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CHAPTER III

TOPOGRAPHY AND RESOURCES OF NEZRASKA.

Posrrron—AreAi—FEusvaTion—Crnare—So1L—Rage
BOURCE3—INTELLIGENCE OoF TRE PXoPLE.

EOGRAPHICALLY, Nebsaska is situated
near the e@nter of the United States.” It
lies midway betsween the two oceans, and between
latitnde 40° and 43° N. The extreme width of

' the State from north to south is about two hun-

dred and ten miles, and its extreme length about
four hundred and fifteen miles. It has an area
of seventy-six thousand eight hundred and nincty-
five square miles, or forty-nine millions two hua-
dred and twelve thousand acres, almost every
acre of which may be cultivated. Itisalmost twice
88 large as the State of Ohio. If England and
Wales were placed on top of Nebraska, they
would not carpet it by sixteen thousand eight hun-
dred square miles. It has eight thousand four
hundred and thirty-one square miles more than
all the New England States combined. If the
great State of New York were set down in the

- center of Nebraska, there would be twenty-nine
thousand eight hundred and ninety-five square

miles untouched. It has been said, ¢ Nebraska
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isan empire in itself.” Itssoil is fertile, its scenery
beautiful, and its climate as healthful as its area is
large and its scenery charming.

A Boston minister once went to Europe to

" rest and recuperate. While in London he was

called on to make a speech. He rese before the
assembly and said: “ My home is on the third
planet from the sun. The Western Iemisphere
is the centerof the planet; the United States is the
center of the hemisphere; Massachusetts is the
center of the United States ; Boston isthe center of
Massachugetts ; my Church is the center of Bos-
ton; and I am the center of my Church.” I might
not claim for Nebraska all that the Doston preacher
claimed; and yet the rich soil, balmy atmosphere, -
undulating prairies, thrifty towns and cities, cul-
tured, live men and women, make it one of the
most desirable of places in which to live. The

atmosphere is clear and pure. The average eleva-

tion is 2,312 feet above the sea. The almost
constant motion of the air, the perfect natural
drainage, and consequent freedom from all low,
marshy lands, combine to give the State the pur-
est, the most healthy and exhilarating atmosphere.
It has been said, “ The atmosphere of Nebraska
is 83 clear and much purer than the far-famed
skies of Italy and Greece.” :

The winds are very strong, and sometimes
blow for three days in succession with such tre-
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mendous force that the pedestrian must struggle
hard to keep his feet. While tornadoes are

‘rare, gentle zephyrs and winds are almost con-

stant. A gentleman after visiting the State said
to a friend: “The air of Nebraska is purer, and
there is more of it, than in any other country I
was ever in.”

. Samuel Aughey, late professor of natural
sciences in the University of Nebraska, gives the
temperature of the State as follows: “The mean
temperature of the summer months in Eastern
Nebraska is between 72° and 74°, or, more ac-
curately,” close to' 73° Fahrenheit. During the
winter months it averages 20°; during the spring
months 47. 8°; during the autumn months 453°.”

The soil is a black, sandy loam, very rich,

~and producing grains, vegetables, and fruits in

great abundance.

An estimate has been made by competent and
thoroughly posted men, and the conclusion has
been reached that the two Dakotas are capable of
snpporting a population of 50,000,000. Nebraska
is more than half as large as these two States, and
her soil equally as good, hence she is capable of sup-
porting a population of 25,000,000s0uls. And the
time comes on apace when that number will be
within her borders. Theaverage annual growth of
the population of Nebraska for the last nineteen
years has been sixty-one thousand. During the

i T A T
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past few years, one hundred thousand people
have come into the State annually. '

Nebraska is one of the best corn-producing
Btates in the Union. The rate of progress in Ne-
braska from 1880 to 1888, in the production of
corn, was more rapid than in any of the adjoining

- Btates, as the following statistics show: “In 1880

Illinois produced 326,000,000 bushels of corn.
(Round numbers are used in all these illustrations. )
Towa produced 275,000,000 the same year.; Ken-
sag, 105,000,000 ; Nebraska, 65,000,600, In 1883
Illinois harvested 278,000,000 bushels of corn;
Towa, 278,000,000 bushels; Kansas, 158,0600,000;
and Nebraska, 144,000,000, Here it will be seen
that Illinois did not maintain her record. Iowa
gained a very small percentage, Kansas improved -
her record by a little over fifty per cent,and Ne-

‘braska léaped forward at the rate of one hundred

and twenty-one per cent. Here Nebraska soil
meets and overmatches the giants in her rate of
progress.”’ :
Nebraska soil is well adapted to wheat—growmg.
The striking aupemonty of Nebraska soil and .
climate is shown in the sub_]omed table compar-

