at night things were mighty lively 
-drinking, gambling and fighting. We didn't mind all 
this, for it was so much heller than the leaky old lent 
we had put up with for so long, and no kinder men 
ever lived than Mike Cody and Charles Laffoon. 

Brother William and Gleason got .back on Christ
mas day, worn out themselves and their teams in worse 
condition. It was still raining. They had had a dread
ful lime, high water, mud, rain and no shelter. They 
had to expose themselves in order to keep the pro
visions dry. 

A cabin, some distance away from the cluster of 
houses which was called the town, had been vacated, 
and we moved in, though I think Cody and Laffoon 
would have arranged'in some way to accommodate all 
of us in their cabin had they thought we could do no 
better. The cabin was fairly comfortable. It had a 
good fire-place nnd a good roof, and these were the 
principal necessities. The weather was not very cold, 
but everything was so entirely saturated that fire was 
even more necessary than if the weather had been 
cold. We had room in the cabin for our cots and 
provisions, and we settled down about the first 
of January to spend the winter. We drove the cattle 
ten miles down the river to Redding's Ranch and 
turned them loose in his wild herd lo graze until 
spring. About the middle of January, William took 
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the scurvy. James had improved very little, so I now 
had both of them on my hands. They both lay there 
unable to walk a step for three months. There waa 
but litUe that could be done for them, but I had a great 
deal on my hands doing even that and was thankful 
that I had been spared from the disease myself, for 
if I bad taken down we should all have been cast upon 
the generosity of the wild, rough men who made up 
that camp. I had no fear, however, but what we would 
be taken care of. During the latter part of the winter, 
I was taken with a light attack of the same disease. 
I was very much afraid it would become serious, but 
I did not get down. l could walk flat fooled on my 
left foot, but had to lip-toe on my right, and all through 
the balance of the winter I did the cooking, provided 
the wood, and ran the errands, hobbling along the' best 
I could. iJ '. ·. 

Besides this, we were somewhat troubled by fi
nances. Everything was going out and nothing coming 
in. Everybody al work making plenty of money, but 
we were compelled to stay in this cabin und spend what 
we had made. We were rich, however, in provisions. 
Had enough to last us a year and they were worth more 
than gold. I remember that flour was worth two hun
dred dollars a sack, and most everything else was in 
proportion. 

Lale in March a doctor drifted into camp. HI 
heard that we had sickness up at our cabin and came 
up. He looked my brothers over. He had no medicine 
and there was very little, if any, in the camp. He pre
scribed raw Irish potatoes sliced in vinegar. We had 
no potatoes. I went down to sec if I could find them 
in camp. I hunted the place over and could not find 
any. I was going home discouraged when I met Mike 
Cody. I told him what I had been doing and he said 
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f if there was a potato in California. Ill' would gl'l it 
1 for me. Next morning a man brought a huslll'l up lo 

our cabin and told us that was all lht· polalm·s in lhal 
purl of the country. I askl'd him whal lw wankd for 
them and Ill' said llll'y wt·rt· paid fur. \\'lwn I askt·d 
him who paid him lu· said it was i\likl' Cody. I tlwn 
asked what hl' gut for them. lie saitl st•,·t•nly-fin· dul
lurs. I look the putalot•s and fixt•d tht•m up as llw doc
tor had told me and gan· llwm lo till' hoys. In a frw 
days tht•y began lo mt·1ul and in two or thn·t· wt·t·ks 
were abk lo hobble about tlw cahin, and hy tht• first 
of i\lay tlwy wt·n· wt·II t·nough lo takt• can· of llwm
ll'lvcs nicely. I hadn"l forgollcn i\likt· Cody in llu· mt·an
lime. I went down ont• day and told Mike I w:mlt-d lo 
1dtle for the potatoes and for the use of his cabin 
the t•arly part of the winll'r. lie said ••You don"t owe 
mt· anything for staying al the cahin and lht• potatoes 
were a prest·nt." Said if he could do anything clst·, 
just let him know. I lhankt•d him the best I could, hut 
he told me that ht• didn"t want any thanks, and lhal I 
must not feel under obligation lo him. lie reminded 
me that on sen•ral occasions when he wanh·d lo go 
out in town and h:l\·e a good tinw, I had kept his 
bar and run his poker game for him, and said that 
paid for en•rylhing ht• had donl' for us. I knew that 
was only an excuse to ket·p me from frl'ling so much 
in dl'l>t lo him, hut I h·l it go al that and never lost an 
opportunity lo show that I a1>pn•ciakd what he had 
done. 

I ought to mention, probably, my experiences as 
a bar-keeper and manager of a poker game on the few 
occasions when I was called upon lo as.-.ume those 
responsible positions. The hnr was a broad plank 
which rested upon supports and extended clear acrnss 
one end of the cabin. The hollies of whiskey and howls 
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of gold dust were kept on this plank. Mike sold,notb
ing and had nothing to sell but whiskey. When 1 

man wanted a drink he would hand me over his :sack 
of gold dust. I poured out the price of a drirtk 1i,n 
the scale pan and put it over in the bowl. I then gave 
him his drink and handed him back his bag of gold 
dust. The poker game was not very hard to manage. 
The players had their rules and kept their guns close 
by to enforce them. This made everybody very cau
tious about observing the rules and seeing that a fair 
game was played. As long as the fellows remained 
sober I never saw any trouble over these games. Some
times a fellow would get drunk and try to start trouble 
and he usually succeeded. We generally saved the 
lives of such fellows by taking them immediately away 
and putting them to bed. 

About the 1st of May, Gleason, who had remained 
at the camp all winter, and I rigged up a couple of 
pack mules and went over to Trinity River, thirty 
miles west. There we found quite a prosperous camp 
where they were getting a good deal of gold. We each 
took up a claim and went to work, and got quite a 
quantity of gold. About the 1st of June, James and 
William, who by that time -were able to ride horse
back, came over and they each took a claim. By the 
1st of August we had worked these claims pretty well 
out and decided to go on to Salmon River, forty milea 
farther west. While we were at Trinity River, Alfred 
Jack of near Camden Point, Platte County, came in 
and joined us. He decided to go on with us to Salmon 
River and we all packed up and started. The trip was 
without incident, except that over toward the end of 
our journey we came to an Indian village. We rode in 
toward the village and as we approached we saw the 
bucks all running away as fast as they could, leaving 
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their squaws and pappooscs hchin<l. This was strange 
behavior and we wondered what it meant. \\'hen we 
got up to the village, we found a while horse which 
they had just shot full of arrows. This lookl'd a Ii Ille 
dangerous to us. \\'l· didn't know lhe meaning of this 
conduct and look it lo he a sign or war. \\'l' 
passed on through the villagl', hurried after lhc l11dia11s 
ond soon overlook them. \\'l' had our guns a11d ph-11ly 
of ammunition and were prt'lly wl'II pn·p:1n·d for :1 fight 
with them, as against thl'ir hows and arrows, though 
they greatly oulnumhen·d us. \\'hl'n lhl'y saw \H \HIT 

prepared l'or them and knowing as llll'y did Iha! w1• 
had not h:ll·med their squaws and pappc111s1·s, llll'y 
came and told us that lht·y had run aw,1y hl'c:i11s1· 
lhl'ir dogs had run at sight of us. Thl'y did11 'I l'xplni11 
why they had shot lhl' horsl' full ol' arrows, Intl I han· 
always been of the opi11io11 lhl'y i11le11dl'd lo waylay 
and kill us if thl'y could. 

\\'c reached Sal111011 HiYl'I' l,ilc· i11 llu· :1fll'r110011 
and camped for lhe night. :'\cxl 11111rni11g \\'L' look our 
picks, shovels and pans a11d ,,·1•11I 0111 lo look for gold 
anti found it. By 11opn when we gathl'rl'd li,1ck :ii llll' 
camp cn·ry man was satisfied lo makt· Jll'rllWIH'lll camp 
and remain a whik. \\'e werl' lhl' t'irsl in this imml'di
all' section of the counlry. Otlwr parlil's werl' rarlhl'r 
up the river and still ollH'rs farllwr down thl' rin·r, 
but we found 1u1 cvidt•net's al all that a11~· while llll'l1 

had cn·r been in this parlicular place. \\'L· st'L'llll'd lo 
have a way of gelling in ahead. \\'e werl' in lhl' lead 
across the plains, among thl' first to l'l'ach Sacra
mento, about the first at Shasta City, and Trinity Hiver, 
and actually the first on Salmon Hi\'C'r. \\'l' Wt'rl' not 
there long, however, until othl'rs hPgan lo eona· in. 
and in a short time all the availahll' locations for placn 
mining were taken. \Ve remained some six \Weks, as 
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I recollect, on Salmon River and panned out quite a 
quantity of gold; enough to pay us well for the trip 
but hardly as much as we anticipated we would 
get when we left home, after hearing U1e reports 
that came to us. Still we were satisfied and now that 
we all had good health, had no complaia,t lo make. 
Some one who came into our camp on ~lmon River 
brought the word that our brothers were.earning across 
the plains from Missouri, and would get in sometime 
in September. We decided lo go back and meet them, 
so we broke camp and went back lo Shasta City. Here 
we loaded our plunder into our own wagons which had 
been left during our absence, and af ler procuring 
our cattle from Redding's Ranch-so fat and sleek 
we could hardly recognize them, we set out down Sac
ramento River. The trip was made without incidenl 
It was the dry season of the year. There was plenty 
of game, plenty for the cattle to eat, and no trouble 
about fording the river. While we were in camp one 
night al Knight's Landing, I put a sack of dried beef 
which we called "'jerky," under the back part of my 
pillow to make sure the coyotes would not gel· il In 
this I was mistaken, for sometime that night a coyote 
came up and helped himself and we had no jerky for 
breakfasl My slumbers were not disturbed in the least 
by the burglar. 

