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Form B Fedoral Writera' Project
Personal Hstery of Informant Works Progress Administration

OREGON POLXLORE STUDIES

Hams of worker Sara B. Wrapn Date_ January 11, 1939.
Address 505 Elks Building, Portland, Oregon
dubject Early Pionesr Lifs, etoc.

Name mmd address of informent Miss Jesn C. Slauson

Lowar ﬂrin Lals Gmﬂl ﬂmEE Clﬂﬂ.

Informotion obtained should supply the following factas

1. Ancestry 6« Ooovpotions ond lnuﬂmplia!'nmtll with dates
2. Flaoe and date of birth 7. Bpecial ekllls ond interests

S5« Foamily : B. Community and religious activities

4. Plaoes lived in, with dates 9. Dosoripti-m of informont

5s PBducatlon, with dates 10. Other pelnts goined in interview

e — - —  — ——— ——————————— o
l. Sactah-Irieh.

2. Portlend, Oregon, August 18, 1584.

3« Fathar, Allen B. Slauson. Mother, Apnes E. Coburn.

4s Portland, Oregon, practically all of her life.

Gs Public schools of Portland; University of Oregom, 1907 pgradusted.

€s Teaching in public schools of Oregomn.

T+ Ho specisl skills. Generel inkerests, in which reading prodeminates.

8. General, rather than particular, cozmmity interests. Member of Unitarien
Chureh of Portland. Member also of D. A. H., and Eastern Star order.

%s Frash-complexioned women of medium stature, with the hallmarks of background
ind bresdinge.

10. Much interest in sarly fesily history evidenced by informants, aes well as in

the Federal Writera' Project and Oregon's folklore studies.

(Vse os many additicnal sheets as necessary, ench bearing the proper hecding
tnd the pumbsr to which the material refers).
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Federal Writers' Project

Form C
Text of Interview (Unsdited) Works Progress Administretion
OREGON FOLKLORE STUDIES
Name of worker Sera B. Wrenn MHM

dddress 505 Elks Building, Portland, Oregon
Bubject Early Pionssr Lifs.

Nema and address of informant Miss Jean C. Slauson
lower Drive. Lake Grove, Quwagn, Oregon,

Tur eerly picnesr mncestors wers, as you kmow, all ardent mtn

Toxt:

suffragiets, and they were women who could express themselves both vorbally
and in writing, those grest-sunts of curs. Aunt Harriet Palmar began writing
at an sarly age, as is shown by the follewing childish poem, written as they

ware leaving Illineis for Orsgon in 18521

"The trees lock dead and bare
&t winter's iey hand,
The wind howls 'round our cot o rarae,
Wa'll have to leave the land.
Yos, we must leave dear Illincis
:::’1 march for Orsgon Clty,
there we must mest with tha Irﬂ ?
'Uhp ﬂ.ﬂl.'l" B, what [ 1 P‘it:r-l-. uﬂi' { ]

The story of Great-aunt Martha Caffes's first wintsr in Oregon, is, I
imagine, the same az that of most of the pionser womem of that pariod. Tha winter
was spent in & ome-room cabin on the river bank, near the old towm of chnppnug, in
Marion Countys Cheampoeg was more important then than Portland, but was practically

obliteratsd by the flood of 186l. The one-room cabin had & wide sarthen firspl ace,

with & mud and stick chimney. The window consisted of a equars opening in the wall,

(Tan ;.n many additicnal sheets ms necessary, each bearing the hoading given
abows ).
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Form € = Jean C. Slmuson - 2.

coversd by a piece of an old sheest, both to keep out the wind and adsit the light.
Two homemads bedstesds fremed into the opposite walls, a table improvised from rough
btoards and twe benches -- these were the appointments of the home she and her
huzhand hed travelled six monthe to reach. The long winter evenings were lizhted
by the fireplace flames, and for "fine work", by s lamp contrived from a battered
tin platter, fillsd with melted lard, in which floated a wick of twisted cotton
rages Az there was danger the lard would give out, it was the habit of the frupgal
housewlfa to blow out the light as scon as possible every evenings On one occasion,
the master of the house placed the lemp on cne of the benchas while he stepped oub=
slde for firewood. On economy bent, great-gunt blew cut the light, snd great-uncle,
returning, unlneowingly with hies wood, sested himgelf in the lamp, a8 he mended the
fire:. The resulting disester not only left the household in darkness for several
evenings, but kept the good man in bed most of the next day, whils grest-aunt
washed and dried his only pair of bresches.