. ing the wheat-crops of 1880 and 1888 in Illinois,

Towa, Kansas, and Nebraska. Nebraska was the
only one of these cereal-producing States that
made progress on the record of 1880. Here is
the exhibit of that fact, taken from the tenth
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~ census and report of the Washington Bureau of .
Agriculture for 1888:

; 1880. 18;5;8.! P&r «;ant of
BTA‘IX'ES. - BuaheL_!. | Buoshels. f.o i;s?r
TIlRO0i8.ceereessaneeesans 51,000,600 | 34,600,600 | Loz, 23}
Towa.iweesereesennennnns| 31,000,600 | 24,000,000 | Loss, 22%
KADEEA o ve vericnannennnns 17,325,000 | 18,000,000 Loss, 7}
Nobraska..cecoeeseeeess| 13,850,000 |- 14,w{) 000 | Gain, 43

In a similar way it can be shown that Ne-
-braska is in the front rank of the world’s most .

progressive States in the production of oats, hay,
potatoes, and other farm grains and vegetables.
Being one of the best corn and hay pmducme
States in the Union, she is also one of the best
At her age, Nebraska
bas had no superior as a stock-growing State.

' Then, the dairy resources of Nebrﬂaxa are un-

surpassed.

Look at the followmo' figures of the “Ne-
braska Dairymen’s Assoclatlen ? for 1889:
Nebragka has 200,000 mllch-cows valued at, $7,200,000
Nebraska's butter productin 1888,. . . . 45 ,000,000 Ihs.

Product of Nebraska creameriesin 1888, . 4,000,600 *
Value of Nebraska dairy products in 1888 $10,500,000

“In no state in the Union can milk, butter,
and cheese be produced at less cost per pound
than in Nebraska.”

At the American Dairy Show, at Chicago, in

ST e

o A s’

TOPOGRAPHY AND RESOURCES. 43

1889, Nebraska took the first and second pre-

mium on creamery butter, first on granulated,

and the diploma for the best and Iarge.:t collec-
tion on exhibition, j

- As a froit-growing State Nebra.si\a is abreast
with other States. The flavor of her fraits is

- unsurpassed. Nebraska carried off the first pre-
‘mium on fruit at the meeting of the American

Pomological Society, Richmond, Virginia, in
1870; again, at Boston, in 1873, At Chicago, in ..
1876, and at the Exposition in New Orlears, in -
1884, she presented the largest collection of fruits,

~and would, without doubt have taken the pre»

mium ; but none wag offered.

- In popular intelligence Ncbraska is at the
front. By the census of 1880 Nebraska had the
lowest percentzge of illiteracy of any State in the
Union, and Wyoming Territory alope had a bet-
ter record in all the United States. A fow years
2go one of our most intelligent ministers had an
appointment in a sparsely settled neighborhood
on the prairies northwest of Omaha. The meet-

‘ing was in a private house, and it was made of

sod. The congregation consisted of about twelve
persons. The minister was very much ‘discour-

~aged when he looked upon his audience. The

men looked rough and hard. They were sun-
burnt and shabbily dressed, and, from their gen-
eral appearance, he felt that he had an ﬂhterate
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congregation before him, and greatly feared his
sermon would not be at all appreciated. He
preached, and the most profound attention pre-
vailed throughout the entire discourse. At the
close of the service, all remained to” greet the
preacher, and he learned that seven ocui of the
twelve who had listened .to him were gradnates
from Fastern universities, According to the num-
ber, this was one of the most, if not Zhe mos, in-
telligent congregations he had ever preached fo
in his life. The wonderful possibilities of the
rich soil and charming climate of Nebraska
brought into the Territory the most intelligent

class of settlers at the very commencement..

From the organization of the Territory, in 1354,
to the present time, not only in the cities and
villages, but in the, rural districts, all over our
broad prairies, in sod-houses and dng-outs, might
be found the most highly educated men and
women. To the push and energy of these cul--
tured, live men and women are we indebted, to

an extent at least, for the wonderful development

and rapid growth of the State.

~ The soil of Nebraska is peculiar. It retains
its moisture with wonderful tenacity, so that long
periods of dry weather do not materially affect the

crops. On the other hand, the heaviest rains re-.
* tard the farmer but little in his work. In a few
_hours after the heaviést rain-storms the farmexf

O
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- may be seen in the field with his plow, culti-
vating his crops with as much ease as if no rain

had fallen. This peculiarity of the soil guaran-
tees to the faithful husbandman & good erop every

_year. A failure in crops is rarely ever known in

Nebraska.