A little farther down the Sacramento River, while 
in camp one night, we were all awakened by an unu
sual noise. The camp fire was burning dimly and af. 
forded enough light for us to sec, not twenty yards 
away, a huge grizzly bear. He was sniffing around 
picking up scraps of meat and bone which we had 
thrown awa·y. There was a good deal of quiet excite
ment in the camp over the discovery of this guest, but 
fortunately everybody had sense enough to keep still 
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The old fellow prowled about the camp for a long 
time. Sometimes he would gel right up by the fire 
aud then we ha<l a good look al him. lie pai<l no atten
tion lo us al all. Apparently ditln'l know we were in 
U1e neighborhood. At least if he knew it, he di<ln'l 
let on. By and by, after satisfying himself that there 
were no more scraps, he walked slowly away and we 
could hear him rattling the hushes and crushing the 
dead limbs and sticks that lay upon the ground for a 
long distance. It was not until he had been out of 
hearing for quite a long lime lhal anybody dared lo 
speak, and then our first words lo each other were of 
congratulation. \\'c hadn't had very much experience 
with grizzly bears al that lime and didn't know but 
what the old fellow might have attempted lo piece 
out his meal on one of us. We were glad enough when 
he decided lo go and hunt up some more bones and 
scraps and let us alone. 

We reached Sacramento City about September 
alth, and from there went up lo Salmon Falls on the 
American Hiver, where we found our brothers. Isaac, 
Zach and Hobert, and _quite a company of our Buchan
an County acc1uaintances-Calvin James, Charles Bam
acy and his family, Perry Jones, \\'illiam Glenn, James 
Glenn, and some others whom I do not at this moment 
recall. Charles Hamsey's wife was the first while 
woman I had seen since I left St. Joseph, May 2nd, 
1849. 

It was a great joy lo us lo meet these old acquaint
ances and to feel that we were now not <1uile so lonely 
out in that wild country. We all remained in camp al 
Salmon Falls for several weeks. During this lime the 
boys looked around to sec what they had better do. 
Chas. Hamsey and Calvin James took up a ranch about 
thirty miles west of Sacramento Hiver on Cash Creek. 
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The five brothers of us decided that the best thing we 
could do was to take up a ranch also. We went over in
to the same neighborhood and squatted on a body 
of land. There was no law prescribing any amount 
that each man could take, and the grazing land was 
held largely in common. We had a good bunch o( 

cattle and horses of our own and emigrants were con
tinually offering their teams for sale. Isaac, Zach and 
Robert had brought considerable money out with them, 
and James, William and myself had practically all the 
gold we had cleaned up in mining, so we were in shape 
to begin the cattle business on a pretty good scale. By 
the first of December we had a fine herd of cattle, 
all branded with our particular brand, grazing on the 
pasture along Cash Creek. 

We built a cabin close to the cabin that James and 
Ramsey had put up, and staked out our ranch. There 
were five men in the James cabin and seven in ours
six Gibson brothers and Eli Wilson. The whole valley 
of Cash Creek as well as much of the valley of Sacra• 
mento River, was covered with wild oats. Red clover 
grew wild and there were many other grasses just as 
good for cattle. 

We had plenty of flour, sugar, coffee and such 
other common groceries as were to be had in the mar
kets at Sacramento. It had cost quite a sum of money 
to get these provisions-I do not remember just how 
much, but it was fabulous almost, and the only conso
lation we got was out of the fact that we didn't have 
to buy meat. We had our own cattle if we wanted 
beef, but there was no need even for that when venison 
was so plentiful. 

It must have been sometime during the first or 
December that we organized a hunt for the purpose 
of laying in a good supply of meat for the winter. We 
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rigged up ten pack mules, went lo the mountains a 
few miles distant and camped. Frum this camp we 
conducted our hunting expedition and in a few days 
had more than enough venison lo last through lhl' win
ier. We killed elk, deer and antelope enough lo load 
our train. Part of this we look down to Sacrame11Lo 
and traded it for other provisions. \\'e fdl thal we 
could get meat any lime when we had lo lwn· il, hut 
might not be able to get other provisions, and tlwl an 
extra supply would make us feel 11wn· comforlahlv . 

The grazing was fine all through the winier. Thl' 
climate, as every one knows, is 1wl cold and lhl' otll' 

discomfort was ll1l' continued rai11, Intl this had its 
compensations. \\'hen the rin·rs aud sloughs filled 
up with waler, the wild ducks and wild gl'l'SL' L',lllll' 

in to feed upon the wild oats. \\'t> had little lo du hut 
look after our cattle and think about what \\'l' would 
like to cat. If we deeided in IIH· 111orni11g lo Im\'\· 
duck or goose, some OIH' look lhl' g1111, Wl'lll out ,11111 
brought back just what we had dl 0 1."idcd u1w11. Tlw 
rivers were full of lhl' finest fish a111l thl'Y \\Tl"l' 

no trouble to catch at all, so whl'n Wl' wa11l1·d fish, ii 
was al hand. I have 1w,·cr lin·d al any pl:1LT i11 111~; lifl' 
where I fell so sure of provisions as in llwt cabin 
during that winter. \\'c had four largl' grl'yhou11ds 
that had come across tht· plains with SOllll' of lhl' emi
grants and WL' picked the111 up as company \Vl' 
trained them lo hunt hcar--thal is llu· hl'ar soo11 train
<•d them. It was no lrouhll' lo gl'I tlu·111 to trail hear. 
Tlwy st•cmed to do this hy i11sti11L'I, h11t s1·1·ml'd 110l al
ways lo he sure of the kind of a11i111al lhl'y were :1ftn. 
I judged this by watching tlH"tll tacld1· lhl· hl'ar afll-r 
they had overtaken it. Thl'y would dash i11 with as 
mueh confidence as if he werl' a jack rabbit or a coyote 
and showed plainly that they prnposl'd lo takl' him in 
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and annihilate him at once. They would also show 1 

good deal of surprise when the old bear would rise up 
on his hind feet and box them ten feet away. They soon 
learned to keep their distance and play with the bear, 
keeping him standing on his hind feet. watching them 
until we could come up close enough to get a shoL 
That always ended it. Sometimes the bear would 
take to a tree. In either case we always got him. Theae 
dogs were great company for us. If we happened not 
to want any bear meat. we would take the dogs and 
chase jack-rabbits and coyotes. They were pretty 
swift dogs, but it was seldom that they could pick up 
a jack-rabbit. and rarely ever got a coyote on a straight 
run. but we had as much fun and more probably than 
if the dogs had been able lo pick them up right along. 

Thus passed the winter of '50 and '51-as pleasanta 
period as I recall during my whole life. By the spring 
and early summer of '51 our cattle were fat and fine 
and ready lo be sold for beef. We peddled them out 
to the butchers and miners along the Sacramento and 
American Rivers. They brought us an average of one 
hundred and fifty dollars a head. By the first of July 
they were all gone and we began to look for emigrant.a' 
cattle to re-stock the ranch. We supposed that emi
gration across the plains would continue and in order 
to get first chance at cattle that might be for sale, we 
loaded up our pack mules, crossed the Sierra Nevada 
Mountains, and went down Carson Hiver lo Humboldt 
Desert. We were greatly surprised to find only a few 
straggling emigrant trains coming in and most of these 
were bent on settlement rather than mining and had 
brought their families. Of course, they had no cattle 
lo sell. We waited until the latter part of July, and 
when we became convinced that no cattle were com
ing we had to determine the next best thing to do. 
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The grazing of cattle had proved so much more 
., lo our liking than digging gold that we wanted to con-
~ tinuc in that business, but we couldn't do it wilhoul 

cattle. We thought about the thousands of calllc back 
in Missouri that might be had for ten or fifteen dollars 
a head, and decided lo return across lhc plains and 
during the winter gather up a herd and lake it back 

1 lhe following summer. This plan seemed to suit best. 
~ Brother William was not in the best of health and 

didn't feel equal to the task of crossing the plains, so 
it was agreed that he and Eli Wilson would slay with 
lhe ranch and take care of things during the year and 
lhat the rest of us would go back. 



•. 
J' 

CHAPTER IV. 

Back Across the Plains. 

It was now close to the first of August, 1851. We 
were camped at the western side of the fifty-mile 
desert which gave us so much trouble on our way over. 
We had packed provisions and equipment sufficient 
only to take us across the Sierra Nevada Mountains and 
back. \Ve always allowed for emergency and put in 
plenty. The question now was whether we were well 
enough equipped to start on a long journey back across 
the plains. We made an inventory of our stock of pro· 
visions and supplies, and decided that we could make 
it. Brother William and Wilson took only a small 
quantity of supplies with them on their return journey. 
They were going into a country where plenty was lo 
be found, and if they ran low, it would make no great 
difference. Wilh us it was different. We bad no a&
surances that we could get supplies of any kind al 
any point on the journey, al least not until we reached 

the outposts near St. Joseph. 
As already related, we had carried our suppliet 

from home on pack mules. We had no wagons or 
oxen with us and had to arrange to make the entire 
journey carrying our provisions and camp equipment 

on the mules. After getting everything ready we bade goodbJ 
to brother William and Wilson, and started early ii 
the morning. We entered al once upon the fifty-milt 
c1esert and traveled that day and all the followile 
night. Our mules made better progress than Uie OI 

teams, and we reached the Carson Sink a little afur 
daylight where we found water. We also fell in wit 
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four men who said they had started lo Salt Luke, but 
had heard from the passing emigrants that the Indians 
were on the war path ahead and were afraid to go 
any farther alone and were waiting for company. 
We had heard the same story, so concluded their ex
cuse for being there was a good one and that they had 
no designs upon unwary emigrants. We sized them all 
up and decided to take them into our company. Three 
of them were brothers whose names were Kilgore. The 
fourth was a German whose name I have forgotten. 
They all lived in Iowa. They seemed very much fright
ened at the idea of going on, and suggested that we 
wait for further reinforcements. We told them we 
had no time to waste and that we were going on and 
\hey could join us if they wanted to. They finally con
sented, rigged up their outfit and made ready. We 
traveled up the Humboldt River over the old road 
until we reached the head waters of that stream. 
There were three roads open to us from this point. 
One lo Fort Hall on Snake River, a middle road which 
bad been blazed since we came over, called Hedge
path's cut-off, and the ·South road to Salt Lake. We 
look the Salt Lake road, though it was new to all of us. 
We struck Bear River, about one hundred and fifty 
miles from Salt Lake, crossed it and traveled down 
lhe East side to Weaverville and then on to Ogden. 