Early in Jeamuary, 1853, came & heavy fall of snow. The white drifts
piled high, snd the two remaining oxen from the long trip acroes the plains were
without shelters During two of the worst nights; the shivering animals wers taken
into, wnd shared the cabln with, the rest of the family. Later, a cover for esch
of the oxen was Ilmprovised from ouwt the tattered wagon cower. With this protection,
end the daeily lepping of bouphs for browsing, the cettle came bravely through the
winter. Therse ware {ive months.of this isoletion, with the daily bill of fare
bread, tea and molesses. One day the husband borrowed a gpun end killed two grouse,
and then & real, live woman came trudging through the demp forest from five miles
away, bringing with her as a neiphborly offering, a plecs of bacon and a small pail
of milk. That wag & red letter daye.

Greet sunt Abipdl Duniwsy never forget, nor neglected, mn opportunity for

progelyting for the "oause™, sz women suffrape was called by ite devoted mizsionaries.
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Form ¢ = Joan €. Slauson = 3.

Those who remember her will appreciate this storys There was a mesting == @
church mesting of some sort; though not s regular service, at the old Taylor
Street Methodist Church (Portland). Aunt Abigeil, hoping o get in a word in
bahalf of the "cause™, attanded. But the minister in chargs forestallad har
intention by guoting Pauwl, the Apestle's sdmonition sbout women keeping quiet

in the temple of the Lords Aunt Abigail sat domm, but not for lomgs In time,
there came a lull in the procesdings and imstently she was on her feets "Lot us
pray", she said, and thereupen sxhorted snd prayed the Lord with all her might,
besenching in behalf of women's politicel equality.

Hare is & bit of folk lore pnrhlapa you'd eallit, sbout Woodburn.
Originally, as all old timers lmow, Woodburn, or Bel Passi, as it was than called,
wat located on the main hipghwey or stage road, rumning south to Californin. Years
latar, the railroad ceme alonp, with its right of way some distence weat of the
schoolhovas, church, gtore and post office, and immediately the town, of courss,
was compelled to move west too. In 1852 Eel Passl hed no cemetery. A stranger
passing through attended church one Sunday of that year, and while at church dropped
dond. The little commnity was ot & loss where to bury the unlmown, wntil one of
the land-omere nearby offersd a burial plat, which later beceme Bel Paszsi's
cematery. They wera uwable to find any identification of the stranger other than
the name of Eatons HNo one knew his first neme, nor snything sbout hims Ths old
schoolhouse was in the cemetery, I belisve, snd somewhat resemtly, I wnderstand,

the Eaton grave was marked.
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Form D Faderal Writers' Project
Extra Comment Works Progress Administratlon

OREGH FOLELORE STUDIES

Name of worker Sara B. Wremn Date_ January 11, 1939.
Address EQ5 Elks Building, Portland, Oregon.
Bubject Early Pioneer Lifs

Hame and address of informant  Miss Jean C. Blesuson et al
Lowar Drive, Lake Grows, Da'n'pﬁn. Dru!un.;

Comment s
M ss Blauwson and her cousins intimated they had further manuscripts and

knowledps of a folklors nature that they ;lm.ﬂ.d be glad to contribute at & time
mora sonvenient to them. Oo the Saturday afterncon they ware interviewed, the
time was late, prohibiting the securing of material beyond whet is here given.
They appear to be what might be tormed s veriteble tressure trove of sarly folk-
lora.

Following are four items, of s historical snd folklore maturs, copied
from the personal papers of the informant and her two cousine, Joslla T. and Nina
B. Johnson, who ars also the niesee of Mra. Catherins A. Coburn (sese Women in
Pioneer Days).

