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A ROMANCE OF THE PLAINS

Wm. J. Vasriel
From notas given by his pionecr mother, khe Jule
Mrs. Mary Alexander Variel.  Copy-
right applicd for.

¢1Oh, California, Californin
Is the Jand for me,
I'm going ta Calitornia
With my washbow! on my kace.

When T pet to California
1 will louk all arourl,

I'll seo the great big geid Jumps
And pick them off the grouml.

Oh, California, California
1s the land for me,
I'm going to California
With my washbow] on my knee.

v

IIE above lines are all that [ re-
call of a song that [ heard sung
for the first time ‘n New Har-
mony. Indiana, in 1848, Tt ap-
pears to have been a product of
the excitement attending  the
discovery of goll in Calilornia.
Some enthusiastic miner with

the poetic fervor had in this manner given

expressinn of the faith that was within hine,
and at the same time had put in concise
form a suggestion of the greatest possibil-
ities in the golden State of California for
the one seeking fortune. T lward the song

a great deal at the time mentioned. and 1

recall that it made a great impression on

me. .

It was first sung to my sister and myself,

as I stated, in 1848, by a young man by the

name of John Wesley Cox, who was en-
thusiastic to go to California, but who, so
far as I know, never realized his golden
dream. T was about to be married at this
time, and I remember that my intended
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husband and mysclf had many very earnest
talks about going out to California after
our marriage. [ was married ou October 21,
1848, to Joshua ITutchings Variel. My hus-
band and I were greatly interested in the
inducentents that a trip to California offered,
and while we frequently discussed the pos-
sibilitics of such a venture,, we were thor-
vighly alive to and cousiclered  fully  the
toil, danger and uncertainty that would at-
tendd it, but countless stories of the bound-
less gold fields, where we could go out with
a basket and pick up a supply of gold nug-
gets at any time oyvercame any fears we had
entertained, aud we concluded to join the
frst expedition that was organized in our
neighborhood.

I might say here that my husband was
born in East Minot, Camberland county,
Providence of Maine, in 1814, and he was
the eldest of a family of thirteen children.
He left home in 1836 and with two or three
companions ‘“‘pioneered” across what was
then the wilds of Maine. New Hampshire,
Vermont, New York, Ohio, Indiana and T1-
linois, traveling in an old barouche drawn
by two horses. IIe was under contract with
a’ man by the name of Grosvener to buy
furs and skins from the Indians. e led
this life of a trader for several vears and
then scttled at the little town of New Far-
mony, Indiana, near where I was horn.

The few vears he spent as a trader nat-
urafly developed a spirit of adventure in
him, and the discovery of gold on the far
Pacific Coast fired his ambition. As stated,
we determined to make the venture, but our
plans did not fully develop wuntil three yvears
later.  Somie of our neighhors, who had been
out to California, had brought some gold
nuggets which were shown uvs. and they
told the most alluring stories of the great
gold diggings, and of the enormous fortunes
that had heen made. and were being made.
Orther neighbors had gone to California and
had sent back for their wives and children.
. Allof these things greatly excited us and
fired our enthusiasm. and we lonked about
among our neighbors for recruits. DBy the
fall of 1831 a plan had been fullvy matured
for a journey across the plains  with  ox
teaws, and orders were at once placed by
the heads of families who were interested in
the trip for the construction of big, strong
ox wagons.  While these wagons were be-
ing built, the “men folks™ were busily en-
agéd in purchasing oxen, “breaking them
in.,"” and training them to the yoke, and col-
lecting the necessary tools, implements, and
supplies for the journey, while the “women

folks™ busicd themselves in laying in sup-
plies of medicine, and the many hittle deli-
cacies and ncecessaries that oniy a woman
would. think of, and of which a man would
never dream. Fach family furnished its onn
oxen, wagon and supplies, and if any out-
sider desired to juin the expedition he could
do so by paying one hundred dollars cash
for the privilege. the mouey to go into a
common fund. and he i consideration. there-
of to have food and shelier and the protec-
tion of the rest of the parties, and he in ad-
dition to the money paid, was to do his share
of the work on the journey in making and
breaking camp, driving team, and standing
guard at night while we were in the I[ndian
country.

By the latter part of March, 1832, all ar-
rangements had been comipleted, and the
start was actually macle about the 11th of
April. from New Harmory, Indiana. A por-
tion of our party hac gone overland across
Illinois to Saint Jo, Missouri, two weeks be-
fore, and they were to await our arrival at
that point.

It was a bright, beautiful Sunday marn-
ing about the 11th of April that that portion
of the expedition to go by steamer to Saint
Joe started from New Harmony- to go to
Tvansville on the Ohio river. We had three
large wagons. each drawn by four “yoke"”
or eight oxen, and about thirty people made
up the party. \We arrived at Evansville
after two days’ travel, and then bought some
supplies and without much delay we got all
of our effects and ourselves on board
steamer—wagons, oxen, supplies, men, wo-
men and children—and when the last good-
byes were said, and they were sad and tear-
ful ones, our steamer, the “Brooklyn.”
swung out into the current and then
down the broad Ohio, and we were actually
an our journey. :\s I recall it, everybocly
in our party secmed light-hearted. \We ex-
pected to be gone only two years, that be-
ing the time within which evervhodv was
supposed to pick up gold enough for any
use, and then we were to return home, Two
years! Home! Fortune! T wonder how
many of that band of thirty actually did
make his or her fortune in the Golden State?
Not one. I believe, and nane of the party
returned within the time set, and most of
them never did return. Vain hopes of youth!

T was quite enthusiastic and quite willing
to make the trip, and although I endured
many hardships and passed through many
dangers, and did not pick up many of the
big gold nuggets that the old song sug-
gested ight be lying around (although I
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Joe,” Missouri, wlere we were to join the
rest of our party, who had preceded us over-
land, and then to go into camp uatil final
arrangements were made for 1he real start
across the desert.  Our vessel was a very
okl side-wheel river steamer, and was com-
manded by Captain Dut, a gallant young
officer who had with him his young wife
and their one-year-old child. The captain
was kind and considerate, andd extended to
his passengers every courtesy possible. [
wore the badge of a Daughter of Rebecea
(Independent Order of Qdd Fellows), hay-
ing become a member of a chapter of that
society in New Harmony., The badge con-
sisted of a green, pink and white ribbon
worn about the neck. ending in a how. The
captain was a member of the Odd Fellows,
and my badge at once attracted his atten-
tion, atd it no doubt was the means of my
children and mysclf receiving many a
little favor that we otherwise wonld
have missed. This I appreciated very much,
and if it hadn’t been for his kindness 1 do
not know how T should have gottten along.
[t was rather a serious undertaking on my
part to have the care of a little three-ycar-
old son and a six months-old daughter, be-
sides rendering to others assistance when
called on to <o so.

The trip down the Ohio was a very pleas-
ant outing. \Ve had music and singing, and
in the evening twy fiddlers furnished music
for regular old-time dances, in which most
of the passengers indulged,  Feeryoae
seemed light-hearted and none appeared to
be worrying aver, or to realize the dangers,
or hardships, or labor in store for us. I
we had realized then what was ahead of us,
I believe Captain Duff would have been
‘compelled to turn back and return us all to
Evansville. I suppose, though, that it was
the prize of golden nuggets that were await-
ing our baskets that lured us on, for we did
not turn back, and never thought of doing
so,

Nothing worthy of note happened during
our journey down the Ohio, as the river was
clear and smooth, and when we turned from
the Ohio and steamed up the broad Missis-
sippi we still had pleasant traveling. The
great river was comparatively smooth and,
as [ remcinber it, the water was fairly clear.
We arrived at St. Touis, Mississippi, on a
Saturday nighc after our run from Evans-
ville, but we -.id not go ashore until the
next day. As the boat came to her moor-
ings at the river bank, a dance was in prog-
ress, and some men on the shore started to
come ahnard, but they were prevented from
doing so by some of our men calfing out:
“There is smallpox on this boat,” This had
the desired effect, for no one attempted to
come ou board that night. and the dance
went on. The next day was Sunday, and we
could not buv anything at the stores, they
all being closed, and so we had to wait until
the next day. The Monday following, our
men purchased the supplies that were to fur-
nish us with food during our journey, as no
fond at all was brought from home except
some delicacics in the way of preserves and
pickles that T had brougsht. The buying and
loading of supplies was completed by Mon-
day evening, and during the night we once
more set out up the Mississippi, turning into
the muddy Missouri river when we reached
its mouth, Qur journey on the steanthoat
thus far had heen without any incident
worth relating, but when we rcached the
Alissouri, our’troubles commenced. The
river was rough and turbulent, and con-

tained many sunken logs, and one day while
we were carefully steaming our way up
stream, it was our misfortune to run into
one of these. I was territied by feeling the
hoat give a sudden lurch, and then to hear
the pilat’s voice ring out: “Everybody on
deck! The hoat is on a snag!™  verybody
rushed out on deck and the little steamer
seemed to be fairly standing on her steen.
Her bow was up in the air and it was with
great difficudty that T was able to stand up

“an the deck.  The pilot stood in the pilot

house, his face pale as death. In a few min-
utes the hoat righted herself, and the pilot's
cheery cry of “\ll's clear,” quicted our fears
and reatored our equanimity, It appearad
that fortune was with us, for we were told
by the Captain that if the aceident had oc-
curred in the night time, we would all prob-
ably have Leen Jost, but the blessed day-
light, enabling the officers to properly handle
their boat, saved us. My husband fell on
the deck during the confusion and sprained
his ankle quite severely, which injury both-
ered him throughout the journey ;in fact, he
nrever did  get over it. as he  ever
after had a weak ankle. .\ day later we had
another accident that might have proven
very serious,  We were steaming aloug very
close to the shore early in the morning
while we were seated at breakfast. I hap-
penied to look out of the door towards the
stern and saw a big blaze going up from a
wagon in that part of the hoat. The sight
of it filled me with terror. I said nothing,
but acted very quickly. T quictly picked up
my two little children and walked out of the
cabin. By the time I reached the side of the
steamer she had stopped and the bell was
loudly clauging the fire alarm.  Somie of the
deck hands had hastily thrown nut the gang
plank to the river bank, and this I lost no
time in mounting with my- two little chil-
dren in my arms. As I walked away from
thie river I could hear the loud voices of men
calling out, and the screams of women and
children. Tn a few min.tes the fire was put
out and quiet restored, and I returned to the
boat. It appeared that in &ome way &
feather bed had got on fire and for a few
moments it looked very serious for ns, but
the enly effect of it was a terrible fright. and
that was so great that the boat remained at
her moorings for a couple of hours hefore
proceeding up the river. J was very much
frightene, of course, but T kept my ncrve,
and made up my mind to get to a place o
safety.as quickly as possiblc, at least a place
that was safe from the fire, and land scemed
to me at the time to he about the safest
place. Tt did not occur to me at the time
what in the world T should have done there
alonte in that wilderness with my children,
if the boat had burned np.

We proceeded up the river and arrived in
due time at Saint Joe, Missouri, after a sev-
entcen days’ run from Evansville.

This steamer trip was nnt as pleasant as
it might have been, and possibly the many
years gone by have snmewhat s Jstened the
recollection of the hardships, and perbaps
my remembrance is not of the best, but the
note which I firdd my hushand made in his
diary of the event is as follows: “The hest
place on the river is Saint Joe. This is a
pleasant town (save when the wind blows
and then it is disagrecable) of some 2300 in-
habitants, and is backed by some of she fin.
est country that T ever sav, and some of it
is well cultivated. We arrived herc on the
last day of April, after the most tedious trip
I ever took iu any way. for to be cooped up

in an old rotten aud filthy boat seventeen
days is bad, but to be thus situated and then
put on half rations is truly remarkable; but
such was our fate.” )

Personally, my trin on the steamer was
not a pleasaut one on account of the selfish-
ness of some of the women in our party, and
the tirst night on the boat [ had to sleep on
the cabin tloor, but after that time I was
able to share one of the cabins with two
other ladies.

Our party lost no time in disembarking
with wagons, cattle and supolies, and at
ouce joined the rest of onr party who had
come overland and had arrived there three
days previously. \We harnessed our  ox-
teams, four yoke of oxen to cach wagon.
loaded on our supplics, and drove our teams
to the ferry boat, and were ferried over to
the other side of the river, and then drove
out about two miles from the river, where
our friends had established a camp.

My huskand was greatly incensed at the
treatment [ had received at the hands of the
other women. I will quate from his diary
describing the landing at Saint Jae: “[ am
sorry to have to say it, but the Harmony
women treated my family in anything but a
respectful manner, and oftentimes with open
insult.  As usual, those upon whom we have
the least claims showed us the most kind-
ness, and to crown all, when we landled, I
had to check off our freight, ancl all the
other hands had nothing to do but get their
things, which they did by pulling up and
loadling their wagons., This occnpied all the
forenoon.  During all this time my tamily
had to remain on the bank in the hot sun
and dirt, and no one offered my wife a place
in their wagon. nor even spoke to her, cx-
cept to quarrel with her for things she could
not help, and when they got loaded, T asked
AMr P to let my family ride out to camp in
his wagon, but he had e room, and the
other teams drove off under “J. C’s” dirce-
tions and left us standing on the bank nf the
river, to gct out to camp as best we could,
but ingratitude is always punished. and in
this case it was instant, for he let “)M. C.'s
team run against his wagon and smashed
one hind wheel to atoms, but I did net fol-
low his conrse towards me. T went and
borrowed a wheel and helped him to start,
ancl we finally got out to carap and pitched
our tents before dark.  This was the frst
day of May.”

The same day, just after we arrived in
camp. the pilot of the steamer, whose name
1 cannot remember, came into camp carry-
ing his “carpet sack’* and told us that the
steamer bad sunk.  On returning to the
river, there, surc enough, we saw onl- the
pilot house of the old “Brooklyn™ abowe the
water. I then for the first time realized
what a peril we had passed through on the
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pathered a few? somchow [ never, cither
during the journey or sinee, regretted tak-
ing the trip I did.

We were to steam down the Ohio, thence
up the Mississippi to the mouth of the Mis-
souri, thence up the Missiouri to “Saint
trip, as [ iearnad from that pilot that the
boat was a rotten old craft, and that she
had been greatly overloaded, and that we
had really taken great chances in making
the voyage in her.  Many of us thought at
the time that from the fact that the boat
was so lieavily insured, that she was sunk on
purpose to get the insurance-—-I have been
told that that was a common practice in
those days.

Fverybady was busy now dividing stores
and packing wagons, The notes in my hus-
pamd's diary shed some light on the trials
and difficultics attending the few days of our
final preparations:

“Today [ have determined to have another
team or stop at Kaint Joe. M. C. and I
bought Z. Johnsou’s half of a team, consist-
ing of a wagon and outlit and two yoke of
oxen, and [ now have Cuddy for a partner.
We moved this team out to the camp aud I
set up for mysclf. May 4, 3,6, 7 amd 8§ were
accupied in fitting out, and for me it is very
unpleasant, for there is but one who left
Harmony whe is disposed to see me have a
fair chance. Mr. C. has donc all that he
could, and has acted the man. \Ve have got
our team now of four yoke of oxcn.

May & Today we have divided our
stores, and T will say with truth that I
never knew the definition of selfish before,
but now I can appreciate it in its fullest
sense, but cannot tell all the little mean
things I saw it do, and wonld like ta forget
it. Truly is this the place to try men,

“May 9. Today, Suunday, we broke up
camp and moved up to the ferry four miles
above Kaint Joe, and camped for the night.

“May 10. Teday was spent in fixing
wagons and in the evening we crossed the
river in a hard rain storm, and ascended the
bluff, which is a very bad hill of sonic two
hundred feet in height, witha grade of forty
degrees. Tt was so wet that we had to put
twelve yoke of oxen (twenty-four animals)
to a wagon, and hard work at that. But we
go up safely, minus the breaking of a few
chains and cracking P's whip stock of
hoosier oak. \We camped one and a quarter
miles from the Missouri, where we found
goad grass and a good spring of water.