The autumns are remarkably lovely. They
are usually long, mild, and dry. The “ Indian
summmers ” are delightfnl, even beyond deserip- -
tion. To understand and rightly appreciste them,
one must be present and enjoy them. I have
lived in Ohio, Indiana, California, and Mebratka,
and have traveled guits extensively through other
States, and it seems to me that Mebraska com-
bines more natoral advantages thon any other
one State of which I have any knowledge. :

e i o o T A T TR T T R T
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CHAPTER IV.
CALIFORNIA GOLD EXCITEMENT IN 18:8-50.

GoLb DISCOVERED—ANXIOUS TO Go—"*QUrrIr” OBTAINED— -

. Farewzry to Frionps—Trip rrou Sovra B 10 O
Forr Keanvey—PegiLovs Passaez Ovem taz “ Bio
Moopy ’ —Fiesr Niomr 18 MNebrasxa— Teazisie
SrorM—BravriruL SoENm.

in}? the year 1848 rich gold-mines were discovered

“in California. During that year, and in 1843,
the most intense excitement on the suajeeu pre-
vailed throughout all the States. Flushed with the
glowing reports from the mines that came by
every mail, and with high expectations of becom-
ing independently rich in a few months, tens of
thousands rushed to the land of gold. The gold-
fever, like a tidal wave, rolled from ocean fo
ocean. Many went “over the Plains,” crossing
the Missouri River, passing up the Great Platte
Valley, thence over the Rocky and Sierra Nevada
Mountains. To make this: trip, from three to
four months were required. Others went by

o

" water, doubling Cape Horn, a voyage requiring

five or six months; while many others went by
way of the isthmus, crossing from Aspinwall to
Panama, and from there on the Pacific to San

Francisco.

t

b

s e

CALIFORNIA GOLD-FEVER. 47

In South Bend, Indiana, my home, the “Cali-
fornia fever ” raged fearfully, carrying hundreds of
the people to the Pacific Coast. Several companies
were organized, and set out for the far distant
West. . Just before bidding their friends farewell,
as their teams stood hitched to their wagons in
the street, the Homn. Schuyler Coliix was -called
“on for a speech. He was in the second story of
a large store-bailding on Washington Street. He
stepped forward to an open window, a
down inio a gea of ui)oumw faces, &

4 L
% & ib ve weaasld
emigrante. He assured them that they would

kave the sympathy and prayers of the friends they
left behind, and that during their: absence the
citizens of South Bend would never allow any of
their families to suffer want, Xis fow felicitouns
remarks touched the hearis of all. The faces of
the emigrants, and the hundreds whe crowded
the streets to witness their departurs, were bathed

epa
oty bAa
ouching one. I

in tears. The scene was a most
shall never forget it. I shall never forget how I
envied the young men thal were among the emi-
grants, and how ardently I longed to be cne of
their number. The desire already kindled in my
young heart for the new El Dorado, was fanned
to a flame, and burned with a white heat. I said
to myself, “I will go some day.” During all
that year the excitement continued, becoming,
‘if anything, more intense. The mail from the
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Pacific Coast came onlj once a month. When it
arrived, hundreds gathered in and around the

- post-office, eager to learn the latest news from the

mines. Nearly all the letters from friends were
read aloud to the citizens. When a letter was re-
ceived, after glancing over it himself, the person
receiving it was called on to read it aloud for the
benefit of all present. He would climb upon &
chair or a dry-goods box, and read, while the hun-
dreds around him stood in breathless silemce,

- bending forward, eager to catch every word thai

fol1 from bhis lips. T have seen 3 large crow
Ea]

“standing in front of the post-office in the midst

of a drenching rain, and while one held an um-
brella over the persen reading the letter, the crowd
listened, seemingly unconscious of the terrible
stormn that was raging. And I do not suppose

there was one in the vast crowd more oblivionsto

the storm, more anxious to hear, and. more in-
tensely interested than myself. We talked of
California by day, and dreamed of it by night.

Visions of the far-faméd gold-regions often rose

beforeus. In thespring of 1850 the long-wished-
for time came. Judge E. Egbert, a brother-in-
law, offered an “outfit” to my brother Albert
and myself, with the understanding that we were
to give him one-third of all the profits arising

from any business we might engage in while in-

California.