1. Crossing Ower the Great Flains by Ox-Wagons
- by Harrist Scott Palmer.

2« Glat of Wemen in Plonser Days
= by Catherine A. Coburn

3. Copy of Ticket Voted in 1852 (with note)
= by Rev. Heill Jolmson

4. Multnomah County School Notices (four).

(UVse ?a many additicnal sheets as necessary, eash bearing ths heading given
abowe ).
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Handwritten article Copied by Sara Wrenn
From the personsl papsrs of Oregon Folklore Studies
Miss Jean Slauscn January 1935
Lake Grove, Oregen

GIST OF

WOMEN IN PIONEER DAYS

By Catherine A. Coburm

Woman's statlon in pioneer days was that of the true woman in all times
and conditicnSessssess Coming down to detail, I find the storeshouse of memory full of
ingsidents that can readily be offered in support of the assumption that women's place
in ploneer life... =-state building -- wae one of speoifie, as well as of general im-
portance ss.s I recnll the celebration of the Fourth of July at LaFayette, Yamhill
County,; in 1854« Some weeks before, the women of the village, under the leadarahip
of Mrae A+ Be Burbank...ongaged to make & flag, and pregent it; through the orator of
the day, Hon. Amory Holbrook, to the Masonic Lodge of that placss... The flag was &
hendsoms ons, and az fine a sample of "hand sewing" as our grandmothers eould have
desired. My impression 1s it was lost by fire, with other effects of the lodge,
S0mA YeArs Ag0.

Following the oration and the presentation of the flag came an invitation to
& public dinner, Fude, improvised tables were set in the grove, cherished linsnsg
from grandmother's loome, that had been brought by ox=-tesm express marosz the plains,
covared the uwnsightly boards, sprigs of fir end cedar, boguets of hollyhocks and
pinke, with now and than a humch of swest "Mission roses™ garnished them, and over
all the new old flag floated.

The tables were laden with viands preparsd by women who wers adepts in
gookery ms well ms in flag-making and table sdormment. In picnesr times, as now (1905),
women was A 5ilent element in politics, but them, as now, womem were estrong partisans
and ready upon cccasion, to glve & reason for the faith that was within them -- not

publicly, but with m energy in neiphborly discussions, and sspeclally whenm atirring to
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From perscnsl papers of Miss Jean Slauson 2.

influence the "men folks"™ of thelr own femilies who did the wvoting.

It is recalled that when, in 1853, General Joseph Lans and Hon. Alonza A
Sumner were, in common parlance, “stumping the Territory for Congress", women becams
50 imbued with the spirit of partisenism which is often to this day mistaken for
patriotism, that they couragecusly detsrmined to phttend the speskinpg of the rival
gandidates, st the courthouse in LaFayette.

I speak of this town from personal mowledge... it was a representative
commumitysse The flutter in feminine circles was greater than that proverbially ascribed
%o the organization of a sewing soelety, or the getting up of & minister's donaticn
party. The town was canvessed to learn “who would go," with the results in promises
quite satisfactory to the leading spirits of this feverish desire on the part of womsn
to "bresk into politics.” But, alss, when the momentous occasion arrived but two
women found coursge to enter the old courthouse and take seats therein, and it is re-
salled that, discovering these two toward the close of & wviolent political end person=
al herangue, the gallsnt General Lane apologized for any words unsuited to ears polite
that might hawe sscaped hie lips while in the presence of "the ladies.”

It may be added that en apology was due, as politicians of thiz paried wore not
always as choice of words as decency would dietate. It is claimed by thoeas who profess
to have special lmowledge upon the subject that the intrusion, as some would gay --
the introduction as others have it -- of women inte political gatherings, which oc-
curred to a greater or less extent throurhout Oregon Torritoryess inasugurated a ays-
tem of political discussion in which decsncy has never since besn forgotten in the
sxzcitement of politisal controversy.

Dazire f'n':"_lmﬂ'l'ludgu.

Of this your chronicler deoes not presums in this plass to spesk, she being

content with recording the first public jntrodustion, so far as she is eware, of

women inte pelitics in Oregon, end with adding that, though thers was no axpressicn of
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Fpom personsl papers of Miss Jean Slauson B

a desire to vote, heard smeng the picneer women, the sincerlty of their desire for
imowledge of political questions then literally convulsing the infant territery,
slrendy upon the verge of statehood, is unguestioned.