May 11. \We are now fairly afloat and
our destiny is westward. .\l well and in
good spirits, except Mr. P.. who has been
unwell with d— for several days, but is too
cross to be in any danger.”

While in camp we were visited hy  In-
dians, who exacted from every man a toll
of one dollar for the privilege of going
through their country. .\nd we had to pay
23 cents for each wagon every time we
crossed a bridge. They were very friendly,
were well dressed and could speak very good
English, they having lived near the town of
Saint Joe. They were the Kickaper In-

dians,

When our preparations were all  com-
pleted and the start was actually made, our
“emigrant train,” as it was called in those
days, was made up of cleven large wagons,
or prairie schooners, covered with canvas,
each drawn by four yoke, or eight oxen, and
our emigrant company consisted of about
iifty people, men, women and children, and,
of course, a few of man’s best friend, our
faithful dogs.

I cannot recall the names of the entire
party, but those I do remember are the fnl-
lowing: J. FL Variel and wife, Mrs. Alary
Alexander Variel, and their two children,
the one then three years old being the late
Hon, R 1L T Vareel of Los Angeles, and
the other, a daughter, six months old, who
is now Mrs, Bell C. Eaton of Ventura coun-
ty: Michael Craddock and Jane Craddock.
his wife; Henry Hugo, fifteen years old:
Mrs. Corbin and Tiny Corbio, her two-year-
old daughter, going to join her husband:
Daniel Perky, William Galloway. Mouis
Burbeck, Charles Twigg, Frank M:Near,
Charles Pritchard, Mrs. James Dadden and
her three daughters, Kate, Mary, Lily, aged
sixteen, nine and seven years (going to join
her husbund in California  who was out
there practicing medicine), Burt  Kellogg,
-—- Cuddy, I'rank Durlin, —. J. Dunn with
wife and baby, Heary Hall, John and Mark
Delaney, “French Louis” (cook). Thomas
Cox and wife. George Grant, wile and sis-
ters, Iidelia Tyon (her hushand was in Ne-
vada City, and she was going on to join
him). Green Cox, William Davis, wife and
baby, William Dradley, Zumwmerich Mec-
Fadden, —-— Racqnet, “Sid” ———, Henry
[vens, an eleven-year-old Loy, awmd Zark
Johnson, When we started we bad a fine
watch dog, and [ got a great deal of com-
fort by having him, as he was always about
watching over my children.

Raproduction of old Daguervotyp: of Mr. and Mrs. J. H.-Variel

(Continued in August Number.)

“The Tender Mercies.”

lishop Joseph F. Berry, during the Meth-
adist. conference’s recent session in New
York, told a story in illnstration of the ten-
der mercies of the wicked.

“Tt is said,” he began, “that when the great
Spanish marshal, Narvaez. lay dying, his
confessor asked him if he had any enemies.

**No,” whispered the marshal: *I  have
none.

“[ut the priest, reflecting on the stormy
life of the dving man. repeated:

**Think, sir! Have you no
None whatever?”

**Na. gaid the marshal, ‘none.’

“And he added tranguilly :

“‘I have shot them all”"—Los Angeles
Times.
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CHAS. H. TURNER

Grand Secretary N. S. G. W.

The order of the Native Sans of the Gnld-
en West is blessed in possessing  maay
men who are a credit to the organization
they represent. Men of andoubted ability
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and honesty of purpose, men who are tire-
less in their efforts to advance the spirit of
fraternity, and who leave ro stone un-
turned to promote the general prosperity of
the State and its people. FEach month of
the Grizzly will contain a portrait, together
with a short sketch, of the men who are
working unselfishly in the upbuilding of
Native Sonism. And in this issue we pre-
sent the likeness of Charles . Turner, the
present Grand Secretary.

Brother Turner has .devoted his entire
time for the past eighteen years to the or-
der he loves. 'Twas through his mdividual
efforts Calaveras Parlor No. 67 was organ-
ized. He was appointed a District Deputy
Grand President by Grand Dresident Flint;
and organizen Union and Copperapolis Par-
lors, He has traveled extensively through-
out the State, and it is claimed that he has
earned the proud distinction of visiting a
greater number of parlors than any other
Grand Officer to date,

When Alcatraz Parlor was instituted Mr.
Turner was installed a charter Third Vice-
Presidfent and successfully passed through
all the chairs, He was elected Grand Secre-
tary at the Vallejo Grand Session and has
been continuously re-clected and now is en-
tering upon his fourth year.

Brother Chas. Turner has also attended
every Grand Parlor since the twenty-second
session held at Salinas,

The Grizzly Bear has received many fa-
vors from our hustling Grand Sccretary, and
his unselfish efforts in securing special items
of interest is greatly appreciated.
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EVA T. BUSSENIU

Grand President of the Native Daug‘htcrs of the Golden West
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There is no better kuown nor respeeted
officer in the Native Daughters than the
present grand president of this splendid fra-
ternity.  This warthy lady has been, and s,
most active in ail aitairs concerning the or-
ganization she so ably represents, and has
spared no pains in assisting any- and all pro-
gressive efforts beneficial to the State.

Scventeen years ago she entered the ranks
of the Native Daughters of tire Golden \West
as a charter member of [a Carita Parlor,
which disbanded some four or five  vears
from its installation, )

\hout niue years ago Mrs. Bossenius was
attracted to Los Angeles and upon her ar-
rival hecame an active member of Fa Ex-
peranza Parlor No. 24, and has heen identi-
fied among its most ardent workers.

In 1902 she was sclected a= a delegate to
the Grand Sesston of that vear, at which she
was elected as Grand Outside Sentinc!. From
this tine her advancement was ransiud, and
soon was elected Grand Marshal and served
in this effice for twn vears. Mrs. Bussenius
was then elected Graml Vice-President ansd
at the following grand sessinn was given
the highest position within the gift of the
Native Daugl'~r sof the Golden \West.

Mrs, Bussenius is the happy possessor of
splendid exccutive ability. 1ogether with a
most charming. personality.  Her lovalty to
duty and her tircless efforts in behalf of the
sisterhood has redounded to the benefit of
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lh}' mazgnificeut fraternity that has accom-
plished so much good for California,

Fhis worthy lady is a most entertaining
and capable speaker and is unselfishly de-
veted to the welfare and prosperity of not
n_nl_v the Native Daughters, but the Native
Sons as well. Through her wmany  ennd
qualities she has won the esteem and con-
fidence of all who have the honor of her
friendship. :

Thc Orcler of the Native
Daughters of the
Golden West

By EVA T. BUSSENIUS

There are not words in the English lan-
quage to express the emotions which stir the
licarts of the warien of California as they
think upon their home-land and upon these
wha made it home for them.  Nor is it pus-
sihle to tell of the love which we bear for
tis glorious commonweaith: nor of the
pride with whicli we look back upon the
achicvements of those who laid the founda-
tion npon which this marvelons superstruc-
ture has heen reared—the result of the
heroic efforts of our Pioneer fathers and
mothers.

Such is the cornerstone of our organiza-

tion. Being actiated by a keen love of
home, an interse feeling of patriotisi, a pro-
towd veneration of oue focefathers and an
observance of all things apiritual, the fra-
termal fife of the Native Uiatigiilers of the
Golden West is ome of the hi;h;wr idends. In
our relations to ote anather we 1ake Ispiri-
tion from the Iofty character of our nagnifi-
cent moantains: from the fertile hrendih of
our villevs ave receive the lessons of Zener-
Osity and a great kinediiness: from the ma-
estic Gow of our rivers s created  the
thought o o greacious dignity, e (he tow-
ering hieizhis of aur womdo et rees teach s
to ever Jook anward and onwaid,

The Order of Native Dinyzhters i the
Gowden AWest is something nore than mereh
Leneficiary, directing at alt times its hest
cnc.rgivs towvard the betterment  of  that
which pertains to California, Saving  the
Rigantic trees i the Big Basin fram the axe
of the lumber merchant was due more to the
action of the Native Daughters than o anw
other intlsence. The order was instenmenal
m having the Cruiser California named jor
onr state and to which has been presented
a gold tabiet suitably inscribed. The preser-
vation of many historie and important fand-
ntarks has heen brought ahout by the end-
less, tireless efforts of our members.

The eelebration of “Special Davs of the
Order™ hinds us even more closely together.
Mareh seventh is the date of our  Official
Arbor ifay in recognition of the natal day
of Luther Herbank, that “wizard of the war-
den. field and orchard, whose work has .:i‘l(:(l
additional lustre upon California.”

. Memorial, Poneer—=September Yth, IFlag,
Fhanksgiving and Mothers' Davs are al.
ways faithivlly remembered in praver, song
and verse, and the Children's Birthday I’;lrt:
is seldom overlooked., . )

The Order is in a Qourishing comdition, the
state of membership and finances augurine
well for future advancement and prn_\—?:erit\r".
Fhere are conntless strong, capable. briltiant
women among the Native Danghters wise
well-trained minds have administered affairs
of office successtally in the past, and to the
tncuestioned ability of those representative
women of the future we look forward with
cqual assurance.

Speeial words of commendation and praise
should he accorded the San Francisce ’ar-
lors on their undaunted courage which rose
supreme over every abstacle and preserved
to the Order a mnst desirable and goadly
membership: and these sisters, who have
endured so heoically the trials which have
befallen their fair city by the sun-down sea,
will he thrice blessed in their work of the
l’u_-nurr wonmen of the New San Francisco,
I.t 5 such a spirit of loyalty and deyotion to
State and Order, animatin
Native Daughters. that will voice the senti-
ment of California as onc state, indivisible
now and foreyver. ' ) ’

Thus it is that the. Order of Native
l)qughtcrs of the  Golden West  stands
unigue among the representative swomen's

organizations of the wald,

roogiN
¢ s

~

The Wings of Time.
‘.\1¢lhu:\'clah was walking in his garden.
’.\I_\: goodness,” he exclaimed, suddenly

“there’s ancther flower on  that centuri-
plant! Why. it seems hut vesterday s:nce
I plucked a hlnssom from it )

He walked stowly toward an oak tree two
hundred years old, which he had tenderly
raised from an acorn,

“Al. me,” he mused, “how time flies !
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Wm. J. Variel

From notes given by his pioneer wodher, the
Lite Mrs. Mary Alexander Viricl,
Copyright applial for,

(Continuccl from July ILssue)

—_—

The first Tndians we saw, as previously
stated. were at our first camp near Saint
Juoe, they being “tame Fudians.” They very
promptly made demands on us to pay “toll,”
and of conrse, we had nothing else to do but
pay it. and this put them in a good humor.
They had a big camp fire near us and the
old chief came over and invited me to go
over to their fires and warm my tea, but
having a little iron stove for that purpose,
[ declimed his invitation. I gave my little
son, Robert, fifty cents to give to the chief,
the latter having inspired the child with a
very wholesome fear, but he watked up to
the old fellow and said. “Here, four bhits”
T'he chief took the coin and bowed very low,
and again invited us to his camp, but T de-
clined,

In makmd the ﬁtul arrangements for our
overlawd tnp we chose one of the men as
captain, Mr. M. Craddock, but my husband
unl another man were chosen licutenants
and had a good deal to say about the con-
duct of afairs. [t was arranged that two
wen shoukd in rowation stand guard cach
night and watch our cattle, two staving up
until midunight, and two others the halance
of the night. We also arranged onr mode
of travel and making camp. Each wagon
took it< turn in leading, and when the cap-
tain in the evening ordered a halt for camp.
the first wagon would take a position (so
that it would be the last one to move the
next morning) and then the other wagons
as they came up, would zll in position, the

By WM. J. VARIEL.

wagons when alt had halted being in a cir-
cle, forming a circular barricade or fort, in-
side of which we pitched our teats and built
our individual camp bres.  In the back end
of our wagon my husband had built an ex-
cellent pantry, which was very tight and in
which [ kept supplies for immediate use in
very good shape.  Tach wagon tead and
party had its own supplies, and did its own
cooking, there being no community interest
in this respect. \Ve had tin plates, tin cups.
iran knives and forks, and our eatables con-
sisted of tea, coffee, sugar, crackers, Howr,
hams, sheulders, smoked bacon and cheese,
We had no canned goods, as this was De-
fore the era of that very convenient form
of food. I had bought two hushels of dried
peaches before we started. and this fure
ished us with what seemed at the time a
very deliciotis dessert during the entire
jourrey. I did all of the cooking for onr
wagon party, consisting of my hushand, twn
children and myself, and two men, "Cuddy™
and “l.ouis,” both Frenchmen. Ionis al-
ways gathered the fuel, carried water and
washed the dishes for me, little favors that
were mnch appreciated by the cook. [
hoiled water every night after supper, and
in the morning before starting tillec! four hig
canteens and a little onc for Robert, with
this cooled, boiled water. By this means
our wagen party, at least, always had a
good supply of wholesome water, some-
thm_" that eome of the others neglected, and
to their cost, as will be scen.

We found the road well defined, as it had
been marked out and traveled oser by the
thousands of emigrants who had preceded
us on their way to the gold fields. \Ve gen-
eralty travecled about twenty miles each
day, the country for the first undred miles
heing quite level. One evening just as we
hael reached our camping place and had pre-
pared o the night, we learned that John
Craddock, brother of our Captain. had been
taken quite ill with a complaint something
like chelera. This was undoubtedly hrought
on by his drinking unboiled water. The
poor man came to my wagon aad told me
pared for the night, we learned that John
Craddrck, brother of our captain, had been
that he was very sick and that he believed
that he had the chaolera, and asked me for
some “pain kilier” [ got ont our bottle
of the patent medicine and Faneed it to him,
telling him to take six drops of it in a tum-
bler of water, every hour or so. [ offered to
mix up the medicine for him, but he looked
at the borttie a mement. and instead of fol-
lowing my direction, he placed it to his lips
and commenced drinking it straight. T cried
out, “Don’t drink it that way, it will kill

you,” but he drank cown the entire contents
of the bottle, and after smacking his lips, he
remarked, “Well, if six drops wouvld help
me, [ guess the whole bottle will do me
more good.”  He turned and walked to his
wagon, and I heard nothing more of him,
until abont midnight that night, when I was
starthxd from my slomber by his wife ery-
ing out to me to let her have some of my
brandy. She was terrilily excited and scared
and said, I do believe sy husband is dying
af the cholera, he is all donbled up.” I gave
lier the brandy, but he was too far gone, and
died within an hour. It was a celd. dismal
night, and the wind blew a fierce gale. Thev
tdropped the tent right over his dead body
and went to bed, leaving the corpse with-
out watchers.

We laid by the next day and night, and
during the (la\' we buried the last mortal
remains of the first victim, burying it at the
foot of a beautiful granite boulder. This
rock had red streaks in it and we called it

Calico Rock.” The hady was sewed up
in a hlanket (for a coffin was eut of the
question) and let down into a grave about
four feet deep and was then covered up, no
ceremony of anv kind heing had. Tt was a
mournful affaic. and we all felt very much
depressed. cach one no coubt wondering
who would” be called next. Ouwur fear of
cholera was not ill-founded, for we had just
passed annther emigrant train that had four
bad cases of cholera. After recuperating for
the day and night following the death of
our comrade, we continued our westward
journey.

One morning while T was walking alnng
aliead of the front wagon to escanc the dust
(for 1. in fact, walked most of the way
across the plains in this way) T all hut
stepped on the body of a dead wman Iying
near the road, Tt was that of a white man.
and the body was only half covered with
carth. One ‘arm was bare and protruced
from the shallow and hastily made grave.
The bacly appeared to have bheen nul_v re-
cently huried and some of us ithought that
the poor fellow had been buried ah\c as
the position of the hody woald imlicate this.
for it certainly could ot have heen buried
with one anm sticking out.  The suggestion
was horrible. He had probably died of
citolera. In the cholera scourges many peo-
ple were buried in such haste that life oficni-
times was not extinct. Our men, however.
finished the harial, for they took their
spades and covered the body.