, Here we rested a f cw days and had our mules and 
llones shod. 

The day after we camped, Brigham Young paid us 
a mit. He asked us many questions, but we gave him 
ltUe satisfaction. We had ten thousand dollars in 
,-Id with us and hadn't any confidence in the Mor-

: aons, so we kept close watch. A day or two after this, 
, We look our mules and started to Salt Lake City. About 
\tftnty miles out on our journey we met a large VI'-
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hicle drawn by eight big white horses, a driver on top, 
and a great many women and one man inside. I recog
nized the man as Brigham Young, but said nothing. 
A little farther on we overtook a man in the road and 
I asked him who the man and all the women were that 
we had mel back on the road. He said it was Brigham 
Young and twenty of his wives. 

We made a short slop at Salt Lake. There seemed 
to be but one road out of the valley in which the city 
is situated and that led us south about ten miles, thence 
east through a steep, rough canyon. It was at the mouth 
of that canyon where the Mormons later built the wall 
to resist the government soldiers. The road through the 
canyon led us finally lo the lop of a high range of 
mountains. Passing over this and down the eastern 
slope, we came to Ft. Bridger on Black Fork of Green 
River. We followed this stream down to the main 
prong of Black River and went thence northeasterly to 
Green River, thence up a prong of that river until we 
reached the divide at South Pass. Here, after four 
hundred miles over a strange road and over wild and 
rugged mountains and deserts, we came again to the 
Oregon Trail, and found a familiar road. 

This portion of the road is now familiar also to the 
reader. It.Jed down Sweetwater, past Independence 
Rock and Devil's Gate to North Platte River. Just 
after we crossed the North Platte, we stopped for din• 
ner. We had eaten our meal and were resting when 
we saw what appeared lo be a band of Indian ponieJ 
back across the river and about a mile away. We could 
not tell whether Indians were upon the ponies or no~ 
but there was little doubt in our minds but that there 
were. We packed our mules hurriedly, saddled our 
horses, and started on and had made but a short dia
tance when three Indians came running up in our rear 
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on foot. They had dodged out from behind a boulder 
somewhere along the road. They appeared to be quite 
friendly. They said "How, How," and pointed to the 
good grass along the road. By these signs we under
stood that they wanted us to camp and were recom
mending the place lo us. All this time the ponies were 
gelling closer to us and all doubt that Indians were upon 
them was removed. When the three saw that we were 
not going to stop, one of them grabbed the bit of the 
horse ridden by one of the Kilgore boys and attempted 
to hold it. Kilgore threw his gun down al the Indian, 
who loosed his hold and ran back. One of the three 
during this performance dropped behind und raised 
a sort of flag. At this the whole band of ponies start
ed towards us and every pony had a red-skin on his 
back lying close down lo the pony's neck. They came 
galloping as fast as the ponies could carry them and 
in single file. As they came closer we saw that 
they were all painted up in war style with black 
feathers plaited in their hair. There must have been 
twenty-five or thirty of them, and there were nine of 
111-five Gibsons, three Kilgores, and the Dutchman. 
This Dutchman rode in a litt1e cart while the rest of us 
were on hoJrSe-back. We had eight pack mules loaded 
with our camp equipment and provision, and they had 
to be taken care of. 

We put the pack mules abreast and pushed them 
directly ahead of us. The first Indians to reach us ap
peared to be very friendly, us if they could deceive 
anybody by that old ruse. They said "How, How," and 
appeared to be very anxious for our welfare. Their 
purpose in this, it was plain enough to see, was lo al
low their companions all to come up. When the last 
of their party caught up they all set up a great yell 



( 

62 RECOLLECTIONS OF A PIONEER 

and made a dash to get between us and our pack mules. 
Every man in our company drew his navy and each 
man 1>ointed at a different Indian. We had the drop 
on them. They had not drawn the guns which some 
of them had or the bows and arrows which others car
ried, and the first attempt to draw a weapon meant 
a dead Indian and they knew it, so they halted and fell 
back. As soon as they were out of the way we moved 
up and formed a ring around the pack mules, facing 
outward. This seemed to please them wonderfully, 
for they started galloping around us, yelling and going 
through all manner of ferocious maneuvers, but ap
parently never getting in a position where they could 
draw a weapon. As soon as we had surrounded our 
mules, Zach and Robert slipped off their horses and 
coupled all the mules togelher. This would keep them 
from scattering out. In a moment the boys were back 
in their saddles and back in the ring facing outward. 
The Dutchman in his cart was outside of our ring. He 
was very much agitated for a time for fear he would 
get cut off from us and be taken by the Indians. He 
managed to dash in, however, and get right close to 
our line and stop his horse. This gave him a chance 
to get out his double barrel shot gun which he car
ried in the cart and get ready for action. 

This milling and yelling, around and around, muat 
have kept up for ten or fifteen minutes. We didn't 
want to kill any of them, but we didn't propose they 
should get any advantage of us, and every man wa, 
on guard. By and by, Robert and Zach, who faced the 
road ahead, put spurs to their horses and broke 
through the ring, Robert turning on the Indians to the 
right and Zach to the left, each with a navy in each 
hand and the bridle reins in his mouth. This caused 
the Indians to break up the milling and hurry to the 
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'' rear in order lo keep their forces together. At the 

moment when they started back, two of our men put 
whip to the mules and forced them out through the 
gap as fast as they could gallop. The rest of us stood 
firm and steady, holding our guns on the Indians. \Ve 
held them in this manner until the muh·s were well 
out of the way, then \urned and gallopt'd after them . 
We knew all the time that we had the Indians bluffed. 

, They couldn't get any advantage of us and they would 
not fight in the open. They stood completely still af
ter we left them and cunlintu.·d lo watch us as 1011g 

as we were in sigh I. 
We made good haste that nfternoo11 and traveled 

late. By 6 :00 o'clock we were twenty-five miles away, 
and after supper we pressed forward until mid
night. We counted that this put us a safe disl:rncc 
away, but lo make still more certain of our position, 
we rode off from the trail about a mile lo camp. At 
daylight we were moving again and the next day at 
noon reached Ft. Laramie. Perhaps this haste and 
forced marching were all unnecessary, hut in dealing 
with the Indians, it is a· good idea lo put just as much 
distance as you can between yourself and them. Fl. 
Laramie offered us the first real security we had known 
since we crossed the Continental Divide. The whole 
territory, especially between Plalle River and Ft. Lara
mie, was infested with the worst bands of Indians then 
known to emigrants, and many trains had been rob
bed and the mcmucrs killed on this portion of the 
journey. 

We found sixty thousand Indians al Ft. Laramie 
to draw their pay from the government. All were 
camped across the river north of the Fort. As w<· left 
Ft. Laramie we rode over and stopped for our mid-day 
meal. They gathered around us, made signs, tried to 
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swap ponies with us and pretended to be, and were in 
fact at that lime, very friendly with us. I remember an· 
amusing incident that occurred al this lime. Brother 
Isaac had a little Spa11ish mule which he offered lo the 
Indians for a pony. The India11s asked if the mule waa 
ge11tle. Isaac told them it was perfrctly so, and in order 
to prove ii, he jumped upon the mull' Larehack and 
with nolhi11g hut a haller to control it by. The mule 
had carried a pack all the way from Sacramento, but 
this was a 11ew experience. He immediatcJy bowed 
his hack, stuck his head down helwccn his knees, and 
began bucki11g. In a twinkle, Isaac was rolling ten 
feel away in the sand. I never saw anything give as 
much delight as this gave the Indians. They whooped 
and yelled and kept it up. Now and then il would 
subside and then break out again. \Ve joined the In
dians and laughed as heartily as they; everybody en
joyed it but brother Isaac. It was like most funny 
things, no fun al all lo somebody. 

About 2 :00 o'clock we started down North Platte. 
The soldiers warned us to look out for scouting parties 
of Indians, and our own experience told us this was 
good advice. \Ve met with no lrouule, however, and 
reached the mouth of South Platte in good time. On 
this ride from Ft. Laramie lo South Platte I think we 
must have seen hundreds of thousands of buffalo. 
They were so tame they woul<l hardly give us the road. 
\Ve had all the good huffah) becl' we wanted every 
meal. A while hefore campi11g li111e, one of our party 
would ride ahead, pick out a good place where waler 
and fuel could he ha<I. He would lhcn ride out to the 
closest buffalo herd, pick out a fa l yearling, shoot i~ 
and have it ready when we came up. It was short 
work to make a fire, make our bread, make the coffee 
and broil a fine buffalo steak. I have never enjoyed 
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any meals in my life more than these. There was only 
one trouble about this method of getting our meat
the wolves kept us awake most of the night 
fighting over the carcass. In order to a.void this we 
usually dragged the carcass out of hearing of the camp. 
On the trip down from Ft. Laramie we noticed one 
day a grea,t herd of buffalo far in front of us and a 
litUe to the right of the trail, which seemed to be graz
ing on the hillside in a circle. AB we came nearer 
we made out the situation more clearly. Hundreds of 
them grazing, heads outward, formed a complete 
c:ircle in which there must have been a thousand little 
calves all lying down. On the opposite hillside a half 
mile away, we saw about twenty savage wolves watch
ing the herd. The buffalo were watching also. They 
knew the wolves were there and they were protecting 
their calves against them. 