In the educationsl work of the plonser era, -mm':l station was sharply
defined. Leaving the history of the missions, in which the names of Narcisse
Whitman, Mary A. Walker, Mgria Pitman, Mrs. Gray, lrs. Spaulding mnd half a scors
of others stand for goed words and works in their special lines, I will revert to
the work as & piomesr in the f-::-undi.:n.g of an sduceticnal inmstltution of Mre. Tabithe
Brom, who, sway back in the "408, opensd a boarding school fer childrem in Forest
Grove, which beceme the stepping stone to Pacific Universify ssss Dying sbout 1860,
at an advanced age, her memory is still honored in the commumnity of which, for mamy
years, she was & leading factor, gnd by the institution, the comer stome of which she
helpsd to lay. A cc-laborer with Harvey Clark, Horace Lymsn end S. H. Marsh, che
supplemented their endeaver in'woman's ways, after having done yooman's service im
foundation buildinge

Later im the field, and working in parallel, but tobally dissimilar lines,
was the wife of Professer J. M. Keeler, who was & scoiel leader in the 1ittle
acedemic tows of Forest Orove in early days, as well as preceptross of Tualatin
Academy and supervisor of the home bearding house, in which the young girls of a
primitive erm were taught table and society "manners”.

Types of Bducators.

Thess women are sentioned as types merely, of a class of early edusators and
workers in the sducational field, members of which cams in with the establishment of
mizsions at Salem, and wers increased by each successive immigration from the "states.”

LERE Y ]

As mctors in the drems of herolsm, women in pleneer life male a strilking
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From perscnal papers of Miss Jean Slauscon da

presentment. Whether bidding goodbye, and godspesd, to the husbend as he lnm.rud
the cnll for wolunteers to suppress an Indian outbreak that threatensd frontisr
homes; polng out to meet the slow cereven of returning comrades who bore her muti=-
lated dead to her deoor; fesding a band of Indians; sullen and fierce, fro= her stors=
house against her husband'e return from the fielde.. or under the shadow of expected
maternity, cressping throupgh bushes and dewn to the waiting boat, elozely followsd
by her husband, rifle in hand, seeking safety in the blockhouSs...s
I'm sure wa've sesn no ploture
In the volumes anywhere
0f a tall, athletic woman,
With long snd streaming hair,
Golng out against the redskins,
To save a flesing son,
ind with her strong hand grasping
Har husband's trusty guns
Thus seng a local pleneer poet, the son of a ploneer mother, seme years
agos Yot a tragic tale of the border might thus be truly illustrated. The husband
and sldest son were set upon end killed by Indians while on the range. A younger
son, the shepherd boy, took alarm and fleelng toward home, pursued by the savages,
wns met and escorted in sefety to the "ineh-board shanty™, where the hercie woman
kept the fos at bay with her rifle until suceor ceme, as told by the narrstor in
varsa:
And thers on guard we found them,
Whan four long days had flad,
Hal f=arazed with sleepless watching
And sorrow for the dead,
And still that falthful mother,
When we came, s seving band,
Btood by the open deorway,
With the rifle in her hand.
Led in Hospitality.
Women in plonser timeas led the wan. In this conmection, I regall, with
a glow of admiration and tendernsss, the life of Jane E., wife of Captain A. F.

Eedges, durlng the cream of ploneer yoars, residents of Cleckemns Countyesss
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From parsonal papere of Miss Jean Slauson Se

¥arried whem very youmg == 16 or thereabouts == after the manner of piomssr girls,
the mother of 12 children, energetic in cozmunity works; she yet found tims to
entertain hospitably end feoed royally esvery one who came to the door of her
rambling, weathor-beaten, eld farmhouss, which stecd, and still stends for what I
imow, on the hill a mile sast of Orepon City ... Contesmoransous with Yps. Hedges
and, 1ike her, "given to hospitality", were her sister-in-lew == Martha A. snd
Esbecca Barlow. Both still survive (1900), the former being the gentle, genial
mistress of the gsormodicus farmhouse near Barlow's station, that has been her homs
for nearly half a ceptury.