\We traveled on, and two nights after the
death of John Calloway, Sarah, Johu's ‘sis-
ter, was taken down sick with cholera. \We
stopped on account of the sick woman, and
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did what we could to alleviate her suffer-
ings. She was a good, kind-hearted woman
and my heart went out to her. She had a
nine months’ old baby and the -prospect of
this little child bcing ieit au orphan was
terrible. The poor woman lay sick all day,
and [ went fo her and found her lying on
a brard in her tent. She was very sick and
suffered great pain. 3She told me she was
sure she was going to die, but 1 spoke to
her encnuraumglv, and set about trying to
do something for her. She was very cold,
so I got ‘some rocks heated up and put them
to her feet and gave her hot pepper tea:
she scemed to get better, but she was ter-
ribly frightened, and kept crying that she
didn't want to dic and be buried in a hlan-
ket. Her brother’s death and burial had
terrified her, and T believe that if her cour-
age could have heen kept up, she would
have rzcovercid. She kept crying that she
was going to die. aud during the evening
became very low, and just about midnight
her terrified, troublec! soul passed away.

The night, though clear. was very cold.
as it had been raining during the day, and
a fierce wind was blowing that chilled to
the bone. The sky was slightly overcast,
and black clouds shifted rapidly across the
face of the pale moon. \We were all terror
stricken at the death of our friend, and a
deep gloom pervaded the camp. Most of
the camp were up and about. each one, no
doubt, filled with his or her own thoughts of
loneliness and sorrow. I walked over to
the tent of the dead woman just a few mo-
ments after she died, and was about to go
into the tent to assist the other ladies in
preparing the body for burial, when I was
startled and fairly transfixed by a loud.
long, unearthly scream issuing from some
bushes near by. It sounded like a woman
screaming out in agenized terror, and at
the same {ime it had the fierceness anil
power that betokened some powerful wild
animal. It was terrible, and T was fright-
ened half to death. It was so strange and
weird, too, at that. lonely. midnight hour
when death hacl just claimed a victim, for
that panther to be at our camp and give out
that terrible cry. [ have often wondered
about it since. I have never heard a dog
howl at night since, that I haven't recalled
that panther's scream. It is said that dogs
how! when a human soul passes away. What

relation was there possibly between the
cleath of our poor friend that dismal night,
and the one dreadful scream of that
panther? It was evidently a strange coin-
cidence, and such a thing as would be cal-
culated to RIl us all with superstitious
dread. T know I did not sleep any that
night, and I doubt if any'bedy in camp slept,
and a close watch was had at the teot of
death.

We laid by another day in order to bury
the dead. This solemn duty having been
performe(l we spent the rest ot the day in
aitering our tents, sunning our clothes “and
(Inctormg the sick. After that it was west-
ward again.

A night or two after Sarah died, another
of our party, Charles Twigg. was taken
sick with cholera. He had been a friend
and neighbor at New Harmony, and { felt
very kindly towards him, so when T learned
that he was sick, T determined to make an
effort to save him. He had great confidence
in me and begged me to do something for
him. I hecated-a hoard over the fire and
made my husband put it on the sick man’s
stomach, and ordered it to he kept there hot,
and made him* drink a quart of hot milk in

which I had sprinkled a generous quantity
of red cayeune pepper. e .soon showed
marked improvement, he sweat very ireely,
ad the severe pains he had been suffering
left im, amd he slept all night and the next
morning rode in his wagon, and by another
day or two he was well. He always said
that I saved his life.

The next day still another member ol our
party, Ralt McFadden, was taken ill with
the same trouble,  Twigg came to me at
once and said, "Get your milk and pepper
and hot board, Mrs. Variel, MclFuadden is
down sick.” | pursued the same course of

~treatmeat with him as with Twigg, and

addition gave him some hot hrandy and e
got well in a couple of days. After this, |
was called “Daoctor,” and T was sosa sum-
moned  “professionally™ to  the tent of
Charley Pritchard. who a few days later
was taken down with the same dread dis-
case. | gave him the same treatment amd
he got well in a few days. though he, as well
as the others, had to ricle in a wagon several
days while we were traveling, on account
of being so weak. Let me remark here, that
no man was allowed to fide at any time
unless ill, he being compelled to walk alt
the way across the plains, and we women,
too, walked in the aggregate, smany hun-
dreds of miles, for we preferred to  walk

ferry we met the overland stape, and those
who had any letters for home, sent them on.

\We rcached the Platie River aboui June

st: here was Fort Kearney. Tt wasa fine,
bright morning when we came in sight of
the fort.  The soldiers were out parading
and it was a very welcome sight, for re-
ports of Indians had made us feel a little
nervous.  There were theee or dour Trame
houses, a few pieces of cnnon, aml some
sixty NU[(er\ bhut we saw no \merican ﬂug
We camped a few miles below the furt for
noon. Here one of the men deserted or left
our party; he quit because he did not like
the idea of working,  We wrote some let-
ters and nailed them here at the fort, There
were no women here, at feast [ saw none,
We did not remain at the fort, hut went on
several miles that afternoon before camp-
ing for the night.

Soon after leaving Fort Kearney, we
CANIC ACTUSS 4 NewW IV matde grave. It had a
small phnk for a head hoard on which was
written, "The Lone Grave. .\ Young Girl
15 Years.” Whose body lay buried there,
or what the circumstances of her death
were, could only he conjectured by us, who
had seen the fatal ravages of cholera. This
lone grave out there in the bhoundless desert

Tecwed all of vs, and it wus a long time
hefore we conld shake off the ov erpowering

An Emigrant Truin Foctified for the Night

ahead to escape the dust, and it was about
as easy to walk as to ride in those big, lum-
Leriug, “dead ax™ wagons. The treatment
1 had used I had learued from my mother,
and [ gave them the benehit of this “home
remedy.” I inmsisted, though, that nobody
should drink any water that was unboiled,
and told them they would all die if they
didn’t boil their drinking water. This ad-
monition was very scrupulously observed
by everyone after that, and we, in fact, had
no more serious illness ‘n our party.

We crossed many rivers in our travels,
but there was one in particular, some two
hundred miles west of Saint Joe, where
there was a ferry and we had to pay $1.50
per wagon to get ferried over. There was,
also, a store at this point where we got a
few supplies, but were compelled to pay
outrageous prices. The man who kept: this
store, I understood from my hushand, dealt
largely in whiskey and so-called brandy,
and some of our men got a taste of the stuff,
and it did not do them any good. either.
Our oxen were hothered a great deal by
great swarms of black bugs: they were in
shape and color like the pinch bugs and an-
noved our cattle so much one evening that
we had a stampede of our oxen and it took
the men over an hour to gather them again.

\We had many reports from discouraged,
returning travelers whom we met, of very
short grass and plenty cf Indians ahead.
This was not very cheering to us, but we
kept on. A few miles further on from the

and depressing impression. It was one of
the many and almost constantly recurring
reminders that death was always lurking
about us.

We had found thus far, plenty of goorl
water and feed for our animals, but fuel be-
vame a very serious question for us as long
as we were in the prairie region, wood as
fuel being out of the question, and for um-
dreds of miles the only fuel we had and
used was buffalo “chips.”

As we ncared [Fort Laramie, we met four
voung men, driving an eight ox team, com-
ing back from the West. "T'he young men
were crying, and we asked them what was
the matter, and they replied that they four,
with their Captain, who was an older man,
had started from Kentucky to go to Cali-
fornia; that everything had gonc well until
the day before we met them, when their
“Captain” had been stricken down with
cholera, and had died, and taey, after bury-
mg him, had lost heart and had turned hack
towards home. They were nearly frantic
with grief and disappointment. [ spoke to
one of them and said Kentucky was my
state (my parents had formerly lived in the
oll blue grass state, and I had a warm place
in my heart for any Kentuckian), and aske«l
them to turn back and go on with us, but
they were not to be turned from their pur-
pose, and bade us goodbye, and went on
towards home. I have often wondered wirat
Lecame of them.

Soon after this, Mrs. Corbin and I, while
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one morning walking ahead of the train,
came up with an ox team, four yoke as
usual.  The leader, or Caplain, war an old
man probably seventy years old, by the
namie of Avers, and he was accampanmed by
two young men, and @ voung negro woman
who i the conking for the party.  Their
anctt were standing still, and  apparently
they lad beea in trouble of same kind. “The
ald man asked me i there were any Masons
in our party, and 1 replied that [ odido't
ktow of any except Charfes Twigg: that
nearly all of avr men folks were Oddd Fel-
lows,  One of the young men, fon Johnson,
e el spoke fo me amld said that the old
wan Tad o trowble with the train of which
they were members, and that theie former
companions refused to alline them o travel
in company with them any longer, and they
had beer compelled to fall bhebind,  Jim
begged me very carnestly ta allow him to
join our train, so we waited uuntil vur train
came up to see what could be done for the
wails. [ at voee told Chardey Twigy that
there wits a stranger there with the wagon
asking for a Mason.  Chartey talked with
the Missourian a while, and the latter, alter
conaiderable talk and parleving among our
men, was permitted o join our train and
io fall in bebind amd take its ture, and his
two yourg men were to stand wateh in turn
a8 our guen were doing,  Several days went
by witheat any iucident, Jim  especially
making himself very useful and agreeable to
us all. \yers was airaid to go on alone for
fear of the Indians, and was especially afraid
of going down the Humboldt River in Ne-
vada.  This was his one fear, and he had
heggod so hard that it was decided to take
himn i, no matter whai kind of a man he
was,

One morning .\yers’ wagon was at the
rear, and Jim had just finished milking their
cow, and he came to me with & bucket partly
filled with milk, aid asised me if [ bad any-
thing to put the milk in so as to save tt,
saying that evervthing in their wagon was
filled. T replied that the pantry was ¢losed
up, andd that [ couldn’t make any nse of it.
as the wagon had gone on, [ always stayed
behind when the wagon first started, to see
‘that nothing was let behindd,  Mr. \yers
was standing chattinug with me when [Jim
canme up, and [ noticed that Ayres had a
long bowie knife in his hand.  When I said
I had nothing to put the milk in, Jim simply
tnrned it out on the growud, and as quick
as a Hlash old Ayers drew his hand hack and
struck at Jim, who was near nie on the
other side, and would have cut him if T had
not struck his arm and knocked the knife
to the ground. Tt was all done very quickly,
aud T believe the old man would have Killed
Jim if T had not been there. I grabbed up
the konife and threw it away as far as [
coulid, and said to the hoy, “Jim, take my
spade and knock lis brains out.” Jim
picked up the spade and drew it back to
strike, but the old man ran to his wagon and
wot his gun, but the nvgro girl erabbed the
gun from him and told Inm it was not
loaded. Jim implored me to let him go with
our wagon, anrd asked Ayers to give him his
clothes, but Ayres told him to go on, that
e couldn’t have them. I pleaded with the
¢ld man to give Jim his things, but the old
fiend was obdurate and refused. I said,
“Jim. come along. My husband has plenty
of clothes, and you can get along some
way.” Jim tald Ayres that he had.done a
great deal for him, and that he (Jim) had
driven his, -Ayres’ team for two hundred
miles in Missouri when the »fficers woere

pursting him.  The old man hushed up after
this, and we went away and left him. Just
as we were about to leave, the ofd man
threw Jim's “carpet-bag™ on the ground.
Jim told me afterwards that the olid man
had stolen the colored girl, wlio was  un-
doubtedly a slave, amd that Die had then fled
{romy Missouric Jim went with me and we
finally overtook the teain, but Ayres never
caught up with us. We aiterwards saw him
fartler on. It appears that he took the Salt
[ake Route, and sold his oxen and bought
a wagon and horses, and when we saw him
he was going along. driving bis team  of
Lorsea and accompanicd by the negro girl
and dog.

One cvening at sundown, a few days be-
{fore we arrived at Fort Laramie, we had
just stopped for the day and were ahout to
camp.  Our wagons were arranged  in a
circle as usual, and mwost of the men were
away from camp driving the cattle away to
graze. [ had just gotten down from our
wagon with my little boy and my little
seven-tonths-old daughter, and was prepar-
ing 1o got our supper. Tt was just dark and
several camn fires had alveady been lighted.
Charley Twigg and Frank Mcl.ean were at
their wagon nest to ours, and they were the
smly men about camp at the time. Sud-
denly little Rebert spoke up and said, “Here
comes circus from Harmony.  VWhere's the
old clown? [ don't want to see the old
clown.  I'm afraid of him ”

I looked up, and there hefore me were
eight brawuy [ndians, each mounted on a
fine big horse. They had no ritles but may
have had other weapons. One of them said,
“Tlere, give me your papoose (baby). I want
to s your papoose. I swap papoose with
vou. My sguaw has papoose.” I replied
that T waated to keep my own papoosc,
that every squaw liked her own papoose
Dhest. Not wishing to anger him, or show
that T was afraid of him, and some way feel-
ing that I Lad to take some rhances in the
matter, [ handed my little baby daughter
up to him, and said, “Here, you hold my
baby while T get you some sngar and
crackers.”  He took the chiid, and [ ran to
the back of my wagon and brought a cupful
of brown sugar and a handful of crackers
and came back and gave cach Indian a
cracker and pourcd some of the brown
sugar inty each one’s hand.  \When the
spokesman of the party received his cracker
and sugar, he said somcthing in  Indian
tongue fo his companions and away they
went yelling iike demons and running their
horses at full speed around the outside of
ot circle of wagons. I was terribly fright-
cned, as I had heard that the Tndians like
to get white children, to bring them up. and
[ anxiously waited for them to return. They
stopped after a couple of revolutions about
our camp, and the chicf stopped by my
wagon and handed back my baby, and as he
did so, pointed up to the tlag that was float-
ing on our wagon and he said, “Heap good
flag.” It was the flag of the Independent
Order of Odd Fellows and we always had
one on our wagon. The tlag scemed to im-
press him as being a very important thing.
and he looked at it a long time. He asked
me for gunpowder, but 1 told him we didn't
have any. They waited arourd a few min-

es and then all of a sudden the leader
turned s horse, gave a teerible yell, and
started zway [from the camp on the dead
tun, followed by his seven companions, all
velling like demons. Charley Twigg and
McLean had fallen down under their wagon
dear by, and remained there during the en-

tire colloquy. It did not last more than
five minutes, but they were the longest five
minutes T ever spent in my life.

Twigg, after the fndians left, very bravely
crawled out from under the wagon and
askedd why I gave up my child. T answerel
that | thought it was the best thing tu da
under the circumstances. [t appeared to
me, and 1 told him, that he did not show
very much valor on his part in rewmaining
uder the wagon while T was parleying with
the Indians. [t certainly was very fnmny
to sec those two men disappear under their
wagon, leaving a defenseless woman to treat
with those savages all alone.

When the men returned from putting the
oxen out to graze, and learned what had
taken plave, our Captain was very angry
because T had given my crackers and sugar
wwvay, saying that [ would need those erack-
ers and sugar before T got across. I rephied
that T didn’t think we would need either if
we were all killed by the Indians.

{Continued in Seotember number.)

Seize and Capture

of Los Angeles

{Continued from page 56)

They arrived at San Pedro with-
out molestation, and four or five days later
embarked on the merchant ship Vandalia.
which, however, did not at once leave the
port. Gilespic in his march was accompan-
ted by a few of the American residents and
probably a dozen of the Chino prisoners,
who had been exchanged for the same num-
ber of Californians whom he had held under
arrest. most likely as hostages.