When we reached Fl Kearney we learned that the 
Indians on Little Blue were on the war path. so kept 
on down Platte River fifty or sixty miles farther, and 
then passed acl'OSII the country where Lincoln now 
atands, and reached the Mi880uri River at old Ft. Kear
ney, where Nebraska City is now situated. We crossed 
the Mi880uri River into Iowa and thence down the 
east side of the river. About the middle of the after
ooon one day, we crossed the Miuouri line, journeyed 
on to night, and went into camp without a guard, lhe 
fint in three months. We passed Jackson's Point and 
Oregon, in Holt County, and reached Jimtown, Andrew 
County, where we stopped for the night with Drury 
Moore, a cousin of ours, and slept in a bed, the fint in 
three years. Next day we reached home. 

We rode up, driving our pack mules loaded with 
blankets, bread pans, frying pans, coffee pots, tin cups, 
and sacks of provisions; hair and beard long and un-

t 
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kempt and tanned as brown as Indians. Mother, sister 
Mary and brother Isaac's wife were the only members 
of the family at home and they came out on the portico 
of the house to watch us. They were not expecting us 
for two years, and of course, thought the caravan they 
saw belonged to strangers. When we began climbing 
off our horses and fastening the pack mules to the 
fence, they fell back into the house. We hitched, got 
over the fence, and walked up to the door without be
ing recognized. In fact, we had a real hard time con
vincing them that we were really ourselves, and I am 
not very much surprised that they should not have 
known us. The dirt, sand, wind, sun and the grimy life 
we had led for more than six weeks without a shave 
or a hair cut was enough to disguise us. 

l 

We reached home about the middle of September, 
1851. It was a delightful thing to be at home once 
nmre, but in order to carry out our plans we had little 
time to spare during this season of the year. Prairie 
hay grew in great quantities on the old farm and it 
was now in perfect condition to be cut and cured. We 
rested only a day or two, then sharpened up the scythes 
and .went to work. We cut and cured twenty or thirty 
tons of this hay in order that we might have something 
to feed the cattle on as we collected them together. 
After this was done, we had a good long period of real 
Christmas came and we entered into the fun with the 
young folks. I think I shall never forget this winter 

at home. 
About tlie first of January, 1~52, we began buying 

cattle and kept it up throughout the remainder of the 
winter. By the first of May we had five hundred and 
fifty head collected upon the old farm ready to start. 

~-· 

CHAPTER V. 

Across the Plains With Cattle . \ 1 S"'2. 

The first days of May found us on lhe banks of 
the river al the mouth of Black Snake. Mosl of lhe 
men went along with the first load of callle ferried 
across the river. As the cattle were driven oul on the 
farther shore, the men corralled them and hdd them 
on a sand-bar to await the slow process of bringing 
U1e whole herd across. Elwood bottom at that time 
was a perfect wilderness of timber with only an Indian 
trail leading through it out as far as Peter's Creek. 
After much delay, the last of the herd wus ferried over 
and then came the wagons, oxen, horses and mules. 

There were twenty-five men in charge of this 
drove of cattle. Each man had a horse, and besides 
this, we had a number of mules. We took three wagon 
loads of provisions and had four yoke of oxen to each 
wagon. This comprised pie outfit. 

The Indians occupied the land on the Kansas side 
of the river and they came down to see us cross. They 
were peaceable and harmless, and did not mean to give 
~ any trouble. They would come up close to the trail, 
and stand and stare at the cattle, and this was about 
u bad a thing as could have been done. I don't know 
why it is, but cattle never liked Indians. The whole 
herd would pass a white man without paying any at
kntion lo him, but if an Indian stood by the 
wayside where the cattle could sec him, he would 
create a great commotion, and frequently, unless the 

1 areatest care was observed, a stampede would follow. 
I•. 
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The oattle were not UBed to traveling, and we ex
perienced our greatest trouble the first week ouL We 
had not only the Indians to contend with. but we had 
to break the cattle to drive, and the brush and timber 
were so thick that every man in the company had to be 
on the watch to keep from losing some of the herd. The 
men were as green as the cattle, and with all these hin
drances we made slow progress the first period of our 
journey. At the end of about a week or ten days, and 
after we had reached the high prairie, things began to 
settle down. The men learned their duties and the 
cattle had apparently been as apt as the men. They 
understood exactly what was before them when the 
start was made in the morning. One of our company 
always rode ahead and it was a pretty sight to see all 
the cattle break away from grazing and start out after 
this leader as soon as the men began to crack their 
whips and call to them. 

We made no haste. The grazing was good and the 
waler plentiful. and we wanted our cattle to get in 81 

good condition as possible before they reached the 
desert part of the journey. Ten or fifteen miles a day 
w~s counted a good day's drive. At this rate, then 
was plenty of time for grazing and rest. The new met 
with us were impatient to go faster, but those of 111 
who had been over the journey knew too well the 
trials ahead to permit haste on this part of the 
road. We wanted lo save our strength in order that 
we might make haste across the mountains and the 
alkali that lay between us and the end of our journey. 

At Little Blue we overtook a train lying in camp. 
and learned that Cholera had broken out, and thla 
several deaths had occurred. An old man by the name 
of Frost came out to where we were and said he hM 
been waiting for us; that he had heard we wouM 
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he on tl1e road this year, aud when misfortune and 
aickness overtook his train, he decideJ to wait for us. 
He lived on Grand River, aud his son hud died of the 
Cholera, and we wanted lo lake the Lody back home. 
He said he had enough of the pJ:,i11s and did11't c;ll'c to 
spend the remainder of his tlays amid sud1 hardships. 
He had forty head of choke dairy eows aud a!-iked us 
lo buy them. We told him we had nu ni.1111.·y fur tlir1t 
purpose with us. He said he did11'1 w,111£ lht· mo11cy, 
if we would give him our note it wo11J d ne g, •ucl <•rwugh 
for him. We accordingly gave hiu1 a uoiv fur si.\. hun
dred dollars and he turrwd his li1tle herd ovt•r to 11.s. 

6, 

Brother Isaac decided lo rt'lurn witl, Mr. Frost 
and wait until he heard from us, a11<1 if Wt• Slh'Ct·eded 
in gelling our cattle througJ, without difficulty, he 
would bring another herd U11~ nt•xl y1·..,1. \\'ithin a 
week after Is:iac Jeff, brother \\'illi,1111, wL ,.1 li,cd lllade 
the trip home by way of Pauarua and N1:,1· Y,Jd.:. civer
look us with a drove about ('<jual iii nt1111l,'-·1· t,1 ours. 
We combiued the two and aJI 111t,ve.f l<,

1
4c ·ll1a, lhcucc

lorth throughout the journey. 

' I may anticipate a lillle here Hnd ~,,y t/1:11 ufier 
arriving in Ca)iforuia, we sc11t lhe 11w,1t·y l,ad, to take 
ap our note given for the forty ro\\ s. l t n·~,cJ1cd our 
father and he conununicalcd wit/1 Mr. Fr, :,I, paid him 

·, lhe money and look up the rH,te It \1·;1s p,·,·tty slow 
~iness, hut it was accomplished wilJH,lll ,lifri(·uJty. 

When the two herds of c.aUlt· ai1d i\\,., ,·,,111punies 
· ti men were joined together, they m .. ,~,· c; .. i!,· u cara
, no. A good many Buchan,111 Cou,i:y L.-_, s lll:1.h- the 
:i- trip with us, among them wc•re .1<1.i1<·s nlld Httssdl 
' Dtakins, Joe and Scbastii111 Kl'ssl,·1·, H11f .1s H11ff111uu 

'.. lltd a man by the name of Sli·1·d,·c. "L, . ,,:,·11t i.l.J11x as 
CIDOk in brother William's con1Jia11}. '!'Li r,· •.\ ,·11· 1uany 

:,.·tCbers, but I cannot now recull ll1t•ir 11u11Hs 
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We journeyed without incident that I now recall · 
until we reached Plum Creek, which I have described . 
in the account of my first trip out. Close to this place 
the wolves attacked our cattle one night and caught a 
fine cow and a heifer, and before we could relieve them 
tore their flanks so dreadfully that they both died. 
The bellowing of these two raised the whole herd and 
came near creating a stampede. It was a verJ 
dark night. The entire company got out upon horse
back and rounded up the cattle, and kept galloping 
around them the remainder of the night, firing their 
guns to frighten away the wolves. It is a wonder we 
didn't have more trouble with wolves than we did. 
The buffalo had all gone south and had not returned, 
and the wolves were savagely hungry and would attack 
most anything that offered them a chance of securing 
food. 

We kept our course on up the Platte, taking every 
protection against wolves and Indians, and finally 
reached a point just below the junction of the two 
rivers. Here we decided to try a new road. We would 
not go up the South Platte as we had gone on our pre
vious trip, but would cross the river and follow up the 

. North Platte. We spent half a day sounding the 
bottom of the river and found we could cross by rais
ing our wagon beds about ten inches. The banks of 
the stream were low, but the water was running nearly 
bank full. By the middle of the afternoon we had the 
wagon beds all raised and the banks spaded down and 
ready for the start. We hitched ten yoke of cattle to 
one wagon and drove in with five men on horseback 
on each side of the cattle to keep them straight. Thia 
wagon crossed over in good shape and the oxen were 
driven back and a second wagon taken across the same 
way. As the last w::igon crossed, we pushed the whole 
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~'. drove of cattle, a thousand in all, after the wagon. The 
' loose cattle traveled faster than the work cattle and 

began to bunch behind the wagon and around the oxen 
until we could not tell the work cattle from the loose 
ones, except by the yoke. The loose cattle crowded 
on, more and more of them gathering about the wagon 
until I began to think our work cattle as well as the 
wagon were in great danger. We took quick aclion to 
relieve the situation. I ordered fifteen or twenty of the 
boys to rush right in, and with their whips force the 
loose cattle away from the oxen. They cut and slashed, 
whooped and yelled, and finally got in alongside the 
wagon and the work cattle. They then forced the oxen 
u fast as they could to shore and drove them out safe
ly on the opposite bank. This left the loose cattle with
out any guide as to their course across the river. The 
current was running swiftly and the cattle wandered off 
down the river, sometimes getting beyond their depth 
and finally when they reached the bank, it was in many 
places so steep they could not climb out. It was a pret
ty serious situation for a little while, but by and by 
through hard work and much racing of the horses, we 
got them all out on the opposite shore and rounded 
them up about sundown. 

