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Interesting Account of a Trip Across the
Plains in 1853, read before the Guests
of the Shal(espeare Club

By MRS. E. O. TOMPKINS

Read by Mrs, K. O, Tompkins at a recep-
tiom piven to the pioneer ladies of Nevada
City, by the Shakespear Club, and-is deserip-
tive of her trin across the plins.  “Kindness
Grass Valley Tidings.”

Farly in the year 1833 my father, Thomas
utterficld, a native of Maine, left Apoleton,
Cmtagmnie county, Wisconsin, with his family
to cross the plains to California.  We had two
wagons, six horses amd a little roan  Todian
pony calted “Bub.”  “Bub™ lived many years
after we reached California. We did not camp
untit we got to the Missouri River, for it was
too cold and stormy. I ut stopoed at hotels. We
crossed the Mississipnd near Dubugue,  There
were no towns near, so we stopped at the Cap-
tain’s home. Tlis wife was a fne looking
woman of Indian and white descent, \ Swed-
ish woman was the housekeener and evéry-
thing was clean and in good order. The vest
river we crossed was Red Cedar, at  Cedar
Ranids.  That was quite a large town then.
We got to the Des Moines River next, but
passed the city on the richt. At this time we
saw 4 prairie fire, which T had read so much
about. The grass was dry and the Hames
lean=d like animals. Tt disd not.reach the house
where we were staying, for some reason [ do
not remember why. '

The next place of-note that T remember was
Larimic’s Grove. No  trees were  growing
there. They had all been cut down to buiid
two little houses. They were crowded [ull of
emigrants. We soon came to the  Missouri
River at Council Bluffs crossing. as it was
called then.

We were now at the edge of the  plains,
We stopaed oo the Towa side of the river wait-
ing for the ground to dey.  We had o jolly
time waiting because so many families were
camping there. We had the use of a large old
house with a number of other fami'ies. There
were tany large houses like hotels scattered
about, and some small ones. all very cheapiy
bui't with as little lumber as conld be used.

O the 24th day of Aoril, my twenty-secomd
birthday. we crossed the Missouri on an old
steamer and landed in Nebraska, Tt was just
the plains then. Looking un the river. we
could see Council Bluffs. This place was just

mounds where the Indians used to meet in

council.  They must have been covered with
some dark evergreen trees.  We were where
the city of Omaha now is, but no building of
any description was in sight. Tt was then as
deso’ate a olace as could he imagined. cold,
rainy and dreary, -

The wagons were heavily loaded with pro-
visions for ourselves and grain for the horses,
fur there was no good erass to be had. The
poor horses climbed hiflocks and — wallowed
through mud-holes till they were nearly ex-
hausted. When we got to the Elkhorn River
there was another ston nntil a it coukl be
bui't to take the peonle across, Then it was
better traveling. If T remember rightly, we
traveled un the North Platte. The road had
been traveled by emigrants years before, and
wound around throueh the bluffs, or little
mounds, so we could hardly see ahead. Then
we thought what a good place it would be for
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the Tddinus 4o attack vs, but no one ever mo-
lested us. Buch quick howers would come up
that we would get soaking wet, and then the
sun would come eut warm and bright,  The
water in the Platte was  very shallow  and
muddy and when used {or cooking purposes
we sprinkled in corn meal to settle the maul
There was no shrub ery along the way for tie
banks were fevel amd green.

The saddest sight of all was  where old
graves had been dug out by wild animals,
Skeltons were scattered around amd  frag-
ments of qui'ts anit other things that had been
used for hurial. We saw the skeltons of many
small children,  In a portion of the country
was the eactus, Many of the graves were
covered with these plants, and then they were
as safe as if covered with stone.  Stone graves
had no eovering. It was said that Indians
would dig into them to get guns that were
wanted, or other articles, The emigrants
would bury or burn the guns to keep them
anay from the Tudians, Many of the graves
were those of Mormons who had died during
the fHyht from Natvoo to Salt Eake,

One day a large number of wagons €l in
line with us while we were traveling on a high
ridge that overlooked a large level region of
country, We went down a short steep hill
where there was a spring of water and many
cottomwond trees. There were many surly
lnoking Indians here, with faces scarred with
running sores.  Indian women were near by
with their ponies loaded with all their house-
hold articles The loads were fastened on long
poles, as vou have scen in pictures. and tied
to the sides of the horses.  One had a basket
of puppics o one side and a basket of babics
o the other—ali happy. We traveled aiong
until we got to a long grassy place. Then our
party held a consultation,  They made 2 large
circ’e of the wagons, keeping the horses in the
center, and stood double wateh that night.
The horses knew there was trouble, for dhey
would cat a few mouthsful, then throw up
their heads and sniff the air. In other places,
too, when the men could see nothing. they
scented danger.