_ CALIFORNIA GOLD-FEVER. 49

_ I was then seventeen years old, With buoy-
ant spirits, bright hopes, and visions of immenssa
treasures of wealth before us, we bade adieu 40 2
weeping mother, brothers and sisters, and fiiends, -
and started for the far West. Litile did ‘m;
know, or even dream, of the privations, suTer-

Leligs

3 - LI - .
-ings, and cizappointments that awaited us iz tha

fatore. And well is it that a kind Providence
keeps all these things hid from us! Well i5 3
that the future, so far as these thines are cone
cerned, is all unknown. ILittle did v?e know ;Jf
the dangers that would beset us on every hand,
of the many imminent perils to which we shoald
be exposed. Even now, when I think of the
many rarrow, hair-breadth escepes of life, ¥ fiel
8 peculiar chilly sensation creeping over me. I
often ask: “How was it we escaped?’ The an~
swer comes in an instant: “ God’s gnarciaa angel
watched over us.” %

~ There is truth, as well as poetry, in Shake-
speare’s words : : ‘

“There’s a divinity that sha :
pes our en
. Rough-hew them how we will.” =

Thomson, too, utters a great truth whea

 he says:

“There is a Power
Unseen, that rules the illimitable world,
That guides its motions, from the brightest star
To the lgast dust of this sin-tainted mold.”
5 .

ety =l IN Tl W
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T verily believe that that “unseen Power”
which guides the motion of all worlds, all sys-

 tems, and all atoms, guided and guarded uvs.

The pé.triotic Roman cried out: “If T had a

 thousand lives, I would give them all for my

country.”

With greater emphasis, and greater love for.

God than the Roman had for his country, I have
often said: “If T had a thousand lives, they

ghould all be given to God.”
We were just four weeks going from South

. Bend, Indiona, to Saint Joseph, Migsouri, - The

roads through Illinois and DMissouri were very
bad. We had never seen anything like them.
There was snow and rain and mud. We had
black, sticky mud in Illinois, and yellow, sticky
clay in Missouri. In that early day there were
but few bridges, and but very little work hed
been done on the roads. - It is hard for any one
now, in these days of improved roads and easy

travel, to imagine the difficulties that were in the -

way of travel at that time. Illinois was full of
sloughs. These have since been bridged, and no
longer impede the traveler. We would cross

 geveral of these daily, and often our horses would

go down to their sides in mud. We came to one
of these one day; it looked ominous; we hesi-
tated about attempting to cross. A team was just

e S
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- in front of us, and the driver said to the man on

the other side:
“JIs the bottom good ?” 5
“Yes,” was the reply. So he eracked his whip
and started in:. - His horses began to flounder and
soon went down to their sides in mud, and the
whole wagon was buried except the box. The
driver cried out in a rage to the man on the
other side: :
“1 thought you said the botiom was good
here?” 2 .
“It is,” said the man, coolly, “but you are not
balf-way down to it.” If was a common remark
among the emigrants that the botboms had dropped
out of all the roads in Illinois. e
Twenty miles east of St. Joseph, IMo., we
stopped four weeks fo rest our horses, lay in pro-
visions, and prepare for the long journey over the
plains.. At that time St. Joseph was the extreme
western border of civilization, and the outSttine
point for emigrants starting for California. Beyonz
this, all was a wide, desolate waste. - There were no
white settlements west of this. The whole te'rritory
belonged to the Indiars. St. J oseph was a small,"
unsightly, filthy town, of a few hundred inhabit-
ants, and in looks the people compared very fa-
vorably with the dingy houses, filthy streets,- and
general repulsiveness of the place. Here we saw

B g R T
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what we had pever seen before. Many of the
men we met wore about them leather belts, in
which were large bowie-knives and revolvers.
These they carried openly, and no attempt what-
ever was made to conceal their deadly weapons.

"Robberies were of almost daily occurrence, and it

was unsafe for a man to walk the streets alone at
nighd. We felt peculiar. We realized, for the
first time, that we were in & “strange land,”

among thieves and robbers and cut-throats, 2 and
that life was none too safe. The impression roade
upon one, unaccustomed to such scenes, was very

= strong. I sometimes felt my heart creeping up

into my throat, and a certain unpleasant choking

sensation. Dut this little, unsightly, unattractive
village has grown to be one of the beautiful, flour-

ishing, and inviting cities of the West.

From this place we passed up the east side of
the Missouri River into Jowa, to 2 point just op-
posite old. Fort Kearney. Old Fort Kearney
stood right where Nebraska City now stands.

- CALIFORNIA GOLD-FEVER. 53

boat, and a span of horses and a loaded wagon
went down and were lost. The ferryman said,
while there was danger, still he thought he could
land us safely on the other side. We were rest-
less, anxious to proceed on our journey, and un-
w:l‘mg to wait for the water to fall. We eaid,
“We will risk it,” and drove our team on board;
and, with bated breath and trembling limbs, held
the borses and watched the oarsmen with the
most intense anxiety. . When the dangerous cur- -
rent wes passed and the pilot cried out, “Safe,”

the heavy strain was gone; relief came, and we
breathed easy. A few moments afterwards the
boat struck the shore, and on the 2d day of May,
1850, our feet pressed Nebraska soil for the first
time. We pitched our tent on the western slope
of “Kearney Hill;” and as it was raining and the
ground wet, we cut hazel-brush, on which we

- placed our blankets and made a comfortable bed.