Next morning we started on our slow journey up 
North Platte and moved on day by day, passed Fort 
Laramie, and a few miles above it struck across 
the mountains along the old trail most of us had 
twice traveled. Scenes were familiar along this 
route by this time-Fremont's Peak in the distance 
to the north, Independence Rock and Devil's Gate, 
and farther on South Pass, which divides the waters 
or the Atlantic from the Pacific. 

Green River was past fording. A couple of men from 
the east somewhere had constructed their wagon beds 
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of ab.eel iron made in the shape of flat boats aild had 
left home ahead of emigration and when they reached 
this river, unloaded and set their wagon beds on the 
river and were ready for business. They set our wagons 
over al five dollars per load, and we swam our horsea 
and cattle irtfter them. We chose the old trail over 
which we had gone in forty-nine, as better than the 
Hedgepeth cut-off, and so we passed Soda Springs and 
Fort Hall, Uaence down Snake River lo mouth of Raft 
River, up Raft Hiver and over the divide to the Hum
boldt, down the Humboldt, over the desert and acrosa 
the Sierra Nevada Range, and down on tbe other side. 
Every spot seemed as familiar lo me as my f allier1 
door yard, but the most vivid recollections came when 
I passed the old pine tree at Weaver Creek under which 
I lay sick for ten days in forty-nine. 

We crossed Sacramento River on a ferry al Sacra
mento City and went forty miles southwest into the 
Suisun Valley, nearer San Francisco Bay than our finl 
ranch. We stopped a few days on Charles Ramsey', 
ranch until we could locate grazing land of our own. 
Hamsey was a son-in-law of Calvin James, and, as here
tofore related, had brought his family with my brothen 
on their trip out in 1850. He built a pre-emption house 
in a black-haw patch where Easton, Missouri, now 
stands. After his arrival in California in 1850, he took 
up a ranch in Suisun Valley and passed the remainder 
of his life there. 

After resting a few days at Ramsey's, brother 
James and I went back east about ten miles to Barker 
Valley and located a ranch, and returned for our cat
tle. Our first thought was of the cattle and after they 
had been provided for, we thought of ourselves. We 
put up a substantial cabin to shelter us from the rainy 
season, and then built a large corral by cutting posll 
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, .. and setting them deep in the ground, and binding the 
tops together with rawhide. We then dug a deep ditch 
around it, after which we were sure it would hold a 
grizzly bear. Our ranch proved lo be on land claimed 
by Barker, a Spaniard, who lived about ten miles away, 
but he gave us no trouble. He had a litllc village of 
Spaniards around him and about fifty Digger Indians 
who were his slaves. They were quite friendly, and we 
all worked together looking after the cat lle. 

By the lime all preparations had been made for 
winter, the season was pretty well advanced. Through 
it all, we had not had time to lay in a supply of venison 
for the winter or lo enjoy a good hunt. After every
thing else had been clone and we had rested a few 
days, we rigged up our pack mules and started for the 
mountains. I have already described the abundance 
of game in this country, and on this hunt we found no 
exception. Deer, antelope, elk and bear in plenty. We 
had lo watch also for California lions, wolves and wild
cats. They were abundant also. We were gone on this 
hunt about a week. Had a camp in which we assem
bled over night and brought in the results of our day's 
work. It was great fun to sit about a big camp fire and 
re-count the experiences of the day. We secured all 
the venison we could possibly need for a long period 
of lime, and with it set off to our cabin to spend a 
winter very much the same as we had spent a previous 
winter farther up the valley. 

Our only diversion was with the gun and the dogs. 
Wild fowl was still abundant, and we had the choice~t 
meats whenever we wanted them. I remember dur
ing this winter that a large herd of elk were driven 
out of the swamp by the water, and into an open valley 
near our cabin. The dogs sighted them and made 
for them. They singled out a monster buck and 
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he took to the water to battle them. The dogs were 
plucky and swam in after him, but they bad little 
chance, as the water was beyond their depth, while he 
could easily stand on the bottom. As the dogs would 
approach him, he would strike them with his front 
feel and plunge1· them under. We watched the pro
ceedings for a few minutes and soon saw that our 
dogs would all be drowned if we let the buck alone, 
so one of our boys rode in and shot him with his re
volver. We drugged him out and dressed him. He 
was a monster, and must have weighed as much as 800 
pounds. His antlers were the largest I have ever seen. 

CHAPTER VI. 

A Bear Hunt. 

By March, our cattle were fat, and we began 
marketing. A bunch of dairy cows shipped across 
San Francisco Bay to San Francisco brought 
two hundred dollars a head. A month later we look 
over one hundred beef cattle and sold them lo Miller 
and Lucks for one hundred doUars per head, and al 
various intervals throughout the spring months, we 
culled out the fattest cattle still on hand and took them 
over, receiving for all of them prices ranging from sev
enty-five to one hundred and fifty dollars per head. 

Our plan was to stay in California during this sum
mer, and we congratulated ourselves that we were to 
escape the burning plains. We had very little to do, 

, had plenty of money and plenty to eat, and I believe 
•
1

. every man in the camp was pretty well satisfied with 
:: California. 

Late in the fall, as was our custom, we organized 
· another hunt. I would not mention it but for an 
,! incident that occurred out in the mountains which 
·. may he interesting. The party consisted of my 
; brothers, William, James and Zack, Joe and Barsh 
' Kessler, and myself. We reached a good place to camp 
; late one evening and pitched our tent. Some of the 
; boys went to work about the camp, others took their 
1
; ,uns and went out to look for camp meat and found 
J IL One of the boys brought down a nice deer, and 
i: brought it in in time for supper. Next morning the 
' party was up bright and early, and took off in various 
,· directions to look for game. We had not been separat-

1..;~ td a half hour until I heard the guns popping in vari-
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ous directions. I was crawling along the side of a 
gulch making my way up the mountain, and had con
cluded luck was against me. Shortly after I had made 
this reflection, I heard the sound of bl:other William1

1 

gun, which I knew very well, off to my right and 
across the canon. Then I heard a dreadful growling 
und howling and knew that William had wounded a 
bear. In a moment I heard a second shot, but lhe 
growling continued. I ran down the side of the gulch, 
crossed the ravine at the bottom, and started up the 
other side when I saw farther up the mountain a 
big grizzly making his way slowly along sniffing. 
growling and plowing through the wild oats that cover
ed the side of the mountain. I was sHLisfied il was the 
bear that William had wounded, and I knew it 
was not safe for me to get very close to him. However, 
I was then in safe quarters, and I decided to move OD 

to a position where I could get a shot that would bring 
him down, and, if I could not do this, it was my plan to 
keep him in sight so I could direct William, who was OD 

horseback, how to follow him. Jn passing through the 
brush and undergrowth, however, I iost sight of the 
bear. I stopped and listened, but could hear nothing. 
I was in fairly open ground and could see some dis
tance away, and as the bear was quite a distance ahead, 
I decided to move cautiously along. I 'really 
thought the bear had gone over the mountain. I mov• 
ed slowly and as I approached fairly well to
ward the top, I noticed a thick bunch of weeds off at 
a distance, but it did not occur to me that lhe bear 
had stopped there. However, I continued up the 
mountain, intending to leave the weeds to my left. 
1 slipped along until I got opposite lhc weeds, and 
there to my great astonishment, I saw the bear 
not thirty yards from me. His eyes were set upon 
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me and his hair all turned the wroug way. I then 
:i- thought for the first time how indiscreet I had bc·en. 

·>' I had only one chance, and I took lhcit in a hurry. 
1 I dropped my gun and started down the moun-

tain for a scrubby tree which stood aLout sixty 
yards away. When I started to run the hear took af
ter me. I ran with all my might and as l passt'd under 
the tree, I jumped up and grabbed tht> 11,Wl'r iimh and 
swung myself up. The bear came growling and plow
ing down the mountain, and raisl'd 011 his hi11d feel, 
and grabbed my boot with one of his p:1ws just as he 
passed under me, but the ground wa:-; so sleq> all<I his 
momentum was so great that it forcl·cl him on down 
the side of the mountain beyond me. This gave 
me time to go up the tree as high a!> I could, though 
it was so small that I could not feel very ::iecure. The 
bear came back growling and snarling, and cume up 
to the tree, stood up on his hind re .. ~1 with his paws 
around the tree, and tried to reach me. I was not 
over five feet above him, but he could not rench me. 
I pulled off my hat and threw it upon lhr ground. 
He growled and fell back after it, a11d tore it all to 
pieces. This seemed to satisfy him for lie did 11ot come 
back to the tree any more, but stood looking around 
for a while and then walked away. He W('nt on up the 
side of the mountain, perhaps a hundred yards, ond 
crawled into a thicket of chapparal brush a11d laid 
down. I called William as loud as I could but got 110 
answer. I called again and again, and fi11ally lie heard 
me. The first thing he said was, "Luok out, there is a 
wounded bear up there." I called l,ack lo him a11d 
told him it was gone, but he did11 'l u111h-rsla1ul llll'. lie 
said, "Get back, get away from there, there i!) a w1Hwd
cd bear in the weed patch right by you." 1 a 11s we red 
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and told him to come on up, and he did so. He seem
ed surprised to .see me in a tree, but I soon related my 
experience and pointed out the chapparal brush in 
which the bear was lying. 