I recall; in connection with the opsn-handed hospitallty of thess Barlcw
homes, the faet that during a spasm, if it mey be so termed, of religious fervor,
lasting perhaps two or thres years, and ineluding some half dozen families, the mul=
titude was veritably and substantially fed on alternate Sundays, after "sarvice",
from tables arranged around three sides of the capacious farmyard barns. A1l whe at-
tended "meeting™ were invited, at the close of Brother MaCarty's impessioned ap-
peal to "repmit, believe and be baptized”, to go to the tables (services being alsc
held in the barns) and "help themselves."

Four fesilies, s¢ far as my memory serves, joined in this quaint combinatiom
of the religicus and the hospitabla -- the two already mentionad, & family named
Huffman, whose home was near Aurcorsa, and Williem Elliott and wife, of Elliott Prairie.
Hecalling the scene, the smount of food cocked and dispensed by these hospitable
people upen these coccaslons i=presses me as having been eénormous, and yet the womsn
who were chief cooks and catersrs displeyed am untiring zesl in the welfars of their
mumercus guests, and a cheerfulnsss in serving them that bore the stamp of hospitality
of a type that belonged exclusiwvely to plonmer days and has veniszhed with the "fros
dinner™, set out in the grove by patriotic women on the Fourth of July.

ssss ((mitted, s paragraph of eulogy)
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From the personal papers of Copled by Niss Sara Wrann
Miges Joan Slauson Cregon Folklore Studies
Leake Growe, Orsgon Janmary 1538

coPY

(Handwritten)
Multnomah County, State of Oregon.

Distriot Ho. & I. W. Roork clerk you are hereby suthorized to pay
Effis C. Morgan twenty dellars out of the school momey in your hands

for sarvices rended

(8igned) MAschem (1) Eslly

Samusl Welch
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Multnomah County School Notisas 2w
{81ausen)

COPY

{Handwritten)

Heticoe
is hereby given that thers will be a meeting of the legal voters
of schol Dist N 21 held at the of James Brown on thursday April 23
2 o'clock P M. for the purpose of selecting a site and locating

schoolhouse, algo lewving a tax for the purpose of building.

(Signed) James H. Allyn

DHatrist Clark

April 13%h, 1857
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Multnomah Gounty School Notices (Slauson) Se

COPY

{Handwritten)

We the undersigned agres to pay the following su=me annexed to our
sevaral nemes, within six menths, for the purpose of purchasing lumber,

windows, nalls &c for the purpose of cempleting school Housa in Dist.

Hos 21
A, W. Brown 1000
Jpmes Brown 10.00
B. M. Cleggit 10.00
I. W« Hoork 10.00
A. Tarnell Ga 00
L. Williems 500
F. D« Terwilliger 500
Lemuel #1liams . 5400
I. Breyman 10,00
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¥ultnomah Co. School Hotices (Slausom)

COPY

{Handwritten)

The committes appointed to select & burying ground bepg leave to report:

The sommittes having met and procecded to the place indicated by Lfhe
meeting, having fownd by trial at the depth of five feet thers weres no indi=
caticns of water, no seaps, and the earth at that depth belng comparatively
dry and porus, wa feel warranted to say to this mesting that there is not ths
laast danger of bog troubls with water for all practical depths.

The place salscted is the twoe acres adjolng the south lidu: of the lot
belonging to School district

The place belng of beawtiful locality and quite easy to clear, we
would recommend that our selestion be confirmed and that we be authorirzed
to receive a deed from the owner ¢ W Brown who proposes to give the two
neres for the above named purpose, and to take charge of the seme to improve
and lay out as they think fit

All of which we most respectfully submit

(Signed) Issas Breyman

Leyzan Williame

Jamas Brown

Coemitte

Pt gt T St i
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From the personal papers of Copiemd b

y Wiss Sara Wrenn
Migs Jean Slauscon Urogon Folklors Studies
Laks Growve, Oregon Jaruary 1935,

COPY OF TICKET VOTED IN 1862
By REV. NEILL JOENSON

MARTON COD. UNION TICKET

Por Governor,
A: C. GIEBS.

For Becrotary of Btate,
8. E. MAY,

For State Troasursr,
Ei- H-I GDU]T.E;

For State Printer,
H. GORDON.

For Representative to Congress,
JOHY R. MoBRIDE.