Giillespie taok two cannon with him when
he evacuated the city, and left two spiked
and broken on Fort Hill. There seems to
have heen a proviso in the articles of capit-
ulation requiring him to deliver over the
auns to Florés on reaching the embarcadero.
If there was such a stipulation Gillespie vio-
lated it. e spiked the guns, vroke off the
trunnions and rolled them into the bayv.
These four guns were probably the same
that Stockien reported having found in Cas-
tro’s abandoned camp. Marshall, of gold
discovery fame, claims to have unspiked the
guns with a hammer and cold chisel, and
upon improvised carrizges thev were mount-
ed on Fort Hill

The revolt inaugurated by Varela at Los
Angeles spread throughout the territory.
The \merican garrisons were Idriven out of
San Diego and Santa Barbara. Monterey
and San Jose were placed under martial law,
and a uumber of sanguinary engagements
followed before Stockton, Kearney and Fre-
mont regained what Gillespie (through
Stockton’s blundering) lost in the surrender
of Los Angeles.
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A ROMANCE OF THE PLAINS

Wwm. J. Variet

From notes given by his piloneer mother, the
Tate Mrs. Mary Alexamder Variel.
Copyright applisd for.

P —

(Continued from August Issuc)

T was a lonesome, tedious jour-
ey plodding along  day- after
day. and week after week, over
a rough, rocky and dusty road,
through a country mostly des-
ert and inhabited only by wan-
dering tribes of  Indians, and
no white people except a few

traders scattered here cuul there along the
route of travel. The further west we jour-
neyed. the greater precautions we took for
protection against Indians, as  returning
emigrants whem we met were constantlv
warning us against them. \We met bands
of them every few days, and they were al-
ways on the lookout for crackers and sugar,
and powder and bullets. We dispensed the
first two articles as freely as our supplics
would permit, but we never had any of the
other to give away.

We arrived one fine wmorning  at Fort
Laramie, the western-most outpost of “{Uu-
cle Sam.” and the stars and stripes tloating
over the block house, and the soldiers parad-
ing was a pleasing sight to us. \We felt the
sccurity afforded by the soldiers, but when
we left the fort behind, we felt that the last
tie was broken connecting us with civiliza-

By WM. J. VARIEL.

tion, and we were strictly dependent on our-
selves for protection.

We reached the Platte River, and were
compelled to ford it, as it was so broad,
thongh not very deep. We had been ad-
vised to provide blocks to raise the wagon
beds so as to keep our supplies from he-
coming wet. My husband had pracured the
blocks for our wagon, bt many of onr party
were driven to the expedient of using hufia-
lo skulls for blocks. Only women aad chif-
dren were allowed to ride across, the men
being compelled to wade. \s the water was
up to the hubs of the wheels, generally, it
was no ecasy task getting across. My hus-
band’s ankie had been bothering him a great
deal, from the accident on the steamer, and
in wading this river e gave out and was
compelled to ask for help.  Mr. Calloway
went to his assistance amdl threw out his
long ox whip. the enrl of which my husband
caught and was thus asststed through, Our
wagon was the last to cross, and just as we
were about over, 1 heard a man calling out
in a loud, excited voice for help. T lnoked
back and saw a man, woman and two chil-
dren in a two-horse, light wagon. following
us; one of the horses had just fallen down
an(l was Qrugqlmq in the watere The man
was trying to extricate the animal, and call-
ing loudly for help, saying he would pay
well for any assistance rendered.  Ile asked
for a yoke of oxen to pull the wagon out
of the river. Qur captain refused to allow
any oxen of our train to De used, sayving that
we had all we could do to take care of our-
selves, and he ordered us all to drive on,
and we had to leave the poor, unfortunate
travelers to their fate. We never knew
what became of them. but the cries of the
woman and the children, and the inarse calt-
ing and swearing of the man haunted me for
many a day. They must have perished, for
the last | saw of them, they were gradually
moving down stream with the current.

After getting across the river we had to
stop to take the blocks off the wagon. Ve
then came wto what thev called the Big
Meadows,  Wild oits were up higher than
the backs of the oxen but the grass hoppers
were so bad that the puor oxen couldn’t eat,
These firightfvl insccts fairly covered the
cattle, thev settled over them in himmense
swarms and the men were kept busy two or
three hours keeping the cattle free of this
pest. It was a terrible trial and it seemed
strange that the hest feed on the trip should
have heen practically out of the reach of the
poor animals by reason of the presence of

these insects that were there in myriads.
There were millicns, and millions of them.
Our cattle had to be heaten at every step to
make them move, and if every man had not
beenat hand the cattle certainly would have
broken away and stampeded. I never doubt-
ed the stories I read in after vears of the de-
vastation of farms ont in Kansas and Ne-
braska Dby the grasshoppers, and when I
read that a farmer’s sexthe had its edge cat-
en off by them during the noon hour. | ac-
cepted the story as true withour question or
conunent.

Through this country_we had to usc the
greatest care in the uwse of water. and I sat
up every night until after midnight boiling
water for the next day, and popping corn;
popcorn was said to be a prevention of
scurvy, and as we had been on a salt meat
and pork diet for some time, we consumed
great quantitics of popeorn, and—iwell. there
was 1o scurvy in our party.

We covered twentv miles a day threugh
this part of the country, and nearly every
day young men, carrying their blankets,
came to us asking for something to eat.
They had left their own trains and had heen
getting along the best way they could. 'I
never refused to give any of them faod, but
many of the other members of onr party
objected, and T was the xubject of frequent
abuse for duing what I considered to be my
(Iut_v in relieving the hungry.

We drove near a lone ¢hn tree that had
one big branch to it, and about this tine two
trav clvn jonined us on foot. Thev proved to
be "Oxld Fellows,” and our ilag attracted
them to our wagon. One of the men sairl.
pointing to the tree, “Many a poor driver
has been hung to that tree.” They tobd us
of how onmany occasions, in various trains,
when some driver had otfended the rest,
that the men would take their tent poles,
rig up a scaffold and hang the poor wretch
to it, and then dig a grave and burv him. \\'e
heard many such storics of violence on the
plains, and we conld easily believe them, for
these were the times when men took the law
into their own hands, and when they did it
was short shift for the offender, no matter
what defense he might have.

\We women often walked on far ahead of
the wagons, and once while so walking, we
came up to where there had receutly been
a camp., \Vhen the wagons came up, one of
our men looking about, found a bloody
hatchet and a pool of fresh blood. There
were many things left there indicating a
hasty departure, and we always felt that
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Reptember

there bad probably heen violenee aml mur-
der, hut the desert had the seeret, and it
was safe.

We sustained a loss that T ielt very keen-
Iyv. Une of our dogs was detecterd running
aller some slwep. wnd althongh he was wot
actially caught killing anv, still the ownes
of the sheep elaimed e had Lost sheep, and
ingisted that the shoubd e killedd, and
Tie Bad to e sacriticel. My heshand, when
we reached the mountainons countey, used
teo make long trips oftf to the side looking
for deer, anl nswally bronght home seme
kind of game which was always acceplable.
One evening he returned 1o cxmn and re-
ported having laud, so he thought, a asrrow
escape frony being killel by lodiaos. Tie
sail that he was going down one side of a
ravine on his wav to camp and looking
across the eanvon e saw an [ndian sud-
denlv crouch down hehind a big rock. He
kept on his way, but also kept his eve on
that rock as long as he could. Te (ele that
the Mndian would probably have shot and
sealped him i he hadot been seen.

s our supplics hadl diminished, our wag-
ons were really larger than neeessary, and
my husband sawed off the hind end and
shortened up the ruuning gear so that (e
wagon was only ahout two-thinds as large
as at first amd very materially lessened the
load for the poer oxen o haul, This slort-
ening up of the wagons hecamie quite geu-
eral, mml very soom every wagon in the
train had bheen cnt off. Eyverybody was anx-
fous 1o wet alomyg as rapidly as possible, and
every lundred ponmds of weight counted.
We passed two large emfgrant trains one
noon.  Death had  visited them amd they
were engaged in performing the last sad
rites over their dewl, Several mounds of
fresh dirt shuaved that more than one had
passed over the great Divide in advance,

We reached the [Humboldt River {eastern
Nevada) ar last, amd foflowed it jor some
two hundred miles being compelled to ford
it several times,  The river wias quite Tow
amd there was not the difficnlty expericneed
as in furding the Platte, [t was while going
down the Humboldr that  we lost "0
Jerny ™ one of our oxen. He was tarned oat
t geaze with the other cattle anl the next
morning he was missing.  1le had probably
been driven off by catde thieves. We had
been warned about the Flumboldt River ter-
ritory, as that was considered one of the
most dangersns portions of the journey, as
the great quantitv of noderbrush and wil-
fows growing in the low luwds furnished
ambush for  fodiaes.  We  were lucky,
though, in losing wothing hut the one ox.
We were compelled 1o hiteh the mate of
“Jerry™ with twa other oxen, driving them
three abreast.  As [recall it, we saw no lo-
dians along the Huambaldt escept am ovca-
sional old zquaw.  They were alwiys Deg-
ging for crackers aml sugar, aed several
times in giving. these little Tuxuries, b owas
crewarded by having a diny old sqeaw em-
brace me.  The compensatiom for the gift
wus very objectionable, but T ewdured it
rathier than offewd. After leaviag the Fluni-
boldt, we reached a dry alkali desert: there
was neither tree nor shreb nor a drop of
water in sight. We did not dare to stop
at our vsual camping hour, but drove on
through the entire night through the desert.
We had Alled up barrels with water, and
during the night trip, we portioned out to
each ox a gouwdly portion of water. Tf it
hadn't been for thiz, T helieve some of the
cattle wonld have dropped fnn their tracks.

By morning, we reached water again and
we felt as though we hal been deliverad
from great danger,  We soon came up o
some boiling sorimgs. We heacd the noise
of the hoiling wider for sone Jistanee, amd
wlen we arrived at the spri we oo
that thoughtfal traveless hefore ws fined left
s barrels and these barreels w alt filled
with good, wholesotie water.  “Uhie water as
i canie oul of the carth was very bad, huat
on heing boiled, we dfomd it (o be very pala-
table.  AHer Gilling np every recepticle i
the train with water, we refitled the bharrels
in pursuance ol the law of the desert that
requiced that travelers shetld always leave
the harrels fitled, =0 that others Following
might have the beuefit of good cool water.

We found some other travelers at  this
point. they luving been defayed on account
ol a wonnan in their party having fallen into
the hot water aad been badlv scaldel,  The
woman's ushamd came to me and asked me
tn g aned see his wife. | jound that she
hadd been fearfully scalded and she was in a
very eritical condition, T felt that [ could do
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nothing for her, much as I wished o, and
it to leave her unattended.  She died that
night,

Aboat three hundred vards away  froan
thiz hoiling spring, was a fine sola spring
atd we all enjoved drinking at this won-
derful natora! =oda fountaine We  came
through shat was called the Rock  City,
Huge voleanic rocks reared up on all sides
aml at a short distance looked like a litle
vity. 0 ome of these great rocks we found
hasdreds of names written,

We came s what was ealled the Devil's
Shile. The roml was very steep and rough
and the wagons conld oot he waken down in
the nsual way,  The method pursued was to
anhiteh all the oxen but one voke, and then
hiteli ropes to the rear axie and let the wag-
ons down vne at a time, inch by inch It
wits a4 slow process, bot the only wav thar
we woulld ever have gotten along [ it
the men to let the wavons down aml went
down the gorge on foot, carrving my little
children, We soon reached the Truckee
river ancd passed out through Frockee Puss
into California,

After this we camre toa dey samdy desers.
The wenther was oppressively hot, the wag
on wheels sunk deep in the =and mul the
poor oxen couhl hardly get along We fad
not been going more than balf an hosr over
thix hot, sandy streteh, than one of our oxen,
ol Tom,” tell slown, overcome with the
heat. We unvoked him amd left him aned his
wate on the sile of the rewd. They walked
afong after the train, and by oight we
brought them through. About twis oxen to
every team in our train gave out in the same
way that same day, hut they were turned
toose and allowed 1w rest and worry along
by themselves amd in this way we ¢did not
lose an animal

When our ox fel! down. T jumped out of

the wagon with my children, and told the
nwen I was polng to walk, and so leaving the
cleder child in the wagon with a canteen of
water amd a supply of popeorn, T started on
abead alvmg the road. carrving my baby in
my arms, wading through the hort, hurf]ing
satel that ciune up th my shoe tops. 1 kept
going untit T reached the edge of the desert,
amd this was tirree o'clock in the aiternoon.
The first thing, adlmost, that T saw on get-
tng across the samil was a stream of fine
water Howing along by a grove of heautiful
pine trees, Pl fiee it was to get hack into
the wooeded  country again! - In lonking
aronnd | saw near the road a large tree load-

ol donwn with a purplizh red froit, which, on

examination, I found to be wiltd plums. Tt
seemed strange that the thousands of peo-
ple wha had passed that way should have
overloked that Trait. T suppose it was con-
sitlered potsonous. T knew the froit, Jww-
ever, amd by the tile our train cae up in
the evening, every plum had heen picked. 1t
is neediess to sav that we camped at this
point, and what a time everyhody aml every
animal had getting plenty of good whole-
soitie water to drink!  \When my camp-tire
was started (amd we had regular, normal
fuel once more) those pliees wete very soen
converted into delicious plum sawce that ev-
ervhody enjoyed. [ have often in after years
wondered what became of that plum tree, Tt
was probably twelve feet high amd looked
like the tame plws trees that we had back
home. This camping place was a veritable
vasis in the desert anl it was with consider-
able regret that we broke camp the next
morning and left for we keew not what.
Fhis desert w I helieve, what is now
ealled Sierra Valley, and was our Arst intro-
duction to California.

When we reached this point. more trouble
oceurred,  Our captain had  resigned  his
office, and the train was without a head-—it
wits now evervbody for himself.  And then
the extra men who had acted as helpers and
drivers descrted the train,  They claimed
that they had been unfairly treated. but T
think that they wanted an excuse to start
vut without further delay to reach the mines.
They packed their blankets, took a sapply
of foud, and trudged off, leaving us to et
along as best we could, shorthanded. We
Inst two other of the oxen and we had but
five left, and no one to drive them but mv
husband, and we had ver several hundrod
miles to travel.  About this time another of
our party, Chatley Pritehard, was taken ill
with cholera. He had heen ailing for sev-
eral davs, hut that awful day trudging
through the hnt desert was ton much for
Rim. and that night he took his bunk a very
sick man.  He sent worrd to me that he was
sick and hezged me to ook after hime: [
promptly applied the “hot Toard™ treatment
amd gave him fresh hot milk with cavenne
pepper in it. and soon had kim away from
the danger point. Bt nearly burned him up
he said, hut he got hetter and was able w
travel the next day, though of course tao
weak to walk, 1 todd him he might ride in
my wagon and that T would get out and
walk, but Mrs. Dudden said he might ride
in her wagon with frerself and dangliers,
and there he rode all day. but that night
when we halted for camp, the sick man had
gotrent up aml was lying in lis blankets un-
der Uzlloways wagon, too sick to sit up.
Charley Twigg came to me saying, “You are
wanted dat Calloway's wagon, Go quickly,
['ll holld your baby.”

(Continual in October issue)
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A ROMANCE OF THE PLAINS

Wm. J. Variel
From notes given by his pioneer mother, the late

Mrs. Mary Alexaunder Vauriel
right upplied for.

‘¢0Qn, (California, California
Is the land for wme,
I'm going to California
With my washbowl on my knee.

When [ get to Californii
I will ook all around,

1’1} see the great big gold lumps
And pick them off the groumnd.