That night the rain fell in torrents, and the thun-
der-peals were- deafening. Lightning-flash vied
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 CHAPTER V.
" ACROSS THE PLAINS.

OLp Forr Emarwzy—Nzpmasga Ciry—Prairtz Riven—
Inprans—New Forr Krarmey—Worves—IlioNicaT

. Avapu—Caiuney Rock—Court-Hovse Rock—RBorra-
LOES—SWEET VW ATER—SUMMIT oF TEE Rocxy Mouxnt-
ANs—Grezx River—Bzar RBrvee—Homzorpr—Des-
ErT—L{arson RiveEr—SuuiT o7 T5E SizrzA NEVADAS—
JOURNEY ENDED. 4 B

I/ EARNEY HILL, where 'we spent our
IN first night in Nebraska, is now a part of
Nebraska City. Table Creek winds along the
foot of Kearney Hill. Just across this ereck, and
a few hundred yards to the northwest, stood Old
Fort Kearney. On the 5th day of May we left
the Old Fort. We were then beyond the bounds
of civilization. There were no white persons re-
siding in all the Territory of Nebraska, save a few
traders and United States troops, garrisoned at
different points for the defense of the emigrants.
The garrison here consisted of a block-house,
made of logs, with port-holes for cannon and
muskets, and two rows of barracks in the shape
of an angle. In 1848 this military post was
- abandoned by the Government, and the troops

P

in 1854, the old block-houss stood on Main Stre

s R
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moved to New Fort Kearney, on the Platte River,
“about two hundred miles west. In 1850, when

we first saw the fort, the Government property

_ was in the care of H. P. Downs. Eleven years

later, when presiding elder of Nebraska City Dis-
trict, we became well 2cquainted with Mr. Downs’
and his family. They were then active members
of the Methodist Episcopal Church in Nebraska
City. When the war broke out in 1831, Colonel
Hiram P. Downs assisted in raisin 2 the “Nebraska
Regiment,” and in Angust of that year he was
promoted to the rank of brigedier-ganeral,

‘When Nebrosks, City was founded and platted

A2
ot
7

e

near the center of the’ city. ere it remair.;:g
until 1886, when it was removed. - Many of the.
old citizens strongly protested against the rerioval
of this “old londmark.” If T could have had

my voice and my way in the matter, it never

. would have been removed, if it did stand in the

center of a beautiful city of fifteen thousand jn-

 habitents. We first saw it in 1850. We next
.. 8aw it in 1860; and in 1861 we moved to Ne-
‘braska City, and for seven years, almost daily,

looked upon the old garrison. And.for many
years afterwards, whenever we visited the city, we
expected to see the “block-house ”—the people’s
old defender. It was like looking into the face
of an old familiar friend. We were sorry, and
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wished, kill and scalp every one of us, or take us

prisoners, and put us to death by inches, with

the most inhuman tortures, as they had done to

many others; and we well knew that torture was
their. fivorite amusement. And as they were on
the war-path, and needed munitions of war, we
knew that our provisions and teams and weapons
- and ammunition were a temptation to them to
put us out of the way. I confess,I felt a pecu-
liar weakness about the knees, and a .strange,
trembling sensation all over. However, after
giving them a few articles of food, they lef, pass-
ig on to the south, and we went our way ro-
Joicing, feeling wonderfully relieved, and breath-
ing with ease again. _

Two days after this we reached New Fort
Kearney, which we found- sitnated on a lovely
spot in the valley of the Great' Platte. Here we
found a pumber of United States troops quar-
tered. The commander of the post ordered every

emigrant to pass into one of the offices, where a

clerk registered each name, his former residence,
and destination. * e : SRS
~ From here we traveled up the Platte for days

and days, with the same monotonous scenes be-
fore us, the same turbid stream, the same low
range of bluffs in the distance, the same wide
valley, with but here and there a lone tree or
_ shrub to greet the eye.

[ -
took the horses b

.,

i away, into 'a deep

abundance of good

i i ‘ horses, until it |

caught them, and
back to camp, ¥
a strange and st
upon our ears.
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“Henry, get on "quick, or you will be over-
taken.” I tried again and again to mount, but
was so excited and frightened I failed every
time. It seemed to me I never coild get on my
horse. After repeated trials, I at length suc-
ceeded, and we rode down the canyon as fast as
horse-flesh could carry us. When we got out of

the hills, and reached the open valley, it was so -

dark we could not even see the horses’ heads be-
fore us. Egyptian darkness could not have been
more dense. . We looked for the camp-fire, which
we expected to see; but in vain, not a single ray
of light, nor a single object, could be seen in any
direction. The thought then flashed upon our
minds that we might not be able to find our way
back to camp again, and that we should be over-
- taken, and fall & prey to the hungry and ferocious
wolves. We rode on for some time under the
deepest suspense, goading our horses forward as
fast as possible, and straining our eyes to catch a
glimpse of light from the camp-fire. At length
we saw away in the distance a flickering light ; it
seemed the most perfectly beautiful ‘of anything
we had ever seen; it came to us in that dark and
~dangerous hour as an inspiration. We were en-
couraged, and urged on our horses, and were soon
seated by our own camp-fire, partaking of a hearty

supper, which had been prepared for us; after which
- we lay down to dream over our new adventure.