A trader who was near said we were in
danger. for the Indians were secking revenge,
as they had taken smallnox from the whites.
Many of these Indians died. We were among
the early emigrants and it was the later ones
that suffered from the Tndians, and contagious
discases, There were a great many ox teamns
that keot along with the horses—slow but
sure. The poor creatures would dron to the
wrotnd when they stopned—too tired to cat.
There was a very sandy. hot strin of country
this side of Salt Lake, covered with the car-
ensses of dead cattle, dried like mumies. Near
by was one of the nrettiest little lakes that
ever was seen, shaded with Jovely trees. A
drink of that water at the right time wouid
have saved the thirsty creatures. There were
many beautiful pictures here. One was a
large snreading hemlock on the bauk of the
Gireen River. No other hush or tree was near,
and the grass was short and green. I shall
alwavs see that nicture as it looked to me then.

We stopped in the Salt Take country two

weeks to reeruit the horses. Children wonld
bring litt'e onions and lettuce and milk and
butter. A neighbor in a tent asked a littie
boy how many wives Drigham Young had. [1e
saicl, “Forty that he keeps count of, 1 do not
know how many that he does not keep count
of.” It was a lovely country, but it was filled
with unhappy. dissatisfied women.

Soon we got to Nevada State, crossing the
lesert in the night to avoid the heat, for the
hineses were to be considered all the time, as
everything depended on them.  When we were
on the Humbnoldt River we found a large shruly
with whitish green leaves and bark, hearing
a very red bercy. We had plenty of dried
fruit and raisins, hut no fresh fruit, so 1
picked some of the berries and cooked them,
They were delicinus, but not one of my fam-
ily would taste them. Mother said she knew
they were poisonous, but T thought not, for |
knew from my studizs in botany that a bitter
or sweet berry may be poisonous, but never a
sour one. [ took some out to two old men
who were cating their pancakes awd  bhacon,
and they were delighted with  them.  We
were not poisoned after all, and we ate them
as long as we could get them, Of late years
I have seen notices of them in Fastern cata-
logs of frnit.

We crossed the Sierra Nevada mwuntains,
stopping at teany pretty little valleys.  We
came at last to Iomigrant Gan. where the trecs
are worn by ropes and chains in letting down
the wagons from the mountains. Then we
were in Dear Valley. It was here that I saw
my first rattlesnake. I recognized it from pic-
tures [ had seen. but I was so tired that T did
not move, although it crawled close by me. Tt
was the 28th day of August, 1833, when we
reached Bear Valley, having finished a long,
hard, but not unpleasant journey,

BETER UNSAID.

“Looks like rain today,” said the milkman.
as he poured the customary quart from the can
to the pitcher.

“It always does,” replicd the house-wife,
compressing her lips with cold sigmificance.

Stifling an oath, he took up his liquid-bur-
den and departed heavily.—Minneapolis Jour-
nal.

A house where the wife rules is spoken of as
“a boat steered from the bow.”

“Can you cover the Sun with a sieve®” A
great crime cannot be concealed.

“The house is finished, but there is still the
sound of the chisel.” Trying to reopen a mat-
ter which ought to be settled.

Few mea live up to their obituaries.

Eva—There goes Belle. She was selling
kisses at the church fair last night. She said
it was for charity.

Edna—TI don't doubt it. It certainly would
be charity for anyone to kiss her.

Client—S8i Haymow kicked my dog. Naow,
I-don't allow no man t" kick my dog. So I
went over t' lick time outen Si. My doc
chargde me 17.50 to fix me up. What kin I
do ter Si?

Lawver—Why not lick him again?

Client—Say, mister, T ain't a-jokin’. T want
her know.

Lawyer—Well, the only thing I can sug-
gest is that you might have him arrested for
cruelty to animals. Five dollars.

“Like a crow returning to his own country™;
to return as you came, no richer, no poorer.
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Write for Catalogue and Booklet of LA PLAYA BEACH PROPERTY [ lmcitieste this high-grado Beach Property that bas & gradual rise
Most beautiful place in the world to live & &

IT WILL PAY YOU TO INVEST HERE

LA PLAYA BEACH i» situated aixty miles south of the city of San
Diewo. The bench iz a subu b of the city of Ensenada. the capitol of
Lower California, The location is an ideal one for delightful homes

as a ssaside resort.

TERMS: TEN PER CENT DOWN

Make ‘lgﬂ.n-r €ent on your money This ia safer than any Savings

PRICES, $25.00 to $75.00

$1.00 A WEEK
BUY NOW BEFORE PRICES ADVANCE

ank wlore you anly get 4 per cent for pour money.

LA PLAYA BEACH COMPANY, Inc.

LOS ANGELES OFFICE, 345-346 DOUGLAS BUILDING

I Make Sufts at

- $20

Trousers at

$5 o
?ﬁﬂ«@‘@
Every Garment

M. GOLDSTEN
248 °'S. Broadway, Los Angeles

Mention this ad and get 5 per cent discount

and

Guarantee

CHICAGO N THREE DAYS

» on Los Angeles Limited
(A PALATIAL TRAIN FOR PARTICULAR PEOPLE)

weles to Chicngo vin Salt Lake Route, Union
& Chicage & North Western, through Salt Lake Cite
and Omaha There is nothing finer in train equip-
ment and your next trip east shoulid be on this pali-
tial train, - A1l ticket agents have fall particulars for
vour information.