Oh, California, (‘alifornia
Is the land for me,
I 'm going to California

With my wishhowl o my dsaeee "

Capy-

By WM. J. VARIEL.

husband and myself had many very earnest
talks about gomg out to California after
our marriage. [ was married on Octaber 21,
1848, to Jeshua Hutehings Variel My hus-
hand and [ were greatly interested in the
imducements that a trip to California offered,
and while we frequently discussed the pos-
sibilities of such a venture, we were thor-
oughly alive to and constdered  fully  the
toil, danger and uncertainty that would at-
tend it, hut countless stories of the bound-
lexs gold fields, where we could go out with
a basket and pick up a supply of gold nug-
gets at any time overcame any fears we had
entertained, and we concluded to join the
first expedition that was organized in our
neighborhood. ,

I might say here that my husband was
Lborn in East Minot, Cumberland county,
Providence of Maine, in 1816, and he was
the eldest of a family of thirteen children.
He leit home in 1836 and with two or three
companions “pioneered” across what was
then the wilds of Maine. New Hampshire,
Vermont, New York, Qhio, Indiana and I1-
linois, traveling in an old barouche drawn
by two horses.  Ile was under contract with
a man by the name of Grosvener to buy
furs and «kins from the Indians, He led
this life of a trader for xeveral years amd
then scttled at the litue town of New [lar-
mony. Indiana, near where [ was born.

The few vears he spent as a trader nat-
arallv develooed o spirtt of advenmure i

folks™ busied themselves in laving in sup-
plies of medicine, and the many little deh-
cacies amd necessaries that only a woman
would think of, and of which 2 man would
never dream. Fach family furnished its own
oxen, wazron and supplies, and if any out-
sider desired to juin the expedition he could
do so by paving one hundred dollars cash
for the privilege, the money to go into a
commuon fund. and he in comsideration there-
of to have food and shelter and the protec-
tion of the rest of the parties, and he in ad-
dition to the money paid, was to do " share
of the work on the journey in mea .ng and
breaking camp. driving team, and standing
guard at night while we were in the Indian
country.

3y the latter part of March, 1832, all ar-
rangements had been completed, and the
start was actually made about the 11th of
April. from New Harmony, Indiana. A\ por-
tion- of our party had gone overland across
Hlinois to Saint Jo, Missouri, two weeks be-
fore, and they were to await our arrival at
that point.

It was a bright, beautiful Sunday morn-
ing about the 11th of April that that portion
of the expedition to go by stecamer to Saint
Joe started ifrom New Harmony to go to
Evansville om the Ohio river. \We had three
large wagons, each drawn by four “voke”
or eight oxen, and about thirty people made
up the party. We arrived at Fvansville

o 1
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Joe,” Missouri, where we were to juin the
Fest of our party, who had preceded us pver
land. and then to go into camp until final
arrangements were made for the real start
across the desert.  Our vessel was a very
old side-wheel river steamer, andd was coms-
manded by Captain Duff, a ._-.,*".dlum young
officer who had with him his young wile
and their one-year-old child. “The captam
was kind and ¢onsiderate, and cxu?x.ulc(l t'{
his passengers Cvery courtesy pns.\‘l‘hlc.
wore the hadge of a Danghter of Il\g-lwt‘..;
(Independent Order of Odd Fellows), hi;?-
ing become a member of a chapter of that
sovicty in New Harmony. The badge ¢onz
,sisted of a green, pink :md‘whmj rxl)’h‘un
w he neck, ending i a how. I'he
captain was a member of the Odd _I'.c?lu\\.a_
and my bhadge at once attracted his atten-
tion, and it no doubt was the means nt'm?'
children and 111}'sc§f receiving many A’.;
little favor that we otherwise LS
pave missed, This 1 ;11)1}1‘00}:1&\} very ?1\[11L:1.
and i it hadn't been for his kindness [ dv
1ot know how 1 should have gotiten zdun;.:.~
It was rather a serious _m}dprtﬂkmg o 1'11:\
part to have the care ot a little three-y var-
old san and a six months-old gluughwr._ll,t-
cidlen rendering td others assistance W en
called on to do so. .
The trip down the Ohio was a very plc:h—i
\We had music and singing. ant
1@ two fiddlers fqrnish?d MURIC
for regular old-time dances. m \\'hi_c_h n_u:sl'
of the passengers indulged. Iy CryGIt
arted and none appeared to

seemed light-hed ’ ared t
be worrying over, or to realize th.e (ngu._._
: bor i store for us. 1

ardships, or la L
t\j\!'-f: 1llmd rL'Zl'li?jc(l then what was ahead of u~
I believe Captain Duff would lxa\'f: Il)lutli
compelled to turn back and return us all 1o
Fvansville. T suppuose, though. that it was
the prize of golden nuggets that were aw :111_ti
ing our baskets that lured us on, for we 51:1
not turn back, and never thought of doing

sO. '
Nothing worthy of note happened (}un'ng{
our journey down the Ohio, as the river was
clear and smooth, and when we turned _trx‘)'np
the (hio and steamed up the bro:gd .\Il.\;;]l:*—
sippi we still had pleasaut tra\:elmg.l 11c
great river was comparatively smooth and.
as 1 remember it, the water was fairly cloar..
\We arrived at St Louis, Mississippi, on a
night after our run trom [Lvans-
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‘ Wm. J. Variel
From notes given by hiz ploneor mother, the late
Mrs. AMary Alexander Variel,
right applied for.

Copy-

*¢Oh, California, California
Is the land for me,
L'm going to California
With my washbow! on my knee.

When T get to California
I will lovk ali around,

I'H see the great big gold lamps
And pick them off the groumd.

Obh. California, €alifornia
Is the land for me,
L'm going to California
With my washbowl on my knee.

HE above lines are all that I re-
call of a song that I heard sung
for the first time in New Iar-
mony, Indiana, in 1848 Tt ap-
pears to have been a product of
the excitement attending the
discovery of gold in California.
Some enthusiastic miner with

the poetic fervor had in this manner given

expression of the faith that was within him,
and at-the same time had put in concise
form a suggestion of the greatest possibil-
ities in the golden State of California for
the one seeking fortune. I heard the song

a great deal at the time mentioned, and I

recall that it made a great impression on

me.

It was first sung to my sister and myself,
as I stated, in 1848, by a voung man by the
name of John \Wesler Cox, who was en-
thusiastic to go to Caliiornia, but who. so
far as I know, never realized his golden
dream. I was about to be married at this
time, and I remember that my intended
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told the most alluring stories of the great down the broad Ohio, and we were actually come on l)l‘mrd that mg’lt‘. Qa?ndav and we We,
gold diggings, and of the enormous fortunes  on our journev. As I recall it, evervbod®s went o, The next day was t"h‘e stc;r’cs thev due t
that had been made, and were being made. in our party seemed light-hearted. We & could not buy anything _at1 to wait‘ antil  entec
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had sent back for their wives and children. ing the time within which everybody was the next day.  The Mone a)th t were to fur- it mig
All of these things greatly excited us and supposed to pick up gold enough for anv men purchased the supplies tha years |

fired our enthusiasm, and we looked about
among our neighbors for recruits. By the
fall of 1831 a plan had been fullv: maturecd
for a journey across the plains with ox
teams. and orders were at once placed by
the heads of families who were interested in
the trip for the construction of big. strong
ox wagons. \\hile these wagons were be-
ing built, the “men folks™ were busily en-
gaged in purchasing oxen, “breaking them
in,” and training them ta the voke, and col-
lecting the necessary tools, implements, and
supplies for the journev, while the “wemen

use, and then we were to return home. Two
vears! Home! Fortune! I wonder how
many of that band of thirty actually did
make his or her fortune in the Golden State?
Not one, I helieve, and none of the party
returned within the time set, and most of
them never did return. \"ain hopes of vouth!

I was quite enthusiastic and quite willing
to make the trip, and although 1 endured
many hardships and passed through many
dangers, and did not pick up many of the
biz gold nuggets that the old song sug-
gested might be lving around (although I
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Joe.” Missouri, where we were to join the
rest of our party, who had preceded us over-
land, and then to go into camp until final
arrangements were made for the real start
across the desert. Our vessel was a very
old side-wheel river stecamer, and was com-
manded by Captain Duff. a gallant young
officer who had with htm his young wife
and their one-year-old child. The captain
was kind and considerate, and extended to
his passengers every courtesy possible. 1
wore the badge of a Daughter of Rebecca
{Independent Qrder of Qdd Fellows), hav-
ing become a member of a chapter of that
society in New Harmony. The badge con-
-sisted of a green, pink and white ribbon
worn about the neck. ending in a bow. The
captain was a member of the Odd Fellows,
and my badge at once attracted his atten-
tion, and it no doubt was the mcans of myv
children and myself receiving many a
little favor that we otherwise would
have missed. This [ appreciated very much.
and if it hadn't been for his kindness 1 do
not know how [ should have gottten along.
It was rather a serious undertaking on my
part to have the care of a little three-year-
old son and a six months-old daughter, be-
zides rendering to others assistance when
called on to do =o,

The trip down the Ohio was a very pleas-
ant outing. \We had music and singing, and
in the evening two fiddlers furnished music
for regular old-time dances, in which most
of the passengers indulged. Iveryone
seemed light-hearted and none appeared to
be worrying over, or to realize the dangers,
or hardships, or labor in store for us. If
we had realized then what was ahead of us,
I Dbelieve Captain Duff would have been
compelled to turn back and return us all to
Evansville. T suppose, though, that it was
the prize of golden nuggets that were await-
ing our baskets that lured us on, for we did
not turn back, and never thought of doing
s0.

Nothing worthy of note happened during
our journey down the Ohio, as the river was
clear and smooth, and when we turned trom
the (Yhio and steamed up the broad Missis-
sippi we still had pleasant traveling. The
great river was comparatively smooth and,
as 1 remember it, the water was fairly clear.
We arrived at St. Louis, Mississippi, on a
Saturday might after our run from Evans-

- 5 Lis axhusra st the

tained many sunken logs, and one day while
we were carefully steaming our way up
stream, it was our misfortune to run into
one of these. I was terrified by fecling the
boat give a sudden lurch, and then to hear
the pilot's voice ring out: “Evervbody on
deck! The boat is on a snag!” Evervbody
rushed out on deck and the little steamer
seemed to be fairly standing on her stern.
Her bow was up in the air and it was with
great difficulty that 1 was able to stand up
on the deck. The pilot stood in the pilot
house, his face pale as death. In a few min-
utes the boat righted herself, and the pilot's
cheery cry of “All's clear,” quicted our fears
and restored our equanimity. It appeared
that fortunc was with us, for we were told
by the Captain that if the accident had oc-
curred in the night time, we would all prob-
ably have been lost, hut the blessed day-
light, enabling the ofi®&gy to properly handle
their boat, saved us. My husband fell on
the deck during the confusion and sprained
his ankle quite severelv, which injury both-
ered him throughout the journey: in fact. he
never did get over it. as he ever
after had a weak ankle. -\ day later we had
another accident that might have proven
very serious.  We were steaming along very
close to the shore early in the morning
while we were seated at breakiast. [ hap-
pened t  look out of the door towards the
stern & 1 saw a big blaze going up from a
wagon in that part of the boat. The sight
of it filled me with terror. I said nothing,
but acted very quickly. I quietly picked up
my two little children and walked out of the
cabin. By the time I reached the side of the
steamer she had stopped and the bell was
loudly clanging the fire alarm. "Some of the
deck hands had hastily thrown out the gang
plank to the river bank, and this 1 lost no
time in mounting with ny two little chil-
dren in my arms. As | walked away from
the river I could hear the loud voices of men
calling out, and the screams of women and
children. In a few minutes the fire was put
out and quiet restored, and [ returned to the
bhoat. It appeared that in some wayv a
feather bed had got on fire and for a few
moments it looked very serious for us, but
the only effect of it was a terrible fright. and
that was o great that the boat remained at
her moorings for a couple of hours before
proceeding up the river. I was very much
frizhtened, of course, but | kept my nerve,

-ather women.

in an old rotten and filthy boat seventeen
days is bad, but to be thus situated and then
put on half rations is truly remarkable; but
such was our fate.”

LPersonally, my trip on the steamer was
not a pleasant one on account of the selfish-
ness of some of the women 1n our party, and
tke first night on the boat [ had to sleep on
the cabin floor, but after that time I was
able to =hare one of the cabins with two
vther ladies.

Qur party lost no time in disembarking
with wagons, cattle and supplies, and at
once joined the rest of our party who had
come overland and had arrived there three
davs previously. We harnessed our ox-
teams, four yoke of oxen to cach wagon,
loaded on our supplies, and drove our teams
to the ferry boat, and were ferried over to
the other side of the river, and then drove
out about two miles from the river, where
our friends had established a camp.

My huskand was greatly incensed at the
treatment I had received at the hands of the
I will quote from his diarv
describing the landing at Saint Joe: *I am
sorry to have to say it, but the Harmony
women treated my family in anything but a
respectful manner, and oftentimes with open
inault. s usual. those upon whom we have
the least claims showed us the most kind-
ness, and to crown all, when we landed. 1
had to check off our freight, and all the
other hands had nothing to do but get their
things, which they did by pulling up and
loading their wagons, This occupied all the
forcnoon. During all this time my family
had to remain on the bank in the hot sun
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-,rl;:g‘ ];Iic:s of medicine, and the manv little (ol
r 21, cacies and necessaries that onlv a2 -
hus-  would think of, and of which a'm'm ‘t.mmn
the  never dream. Each familv furnishc‘ .
-~r(’(‘i, oxen, wagon and supplies, and if any ont
}::;_ ;sixf:]e:;)d;.;z‘;}rcd to join the expedition he couk]
In s Y opaying one hundred dollars cas}
1lhe tor the privilege., the monev to ) imh \
i at= commaon fund, and he in t‘m\s-i(lurat‘i\ml tl "l !
nd- of to have food and shelter and the )r“n:~
wvith tion of the rest of the parties, and hcI ix;'m&‘
-n]ug; dition to the money paid, was to do his shﬁr;
tll-::. ](rf )th_g work on thg Journey in making ang
reaking camp, driving team, and standing
wur  guard at night while we were in the .l an
country. : nlian
l\]\{:\l-.\ ran,:‘;v- the L:xtter part of March, 1832, all ar-
w:i.s: \‘ta;‘;tl\’\l'egth had heen completed, and the
was .‘\pm f:gl a;}ua]ly made abnut_ the 11th of
hree  pril. | c n New 'Harmml_v, Indiana. A por
oy, ol t.nrq party had_gone _overland across
e Ml ;Klot.]_anrlt To Mlssourg, two weeks he.
e ;;uint. €Y were to await our arrival gt
:\tl': innltal‘;?jt ztll brle\lrhlt, hcauti‘ful Sunday mern-
s “t‘.\l]w o ~1l<': 11th of April that that portion
ey o gt'”'.tl‘nl(;tmn to go by steanmer to Sajng
b ~l-”\"ui<:"llt*( rom Rc_w Harmony to g0 to
e ansville on the Ohio river. " We had three
arge wagons, each drawn by four “voke™
x «uxr) eigl.\;ht‘oxcn: and _abnut.thirt:v people made
v m!ter te. pz;rt:\:.‘ We arrived at Evansville
o \:n ) )]i:go' ¢ al}s'.tra\'cl. and then bought some
i ;n'l 101": ‘mﬁg‘\\‘tthout much delay we got-al}
iy Rt("n'ncr—f “u;ta ‘a.nd Oursgl\'?s on. hoard
i ;“e;l e \1\ :115\1011._&., oxen. supplies, men, wo-
o et (“. chilc ren\—and when the last grood.
e Onc:c said; and they were safl and tear-
oy oo €. our steamer, the "Brooklyn,”
. (‘iﬂ\\l'nhtl 01'1t into .the current  and then
bbbl 1e )roa(.l Ohio, and we were actually
e s .]oltlrjlg*). As I recall it, evervhody
nd o ;)arb) seemed light-hearted. We ex-
gn, ooted Ot' € gone only tw;o years, that he-
- :u;,) e 11tne within which everybody wwas
- ‘l]“»IcI'll o o pick up gold enough for any
he agh ;'1 Hlen ,\\!'e were to return home. Tiva
he Imu;v.of tcl)mt. Fortune!_ I wonder how
N m;k& S 1;1t band of'thlrty actually did
o \’:)t ; is orr ]1er.f0rtune in the Golden State ®
o ne. I believe, and none of the party
returned thf}m the time set, and most of
:f th}*m never did return. \Vain hopes of \'(;uth?
=i o n\l\:;:‘e q':;lte enthusiastic and quite willing
- 2 le trp, and although I endured
! xl;mn_\‘ 3ards]up§ and passed through many
) ;.:l:gtrh, and did not pick up manv of the
1y gold nuggets that the old song sug-

d its ongp

AL 311 Tb asiivaen « arna s

not know how I should have gottten along.
I was rather a serious undertaking on my
part to have the care of a little three-year-
old son ancd a six months-old daughter, be-
sides rendering to others assistance when
called on to do so.