For Prosecuting Attorney,
Je G. WILSON.

Senators,
J. W. GRIM.

Wi, GREENWOOD.
For Representatives,
€+ A. REED,
JOHN MINTO,

I. R. MOORES,
JOSEPH ENGLE.

County Judgs,
J« C. PEBELES,

Treasurar,
J. H. MOORES,

County Clerk,
GEQ. A. EDES.

Sheriff,
SAMUEL HEADRICK.

Comnissionsrs,
H. L. TUENER,
WILLIAM CASE.

Assessor,
WILLIAM PORTER.

Surveyor
We. P. PUGH,
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Copy of ticket woted im 1862, continued,

Coroner,
P. A. DAVIS

8chool Superintendent,
A C. DANIELS.

Ssat of Government,
SALEM.

Justics of the Faace
LEWIS PONJADE (1) (Writtem in)

Constable,
JOHN W. SMITH. - "'

(Copy of writing by voter on reverse side of ticket).

The undersgipned wvoted this ticket in Parkeraville, Mariom County,
Uregon, on the Znd day of June, A. Da, 1862, in the 80th year of my age.
The men whose nemes appear on the face of this ticket were pledged to
sugtain the Thion of the United States undivided to the utmost of their
ability, and as such I voted for them, and as it may be the last vota I
shall ever be permitted to give, I desire it to be kept in the family
of some of my offepring as a memorial of my patriotism.

(8ipned) WEILL JOENSOH

(The foregoing ticket was printed on rough-sdged thin paper, the
office printed in lower case italice, the candidetes in ordinary type,

and the title of the ballot in heawy upper oase letters).
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Privately printed (pamphlet) Copied by Sara Wrenn
From the personal papers of Oragon Folklors Studies
Misa Jean Slauson January 1939,

Laka Grova, Oregon

CHOSSING OVER THE GREAT FLAINS
BY COX-WAGONE

By Harriet Scott Palmer

Altho I was but & girl of 11 years I distinetly remsmber magy things
connected with that far-off time when all of cur western country was & wildernesses.
We were eix months in crossing the plains in ox-wagens.

In our home, in Illinois, in the sarly fifties, thers was much talk and
uxci-'bmt ever the newe of the great gold discoveries in Californim == and squally
there was much talk concerning the wondserful fertile valleys of Oregon Territory--
an act of Congress giving to mctusl settlers 640 mcres of land.

My father, John Tucker Scott, with much of the pioneer spirit in his blood,
became so interested that he decided to "Go West"....The spring of I:I.EEE ushered in
&0 many preparaticns, great work of all kinds. I remember relations coming to help
sew, of tearful partings, little gifts of remembrances exchanged, the sale of the
farm, the buying mnd bresking in of unruly oxen, the loud voices of the mem, and
the general confusion.

The first of April amme -- 1852. The long line of coversd wagons, so
clean and white, but oh so battered, torn and dirty afterward: The loud oall=
inge and hilarity: many ceme %o see us offs We took a last look at our dear
homestead as it faded from our view. We crossed the Illineis River on a forrys
We looked back and sew our old watch dog (his name was Watch) howling on the
distant shore. Father had driven him back, saying, "Go basck to Grandfathar,
Wateh!™ Eut he never ats afterwards, and soon died. We stopped at St. Joseph,
Missouri, to get more provisions. We hed never bafore seen Megroes, and all

along this state we saw many negro huts, and went into ome to see some little
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negro bables. My remembrance of the state was muddy roads, muddy water and a
sort of general peverty =-- of coursze this was over 70 years agol

When we crossed into Nebrasks, it zeemsd such a wide streteh of plain.
We got our first sight of Indians -- a file of Indians were passing elong, single
file. They wers the Pottowattomies, dressed in buckskins, beads, and loading their
ponies. An cpen country was now before us. The melting snows had made the stresms
high, the roads nearly impassable. The Platte river, swift and swollen, didn't
soem to have any banks. We had heard of the denger of quickseands. ¥y father had,
with the help of his drivers, raised the beds of his wagons, so as mot o dip water
«++ When sverything was in readiness all of us wers tucked inside of the WAZORS .
My father put me, last of all, inside the back end of the last wagon, told me to
keep 5till and mot be nﬁud. The loud wolces of the drivers as they yelled and
whipped up the oxen, the jogging of the wagens through the surping waters and
over the quicksands, the memory is with me yet! When they pot over the river, all
were accounted for, but they couldn't find me. Finally I was pulled out from under
the bows, nearly smothered. Thers were nine of us children, ranging from four
yoars to =y eldest sister about 19 .....