F. A. WANN, Gen. Traffic Mgr., Los Angeles. T. C. PECK, Gen. Pass. Agt.

The Los Angeles Limited runs daily feom Los An-
Pacitic
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back before you leave these mountains. Do
you want to know somcthing that [ over-
heard? T heard him tell Ah Sing to poison
your grub and Ah Sing refused to follow his
advice even for big pzy. Then I heard him
dicker with that devil at a hali-breed that
works on the hoister to shoot you from the
brush at the turn of the road down .yender
when you went out. Fle told the half-breed
to swear an alibi if it came to court and that
he, Bill, himself would testify that the half-
breed never left his work. Now look here,
Van Ward, if you want to die like a skunk at
the hands of the man who hates yon and who
loves the woman you do, if you want to leave
your body to be dug into the dirt of these
here mountains you refuse my offer.” Dy
this time DBen Brander had worked himself
into a fit, “Oh, how I hate him,” the villian
snarled, “I hate the ground he trods on, I hate
the very hreath he breathes; and do you know
why? “I tell you why, because he robbed
me of the girl that could have made a man of
me, Van Ward, the only person in this world
that could—and that eirl was his sister. She
is dead now—she is dead.” for a moment he
mused in silence, hanging his head, and then
he continued in his trade. “What if T did
drink, what if I did eamble, what if I did
kil'—" here he stopned suddenly as if he had
said too much. “T loved the girl,” 'hg con-
tinved after an interval, “and she foved me [
believe, and she could have made a man of
me. and then that dirty dog interrupted. He
busted it a'l up between us. and then the girl
died, and that is why I hate him: T—hate—
him! Now he wants to bust it un between
you and her. Now’s your chance. if you say
the wourd he won't. Il see to that; hut I

want you to promise me this, sir.—

“I'm a poor devil, I am, and you're rich. [
want vou to back me up with your money if
T do the work or these damned cusses up here
woulil stretch me for killin® him ifthey should
catch me, amd remember if you don't and I
get pinched there's the gallows for vou, too,
and I'm the map that can deliver the goods,
if T hang, you hang.”

Donald sat without a word, his finely
chiseled features prooped up by the tapering
fingers of his white hand, his cold, steel-gray
eves penctrating deer, through the surface of
the intmwder when the Rustler again broke
forth in his trade.

“We have crossed paths many times in our
lives, him and me, but this'll be the last, if you
say so. [le'd "a liked to 'a sent me over for
rustling catt'e. he would, and robbing stages,
and selling liquor to them damned Tndians.
and he'd a liked to 'a caught me at Dana.”
and one of those fiendish grins stole over his
face. that went with the words, “I cught tn
’a killed hitn there, but he’s allus been a little
too slow and he'll not catch me now either.
the cdammed cuss.” and Ben Brander arising
from his chair approached Van Ward.

Tle had advanced but a few paces when his
host stonped him.  “ITold on™ Donald cried
out to the Rustler, whinning a revelver from
his helt and leveling it at Den Dramder, “we
won't troub'e to discuss the matter any fur-
ther, Leave that doar onen as you pass out.
Keen in line with the door and keep vour
hand out of your hin-nocket.” Wiilr these
words the Rustler turned and passed out
unhesitotingly c'csely  accompanied by his
host.  After Ben Brander’s footsteps had
abnut died out nn the hard sod of the moun-
tain side, Donald called after him, “Good

night, sir,” and closed the deor.  The only re-
sponse was two pistol shots, the balls of which
struck the frame building with a thod and
woke up some of the men who stuck their
heads ont of their cabin windows and called
out “what's that?” hut hearing no response
crept back again and the aicht resumed its
sitenee, such stillness as is enly known in the
mountains  when npo  disturbing  element
arotses the sleeping spirit of the Great Ouict.
Clasely locked up from all the world Donald
carriced in his breast the occurances of that
night for its occurred to him that to reveal it
would be to confess that he bad teen ap--
proached.

Like a creepinmg wolf Ben Drauder coutin-
ued prowling about those mountains, hoping
for vengeance, but for a long time he stayed
awav from the Deadwood unti] either hunger
or the thirst for vengeance once more brought
him back. '
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Salmon Eggs for Argentine

Another request has been made of the Fed-
eral Dureau of Fisheris through the Argen-
tine Republic and o mil'ion Salmon eggs will
be shinped to New York and transferred to
the refrigerator commartmient of a Seoth Ani-
erican stezmer. s New Zealand has success-
fully hatched steclhed trout eges, and with
stch success that the streams of that country
are now filled with these splendid game fish,
and the egus of the Quinnat salmon taken
from the Sacramento River have been success-
fully transpo-ted and hatched there, and the
fish have grown to maturity and returncd to
the main rivers to snawn, other countn=s have
seired upon the idea and are all asking for
assistance from this State.
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