The trip down the Ohio was a very pleas-
ant outing. \We had music and singing, and
in the evening two fiddlers furnished music
for regular old-time dances, in which most
of the passengers indulged. Everyone
scemed light-hearted and none appeared to
be worrying over, or to realize the dangers,
or hardships, or labor in store for us. If
we had realized then what was ahead of us,
[ believe Captain Duff would have been
compelled to turn back and return us all to
Fovansville. T suppose, though, that it was
the prize of golden nuggets that were await-
ing our baskets that lured us on, for we did
not turn back, and never thought of doing
=0,

Nothing worthy of note happened during
our journey down the Ohio, as the river was
clear and smooth, and when we turned from
the Ohbio and steamed up the broad Missis-
~sippi we stll had pleasant traveling. The
areat river was comparatively smooth and,
as [ remember it, the water was fairly clear.
We arrived at St. Louis, Mississippi, on a
Saturday night after our run from Evans-
ville, but we did not go ashare until the
next day.  As the hoat came to her moor-
ings at the river bank, a dance was in prog-
ress, and some men on the shore started to
come aboard, hut they were prevented from
doing so by some of our men calling out:
“There is smallpox on this boat.”” This had
the desited effect. for no one attempted to
come on board that night, and the dance
went on. The next day was Sunday, and we
vould not buv anything at the stores, they
all being closed, and so we had to wait until
the next day. The Monday following, our
ien nurchased the supplies that were to fur-
nish us with food during our journey, as no
foad at all was brought from home except
~same delicacies in the way of preserves and
pickles that T had brought. The buying and
loading of supplies was completed by Mon-
diy evening, and during the night we once
mere set out up the Mississippi, turning into
the muddy Missouri river when we reached
s mouth. Qur journey on the steamboat
thus far had been without any incident
w«:nh relating, but when we reached the

Missouri, our troubles commenced.  The
et aedd duehualent and  con-

ered him Uroug oo v e

never did  get over it, as  he  ever
after had a weak ankle. A\ day later we had
another accident that might have proven
very serious.  \We were steaming alonz very
close to the shore early in the morning
while we were seated at breakfast. [ hap-
pened to look out of the door towards the
stern and saw a big blaze going up from a
wagon in that part of the boat, The sight
of it filled me with terror. I said nothing,
but acted very quickly. I quictly picked up
my two little children and walked out of the
cabin. By the time I reached the side of the
steamer she had stopped and the bell was
loudly clanging the fire alarm. "Some of the
deck hands had hastily thrown out the gang
plank to the river bank, and this T lost no
time in mounting with my two little chil-
dren in my arms. As [ walked away from
the river I could hear the loud voices of men
calling out, and the screams of women and
children. In a few minutes the fire was put
out and quiet restored, and T returned to the
boat. It appeared that in some way a
feather bed had got on fire and for a few
moments it looked very serious “or us, but
the ouly effect of it was a terribl  right, and
that was so great that the boat remained at
her moorings for a couple of hours heiore
proceeding up the river. I was very much
frightenced, of course, but I kept my nerve.
and made up my mind to get to a place of
safety as quickly as possible, at [east a place
that was safe from the fire, and land seemed
to me at the time to be about the safest
place. 1t did not occur to me at the time
what in the world T should have done there
alone in that wilderness with my children,
if the boat had burned up.

We proceeded up the river and arrived in
due time at Saint Joe. Missouri, aiter a sev-
enteen days’ run from Evansville,

This steamer trip was not as pleasant as
it might have been, and possibly the many
vears gone by have somewhat softened the
recollection of the hardships, and perhaps
my remembrance is not of the best, but the
note which T find my husband made in his
diary of the event is as follows: “The hest
place on the river is Saint Joe. This is a
pleasant town (save when the wined blows
and then it is disagreeable) of some 2300 in-
habitants, and is backed by sowme of the fin-
est countrv that T ever sav, and some of it
is well cultivated. We arrived here on the
last day of April, after the most tedious trip
I ever took in any way, for to be cooped up

[

the cabin floor, hut aiter that tme 1 was
able to share one of the cabins with two
other ladies.

Our party lost no time in disembarking
with wagons, cattle and supplies, and at
once joined the rest of our party who had
come overland and had arrived there three
days previously. We harnessed our ox-
teams. four voke of oxen to each wagon,
loaded on our supplies, and drove our teams
to the ferry boat, and were ferried over to
the other side of the river, and then drove
out about two miles from the river, where
our friends had established a camp.

My hushband was greatly incensed at the
treatment [ had received at the hands of the

other women. 1 will quote from his diary

describing the landing at Saint Joe: “I am
sorry to have to say it, but the Harmony
women treated my family in anything but a
respectful manner, and oftentimes with open
insult. s usual, those upon whom we have
the least claims showed us the most kind-
ness, and to crown all, when we landed,
had to check off our freight, and all the
other hands had nothing to do hut get their
things, which they did by pulling up and
loading their wagons. This occupied all the
forenoon. During all this time my family
had to remain on the bank in the hotl sun
and dirt, and no one offered my wife a place
in their wagon, nor even spoke to her, ex-
cept to quarrel with her for things she could
not help, and when they got loaded, I asked
Mr. P. to let my family ride out to camp in
his wagon, but he had no room. and the
other teams drove off under “J. C's™ direc-
tions and left us standing on the bank of the
river, to get out to camp as best we could,
but ingratitude is always punished, and in
this case it was instant, for he let M, C.'s
team run against his wagon and smashed
one hind wheel to atoms, but T did not fol-
low his course towards me, T went and
borrowed a wheel and helped him to start,
and we finalty got out to camip and pitched
our tents before dark.  This was the first
day of May.”

The same day, just after we arrived in
camp, the pilot of ithe steamer, whose name
I cannot remember. came into camp carry-
ing his “carpet sack.” and told us that the
steamer had sunk. On returning to the
river, there, sure enough, we saw only the
pilot house of the old “Brooklyn™ above the
water. I then for the first time realized
what a peril we had passed through on the
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gathered a few) somehow I never, either
during the journey or since, regretted tak-
ing the trip I did.

\We were to stcam down the Ohio, thence
up the Aississippi to the mouth of the Mis-
souri, thence up the lissiouri to *Saint
trip. as I learned from that pilot that the
boat was a rotten old craft, and that she
had been greatly overloaded, and that we
had really taken great chances in making
the voyvage in her. Many of us thought at
the time that {from the fact that the boat
was g0 heavily tnsured, that she was sunk on
purpose to get the insurance—I have been
told that that was a common practice in
those days.

Evervbody was busy now dividing stores
and packing wagons. The notes in my hus-
band’s diary shed some light on the trials
and difficulties attending the few days of our
final preparations:

“Todax I have determined to have another
team or stop at Saint Joe. A, C. and I
bought Z. Johnson’s half of a team, consist-
ine of a wagon and outfit and two voke of
oxen, and T now have Cuddy for a partner.
\We moved this team out to the camp and I
set up for myself. May 4, 5, 6, 7 and 8 were
occupied in fitting out, and for me it is very
unpleasant, for there is but one who left
Harmony who is disposed to sece me have a
fair chance. Mr. C. has done all that hc
could, and has acted the man. 1We have got
our tcam now of four yoke of oxen.

May & Today we have divided our
stores, and I will say with truth that I
never kne“ the definition of selfish before,
but now I can appreciate it in its fullest
sense, but cannot tell all the little mean
things T saw it do, and would like to forget
it. Truly is this the place to try men.

“May 9. Today, Sunday, we broke up
camp and moved up to the ferry four miles
above Saint Joe, and camped for the night.

“May 10. Today was spent in fixing
wagons and in the evening we crossed the
river in a hard rain storm, and ascended the
biuff. which is a very bad hill of some two
hundred feet in height, with a grade of forty
degrees. Tt was so wet that we had to put
twelve voke of oxen (twenty-four animals)
to a wagon, and hard work at that. But we
go up safely, minus the bLreaking of a few
chains and cracking I"s whip ‘“stock of
hoosier oak. YWe camped one and a quarter
miles from the Alissouri, where we found
onnd grass and a good spring of water.

I cannot recall the names of the entire
party, but those I do remember are the fol-
lowing: J. H. Variel and wife, Mrs. Mary
Alexander Variel, and their: two children,
the one then three years old being the late
Hon. R. H. F. Variel of Los Angeles, and
the other, a daughter, six months old, who
is now Mrs. Bell C. Eaton of Ventura coun-
ty: Michael Craddock and Jane Craddock,
his wife; Henry Hugo, fifteen years old;
Alrs. Corbin and Tiny Corbin, her two-vear-
old daughter, going to join her husbhand:
Daniel Perky, William Galloway, Monis
Burbeck, Charles Twigg, IFrank McXNear,
Charle$ Pritchard, Mrs. James Dudden and
her three daughters, Kate, Mary, Lily, aged
sixteen, nine and seven years (gzoing to join
her husband in California who was out
there practicing medicine), Durt Kellogg,
—— Cuddy, Frank Durlin, —. J. Dunn with
wife and baby, Henry Hall, John and JMark
Delaney, “French Louis” (cook), Thomas
Cox and -+ife, George Grant, wife and sis-
ters, Iiide « Lyon (her husband was in Ne-
vada Cit , and she was going on to join
him), Green Cox, Willilam Davis, wife and
baby, William Diradlev, Zummerich Mec-
Faddeu, Racquet, *Sid” . Henry
Tvens, an eleven-vear-old Doy, and Zark
Johnson,  \When we started we had a fine
watch dog. and T got a great deal ol com-
fort by having him, as he was always about
watching over my children,

Reproduction of old Daguecrrotype of Mr. and Mrs. J. R.Varirl

CHAS. H. TURNER

Grand Secretary N. S. G. W,

The order of the Native Sons of the Gold-
en West is blessed in possessing many
men who are a credit to the organization
they represent. Mfen of undoubted ability

and honesty of purpose, men who are tire-
less in their efforts to advance the spirit of
fraternity, and who leave no stone un-
turned to promote the general prosperity of
the State and its people. EFach month of
the Grizzly will contain a portrait, together
with a short sketch, of the men who are
working unselfishly in the upbuilding of
Native Sonism. -And in this issue we pre-
sent the likeness of Charles H. Turner, the
present Grand Secretary.

Brother Turner has devoted his entire
time for the past eighteen years to the or-
der he loves. “T'was through his individual
ctforts Calaveras Parlor No. 67 was organ-
ized. He was appointed a District Deputy
Grand President by Grand President Flint,
and organizen Union and Copperapolis Par-
Jors. He has traveled extensively through-
out the State, and it is claimed that he has
carncd the preud distinction of visiting a
greater numbuer of parlors than any other
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Grand Presiclent of the Native
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There is no better known nor respected
officer in the Native Daughters than the
bresent grand president of this splendid ira-
ternity. This worthy lady has been, and is,
most active in all affairs concerning the or-
Ranization she so ably represents, and has

“pared nn l’allh in assisting any 'm(l all pro-
TOSETye T Vjmis 0% o3t QO e



“Tisdav | have determined to have anather
team or stop at Saint Joe. M. C. and I
hought Z. Johnson's half of a tcam, consist-
ing of a wagon and outfit and two yoke of
oxen, and I now have Cuddy for a partner.
\Ve moved this team out to the camp and I
set up for myself. May 4, 5, 6, 7 and 8 were
occupied in fitting out, and for mie it is very
unpleasant, for there is but one who left
Harmony who is disposed to see me have a
fair chance. Mr. C. has done all that he
could, and has acted the man. We have got
our team now of four yoke of oxen.

May & Today we have divided our
stores, and I will say with truth that I
never knew the definition of selfish before,
but now I can appreciate it in its fullest
sense, but cannot tell all the little mean
things I saw it do, and would like to forget
it. Trulv is this the place to try men.

“May 9. Today, Sunday. we broke up
camp and moved up to the ferry four miles
ahove Saint Joe, and camped for the night.

“May 10. Today was spent in fixing
wawons and in the evening we crossed the
river in a hard rain storm, and ascended the
blutf, which is a very bad hill of some two
hundred feet in height, with a grade of forty
degrees. Tt was so wet that we had to put
twelve voke of axen (twenty-jour animals)
to a wagon, and hard work at that. DBut we
gn up safely. minus the breaking of a few
chains and cracking I’s whip -stock of
hoosier oak. \We camped one and a quarter
miles from the Missouri. where we found
good grass and a good spring of water.

May 11, We are now fairly afloat and
our estiny is westward. All well and in
good spirits, except Mr. ., who has becen
unwel! with d— for several days, but is too
cross to be in any danger.”

While in camp we were visited by In-
dians, who exacted from every man a toll
of one dollar for the privilege of g2oing
through their country. And swe had io pay
25 cents for each wagon every time we
crossed a bridge. They were very friendly,
were well dressed and could speak very good
Englizh, they having lived near the town of
Saint Joe. They were the Kickapoo In-
dians.

When our preparations were all com-
pleted and the start was actually made, our
“emigrant train,” as it was called in those
days, was made up of ¢leven large wagons,
or prairie schonners, covered with canvas,
each drawn by four voke, or eight oxen, and
our emigrant company consisted of about

U et b 11NN Ve, Jonn aand Aark
Delaney, "French Louis” (cank). Thomas
Cox and wife, George Grant. wife anel sis-
ters, IMidelia Lyon (her husband was in Ne-
vada City, a..i she was going en to join
him), Green Cox. William Tavis, wife and
baby, William DBradlev, Zummerich Me-
Fadden. —— Racquet, “Sid" ———, Ilenry
Ivens. an eleven-vear-old boyv, and Zark
Johnson. \When 1ve started we had a fine
watch dog. and T got a great deal of com-
fort by-having him, as he was always about
watching over my children.

Reproduction of old Dagucrrotype of Mr. and Mrs. J. H.Variel

(Continued in August Number.)

“The Tender Mercies.”

Rishop Joseph F. Berry, during the Meuwn-
odist conference’s recent session in New
York. told a story in illustration of the ten-
der mercies of the wicked.

"It is said.,” he began, “that when the great
Spanish  marshal, Narvaez. lay dying, his
confessor asked him if he had any enemies.

“*No,” whispered the marshal: ‘I have
none.’

‘But the priest. reflecting on the stormy
life of the dving nan. repeated:

“*Think, sir! Have you no
None whatever?”

" .\.l" s
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and honesty of purpose, men who are tire- ]
less in their efforts to advance the spirit of
fraternity, and who leave no stone un-
turned to promote the general prosperity of
the State and its people. Each month of
the Grizzly will contain a portrait, together ;
with a short sketch, of the men who are
working unselfishly in the upbuilding of
Native Sonism. And in this issue we pre- £
sent the likeness of Charles H. Turner, the
present Grand Secretary. )
Brother Turner has devoted his entire -
time for the past eighteen years to the or-
der he loves. “Twas through his individual ;
efforts Calaveras Parlor No. 67 was organ-
ized. He was appointed a District Deputy
Grand President by Grand DPresident Fling,
and organizen Union and Copperapolis I'ar-
Jors. He has traveled extensively through-
out the State, and it is claimed that he has

carned the proud distinction of visiting a ;
*

greater number of parlors than any other
rand Officer to date,

When Alcatraz Parlor was instituted \r.
Turner was installed a charter Third Vice-
Presidient and successiully passed through
all the chairs. Ie was elected Grand Secre-
tary at the Vallejo Grand Session and has
been continuously re-elected and now is en-
tering upon his fourth vear.