I had had a pretty narrow call, but I was not 
willing to give up without the bear. The question was 
how could we get him. I would not risk getting down 
and walking up to the brush patch. One experience 
of that kind was enough. There was a tree standing 
a few yards from the thicket, and after looking the sit
uation over a while, I told William lo go and ride be
tween the tree and the brush, and keep a close look
out. and I would get down, run to the tree, climb i~ 
and go out on a limb that extended toward the brush 
where I thought perhaps I could see to get a shot. He 
said it was a little dangerous, but I told him I was will
ing to give the old bear a dare anyway, that he had 
caught me off my guard the first time. We waited 
quite a long time and heard nothing from the bear, so 
William concluded to try it. He rode around up the 
side of the mountain between the brush and the tree, 
and made considerable noise, but the bear lay still 
He called me, and I climbed down, ran as hard as I 
could, and was soon up the other tree and out of 
danger. This was a large tree and gave me plenty of 
protection. After I was well up the tree, I pointed oul 
where I had dropped my gun and William went and 
got it. He said he had hard work to find it, as it was 
almost covered with wild oats straw and dust which 
the bear had dragged over it in his chase after me. 
The gun was father's old Tennessee rifle and as true 
a weapon as I ever used. 

William handed the gun up to me and I examined 
it to see if it was all right. I then climbed high up i.JI 
the tree and went out on the limb that extended toward 
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the brush. From this point I had a good view down 
into the thicket and I soon located the bear. I laid my 
gun across a limb and drew a head 011 his heat!. At 
the crack of the gun he straightened out and began lo 
tremble and kick, and I knew the fight was over. His 
struggles dislodged him from his position on lhe slPep 
mountain side and he tumbled over and 0Vl'r down 
U1e sla»1t to the bottom of lhc gulch. He looked as 
big as an ox, hut not half so dreadful lo me as wlw11 I 
Was scampering away from him an hour beforl'. 

We dressed him and went lo camp. The other 
boys were there and each had a story lo tell. Ours 
Yias of big game and easily carried away the honors. 

We put in a week or more at this camp and had 
a good time and got any quanlit_y of venison. Every
thing was so free, lhe air and waler were so pure, and 
the wild tent life so fascinating that I often think of 
those days wilh delight. 

Shortly after our return from this hunt, Joe Kessler 
and I loaded our pack llllllcs and slar·ll'd hack across 
the Sierra Nevada I\Jountains lo na•et brother Isaac,who 
Wus about due wi lh. his drovl' of ca Ilk from across the 
pluins. \\'c had heard nothing fro11J him since h<' l<'ft 
1G the su111111cr hefore, hut lw lwd told us he l'XJ)l'dcd 
lo get a herd of caltk and co111t•. \\'l' 111l'( hi111 011 
Carson Hin•r, 1111d as I r(•call 110w, tl1!'rl' wn(' a 11u111ln·r 
ol Buchanan Co1111ty boys with hi111- \\'illia111 .Ja111t•s. 
John SWl'<'ney and Jolin Bridgc·111a11 \\'('l'l• ll1rc•l· that r 
rttull. They had .so11H• ('igltt lt1111dr1·d or a llio11.sa11cl 
calll<•, 1111d had crosspd lite· plains wifho1,t any Vt•ry 
"''Ill difl'iculty, ('XCl'pl lhc• s11ffrri11g a11d l1;1rdsliip fru111 

~ cfro11 ih and alkali which could al\\';1ys IH" t':\J)c·clt·d. 
l\• got IIH· callll' across lhl' 11101111lai11s ;111d 011 !lit· 
t.ind1 wilhout difficulty and lurnl'd lhl' poor fl,i11g.s 
•t lo n·sl ,111(1 get fat. 

A BEAR HUNT 
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We remained on the ranch and in the cabin uolil 
everybody was well rested and then Bridgeman and · 
the other boys who had come out with Isaac, began lo · 
talk about a hunl They had heard our bear and deer 
stories and wanted some experience of their own. 

I.must tell one thing that occurred on a hunt that 
was planned for these boys especially, although I have 
previously related al considerable length my hunting 
experiences. We had been out in the camp a day or 
two and had not had much luck, especially with bear: 
but one afternoon while we were all moving along 
pretty close together and somewhat contrary to our 
·ordinary methods of hunting, we ran on to two brown 
bears just as they were going into a dense thicket 
covering about twenty acres of ground. We had no 
chance to get a shot before they went in. We immedi• 
ately surrounded the thicket and posted men at con
venient distances apart, and began an effort lo dislodge 
them. In spite of the danger of doing so, some of the 
boys went into the thicket and made a great noise 
which drove the bean to the farther side aod 
gave the boys on that side a fair chance for a 
shot, but they did not get them and the bears ran back 
into the thicket The same tactics drove them from 
one side of the thicket to the other for an hour or 
more, and nobody was able to make a telling shot. By 
and by both got away, and everybody was deeply 
chagrined-especially the boys who were out for the 
first time. 

We moved away from the thicket and down 
the mountain side, all still much excited, aod 
atopped to rest in a little glade that was almost com
pletely surrounded by thick brush. There was not 1 

loaded gun in th.e crowd. As we sat there talking, a 
grizzly bear that looked as big as an old gray mule. 
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(walked out of the brush not twenty steps away. He 
; raised up on his hind feel with his paws hanging down 

J'i- lo his sides, dropped his lip and showed his teeth. I 
~- don't think I ever saw a crowd of men so badly scared. 
!· They jumped and ran in every direction. The closest 

tree stood between where we were silting and U1e bear. 
Sweeney made for it. 

He was beside himself. He tried lo climb the tree 
but lost his hold and fell back. He tried again, but the 
tree had a smooth trunk and he slipped again. He 
alid down until he sat flat upon the ground with his 
anns and legs locked around the tree. Here he lost 

' bia head completely. His desire to get up the tree had 
evidently placed him there in his own imagination, for 
be called out: "Hand me my gun up here I Hand me 
my gun up here I" He then said, "Why in the hell 

1 don't you boys climb a tree?" 
I stood perf ecUy still and kept my eye on the bear. 

I soon saw there was no danger in him; that he was as 
badly scared as we were. He stood a moment, dropped 
oo his four paws to the ground, wheeled and went 
tearing back through -the brush. I told the boys he 
couldn't understand what they were doing and took 
their conduct to be preparation for a great fight, and 
that I didn't blame him for getting scared. If the 
devil himself had seen them and hadn't understood that 
they were scared, it would have frightened him. 

When we got over our scare, we loaded our guns 
carefully and started for camp. The boys were still 
excited and! as we passed over the stream which flowed 
at the bottom of the canon, we saw where a bear had 
apparently, but a few minutes before been wallowing 
in the mud and water. The mountain sides were sleep 
and rough and covered with brush, and our boys after 
their recent fright, were in almost as much terror at 
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this evidence of nearness to a bear as they were when 
they could actually see him. The experienced mem
bers of the party looked into the situation for a mo
ment and decided that we would probably get this 
gentleman. We climbed back up the canon, every now 
and then loosening a big rock and rolling it down 
through the brush. By and by we routed out a brown 
bear. He started up the mountain on the opposite 
side of the gulch and in plain view. I gave him a 
sample of what my Tennessee rifle could do and sent 
him rolling back to the bottom of the gulch ready to 
be dressed. 

We remained in camp a week or two on this hunt 
and everybody, as usual, enjoyed it. We went back to 
the cabin where six Gibson brothers lived together. 
The cattle were little trouble, and there was 
nothing to do most of the time but loaf, and this didn't 
suit us after so much activity. We soon began to 
plan for the succeeding year. The cattle were not 
much trouble and two men could easily take care of 
them. James, Zack, Robert and myself volunteered to 
return to Missouri and bring another herd out next 
year, leaving William and Isaac in charge while we 
were gone. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Home by way of Panama and New York. 

About the first of November, the four of us left 
the ranch for San Francisco. There we bought four 
tickets for New York for eight hundred dollars, and 
each man belted a thousand dollars in twenty-dollar 
gold pieces around him. Our ship was the John L. 
Stephens, and carried about a thousand pusscngers, 
besides a large quantity of freight. It was my first ex
perience on the water, and as we sailed out through 
the golden gate and into the open sea, I had many mis
givings and wished myself back upon the plains among 
the Indians. But in a little while I grew accustomed 
to life on the ship and really enjoyed the whole trip. 
At some point on the coast of Old Mexico the ship an
chored and took on board a drove of beef cattle, and 
that was the only stop between San Francisco and Pan
ama. 

When we reache'd Panama the ship anchored 
about a mile from shore and little black natives row
ed out in small boats to carry the passengers in. 
When the boats reached the side of the ship, they were 
hoisted by ropes lo a level with the deck, loaded with 
passengers and lowered again to the water. The na
tives grabbed the oars and away we went. All pas
sengers remained in Panama over night, and next 
morning a train of pack mules was lined up for the 

' overland trip. We rode twenty miles on mules to the 
Charges River, then down the river in boats twelve 

1 miles and then eight miles by railway to Aspinwall. 
The ship, George Law, was waiting for us, but it re
quired two days to get all the passengers and baggage 
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across the isthmus and loaded. During that time we ' 
remained in Aspinwall. It was a wonder to me that 
the task could be finished so quickly. There were a 
thousand passengers-many women and children-and 
lhl' sick who had lo be carried on stretchers by the na• 
liws twenty miles over the mountain lo Charges Hiver. 
Besides, the road was a mere pack trail through rocks 
and diffs, often very sleep and very rough. To make 
the task more difficult, the passengers of the George 
Law-about as many as were on the John L. Stephens
were making the trip in the opposite direction to take 
our ship back to California. Those were busy days for 
the natives. 