4cno.ss' THE PLAINS. €3

When we reached the forks of the Platte
River, our route was then up the South Fork of
this stream. One night, about dusk, after trav-
eling hard all day, we reached a point where the
high bluffs came within a few rods of the river,
at the mouth of a deep ravine. Here, at the

- mouth. of this ravine, with high, abrupt, and

rocky bluffs upon either side, we pitched our
tents and stopped for the night. It was a gloomy,

dismal-looking place. On our right was the river; .
on our left the deep ravine; in front and in our
rear rose, almost perpendicular, the frowning
bluffs. Tt was just the right place to be over-

- taken and cut to pieces by Indians. We prepared

supper, put out our guards, and retired to our
tents to rest. Foot-sore and weary, we soon fell

~into a deep sleep. About midnight we were

aroused from our sweet slumbers and dreams of
home and loved ones by the guards, who rushed
to the tents, and in a low voice said: “ Indians!
Indians! Get up, and get your guns, quick,

‘quick! We hear them crossing the river on their

ponies. They will be here in five minutes.”
Startled, frightened, and trembling like an aspen-

~ leaf, we tried to find our arms; but every thing

seemed out of place. Guns, powder, balls, caps,
everything was gone. The Indians, as we sup-
posed, were just upon us, and we were without

anything with which to defend ourselves. It was

A
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a time of intense excitement. In a few moments,
however, we recovered our presence of mind,
found our guns and ammunition, and with every-
thing ready, we went out o meet the foe. We
could distinctly hear them slowly crossing the
river., Plash! plash! plash! we heard their feet
in the water. The river was near a mile wide,
and it took some time for them to cross. Nearer
and nearer they came. At length they reached

. the shore, rose upon the bank, when, lo and be-

hold! we saw, not Indians, but a large herd of
buffaloes. We laughed heartily at our scare, re-

turned {o our tents, and slept soundly till morn- .

ing.  The next day we crossed the Sonth Platte
where Julesburg now stands,

It may not be amiss here to give a bit of his-

tory touching the founding of this city. Jules-

burg derives its name from a tragic and blood--

curdling incident, such as abound in the early
history of Nebraska and Kansas, as well as other
Western States and Territories. Julesburg de-
rives its name from a Frenchman named Jules
Beni. In 1855 Jules Beni kept a ranch at this
point. At that time the mail was carried over-

land from the States to California, and this was

one of the stations where horses for the company
were kept, . A noted desperado, by the name of
Alf Slade, was superintendent of the stage com-

pany, and Jules Beni had charge of the stock.
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Slade was said to be the most cruel and desperate
character that ever frequented the frontier, and
woe betide the man who ever had an altercation
with him. He could kill a man in cold blood,
and with as muoch composure as he would sit down
and take his meal. One day he got into a quarrel
with Jules, and told him he would cut off his ears
and wear them as a charm on his watch-chain.
Slade started acrossthe yard for hisarms, and Jules,
knowing the desperate character of the man he had
to deal with, shot and wounded him, and then, fear-
ing vengeance from Slade’s associates, he fled to a
deep canyon ia the vicinity. Here he remained
concealed until he prevailed on one of his asso-
ciates to take charge of his cattle. - He then left
the frontier and went to Saint Louis. In 1860
he returned to Cottonwood Springs. Shortly
afterwards, with a company of men, he started
westward for his cattle, which were then near
Fort Laramie. He had only got a short distance
on his way back, when he was overtaken by Slade,
with a number of his men. “S8lade immediately
shot Jules and wounded him, then cut off the
poor Frenchman’s ears, and finally put him to
death by slow and cruel tortures of the knife.
After drying the ears of poor Jules, the monster
attached them to his watch-chain, where he wore
them as a fulfillment of his terrible threat, and as -
a warning to all who dared oppose him.” Some
6 :
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years afterwards Slade came Go a violent death.
“ His cold-blooded murders and desperate deeds
became too terrible to be borne, even by men
whose lives had long become inured to scenes of
bloodshed, and he was hanged, as he deserved to