Brother Chas. Turner has also attended
everv Grand Parlor since the twenty-second
session held at Salinas,

The Grizzly Dear has received many fa-
vors from our hustling Grand Secretary, and
his unselfish etforts in securing special items
of interest is greatly appreciated.
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Wm. J. Variel

Irom notes given by his pioneer mother, the
Iate Mrs. Mary Alexander Variel.
Copyright applied for.

(Continued from July lssue)

The first Todians we saw, as previously
stated, were at our first camp near Saint
Joe, they being “tame Indians.” They very
promptly made demands on us to pay “toll,”
and of course, we had nothing else to do but
pay it, and this put them in a goed humor.
They had a big camp fire near us and the
old chicf came over and invited me to go
over to their fires and warm my tea, but
having a little iron stove for that purpose,
I declined his invitation. | gave my little
son, Rubert, fifty cents to give to the chicf,
the latter having inspired the child with a
very wholesome fear, but he walked np to
the old fellow and said, “I{ere, four bits.”
T'he chief took the coin and howed very low,
and again invited us to his camp, but | de-
clined.

Tn making the final arrangements for our
overland trip, we chose one of the men as
captain, Mr. M. Craddock, but my husband
md another man were chosen licutenants
and had a good deal to say about the con-
duct of affairs. [t was arranged that two
men should in rotation stand guard cach
night and watch our cattle, two staying up
until midnight, and two others the balance
of the night. \Ve also arranged our mode
of travel and making camp. Fach wagon
took its turn in leading, and when the cap-
tain in the evening ordered a halt for camp,
the first wagon would take a position (so
that it would be the last one to move the
next morning) and then the other wagons
as they came up, would fall in position, the

By WM. J. VARIEL.

wagons when all had halted being in a cir-
cle, forming a circular barricade or fort, in-
side of which we pitched our tents and built
our individual camp fires. In the back end
of owr wagon my hushand had built an ex-
cellent pantry, which was very tight and in
which I kept supplies for immediate use in
very good shape. Jiach wagon loadyand
party hacl its own supplies, and did its own
cooking, there being no community interest
in this respect. We had tin plates, tin cups,
iron knives and forks, and our eatables con-
sisted of tea, coffee, sugar, crackers, Nour,
hams, shoulders, smoked bhacon and cheese.
We had no canned goods, as this was be-
fore the era of that very convenient form
of food. 1 had bought two bushels of dried
peaches before we started, and this furp
ished us with what scemed at the time a
very delicions dessert during the entire
journcy. I did all of the cooking for our
wagon party, consisting of my hushand, two
children and myself, and two men, “Cuddy”
and “l.ouis,” both Ifrenchmen. l.ouis al-
ways gathered the fuel, carried water and
wiashed the dishes for me, little favors that
were much appreciated by the cook. I
boiled water every night after supper, and
in the morning before starting filled four big
cantcens and a little one for Robert, with
this cooled, boiled water. Dy this means
our wagon party, at least, always had a
good supply of wholesome water, some-
thing that some of the others neglected, and
o their cost, as will be scen.

We found the road well defined, as it had
been marked out and traveled over hy the
thousands of emigrants who had preceded
us on their way to the gold fields. We gen-
erally traveled about twenty miles cach
day, the eountry for the first hundred miles
being quite level. One evening just as we
had reached our camping place and had pre-
pared for the night, we learned that John
Craddack, brother of our Captain, had heen
taken quite ill with a complaint something
like cholera. “This was undoubtedly hrought
on by his drinking unboiled water. The
poor man cante to my wagon and tokl me
pared for the night, we learned that John
Craddock, brother of our captain, had heen
that he'was very sick and that he believed
that he had the cholera, and asked me for
some “pain killer.” T got out our bhottle
of the patent medicine and handed it to him,
telling him to take six drops of it in a tum-
bler of water, every hour or sa. T offered to
mix up the medicine for him, but he looked
at the bottle a moment, andl instead of fol-
lowing my direction, he placed it to his lips
and commenced drinking it straight. T cried
oul, *Don't drink it that way, it will kill

you,” but he drank dow
of the bottle, and after

remarked, “Well, if si:
me, T guess the whok
more good.” e turne
wagon, and T heard 1
until about midnight th
startled from my shuni
ing out to me to let he
brandy. She was terribl
and said, “[ do believe s
of the cholera, he is all ¢
her the brandy, but he
died within an hour. |
night, and the wind bles
dropped the tent right
and went to bed, leaviy
out walchers,

We laid by the next
during the day we b
remains of the first vict?
foot of a heautiful gra
rock had red streaks in
“Calico Rock.” The 1
in a blanket (for a co
question) and let down
four feet deep and was
cercmmony of any kind 1s

maurnful affair, and w

depressed, each one
who wounld be called n
cholera was not ill-foune
passed another emigrant
had cases of cholera, A
the day and night foll
owr comrade, we conti
journey.

One morning while T
ahead of the front wago
(for T, in fact, walked
across he plains in th
stepped on the bhody oi
ncar the read. Tt was i
and the body was only
carth. One arm was !
from the shallow and 1
The bady appeared to
cently huried and some
the poor fellow had be
the positian of the body
for it certainly could n:
with one arm sticking ¢
was horrible. He had
cholera. Tn the cholera
ple were buried in such
times was not extinct,
finished the burial, fc
spades and covered the

We traveled on, and i
death of John Calloway
ter, was taken down sick
stopped on account of th

PATRONIZE THE ADVERTISERS IN THE GRIZZLY BEAR,



THE GRIZZLY BEAR

August

) T
e PLLAR Ot
- U

W\NCE OF THE PLAINS

By WM. J. VARIEL.

wagons when all had halted being in a cir-
cle, forming a circular barricade or fort, in-
side of which we pitched our tents and built
our individual camp fires. In the back end
of our wagon my husbhand had huilt an ex-
cellent pantry, which was very tight and in
which T kept supplies for immediate use in
very good shape. LEach wagon load and
party had its own supplies, and did its own
cooking, there being no community interest
in this respect. We had tin plates, tin cups,
iron knives and forks, and our catables con-
sisted of tea, coffee, sugar, crackers, Hour,
hams, shoulders, smoked bacon and cheese,
\We had no canned goods, as this was he-
fore the era of that very convenient form
of food. I had hought two bushels of dried
peaches before we started, and this {urp
ished us with what seemed at the time a
very delicious dessert during {he entire
journey. I did all of the cooking for our
wagon party, consisting of my husband, two
children and myself, and two men, “Cuddy”
and “l.ouis,” both Irenchmen. [l.ouis al-
ways gathered the fuel, carried water and
washed the dishes for me, little favors that
were much appreciated by the cook. [
hoiled water every night after supper, and
in the morning before starting filled four hig
canteens and a little one for Robert, with
this cooled, boitled water. Dy this means
our wagon party, at least, always had a
good supply of wholesome water, some-
thing that some of the ethers neglected, and
to their cost, as will be scen.

We found the road well defined, as it had
been marked out and traveled over by the
thousands of emigrants who had preceded
us on their way to the gold ficlds. We gen-
erally traveled about twenty miles each
day, the country for the first hundred miles
heing quite level. One evening just as we
had reached our camping place and had pre-
pared for the night, we learncd that John
Craddock, brother of our Captlain, had leen
takeén quite ill with a complaint something
like cholera. This was undoubtedly hrought
on by his drinking unboiled water. The
poor man came to my wagon and told me
pared for the night, we Jearned that John
Craddock, brother of our captain, had heen
that he'was very sick and that he believed
that he had the cholera, and asked me for
some “pain killer.” T got out our bhottle
of the patent medicine and handled it to him,
telling him to take six drops of it in a tum-
bler of water, every hour or so. 1 offered to
mix up the medicine for him, but he looked
at the bottle a moment, and instcad of fol-
lowing my direction, he placed it to his lips
and commenced drinking it straight. T cried
out, “Don’t drink it that way, it will kill

you,” hut he drank down the entire contents
of the bottle, and after smacking his lips, he
remarked, “Well, if six drops would help
me, I guess the whole bottle will do me
moure good.”
wagon, and I heard nothing more of him,
until about midnight that night, when T was
startied from my slumber by his wife cry-
ing out to me to let her have some of my
brandy. She was terribly excited and scared
and said, “T do belieye my husband is dying
of the cholera, he is all doubled up.” I gave
her the brandy, but he was too far gone, and
died within an hour. Tt was a cold, dismal
night, and the wind blew a fierce gale. They
dropped the tent right over his deacd body
and went to bed. leaving the corpse with-
out watchers. -

We laid by the next day and night, and
during the day we buried the last mortal
remains of the first victim, burying it at the
foot of a heautiful granite boulder. This
rock had red streaks in it and we called it
“Calico Rock.”™  The bhody was sewed up
in a bhlanket (for a coffin was out of the
question) and let down into a grave about
four feet deep and was then covered up, no
cerenmiony of any kind heing had. Tt was a
mournful affair, and we all felt very much
depressed, cach one no doubt wondering
who would be called next.  Our fear of
cholera was not ill-founded, for we had just
passed another emigrant train that had four
bad cascs of cholera.  After recuperating for
the day and night following the death of
our comrade, we continued our westward
journey.

One morning while T was walking along
ahead of the front wagan to escape the dust
(for T, in fact, walked most of the way
acrnss the plains in this way) T all but
stepped on the hody of a dead man lying
near the road. It was that of a white man.
and the body was only half covered with
carth. One arm was bare and protruded
from the shallow and hastily made grave.
The body appeared to have been only re-
cemtly Dburied and some of us thought that
the poor fellow had been buried alive, as
the position of the body would indicate this.
for it certainly could not have been buried
with one arm sticking out. The suggestion
was horrible. He had probably died of
cholera. Tn the cholera scourges many peo-
ple were huried in such haste that life often-
times was not extinct. Our men, however,
finished the burial, for they took their
spades and covered the bodly.

We traveled on, and two nights after the
death of John Calloway, Sarah, Jolin's sis-
ter, was taken down sick with cholera. We
stopped on account of the sick woman, and

'ATRONIZE THE ADVERTISERS IN THE GRIZZLY BEAR.

1le turned and walked to his .

e ———

— -———

e



August

THE GRIZZLY BEAR

didd what we could to alleviate her suller-
ings. She was a good, kind-hearted woman
and my heart went out to her, She had a
nin¢ months’ old haby and the prospect of
this little child being left an orphan was
terrible. The poor woman lay sick all day,
aud [ went to her and found her lying on
a bhoard in her tent. She was very sick and
suffered great pain.  She told me she was
sure she was going to die, bhut T spoke to
her encouragingly, and set about trying to
do something for her.  She was very cold,
$o [ got some rocks heated up and put them
to her feet and gave her hot pepper tea;
she scemed to get better, but she was ter-
ribly frightened, and kept crying that she
didn’t want to dic and be buried in a blan-
ket.  ITer bhrother’s death and  Dhurial had
terrified her, and [ believe that if her cour-
age could have been kept up, she would
have recovered.  She kept crying that she
was going to die, and during the evening
hecame very low, and just about midnight
her terrified, troubled soul passed away.,

The night, though clear, was very cold,
as it had been raining during the day, and
a fierce wind was blowing that chilled to
the boune. ‘The sky was slightly overcast,
and black clouds shilted rapidly across the
face of the pale moon.
stricken at the death of our friend, and a
deep gloom pervaded the camp. Most of
the camp were up and about, cach one, no
doubt, filled with his or her own thoughts of
loneliness and sorrow. T walked over to
the tent of the dead woman just a few mo-
ments after she died, and was about to go
into the tent to assist the other ladies in
preparing the body for burial, when I was
startled and fairly transfixed hy a loud,
long, uncarthly scream issuing from some
bushes near hy, Tt sounded like a woman
screaming out in agonized terror, and at
the same time it had the fierceness and
power that betokened some powerful wild
animal, Tt was terrible, and T was fright-
cned half to death, It was so strange and
weird, too, at that lonely midnight hour
when death had just claimed a victun, for
that panther to Le at our camp and give out
that terrible cry. I have often wondered
ahout it since. T have never heard a dog
howl at night since, that T haven't recalled
that panther's scream. It is said that dogs
how! when a human soul passes away. What
rclation was there possibly  between  the
death of our poor friend that ismal night,
and the one dreadful scream of that
panther? It was evidently a strange coin-
cidence, and such a thing as would he cal-
culated to All us all with superstitious
dreact, T know T did not sleep any that
night, and I douht if anybody in camp slept,
and a close watch was had at the tent of
death.

\We laid by another day in order to bury
the dead. This solemn duty having been
performed, we spent the rest of the day in
allering our tents, sunning our clothes and
doctoring the sick. After that it was west-
ward again,

A night or two after Sarah dicd, another
of our party, Charles Twigg, was taken
sick with cholera. ITe had heen a friend
and neighbor at New IHarmony, and T felt
very kindly towards him, soavhen T learned

that he was’sick, I determined to make an

cffort to save him. Tle had great confidence
in me and begged me to do somecthing for
him. T heated a board over the fire and
made my husband put it on the sick man’s
stomach, and ordered it to he kept there hot,
and made him drink a quart of hot milk in

We were all terror-

which T had sprinkled a generous quantity
of red cayennc pepper. He soon showed
marked improvement, he sweat very frecly,
and the severe pains he had been suffering
left him, and he slept all night and the next
morning rode in his wagon, and by another
day or two he was well. He always said
that I saved his life.

The next day still another member of our
party, Rall McTFadden, was taken ill with
the same trouble. Twigg came to me at
onee and said, “Get your milk and pepper
and ‘hot board, Mrs. Variel, Mclfadden is
down sick.” [ pursued the same course of
treatment with him as with Twigg, and in
addition gave him some hot brandy and he
got well in a couple of days. After this, I
was called *Doctor,” and [ was soon sum-
moned  “professionally” to the tent of
Charley [I'ritchard, who a few days later
was taken down with the same dread (lis-
case. 1 gave him the same treatment and
he got well in a few days, though he, as well
as the others, had to ride in a wagon several
days while we were traveling, on account
of heing so weak. I.et me remark here, that
no man was allowed to ride at any time
unless ill, he being compelled to walk all
the way across the plains, and we women,
too, walked in the aggregate, many hun-
dreds of miles, for we preferred to walk

An Emigrant Train Forti

ahead to escape the dust, and it was about
as casy to walk as to ride in those big, lum-
bering, “dead ax” wagons. The trecatment
1 had used I had learned from my mother,
and [ gave them the benefit of this “home
remedy.” I insisted, though, that nobody
shiould drink any water that was unboiled,
and told them they would all die if they
didn’t boil their drinking water. This ad-
monition was very scrupulously observed
by everyone afier that, and we, in fact, had
no more serious illness in our party,

We crossed many rivers in our travels,
but there was one in particular, some two
hundred miles west of Saint Joe, where
there was a ferry and we had to pay $1.50
per wagon to get ferried over. There was,
also, a storc at this point where we got a
few supplies, but were compelled to pay
outrageous prices. The man who kept this
store, L understood from my husband, dealt
largely in whiskey and so-called brandy,
and some of our men got a taste of the stuff,
and it did not do them any good, either.
Our oxen were hothered a great deal by
great swarms of black bugs; they were in
shape and color like the pinch bugs and an-
noycd our cattle so much one evening that
we had a stampede of our oxen and it took
the men over an hour to gather them again.

We had many reports from discouraged,
returning travelers whom we met, of very
short "grass and plenty of Indians ahead.
“TThis was not very cheering to us, but we
kept on. A few miles further on from the
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which T had sprinkled a generous ¢uautity
of red cayenne pepper. lle soon showed
marked improvement, he sweat very freely,
and the severe pains he had been suffering
left him, and he slept all night and the next
morning rode in his wagon, and by another
day or two he was well. e always said
that I saved his life.