The George Law steamed right up to shore against 
a rock bluff and the passengers walked directly over 
the gang plank on to the ship. When all was ready 
the scanwn hauled in the cables and we sailed for New 
Yo1·k. The sea was very rough all the way-that is, ii 
seemed so to us. We landed al Key West, but re
mained there only a few hours and slopped next time 
at New York City. As the passengers started for shore 
the captain told them to look out for their pocket books. 
\V c had done that back in San Francisco when we put 
on our belts. 

Our first thought on landing was clothing. We 
were dressed for summer time, as the climate we had 
been in required, but it was winter in New York, with 
deep snow on the ground. The afternoon after land
ing saw us duly provided with plenty of warm cloth
ing and tickets by railroad and boat to St. Louis-rail
road by way of Buffalo, Toledo and Chicago to Quincy, 
and from Quincy lo St. Louis by boat. At St. Louia 
brother Robert was taken sick and we all remained 
there a week. The usual course from St. Louis home 
was by stage, but we met a man named Andrew Jack-
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son from Holt County, who told us if we would pay 
him stage fare-twenty-five dollars each-he would 
buy a span of mules and a carriage and drive us through 
-as he needed both the mules and the carriage at 
home. This arrangement was made and we left St. 
Louis about the middle of December. The weather 
was very cold, snow a foot deep or more, and the roads 
very rough in many places. One pleasant thing about 
the trip was that we always had good, warm lodging 
places for the night along the road. Towns were close 
enough together to enable us usually lo reach one of 
them and put up at the tavern, but if we failed in this, 
we always found good treatment at the farm houses 
by Uie way. 

A few miles west of Keytesville, Chariton County, 
we put up one night with a man named Tom Allen, 
who had a hundred head of steers ranging from two 
to four years old. They were exactly what we wanted, 
but were so far from our starting point that we wen: 
uncertain whether we could take them. He asked 
three thousand doUars for the herd. Next morning 
we looked them over carefully, and told him if he 
would keep them until the first of April we would 
lake them. He agreed to this and we paid him a thous
and dollars down and continued our journey. He was 
a complete stranger to us and we to him, but in those 

" days men seemed to have more confidence in one an
other. No writing of any kind was entered into and 
we felt not the slightest uneasiness about gelling the 
cattle. 

We reached home Christmas day, 1853, having 
made the trip in less than two months. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Another trip across the plains with cattle. 

From Christmas until the middle of March. 1~ 
U1e time passed rapidly, with mother and father and 
with visits lo old friends and acquaintances. On April 
first, according to contract, we arrived at Tom Allen's 
in Chariton County, and paid him the bnlance of two 
thousand dollars-in gold-and got our hundred head 
of cattle, all in good condition. As we passed Bruns
wick, we bought one hundred more and attempted to 
ferry the whole herd across Grand River in a flat-boat 
We cut off a bunch and drove them down the bank 
on to the boat. They all ran to the farther end of the 
boat and sunk it, and the cattle went head foremost 
into the water. All swam back to the same shore, 1 

but one steer. He swam to the other side and ran 
out into the brush .. We could do nothing but watch 
him go and gave him up for lost. A strange thing hap
pened in regard to that steer. Just a year later, I 
found him on our ranch in California-the same 
marks and the same brand, b.esides my recollection 
of him. There could be no mistake about it. I can 
account for his presence there easily, for at that time 
many men were driving cattle across the plains. Some 
one found him and drove him along and, after arriv
ing, as ranches were large and unfenced, he wander
ed with other cattle up into our ranch. 

After the unsuccessful attempt to ferry the catUe 
over the river we changed our plan and drove them 
twenty miles up the river to a point where it could 
be forded. Passed Carrollton where we picked up a 
few more cattle, and came on up to John Wilson's in 
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. Clay County, gathering a few here and there until we 
had three hundred head. Wilson had a herd of one 
hundred which we bought. These four hundred with 
two hundred purchased around home completed the 
herd. By the last day of April we had six hundred 
head in father's pasture at home, thirty head of horses 
and mules, two wagons loaded with provisions-four 
yoke of cattle to each wagon-and twenty men employ
ed to go with us. As we laid the pasture fence down 
lo let that drove of cattle out into the wide world, 
every man had to be on his guard. It was a timbered, 
brushy country and very hard to drive the cattle with
out losing them. There were probably fifty of our 
neighbors on hand to see us start-many of them on 
horse-back-and they gave us much assistance. By two 
o'clock next day we had everything across the river at 
St. Joe and the cattle herded on a sandbar above 
where Elwood now stands. After starting off the sand
bar we had the same trouble in the heavy timber and 
with the Indians that we experienced on the first trip, 
but finally got out QD the high plains with horses, cat
tle and men fairly well trained, and then considered 
our hard work finished, although two thousand 

· miles of plains and mountains were ahead. 
Brothers James, Zack and Robert all started to ac

company me on this trip, but, as it was unnecessary to 
have so many along, James and Robert returned after 
we had reached Big Blue, to gather up a herd for the 
following summer, and Zack and I continued the jour
ney. I was considerably older than Zack, and the 
principal responsibility fell lo me. The cattle were 

: Yery valuable, but, in addition to that, I felt in a meas
,, lll'e responsible for the lives of the thirty persons who 
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accompanied the train-at least, in any conflict with 
Indians, . I would be depended upon for counsel and 

guidance. 
I shall not attempt to give the details of this trip. 

The road is now familiar to the reader, and I hope also 
that, by this time, he can appreciate the tediousness of 
such a journey. He may be aided in this if I say here 
that we hadn't a pound of grain or hay with us, either 
for the horses and work cattle or for the herd, but all 
of them had to subsist by grazing. It was impossible, 
therefore, lo make more than a few miles a day and 
it was only by determined persistence and a display 
of patience that I cannot describe, that we ever ac
complished the journey. There are a few incident,. 
which, in addition to the ordinary hardships, served lo 
make the trip still more tedious and trying, and theae 

I will mention. 
One night we camped on a high, rolling praint 

out bt•yond Little Blue. The cattle were grazing peace
fully and thl' lwrst'S and mules-except those used by 
t.n.•tha Lid ... rnJ myself anJ by the guards-had .beta 
pid~t'led llUl. anJ e\'erybody in camp was asleep. One 
d th.: muks pulled up his picket stake and dragged it 
at th~· ..-nd ui a lun5 ropt' through the camp and caugld 
the picket stake in the bow of an ox-yoke. This fright. 
cncd the mule and he ran into the herd of cattle still 
dragging the yoke. A stampede followed. Work cal• 
tle, horses and mules-everything-and the noise sound
ed like an earthquake. The guards could not hold 
the cattle at all. Zack and I, who kept our horses sad
dled and bridled and lied to a wagon, were out in a 
moment, but we could give little assistance to the two 
guards in managing the crazy cattle, and the other men 
could not come lo us for their horses had gone with 
the cyclone. It was very dark and our only guide to 
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the location of the cattle was the roar of tl1e ground. 
After a race of a few miles the roar ceased and we 
knew the cattle had checked. We rode in front of 
them and held them until daylight. They were badly 
acattered and exposed to wolves and Indians. It was 
twelve o'clock next day before we got them rounded up 
and ready to start forward. All the cattle and horses 
were found, but one of our mules was missing. No trace 
of him could be found anywhere, so we left him alone 
aomewhere on those plains for the Indians or the 
wolves, or possibly, for a succeeding emigrant train. 

Day by day and week by week the journey con
tinued without incident, until we reached a point high 
up on the North Platte. We camped one night upon the 
banks of a small stream that emptied into the Platte, 
and during the night a terrific hail storm came up. 
Shortly after it broke upon us, one of the guards came 
and said the cattle had gone with the hail storm, and 
the guards could do nothing with them. Several of us 
were on our horses and after them at once. A flash of 
lightning now and then helped us to find the main 
bunch, which we rounded up on a sand-bar in Platte 
River. No more sleep that night. When daylight came 
the hail lay two inches deep ·on the ground. I never 
experienced such a hail storm in my life, and it is my 
opinion that but few like it have ever visited this coun-
try. 

The count that morning showed thirteen cattle 
missing. For fear of a mistake we-went forward and 
atrung them out between us and counted again. Still 
thirteen short. To leave them without further effort was 
out of the question, so I picked five men-James and 
Russell Deakins, Joshua Gidlett, Buchanan County 
boys, and Tom Sherman and Henry Marks, two boys 
from Boston who joined our train at St. Joseph, and, 
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with our guns and blankets and a small amount of pro
visions, started back to circle the camp and look for 
tracks leading away. I thought the Indians had them 
and told the boys we would likely have to fight, but all ' 
were willing to go. Zack was to move the train slow
ly forward until he heard from us. 

We did not search long after reaching the place 
where the cattle had been grazing when the storm 
came up, until we found tracks leading to the north, 
and by appearances we were able lo conclude that 
there were just about the number we had lost in the 
bunch that had been driven away. We followed the 
tracks a few miles, looking all the time for Indian 
tracks and pony tracks, and could see neither, but 
there were numbers of what appeared to be dog tracks. 
This suggested wolves, and I began to look closely al 
the tracks made by the cattle. Going up the sides of 
the sand hills the cattle seemed lo remain together, 
but going down they would separate and run, and on 
level ground would get together again and all circle 
around and wander back and forth. Al such time, 
we had great difficulty in tracing them. The move
ments of the cattle convinced me that wolves were af
ter them. 