¥y mother kept the two youngest with her always in "Mother's wagon". Her
heelth was not very good, amd she had dreads mnd faars, but hoped she would live o
get to Oregonm. Fate willed it otherwiss, and being frail and waary with the long
Jjourney, she fell & vietim to the cholera, =o prevalent that yoear on the plains,
leaving her sorrowing family %o grieve for her. When we resched Wyoming, there
in the Black Hills, this side of Ft. Laremie, the passing of that dear, beloved
mother was & srushing blow to all our hopess. We had to Journey en, and leave hesr
in & lonsly grave =- a festher bed as & coffin, and the grave protected from the
wolves by stones heaped upon it. The rolling hills wers ablaze with besutiful

wild roses -- it was the 20th of June, and we heaped and coversd mother's grave
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with the roses 3o the erusl stones were hid from view. Her greave is lost. No
ons was aver able to find it again.

sss The old emigrant trail held many hard sxperiences. Coming to the
Bneke River and for many miles alenp, it was impossible to reach it to get water
for the oxen. Wa had to travel all night at times. On one ocomeiones. the camp
was mada after dark, and there was sush & gtench in the air. BEarly daylight
found ug ca=ped olose between two dead oxen, on one side, and & dead horse on the
other == so we hed to move before breakinst.

sss About 2 miles abowve the groat American Falls we were able to get the
cattle down to drinks It so happened that after the yokes of the oxen were re-
nmruﬁ and the oxen driven into the water, sn old headstromng bull plunped into
the river snd swam scrosg, the rest of the sattle following, sxoept two cows
that our men were a"le to lkeep back. Our company wag in great peril.... My
father; generally equal to any emergency, decided that any one or more of the
men who were good swimmersa, should go above our cmmp, swim over and drive the
cattle back. This was attempted by two young men, cme of whom swam over first, oo
cns of our maresj the other was drowned, and as we with agonized eyes watohsd the
stream we smw the white face of our old mare "Sukey" bobbing up and dowm in the
boiling waterss She was such a loved old mare that we could not bare to leave
her at home in Illinois. A third men %ried end got safely over. We could aea
his naked form over the river smong the hot burning rocks. It was impossible
for him alome to drive the cattle bask. My father made a mighty sflfort to get
morosss Then he ordered the calldng of one of the wagen beds o make a boat,
and in this, three more paddled over and took some clothing to cower the poor
sunburnt men on thes rocks == he was over thers in thet swful predicsmant for
threo days; his skin all peeled off, and he noagrly lost his mind from his awful

axperiencea. They got the cattle safely over the river sgain, but ths two sows
that stayed behind ate of something poiscnous snd died during the night.

Un and on we journeyed -- sveraging 15 miles & day over cactus, sagebrush,
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hot sand. Everybedy's shoes gave out and wo bartered with Indians for moccasine,
but that didn't help much sbout the prickly pears. (me by cne the oxen fell by the
way. We came to Burnt River -- u most desclate country. Here our baby brother
Willie fell eick. It was in the heat of August. The train was halted, that the
darling child of 4 years could be better carsd for, but he became unconscious and
passed aways The soll here was thin and full of rocks. My poor father, broken=-
hearted, had the men cut a cavity out of the solid rock jutting out of Burnt

River Mowntain, snd here the littls form was sesled beside whare the only living
thing was =---a little juniper tree. My brother Harvey found it, twenty years later,
and he peseled some of the bark off of the juniper tres and brought it back to

my father. My father had carved Willie's nams on the tree.