‘be, by a vigilance committee.” * Whenever we

think of Julesburg, we think of the terrible
tragedy connected with its early history.
From where Julesburg now stands, we erossed

over to the North Platte. Shortly after reaching

the valley of this stream, we came in sight of
Chimney Rock. The atmosphere is so pure and
clear that objects seem much nearer than they
really are, and on this account we were often
greatly deceived in the distance between us and
certain objects in full view. Chimnsy Rock
seemed at first sight not more than ten miles
away, when in reality it was more than fifty miles
away. When we first came in sight of it, we
were traveling almost due west, and this lone col-
umn seemed to rise up out of the prairie away to
the southwest. We traveled a whole day before
we came directly opposite to it, and then traveled
nearly two days before it faded entirely from our
view. Chimney Rock is a pillar, resting on a
solid rock foundation, and rising to so great a
height in the air, that it may be seen for nearly a

. *History of Nebraska (Western Hlstonca! Com-
pany), P, B
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bundred miles away. It reminds one of Cleo-
patra’s needle and the obelisks of Egypt. For
ages around it the wild storms have swept; for
generatmns it has looked upon the buffalo ranging
with delight over the grassy prairies. Within its
view many a bloody Indian battle has doubtless
been fought, and many an Indian town has
arisen, flourished, and phssed away. It has
watched the centuries come and go, and many
wonderful scenes have transpired under its gaze, -
and still it stands in 2ll its solitary loneliness. -
Shortly after Chimney Rock faded from sight,
Court-house Rock rose in view. Court—hause
Rock was sbout the same distance as Chimuey
Rock from the road, although it seemed very much
nearer. - It is several acres square, rising to an
immense height, and looking very much like 2
massive court-house, standing alone on the dreary
prairie, hence the name. The stone of both
Chimney and Court-house Rock is soft, and they
are rapidly yielding to the gnawmg tooth of time.
‘The valley of the Platte, in the sPnng and
early part of the summer, was the grazing ground
for the buffaloes. The grass came earlier in this
valley than on the bluffs and uplands, hence im-
mense droves of buffalo congregated along this
stream. It is hard for any one now to imagine
the vast numbers that gathered along this great

: valley We have seen’ the valley htera}l) black
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with them for miles and miles in almost every
direction. I am perfectly safe in saying I have
seen in one herd many millions. And this scene
was repeated day after day as we traveled up this

river. A buffalo stampede was a most terrible -

- - and dangerous thing. A frightened drove of these
‘wild animsls running at full speed swept every-
thing before them ; and woe betide the horses and
cattle of the emigrants that happened to be in
their path; they were swallowed up in the herd,
carried away; and perhaps never seen or heard
from again. Many emigrants lost their teams in
- this way. The noise of a drove of buffaloes on a
stampede was like the continuous roll of distant
thonder. The only safety for a train of emi-
grants, on the approach of a drove of buffaloes
‘coming ai full speed; was to drive the wagons
into a circle, make a strong corral, putting ail the
cattle and horses on the inside. The buffaloes,
however, much more rapidly than the Indians,
are becoming extinct. When we crossed the
plains, forty years ago, it was not known how
many baffaloes there were. There were many,
many millions. The Great Platte Valley was alive
with them, and the bluffs and prairies, north and
south, for hundreds of miles, were covered with
these shaggy cattle of the Plains.

Twenty years ago, according to the authority
of the Smithsonian Institute of Washington,
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thefe were only eight millions of buffzloes roam-.

ing over the plains and mountains of the Far
West. To-day there are but a few hundred.
There never has been such an extermination of
any large quadruped; it could rot have been more
successful if especially planned. Had the buffalo
‘been a wild animal, doing immense damage to
person ‘and property, he could not have been
hunted down and uselessly and wantonly slangh-

- tered with more avidity. Only eighty-five head

of wild buffaloes now remain; three hundred and

 four'are alive in captivity, and about two hun-

dred are under the protection of the Government
in Yellowstone Park. It is said that there are
about five hundred and fifty head in the British
possessions, north of Montana. There is a remote

~ possibility that the stock may be perpetuated,

and a small number kept alive in the Yellowstone
Park and different zoological gardens. But the
wild buffalo has lost his place, and has become a
rarity in the animal kingdom.. The work of ex-
termination has been carried on principally for
the hides. Regular buffalo-killing parties were or-
ganized, and the animals hunted down and shot.
Their hides would be taken off, and sold at the
nearest post-trader’s for seventy-five cents or a
dollar. The war of extermination was waged