The next day still another member of our
party, Rall McFadden, was taken ill with
the same trouble. Twigg came to me at
once and said, “Ciet your milk and pepper
and ‘hot board, Mrs. Variel, Mcltadden is
down sick.” T pursued the same course of
treatment with him as with Twigg, and in
addition gave him some hot brandy and he
got well in a couple of days. After this, 1
was called “Doctor,” and [ was soon sum-
moned “professionally” to the tent of
Charley DPritchard, whe a few days later
was taken down with the same dread dis-
case. 1 gave him the same treatment and
he got well in a few days, though he, as well
as the others, had to ride in a wagon several
days while we were traveling, on account
of being so weak. IL.et me remark here, that
no man was allowed to ride at any time
unless ill, he being compelled to walk all
the way across the plains, and we women,
too, walked in the aggregate, many hun-
dredds of miles, for we preferred to walk

ferry we met the overland stage, and those
who had any letters for home, sent them on.

We reached the Platte River about junc

“st; here was Fort Kearney. It was a fine,
bright morning when we came in sight of
the fort. T'he soldiers were out parading
aidd it was a very welcome sight, for re-
ports of Indians had marle us feel a little
nervous.  There were three or four frame
houses, a few picces of cannon, and some
sixty soldiers, but we saw no American flag.
We camped a few miles below the fort for
noon. llere one of the men deserted or left
our party; he quit because he did not like
the idea of working. \Ve wrote some let-
ters and mailed them here at the fort. There
were 1o women here, at Jeast | saw none.
We did not remain at the fort, but went on
several miles that afternoon before canip-
ing for the night.

Soon after leaving ITlort Kearney, we
cane across a newly made grave. [t had a
small plank for a head board on which was
written, "The T.one Grave. A Young Girl
16 Years” Whose body lay buried there,
or what the circumstances of her (eath
weae, could only be conjectured by us, who
had scen the Jalal ravages of cholera. I'his
lone grave out there in the houndless desert

Tecred all of us, and it was a long time
hefore we counld shake off the overpowering

An Emigrant Train Fortified for the Night

ahead to escape the dust, and it was about
as casy to walk as to ride in those big, lum-
bering, “dead ax™ wagons. The treatment
I had used I had learned from my mother,
and I gave them the benefit of this “home
remedy.” \I insisted, though, that nobody
should drink any water that was unboiled,
and told them they would all die if they
didn’t boil their drinking water. This ad-
mmonition was very scrupulously observed
by everyone after that, and we, in fact, had
no more scrious illness in our party.

We crossed many rivers in our travels,
but there was one in particular, some two
hundred miles west of Saint Joe, where
there was a ferry and we had to pay $1.50
per wagoun to get ferried over. There was,
also, a storc at this point where we got a
few supplies, but were compelled to pay
outrageous prices. The man who kept this
store, 1. understood from my hushand, dealt
largely in whiskey and so-called brandy,
and some of our men got a taste of the stuff,
and it did not do them any good, cither.
Qur oxen were bothered a great deal by
great swarms of black bugs; they were in
shape and color like the pinch bugs and an-
noyed our cattle so much one cvening that
we had a stampede of our oxen and it took
the men over an hour to gather them again.

We had many reports from discouraged,
returning travelers whom we met, of very
short grass and plenty of Indians ahéud.
This was not very cheering to us, hut we
kept on. A few miles further on from the

wdd depressing impression, It was one of
the many and almost constantly recurring
reminders that death was always . lurking
about us.

We had found thus far, plenty of good
water and feed for our animals, but fuel be-
came a very serious question for us as long
as we were in the prairie region, wood as
fuel heing out of the question, and for hun-
dreds of miles the only fuel we had and
used wag huffalo “chips.”

As we neared Fort Laramie, we met four
voung men, driving an eight ox team, com-
mg back from the West. The young men
were crying, and we asked them what was
the matter, and they replied that they four,
with their Captain, who was an older man,
had started from Kentucky to go to Cali-
fornia; that everything had gone well until
the day before we met them, when their
“Captain” had been stricken down  with
cholera, and had died, and they, after bury-
ing him, had lost heart and had turned back
towards home. ‘They were nearly frantic
with grief and disappointment. T spoke to
one of them and said Kentucky was my
state (my parents had formerly lived in the
old blue grass state, and T had a warm place
in my heart for any. Kentuckian), and asker
them to turn back and go on with us, hut
they ‘were not to be turned from their pur-
pose, and bade us goodbye, and went on
towards home. I have often wondered what
heecame of them.

Soon after this, Mrs. Corbin and I, while
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one morning wall\mu‘ ahc.ul of the train,

came up thh an ox téam, four yoke, as
usual. The leader, or (.(tpmm was an old
man probably su(nt) years old, by the
name of Ayers, and he was numnp.unul by
two young-men, and a young negro woman
who “did the cooking for the party. Their
oxen were staunding still, and  apparently
they had been in trouble of some kind. The
okl man asked me il there were any Masons
in our party, and U replied that 1 didn't
know of any except Charles Twigg: that
nearly all of our men folks were Odd IFel-
lows. One of the young men, Jim johnson,
came and spoke to me and said that the old
man had had trouble with the train of which
they were members, and that their former
companions refused to allow them to travel
in company with them any longer, amd they
had been compelled to fall behind,  Jim
hegged me very earnestly to allow him to
join our train, so we waited until our train
came up o see what could he done fur the
waifs. [ at once told Charley Twige that
there was a stranger there with the wagon
asking for a Mason.  Charley talked with
the Missourian a while, and the latter, alter
considerable talk and parleving among our,
men, wis permitted o join our train and
1o fall in behind and take its turn, and his
Lwo young men were 1o stand watch in turn
ss our men were doing.  Several days went
by without any incident, J}im especially
making himself very useful and agreeable to
us all,  Ayers was afraid to go on atone for
fear of the Indians, and was cspecially afraid
of going down the Tlamboldt River in Ne-
vada, This was his onc fear, and he had
begged so hard that it was decided to take
him in, no matter what kind of a man he
was. .

One morning Ayers’ wagon was at the
rear, and Jim had just finished milking their
cow, and e came 1o me with a bucket p'utly
tilled with milk, and 'mmd me if [ had any-
thing t¢ put the milk in so as to save it,
saying that evervthing in their wagon was
filled. T replied that the pantry was closed
up, and that [ couldn't make any usc of it,
as the wagon had gone on. [ always stayed
behind when the wagon first started, to see
that nothing was leit behiud, Mr,o Ayers
was standing chatting with me when Jim
came up, and [ uoticed that Ayres had a
long bowie knife in his hand.  \WViheu 1 said
I had nothing to put the milk in, Him simply
turned it out on the ground, and as quick
as a flash old Avers drew his hand back and
struck at Jim, who was near me on the
other side, and would have cut him if T had
not struck his arm and knocked the knife
to the ground. It was all done very quickly,
and 1 Telieve the old man would Kave killéd
Jim if [ had not been there. 1 grabbed up
the knife and threw it away as far as |
could, and said to the hoy, “Jim, take my
spade and knock his Dbrains out.”  Jim
picked up the spade and drew it hack to
strike, but the old man ran to his wagon and
ot his gun, but the negro girl grabbed the
gun from him and told him it was not
loaded.  Jim implored me to let him go with
our wagon, and asked Ayers {o give him his
clothes, but Ayres told him to go on, that
fie couldn’t have them. [ pleaded with the
cld man {0 give Jim his things, but the old
fiend was obdurate and refused. [ said,
“Jim, come along. My husband has plenty
of clothes, and you can get along some
way.” Jim told Ayres that he had done a
great deal for him, and that he (Jim) had
driven his, Ayres’ team for two hundred
miles in Missouri when the officers were

pursuing him. The okl man hushed up after
this, and we went away and [eft him,  Just
as we were about to leave, the old man
threw Jint's “earpet-bag”™ on the ground.
Jim told me afterwards that the old man
had stolen the colored girl, who was un-
doubtedly a slave, and that he had then fled
from AMissouri, Jim went with me and we
finally overtook the train, hut Ayres never
canght up with us.  \We afterwards saw him
farther on. [t appears that he took the Salt
Lake Route, and sold his oxen and bought
a wagon and horses, and when we saw him
he was going along, driving his team  of
horses and accompanied by the negro girl
and dog.

One evening at sundown, a few davs be-
fore we arrived at Fort Laramie, we had
just stopped for the day and were about to
camp. Our wagons were arranged in a
circle as usual, and most of the men were
away from camp driving the cattle away to
graze. [ had just gotten down from our
wagon with my little boy and my little
seven-months-old daughter, and was prepar-
ing to get our supper. It was just dark and
several camp fires had already been lighted.
Charley Twigg and Fr.ml\ MecTean were at
their wmron next to ours)and they were the
only men about camp at the time. Sud-
denly little Robert spoke up and said, “Jlere
comes circus from Harmony., Where's the
old clown? T don’t want to see the old
clown. I'm afraid of him.”

I looked up, and there before me were
cight brawny Indians, each mounted on a
fine big horse. They had no ritles but may
have had other weapons. Qne of them said,
“Mere, give me your papoose (baby). I want
i sce vour papoose. 1 swap papoose with
vou. My squaw has papoose.” T replied
that T wanted 1o keep my own papoose,
that every squaw liked her own papoose
best. Not wishing to anger him, or show
that [ was afraid of him, :md some way [eel-
ing that 1 had to take some chances in the
matter, T handed my little baby daughter
up to him, and said, “Iere, you hold my
bahy while | get vou some  sugar and
crackers.” Ile took the child, and [ ran to
the back of my wagon and hrought a cuplul
of bhrown sugar and a handful of crackers
and came back and gave cach Indian a
cracker and poured some of the brown
sugar into each one's hand.  When the
spokesman of the party received his cracker
and sugar, he said something in Ladian
tongue to his companions and away they
went selling like demons and running their
horses at full speed around the outside of
our circle of wagons. I was terribly fright-
ened, as 1T had hmr(l that the Indians like
1o get white children, to bring them up, and
I anxiously waited for them to return., They
stopped after a couple of revolutions about
our camp, and the chief stopped by my
wagon and handed back my baby, and as he
did so, pointed up to the flag that was tloat-
ing on our wagon and he said, “Fleap good
flag.” Tt was the flag of the Tndependent
Order of Qdd Fellows and we always hadt
one on our wagon, T'he Hag seemed to im-
press him as being a very important thing,
and he looked at it a long time. Ie asked
me for gunpowder, but T told him we didn't
have any. They waited around a few min-

¢s and then all of a sudden the leader
turned his horse, gave a terrible yell, and
startedd away from the camp on the dead
run, followed by his seven companions, alt
Vcllmg like demons. Charley Twigg and
Mcl.can Lad fallen down under their wagon
near by, and remained there during the en-
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pursuing him. The old man hushed up after
this, and we went away and [éft him.  Just
as we were about to leave, the old man
threw Jim's “garpet-bag” on the ground.
Jim told me afterwards that the old man
had stolen the colored girl, "'who was un-
doubtedly a slave, and that he had then fled
from Missouri,  Jim went with me and we
finally overtook the train, but Ayres never
caught up with us, We afterwards saw him
farther on. It appears that he took the Salt
l.ake Route, and sold his oxen and hought
a wagon and horses, and when we siw him
he was going along, driving his team  of
horses and accompanied by the negro girl
and dog.

One evening at sundown, a few davs be-
fore we arrived at Tort Taramie, we had
just stopped for the day and were about to
camp., Our wagons were arranged in a
circle as usual, and most of the men were
away from camp driving the cattle away 1o
graze. [ had just gotten down from our
wagon with my little hoy and my litile
seven-months-old daughter, and was prepar-
ing to get our supper. It was just dark and
several camyp fires had already been lighted.
Charley Twigg and IFrank Mcl.can were at
their wagon next to ours, and they were the
only men about camp at the time. Sud-
denly little Robert spoke up and said, “Ilere
comes circus from Harmony. Where's the
old clown? T don't want to see the old
clown. I'm afraid of him.”

I looked up, and there before me were
cight brawny Indians, cach mounted on a
fine big horse. They had no ritfles hut may
have had other weapons. One of them said,
“Tere, give me your papoose (haby). T want
to see your papoose. [ swap papoose with
yvou. My squaw has papoase.” L replicd
that T wanted to keep my own papoose,
that every squaw liked her own papoosc
best.  Not wishing to anger him, or show
that T was afraid of him, and some way feel-
ing that 1 had to take some chances in the
matter, T handed my little baby daughter
up o him, and said, “Ilere, you hold my
baby while T get you some sugar and
crackers.” 1le took the child, and | ran to
the back of my wagon and brought a cupful
of hrown sugar and a handful of crackers
and came back and gave cach Indian a
cracker and poured some  of the bhrown
sngar into each one's hand.  When the
spokesman of the party received his eracker
aicl sugar, he said something in Indian
tongue to his companions and away they
went yelling like demons and running their
horses at full speed around the outside of
our circle of wagons. T was terribly fright-
ened, as 1 had heard that the Indians like
io get white chillren, to hring them up, and
I anxiously waited for them to return. They
stopped after a couple of revolutions about
our camp, and the chief stopped by my
wagon and handed back my baby, and as he
did so, pointed up to the flag that was {loat-
ing on our wagon and he said, “Ieap good
flag.” It was the flag of the Tndependent
Order of Odd Fellows and we always had
one on our wagon, The flag secmed to im-
press him as being a very imiportant thing,
and he looked at it a long time. Ile asked
me for gunpowder, hut T told him we didn't
have any. They waited around a few min-

cs and then all of a sudden the lecader
turned his horse, gave a terrible yell, and
started away from the camp on the dead
run, followed by his seven companions, all
yelling like demons. Charley Twigg and
Mcl.can had fallen down under their wagon
near by, and remained there during the en-

“erawled

tire colloquy. It did not last more than
five minutes, but they were the longest five
minutes | ever spent in my life. ;

Twige, after the Indians left, very bravely
out from under the wagon and
asked why 1 gave up my child. | answered
that I thought it was the best thing to do
under the circumstances. It appeared to
me, and | told him, that Lie did not show
very much valor on his part in remaining
under the wagon while | was parleying with
the Indians. 1t certainly was very funny
to see those two men disappear under their
wagon, leaving a defenseless woman to tread
with those savages all alone.

When the men returned from putting the
oxen out to graze, and learned what had

Aaken place, our Captain was very angry

because 1 had given my crackers and sugar
away, saying that 1 would nced those crack-
ers and sugar before I got across. [ replied
that | didn’t think we would need either if
we were all killed by the Indians.
(Continued in September nuwmber.)

T

Seize and Capture
of Los Angeles

(Continned from page 56)

They arrived at San Pedro with-
oul molestation, and four or five days later
embarked on the merchant ship Vandalia,
which, however, did not at once leave the
port, Gilespie in his march was accompan-
icd by a few of the American residents and
probiably a dozen of the Chino prisoners,
who had been exchanged for the same num-
her of Californians whom lie had held under
arrest, most likely as hostages.

Gillespie took two cannon with him when
he evacuated the city, and left two spiked
and broken on Fort TLll. There scems to
have been a proviso in the articles of capit-
tlation requiring him o deliver over the
guns 1o Flords on reaching the embarcadero.
I{ there was such a stipulation Giltespic vio-
lated it. TTe spiked the guns, broke off the
trunnions and rolled them into  the Dbay.
These four guns were probably the same
that Stocktnn reported having found in Cas-
tro’s abandoned camp. Marshall, of gold
discovery fame, claims to have unspiked the
guns with a hammer and cold chisel, and
upon improvised carriages they were mount-
ced on FFort TN

The revolt inaugurated by Varela at L.os
Angcles spread throughout the territory.
The American garrisons were Idriven out- of
San Diego and Santa Barbara. Monterey
and San Jose were placed under martial law,
and a number of sanguinary engagements
followed hefore Stockton, Kearney and TFre-
mont regained what Gillespie (through
Stockton’s blundering) lost in the surrender
of T.os Angeles.
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