Aupust passed. We were nearing the Casomdes Mownteins. The oxen wers worn
out, and the wapons wers in poor condition to ocrose the mounteine.... Some wagons
hed to be left; some of the oxen were poisoned sating mountain laurel. Our pro-
visions were exhausted by this time, and for three days we had cnly salal berries
and some soup made by thickening water, from flour shaken from s remaining flour
sacky My uncle Levi Caffes, who was & great joker, locked at the poor mess and
said to his wife, "Why Ellen, ain't there & little bresd or something.” "Ch no,"
she said, "we ars all starving together." It so heppened a man overtook us on
horssbeck, asd father bought some of the flour he had in & sack behind his saddla.
Ao pald #1400 & pound. It proved to be bitter with mildew and unfit to eat. Uy
sister, having charge of the two smaller children, and my munt, whose youngoest
was sever, saved and hid in their pockets some biscuits they,from time to time,
doled out to the three littlest children.

We oeme to the old Barlow Foad, snd a station ealled Barlow's Gats, in
the Cascade Mountains, where we found provisions, and actually some fruit =- spples

and peaches and pleaty of bread. It was not long now till we reached the wvalley
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settlements and foumd relatives who hed come the year beaforse.

Before we reached Oregon City, my father was fortunate enough to buy twe
pounds of butter. The hungry crowd was so groat that before we smaller ones hud
our turn at the improvised table, the butter had all besn eaten up. There were six
of uz smeller children whe did not get a taste of butter, and the thought of that
ronkled in us for Yyoors sssss

It was my duty to keep up the loose stock in erossing the pleins, and I
was given charge of an old sorrel mars 'I'hr.'! had one eye. BHer name was "Shuttleback®
on account of the shape of her back. S5he was a big powsrful animal, and when she'd
got a whiff of an Indian she would kick and plunge and many & time weuld throw me off,
Une day wo had travellsd long in the heat snd both Shuttleback and I needed water. I
was about a mile behind the train, and off at the side of the road a grove of willows
was growing. It locked like water might be thers. There was, a little tributary
of the Sneke River, so I gladly got off the saddle that had no hern on it, and
first let the mare drink. It was & steep place. The mare bepan to plunge and I
scon sew she was in quicksend. I held on tightly to her rein, yelled with all my
might, knowing there was s man behind me alsc driving stock. He heard me and rushed
to my essistance, %telling me to hold on, snd not be afraid, he would bring help. EHs
rushed ahsad and brought beck my father and thres other men, snd with ropas and &
long pole pried her out of the quicksand and floated her down the streem whers shs
finally lended on her feet. I fully expected pumishment, but .nq.r father just plcksd
=¢ up, o4t me down on the wol, muddy saddle, slapped the mare and seid, "Now, po onl™
Poor old Shuttleback got lost in the Caseade mounteins cme night. About a year after-
wards, & man reported her rosmiag near lt. Hoed. My father went after her and brought
her back with a fine black colt he nemed Black Demoorat.

Then we reached Laurel Hill, in the Cascade mountaine. Oh that steep rosdl I

know it was fully a =ile long. We had to chain the wepon wheels and slide the WEEODE
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down the rutiy, rocky road. Iy sunt Martha lost one of her remaining shoes, it rolled
down the mountainside. I emn hear her snow as she called out in her despair, "Ch, me
shoe, me shoel™ How can I ever get along?™ So she wore one shoe and one mosccasin
the reat of the journey.

As wo started down the road my father said: "Jump on the wheel and hang on,
Farnyl®™ It was an ewfully dangercus thing to do and he didn't reslize what he was
telling her %o do. Foor sister Margaret fell, end rolled dewn smd down. Whan she
picked herself up, Uncle Levi was there with his humor, "laggie, ain't thiz the
darmdest place you ever saw?"™ "Yas, it 1s." "Well, you swors, and I'm poing to toll
your Tathar."

When we came to Ft. Walla Walle, we sow a crowing rooster on & reil fonce. Oh,
how we all eried....Thers we stood, a travel-worn, weary, heart snd homeslek group,
cerying over a roceter erowinge

One day our "Salon Wapon" ms we called the wagon that served as a p-.rlar;
overturneds Iy sister Pamny (Krs. Mary Cock), as socon as she could extricate herself,
poked her heed out of the hooded wegen snd eried, "Oh Lord, come here quick." My

uncle came running up end seid, "Jonny, hadn't you better cell on some of the company,™
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