- vigorously and most effectively, and it was thought

\for a long time that it was impossible ever to ex-
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tinguish the stock. It has only been a few years
since the danger of the species becoming extinct
. forced itself upon those who are interested in
natural history, and since then there has been a
scramble to obtain specimens for zoological parks
and menageries. - The Government has also rec-
ognized the importance of perpetuating the spe-
cies, and it has secured 2 number and placed them
in the Yellowstone Park for safe keeping and
the perpetnation of the stock. It is deplorable
that the Government did not take steps long ago
to stop the wholesale slaughter of these noble
animals. . i 5

- Wefollowed the North Platte until we reached
Fort Laramie. Here we found a number of
United States troops stationed. From this point
. we crossed over the “Black Hills,” and, after
several days’ travel over a very rough and rugged
road, struck the Sweet Water. This we found
to be a most beautiful stream, and its waters as
delightful as its name indicates. The Sweet Water
winds its way down a most beautiful valley, which
we found covered with heavy, tender, and most
nutritious grass. This thrifty and tender grass
our horses ate with a relish, which did us good
to behold. Soon after reaching this stream we
came to Independence Rock, which stands near
the bank of the river, overlooking the whole sur-
rounding country. Independence Rock is a great

ACROSS THE PLAINS. 71
bowlder, if my memory serves me right, covering
thirteen acres, and over one hundred feet high.
At one place, on the west side, this rock could,
with some difficulty, be scaled. The ascent was
quite steep, yet by dint of effort a man could
climb to the top. We clambered up to the sum-
mit of this wonderful bowlder, and gazed with

- delight upon the romantic seenery which spread in

every direction before us. After remaining for a
short time, having taken in the magnificent view,
we saw a large snake crawling up out of one of
the crevices of the rock; in a little while another

one made his appearance. As we had no desire

whatever to see any more, never having had any
peculiar love for the serpentine race, we made our
descent much quicker than we had made our as-
cent, and left the snakes in full possession.

Just beyond this and in full view was Devil’s
Gap. This is an opening about thirty feet wide,
through a mountain of solid rock. Through this
opening the Sweet Water rushes at the rate of
some fifty miles an hour. The walls on both
sides are perpendicular, and two hundred feet
high. This opening looks very much like a work
of art, as though it had been made by human
bauds to form a channel for the beautiful river.
This marvelous channel was cut through this
mountain of solid rock not by human but divine
hands. In this gap, on one side of the stream,
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near the surface of the water, is a shelf of rock, and
over this mountain; near the precipice, was a pre-
cipitions foot-path. Up this path, and over this

rough mountain, many emigrants traveled on foot,

We preferred to go with our teams some distance
to the south-east, where there was a good wagon-
road, rather than to attempt to scale the danger-
ous mountain on foot: The year previous a man
‘passed up this path to the summit, and, looking

down into the stream two hundred feet below

him, became dizzy and fell into the awful chasm, his
body striking the rocky shelf below.” His friends
- could not possibly recover his body, for the waters
rush through the ‘narrow and rocky channel like
the dashing waters of a raging cataract. I did
not see thein ; but others who did, said the skull
 and bones of the poor man were distinctly visible
_from the top of the precipice. _

Up this stream we traveled until we reached
the summit of the Rocky Mountains ; but so grad-
ual was the ascent that we were not aware we
were on the summit until we saw a small rivulet
flowing to the west. We reached this point Sat-
urday afternoon, July 8, 1850. Here, in this

bleak and desolate place, some twelve thousand

feet above the level of the sea, we camped and
remained over Sabbath, celebrating the Fourth
of July, at an altitude far - above any on
which we had ever been before. The wind blew
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a stiff gale ; the weather was cold, and it snowed
at intervals during the whole day. We found
some very good bunch-grass for our horses, and to
keep ourselves warm, and while away the time,
we cut sage-brush, and kept a'good fire going by
the side of a great rock, which served as 2 chelter
from the fierce wind. To the right and left of us,
as far as the eye could extend, rose mountain-
peak above mountain-peak in solitary grandeur,
crowned with eternal snow. The seene, though
sublime, was at the same time a dreary and ds;s-
late one. 'Whilé one enjoys such scenes for a
little while, they soon become menotonous, and
one longs for a more genial clime and more pleas-
ant objects on which to gaze. From the summit
of these everlasting hills we began to descend
‘sl?wly to the west. We soon reached Green
R.wer, 2 deep and rapid stream, but not very
.Wldé. There was neither bridge nor ferry, and:
the water was too deep to ford ; so we madea ferry-
boat.: of a wagon-box, took our wagons to pieces,
':! ferried them over one after another with our
jp.lnnder,_ and swam with our horses across the
river. Then we put together our wagons, re-
Ioad.ed our traps, and after a hard day’s work in
getling across, started again on our way rejoicing,
The next river of importance was Bear River.
From here our journey was uneventful until we
reached the Humboldt River. And of all the
7 .
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