The tracks led us to the north about ten miles 
and then turned westwardly. We had followed in that 
direction about five miles when night came. As soon 
as it grew so dark we could not sec the tracks, we 
staked out our horses, ate a lunch and spread our 
blankets down on the grouqd. We rested, but slept 
little. We had seen no Indians, but did not know how 
many had seen us, and might be following us. Two 
stood guard at a time while the other three lay on the 
ground in the darkness with their eyes wide open. Al 
daybreak we were up, and as soon as it was light were 
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on the trail again. Some miles on the tracks turned 
I 

~ aouth, and this gave us courage, as Platte Hivcr and lhc 
· emigrant road lay that way, but the wolves still had 

our cattle. The tracks led us on and on and finally 
up the side of a high range of sand hills, from the top 
of which we could see the valley of North Platte and 
the river far in the distance. We followed down the 

,i opposite side into the valley, and when wilhi11 ahout 
two miles of the river I saw a hunch of cattle lyin~ 
down near the bank. I was confident they were our 
cattle, unless other emigrants had lost a hunch in the 
storm, which was not probable. We hurried on and 
when within half a mile of the cattle found a carcass 
lying in the high grass and twelve or fifteen savage 
old wolves lying near by asleep. We pulled our navies 
and waked them up with bullets-killed three and 
wounded several others. We then rode on and found 
that the cattle were ours-twelve of them. A three 
year old heifer missing-the carcass we had found. 
The cattle were sore and gaunt, but otherwise unhurt. 
We pulled the saddles -off our horses and staked them 
out to graze and lay down for a Ii ttle rest. We had 
been gone from camp twenty-four hours, had had but 
two scanty meals and were probably twenty-five or 
thirty miles farther up the trail than the camp we left. 
Our train had not passed, as there were no fresh tracks 
on the trail, and we decided to endure our hunger and 
rest awhile before starting lo meet it. In about an 
hour, however, I looked down the valley and saw the 
train moving slowly along. It reached us just about 
noon and all were grca tly rejoiced. The 110011 meal 
was prepared and I think my tin cup of coffee was 
the best I ever drank. 
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The train moved on without incident until we 
reached a point on North Platte some seventy-five 
miles above Fort Laramie, where a spur of the moun
tain, or rather a very high bluff, prevented us from 
following the river, as had been our purpose on this 
trip, and forced us across ten miles or more of rocky, 
mountainous country. When I entered my train upon 
that part of the journey I calculated there would be no 
obstruction, as no emigrants were ahead that I had 
heard of, and I knew no cattle trains were ahead of 
us. I rode in front always and the lead cattle follow-
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dians on the broad prairie where they have plenty of 
room to shy. To pass on this narrow road was out of 

' the question. I stopped to think and to look. Some 
distance ahead, but closer to us than the Indians, I saw 
what appeared to be a cove or basin, almost complete
ly surrounded by high bluffs and opening upon the 
road. I rode hurriedly forward, beckoning the men 
at the same time to push the cattle after me. When 
I reached the mouth of the basin l stopped and 
turned the cattle into it. Little more than half the 
herd had gone in when the Indians came up. The 
cattle began to hoist their heads and shy, but the 
Indians did not stop. I rode back a f cw paces and 
met them, bowed and said 0 how-do" as friendly 
as I knew how, and made signs that I wanted 
them to stop. They seemed not to understand until 
I pointed to the cattle, still hoisting heads and tails, 

ed close to my horse's heels. Always the same cat
tle, three or four in every herd, insisted on being in 
front, and if left in the rear as the train started out in 
the morning, they would crowd through the herd and be 
in front within an hour; then came the whole drove 
and then the wagons, followed by the loose horses and 
mules. Strung out in this fashion we started across this 
portion of the road, which in many places permitted 
only one wagon and team and not more than four cattle 
side by side. I led the long, winding string to the top of a ' 
mountain, and from that point I could see a line of 
dark objects a quarter of a mile long approaching us. 
I looked closely and determined it was Indians, and 
passed word to that effect back along the line. The 
men rushed lo the wagons and got their guns, and by 
the time they had returned to their places I had made 
out that the Indians were moving and that we need not 
fear attack, as Indians never fight when the squawa 
and pappooses are along, but I was surprised at the lit
tle comfort I received out of that assurance. The puzile · ., 

lo me was how to meet and pass them without stam
peding the cattle. Cattle do not like Indians. They do 
not like their looks and they do not like their smell 
nnd it is hard work to get them to pass a band of ID-

, and when crowded forward, jumping to the side and 
running into the basin. When they saw this the whole 
train stopped. Our cattle and wagons and loose horses 
all came up and turned in-the men standing along the 
roadside lo see the Indians pass in their turn. When 
everything was safely lodged in the receptacle, which 
it seemed to me Providence had designed for just such 
ao emergency, I turned, took off my hat and bowed 
long and low and rode aside. The Indians bowed in 
return and passed on. We stood by the roadside and 
aaw the whole caravan pass. There were probably five 
or six hundred of them-a tribe of the Crows. The 
long tent poles were tied one on each side of a pony, 
the ends dragging on the ground behind with a plat
fonn or base joining them, on which the tents and 
akins and such rude camp equipment as they had were 
piled. The shorter tent poles were tied one on each 
lide of a dog, with baskets resting on the rear ends in 
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which the pappooses were hauled or dragged along. ; 
Everything turned loose-not a halter or strap on dog 
or pony-all herded or driven like cattle. They were 
nearly an hour in passing us, and the men who were 
on the plains for the first time thought it an amusing 
experience. It required but a short lime, after the 
movers had passed, to get our cattle out and start them 
on the road again, and, by night, we ha<l passed over 
the mountains and were back on lhc rivel'. A double 
guard kept watch that night, as we feared a band of the 
bucks that had passed us might come back and try 
to get some of our cattle, but the moon shone very 
bright, and as our whole force had stood by the road
side with guns across their saddles, they probably 
thought such an attempt would be useless. 

Our train moved on slowly, passed Independence 
Rock and over the continental divide and down into 
Green River Valley. When we reached Green River we 
rounded the cattle upon a sandbar and forced them 
all into the water at once. They got to milling around 
and round and going down the swift current, until we 
thought they would make the rest of the journey by 
water, but they soon found the water too cold for their 
enjoyment and headed for the farther shore. All got 
out but one. 

We took Hedgepeth's cut-off and reached the head 
waters of Humboldt without difficulty, thence down this 
river mile after mile, through sage brush and 
grease wood and alkali shoe mouth deep. As the ca,ttle 
passed, a dense, black cloud rose above them, almost 
stifling men, horses and cattle. At night the men were 
black as negroes and complained of sore throat and 
sore lungs, but there was no escape. Big Meadows, as 
I have heretofore described it, afforded a delightful 
resting place just between the dense alkali and the 

ANOTHER TRIP ACROSS THE PLAINS WITH CATTLE 

sixty-mile desert. But for this oasis, I may call it, 
where rest and food and water could be had, it is 
doubtful if herds could have been taken across the 
plains. Certainly a different trail would have been 
required. 

With all our precautions the trip across the sixty
mile desert was a very hard one. The wca ther was hot. 
Not a drop of water nor a blade of grass for thirty 
hours. When the cattle caught sight of Carson Hivcr late 
one afternoon they went wild. No power could hold 
them. They ran headlong into the river and next morn
ing five were dead. After the long march across the sand 

1 
and alkali, the trip up Carson Hivcr and ovel' the Sicrre 
Nevada mountains was an easy one, and we made it 
without difficulty. Going down the opposite side we 
had to pass through great forests of pine timber, and 
the cattle, after being so long upon l11e treeless plains, 
seemed not to understand this and gave a great deal of 
trouble. One night we camped near Leake Springs 
in a heavy body of pine, quieted the cattle and had 
them all lying down, as we thought, for the night. 
Something frightened ·them, and away they started, 
right across our camp and back toward the top of the 
mountain. At the first sound of the stampede we 
jumped to our feel, whooped and yelled, threw our 

• blankets in their faces and tried in every way lo stop 
them, hut they paid no attention and came crashing on 
through the brush. We were compelled to get behind 
trees to protect ourselves, and after the tornado of cattle 

, had passed, gathered our horse~ and took after them. 
They were all strung out on the road, running as fast as 
they could, and we had to pass them by making our poor 
jaded horses outrun them. It was no easy tnsk, and 
the leaders of the bolt for home were some fifteen 
miles away before we overtook and passed them. It 
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was almost daylight when we succeeded in doing this, 
and it required most of next day to gather all of them 
up and get back to camp. Nol a man had a morsel to 
eat until we returned to camp. We decided to keep ' 
moving slowly throughout the entire succeeding nigh~ 
as the best means of preventing another stampede and 
in order to get out of the timbered mountains and into 
the valley where the cattle were not so apt lo get ex
ciled. Early next day we reached the valley and 
stopped. Horses, men and cattle took a good resl 
This stampede jaded both horses and cattle more than 
crossing the sixty-mile desert, hard as that was. 

After a day's rest we pulled on and passed through 
the mining district of Weaver Creek and American 
River, and reached Sacramento River at Sacramento 
City, crossed the river on a ferry and camped for the 
night on the farther bank. No guard out that night
the first in four months-and the boys went up to see 
the sights of the town. Human tongue can hardly tell 
the relief I felt when I could lie down and 
sleep without fear of Indians or wolves or stampedes. 
A better set of men than I had with me never crossed 
the plains, always ready for duty and to help me out of 
trouble. It was about thirty miles out to our ranch and 
I told the boys if they would go out with me I would 
board them as long as they wanted to stay. About half 
of them went and the others began to look about for 
themselves. It was an affectionate farewell that took 
place between us, and in all the years that have pa:.sed 
I have never seen many of those boys, but I shall never 
forget them. 

We reached the ranch without difficulty and 
turned the cattle loose. The poor things had beea 
traveling so long and had become so accustomed to ii 
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~ that we had to watch them every day for nearly a 
month. They seemed to think they had to be moving, 
and after grazing awhile in the morning would string 

, out on any road or path they could find and sometimes 
get miles away-the old leaders always in front-be
fore we would discover them. After awhile we got 
them convinced that their journey had ended and that 
grass belly deep was a reality which they might actual
ly enjoy. 
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